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    Synopsis

    
      Liu Shiqing spent thirty bucks on an old radio, only to discover it was a hi-tech signal receiver from the future. He managed to polish up an article pulled out of the future world's internet and sent it to the US "Science" magazine's email inbox.
The paper got published smoothly and soon enough, beauties from around the world, Saudi princes waving crisp US dollars, and American and Japanese tycoons started pouring into Liu Shiqing's school.
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    Chapter 001 Forced Buying and Selling_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 001: Coercive Bargaining
   

        Liu Shiqing woke up late. He had stayed up last night reviewing his schoolwork until late. He had clearly set his alarm clock for six in the morning before going to sleep, but to his surprise, the batteries in his alarm clock had run out. When he finally opened his eyes, it was seven in the morning, the exact time for morning self-study at school and when his class head shows up in the classroom.
   

        Recalling how the Class Flower was lectured for half an hour for being late to the morning self-study, and how the whole situation moved her to tears, Liu Shiqing shivered. Despite being one of the top students in the class, the Class Flower got no mercy for being just one minute late that day.
   

        Liu Shiqing considered skipping class, but the thought of the severe consequences made him hesitant. The class head's strictness was legendary at school. Even the Principal, a former student of the class head, would treat him with sincere respect, careful not to offend him and risk being scolded in public.
   

        Hurriedly, he put on his clothes, didn't wash his face, didn't brush his teeth, grabbed his schoolbag, and left the house. He took his bicycle from the communal bike shed and started pedaling away furiously.
   

        Around seven in the morning is typically the start of rush hour. Liu Shiqing, in his haste to reach school, took as many shortcuts through the local streets as possible. He managed to do the usual twenty-minute journey in less than a quarter of an hour. Seeing the school's gate across another small street, he let out a sigh of relief, and pedaled even harder.
   

        Suddenly, a dark shadow flashed in front of Liu Shiqing's eyes. Before he could react, he heard a loud voice, "What's the matter with you, student? You hit my stall, and now you're trying to run away?" Then, Liu Shiqing felt someone pull at the back of his bike.
   

        Turning around, Liu Shiqing saw a sturdy-looking man with a simple face tightly gripping the rear rack of his bike, glaring at him.
   

        "Why are you grabbing my bicycle, sir?" Inwardly anxious but trying to remain calm, Liu Shiqing asked, aware that the people on this street were not to be messed with.
   

        The street Liu Shiqing had taken was Youth Road, a local morning market in the suburbs of Wuling City. It started with laid-off workers setting up small stalls to make a living, but soon hooligans and thugs moved in. Some sold counterfeit goods while others blatantly collected protection money.
   

        While the locals had the experience to identify these troublemakers, high school students like Liu Shiqing found it challenging. School authorities have repeatedly warned students to avoid Youth Road, especially during the morning market rush. Liu Shiqing would not have taken this shortcut if he hadn't been in a hurry.
   

        The man pointed to a stall with a variety of old appliances like radios, CD players, tape recorders, etc. All were somewhat dated items, probably gathered from second-hand sellers.
   

        These appliances had long been phased out and were of no value, even if given away for free. The stall was in a mess under the morning sun. They were like a group of old men and women enjoying the last sunshine of their lives, revealing a bit of their fatigue and longing for life.
   

        "Did you see that, kid? You were cycling so fast without watching the road. You knocked over my electronics. Some are broken because of you," the man said, pointing at a radio that had fallen onto the street. "My stuff is expensive, and you've got to pay for it. If you don't, I'll go to your school and report you."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew very well whether he had hit those vintage appliances or not. He was careful to steer clear of the pavement; there was no way he could have hit a stall so far away. Liu Shiqing scanned the people passing by—none were willing to stand up for him. Nearby stall owners watched with a mix of amusement and indifference despite the blatant extortion, refusing to interfere.
   

        The man flexed his fingers menacingly, the bones cracking ominously. "There are plenty of witnesses around. They saw you breaking my stuff. If you don't make up for it today, it won't look good on you. If Brother Tiger loses face, he can do anything."
   

        Realizing he was in a bind and still needed to rush to school, Liu Shiqing said directly: "Here's twenty yuan, and we're even."
   

        A gleam of delight appeared in the man's eyes, but he quickly retorted: "Only twenty yuan? Are you taking me for a beggar? No less than fifty."
   

        Liu Shiqing urgently replied: "Are you joking? I only get fifty yuan for a week's living expenses. If I give you all of it, how will I live? If you want the twenty, take it. If not, let's go see the school Principal."
   

        The man stepped back, "Alright, thirty then. Choose an appliance from my stall."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at a quartz watch stall nearby, realizing he had less than ten minutes before the morning self-study session ended. If he couldn't reach the classroom in time, his absence would be confirmed, and the class head would surely not let him off easily.
   

        Not wanting to waste more time, Liu Shiqing rushed to hand over thirty yuan, picked up a random appliance from the man's stall, and quickly pedaled away.
   

        Watching Liu Shiqing's retreating figure, the man said smugly to himself, "Students are so naive. I paid only one yuan for this piece, and he bought it for thirty yuan. What a profitable deal."
   

        After dumping his bicycle in the school bike shed, Liu Shiqing started to run towards the classroom. In his hurry, he failed to notice a newly installed electricity pole in the campus. He bumped into it with a bang, and blood started flowing from his nose.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly opened his school bag. He saw the electrical appliance he had just bought lying on top. Using the hand stained with his blood, he pushed it aside and took out a roll of toilet paper. He tore off a piece to wipe the blood, then another to plug his nose, finally stemming the blood flow.
   

        What Liu Shiqing didn't notice was that as his blood stained the small appliance, it absorbed his DNA. In the blink of an eye, the blood had vanished without a trace.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 002 Warning_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 002 Warning
   

        With his nose covered, Liu Shiqing crept towards the classroom, targeting High School Second Year (Class 9) for his secret infiltration. Step by step, he made it to the bottom of the window and gently tapped on it. His buddy Zhang Songsheng looked up and almost burst out laughing at the sight of Liu Shiqing's messy appearance.
   

        Separated by the window, Liu Shiqing dared not to make a sound but instead mouthed the words: "Is the head teacher here?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng was making faces in response when an authoritative voice interjected: "Zhang Songsheng, what are you up to?"
   

        Startled, Zhang Songsheng ducked and promptly buried his head in a pile of books. Liu Shiqing, sensing something was amiss, turned to leave when an upright figure emerged from the classroom. "Liu Shiqing, quite bold of you, being more than fifty minutes late. How is this any different from skipping class?"
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around sheepishly, "Teacher Ban, I apologize for my tardiness."
   

        The head teacher's surname was Ban, an unusual last name. His full name was Ban Zhengping, nearing sixty and rumored to retire in about a year's time. If nothing happened, Liu Shiqing's class would be the last class he taught.
   

        Ban Zhengping initially wanted to reprimand Liu Shiqing severely, but upon seeing Liu Shiqing's face, he paused. "What happened? Why is your face covered in blood?"
   

        When Liu Shiqing wiped the blood with tissue, he might've missed some spots because he just wiped based on feeling. Now his nose was still stuffed with tissue, making him look painfully obvious. "I was rushing and ran into a utility pole."
   

        Ban Zhengping sighed, "You're almost seventeen and you are still so reckless. Be more cautious in the future, don't worry your family."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded.
   

        Ban Zhengping added, "You should head to the medical office first. You can skip the morning self-study session. Hurry up, don't delay."
   

        Feeling the genuine concern from Ban Zhengping, Liu Shiqing gave a bow before heading to the medical office. The school doctor treated him hastily. By the time it was all done, the self-study session was over.
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned to the classroom where his classmates were hastily grabbing breakfast, they burst into laughter on seeing his face half-covered in white gauze.
   

        Zhang Songsheng, carefree as ever, slapped the table, "Shiqing, you're really something! The lengths you've gone to avoid the headmaster disciplining you, even romancing an utility pole must've not been fun."
   

        Angrily embarrassed, Liu Shiqing retorted, "Buzz off, you unprincipled villain, who's too faithless to be a worthy friend. I don't even know why I know you."
   

        After Liu Shiqing had taken his seat, Zhang Songsheng tossed him a bread roll, "Haven't had breakfast yet? I saved this for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing tore the plastic packaging and wolfed down the bread, muttering, "For your benevolence, I will pardon you for your crime."
   

        Zhang Songsheng wasn't one to step back either, "This bread is almost expired anyway. Rather than wasting it or worse, letting stray dogs eat it, I thought you might as well have it."
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at him, readying for a verbal battle, but the class monitor interjected: "Stop arguing, you two. Didn't you see the class flower buried in her problems over there? If you disturb her, you might just end up getting butchered by her fan club."
   

        Having long crushed on the class flower, Zhang Songsheng sneakily took a peek and noticed that she was indeed furrowing her brows. Immediately, he stuck out his tongue and stopped quarreling with Liu Shiqing.
   

        The class monitor was a girl named Li Ziran, slightly overweight, but pretty among the thirty-three girls in the class. Rumor has it that she had a crush on Zhang Songsheng who was quite good at basketball. As for the specifics, it was not something outsiders could know.
   

        Li Ziran walked over to Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng, "How are your preparations coming along? Teacher Ban has told me that in the College Entrance Examination three months from now, ten students with good grades from our class will be selected to experience the examination atmosphere, to prepare for the real battlefield next year."
   

        Zhang Songsheng shook his head, "No chance for me. I guess Shiqing isn't in the running either, our grades are just mediocre in the class. No amount of effort would make any difference. We should just keep playing our green leaf roles well. Shiqing, don't you agree?"
   

        Cramming the last bite of bread into his mouth, Liu Shiqing responded, "Don't involve me in your conversations with the class monitor. I'm not interested in being a third wheel."
   

        Li Ziran retorted bashfully: "Liu Shiqing, you're asking for trouble."
   

        Liu Shiqing grinned, took a book out of his school bag, and began to read it pretentiously.
   

        All three meals of Liu Shiqing were served at school. After evening self-study, he rode his somewhat dated Bicycle back home, late into the night.
   

        Liu Shiqing's home was in a regular community with a modest area of a little over sixty square meters. He was the only child of the family, with both parents still alive. However, for over a year now, he was living alone at home, as his parents had answered the call of the government and had gone to Tibet for border support.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked in the mirror, removed the gauze that the school doctor had pasted on his face, touched his nose to make sure it was fine and then threw the gauze into the trash can. He prepared a packet of instant noodles for late night snack. While waiting for the noodles to be ready, he pulled out a textbook from his school bag, planning to briefly review it before going to bed. During this process, Liu Shiqing also pulled out the small, worn-out home appliance he had just bought in the morning.
   

        This little box, about the size of a cigarette pack, resembled a radio at first glance. Square and with a brand-new black shell, there was no trace of wear and tear. Instead, it exuded a sci-fi flair. Occupying most of the front was a piece of plastic covered with numerals and symbols. Above and below the panel were several buttons. On one side, there were several sockets, three of which Liu Shiqing could identify—one seemed for a pair of headphones, another probably for a power source, and one that astonished Liu Shiqing as it looked like a USB port on a computer.
   

        With no clue when radios became advanced enough to turn into computer peripherals, Liu Shiqing's curiosity was aroused. He looked over the "radio" for an on switch, trying every button out on the front, but the radio remained inert.
   

        Could it be because there were no batteries? Liu Shiqing took out the batteries he bought at the school's small shop during the day. He flipped the radio over, trying to remove the back cover to insert the batteries. What puzzled Liu Shiqing was the radio's smooth back panel that had no place for batteries and not even a slit or screw hole. Liu Shiqing did notice several lines of gold-inscribed small characters on the back panel—'Neglect of one's secrets by a king will result in him losing his minister. If a minister neglects his secrets, he will lose his life. If machine matters are not kept secret, disaster will ensue. Therefore, a sage diligently keeps his secrets and does not divulge them.'
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 003: Advanced Goods from the Future
   

        This phrase comes from the "I Ching". In modern language, it means if a monarch fails to be discreet in speech, he loses faith in his subjects. If a subject fails to be discreet in speech, he brings disaster upon himself. If important matters are not kept secret, they cause harm. Therefore, a gentleman handles matters with confidentiality and discretion; he doesn't speak recklessly and cause disorder.
   

        Liu Shiqing often heard this phrase in historical dramas, so he had a pretty clear understanding of its meaning. What puzzled him was why this phrase would be on a radio. Could it be that the previous owner of this radio had a habit of engraving warnings on it?
   

        Thinking about it, Liu Shiqing didn't find any clues. As the instant noodles were ready, he lost interest in fiddling with the radio. He carelessly put the radio on the table. As soon as he turned to pick up the noodles, a magnetically resonant voice came on, "Dear listeners, this is The Galaxy Radio. It's time for our daily music. Today, as requested by our friends, we will play the first Federation composition written at the founding of The Galactic Federation- Beautiful Galaxy. Please enjoy."
   

        The magnetic female voice ended, and a melodious tune began to play. Just the first few bars were enough to deeply immerse Liu Shiqing.
   

        The piece lasted about six minutes, but Liu Shiqing felt as though he had wandered the galaxy for six centuries. Once he snapped out of this wonderful feeling, he frantically grabbed the "radio".
   

        The "radio" continued to broadcast programs from The Galaxy Radio. Liu Shiqing quickly found the switch, and with a push of a hidden button on the side, the radio stopped.
   

        When Liu pressed the button again, he did not hear the voice of The Galaxy Radio but a string of synthesized sounds. "Hello, friend. Welcome to the use of the Silver Sea Ninth Generation Signal Receiver produced by Future Technology Company. This product integrates our company's cutting-edge technology, and it enables you to receive signals from communication networks, broadcasting networks, television networks, internet, virtual networks, and other networks in any corner of the galaxy. It is a must-have high-tech product for your travels. The product uses light for charging, and each charge of about an hour can keep it running for a month. The product has various binding methods to prevent your stored data from being stolen once the product is lost..."
   

        As the synthesized voice prattled on, Liu Shiqing's eyes grew wider. The events he encountered today were too much like science fiction. How could the fantastical scenes he had only encountered in online novels suddenly appear in front of him?
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but doubt the authenticity of the signal receiver. Could it be a prank someone put together when they were bored?
   

        Once the synthesized voice finished speaking, Liu Shiqing followed the instructions and started to operate the signal receiver. This device was extremely user-friendly with the buttons and knobs designed to adjust the network mode and target.
   

        As Liu Shiqing adjusted the settings, images, texts, and symbols flashed across the front of the signal receiver. He quickly started receiving television signals, a holographic projection appeared half a meter above the signal receiver. It was a war-themed television program, the forces of good and evil were at a climax, with spaceships flying all over the place and laser cannons, pulse guns, and electromagnetic guns emerging in an endless stream. Liu Shiqing was dumbstruck. He had seen many American blockbusters, but compared to this television program, the American Hollywood blockbusters were simply children's doodles.
   

        Liu Shiqing fiddled with the signal receiver for a long time and with great effort, he finally connected to the so-called Galactic Network. Liu Shiqing couldn't wait to check the date on the Galactic Network—September 11, 2701. The headline news on the website was a line of striking large characters—What were our ancestors doing 699 years ago during the 9/11 incident on Mother Earth?
   

        A sense of dread sunk into Liu Shiqing's heart, immediately followed by a surge of ecstasy. The current date was March 15, 2012, the 23rd day of the second month of the year of the dragon in the lunar calendar, Thursday. The Spring Festival had passed for nearly two months, and it was a year and over two months until Liu Shiqing would take the college entrance examination.
   

        Liu Shiqing was at an age where he loved to daydream. When he used to read online novels, he would imagine how it would be like to have the luck of the protagonist. Now when this kind of thing happens to him, one can imagine how he felt.
   

        After the ecstasy came a long period of calm and reflection. The sentence that was engraved on the back of the signal receiver spontaneously surfaced in Liu Shiqing's mind—If the monarch is not secretive, he will lose his subjects. If the subject is not secretive, he will lose his life. If a machine is not kept secret, it will cause harm. Therefore, a gentleman is cautious and keeps things confidential and does not disclose them.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't need to think to know that if he had such an advanced item from the future and the information leaked out, he would attract endless troubles. From local thugs to the national apparatus, to foreign spies, everyone would view him as a target for plunder. After all, the value of this signal receiver was too significant. Even if a country's Gross Domestic Product (GDP) of ten or eight years was used to exchange for it, it still would not reflect its value.
   

        Liu Shiqing made up his mind that the signal receiver would be his greatest secret. He would not tell anyone, not even his biological parents.
   

        After tossing and turning in bed, he finally fell into a confused sleep in the early morning. At six o'clock, Liu Shiqing was awakened by the alarm clock. The first thing he did was search for his signal receiver. Seeing it neatly placed on the table, he let out a sigh of relief.
   

        Alas, the signal receiver is a good treasure, but it's not very safe to leave it out. If it could be integrated into his body like the artifact in the Xianxia novel "Money Making Expert" that he had read before, that would be great.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and shook his head, feeling a bit greedy. Just as he had dismissed this thought, the signal receiver made a creaking sound. In the blink of an eye, the signal receiver had transformed into a regular-sized wristwatch. The synthesized voice came again—"According to the master's needs, entering transformation, mute, and invisibility mode."
   

        Liu Shiqing put the wristwatch on, and looked on as the signal receiver disappeared. When he touched it with his hand, he could vaguely feel the existence of the signal receiver. 
   

        He couldn't help but marvel. This truly was an advanced item from the future. It could do whatever he wanted, could it be a magic tool refined by a deity?
   

        Cavalry earnestly asks for everyone's support during the book's upload period. Favorites, and recommendation tickets are critical during the new book's upload period for the Cavalry. If there's space on your bookshelf, or you have recommendation tickets to spare, please give it to Cavalry. Cavalry thanks you here!
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        Chapter 004 Confirmation Again
   

        Liu Shiqing has no idea how far technology has advanced in the future. With his current understanding of technology theory, he cannot comprehend the technology hidden in the signal receiver. It's like people living in a primitive society who can't understand how an airplane flies in the sky, their knowledge structure is simply too rudimentary and inadequate.
   

        In fact, the magical effect of the signal receiver is entirely due to its built-in program. Liu Shiqing's nosebleed has contaminated the signal receiver, and the basic DNA binding between the two has taken place. That is to say, Liu Shiqing has become the sole user, owner, of this signal receiver, and every thought of his is transformed into brainwaves and received by the signal receiver. Once the receiver gets an instruction, it will perform some operations accordingly.
   

        After leaving his house, Liu Shiqing still has some doubts, unsure whether he, just an ordinary high school student, could really possess such a magical high-tech product. What if it is just some prank toy created by someone? He's been tricked. Liu Shiqing pondered how he should objectively and impartially test this device. Of course, sending it to a scientific research institution for testing and analysis is something Liu Shiqing wouldn't do. Regardless if he could afford the hefty appraisal fees, chances are as soon as the device arrives there, it would be detained at the institution under various pretexts.
   

        Throughout the morning, Liu Shiqing has been somewhat dazed. When it was time for lunch, Zhang Songsheng came over and patted his shoulder, "Hey man, Shiqing, got spring fever? You've been beat all morning. Tell me, do you fancy any girl? I'll send her your message."
   

        Liu Shiqing rolls his eyes, "Do you think everyone is like you, always having the lust on their mind?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng spoke bluntly, completely disregarding the many female classmates in the classroom. Even some high-self-esteem male students frowned again and again at their rudeness.
   

        Li Ziran came over and kicked Liu Shiqing's chair, "Both of you, watch your language. Several girls in our class have complained to me. They want me to report you two to the class teacher."
   

        Zhang Songsheng waved his hand dismissively, "Ha, let them snitch. My dad said, women don't love men who are kind. Even though some girls may appear prim and proper on the surface, deep down, they can't wait to hear some spicy talk."
   

        Before Li Ziran could respond, the class flower furrowed her eyebrows lightly and harrumphed softly. She closed her textbook, placed it on the desk, and left the classroom. As the class flower walked past the podium, she turned her head and glanced at Zhang Songsheng. Her indifferent gaze conveyed a touch of disgust.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed openly and gave Zhang Songsheng a thumbs-up, "Dude, you're awesome."
   

        Zhang Songsheng, humiliated and angry, pounced on Liu Shiqing, grabbing his neck with both hands, "This is all your fault! I'll strangle you."
   

        Liu Shiqing cried out for mercy and Zhang Songsheng reluctantly let go of him, "I'm in a bad mood, you're paying for lunch today."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned out his empty pockets, "Can't you see? My pockets are cleaner than your face. If anyone is treating, it should be you. Isn't your family rich? The slogan of us poor folks is down with the rich, let the poor have something to eat."
   

        Li Ziran said, "Stop messing around, you two, I'll cover today's lunch."
   

        "Oh, how can we let you do that?" Liu Shiqing, shamelessly replied.
   

        Li Ziran generously said, "Well, who would I be if not the class president? If my classmates are in need, I can't just ignore it."
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes were flicking back and forth between Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng, "Fair enough, the class president is indeed the wisest. When the re-election for the class president comes up, I'll definitely vote for you again. Keep up the good work and next year at this time, you'll be chosen as an exemplary student, which could get you a few extra points for the college entrance examination."
   

        The two guys and the girl sat down in a small restaurant near the school, ordered a couple of dishes, a few bowls of rice, and started to eat. Halfway through the meal, Li Ziran tried to make conversation, "Did you two hear? The Fog City Olympic Committee is accepting global entries for the 30th Olympic Games theme song in 2012, with a grand prize of 20,000 pounds. Rumor has it, if you win, you'll even be invited to attend the opening ceremony of the Olympic Games to watch the events up close."
   

        Zhang Songsheng said, "Well, your news is a bit outdated. The theme song collection will be over in a few days. Anyone who submits a proposal now must have immense talent, otherwise, how can they beat the multitude of hopefuls and gain the favour of the Fog City Olympic Committee? "
   

        "20,000 pounds? That's almost two hundred thousand Huaxia Currency. The English certainly are rich." Liu Shiqing smacked his lips, a thought forming in his mind. The Olympic theme song competition seemed like a great opportunity. If the signal receiver came from six hundred years in the future, he should be able to find out what the theme song for the Fog City Olympics is. Once the choice was narrowed down, Liu Shiqing could submit the song to the Olympic Organizing Committee for evaluation. Whether or not his chosen song ends up as the 30th Olympic Games theme song, as long as it's not accused of plagiarism, it would prove that the music broadcast through the signal receiver has no match in Earth's timeline. This would indirectly prove that the signal receiver is not someone's prank product.
   

        "Shiqing, what are you thinking about? The class president asked you a few questions, but you didn't react. Be careful, she might give you a hard time later on." Zhang Songsheng jested, not caring that Li Ziran was present. He was a straightforward person, only feeling shy in front of his crush.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "No big deal. I was just wondering, if I jot down the song from my dream the other day and send it to Fog City, could I possibly win the contest and get the 20,000 pounds bonus?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng sarcastically rebutted "Do you really think I don't know you? Do Re Mi seems like 123 to you, and you confuse music sheets with tadpoles looking for their mother. You seriously want to send your dream song to the Olympic Committee? You could at least tell me, is it about picking up cotton, or is it about Zhu Bajie carrying his wife on his back?"
   

        Liu Shiqing teased back, "Get out of here, you're the one who dreams about getting married every night. You're one to talk, last time you insisted on getting the class flower's opinion on your singing at the karaoke, and she said your howling could summon wolves."
   

        Liu Shiqing touched a nerve with  Zhang Songsheng, who pointed at him with his right hand, choking on his words, unable to speak.
   

        "Alright, alright, stop arguing, you two." Li Ziran stepped in, "Dreams can be a mystical thing. Haven't you seen the news reports about people winning the lottery with numbers they dreamt about? Maybe Liu Shiqing can dream up a song that the Olympic Committee will like. Liu Shiqing, can you hum a few notes for us? If it's good, who knows, I might be able to write it into a song for you."
   

        Bookmarks and recommendations are very important for a newly published novel. If there's still room on your bookshelf, if you still have recommendation votes, please save them for this story. I thank you in advance.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 005 United Efforts_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 005: Joining Forces
   

        Once again, I kindly ask for your support. If there's any space in your bookshelf, please favorite it. If you have any recommendation votes, please cast them in support.
   

        Li Ziran was one of the two recognized gifted girls in the class, with the other one being the class flower (most beautiful girl). Both were multitalented and achieved top academic scores not only in their class but also across the entire grade level. Out of the two gifted girls, only the class flower was deemed as both intelligent and beautiful. Li Ziran was considerably more attractive than average, but if one had to describe her in two words, they could only say 'dignified and refined.' When describing the class flower, however, one could easily bring out phrases like 'eclipses the moon and shames the flowers.'
   

        There was a substantial difference in popularity between Li Ziran and the class flower. That fellows like Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng, who didn't show much seriousness, often jokingly called Li Ziran "Madame Head Girl" was telling. While the class flower was proudly aloof and not much of a team player, those from outside the class who knew limited about her, frequently sought to present her with flowers and love letters. Most members of High School Second Year (Class 9) did not interact much with the class flower. In contrast, the approachable Li Ziran enjoyed significant popularity within the class.
   

        Upon hearing Li Ziran's suggestion, Zhang Songsheng chimed in, "Shiqing, wouldn't you respond promptly to Madam Head Girl's call and hum a couple of tunes for me to listen to?"
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Zhang Songsheng, "I can do that, but you need to treat me to lunch today. Also, you need to cover my lunch for the next month."
   

        Zhang Songsheng, being a big spender, responded, "As long as it's good, even if it's for an entire year, it's not a problem. Just don't pick Wuling Guesthouse, anywhere else is fine."
   

        Zhang Songsheng's financial situation was considered slightly better, his father owned a food processing factory with assets of around three to four million. He couldn't afford to splurge at the Wuling Guesthouse, the only four-star hotel in Wuling City. Besides, in this era, there are countless numbers wealthier than Zhang Songsheng. Even in Wuling County No.1 Middle School, there are several students who are millionaires.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "There's no need to go to such fancy places like the Wuling Guesthouse. I'm not demanding, this small restaurant will do, just order the daily specials."
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded, "So, it's just fifty or sixty Yuan a day? Deal."
   

        Liu Shiqing said in a low voice, "Eat quickly then, we'll find a quiet place after we're done, and I'll hum the tune that I dreamt of for you guys."
   

        The three of them finished their meal hurriedly, Zhang Songsheng paid the bill, and they returned to school together. They went to a corner of the school playground, a training ground for student athletes. It was noon, and the athletes had gone for their break, making the place vacant.
   

        "Sing away, Shiqing. Your big brother here is prepared to have my ears violated," Zhang Songsheng said, acting as though in agony.
   

        Liu Shiqing closed his eyes, recalling the song "Beautiful Galaxy" he heard the day before. To his surprise, he remembered every detail of the tune very clearly.
   

        Liu Shiqing softly hummed the tune from beginning to end. It was hard not to say, Zhang Songsheng was right: his musical skills were a sight for sore eyes. After he hummed "Beautiful Galaxy", the beautiful, ethereal, and enchanting ambience of the tune was reduced by at least eighty percent. Despite this, Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng still fell for it instantly.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing had finished humming the tune, Li Ziran was the first to come back to her senses, her lively eyes sizing up Liu Shiqing non-stop. Zhang Songsheng came back to reality a moment later, his eyes dazed. He cursed, "Damn! That was even more enjoyable than watching video of Michael Jordan winning championships. Shiqing, quickly organize this song and send it to Fog City. If the Fog City Olympic Committee doesn't select this song as the theme of the 30th Olympic Games, I promise to carry a banner to protest in front of the committee building."
   

        Li Ziran said, "Liu Shiqing, if you trust me, I can bring two close friends over your place tomorrow, or find somewhere quiet. We should try to organize the song using tomorrow's time, and send it to Fog City as soon as possible."
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded incessantly, "Yes, we must hurry up. There are only a few days left until the deadline. This time, we must truly startle those foreigners, by showing them that even in our dreams, we can take the laurel of the Olympics theme song. It'll scare them to death."
   

        The following day was Saturday. For the students of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, apart from the Senior Three students who lived significantly more tense lives, life for the High School Second Years was rather flexible, with at least the weekends off for rest.
   

        Yesterday evening, Liu Shiqing used the signal receiver to easily find the music score, lyrics, accompaniment, and other crucial details of "Beautiful Galaxy" from the internet that existed over six hundred years in the future. He did not need Li Ziran to bring anyone over; Liu Shiqing could easily transcribe "Beautiful Galaxy" and send it to the Fog City Olympic Committee. However, Liu Shiqing didn't do this. The musical instruments used in "Beautiful Galaxy" significantly differed from the ones found on Earth at the moment. Liu Shiqing didn't dare to send the futuristic music to the Fog City Olympic Committee without making any changes.
   

        To present "Beautiful Galaxy" in a way that modern Earth people could accept, it was necessary to adapt the song. In this regard, Li Ziran was more suitable than Liu Shiqing to undertake this work.
   

        After sorting out his thoughts, Liu Shiqing turned on the radio mode of the signal receiver, and drifted off to sleep while listening to sounds from more than six hundred years in the future.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing woke up refreshed, the signal receiver had already automatically shut off. Liu Shiqing turned on the signal receiver again. This time, instead of tuning into radio signals from the future, he listened to the 6:30 AM "News and Newspaper Digest" show from Huaxia National Radio. Liu Shiqing didn't have much time to watch television, even on weekends, he needed to spend a significant amount of time completing his assignments, so listening to the radio had become his main way of obtaining information from the outside world.
   

        After Liu Shiqing tuned his signal receiver, just as the stirring prelude ended, the attractive voice of the female announcer began, "Hello to all our listeners, good morning. Today is March 17, 2012, Saturday, the 25th day of the lunar calendar. Yanjing is cloudy, temperature is between minus five degrees to ten degrees. Following is our content coverage…"
   

        At this moment, someone knocked on his door, "Shiqing, are you up yet? Hurry up and open the door."
   

        While brushing his teeth, Liu Shiqing walked from the bathroom and opened the door. With the cool spring breeze, Zhang Songsheng charged in, "It's freezing outside. This year's weather is even colder than the last. Didn't those scientists say there's global warming? How come I don't feel it at all?"
   

        Liu Shiqing brushed his teeth hurriedly, "Why did you come so early? Didn't the Head Girl say we'd meet at eight?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "Of course, I came to supervise you, so you don't embarrass me. I've asked around, the two friends Head Girl is bringing are her top-secret close friends, Shiqing, want to know who they are?"
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        Chapter 006 Beauty at the Door
   

        "You better ease up. It won't be long before I find out who it is anyway. You're not going to extort me." Liu Shiqing strolled over to the table and snatched the bowl and chopsticks from Zhang Songsheng. "Bug off, there are noodles, eggs and tomatoes in the kitchen. If you're hungry, make yourself something to eat. If that's too time-consuming, there are instant noodles."
   

        Zhang Songsheng ran to the kitchen and made himself a bowl of instant noodles. Then he sat down with Liu Shiqing. "Shiqing, I think it's time you got yourself a girlfriend. We're not asking for much, just someone to take care of you. Look at the kind of life you're living. Ever since your aunt and uncle left for Tibet, your living standard has plummeted. If you're not eating noodles, you're eating instant noodles and you hardly ever cook rice. If you keep this up, you're going to collapse."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. "You think I'm as anxious as you are? We're still high school students, alright? I don't have the time to go find a girlfriend. I promised my parents that I would give them an acceptance letter from a key university as their three-year gift for their work in Tibet when I graduate from high school."
   

        Zhang Songsheng snickered, "You, going to a key university? We'd be lucky to scrape into a second-tier college. Let's face it, Wuling County No.1 Middle School may be a key high school, but after all, we're at a county level school, not the City No.1 Middle School. The average student there has no trouble getting into a key university. For those of us in the midstream of County No.1 Middle School, it's a different story."
   

        Liu Shiqing retorted: "Why don't you keep your mouth shut? No one's mistaken you for a mute."
   

        After the two men finished their meals and tidied up, Zhang Songsheng took a set of chess from the drawer in the desk. "Come on, let's kill some time with a couple of games before the beauties arrive."
   

        Just as they were caught up in their game, there was another knock at the door. Liu Shiqing was just about to answer it when Zhang Songsheng held him back. "Let me do it."
   

        Zhang Songsheng deliberately combed his hair, straightened his collar and cuffs, and struck a pose. "Am I good to go?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled and nodded. "Sure. If Zhang Dahuzi saw you right now, he'd drag you into being the lead actor in his next film."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was smugly confident, "That's what I think too. It's a loss for Zhang Dahuzi not to push me to stardom in the Huaxia entertainment industry."
   

        "Loss my ass, just go open the door. Or else the beauties you've been waiting for all morning are going to leave." Liu Shiqing laughed heartily.
   

        Zhang Songsheng hurriedly opened the door, and three vibrant girls burst into his view, led by Li Ziran. Li Ziran had swapped out her ubiquitous school uniform for a stylish grey trench coat, a pair of small leather boots, and a red beret. A distinct youthful energy surrounded her. "Class monitor, you're looking quite fabulous today."
   

        Li Ziran laughed, "I'm far from fabulous. The real stunners are here. Tingting, Fujia, come in. this is Liu Shiqing's house."
   

        Zhang Songsheng took a look at the two girls behind Li Ziran and was almost spellbound. Their beauty rivalled that of the class beauty. Tingting had a foxy face with a rounded but pointed chin, rosy lips, a tall nose, and sparkling, enchanting eyes. Fujia had delicate and stunning features and carried an uncommon southern charm. The only regret was their lack of maturity and alluring female charm. But it was their innocence and purity that really grabbed people's attention.
   

        "Three beauties, please, come in." Zhang Songsheng could hardly keep his mouth shut.
   

        Tingting frowned slightly, "Ziran, is this Liu Shiqing?"
   

        Li Ziran laughed, "He's not Liu Shiqing, but Liu Shiqing's bosom buddy, Zhang Songsheng. Liu Shiqing should be inside. Zhang Songsheng, are you going to let us in or not?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly made way for the beautiful girls to enter the room. He then went over to the two girls, "Let me help you with the violin cases."
   

        The two girls didn't even give him the satisfaction of an answer, "No need, we can handle it ourselves."
   

        Li Ziran said, "Let me introduce everyone. These two are my good friends. This is Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia. They are students at the City No.1 Middle School of the same batch as ours. Tingting is one of the top students at City No.1 Middle School. She ranked third overall in last semester's final examination. She's quite proficient in the violin and has a good grasp of Western instruments. Fujia, a music student at the City No.1 Middle School, recently won the second prize in the high school group at the National High School Folk Music Competition with a rendition of "Two Springs Reflecting the Moon". Both my friends are indeed talented ladies. This one here is Liu Shiqing and this is Zhang Songsheng, both are my classmates."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I've heard a lot about City No.1 Middle School. It's truly a great honour to meet the two of you."
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia both nodded at Liu Shiqing rather reservedly. They were both beautiful and talented girls well-treated at school. If it wasn't for Li Ziran insisting they come, they would not have opted for contact with a middle-of-the-pack student from a county school.
   

        Although the distances between the City No.1 Middle School and County No.1 Middle School are less than ten miles apart, and both schools are located within Wuling City, exchanges between the two schools are rare. The City No.1 Middle School looks down upon the County No.1 Middle School, and the County No.1 Middle School would like to form connections but can't. Despite the Wuling County government increasing its support for the County No.1 Middle School in recent years, how can the county government's financial power compare with that of the municipal government? Especially considering that the current top leader of Wuling City is an alumnus of the City No.1 Middle School, wouldn't it receive considerable support?
   

        "Ziran, let's get started," Gao Tingting said to Li Ziran.
   

        Li Ziran knew her friends well and spoke to Liu Shiqing, "Hum the song you hummed yesterday and let Tingting and Fujia help you note down the music score."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, focused his attention, and started humming "Beautiful Galaxy" again. This time, his humming was significantly better than yesterday's. Although Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia are beauties, they couldn't resist the charm of "Beautiful Galaxy", a song from hundreds of years in the future, and were immediately captivated. Li Ziran and Zhang Songshen, despite it being their second time hearing the song, still couldn't resist the allure of "Beautiful Galaxy".
   

        Once Liu Shiqing finished humming, Gao Tingting's eyes sparkled, "Ziran told me this song came to you in a dream. Is that true?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng raised his hand, "Tingting, let me expose him. My friend here knows nothing about music. He can't even identify all the notes of Do Re Mi."
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        "Chapter 007 Beauty Doesn't Equal Kindness
   

        In Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia's eyes, Zhang Songsheng's words had no credibility. They glanced at Li Ziran, who nodded and said, "Although Liu Shiqing isn't the worst singer in our class, he's not far off."
   

        Liu Shiqing mumbled, "Class President, is this one flaw of mine really worth proclaiming to the world like this?"
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia looked at each other, "Ziran, can we discuss this between us and give you our answer afterwards, okay?"
   

        Li Ziran was in no position to decide, so she looked towards Liu Shiqing, who nodded without hesitation, "Whatever."
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia went onto the balcony and closed the door behind them. When they returned to the room after discussing for fifteen minutes.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, Fujia and I have discussed, we can help you record and perfect this song. But we have a request, our names should be credited on this song. Of course, we don't demand that our names come before yours; behind yours will suffice," Gao Tingting proposed solemnly.
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, Zhang Songsheng jumped in as if his butt was on fire, "This song is from Shiqing's dream, it belongs to him alone. By attaching your names to it, aren't you planning to split my buddy's property? No, absolutely not."
   

        "If that's the case, we can only express our regret," Gao Tingting had no intention of backing down. Both she and Wang Fujia had a deeper understanding of music than Li Ziran, Zhang Songsheng, and Liu Shiqing. Intuition told them that even if this song couldn't be chosen as the theme song for the Fog City Olympics, as long as it was spread around, it would certainly become popular nationwide, even globally. Then they, who had ambitions in music, would gain recognition sooner than others. Perhaps, a golden road of sunshine was waiting for them ahead.
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia picked up their violin cases and decisively started to leave. Li Ziran became anxious, "Tingting, Fujia, what's wrong with you? Didn't we agree on everything before we came?"
   

        Wang Fujia said, "Ziran, we originally thought it was just an ordinary piece, which we could simply record and organize. But now it seems that even a day's time might not be enough to perfect this piece. We put in all this effort, asking to have our names printed on the score doesn't seem too much, right?"
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could speak, Zhang Songsheng rushed in, "You two ladies, you're pretty, but beauty can't feed you. Don't you think you're going too far? Nowadays, there are plenty of people who know music. With a thousand or eight hundred bucks, you can hire a few decent musicians. Once they see the money, they'll work obediently. Who would dare ask for the naming rights?"
   

        Li Ziran also said, "Tingting, Fujia, you're both my best friends, and I trusted you, which is why I invited you here. I didn't expect you to make such outrageous demands. If I had known this, I wouldn't have invited you. If you continue to insist on such outrageous demands, we can't even be friends."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran may not know much about Chinese Copyright Law, but even based on their knowledge, they judged that Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia's request for a credit would at least divide the honor that should belong to Liu Shiqing alone among three people.
   

        Gao Tingting was clearly someone who could make decisions. She said, "Ziran, I don't think our request is excessive. Putting aside our professional identities which can't be simply replaced by any random person, even if we talk about the song hummed by your classmate, though it's good, there are many flaws when seen from our professional perspective. We'll have to put in a lot of effort to arrange and modify it before it can become a more complete and perfect piece. The efforts we invest are no less than creating an entirely new piece, thus we think asking for crediting our names is not too much. Besides, we're only asking for credit. Furthermore, if this song is successfully selected as the theme song for the Fog City Olympics, we are willing to give up all the revenue."
   

        Zhang Songsheng categorically said, "No way, if you're that capable, compose your own song and send it to Fog City. Don't think about reaping rewards off my brother."
   

        Wang Fujia said, "If you guys keep being so inflexible, then forget it. Didn't you say that you could get anyone off the street to compose for you? Well, go for it. Ziran, I'm sorry but Tingting and I have got to go, we have other things to do."
   

        Wang Fujia aspired to carve her own path in the music industry, and would not let any opportunity for fame slip away. After winning second place in the National High School Folk Music Competition, China Music Academy, China's top music school, approached her with an offer to study there once she graduated from high school. So, one could only imagine the golden opportunities that would open up if Wang Fujia's name made it to the creators list for the Fog City Olympics theme song.
   

        Just as Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia were about to leave, Liu Shiqing suddenly rushed forward and blocked the door. "You two, wait a moment. Give me some time to think."
   

        Zhang Songsheng anxiously said, "Shiqing, their demands are absurd. We've already shown them face by not kicking them out immediately. Why are you still considering their demands?"
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hands, "Songsheng, Captain, let's talk on the balcony."
   

        Once they were on the balcony, Zhang Songsheng asked, "Shiqing, what in the world are you thinking? We absolutely cannot agree to their demands."
   

        Liu Shiqing ignored Zhang Songsheng and turned towards Li Ziran, "Captain, tell me honestly, what are these two friends of yours like?"
   

        Living up to her reputation as a smart woman, Li Ziran instantly understood his question, "You're afraid that they will broadcast your dreamt tune everywhere?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "These two students from City No.1 Middle School claim to be your sisters, but in your presence, they explicitly demanded for the rights to the signature. This shows that they would rather ditch sisterly affection to get hold of the rights. There's no telling what they may do once they leave. If we cannot meet their demands, and they start announcing the tune, the Olympic Committee might disqualify our entry due to its spread. After all, we all know how strictly the International Olympic Committee keeps things under wraps before the Olympics. We have to appease them to some extent to ensure their cooperation."
   

        "Liu Shiqing, shall I take Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia away, and act as if nothing has happened? As for them potentially spreading the tune, I think we don't have to worry. They might not have such impeccable memory to remember the music score after just one listen." Li Ziran suggested.
   

        "Yes, Captain, we can't be sure that your friends didn't remember the music, but neither can we be sure they did. We can't exactly ask them, can we? If we ask them, isn't that flagging our concerns about them leaking the song? Once they catch on, they would become more demanding. " Liu Shiqing has thought through this much more deeply than Li Ziran.
   

        "So, we have no other choice than to give in to their demands?" sighed Li Ziran.
   

        "I disagree, Shiqing, this song came to you in a dream. What gives them the right to claim credit for it?" Zhang Songsheng retorted discontentedly.
   

        "Apart from this, do you have any better solutions?" Liu Shiqing challenged Zhang Songsheng with a glance, "To know what kind of person you're dealing with should dictate how you handle them. These two pretty classmates of ours aren't all show, unlike some pretty but useless people. If they genuinely want to break the net after catching the fish, we don't gain anything."
   

        "Captain, how did you end up with two femme fatales? They're gunning for Shiqing's bones on first meeting. These two friends of yours are quite something. Who does that? " Zhang Songsheng complained.
   

        "I didn't expect Tingting and Fujia to act like this. If I had known they would claim the rights to the signature, I wouldn't have brought them along." Li Ziran said embarrassedly, "I've been friends with them for several years, and I thought they were above such things. I can't believe they've shown such a vulgar side. I feel really blind. Liu Shiqing, I'm sorry."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 008 You, young man, are quite wicked
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "This is a lesson for us. It's better to trust those we know well; even if outsiders are close, in the end, it all comes to nothing. Alright, let's not talk about this anymore. Now, the most important thing is to figure out how to stabilize them."
   

        Li Ziran said, "If it had been before today, I could have guaranteed that Tingting and Fujia wouldn't engage in such harmful and unprofitable schemes, but their performance today disappointed me. Shiqing, since they're asking for a signature, why not differentiate the primary and secondary roles during the signing? You are the creator, and we can give them the title of assistants."
   

        "This is not enough. They both need to guarantee that no matter what economic benefits this music score obtains, they cannot enjoy any material or monetary benefits, and must hand them over to you intact. Also, we can't let them sign for free. If this music score is really selected as the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Games, let each of them pay one hundred thousand Yuan as a signature fee. Right, they also need to make a promise that in any situation, when they talk about this music score, they must respect the truth, admit you are the creator, and they are just assistants. They can't overshadow you…" Zhang Songsheng added a harsh litany of terms under his breath.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Songsheng, with so many conditions, how can I bring myself to propose this?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng said bluntly, "It doesn't matter if you're shy, isn't there still me? Brother's got a thick face, I'll go talk to them. If they disagree, then let's drop it. We won't send the music score to Fog City; we'll just release it on the Internet for public download. Then, the cunning plans they hope to hitch a ride on will totally fall through, infuriating these two unethical women."
   

        Li Ziran grumbled, "Zhang Songsheng, how can you speak like that? Tingting and Fujia just asked for a bit too much, how does that make them unethical?"
   

        Seeing the two ready to start arguing, Liu Shiqing hastily smoothed things over, "Alright, that's settled then. We'll do as Songsheng suggested. But a hundred thousand each is too lenient for them; shouldn't it be at least five hundred thousand?"
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't just shooting for the moon. He remembered watching an entertainment program on Southern Satellite TV, which invited various music companies and celebrities as guests who would auction original songs and decide their rights based on the auction results. He vividly recalled that most songs could scarcely fetch two or three hundred thousand Yuan, and it was rare to see any go higher; the record was around five hundred thousand. In other words, as the original creator of the music, one could only get about five hundred thousand. Other benefits had nothing to do with him.
   

        Having a clear picture of the future influence of "Beautiful Galaxy," Liu Shiqing simply doubled the highest transaction price and shared the signature rights with Wang Fujia and Gao Tingting. By doing so, not only could he secure an early one million Yuan but it also wouldn't impact the future economic benefits from the song. After all, even if "Beautiful Galaxy" was successfully chosen as the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, the Olympic Organizing Committee would only award Liu Shiqing twenty thousand Pounds as a bonus. Compared to one million Yuan, it was significantly less, and it wouldn't affect the twenty thousand Pounds.
   

        Zhang Songsheng stood there agape, "Damn, I thought I was cold-hearted, but here's someone even colder than me. Shiqing, being so ruthless even to beauties, you better watch out, or you might have trouble finding a wife in the future."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Get lost, don't throw stones while living in a glass house. Songsheng, you take the lead, go talk to them. The conditions are just as you've mentioned, a million Yuan signature fee for the two, plus several other clauses. Right, also make it clear to them that not only their names should be added during the signing but also yours and Company Chief's names. Your names should appear ahead of theirs. They wanted the signature rights, didn't they? I'll make sure it sickens them."
   

        Though he said this, Liu Shiqing still built up a defense in his heart because of Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia's demands. Everything related to the Signal Receiver absolutely must not be exposed to anyone. This time it was just a music score causing people to scramble for benefits; if more got out, wouldn't he be devoured whole?
   

        Of course, if conditions were right, Liu Shiqing wouldn't mind developing and utilizing the Signal Receiver more deeply, but such development must keep its core benefits tightly in his own hands. Only then could he best preserve the secret of the Signal Receiver.
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "You sly dog, I like it."
   

        Li Ziran hurriedly interjected, "Liu Shiqing, isn't this inappropriate? Zhang Songsheng and I haven't contributed much, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "It's just a song, right? If it really gets chosen as the theme song for the Olympic Games in Fog City, we'll have to go watch the Opening Ceremony live. It would be too lonely by myself, so it's the perfect excuse to have you two accompany me."
   

        Li Ziran wanted to decline, but Zhang Songsheng straightforwardly said, "Class leader, don't be polite with Shiqing. If you don't take advantage of him, you're missing out. I'll go negotiate with those two women. Wait for my good news."
   

        Zhang Songsheng pulled open the balcony door and excitedly rushed into the living room.
   

        Li Ziran looked slightly awkwardly at Liu Shiqing, "I didn't handle things well today, Shiqing. I hope you won't hold it against me."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Class leader, don't worry. If I were to hold a grudge over such a small thing, Songsheng would come after me with a vengeance. But let's make it clear, from now on, if I need your help, you'd better keep your eyes wide open and make sure you don't let the wolf into the house again, making me lose troops and lose my wife."
   

        Li Ziran laughed and said, "If the old class head finds out you're misusing idioms like this, he'd definitely grab you by the ears and drag you to his office for a good lecture."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Li Ziran chatted idly for a while until Zhang Songsheng came running back, "Class leader, your two friends are really rich. As soon as I mentioned they should pay half a million each for the Signature Fee, they agreed without batting an eyelid. Damn, why are there so many rich people in this world?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Your family isn't too bad either. Your dad owns a food factory, so you're pretty much part of the rich kids' club, unlike me, a worker's child, and poor!"
   

        "I despise you so much." Zhang Songsheng flipped his middle finger at Liu Shiqing, "Just keep playing the sympathy card here. If your dream song gets chosen, you'll be a millionaire instantly. And you call me a rich kid; you're the real deal!"
   

        Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Li Ziran went back to the living room. Liu Shiqing signed an agreement with Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, putting down all agreed terms in detail. Both Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, coming from very wealthy families and not wanting to miss this opportunity, quickly signed their names and even added their handprints.
   

        Afterward, things became much simpler. Liu Shiqing repeatedly hummed "Beautiful Galaxy," while Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia wholeheartedly dedicated themselves to recording and arranging the Music Score.
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia were busy until nine o'clock at night. They finally arranged and wrote out "Beautiful Galaxy" according to their understanding and both played it, one on the Violin and the other on the Erhu. These two high school girls had some talent—the essence of "Beautiful Galaxy" was captured somewhat in their performance, certainly sounding a lot better than Liu Shiqing's humming. Of course, it was still far from the original piece. If listening to the original had been like wandering in the Galaxy, listening to their version was like dog-paddling in a narrow ditch.
   

        The five of them went to an internet cafe where, in front of Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, Liu Shiqing sent the Music Score with their signatures to the Olympic Organizing Committee's email.
   

        As they left the internet cafe, Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia reached out their hands to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, if there's a chance for future cooperation, please be sure to include us."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook each of their hands and smiled, "Of course, if I dream of a good song again, I'll definitely call you."
   

        Gao Tingting, Wang Fujia, and Li Ziran got into a taxi and sped away. Zhang Songsheng aggressively spit towards the disappearing taxi, "Pah! What nonsense!"
   

        Liu Shiqing put his arm around Zhang Songsheng's shoulder, "Come on, if I, the emperor, am not in a hurry, why should you, the loyal eunuch, be? Let's go to my place. I'll cook you some noodles."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 009 The Class Flower's Call for Help
   

        (Current favorites 396, new book ranking 46th, please show your support)
   

        Zhang Songsheng, in the end, couldn't taste the West Red Silk Gravy Noodles cooked by Liu Shiqing himself. Just as he got to Liu Shiqing's house, his mother urgently summoned him back with a phone call.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened his home door, hit the bed and immediately fell asleep. The next day, Liu Shiqing called Zhang Songsheng and learned that his father's Food Processing Factory ran into some trouble. The factory's accountant absconded with all the cash, leaving the workers worried about their salaries. During the attempt to calm the workers, his father accidentally got pushed, fell, and broke his arm. If it hadn't been for that, his parents hadn't planned on telling him about the troubles at the factory.
   

        Zhang Songsheng's voice on the phone was filled with infinite fatigue. Facing such an unforeseen event for the first time, he felt somewhat panicked.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked for Zhang Songsheng's whereabouts, took out his bankbook, withdrew all the money, and then bought some fruit, rushing to the hospital.
   

        "Auntie, I have over ten thousand yuan here, take it for emergency use." Liu Shiqing handed the money wrapped in newspaper to Zhang Songsheng's mother, Guan Yasong.
   

        Guan Yasong knew Liu Shiqing's situation well and refused, "Shiqing, I can't take your money. Your parents aren't around, and you must've saved this bit of money with difficulty. Keep it for a rainy day."
   

        Liu Shiqing replied with a smile: "Auntie, Songsheng and I are brothers. You and uncle have taken care of me a lot in the past. So, your family issues are mine as well. Watching Songsheng hang his head like a dead chicken, I also feel uncomfortable. Take this money, I won't need it for a while anyway."
   

        Zhang Songsheng grabbed the money from his mom, took out the ten thousand, and said, "Mom, we'll keep these ten thousand, and let Shiqing take the rest. We shouldn't waste his money."
   

        "What are you saying, kid?" Guan Yasong replied, annoyed. Knowing the relationship between her son and Liu Shiqing, and their family's current financial need, she refrained from refusing.
   

        He hung out with Guan Yasong and her son, and then Liu Shiqing asked to leave. Zhang Songsheng escorted him to the hospital entrance. "Songsheng, cheer up, just keep moving forward without peeking sideways, you'll get over this difficulty."
   

        Zhang Songsheng suddenly extended his arms and hugged Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing forcibly shook off Zhang Songsheng, "Creep, get out of the way."
   

        "You're the creep. You just blew the atmosphere broodingly cultivated." Zhang Songsheng's youthfully vibrant look came back to his face.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed: "This is the Zhang Songsheng I know. Don't walk around looking solemn all the time, as if someone owes you five million. Haven't you guys already reported the incident? I believe the authorities will solve the case quickly, then the money will be retrieved, right?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng sighed, "Even if the police solve the case quickly, we are still worried the accountant will squander the money in such a short time. That's nearly five hundred thousand yuan in cash. I wonder how that bastard dares to steal it? My dad has never treated him poorly before."
   

        On the way home, Liu Shiqing had a flurry of thoughts. The predicament at Zhang's Food Processing Factory made him realize a lot in an instant. Both about human resource management, and his understanding of money. If the Zhang's factory had a million in cash, even if the accountant ran away with half a million, wouldn't there still be another half? They wouldn't be in such a crisis then, right?
   

        Furthermore, this incident served as a wake-up call for Liu Shiqing. His parents were older than Guan Yasong's couple. If someday they met with disasters or got seriously ill, and he couldn't even afford the medical bills, he wouldn't believe that the money-oriented hospitals would save his parents. Maybe before, Liu Shiqing lacked the ability. But now, with the Signal Receiver that could connect to the future, he could easily find ways to make money and turn them into Huaxia Currency.
   

        The saying goes, "If there's grain in the hand, there's no panic in the heart." This grain, in Liu Shiqing's case, must refer to Huaxia Currency. He wouldn't be able to buy a house full of grain and hoard it.
   

        When Liu Shiqing arrived at the residential area, it was nearly noon. He didn't feel like cooking at home, so he turned into a roadside noodle shop and ordered a bowl of pulled noodles. While the boss was cooking the noodles, a news broadcast on the TV in the shop caught Liu Shiqing's attention —The Executive Director of the United Nations World Food Program, Topféder, stated in Rome that the global desertification phenomenon is becoming increasingly severe. If we can't stop this phenomenon in time, the global cultivated land will become less and less. The responsible person also specifically pointed out that the upcoming FAO conference will focus on the cultivation issue in Huaxia. According to an informed insider who wished to remain anonymous, Huaxia has a large amount of desertified and half-desertified land. Local government officials, in the pursuit of GDP growth, conceal it from the central government and encroach on cultivated land. Western countries worry that soon, Huaxia won't be able to feed its population of over 1.3 billion.
   

        The noodle shop owner put the ramen in front of Liu Shiqing, "Your noodles are done."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave the owner the money, picked up the disposable chopsticks from the table, and started to eat.
   

        After returning home, Liu Shiqing turned on the Signal Receiver and began to explore the Internet in the future world. He focused on finding out how to use existing conditions and find ways to make money. After a while, Liu Shiqing found nothing. The content on the future Internet was incredibly rich, but there was very little information on how to get rich. Just like on the current Internet, there are countless business opportunities, but once it comes to concrete steps, details become scarce. Nobody would publish their way of making money.
   

        Liu Shiqing was not discouraged. He was still in the phase of getting familiar with the Signal Receiver. He couldn't believe that the Signal Receiver, capable of receiving multiple network signals from nearly seven hundred years in the future, could not provide him with some information to make him rich.
   

        "Thinking back, when my sister first came from Jiangnan..." Just as Liu Shiqing was engrossed in the Internet from the future world, his cellphone suddenly played Wang Junan's Yue Opera segment.
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed the cell phone and pressed the answer key, "Hello..."
   

        The Class Flower's voice came from the phone, "Liu Shiqing, come quickly, I and Zheng Li are at the Heaven and Earth Bar. It seems someone drugged us. Come and save us."
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart thumped, "You two hang on, I'll be right there to save you."
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed out of the house, hailed a taxi, and asked the driver to drive as fast as possible to the Heaven and Earth Bar. When he jumped from the taxi, he saw the Class Flower and Zheng Li helping each other, walking out of the bar. Both of them had flushed faces and looked flirty. It was obvious they were not acting normal.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 010 Almost Getting There
   

        (I saw some friends have put my book in a special fan subject, this is the first time for this book, I'm quietly pleased, especially since it stirs things up... haha, let the storm come more fiercely)
   

        Behind the class flower and Zheng Li, two female students, came a young man dressed in a suit trying to disguise his naivety, occasionally flashing a lewd look inside his eyes, "Classmates, don't leave. I just ordered a bottle of Rémy Martin, why are you leaving so soon?"
   

        This young man, who is eager to demonstrate his wealth, is a major figure at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. His father is none other than Principal Zhou Yiliang of the school. Zhou Yiliang is neither good nor bad as a principal, as the school made some progress under his tenure, and he took advantage of this opportunity to benefit himself. Nowadays, it is normal for officials to be corrupt; as long as they can get things done, his behavior is better than those who are only corrupt but incapable of doing their jobs.
   

        The saying goes, 'when the head beam is not upright, the lower beams will go crooked'. Zhou Yiliang's son Zhou Yupeng, taking advantage of his father's authority, often causes troubles within the school. Teachers, seeking to curry favor with the principal, turn a blind eye to Zhou Yupeng's mischief, pretending not to see it. After all, the country with the largest population is Huaxia. It's hard to find a job, and if the principal finds an excuse to fire them, there would be at least ten or eight teacher-training students eager to take their place.
   

        Zhou Yiliang, being occupied with his work and social engagements, neglects to discipline Zhou Yupeng. Along with the teachers' appeasement and indulgence, Zhou Yupeng becomes increasingly audacious, and has already tarnished several female students' innocence. There are even rumors that some girls have had abortions because of him.
   

        It's not clear why Zheng Li and the class flower would follow Zhou Yupeng, the scum of the earth, to the bar. Don't these two foolish women have brains? Liu Shiqing was complaining when he rushed over, "Rongrong, Lili, I came to get you."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly squeezed in between Zhou Yupeng, the class flower, and Zheng Li, preventing Zhou Yupeng's invasive hand reaching towards the class flower.
   

        Zhou Yupeng almost exploded in anger, "Liu Shiqing, what are you doing? I'm on a date with Zheng Li, why are you interfering?"
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around, staring angrily at Zhou Yupeng, "Don't think that because your father is the principal that everyone is scared of you. If you provoke me, do you believe that I could find someone to give you a beating?"
   

        "You…" Zhou Yupeng huffed angrily, but dared not retort, since Liu Shiqing was also a prominent figure at the school. It wasn't because of anything else, but because Liu Shiqing's grandfather was a herbal medicine doctor. The president of the Wuling City Martial Arts Association once sought treatment from his grandfather, who took a great deal of effort to heal the president's internal injuries. This incident shocked the entire Wuling city. Wuling County No.1 Middle School isn't far from the city, Zhou Yupeng knew about it. Offending Liu Shiqing wasn't scary, but if he offended the president of the Martial Arts Association, it would spell disaster for Zhou Yupeng.
   

        Seeing Zhou Yupeng's subdued reaction, Liu Shiqing realized that Zhou Yupeng had backed down. Looking to avoid overstimulating Zhou Yupeng, Liu Shiqing warned, "Zhou Yupeng, I'm warning you. I don't care if you mess with others, I won't meddle. But Lili is my sister, if you dare to lay a hand on her again, I won't let you off."
   

        Facing humiliation in front of so many people from Liu Shiqing, Zhou Yupeng was losing face, "Liu Shiqing, don't you dare try to bluff me. Zheng Li isn't your blood sister. When did she become your sister?"
   

        Liu Shiqing unabashedly retorted, "Lili is my sworn sister, any problem with that?"
   

        "Liu Shiqing, you just wait and see." Zhou Yupeng dropped a threat before turning to leave.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't about to provoke Zhou Yupeng further. He might not consider his own safety, but he had to think about Zheng Li and the class flower.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly hailed a taxi and took the women to the Emergency Department at the county hospital. The doctor's charges were exorbitantly high, but for 2000 yuan, the doctor began treating his patients.
   

        By the time the Class Flower and Zheng Li were pushed to the ward by the nurse, half an hour had already passed. "Your classmates are fine now, be careful in the future, don't go to such places full of riffraff. You were lucky this time that they were brought here on time, otherwise it would have been a disaster." The nurse kindly reminded Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded repeatedly, "Thanks, big sister. By the way, when can these two classmates of mine be discharged?"
   

        "As soon as they wake up, they can leave." the nurse said, "You'd better buy some water and some food. After these two wake up, they might need it."
   

        Liu Shiqing ran out to buy some mineral water, then sat on the chair in the ward, waiting. After a while, the Class Flower was the first to wake up, "What happened to me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing dashed to the side of the Class Flower's bed, "Guo Qianrong, what has Zheng Li done to offend you? Why did you take her to that disreputable bar? Do you know that both of you were almost taken away by that bastard Zhou Yupeng?"
   

        Guo Qianrong rubbed her forehead, "Do you have any water? Pour me a cup."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted, took out a bottle of water from the plastic bag, opened it, and handed it to Guo Qianrong, "Drink! Drink! Drink you to death."
   

        Guo Qianrong took the water, drank two mouthfuls, then casually placed the mineral water on the bedside table. "Liu Shiqing, I need to remind you of two things. First, it wasn't me who dragged Zheng Li to the bar, it was Zheng Li who had me accompany her there to give her courage. Second, I didn't offend you, and you're not my boyfriend, so what gives you the right to yell at me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was speechless at Guo Qianrong's words. Although he and the Class Flower have been classmates for more than a year, they hardly ever spoke to each other, and even counting today, it might not add up to ten sentences.
   

        Zheng Li also woke up at this time, "Brother Shiqing, where am I?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied: "You had just came out from the emergency room of the county hospital not long ago. Lili, I bought some water and some food, do you want to eat something?"
   

        Zheng Li and Liu Shiqing used to be neighbors. After the old city was renovated, the two families moved apart. By coincidence, both of them ended up attending high school at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, though they were in different classes. Zheng Li was a month younger than Liu Shiqing, and had been calling him 'Brother Shiqing' since they were young. Liu Shiqing was also very protective of this sister of no blood relation.
   

        Zheng Li was a beautiful girl from a young age. At her sweet sixteen, her beauty was in full bloom, attracting plenty of flirts around her. In addition, her academic performance was also outstanding. After moving, she became neighbors with Guo Qianrong and they became best friends soon after.
   

        Zheng Li nodded, Liu Shiqing opened a bottle of water, and took out some snacks like chocolates for Zheng Li.
   

        Zheng Li said, "Brother Shiqing, this time it's not Qianrong's fault. Zhou Yupeng has harassed me several times. This time he invited me to meet at the Heaven and Earth Bar, so I brought Qianrong with me to discourage him. Who knew that Zhou Yupeng would be so despicable as to try to drug us. If not for Qianrong's vigilance and her calling you, we might have fallen into Zhou Yupeng's trap."
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes were cold, "Lili, don't worry about these filthy things anymore. I won't let this scum, Zhou Yupeng, get away with it. If he dares to touch my sister, I won't let him off without peeling off a layer of his skin. If I don't, then my name isn't Liu."
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        Chapter 011 Earth Ancient Technology Network 
   

        (Currently 440 favorites, ranking 45th on the new book list, please continue to support, cast more votes for the cavalry)
   

        Liu Shiqing asked the on-duty doctor to come over and checked Zheng Li and Guo Qianrong. After confirming that they were both fine, Liu Shiqing sent them home. Zheng Li's parents warmly invited Liu Shiqing to stay for dinner. Liu Shiqing made some idle chat with Zheng Li's parents but didn't mention anything about Zhou Yupeng. Zheng Li's parents are honest working class folks, both employed in a machinery factory in Wuling City. The factory is not doing very well and is in a semi-operational state, so their salaries are never fully paid on time. Fortunately, the machinery factory was prosperous back in the 90s and had a welfare housing policy. Zheng Li's parents caught the last bus of this policy and got a house from their unit. Then, a few years ago, during the city reconstruction, their welfare house was demolished and the developer gave them a new house. This gave them a shelter in the increasingly expensive Wuling City. Otherwise, with their salary level, even if they were cut into pieces and sold by weight, they could not afford a commercial house in Wuling City where the housing prices are more than 5,000 yuan per square meter.
   

        After having dinner at Zheng Li's house, Liu Shiqing said goodbye. Back home, Liu Shiqing pondered on how to deal with Zhou Yupeng. If he used violent means, firstly, Liu Shiqing didn't know any martial arts; secondly, Zhou Yupeng's father was the principal of County No.1 Middle School. If Zhou Yupeng got beaten up, wouldn't the county solve the case immediately? His parents, a civil servant and a teacher, didn't have any connections, otherwise they wouldn't have been chosen for the challenging and tedious task of aid-Tibet.
   

        Thinking it over, Liu Shiqing had no idea what to do, so he turned on his 29-inch color TV which he hadn't used for over a month. This TV has a history of over a decade. It's neither flat screen nor portable, plus it takes up quite a bit of space. 
   

        He picked up the remote control and started flipping channels casually. Suddenly, a news report on the news channel caught Liu Shiqing's attention. He had already seen this news at noon when he was eating noodles in the noodle shop. It was a speech given by the executive director of the United Nations Environment Programme. 
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes lit up. He quickly turned off the TV and opened the signal receiver on his wrist. Instantly, a holographic browser appeared in front of Liu Shiqing, along with a holographic touch keyboard. The signal receiver adapted to Liu Shiqing's habits, but in fact, Liu Shiqing could control it with brain waves.
   

        First, Liu Shiqing connected to the future Internet, opened a search engine, and entered the keyword - desert management, then hit enter. In a flash, countless streams of data appeared in front of Liu Shiqing, and the holographic projection listed tens of thousands of entries.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the first website, which surprised him with its name - Earth Ancient Technology Network, abbreviated as Ancient Science Network. This is a website developed by a group of archaeology enthusiasts in the future world. They use their spare time to showcase the ancient technologies of Earth. Of course, this "ancient" is relative to people 600-700 years in the future. For Liu Shiqing, it would be considered modern or even future technology. 
   

        In the desert management section, Liu Shiqing smoothly found out the methods of desert management. It's safe to say humans are very clever. Whenever they are forced to the edge of the cliff, they always think of effective methods. Liu Shiqing saw on the Ancient Science Network that around the year 2060, governments around the world increased their input into desert management, especially Middle Eastern countries. After the depletion of petroleum, the not-willing-to-resort-to-fate Middle Eastern countries jointly offered a $10 billion reward, publicly soliciting effective desert management solutions from scientists around the world. Shortly afterwards, effective solutions were gradually found by scientists.
   

        When it came to desert management, different solutions were put forward by different scientists due to their different thinking. Liu Shiqing spent some time looking over these, and his head started to hurt. The amount of information on the Ancient Science Network is very rich and detailed, but there are too many professional terminologies and numbers. For Liu Shiqing, it was like reading Greek.
   

        Bearing with the discomfort, Liu Shiqing browsed the information. Just when his head was about to burst, he found an understandable paper. This paper was written by a botanist who used existing desert plants on Earth, mainly through hybridization, and then paired with genetic technology. He extracts the effective genes from various desert plants such as cactus, sea buckthorn, desert jujube, desert poplar and so on. After a series of processes, a new plant, which is particularly suitable for desert areas, is finally bred. That botanist named this new plant Desert Poplar. 
   

        Without hesitation, Liu Shiqing copied the paper and filtered it carefully from the top several times. Liu Shiqing gave a sneer, "Zhou Yupeng, wait for your bad luck."
   

        Liu Shiqing found an old outfit, dressed it and put an old hat in a plastic bag. After leaving home, he found a secluded place, got dressed in the old clothes and hat, pulled the brim of the hat down low to cover most of his face, and then Liu Shiqing bought a pair of sunglasses from a roadside stall for ten yuan, which could cover most of his face.
   

        Liu Shiqing remembered his classmates saying that there were some dark internet cafes in Wuling City. The internet access was cheap and there was no surveillance. Liu Shiqing hopped on a public bus, wandered around half of Wuling City, and sure enough, he found a dark internet café in a small alley. Liu Shiqing put on his sunglasses, pulled his hat brim lower, and went into the internet café.
   

        "Boss, I want to use the internet." Liu Shiqing muffled his voice by putting a small walnut in his mouth.
   

        "One yuan an hour, how long are you planning to use?" The boss of the dark Internet cafe asked.
   

        "Let's do one hour for now." Liu Shiqing took out a coin.
   

        "Machine number 23." The boss of dark Internet cafe paid no attention to Liu Shiqing's disguise. He pays protection fees every month and no one usually dares to mess around here. 
   

        Liu Shiqing sat next to machine number 23, turned on the computer, and transferred the paper titled "Desert Plant Remodelling and Cultivation" from the Ancient Science Network to the computer in front of him using the wireless transmission mode of the signal receiver. This function of the signal receiver does not require any matching equipment. As long as it is within a certain range, it can effectively control the target electronic device.
   

        On a portal website, Liu Shiqing registered an email account in Zhou Yupeng's name, then added the email address of the American Science Magazine to the contact list. Afterwards, Liu Shiqing edited the paper, especially omitting two critical steps.
   

        Then, Liu Shiqing, imitating Zhou Yupeng's tone, wrote a brief letter introducing himself. He attached this paper to the email and sent it to the email address of the American Science Magazine.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 012 Sleep Learning Mode 
   

        (490 favorites, 44th on the new book list. The book is ranked this high thanks to all of your support for the Cavalry, thank you all!).
   

        The American Association for the Advancement of Science (AAAS), the largest scientific organization in the United States, funded the establishment of Science Magazine in 1880 with a $10,000 investment. The magazine is published weekly, with a total of 51 issues a year, and a global circulation of more than 1.5 million copies.
   

        It's free to submit articles to Science Magazine. Its funding comes from three sources: AAAS membership fees; the subscription fees for both printed and online versions; and advertising fees. As a comprehensive science magazine, its new reports, reviews, analysis and book reviews are all authoritative science popularization data. The magazine is also suitable for general readers. "Promoting science and serving society" is the purpose of both the AAAS and Science Magazine. Globally, Nature Journal, from England, is Science Magazine's major competitor.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't sure if Science Magazine would publish the paper submitted under the name Zhou Yupeng, but based on the data he found on the internet in the Future World, the authenticity and correctness of "Desert Plant Remodelling and Cultivation" were beyond doubt. Because of the appearance of this paper, the ongoing desertification on Earth was effectively contained, gradually decreasing the desertified area, until all the deserts were eventually eradicated. Apparently, after desertification was completely eradicated, some countries purposely created some deserts in order to promote them as tourist destinations and make a fortune.
   

        Liu Shiqing could only assume that the editors of Science Magazine would be discerning enough to spot this gem of a paper and publish it. Once the paper under Zhou Yupeng's name was published, it would be Zhou Yupeng's turn to face the music.After coming out of the dark internet cafe, Liu Shiqing acted like an undercover agent, walking the streets and alleys. After making sure nobody could identify him through the street cameras, Liu Shiqing packed up his old clothes, hat and sunglasses and dumped them in a trash can.
   

        Upon returning home, for the first time, Liu Shiqing conducted a thorough research on the Signal Receiver.
   

        While carefully examining the instructions in the built-in hard disk of the Signal Receiver, Liu Shiqing unexpectedly found a few very practical functions: one was the download and being able to record in real time, and the other was the sleep learning mode of the Signal Receiver.
   

        The former function is easy to understand: when using the Signal Receiver to connect to various networks in the Future World, Liu Shiqing could download content from the future internet to the built-in hard disk of the Signal Receiver. When he was listening to future broadcasts or watching future television, he could record real-time audio and video. He could even pre-set the recording time and the Signal Receiver would automatically adjust itself to record as scheduled. The storage capacity of the built-in hard disk of the Signal Receiver was extremely large, reaching 32YB (1YB=1024ZB, 1ZB=1024EB, 1EB=1024PB, 1PB=1024TB, 1TB=1024GB). Moreover, the Signal Receiver used very advanced compression technology. The information stored on 1GB of the Signal Receiver, when converted into the computer storage method of 2012, would need at least 2TB of space. In other words, the built-in hard disk of the Signal Receiver might be enough for Liu Shiqing's lifetime usage, or perhaps could not be used up in one's lifetime.
   

        The sleep learning mode of the Signal Receiver worked by using a specific method to convert the transmission signal into alpha waves, which acted on the subcutaneous middle layer of the human brain, directly stimulating the human brain, transmitting the content of the Signal Receiver into the human brain. Of course, the transmitted content could be specific or non-specific, and needed to be pre-set by the owner of the Signal Receiver. After all, the brain capacity between individuals is different: some having more, some having less. If a large amount of data were stuffed in, causing the brain to explode, driving the person mad, then it would not be the initial purpose of researching this sleep learning mode.
   

        Liu Shiqing loved both of these functions, especially the sleep learning mode, which was practically tailor-made for him. For subjects like history, geography, Chinese, foreign languages, politics and others that required rote memorization, if they could be converted into data within the Signal Receiver, and then the sleep learning mode could be applied directly to Liu Shiqing's brain, then Liu Shiqing could not only perfectly master this knowledge, but also save a lot of time to learn knowledge he needed more, like mathematics, physics, chemistry, biology, machinery and other basic knowledge required for mastering future technology. Without this basic knowledge, Liu Shiqing wouldn't be able to understand even a hundredth of the content on the Ancient Science Network, let alone the things the Signal Receiver could bring him, which were not limited to the content of Ancient Science Network.
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately logged into the current internet using the network mode of the Signal Receiver, downloaded a large number of English teaching e-documents from some free websites, set them as the content to be transmitted by the Signal Receiver, and then, with a bit of excitement and anticipation, Liu Shiqing drifted into sleep.
   

        The next day, when Liu Shiqing woke up, his head almost exploded. Liu Shiqing sat slumped in his chair, it took him a while to recover from the discomfort. Despite feeling unwell, he still went to school; he felt lethargic throughout the morning, but it improved slightly by noon.
   

        Zhang Songsheng came over and patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Shiqing, what happened? Did some female demon drain your energy yesterday? Tell me, and I'll get rid of the demon for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing slapped Zhang Songsheng's hand away, "You must have caught the eye of a female demon instead. How is your uncle?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng's smile disappeared, he sat down on the seat next to Liu Shiqing, "My father has been discharged from the hospital. The hospital bills were too high, my parents' idea was to save as much as possible. Anyway, my father's arm was reattached on the night he was sent to the hospital. Two steel plates have been fixed inside it with screws. Now, he just needs to rest and recuperate."
   

        Liu Shiqing consoled Zhang Songsheng, "Be optimistic. Your uncle has been doing business for so many years and has weathered countless storms. He will get through this difficulty."
   

        Zhang Songsheng replied, "Thanks for the good words, Shiqing. As for the ten thousand you lent our family, I will pay you back double in the future."
   

        Liu Shiqing patted Zhang Songsheng's shoulder, "Why say these outsider words between good friends? Do I look like the type of person who cares about money?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng joked, "You're not like it, you are it."
   

        Looking at his best friend's restored smile, Liu Shiqing also laughed, "It seems we can't go out to eat today, we will have to eat in the school cafeteria. Let's go, I'm treating today. All the steamed bread you can eat."
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly caught up with Liu Shiqing, "What's the fun of just eating steamed bread? You have to have some dishes, right?"
   

        "Want to eat dishes? Sure, I'll buy you a pack of salt, tear the steamed bread into pieces, roll it around in some salt and there you have a ready-to-eat dish," Liu Shiqing replied.
   

        Li Ziran, the class flower, looked up at the distant figures of Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng at the same time. The two women simultaneously uttered a sigh. After noticing each other's actions, they both quickly lowered their heads as if nothing had happened.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 013: Write an Essay, Kill You with Praise
   

        After dinner, Liu Shiqing returned to the classroom and picked up his English textbook. The once formidable "Bird Language," suddenly became incredibly simple, as clear as one plus one equals two. Liu Shiqing could even proficiently recite the textbook in various accents such as the authentic Fog City and Federation City tones.
   

        Turning to the glossary, he first covered the Huaxia section and wrote the meanings of English words, then based on the Huaxia part, wrote in English. Not only did he not make mistakes, but he also wrote explanations beyond the high school curriculum. 
   

        Liu Shiqing then picked up an English test paper, his pen dancing across the page as he completed the entire exam in less than forty minutes. Except for an essay, he had essentially answered all other questions correctly, with very few errors.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but smile. His headache wasn't wasted; he had mastered English. With an electronic document of the Oxford Advanced Learner's Dictionary, he wouldn't need to spend time studying English anymore, freeing up two to three hours daily. Liu Shiqing considered himself lucky. If he were studying for postgraduate exams, he could save up to four or five hours. Huaxia students spend too much time on a language that might not be used again after leaving school.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was thinking about where to find an electronic document of the Oxford Advanced Learner's Dictionary, a classmate said, "Have you heard? This time, Silver Mountain Company has gone all out. Not only did they launch the Silver Mountain Word Master English 2012 Olympics edition, but they also launched Japanese, Russian, French versions and more. Each version is loaded with a massive word library, real human pronunciation, web page and text translation functions, and each original version costs less than two hundred bucks. I plan to buy a Japanese version. Now I won't have to worry about not being able to understand things online."
   

        The classmate's laughter was a bit vulgar, and any man could tell what he meant. However, Liu Shiqing's heart stirred. If he could acquire the different versions of the Silver Mountain Word Master, wouldn't that be like having an electronic document on hand? Then, he could immediately grasp English, Japanese, French, Russian, and other languages, right?
   

        Unfortunately, Liu Shiqing could only think about it. His wallet was now completely empty. His saved New Year's money, his parents' pocket money, and the living allowance they sent after going to Tibet, a total of over ten thousand yuan, had been spent by Liu Shiqing in the past two days. He had less than one thousand yuan in hand now. It was challenging for him to spare a few hundred for the original version of Silver Mountain Word Master. Another significant issue was that there was no computer at home. Even if he bought a CD-ROM, he wouldn't be able to install it.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no choice but to give up this once-and-done idea. He planned to continue his search for various language-related electronic documents on the internet in the evening, regardless of whether they were textual or audiovisual, he wanted everything.
   

        In the following days, Liu Shiqing's life returned to normal. Apart from attending school and completing assigned tasks on time, Liu Shiqing spent most of his time searching for electronic documents related to English, French, Japanese and other foreign languages, as well as history, geography, and other subjects. Every day, Liu Shiqing exhausted himself, his head was constantly aching. This hard way of studying, cramming information into his head, was somewhat painful for Liu Shiqing. Due to his lack of experience, it wasn't until he unintentionally came across an article on future internet one day that he realized this pain was avoidable. He just needed to do a set of massage exercises developed specifically for this learning method before bed every night, which could eliminate about ninety-five percent of discomfort. Of course, the prerequisite was that the volume of data transferred in sleep learning mode should be appropriate and avoid overloading the brain. Additionally, rest for about forty-eight hours after each transmission was essential. 
   

        After discovering this article, Liu Shiqing's pain was significantly reduced. Eventually, the pain disappeared altogether. He had become accustomed to this sleep learning mode.
   

        In a blink of an eye, a month passed. Liu Shiqing had mastered multiple foreign languages such as English, French, Japanese, Russian, etc. And he had basically grasped various disciplines such as geography and history. The memorization part of the Chinese language was also mastered, but those parts that showed spirituality and insight were not something Signal Receiver could solve for him. He needed to learn, experience, ponder, and grasp them on his own. 
   

        Liu Shiqing was always careful to conceal all these. During the diagnostic test in class, he intentionally kept his performance at his "normal" level, Wuling County No.1 Middle School was no longer a stage that interested him. With his perspective widened by the future world, this place was not worth making a fuss about. However, Liu Shiqing also had another motive, and that was to reduce the possibility of exposure as much as possible. Rapid academic progress could alarm the wrong people, especially when Liu Shiqing was planning to take down Zhou Yupeng.
   

        Today marked over a month since the deadline for the submission of Fog City Olympic Games theme song, and Liu Shiqing's paper "Transformation and Cultivation of Desert Plants" had been sent to Science Magazine over a month ago. This week, High School Second Year (Class 9) was on duty, and Liu Shiqing was allocated the task of monitoring at the school gate, checking for latecomers or early leavers, and assisting the school doorman with some duties.
   

        As Liu Shiqing was chatting idly with his fellow duty partner Li Ziran, a flashy red Ferrari sped from the distance and parked neatly in front of Wuling County No.1 Middle School after catching everyone's attention. The car door opened, and a woman with slender legs, wearing black high heels, a sophisticated grey office lady's outfit, carrying a new Louis Vuitton (LV) Women's Bag and wearing LV Sunglasses, stepped out. The blonde took off her sunglasses, revealing her beautiful and enchanting blue eyes.
   

        The blonde lady spoke, her fluent Chinese slightly accented, "Can I ask, is this Wuling County No.1 Middle School?"
   

        Li Ziran was momentarily stunned and seemed to be scared by the unexpected development. Surprisingly, Liu Shiqing stepped forward, looked at the name on the school gate, and said, "If the name isn't written wrong, I believe this is Wuling County No.1 Middle School."
   

        "You're interesting," the blonde laughed charmingly, her chest trembling seductively.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 014: The Invasion of the Journalists
   

        (Apologies for the late update. I had something to attend to in the afternoon. Please continue to support Cavalry, which currently ranks 40th in the New Book Chart with 558 favorites!)
   

        Li Ziran glanced at the buxom blonde, then at her own chest. A blush immediately crept up her face. By comparison, she felt quite flat-chested. She wasn't sure why, but her first reaction was to glance at Liu Shiqing. Finding that he hadn't revealed any lustful or lecherous expressions, she heaved a sigh of relief.
   

        "Thank goodness, I've finally found the place. Hey, do you guys know a student named Zhou Yupeng? I heard he's in the second-year class, same as you guys?" The blonde's captivating eyes blinked.
   

        A suspicion sparked in Liu Shiqing's mind. Could this foreign girl have been drawn here by the essay he had written? Showing no surprise, Liu asked, "Who are you? What do you want with Zhou Yupeng?"
   

        Recalling the safety lectures her teachers usually gave them in class, Li Ziran immediately put on a cautious face, "State your identity quickly, otherwise, I'm calling security."
   

        "Don't be angry, students. Allow me to introduce myself. I'm Jennifer Fox from the United States. I'm a CNN correspondent in Huaxia, and my superiors sent me here to specifically interview Zhou Yupeng about an essay he wrote. Here are my business card, foreign journalist's ID, passport, foreigner's residence permit, and the introduction letter from Wuling City Foreign Affairs Office." Jennifer Fox explained with a small smile as she extracted a pile of credentials from her bag.
   

        Li Ziran accepted the credentials. They were all beautifully made, displaying the global dominance of CNN with every detail. Some bore Jennifer's photo while others - though photo-less - had Jennifer's name on them. Overwhelmed, Li Ziran was at a loss for what to do. CNN was a big name, an unchallenged global news heavyweight. "Liu Shiqing, what should we do?"
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, "Let's call Class Director? Let him make the decision."
   

        Frantically, Li Ziran pulled out her cellphone and dialed the Class Director's number, quickly describing the situation. Ban Zhengping instructed Li Ziran and Liu Shiqing to treat the foreign guests properly and not to be neglectful. He promised to immediately report the matter to the principal.
   

        Just as she hung up the call, another luxury car rolled up at the school gate. Liu Shiqing did not recognize the brand of the car, but Li Ziran's eyes widened; apparently, this car was even more luxurious than Jennifer's Ferrari.
   

        A blonde beauty stepped out of the new car, but unlike Jennifer, her elegance encapsulated both Eastern and Western elements. She had a distinctly European and American look.
   

        "Excuse me, is this Wuling County No.1 Middle School?" She asked in fluent Chinese with an exotic accent.
   

        Having dealt with Jennifer, Li Ziran was somewhat calmer this time, "You are...?"
   

        The newly–arrived blonde introduced herself, "I am Caroline Castle, an editor for the 'Nature' Magazine in Huaxia, dispatched by the magazine headquarters. I'm here for an interview with Zhou Yupeng. Here's my business card."
   

        Li Ziran accepted the card and glanced at it. The logo of "Nature" Magazine was printed on the back, and the front displayed her name -- Caroline Castle -- and her position.
   

        Just as Li Ziran was about to strike up a conversation with Caroline, two more cars zoomed in. One bearing the signage of the Huaxia News Agency and the other that of Huaxia Central Television. Both were the most influential media outlets in Huaxia, one being the leader in TV coverage and the other in news reporting.
   

        What relieved Li Ziran was that the people who got out of these two cars, though some were female, were much more formal in their appearances. At least they were dressed traditionally, not as sexy and seductive as Jennifer Fox and Caroline Castle.
   

        The journalists from Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency immediately got to work as soon as they got out of their cars. The Huaxia Central Television crew hoisted their filming equipment, and the journalists from the Huaxia News Agency reached for their cameras, snapping a series of photos featuring the school name and external environment of Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        At this point, the doorman was completely flustered. He might not know what CNN and the "Nature" Magazine were, but Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency were household names to him. Regardless of whether these two media outlets that even the local government dared not offend were here bearing bad news or good, he simply couldn't turn a blind eye to them.
   

        The doorman quickly made a call to the principal, reporting the situation. Principal Zhou Yiliang, on the other end of the call, was so scared that he broke out in a sweaty panic. He feared that the school had caused some issue that caught the attention of the prime time "Focus Moment" show on Huaxia Central Television, which would expose Wuling County No.1 Middle School in front of the whole country. In that case, he would probably need to resign to calm the public uproar.
   

        Zhou Yiliang, in record-breaking time, dashed out of the office building. His plump body surprisingly reached a speed comparable to a rabbit's. By the time he arrived, panting heavily at the school gates, there were already more than a dozen carriages gathered outside the school gate. The leadership of Wuling City and Wuling County had all been summoned, completely unaware of what had happened. They had all dropped their work and rushed to Wuling County No.1 Middle School, ready to dismiss Zhou Yiliang on the spot and pledge to the journalists that they would severely rectify Wuling County No.1 Middle School, aiming to neutralize the impact before the issue reached the national level.
   

        "Esteemed leaders, County Chief Wu, Director Jiang, Director Li, I'm glad you all came," Zhou Yiliang greeted, bending and bowing to his superiors.
   

        Zhang Guoji, the big shot of Wuling City, addressed, "Principal Zhou, we are here this time for an on-site meeting at your Wuling County No.1 Middle School. If there's any problem in Wuling County, we will handle it right here. You should go and entertain our fellow journalists, including the foreign ones. Ignore us for the time being."
   

        Zhang Guoji had just assumed office recently and was eager to establish a vigorous and decisive style in front of the city's people. Otherwise, why would a person in his position as a major member of the city government come rushing over because of Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency's joint raid? Even if there were any problems at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, he could handle them later without tarnishing his image.
   

        Zhou Yiliang's smile was on the brink of turning rigid. He didn't know the precise reason that brought the two national media to his school. Regardless of his willingness, he had to put up a big smile and walked over to the Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency reporters. As for Jennifer from CNN and reporters from local stations, radio stations, and newspaper offices who rushed here over the news, he ignored them completely. He was not ignorant of CNN's worldwide reputation, which was even bigger than Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency. However, he also recognized that immediate threats are the most dangerous. He'd rather offend CNN than neglect Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 015 Everyone's Looking for Zhou Yupeng
   

        Before the Principal Zhou Yiliang could speak, the reporters aimed their cameras at him, "Are you Principal Zhou? We would like to know if the paper 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' published in the latest issue of the United States' 'Science' magazine was written by Zhou Yupeng, a student from Wuling County No.1 Middle School?"
   

        Zhou Yiliang was somewhat taken aback. Wasn't Zhou Yupeng the problematic kid who always got him into trouble? When did he become so accomplished as to submit papers to 'Science' Magazine? Years of experience as a principal allowed Zhou Yiliang to quickly regain his composure, "Dear journalists, this isn't a place for discussions. How about we move to the conference room in the office building? I can take your interviews there. Meanwhile, I will use this opportunity to summon Zhou Yupeng for you."
   

        The reporters exchanged glances and felt that Zhou Yiliang's suggestion was reasonable; after all, Zhou Yupeng was their target for this interview.
   

        Zhou Yiliang quickly had the doorman open the electronic retractable gate. At this time, the Vice Principal, Dean Of Teaching Affairs, and other school leaders were also alerted and hurried over. Zhou Yiliang whispered a few words to them, then let them lead the journalists to the conference room in the office building. Meanwhile, he ran towards Class 3 of the Second Year of High School. 
   

        Upon everyone's departure, the long ignored Li Ziran and Liu Shiqing both breathed a sigh of relief. Li Ziran was relieved because the crowd was gone and the pressure was lifted. Liu Shiqing was happy because his plan to bring Zhou Yupeng down had finally succeeded. Zhou Yupeng's misfortune was imminent. Once all the journalists arrived to interview him, Zhou Yupeng would be exhaustively interrogated. Regardless of how Zhou Yupeng responded, the inevitable annoyance was secondary. The key issue was that he couldn't make clear his story. His frustration was foreseeable. His father would surely give Zhou Yupeng a severe lesson. The other school leaders would also come up with ideas detrimental to Zhou Yupeng's growth.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, what is going on? Why are so many people looking for Zhou Yupeng?" Li Ziran asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing casually responded: "Head of Class, who knows? Maybe Zhou Yupeng did something earth-shattering? Otherwise, how could reporters from Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency come to interview him?"
   

        Li Ziran thought about it and agreed. Yet she couldn't figure out what major event Zhou Yupeng could have done to draw the attention of reporters from two national level media organizations.
   

        Zhou Yiliang twisted his hefty body and ran panting to the entrance of Class 3 in the Second Year of High School. At that moment, he didn't care that the class was in session and thundered at the door, "Zhou Yupeng, get out here now."
   

        The students in Class 3 were all startled. The teacher on the podium almost had a heart attack. He turned his head and saw that it was Principal Zhou Yiliang. The anger rising in his throat was forcefully swallowed. "Zhou Yupeng, the principal is calling for you."
   

        In the past, Zhou Yiliang had never sought him out within the school premises. This was a first for him. Even though Zhou Yupeng could be a bit slow, he knew this was serious. He quickly moved from behind his desk, running out of the classroom.
   

        Without waiting for Zhou Yupeng to call him 'Dad', Zhou Yiliang grabbed Zhou Yupeng and dragged him off. At the staircase, Zhou Yiliang lowered his voice, "You little rascal, have you caused any trouble recently?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng got a chill in his heart. Even though he was Zhou Yiliang's only son and Zhou Yiliang rarely disciplined him, Zhou Yiliang would always discipline him harshly when he got in trouble. Zhou Yupeng shook his head vigorously, "No Dad, recently I've been focussed on my studies. I haven't been goofing off."
   

        Zhou Yupeng wasn't lying. The second year classes were preparing to select top students to participate in the College Entrance Examination to experience the exam atmosphere in advance. The head teacher of Class 3 had talked to Zhou Yupeng, making it clear that even though he was the principal's son, if he couldn't produce an acceptable report card, the head teacher wouldn't risk taking him to the examination site. After all, the College Entrance Examination site can destroy a person's will, it wouldn't do to make a well-intended gesture only to create problems later.
   

        The majority of Zhou Yupeng's peers knew about his relationship with the principal. For young people, face is of utmost importance. Unable to take the College Entrance Examination in advance despite using his connections, it would be impossible for him to raise his head in front of his classmates. After all, as students, the most important thing is academic performance. This traditional principle holds strong in every school across Huaxia. So, Zhou Yupeng collected himself and focused his efforts on his studies. His grievances against Liu Shiqing was put on hold until his name was confirmed on the examination list, after which he intended to settle the score.
   

        "You little rascal, don't think about tricking me. I'll ask your teachers later. If you dare to lie to me, you'll see what happens." Zhou Yiliang barked.
   

        "Dad, you didn't come to ask me about such a trivial matter, did you?" Zhou Yupeng, although clever, just didn't utilize his skills properly. 
   

        "I was almost deceived by you." Zhou Yiliang became serious, "Did you send a manuscript to 'Science' Magazine?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng momentarily froze, "What magazine?"
   

        "The scientific magazine from the United States, one of the world's most authoritative science magazines. In the latest issue of 'Science' Magazine, a signed paper named 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' was published. The author wasn't somebody else but you. It mentioned that you are a student of Class 3, Second Year at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. 'Science' magazine has been in publication for over a century but this is the first time they've published a science paper written by a high school student. I'll ask you once again: did you write this paper?" Zhou Yiliang looked at his son full of hope. He hadn't yet had the chance to read 'Science' magazine, but he knew that the significance of having a paper published in the world's most authoritative science magazine was immense. This publication would make his son's university applications to Shuimu or Yan University a breeze. Furthermore, after graduating from university, the paper would be a golden ticket to any possible opportunity. Being a father, his wish was to see his son succeed.
   

        Zhou Yupeng was quite experienced when it came to causing trouble and mischief but it was his first time hearing about 'Science' Magazine. However, he was aware enough to recognise that any magazine associated with a superpower must be top-notch. He didn't think twice before responding, "Yeah, I wrote it."
   

        Zhou Yiliang didn't have time to delve deeper right now. He got exactly the answer he was waiting for from Zhou Yupeng. He grabbed Zhou Yupeng's arm, "Let's go quickly, you rascal. The smartest thing I've done in my life was having a son like you. Oh my, our family must be blessed. Come, quickly, let's go. Later, let your mom reward you properly. She will take you to Wuling Guesthouse and treat you to a big meal."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 016 Losing Face to the Extreme
   

        (At present, this book has been added to 609 favorites and ranks 37th on the New Book List. Thank you all for your support. The Cavalry will definitely work hard to return the favor.)
   

        Zhou Yupeng was dragged by his dad to the office building of Wuling County No.1 Middle School. When they were about to reach the meeting room, Zhou Yiliang specifically stopped, straightened Zhou Yupeng's clothes for him, patted his shoulder and said with a relieved smile: "You look quite spirited, young man."
   

        Zhou Yupeng looked at his father's beaming face and felt an inexplicable sadness. "Dad, I..."
   

        "Save it, we will talk at home." Zhou Yiliang interrupted and pushed open the meeting room door, "Dear leaders, respected journalists, I have brought Zhou Yupeng to you."
   

        The journalists from various stations all stood up, pointing their camcorders and cameras towards the door of the meeting room. As soon as Zhou Yupeng stepped in, he was left spellbound, having never seen such a spectacle before. His calves kept shaking, his legs felt like noodles, weak and without strength.
   

        The consistent clicks of the camera and the repetitive flashing of lights seized the scene. In no time, Zhou Yupeng's image would appear on the country's two most authoritative media outlets, and he might even get a chance to show his face on Huaxia Central Television's News Broadcast. Thinking of this, Zhou Yiliang almost burst out laughing, completely forgetting his countless previous frustrations and complaints about wishing he had. "released" Zhou Yupend onto a wall instead.
   

        "Come here, Zhou, sit by me." Mayor Zhang Guoji, also finally figuring out what was going on, was exceptionally enthusiastic. Having a high school student who could publish a paper in "Science" magazine under his governance was undoubtedly a gold star for him. If handled correctly, it could be a great boost for his political achievement.
   

        "The mayor is calling you, get over here quickly." Zhou Yiliang urged his son, barely holding his chuckles.
   

        Zhou Yupeng, still dazed, walked to Zhang Guoji's side, sitting next to the mayor. Zhang Guoji warmly shook Zhou Yupeng's hand, "The paper 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' published in the American Science Magazine is authored by you, right?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng nodded unconsciously. At that moment, he failed to realize the severity of the situation and only acted out of vanity, eager to claim the honor for himself.
   

        Seeing Zhou Yupeng nod, Zhang Guoji's heart bloomed. He greatly adored such promising young men. If he could cultivate more talents like that under his governance, Wuling City would surely prosper, and as the main person-in-charge of the city, it would give him great prestige. "Well done, boy. You've brought fame to our city, Wuling, at a global level. I'll definitely have the city present you with a 'Good Citizen Award'."
   

        "Mayor, should we start with the interview?" asked a journalist from Huaxia News Agency.
   

        "Right, right. How could I forget about it? Dear journalists, let's proceed. With so many journalists around, allow me to briefly assume the role of a spokesperson. I will call on you. When called upon, please ask your questions. Let's start with the journalist from Huaxia Central Television," Zhang Guoji explained.
   

        The journalists were well-disciplined. The journalist from Huaxia Central Television asked, "My question for Zhou is this: Why did you come up with the idea to write the scientific paper 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants'? Given your educational background - pardon my skepticism - it seems impossible for you to write a paper with such foresight and rigorous scientific theory. Do you have a mentor guiding you or do you have a personal laboratory that supported you in writing this paper?"
   

        The reporter from Huaxia Central Television was indeed not a rookie, immediately pushing Zhou Yupeng into an extremely embarrassing situation. He had no clue about what kind of paper "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" was. How could he discuss the content of the paper or anything about the laboratory? Did the school's teaching lab even count?
   

        Zhou Yupeng tried to smooth things over, saying, "The comrade journalist's question involves Zhou's personal privacy. I don't think we should dig too deep. Could we switch to another question?"
   

        Jennifer Fox from CNN butted in, asking, "I would like to ask Zhou, why your submission to Science Magazine was missing two crucial steps? What was your consideration behind this? Was it to protect the potential commercial value that might be concealed in it? What are your thoughts on Science Magazine defining 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" as the Goldbach's Conjecture of the plant world? Science Magazine has offered a reward of $100,000 for any scientist worldwide who can unravel the crucial steps you omitted. Do you think the sum adequately reflects its value?"
   

        The penetrating questions from the CNN reporter were renowned, although Jennifer was showing some consideration, perhaps because Zhou Yupeng was still a student. She didn't lead the question to the issue of national interests. However, even so, Zhou Yupeng was still on tenterhooks, with sweat pouring down his forehead.
   

        Seeing Zhou Yupeng's reaction, the room fell silent. There was no one present who hadn't seen the world; even Zhou Yiliang, the principal of the smallest duty Wuling County No.1 Middle School, had attended meetings at the People's Congress Hall in Yanjing, the Huaxia capital, and had the fortune to shake hands with the central government's head. Everyone understood that if "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" was Zhou Yupeng's work, he might be nervous when facing so many journalists, but certainly not like now, as if he was facing a group of tigers ready to devour him.
   

        Zhang Guoji genuinely thought the issue was Zhou Yupeng's nervousness and gave a gentle smile, "Our young man dares to publish a paper in Science Magazine but is afraid to face the journalists. Principal Zhou, go get a glass of water for our young man to calm his nerves before he answers the journalist's questions."
   

        Zhou Yupeng suddenly stood up, which startled everyone. Zhou Yiliang's eyes widened, almost blurting out, "you little rabbit," but luckily, reacted quickly, "Zhou, what are you doing?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng stammered, "I... I... I need to use the toilet."
   

        The journalists laughed. They had encountered similar incidents many times during their field interviews and did not find it strange.
   

        Watching Zhou Yupeng leaving the meeting room, Jennifer Fox stood up thoughtfully, "Excuse me, I need to use the restroom."
   

        No sooner had Jennifer left the meeting room than she saw Zhou Yupeng sticking his head out of the restroom covertly. After making sure no one was around, he darted out and dashed for the stairwell, bolting down the stairs.
   

        Ignorant of the high-heeled shoes she was wearing, Jennifer Fox took off, catching up with him, "Zhou, why are you running? The interview isn't over yet!"
   

        Hearing Jennifer's shout, the other journalists also rushed out of the meeting room, chasing Zhou Yupeng down the stairs. The tiny figure of Zhou Yupeng surely could not outrun these top-notch news-catching journalists. Soon, Zhou Yupeng was surrounded by a group of chasing journalists.
   

        A reporter from Huaxia News Agency said, "Zhou, why are you running? It's an honor to be interviewed by us."
   

        Zhou Yupeng's face turned beet red, then he closed his eyes and yelled, "Please, I beg you, let me go. I didn't write that paper."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 017 Suspended Bounty of 200,000 Pounds
   

        Zhou Yupeng's miserable wails, akin to those of an assaulted woman, were like sparks in an arsenal – they instantly triggered an intense chain reaction.
   

        Zhang Guoji, the county chief, the heads of city and county education bureaus, and all the journalists present fell silent, shocked as if they had been struck by lightning. The journalists reacted quickly. Journalists from Huaxia Central Television and Huaxia News Agency showed disappointment and loss, while Jennifer Fox from CNN was ignited with renewed excitement. The fact that Zhou Yupeng, a high school second-year student, had published a paper in "Science", the world's most authoritative science magazine, was already an incredible feat that could shake the global scientific community. Now, Zhou Yupeng's bombshell declaration that the paper bearing his name was not his work made the news even more explosive. The moment it was reported, it would not merely shake the scientific community, but people in all walks of life. It would capture the attention of countless men, women, old and young alike.
   

        "Zhou, since you claim you didn't write the paper, why does it bear your name? Your name, age, address, and other key information match the details disclosed in 'Science' perfectly. What's your take on this?" Jennifer Fox fired off her question with machine-gun speed.
   

        By this point, Zhou Yupeng seemed to have relaxed. "How would I know why my information appears in 'Science'? Maybe someone bears a grudge against me and is trying to set me up."
   

        Before the journalists could respond to Zhou Yupeng's answer, Zhou Yiliang snapped, "What kind of enemy could a stupid high school student like you possibly have? And aren't you making a mockery of 'Science'? Who would be idiotic enough to waste a scientific paper that has caught the magazine's attention just to mess with you? Do you think everyone's a selfless hero like Lei Feng? You little brat, what's going on? You'd better explain clearly!"
   

        Given that the golden goose he thought was in his grasp had suddenly flown away, Zhou Yiliang's frustration was immeasurable. Even worse, all this embarrassment happened in front of key city and county leaders, education officials, and both domestic and international journalists. The humiliation was unbearable; it was as if his face had been thrown all the way to his grandmother's house.
   

        Zhou Yupeng, a student known for his penchant for girls, slacking off, and playing hooky, had no experience or talent for handling situations like this. "Dad, how will I know? Anyway, my stance is clear: I have nothing to do with that scientific paper in 'Science'."
   

        "You stupid brat, you're going to drive me mad!" Zhou Yiliang was almost overwhelmed with rage. His own son was utterly uncooperative. Even if the paper had nothing to do with him, he couldn't just say it so directly. Considering that the paper had been published under his name, even if it hadn't been, Zhou Yupeng should think of ways to associate it with himself. It would be an impressive asset when he takes the college entrance examination or starts working. But Zhou Yupeng just wanted to absolve himself, squandering his advantage. How did he end up with such a blockheaded, good-for-nothing son?
   

        Zhang Guoji shook hands with the journalists one after the other. "I'm truly sorry, my journalist friends. We wasted your time. We will investigate this matter thoroughly and handle all relevant parties sternly. Director Jiang, you and the city education bureau take care of this."
   

        After giving his orders, a thoroughly rattled Zhang Guoji left with his secretary.
   

        Director Jiang asked County Chief Wu, "County Chief Wu, what do you think about this situation?"
   

        County Chief Wu responded sternly, "We will strictly follow the leader's instructions and handle this justly and sternly. Director Jiang, I suggest we let the county education bureau handle this. Director Li should spearhead a joint investigation team to probe thoroughly into this matter and bring the real author of the paper to light."
   

        The farce had finally evaporated. The journalists took the last few shots of Zhou Yiliang and Zhou Yupeng's intertwined expressions of rage, remorse, and confusion before leaving Wuling County No.1 Middle School one after another. Journalists from the city and the county went back to their stations, while journalists from CNN, Huaxia Central Television, and Huaxia News Agency stayed on, sensing there might be more headline-worthy news. They began investigations, hoping to uncover the real author hiding behind the scenes. Caroline Castle, an editor of the "Nature" journal, after consulting with her headquarters, printed a few notices in a local print shop near Wuling County No.1 Middle School. The notices were simple but tantalizing. As long as the true author of The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants stepped forward to identify themselves, "Nature" would immediately pay them £10,000. If the author was willing to reveal the obscured details of the paper to "Nature", the journal was willing to shell out a further £200,000.
   

        The release of this notice not only set Wuling County No.1 Middle School abuzz but also stirred up the whole of Wuling City. A bounty of £210,000 simply for the essential details of a paper indicated the paper's value: Just who was the scientific genius from Wuling City, and what was his identity? These questions became the hottest topics discussed on the streets of Wuling City.
   

        Jennifer settled down at Wuling Guesthouse. She promptly wrote a detailed account of her interview in Wuling County No.1 Middle School and sent it, together with her brief comments, to CNN headquarters in Atlanta. 
   

        That night, CNN, through its live news and talk show, dropped a bombshell on the global audience. CNN invited Bruce, the editor-in-chief of "Science", to the studio for a live interview about the scientific paper The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants, and Jennifer Fox's news report from Wuling City. During the interview, the host asked a sharp question, "Is there any practical application of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants'? If not, is this a decoy paper fabricated by the ancient and mysterious Huaxia, intended to lead the world's scientific community, especially the field of botany, astray?"
   

        Bruce, as the editor-in-chief of "Science", stated that every paper they published had undergone extremely strict and intensive scrutiny. The truthfulness and accuracy of The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants were beyond doubt. At the same time, he expressed understanding for the author's decision to hide vital sections of the paper, pointing out that this involved significant economic and commercial interests. If the author intended to commercialize the plants in the paper, it was vital to exclude certain information. 
   

        Most Huaxia citizens were not overly interested in the interview between the host and Bruce, however, they were interested in the photos of Zhou Yupeng that were shown during the interview. Jennifer's professionalism was undisputed: Zhou Yupeng's initial tension, discomfort, followed by his 'whatever happens' attitude were all expertly captured by her.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 018 The Saudi prince who comes to the door
   

        CNN is one of the leaders in the global news industry, at least it carries significant influence in countries of Europe, America, and Japan. After the CNN interview ended, many countries around the world published news reports, most of which bore a similar headline — Conspiracy or Scam?
   

        The photo of student Zhou Yupeng was honorably published in many major newspapers, unsurprisingly appearing on televisions and internet news. Even in the radio broadcasts, there were quite a few topics discussing Zhou Yupeng and his paper "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants."
   

        Not everyone was focusing on "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants," the little mischief that Zhou Yupeng had made at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, such as skipping classes, causing female students to have abortions, etc., were thoroughly dug out by many journalists. Zhou Yupeng was momentarily in the limelight, but the fame he got was not good at all, comparable to the smell of rotten eggs and stinky tofu.
   

        Wuling County No.1 Middle School was hit by wave after wave of turmoil due to several unexpected journalists. At a press conference, Zhou Yiliang was somewhat embarrassed and angry due to Zhou Yupeng's incongruous responses. When Zhou Yupeng's misdeeds were uncovered, Zhou Yiliang was so furious that he developed several large sores on corners of his mouth. His son Zhou Yupeng could no longer stay at County No.1 Middle School, as his character had rotten to the core. Keeping him at County No.1 Middle School would only humiliate himself further. With no other choice, Zhou Yiliang was preparing to use his connections to transfer Zhou Yupeng to reside.
   

        Afterward, Zhou Yiliang assembled all the students and faculty at the school's playground for a school-wide assembly, he repeatedly emphasized that all students should focus mainly on their studies, and those who are negligent will be criticized publicly during the assembly.
   

        Before Zhou Yiliang's directives started to take effect, Wuling County No.1 Middle School welcomed several guests one after another, each with high status and importance.
   

        Firstly, a person claiming to be a prince from the United Arab Emirates came wearing traditional Arabian robes. Accompanied by two bodyguards in suits, he came carrying a black passcode box. The prince directly approached Zhou Yiliang, opened the passcode box and a pile of green US dollars immediately caught Zhou Yiliang's eyes.
   

        "Principal Zhou, I am Prince Sade from the Dubai Royal Family of the United Arab Emirates, here is five hundred thousand dollars. I hope your school can help me contact the author of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants.' As long as he can complete the key aspects of his thesis, this five hundred thousand dollars will be his. Additionally, I will prepare a mansion worth five million dollars for him on Palm Island in Dubai, as well as a luxury yacht." Prince Sade said with the air of a tycoon, talking about dollars as if he was talking about Zimbabwe Dollars.
   

        Zhou Yiliang blinked his eyes and looked at the prince dressed in Arabian robes. A considerable number of Arabian countries still have royal families, like the United Arab Emirates that has more than one royal family, therefore it was not strange for Zhou Yiliang to see a prince in front of him. However, he struggled to understand whether the paper 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' was indeed that valuable?
   

        After listening to Zhou Yiliang's question, Prince Sade said: "Principal Zhou, you are the principal of a middle school. Perhaps your thinking has been corrupted by the bureaucratic habits of your Huaxia country. Perhaps you are an excellent middle school principal, but it is clear that you have stopped pursuing science. The technology teams working for our Dubai Royal Family have thoroughly researched 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' and believe that its feasibility is over 95%, meaning that if the viewpoints stated in this paper are applied to the cultivation of various plants, it is very likely that plants extremely suitable for desert survival - desert poplars - can be cultivated. Currently, our primary economic source in the Arab world relies on petroleum, but petroleum will run out someday.
   

        Having understood the deeper meaning of Prince Sade's words, Zhou Yiliang couldn't help but despise the prince. The value of a plant that can easily be cultivated in desert areas to the Arab world goes without saying. Though Prince Sade's offer is not small, it is a sliver compared to the value of desert poplars.
   

        Despite the contempt, Zhou Yiliang was just thinking, as he was self-conscious. Prince Sade was a foreign guest, and a member of the royal family who was also immensely rich. Whether it was any of these, Zhou Yiliang can't compare with Prince Sade.
   

        Zhou Yiliang responded courteously with a smile: "Your Highness, your terms are very generous. If I were the actual author of the paper, I would definitely be moved. The issue is that I am not, and I am not clear who the real author is as well. I very much want to help you, but I simply can't."
   

        Prince Sade dismissed Zhou Yiliang's explanation promptly stating, "Principal Zhou, I do not wish to dwell on the importance of the paper to the Arab world further. I will emphasize that if you can help us find the author of the paper, I am willing to represent the Arab world to donate one million dollars to the scholarship fund of Wuling County No.1 Middle School. In addition to this, I personally am willing to fund your visits to middle schools in different countries around the world, and I do not object to you bringing your family."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 019: The Smug Zhou Yupeng
   

        [First, I would like to say a few words from my heart.
   

        This book started uploading on Monday. Without any recommendation and a nearly one month gap after the completion of my previous book, this book has reached 713 favorites, ranking 37th in the list of new books by signed authors in just 140 hours. I am quite satisfied with this result. It belongs not only to me, but also to all the brothers and sisters who support me. Whether you are an old friend or a new reader, I would like to say thank you for every vote you've given me. And for placing my book "Future Receiver" on your bookshelf, I offer my deep bow.
   

        The new week is here. I earnestly request you all to keep supporting me. Please cast your precious recommendation votes for me. Now is the promotion period for new books, and every recommendation makes a difference. If you have the capacity, you can also vote for reviews and rewards. Of course, what's most important is to favorite this book, especially for new friends.
   

        In the new week, I'll fight relentlessly, updating thrice a day, never less.
   

        I sincerely hope my old and new friends can bring the book to the top of the new book list. If it's fortunate enough to make it to the list, I promise to update explosively every day.]
   

        You have to admire Prince Sade's style. He generously sponsors Zhou Yiliang and his family to travel around the world while cleverly attaching the purpose of the visit to be research on middle schools.
   

        Hearing this, Zhou Yiliang found his heart racing. One million dollars is a substantial sum for a middle school. If such an amount could be secured during his tenure as principal at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, it would be a political achievement that would earn him respect. With such a feat, there is the potential of catching the attention of higher-level leaders, possibly resulting in a promotion to the post of Deputy Director or even Director. And if he's lucky, he might even be appointed to the City Board of Education. Moreover, Zhou Yiliang's wife had on more than one occasion expressed her desire to buy perfume in Paris and stocks in New York. With the patronage of Prince Sade, these can help put an end to his wife's ceaseless chatter every night.
   

        "Alright, Prince Sade, since you're so generous, I won't be hypocritical. I will do my best to help you find the author of the paper," Zhou Yiliang said resolutely.
   

        Prince Sade chuckled, "I knew Principal Zhou wouldn't refuse to cooperate with me. In the meantime, I will be staying at the Wuling Guesthouse. If you have any news, come find me there. Here's my business card, you can just show it when you arrive at the guesthouse. Of course, you can also reach me through the phone number provided."
   

        Zhou Yiliang accompanied Prince Sade to the school gate with a sycophantic smile. Only after the stretch Rolls-Royce carrying Prince Sade was out of sight did the smile fade from Zhou Yiliang's face.
   

        As Zhou Yiliang turned around, he saw Liu Shiqing and Li Ziran standing at the school gate. Instantly, he coughed and assumed the demeanor of a school principal, "Pupils, there may be more foreign guests visiting our school in the near future. You must present yourselves confidently. We don't want to bring shame to our school, nor do we want our guests to feel neglected."
   

        After imparting these instructions, without waiting for Liu Shiqing and Li Ziran to respond, Zhou Yiliang headed towards the administration building. Once he was five or six meters away from the school gate, he began to hum a tune of self-satisfaction—I smile triumphantly...
   

        "Class monitor, did the principal take the wrong pill today? Why is he so cheerful?" As students, speaking behind the backs of school leaders and teachers seems to be a popular trend. Only a few teachers who have won students' recognition are exceptions.
   

        Li Ziran cast a sidelong glance at Liu Shiqing, "Perhaps that Arabian has promised some benefits to our Principal?"
   

        Noon came in a blink. Before the school bell even stopped ringing, Zhang Songsheng dashed out of the school compound, frantically announcing, "Breaking news! The principal just posted an announcement offering a reward of ten thousand yuan to anyone who can reveal the real author behind the paper 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants'. Our principal is famously stingy. This rare act of generosity is indeed surprising."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "No matter how generous the principal is, it has nothing to do with us."
   

        "That can't be said for sure. I still feel that the person who published the paper in Science Magazine is hiding among us. Otherwise, he wouldn't have credited the paper to Zhou Yupeng. Liu Shiqing, is that person you?" Women's intuition can be alarming. Despite still being young, Li Ziran was incredibly perceptive.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Of course it's me. Class Representative, you should hurry to report to the principal. After receiving the $10,000 prize, remember to treat me to a good meal."
   

        Zhang Songsheng started laughing, "If you could get a paper published in Science Magazine, then the sun might as well rise in the west. Class rep, you didn't actually believe him, did you?"
   

        "If you, with your intellect, don't believe Liu Shiqing, why would I?" Li Ziran glared at Zhang Songsheng; she was just kidding around.
   

        The three of them congregated again to eat at a small restaurant. This time, Li Ziran was treating. Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng, as grown men, didn't feel bad letting Li Ziran pay. Besides, Li Ziran had mooched off them plenty in the past.
   

        "Zhang Songsheng, I just heard about the troubles at your family's place. Here's some of my personal savings, about 100,000 yuan. You can use it for emergencies, if it's not enough, I'll help you think of something. The passcode is my birthday, you know it." Li Ziran pulled out a blue bank card and handed it to Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Li Ziran's father is a private enterprise owner who has opened a factory in Wuling City and secured the rights to two mineral mines in a county underneath Wuling City. He is a well-known millionaire in Wuling County. Although Li Ziran is not an only child, her living situation is far better than Zhang Songsheng's and Liu Shiqing simply can't compare.
   

        Zhang Songsheng refused to take it. "Thanks, Class Rep, but I don't need it for now. Oh, I forgot to tell you, the bastard accountant who made off with 500,000 yuan from my dad's factory has been caught."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly asked, "Did they recover all the money?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng's face fell, "Recover my ass, the bastard accountant and his lover squandered over 300,000. The police only recovered over 160,000. My father treated the detective in charge of the case to a few meals and gave a few red packets afterwards, spending over 10,000. All in all, we only ended up with 150,000 in the end. That bastard of an accountant better stay in jail for the rest of his life. If she dares to get out of jail, I swear I'll kill the bitch."
   

        Li Ziran firmly pushed the savings card back to Zhang Songsheng, "150,000 yuan, it's not enough for your dad's factory to buy raw materials. Just take the 100,000. If you refuse, you're not treating me like a friend."
   

        Liu Shiqing joked, "Yeah, what do you two have to be modest about with each other?"
   

        "Liu Shiqing, go to hell," A blushing Li Ziran grabbed a steamed bun from the table, and threw it at Liu Shiqing.
   

        "You guys take your time, I'm heading out first." Liu Shiqing, holding his head, darted out of the small restaurant.
   

        "Hey, isn't this Liu Shiqing?" Before Liu Shiqing could make it to the school gate, he heard an annoying voice from behind him.
   

        Turning his head, Liu Shiqing's face fell, "So, it's you, Zhou Yupeng. What's up, did you take some vitality pills? You've become bolder, huh?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng snorted, "Liu Shiqing, you better watch your attitude. Or else, you're in for a show. Don't think that because you have a pretty younger sister that you can act cocky. There are plenty of beautiful girls in this world, we can surely do without your younger sister. See here? This is my new find. Keiko, greet my classmate."
   

        His attention thus drawn, Liu Shiqing noticed the pretty girl Zhou Yupeng was holding in his arms for the first time- she was around 16 or 17 with a baby face. Clad in a sailor top, black mini skirt, and a pair of knee-high boots that encased her lower legs, her tender thighs showing through became a lure among the innocence.
   

        The young girl stood up from Zhou Yupeng's arms, brought her legs together and placed her hands on her lower abdomen. Towards Liu Shiqing, she bent over in a bow, "Hello (konnichiwa)."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 020: A Thousand Gold for Horse Bone
   

        Liu Shiqing scowled, "Japanese?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng laughed triumphantly, "Keiko, my classmates are not worldly, they don't understand Japanese. Did you forget what I told you? You should speak Huaxia language."
   

        Keiko quickly bowed to Zhou Yupeng, stuttering in Huaxia language, "I apologize, let me say it again." Then, she turned to Liu Shiqing and bowed, "Hello, I am Sanada Keiko, from Kawasaki High School in Dongying Country, Japan. I will be studying at Wuling County No.1 Middle School for a year. Please take care of me."
   

        When Sanada Keiko bowed, her sailor suit sagged down, from the collar you could see the snow-white half-ball exposed outside the bra, blindingly white and tenderly tempting. It was unclear whether Sanada Keiko was doing this intentionally or not.
   

        Zhou Yupeng held Sanada Keiko close, "Keiko, I will take care of you in the future. Liu Shiqing is a violent person, we shouldn't bother with him."
   

        As if he was afraid that Liu Shiqing would take Sanada Keiko away, Zhou Yupeng protectively held onto her, while provocatively glancing at Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing doesn't let anyone touch his sister, and now there's an attractive high school girl from Dongying approaching him, wanting to be his girlfriend. With this brag-worthy opportunity, how could Zhou Yupeng forget to stimulate Liu Shiqing?
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't interested in Sanada Keiko, not because she was Japanese, but because he hasn't yet met a girl who could stir his heart. He pointed at Sanada Keiko, "Zhou Yupeng, what is going on?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng laughed triumphantly, "You're envious, aren't you? Honestly, I have to thank that unknown hero. If he had not published a paper under my name in "Science" magazine, how could I possibly have such good fortune…"
   

        Before Zhou Yupeng could finish, Sanada Keiko's eyes lit up, clasping her hands in front of her chest, and looked at him with admiration, "Yupeng-kun, please stop denying it. I sincerely believe that the paper in "Science" magazine was written by you, I admire you very much and am willing to give everything to you."
   

        Zhou Yupeng laughed out loud, disregarding that they were standing on a street, he hugged Sanada Keiko closely and kissed her passionately. He then proudly glanced at Liu Shiqing, "Liu Shiqing, did you see that? I am the protagonist, life's luck is on my side, you've been sidelined."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran walked out of the diner, looking at the overbearing Zhou Yupeng who seemed to have lost his bearings, Zhang Songsheng bluntly said, "Zhou Yupeng, what are you showing off? Why are you so happy? Did you just escape from a mental hospital?"
   

        Zhou Yupeng's nose was nearly crooked with anger, "Zhang Songsheng, what kind of talk is that?"
   

        Li Ziran stepped forward, glaring, "Zhou Yupeng, mind your status, this isn't County No.1 Middle School, but outside. If you want to keep making a spectacle of yourself, go ahead, we won't stop you."
   

        Several people had stopped by the roadside during their conversation, enthusiastically watching Zhou Yupeng. Nearly everyone was pointing and talking about him. Over the past two days, the newspaper and internet were filled with incidents and filthy tactics related to Zhou Yupeng. Seeing the lively Zhou Yupeng suddenly made people feel intrigued, as if they were seeing the national treasure of the zoo.
   

        Zhou Yupeng's face was thick, but not enough to remain composure while people gawked at him. He pulled Sanada Keiko and shouted fiercely, "What are you looking at? Never seen a beauty? Keiko, let's go. We don't want to stay with these rude people, they'd lower our value."
   

        Sanada Keiko let Zhou Yupeng drag her along, "Yupeng-kun, can you tell me about the paper you published in "Science" magazine? There are many girls at Kawasaki High School like me who admire you very much…"
   

        Zhang Songsheng looked in surprise at Zhou Yupeng and Sanada Keiko who were snuggling like lovers, "Are my eyes deceiving me? Didn't Zhou Yupeng admit that the paper in "Science" magazine wasn't his? Why is this Japanese girl still throwing herself at him?"
   

        Li Ziran said, "Isn't it easy to understand? Haven't we just learned about "A Thousand Gold for a Horse Bone"? I suspect this woman is either a big-breasted idiot, or she is hoping to draw out the real author of the paper by throwing herself at him. Even someone who falsely claims to be the author is treated this well, you can imagine how well the real author would be treated."
   

        Zhang Songsheng widened his eyes, putting on a surprised face, "Class president, you're amazing. You can use what we've just learned to analyze real-life problems. My admiration for you is like a surging river…"
   

        Li Ziran lifted her foot and kicked at Zhang Songsheng, "Zhang Songsheng, are you growing hair on your rat gall? Even daring to flirt with the class president. If you have the guts, don't run, stand still."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran ran into the campus one after the other. Liu Shiqing watched the two classmates with amusement. Weren't they supposed to be at loggerheads before? When had it progressed to this level?
   

        The first class in the afternoon at Wuling County No.1 Middle School starts at two o'clock. After lunch, there's a bit of time left. Liu Shiqing decides to go back to the classroom and sleep on the table. Of course, if he has the face, he can also go to a classmate's dormitory, and squeeze with the boarder classmates.
   

        There are few people in the classroom. In the past, at this time, those who stayed in the classroom were either sleeping at their desks, fooling around, or a part of the students would take the time to study hard. But today is obviously an exception, the dozen or so students in the classroom are huddled together, chattering about a few new notices posted in the campus.
   

        "Breaking news! Important breaking news!" The only male student in the class who stands over one meter ninety tall, Ai Shiyang, holding a basketball, ran in from outside, "It's not good, our principal has defected, I just saw him chatting with a group of Japanese, they were bowing and joking around, talking about something west, miwest…"
   

        A classmate hurriedly waved at Ai Shiyang, "Shiyang, come over here quickly, tell us what happened in detail."
   

        Ai Shiyang wiped his sweat, eagerly said, "I was going to the basketball court to play. When I walked behind the office building, I heard a few Japanese ghosts talking, so I hid behind the office building and eavesdropped for a while. From their conversation, I gathered that they seemed to be from Kawasaki High School, they want to form a friendship school with our Wuling County No.1 Middle School, they also mentioned something about donating one billion yen to our school and setting up a Sino-Japanese Friendship Scholarship. They also mentioned inviting our principal to Dongying for exchange activities, and if our principal is willing, he can even settle down in Dongying."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 021 The First Bait of the Japanese
   

        For well-known reasons, there are still many people amongst the residents of Huaxia Country who harbor animosity towards Dongying Country, Japan. This group of people is often referred to as "nationalists" by Western countries and some domestic scholars who have been brainwashed by Western countries. Some even categorize them as populists.
   

        Ai Shiyang is one of these so-called "populist" elements. His great-grandfather was an anti-Japanese veteran, once a prisoner who suffered much under Japanese invaders. He underwent a lot of torture and hardship. On the eve of the Japanese surrender, Ai Shiyang's great-grandfather was pushed into a poison gas chamber and nearly became the test subject for the bacterial weapons of the Japanese 731 troop. Fortunately, the local Anti-Japanese Armed Forces stormed into the camp and rescued Ai Shiyang's great-grandfather.
   

        From the time Ai Shiyang became sensible, he grew up listening to his great-grandfather's stories. He didn't have any good feelings towards the Japanese. It was fortunate that he knew the national laws and policies, otherwise he wouldn't have run back to report that Zhou Yiliang was planning to defect to the enemy. Instead, he may have run into the enemy lines wielding a big machete.
   

        "Alright, Shiyang, don't be too excited. Although our principal isn't exactly a good guy, he wouldn't just defect. Maybe you misheard," said a student who had a good relationship with Ai Shiyang.
   

        Ai Shiyang slammed his basketball onto the ground. "If our principal dares to join the Japanese, I swear on my grandmother I will set his house on fire."
   

        In the afternoon, the old class monitor Ban Zhengping went into the classroom and said, "Students, gather outside. We are going to the playground to hold a school-wide meeting. The principal has some very important news to announce."
   

        "Teacher Ban, didn't we just have a school-wide meeting? Why is there another one?" Zhang Songsheng asked.
   

        "You talk too much. If you have any protest, go and ask the principal." The old class monitor glared, and Zhang Songsheng quickly shrank his neck, not daring to say anything more. Despite being nearly 60, Ban Zhengping commanded absolute respect in this High School Second Year (Class 9), without any students daring to undermine his dignity.
   

        Upon exiting the classroom, all the classroom doors were wide open, with students pouring out and gathering in the corridors and courtyards of the teaching building. Once assembled, they orderly marched towards the playground. Even the senior students who were about to take the College Entrance Examination soon were disturbed. Many of them were still holding textbooks, apparently, even when they left the classroom, they didn't completely zone out.
   

        Zhang Songsheng stood beside Liu Shiqing, "Our principal is really causing a nuisance. By holding such a school-wide meeting, he might as well cause our seniors to lose a point in the college entrance examination. This lost point could be the line between admission into the first-tier and second-tier colleges."
   

        One of the biggest characteristics of Huaxia is its penchant for holding meetings. Even foreigners marvel at the Huaxia's expertise in holding meetings. However, apart from the officials, it seems that no one else likes meetings. Not even students like these time-consuming and practically empty all-school meetings.
   

        However, for this school-wide meeting, as the initiator, Zhou Yiliang seems to have determined to give a surprise to all teachers and students. On the stage, besides himself, there were quite a few people in suits, and Prince Sade's Arab robe was particularly eye-catching. Prince Sade had received the news at noon and rushed over in a hurry.
   

        "Everyone, quiet down. Now, the meeting will start. First of all, let me introduce a few foreign friends to you. This is Mr. Ono Yokotsuji, the principal of Kawasaki High School in Dongying Country, Japan. This is Mr. Nagashima Rikio, the Vice President of Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd. This is Prince Sade from the Dubai Royal Family of the United Arab Emirates. Today, the theme of our school-wide meeting has something to do with these foreign friends." Zhou Yiliang, to the point, introduced the identities of these foreigners.
   

        The students below the stage were buzzing with discussion. Some were discussing the identities of these foreigners, while others were guessing why these three foreigners suddenly appeared in Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Most of the students' attention was on Prince Sade. Only a few knew that although the UAE is considered wealthy, it paled in comparison to Mitsui & Co., which indisputably possesses substantial power as a core leading enterprise of the Mitsui Group in Japan. Experts have statistically shown that if all the enterprises under the Mitsui Group were consolidated, the group would comfortably land the top spot among the Fortune 500 companies. However, the Japanese showed little interest in such rankings. To better conceal themselves, in 2003, Mitsui & Co. split its critical business units, causing its ranking among the Fortune 500 companies to plummet rapidly.
   

        To accurately gauge Mitsui & Co.'s strength is straightforward. World-renowned companies such as Toyota, Toshiba, and one of Japan's three major banks, Mitsui Sumitomo bank, are all members of the Mitsui Group. Besides these three companies, Mitsui & Co. also has more than 20 top-tier companies under it. Moreover, global top-tier corporations like Siemens and General Motors also have the shadow of Mitsui Group in their operations.
   

        Zhou Yiliang coughed twice, "Teachers, please maintain order. It's unsightly to be buzzing like this in front of our foreign guests."
   

        The class teachers immediately sprung into action, reprimanding their students. The students then quieted down. Even those who continued talking did so in hushed tones.
   

        Zhou Yiliang continued, "Let me tell you all some good news first. Mr. Ono Yokotsuji is here to establish a friendly school relationship with our Wuling County No.1 Middle School. This time, he brought along 15 students - 5 males and 10 females, five each from the first, second, and third year. They will study at our school for a year. When they leave our school, we will in turn select 15 students from our school to go to Kawasaki High School to study and exchange for a year. Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd. will bear all costs incurred during this period."
   

        The students under the stage instantly erupted in discussion. Going to Japan as a student, undoubtedly, is exceedingly attractive. Be it admitted or not, there are significant gaps between Huaxia and Japan, be it in terms of economy, or even education. To put it bluntly, Huaxia can't even catch up to Japan. Take companies for instance, the enterprises in Huaxia that have made it into the Fortune 500 list are basically state-owned monopoly enterprises. Those that have made it through their own strengths are practically non-existent, whereas in Japan, Sony, Toshiba, Toyota, NEC, Panasonic and more actually fought their way into the list. This discrepancy presents the most visible difference in the economic aspect.
   

        In comparison, speaking from the reference of education, the Ministry of Education in Japan has detailed regulations for the dietary requirements of nurseries, specifying what toddlers should eat daily and the level of nutrition that should be met. If you can't comply, severe penalties await. On the other hand, in Huaxia, the nursery charges are even more expensive than those of universities. Yet, the food provided to children is no more than some rice porridge, vegetables, radishes, and such household dishes. Some places don't even have a bit of minced meat, let alone any nutrition.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Chapter 022 Another Bait from the Japanese
   

        [Currently this book has 805 favorites, ranked 38th on the new book list, and there's still quite a distance from making the list. I sincerely ask for everyone's support.]
   

        The reasons for the huge gap between Huaxia and Japan are very complex, including historical legacy and current difficulties. If all these reasons were counted, it would be enough for a Ph.D. student to write a magnum opus reminiscent of "Romance of the Three Kingdoms".
   

        Nagashima Rikio stood up and bowed, saying, "Mitsui & Co. has always followed the principle of China-Japan friendship. We are honored to be able to do what we can for the teachers and students of your school. In addition, we are willing to help students of your school to study in Japan. As long as the students of your school can meet the admission standards of our Japanese universities, we are willing to contact the schools for the student and bear some of the costs during their study in Japan. Moreover, we have reached an agreement with Principal Zhou, we will set up a Mitsui scholarship in your school with one hundred million yen and reward outstanding students."
   

        After saying these things, Nagashima Rikio bowed slightly again and then sat down.
   

        Zhou Yiliang led the applause. To build a relationship with Mitsui & Co. is a fortune falling from the sky for Zhou Yiliang.
   

        No matter the attitude of the civilian population, the Huaxia government has been expressing its desire to develop friendly relations with Japan since their diplomatic relations were established. Many middle schools in Huaxia have formed friendships with Japanese middle schools, including Wuling City No.1 Middle School, which has also established friendly relations with the United States, Kangaroo Country, and He Lan and other countries' middle schools.
   

        As the Principal of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, Zhou Yiliang has long been envious of Wuling City No.1 Middle School and its friendly relations with foreign middle schools. Unfortunately, County No.1 Middle School and City No.1 Middle School differ greatly. Even if he shamelessly wanted to establish friendly relations with foreign middle schools, it is estimated that no foreign schools would be willing to establish relations with County No.1 Middle School, and he could not get the support of the city and county education bureaus. Now, Kawasaki High School has taken the initiative to establish friendly relations with Wuling County No.1 Middle School and brought the students, and even secured the "sucker" to cover the cost of studying abroad. This would be a great achievement for Zhou Yiliang. Once this matter is settled, compliments from the leaders are inevitable, and among all school teachers and students, Zhou Yiliang would be supported. How could Zhou Yiliang not be pleased about such a win-win situation?
   

        "On behalf of all the teachers and students, I would like to say thank you for the kindness of Mitsui & Co. and Mr. Nagashima." Zhou Yiliang said sincerely.
   

        Nagashima Rikio bowed his head and said: "Principal Zhou, please don't be too courteous, this is what we should do."
   

        Zhou Yiliang went on to say: "Next, I would like to repeat what I said earlier about the essay published in the American magazine "Science" a few days ago. Both Prince Sade from the UAE and Mr. Nagashima from Mitsui & Co. have something to say about this. Let's first invite Prince Sade to give his response."
   

        Scattered applause sounded from below the stage.
   

        Prince Sade sensed danger from Nagashima Rikio. He stood up, took a deep breath, and said, "On behalf of the UAE and the entire Arab world, I would like to extend a sincere invitation to the true author of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' to visit us in Dubai. Our royal family in Dubai has prepared a luxurious villa worth fifty million US dollars, a luxury yacht worth one and a half million US dollars on Palm Island, and we have prepared about five hundred million US dollars as the author's private scientific research fund, which will be completely controlled by the author. In addition, when I return to Dubai, I will suggest to the supreme commander of the Tribal Council that we select the best middle schools from the UAE to establish friendly relations with your school. Also, I have reached an agreement with Principal Zhou, we will donate one million US dollars to set up a Dubai Scholarship at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, hoping to provide financial help to the students."
   

        Perhaps feeling threatened by the Japanese,the price Prince Sade offered in front of all the teachers and students was more than ten times higher than what he initially proposed to Zhou Yiliang when they spoke privately.
   

        Feeling that he had said enough, Prince Sade placed his right hand on his chest, "In Allah's name, we, the Arab world, extend an invitation, filled with utmost sincerity, to the author friend to visit us in the United Arab Emirates."
   

        As soon as Prince Sade finished speaking, applause erupted from the teachers and students underneath the stage. The applause was more enthusiastic than before he started speaking, but only by a little. After all, most of what Prince Sade said pertained to the true author who had yet to make an appearance. It wasn't really relevant to the students of County No.1 Middle School.
   

        Once Prince Sade sat down, Zhou Yiliang said, "Thank you, Prince Sade. If our County No.1 Middle School could establish a friendly relationship with schools in the Arab world, it would greatly enhance our mutual understanding and deepen our friendship. Now, let's welcome Mr. Nagashima Rikio from Mitsui Bussan to speak."
   

        Nagashima Rikio stood up again, "The words I'm about to say do not just represent me, but also represent Mitsui Bussan. Your ability to publish an article in "Science" magazine, that intentionally conceals key pieces of research, greatly impresses us at Mitsui Bussan. Technological civilization can only progress by having talented people like yourself. However, I feel that having theories alone is not enough. We are wasting your brilliant theory if we do not put it into practice.
   

        If needed, Mitsui Bussan could fund up to fifty billion yen to build a private laboratory for you either in our Japan or anywhere in China. Once the theory is fully mature, Mitsui Bussan is willing to fund and jointly exploit this theory with you. Mitsui Bussan initially plans to invest twenty billion yen to establish a company, not demanding much, only requiring forty-nine percent of the newly founded company's share, with the remaining fifty-one percent being yours."
   

        In addition, if you need, we can provide the opportunity for you to visit University of Tokyo, in Japan, as a visiting scholar, no matter how long you stay in Japan, all expenditures during that period will be covered by Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd. If you have children, Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd can also take responsibility for sending them to receive the best education in Japan. Please, I beg you to seriously consider our proposal."
   

        It is well-known that the yen is not as valuable as the dollar, but when "100 billion" is appended before yen, the wealth it symbolizes is indeed staggering. From start to finish, Mr. Nagashima respectfully addressed the person with the honorific "you". However, anyone can tell that he's referring to the actual author of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants."
   

        Zhang Songsheng exclaimed, "Prince Sade is wealthy beyond belief, and the Japanese treat money like it's nothing. If only I had written that article, I guarantee that I would step forward right away, to have the Japanese build a laboratory for me, and then have them send me to the University of Tokyo for a few years...."
   

        Ai Shiyang, who was standing not far from Zhang Songsheng, stared wide-eyed at him as he brazenly shouted, "Zhang Songsheng, I didn't think you could be so shameless. From now on, don't call yourself my brother."
   

        Ai Shiyang and Zhang Songsheng both belonged to the school's basketball team. According to the coach, once you join a team, you become brothers.
   

        Zhang Songsheng rolled his eyes, "Shiyang, you big fool, have you forgotten what our ancestors said? 'Learn from barbarians to defeat the barbarians'. Understand? Since we're not as good as them, we should learn from them. Moreover, it's not like we have to repay them for the money from Japan."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 023 Grandpa Got Arrested
   

        [Current fav count: 832, 38th place on the new book list, here's a new day, requesting for your vote]
   

        "Shiqing, what do you think? If you were the author of that paper, would you accept the Dongying people's conditions?" Zhang Songsheng sought backup from Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing grinned, "No, definitely not. There's no free lunch in this world. Dongying people and Europeans/Americans are the same. They spend a dollar to earn back ten, the Dongying people are investing two or three hundred billion yen on you to reap two or three trillion yen, or even more. If the technology is yours, why would you let the Dongying people take away the money?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded, "You have a point. How can we let outsiders take away the fattest piece from our pot?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly. With the future receiver in his hands, some words were inappropriate to say. Decades later, this paper would have gained billions of US dollars. Though the value of USD must depreciate over time, it would still be much more than what Mitsui Bussan offered in a mere 300 billion yen. How could Liu Shiqing be tempted by what appeared to be a generous offer from the Dongying people?
   

        After a statement from Nagashima Rikio, Principal Zhou Yiliang spent a long time propagating the cause of Prince Sade and Mitsui Bussan on stage, hoping the true author of the paper could step forward and bring glory to Wuling County, Wuling City, or even the entire Huaxia.
   

        The reason why Prince Sade, Mitsui Bussan and other well-off individuals or companies targeted Wuling County No.1 Middle School is simple. The intelligence departments behind them have verified that the IP address from which the manuscript was sent originated from a dark Internet cafe in Wuling City. It's tricky to find out the author's real identity as he was cunning, but from the information he gave when registering his email, it is known that he's relatively familiar with Zhou Yupeng. The chances are that he has some connections to Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Hence, there have been many streams of yen and US dollars poured into the school one after another.
   

        The school-wide meeting ran for over an hour. After Principal Zhou had tired himself out from all the talking, the meeting was finally dismissed. As soon as Principal Zhou saw off Prince Sade and other foreign guests, two unwelcome guests arrived at his office. Checking their credentials, cold sweat trickled down his forehead and he asked respectfully, "How may I assist you two?"
   

        "You are the principal of Wuling County No.1 Middle School and Zhou Yupeng's father. We need all the information on Zhou Yupeng you can provide, plus your analysis on who is most likely to have published that paper in Science Magazine under your son's name."
   

        Principal Zhou wiped the sweat from his forehead. He thought he did something that harmed national security and got him visited by someone from the State Security Bureau. It turned out they were also investigating to find the true author of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants.' His nerves relaxed, and he told the investigators everything about his son, Zhou Yupeng.
   

        As the investigators took notes and frowned, they muttered to themselves that Zhou Yupeng was indeed problematic. He had offended too many people and had too many connections. Investigating the true author using Zhou Yupeng as a lead seemed to be no less daunting than finding a needle in a haystack.
   

        While Principal Zhou was talking to the investigators from the State Security Bureau, the teachers and students of Wuling County No.1 Middle School were still talking about what had just happened at the school-wide meeting.
   

        Ai Shiyang sighed, "Can anyone tell me why Dongying, Arabian, English and Americans have all stepped forward, but none of our Huaxia enterprises or government departments appeared to negotiate with the true author of the article?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng by his side said, "Shiyang, don't daydream. If it were you, how much could you offer? Forget about surpassing Dongying, who dares to match the 200,000 pounds sterling reward offered by 'Nature' Journal? Nowadays, officials fear responsibility, business owners only want to spend less and earn more. This is far behind the Dongying people."
   

        Li Ziran interrupted, "That's enough, Zhang Songsheng. Stop blabbing as if you know so much about Dongying. Those who know you would think you're an expert on Dongying and those who don't might mistake you for something else."
   

        Someone nearby shouted, "Class Leader, what's your 'something else'?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Isn't it obvious? Of course, it's a traitor. But I would say Zhang Songsheng is not yet a traitor, at most a traitor-in-waiting."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was irritated, "You upstart! Always causing trouble! Daring to slander me in front of everyone, see how I will settle with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing, clutching his head, navigated through the crowd, "Class President, please, save me! Your dear Zhang Songsheng is trying to kill me in broad daylight!"
   

        The laughter erupted in Senior Year Two (Class 9). Everyone could see Li Ziran's fondness for Zhang Songsheng. 
   

        A distant teacher said to Ban Zhengping, "Look at your students, Mr. Ban, they're causing a scene."
   

        Ban Zhengping just vaguely smiled,"Let them have their fun, they'll only have a few more months left to be this lively. When they have reached that point, they won't be able to carry on even if they want to."
   

        The teacher strolling alongside Ban Zhengping nodded, "Yes, just a few more months before they become third year high schoolers. Third year, sigh, third year..." 
   

        Today is Friday. In just over two hours, when the school bell rings, Liu Shiqing and his peers will be welcoming another weekend. Ai Shiyang, clutching a basketball, came over, "Zhang Songsheng, Liu Shiqing, let's play some basketball. Today is our team's last day on duty. We're wasting time if we don't make use of it."
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to nod in agreement, his cell phone inside his bag rang. Liu Shiqing took a quick look at the new message — it was sent from his uncle back in the countryside. "Shiqing, Are you busy? If you have time, call home. There's an emergency."
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart suddenly beat fast. He ran out of the classroom and called his uncle back, "Uncle, it's Shiqing. What happened at home? Has Grandpa fallen ill and been hospitalized?"
   

        His uncle Liu Kunhan's voice came in through the phone, "Shiqing, please don't panic. Your grandfather isn't sick, but something has happened. He, he..." 
   

        Liu Shiqing heard his uncle's hesitant voice and got a bad feeling. "Uncle, what exactly has happened to Grandfather?"
   

        Liu Kunhan sounded both angry and helpless, "Your grandfather was just arrested by the Public Security Team from the City Bureau!"
   

        "What?" Liu Shiqing couldn't believe what he was hearing. "Grandfather has been a doctor all his life and saved countless lives. He's also a kind man and never quarrels with anybody. How could he have been arrested by the Public Security Team?"
   

        Liu Kunhan sighed, "The Public Security Team accused your Grandpa of practicing medicine without a license, treating patients without the necessary certification, as a 'black doctor' in a 'black clinic'. Also, they said a bunch of other things. You know your uncle is slow and couldn't remember all of it. Shiqing, your dad isn't home, and you're the one with the best education in the family. Hurry back so we can figure out how to get your Grandpa out."
   

        "Okay, Uncle, I'll ask for leave from my teacher and then go home immediately," Liu Shiqing hastily replied.
   

        "Shiqing, what's wrong? Is something going on with your family?" Zhang Songsheng had noticed Liu Shiqing's unusual tone and walked out of the classroom to accompany him.
   

        "My Grandpa got arrested by the Public Security team. They're accusing him of practicing medicine illegally. Songsheng, can you help me ask for leave from our homeroom teacher? I need to rush back home immediately."
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly responded, "You're not in a good state right now, and you might risk an accident on the way home. How about this -I'll go with you to your hometown. Just wait, let me ask the class president to apply for a leave for both of us."
   

        Zhang Songsheng ran to Li Ziran to explain the situation, and Li Ziran hurriedly came out of the classroom. "Liu Shiqing, you go home first with Zhang Songsheng. If you need anything, just give me a call. My dad has some connections in both the county and the city, maybe he can help."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 024: Everywhere in the World is Full of Danger_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 024: Menace Lurks Everywhere
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        Zhang Songsheng ran to the classroom door, then ran back," Class leader, hand me over the keys to your electric bicycle so that Shiqing can ride. Him and I both can ride electric bikes, which will be faster."
   

        Without hesitation, Li Ziran hands over his bike key to Zhang Songsheng. Zhang Songsheng snatched the key from Li Ziran's hand and caught up with Liu Shiqing, who had already left the teaching building.
   

        The two of them, each riding an electric bicycle, spent more than an hour to arrive at Liu Shiqing's hometown, which is thirty miles away from Wuling City. It's a relatively remote village in Wuling County — Chengdong Fort, the nearest road to Chengdong Fort is more than ten miles away in a straight line.
   

        Liu Shiqing's grandfather, Liu Fengle and Liu Kunhan live separately, Liu Shiqing first went to the second uncle's house, only to find that the main door was locked, so he rushed to his grandfather's house. As he pushed open the gate, there were about two to three dozen people sitting or standing in the yard, apart from Liu Shiqing's second uncle's family, the rest were villagers of Chengdong Fort. Upon hearing of Liu Fengle's arrest, they had come rushing. The village head of Chengdong Fort was also there.
   

        "Second Uncle, Second Aunt, I'm home." Liu Shiqing pushed the electric bike into the yard.
   

         Liu Kunhan came out from the house, his eyes red evidently he had been crying.
   

        "Older brother, grandfather was taken by bad people, please think of a way to save grandfather." The second uncle's two children threw themselves at Liu Shiqing, sobbing and pleading.
   

        The village head came out from the house, "Shiqing, come into the house, your uncle has something to tell you."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng left their bikes standing upright, one walked in first and the other followed, into the main room, which is where Liu Fengle lived. In the corner of the room was a stove specially designed for burning kindling, with a sand pot on top of it, giving off the fragrance of medicine. It was unclear who this medicine had been cooked for. Liu Shiqing's second aunt was sitting on the bed, crying. She and Liu Kunhan, both ordinary peasants, unfamiliar with the world, and when such an incident happened, beyond tears, they seemed unable to do anything. Several other people also sat in the room, all of them Liu's family, without exception, all of them had gloomy faces and didn't talk.
   

        The village head also has the last name Liu, he's a blood relative. He pointed at Zhang Songsheng, who was behind Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, this is ..."
   

        Liu Shiqing said: "Uncle, this is my classmate, a close buddy, you can say anything in front of him."
   

        The village head stopped inquiring further, he sighed, "Everyone is here, Shiqing doesn't know about the situation, let me brief you. I am to blame for the old man's arrest, I introduced a white-eyed wolf to be the old man's apprentice. I didn't expect that after bringing up the apprentice, it would endanger the master. I, damn it."
   

        The village head slowly explained the situation. It turned out that Liu Fengle had practised medicine all his life, and his superb medical skills were well known in the surrounding areas, and his medical skills had attracted more than just a hundred and eighty people. However, this was Liu family's ancestral medical skill, passed only to the males, and not passed to outsiders. But when it came to Liu Fengle's generation, there was a problem in finding a successor. Liu Shiqing's father, Liu Kunyun, had studied in his early years, and had stayed in the city as a small civil servant after graduation, unable to inherit the medical skills. While Liu Shiqing's second uncle Liu Kunhan wasn't very talented, his head not agile enough, and his comprehension skills were not up to par. Although he had been learning medical skills from his old father, he only grasped less than sixty percent. For Liu Shiqing's generation, he was following the same path as Liu Kunyun, and it was obviously impossible for him to learn from his grandfather. His cousins were too young and could only remember some things as rote learning, and it wasn't time for them to truly master the essence of Chinese medicine. As Liu Fengle grew older, this became an indelible concern for him.
   

        The village head observed this and remembered it, and secretly searched amongst the clansmen. He quickly discovered a man named Liu Dewang of the same clan who was quick-witted and suitable for learning medicine. So, he played the matchmaker, after Liu Fengle's inspection, he accepted Liu Dewang as his apprentice and taught him without holding back any secrets.
   

        After Liu Dewang mastered the skills, he opened a small clinic in a neighboring village. However, due to Liu Fengle's reputation, Liu Dewang's business was never too good, only barely making ends meet. Nobody expected at this point, Liu Dewang, under the instigation and threats of his wife, would hatch an evil plan. First, he ran to the city, used his connections to obtain a medical license for himself, then reported his former master Liu Fengle to the City Health Bureau and the City Bureau, who didn't have a medical license. Liu Dewang's connections in the Health Bureau made an effort, and he personally went to the City Bureau Public Security Team to report the matter. Thus, the scene where Liu Fengle was arrested by the Public Security Team happened.
   

        Liu Shiqing nearly clenched his teeth to pieces, "Liu Dewang ..."
   

        Zhang Songsheng cursed, "Damn it, this world really has this kind of ungrateful people, who can abandon decency to such an extent, is he even human?" 
   

        The village head sighed, "No matter how savagely we curse now, it's all too late. I just got information; if you want to bail out the old man, you have to cough up two hundred thousand yuan. If you bring the money now, at the latest by tomorrow morning, the old man can come home. The old man's arrest is my responsibility, I'll contribute fifty thousand, and the others in the family will also pool together fifty thousand. Now, we are short of a hundred thousand. Shiqing, I know that the old man has saved a hundred thousand to be used for your university and graduate school, but ..."
   

        Liu Shiqing interrupted before the village head could finish, "Uncle, look at the time? Saving the man is important, if something happens to my grandfather, what's the point of going to university?"
   

        The village head patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Shiqing, good kid, your grandfather didn't dote on you in vain. Kunhan, you heard what the kid Shiqing said, you don't have to worry about being scolded by the old man after he gets out. Bring the old man's passbook, along with the hundred thousand yuan collected by everyone, follow me, we are going to bail him out now."
   

        The village head led Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and the honest Liu Kunhan out the door, picking out a couple of smart ones from the courtyard, then cramming into two borrowed broken cars from the villagers, and racing all the way to the Public Security Team.
   

        The guard at the gate stopped the village's head and others. When the village head stated his purpose, the guard called inside, a moment later, a plainclothes police officer came out. This person was a distant relative of the village head and worked at the Public Security Team.
   

        "Did you bring the money?" That was the first thing the man asked.
   

        The village head nodded, "As you said, two hundred thousand, not a penny less. Gen Sheng, this is our coffin money which we took out, to gather two hundred thousand. You can't deceive your old uncle, you must bail the old man out." 
   

        The man said, "Old uncle, you watched me grow up, you know what kind of person I am. I won't keep a penny of this money, it's all to be used to grease the wheels. You can rest assured, maybe if we're lucky, I might be able to bail out the old man in a while."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        [Currently 894 favorites, new book ranking at 35]
   

        Liu Shiqing and the village head had been waiting across the street from the Public Security Team for nearly an hour when the village head's old nephew accompanied Liu Fengle out of the Public Security Team's gate.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Liu Kunhan immediately rushed over and the tears of the uncle and nephew burst out, "Grandpa (Dad)..."
   

        Liu Fengle's upright back bent for the first time, his old face showing a bit of panic and fear. He led a virtuous life, never expecting that in his later years, he would be handcuffed by an icy cold pair for half a day. This blow to the old man was undoubtedly a great one.
   

        "Old uncle, I've saved you, but let me make it clear that we can't deny the fact that Old Master Liu does not have a medical license, whether his medical skills are real or not. After he goes back, he must not practice medicine again, otherwise he will be caught again. A friend told me that Liu Dewang's connections in the City Health Bureau are watching Old Master Liu. You guys be careful. You can't offend them anymore. It's not a question of how many hundreds of thousands you can afford, the old man cannot withstand such a torment." Considering the village head's face, Gen Sheng gave them a heartfelt warning.
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled at the other party's arm, "Brother, tell me, who is Liu Dewang's connection in the City Health Bureau?"
   

        The village head also said, "Gen Sheng, just tell us. It will help us know who got the old man in trouble."
   

        Gen Sheng sighed, "Even if I tell you, you can't stand up to them. Sun Jicai, the executive deputy director of the City Health Bureau, is a high-ranking official. You are all common people, you can't offend him. Let it go. If you continue to tangle with this, it won't do you any good."
   

        The village head, Liu Kunhan, and Liu Shiqing, the uncle and nephew, thanked and sent Gen Sheng away. Then, they escorted Liu Fengle, who was in low spirits, back to Chengdong Fort.
   

        On the day they returned to their hometown, Old Master Liu Fengle fell ill, with a high fever of 39.8 degrees, unconscious, mumbling gibberish. The village head immediately arranged to send the old man to the hospital, and after a rescue, the old man was finally pulled back from the brink of death. Seeing his grandfather lying on the hospital bed, his eyes lifeless, Liu Shiqing was heartbroken.
   

        "Shiqing, you and your classmate have been watching over your grandfather's bedside for two days. Even if you were an iron man, you couldn't stand it. Tomorrow is Monday, and you still have to go to school. Go back, your second aunt and I are here," Liu Kunhan, after much persuasion, managed to drive Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng out of the rural health center.
   

        On the way home, Zhang Songsheng kept comforting Liu Shiqing, advising him to swallow his anger, how civilians can't fight against officials, and something about paying money to avoid disaster. Such miserable and self-pitying words coming from the mouth of a high school student were rather sad to hear.
   

        When they returned to Liu Shiqing's house on the outskirts of Wuling City, Li Ziran was waiting for them at the entrance of the residential area. Li Ziran took Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng to a small restaurant nearby for a meal. After sending Liu Shiqing home, Li Ziran comforted and advised him. Liu Shiqing put on a face of acceptance, finally managing to send his two friends away.
   

        Liu Shiqing might not have any other virtues, but he highly valued his family and friends. If Liu Shiqing were to be likened to a dragon, then his family and friends would be Liu Shiqing's reverse scales. As the saying goes, the dragon has a reverse scale, and those who touch it will die. Liu Shiqing simply couldn't swallow this anger. His grandfather had done good deeds all his life, saved countless lives, and had a good reputation in the villages around. Yet, he was brought to the Public Security Team by his own disciple, colluding with Sun Jicai. As the natural grandson most loved and valued by his grandfather, Liu Shiqing would feel he let down his own manhood if he didn't do something for his grandfather.
   

        Liu Shiqing was never an impulsive person. He wouldn't pick up a kitchen knife, rush into Liu Dewang's house, and chase Liu Dewang around the yard. Liu Shiqing wouldn't do such a thing, and he wouldn't deign to. Liu Shiqing knew very well that if he did that, he would not only fail to avenge his grandfather, but he would also get himself involved, and with his grandfather in this condition, any mishap on his part might just send his grandfather over the edge.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned on the ninth generation signal receiver and connected it to the internet of the future. Liu Shiqing thought about his problems while wandering idly through the internet of the future. Suddenly, Liu Shiqing's eyes fixed on the holographic image projected by the signal receiver.
   

        This was a website introducing the history and development of robots, which featured both the mountainous Gundam warriors and the tiny, grain-sized robots made with the unit of the Thai meter, which is six orders of magnitude smaller than a nanoparticle.
   

        Liu Shiqing clicked on one of the articles introducing nanorobots at random. The article was rich in graphics and text, and even included several holographic videos, which detailed the process of making nanorobots, from the initial material selection and tool determination to the final packaging into storage. At the end of the article, there were several instances of how nanorobots were used in reality, including one on how nanorobots were used in the field of assassination.
   

        It took Liu Shiqing more than an hour to skim through the article, and all he could do was shake his head. Although he now knew how to make nanorobots, he simply didn't have the conditions to do so, whether it was materials or tools, Liu Shiqing didn't have any.
   

        However, after reading this article, Liu Shiqing suddenly had a bit more confidence. With the signal receiver, he might actually be able to find a way to take revenge for his grandfather without exposing himself or alarming anyone.
   

        Liu Shiqing quietly bookmarked the website introducing robots, planning to let the signal receiver download all the content of the website to its built-in hard drive. After that, Liu Shiqing started in earnest to find a suitable method for his current conditions.
   

        Working until almost midnight, Liu Shiqing found more than a dozen simple or complex methods. After carefully comparing and analyzing these methods, he finally chose one that was most suitable for his current conditions.
   

        Liu Shiqing laid on the bed with a smile, quickly falling into a deep sleep. The signal receiver on his wrist was running smoothly, downloading the contents of the robot-introducing website at a breathtaking speed.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing got up refreshed, rode his bicycle to school. Just as he was entering the school gate, he saw Sanada Keiko nestled in Zhou Yupeng's arms, limp and boneless, her face flushed and eyes charming. Upon closer inspection, Zhou Yupeng's legs were wobbly, and his eye circles were black, almost matching a national treasure. Apparently, this couple had some deep communication over the weekend.
   

        After parking his bike in the bike shed, Liu Shiqing, with his schoolbag on his back, entered the classroom. Just as he placed his schoolbag on the desk and hadn't had time to sit down, someone shouted, "Breaking news, reportedly we are going to have a new student joining our class today. It's said to be a female student from Kawasaki High School, and she is said to be very pretty."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Dapeng, have you verified your information? All your sentences contain 'allegedly'? You saw it, I've hit it," Zhang Songsheng spoke unhappily. 
   

        Li Dapeng chuckled, "Zhang Songsheng, as a man already spoken for, don't get so worked up about the 'saw it' or 'hit it'. After all, you've no stake in this."
   

        Everyone burst out laughing. Zhang Songsheng, with a thick skin, responded playfully, "As men, we should always indulge in some fantasies. Besides, there is no rule that says one can't appreciate lilies even when holding a magnolia flower."
   

        Li Dapeng laughed and replied, "So, you're eating from the bowl but looking at the pot. You who are never satisfied better be careful before Ban Zhengping punishes you."
   

        Zhang Songsheng rushed at Li Dapeng shouting, "Are you trying to tell the whole world about your oversized tongue?"
   

        Ai Shiyang, who was standing by, snorted, "If there really is a student from Dongying joining our class, I hope they won't stir any trouble. Otherwise, they will have to deal with my fists, which aren't just for show."
   

        Ai Shiyang was not just good at basketball; he was also quite skilled in martial arts and well-known among the Wuling City Martial Arts Association. This was a family tradition passed down by his great-grandfather, who insisted that their descendants should learn martial arts. This was to protect themselves from being bullied by the Dongying people.
   

        The bell rang for class, and all the students from High School Second Year (Class 9) hurried back to their seats, pulled out their textbooks, and got ready for the morning self-study. The discipline of High School Second Year (Class 9) has always been the best in the whole grade and even the entire school. With Ban Zhengping, who always had the students' best interests at heart, presiding over the class, no student dared to provoke him. They were afraid of becoming enemies with the class and being excluded.
   

        As soon as the bell stopped ringing, Ban Zhengping strode onto the podium. "Students, put down your textbooks. I have an important announcement to make. We are welcoming a new classmate today, an exchange student from Kawasaki High School, Dongying Country, named Komura Takako. Let me warn you, Komura Takako is not only our guest, but also a girl. If anyone dares to bully her, they will have tea and a heart-to-heart talk in my office. Komura, please come in."
   

        "Hey." Before Komura Takako had even entered the classroom, her crisp voice made the hearts of countless boys in High School Second Year (Class 9) jump. Almost all of the male students looked up, staring at the classroom door, ready to catch a glimpse of Komura Takako's beautiful face at the earliest moment.
   

        Without making everyone wait for long, Komura Takako gracefully walked into the classroom and stood on the stage, by the speaker's table. "Hello everyone, my name is Komura Takako. I'm from Kawasaki City, Dongying Country, and I am 16 years old. I will be studying at this school for a year. During this period, I hope everyone will take care of me. My Huaxia language is not very good, so please bear with me."
   

        As Komura Takako was speaking, she kept bowing shallow bows. Each bow would make her ample chest tremble slightly, making the male students in High School Second Year (Class 9) swallow hard.
   

        Sanada Keiko, who blindly followed Zhou Yupeng around, was already a beauty. Even in Wuling County No.1 Middle School, she would rank quite high amongst the pretty girls. Yet when compared to Komura Takako, it's clear that Keiko Sanada was a tier lower in appearance, body shape, and voice. If we say that Keiko Sanada's beauty is enchanting, Komura Takako's looks are utterly bewitching, it's a day and night difference.
   

        Komura Takako's height was around 165 cm. She had a proportionate figure – the places that's supposed to be plump were plump, the ones that should be slim were slim. She had white, creamy skin. Her face was apple-shaped, her eyes were large and bright, and her eyelashes were long and curved. She had a lovely nose, and her lips were rosy. In short, the moment Komura Takako joined High School Second Year (Class 9), titles like 'Class Flower', 'Grade Flower', 'School Flower' that were previously held by Guo Qianrong instantly moved to her.
   

        Having seen it all, Ban Zhengping knew just how devastating Komura Takako's beauty could be. First Guo Qianrong in his class had caused him enough headaches, and now the school administration sent an even more gorgeous girl to join his class. Wasn't this just courting chaos? With Komura Takako and Guo Qianrong, two astonishingly beautiful students, in the class, there was a delicate balance of control to maintain. If handled correctly, they could serve as motivational factors, spurring the boys to put their all into studying to attract their attention. If not managed well, these boys could potentially end up fighting over the girls. Minor cases could disrupt the unity of the class. In more extreme cases, it could lead to brothers becoming enemies.
   

        Ban Zhengping knocked on the table, "Students, let me warn you beforehand. All of you are students here. It's April now, and in less than a year and two months, you will be sitting for the College Entrance Examination. Your twelve years of hard work will culminate in this most crucial yet incredibly strict evaluation. I bet none of you want to be left behind. If a minor event leads you to fall at the final hurdle, not only will you not be able to answer to your parents or family, but you will also be letting down your twelve years of effort. That's all I wanted to say. Now, let's welcome the arrival of Komura Takako with a warm applause."
   

        Ban Zhengping's words could hardly reach anyone. There was nothing to be done, with Komura Takako's gorgeous looks being all too captivating, particularly to the boys in class whose hormones were on overdrive due to their age. This fascination was akin to Chang'e's allure to the Super Marshal.
   

        Boys were aggressively clapping, and whilst the girls were not as enthusiastic, the overall atmosphere seemed fairly heated. At the same time, applause could be heard from other classrooms in the teaching building, along with the shrill shouts of girls and phrases like "Takeshige Hakodate, I love you!"
   

        Ban Zhengping was inevitably embarrassed but also relieved. He had met the cowboy named Takeshige Hakodate from Dongying. The handsome young man was as good-looking as the lead characters in Korean and Japanese idol dramas. These girls, who grew up watching idol dramas, would do all sorts of crazy things. He hoped his colleagues wouldn't suddenly have a spike in their blood pressure due to his class's crazy girls.
   

        Ban Zhengping waved his hand, "Alright, I will now arrange a seat for Komura Takako. Well, let's do this," he paused, "we will let Komura Takako pick her own seat."
   

        Komura Takako quickly bowed, "Teacher Ban, I cannot accept such privilege. Even though I come from Dongying Country, I am a student like everyone else for this year. I kindly ask you to treat us all equally and not let me develop an arrogant mindset."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Komura Takako speaks Huaxia language very fluently, but she still lacks some mastery of the language. If she were his student, Ban Zhengping would definitely need to have a serious discussion with her. However, Ban Zhengping was already quite satisfied that a foreigner could speak to this extent. He was also worried about Komura Takako's entry into his class causing defiance to his management. As the class director, if there was even one student in the class who did not obey the management, it could lead to a domino effect, disrupting the order of the class.
   

        Ban Zhengping nodded secretly, but said aloud: "After all, you are a foreign guest and should enjoy some special privileges. Well, which student would willingly move to the back and let Komura take your original seat?"
   

        In High School Second Year (Class 9), there are a total of sixty-four students, and because of the even number, everyone has a desk-mate. There are no extra empty seats. To accommodate Komura Takako's seat, there are only two choices: either she moves to the back of the classroom, or someone else does. Huaxia people always have a habit of offering the best to guests, which is a tradition that has been around for thousands of years. However, it seems that aside from the Huaxia people, no others in the world keep this tradition - for example, the products that the people of Dongying Country sell to Huaxia are usually of third-rate quality.
   

        As soon as Ban Zhengping's voice fell, several boys stood up. Just as Ban was about to let Komura take her pick from among them, Guo Qianrong suddenly shoved all the books on her desk into her schoolbag, stood up, and said, "Komura, you can sit here."
   

        Before Ban Zhengping and Komura Takako could react, Guo Qianrong had already left her seat and walked to Liu Shiqing's desk-mate, "You, move to the back."
   

        Liu Shiqing's desk-mate was none other than Ai Shiyang, the tallest boy in the class. "You want me to move to the back?" Ai Shiyang couldn't believe his ears.
   

        "Yes, you're the tallest. If you don't go to the back, who will?" Guo Qianrong was confident and utterly right.
   

        Ai Shiyang opened his mouth, but after all, said nothing. His seat with Liu Shiqing was in the middle of the classroom. Before, some students complained to the class director that he was blocking the view of the students behind him, but they were stopped by Ban Zhengping. This was Ban's own bias. Ai Shiyang's great-grandfather was a war hero, and his grandfather also participated in several major battles during the founding of Huaxia Country. Although both were foot soldiers, being war heroes, Ban respected them. This sentiment naturally extended to Ai Shiyang, with Ban always thinking of ways to give Ai Shiyang some special treatment.
   

        In the end, Ai Shiyang had no ground to stand on. He had a bit of a hot temper, but he never used his height or strength to quarrel with classmates, "Okay, Guo Qianrong, I'll give up my seat for you."
   

        First, Ai Shiyang went out to the corridor and brought back a desk which he placed at the back of the classroom. He then quickly packed up his things, placed them on the table, and sat down, back straight. To be honest, sitting in the middle of the classroom was quite stressful for him. At least, he had never sat up straight in class before. Now that he had moved to the back of the classroom, he no longer had to hunch over to listen to the teacher.
   

        So Komura Takako sat in Guo Qianrong's original seat, Guo Qianrong sat in Ai Shiyang's place, beside Liu Shiqing, becoming desk-mates with him.
   

        After arranging the seating, Ban Zhengping started the self-study session. When it ended, more than a dozen male students swarmed around Komura Takako like bees gathering honey, fussing over and showing concern for her.
   

        Zhang Songsheng then went to Liu Shiqing and patted him, "Shiqing, today I finally understand the meanings of two phrases. One is 'a setback may turn out to be a blessing in disguise'. The other one is 'fail on the battlefield, succeed in the field of love'. You are doing well."
   

        Guo Qianrong's cold eyes fell on Zhang Songsheng's face, and Zhang shivered unconsciously. He quickly grabbed Liu Shiqing, "Class Flower, don't misconstrue. I wasn't talking about you. We're going to have breakfast, Shiqing, let's go quickly."
   

        The two left the classroom, and Zhang Songsheng breathed a sigh of relief, "Shiqing, do you think our 'class flower' took the wrong medication today? What's wrong with her? Out of so many people's seats in our class, she chose yours."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not suffer from vanity. He guessed: "Maybe it's because Ai Shiyang is so tall and always sits in the middle of the class. She couldn't stand it, so she took this opportunity to kick him to the back."
   

        "Who knows?" Zhang Songsheng said nonchalantly, "Shiqing, yesterday, I discussed with the class president and thought that there are some things that we should sit down and talk about properly. What happened to your grandfather happened, never take it to heart and don't let it pressure you too much. As they say, a gentleman will take his revenge even after ten years. You better study hard, try to get into a good university, and after graduation, try to become a civil servant, and try to find a good way out in your career. By then, dealing with Sun Jicai and Liu Dewang will be a piece of cake."
   

        Zhang Songsheng's suggestions are also viable, but Liu Shiqing never had the intention to develop a career in politics. His father had been a civil servant for decades, but he is still just a regular staff member. When his unit selected officials for aid to Tibet, his father was the first one nominated by the leaders. Liu Shiqing didn't reject aid to Tibet, if his father volunteered, Liu would not say a word. The problem is his father was forced to go to Tibet under the name of 'aid'. With his father's precedent, Liu really had no mood to struggle in the officialdom. Even if he did want to be an official and climb over Sun Jicai, it would be an extremely difficult process. By the time Liu had the power to retaliate against Sun Jicai, it would be many years later and Liu Shiqing didn't want to follow in the footsteps of the poet Lu You saying "A family sacrifice never forgets to mention its ancestors." Liu Shiqing wanted retribution in this lifetime.
   

        After breakfast, when he returned to the classroom, Liu noticed that Komura Takako seemed very active, didn't seem shy or aloof at all, and was talking amicably and cheerfully with the students who crowded around her. These male students were answering Komura's questions exhaustively in order to show off. Who had the best academic performance? What are the living conditions of each person's family? Who's knowledgeable about scientific theories? ... It's estimated that if Komura needed to know the color of every student's underwear in the entire class, someone would dash off to collect this information without hesitation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing frowned secretly, always feeling that Komura Takako was a bit strange. Kawasaki High School and Mitsui Bussan exerted influence in Wuling County No.1 Middle School at the same time. Mitsui Bussan's goal was very clear, which was to obtain the complete theory of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants". For this reason, Mitsui Bussan was willing to offer a huge fortune as temptation. According to the consistent practice of the Japanese, the identities of the fifteen exchange students from Kawasaki High School had many questionable points.
   

        No matter how beautiful and attractive Komura Takako was, whenever Liu Shiqing thought that she might be carrying out some unspeakable purpose, he lost interest. He was not willing to stay with a beautiful snake, otherwise, he might be devoured by the snake before he could court the beauty.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat down in his seat and casually took a book to read. This morning, the first class was English, the second was Politics, both of which Liu Shiqing did not need to study. However, Liu Shiqing still conscientiously took out his English textbook, ready to withstand a forty-five-minute bombardment from the English teacher.
   

        The English teacher was a man in his forties named Song Jinxuan, who had given himself an English name - Cameron. He was said to have studied in England for a year and often boasted in front of his students with a Fog City accent. Song Jinxuan also had some real talents, being a top student from Yanjing Foreign Language College, he was known for speaking English for more than half the time during class, and often abruptly sprinkled English words into his everyday speech. According to Zhang Songsheng, Teacher Song's native language function had seriously regressed.
   

        Song Jinxuan entered the classroom with the beat of the bell for class and started speaking fluent English immediately. The gist of his speech was that he had heard that a student from Dongying Country had joined their class, he warmly welcomed Komura Takako's arrival and sincerely hoped that she could spend a happy year in High School Second Year (Class 9). Then, as expected, Song Jinxuan called out Komura Takako's name, asking her to introduce herself in English as much as possible.
   

        Komura Takako stood up elegantly, and immediately spoke more fluent English than Song Jinxuan, her intonation and stress were more accurate. Many students looked at Komura Takako in surprise, before her arrival, no one could reach such a level. Her skills instantly won the hearts of many students in the class, both boys and girls. Whether they admitted it or not, speaking English well in Huaxia was more advantageous and could garner more benefits in reality than speaking Huaxia language well.
   

        The performance of Komura Takako even astonished Liu Shiqing's new deskmate, Guo Qianrong, who seldom admired others. A pair of beautiful eyes occasionally shone brilliantly, but it was unclear if it was because she had met a competitor and became more ambitious, or because she felt she had met a kindred spirit, and had a sense of empathy?
   

        Liu Shiqing was just flipping through the textbook somewhat bored, at this moment he regretted a bit. When the old class head asked someone to give up his seat for Komura Takako earlier, he should have voluntarily moved to the back. That way, he could sit alone at the back of the classroom, do whatever he wanted, and skip courses like English and Politics that required rote learning.
   

        Song Jinxuan and Komura Takako interacted for more than half of the class time. If it weren't for his bit of teacher's conscience, he probably would have wanted to spend more time practicing oral English with Komura Takako.
   

        After the morning classes were over, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran came to invite Liu Shiqing to lunch at a small restaurant outside the school. Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "You guys go ahead, I need to go to the bank to withdraw money. My parents should have sent me living expenses by now."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran didn't think much about it either. Liu Shiqing cycled alone away from the school, withdrew a few hundred yuan from the ATM outside the bank, and then rode his bike to several pharmacies in Wuling City, buying more than a dozen types of medicinal materials. Afterwards, Liu Shiqing put these Chinese medicinal materials at home, before cycling back to school.
   

        After school in the evening, Liu Shiqing returned home, selected from these medicinal materials what he needed, controlled the quantities strictly, threw them into a sand pot, and then began boiling. After alternating between simmering and intense boiling, more than half of the water in the pot had boiled away. Liu Shiqing carefully filtered out the medicine residue, and then put the pot back on the stove, allowing it to simmer slowly on low heat.
   

        After more than an hour, the water in the pot had boiled dry, leaving only a layer of black medicinal powder, emitting a peculiar medicinal fragrance.
   

        From beginning to end, Liu Shiqing wore a damp mask on his face and gloves on his hands as he performed the operation. He carefully collected this medicinal powder in a clean plastic bottle, and then exhaled a long sigh of relief. Then, under the cover of night, he went downstairs, cycled on his old bike, weaving through alleyways and hidden streets. Wherever there were no cameras set up by the traffic police, he squeezed through.
   

        After leaving Wuling City, Liu Shiqing cycled towards his hometown. When Liu Shiqing arrived at the clinic run by Liu Dewang in the neighboring village, it was already around midnight.  After Liu Dewang colluded with Sun Jicai, and caused their master to be sent to the Public Security Team, his family couldn't stay in Chengdong Fort any longer, so they all moved to Chengxi Fort, which was the village where he had set up his clinic.
   

        About two or three miles before reaching Chengxi Fort, Liu Shiqing stashed his bicycle in the roadside ditch. First, he swapped his shoes for a larger pair he had rummaged from a garbage pile, then he silently made his way to Chengxi Fort under the cover of night. Liu Dewang's clinic was in the eastern part of Chengxi Fort, less than five miles from Chengdongbao Village.
   

        Liu Shiqing had previously found out that Liu Dewang did not keep dogs, and nor did the few households nearby his clinic. In addition, there were very few household animals or poultry such as chickens, ducks, cattle, and sheep, which was very beneficial for Liu Shiqing's operation.
   

        Liu Shiqing moved a few bricks, stepped on the bricks, climbed over the wall, and jumped into Liu Dewang's house. Liu Shiqing looked around and quickly found where Liu Dewang was residing. Peering through the window, he saw Liu Dewang and his wife sleeping soundly, apparently the plight of Liu Fengle had not given them any psychological burden.
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes flashed coldly as he stared icily at Liu Dewang and his wife. He pulled a piece of paper from his pocket, rolled it into a thin tube, scooped some of the medicinal powder from the plastic bottle, extended the tube through the window gap into the room, and then, Liu Shiqing blew the powder from the tube into the room.
   

        He did this several times, until he had blown all the medicinal powder from the plastic bottle into the room. Liu Shiqing packed away all the tools he had used, glanced around the yard, happened to see a package of new cotton wrapped in a cloth, grabbed the package of cotton without any hesitation, jumped over the wall, and ran off.
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        Chapter 029 Liu Dewang Got Heart Disease
   

        [Currently with 1019 favorites, ranked 29th on the New Book List. A new day has come, and I sincerely ask brothers and sisters to vote for Cavalry, so that this book can step up to a new level.]
   

        Once he got to the bicycle parking area, Liu Shiqing hopped on a bike and rushed off. By the time he reached the highway bridge crossing Zhang River, Liu Shiqing threw those worn-out shoes, leather gloves, plastic bottles, as well as a mask, and a cotton cover he also brought, all into the Zhang River, letting them drift away in the quietly flowing water.
   

        After taking care of all this, Liu Shiqing returned home working through nights, and fell asleep as soon as he hit the bed. After getting to school the next day, he sold his old bicycle to the collector during class break and then spent over three hundred bucks, to buy a brand-new Flying Pigeon bicycle.
   

         "I mean, Shiqing, has the sun risen from the west today? I've been advising you to buy a new bike and you never did. How come you're willing now?" Zhang Songsheng walked out of the bicycle shop with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "You guess, if you guess right, I'll treat you to a popsicle."
   

        Zhang Songsheng grumbled, "You've got no sincerity. Popsicles cost fifty cents each, you should at least treat me to a one-dollar one, right? How else am I going to refuel my brain cells?"
   

        Liu Shiqing walked to a roadside newsstand, pulled out a dollar, bought two popsicles, fondly handed one to Zhang Songsheng, "Up to you, eat it or not."
   

        "When did I say that I am not eating?" Zhang Songsheng swiftly grabbed it, ripped open the popsicle packaging and threw it into the roadside trash can, "It's getting hotter day by day. Shiqing, we sent that tune to Fog City more than a month ago, until now there's no news, is it a no-go?"
   

        Liu Shiqing said unconcernedly, "If we get it, I'm lucky, if we lose it, it's just fate. Anyway, I'm just trying my luck."
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "If that song fails to make the cut, I guess those two girls from City No.1 Middle School will probably blow their tops. Their expectations are much larger than ours, I hope they don't go mad from the disappointment. That would be our fault then."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted disdainfully, "If you feel guilty, why don't you go to a temple for repentance? There is a Universal Love Temple in the city if you don't know where, I can show you the way."
   

        Zhang Songsheng waved his hand, "Can't be bothered with you. Besides, Shiqing, have you noticed? That Komura Takako is very good at winning people over. I heard that she went to our class girls' dormitory last night and had a long private chat with the girls who board at our school. Did you notice today? Many girls in our class are very friendly with Komura Takako, just like they are sisters. Just one day in, and Komura Takako has made such great progress, give her a few weeks and she will have won everyone over in our class. It's monstrous, people like her are just monsters."
   

        Liu Shiqing felt a jolt of caution. He immediately labelled Komura Takako as a person of danger in his mind and decided that no matter what, he should avoid getting too close to her or even avoid her altogether in the time to come.
   

        Back in the classroom, Liu Shiqing's cell phone rang. He hurried to answer it outside the classroom. The voice of his second uncle Liu Kunhan resounded through the phone, bubbling with palpable excitement. "Shiqing, I have some really good news for you. Liu Dewang, that darned scoundrel, and his wife have been admitted to a hospital. It seems they both have heart disease, something about atrial enlargement and heart failure. I'm not sure what the exact ailment is, the doctors said it is difficult to treat. Not only is it costly, it might run up to two or three hundred thousand for both of them, but it's also hard to eradicate. Worst-case scenario, they may have to live half their remaining lives in bed. God is just, their karma has come too quickly. When these two were harming your grandfather, they must not have imagined today's retribution. I was just discussing whether we should buy some fireworks to celebrate with your Uncle, the village head. Talking about it, your second aunt wants you to come home this weekend. We will gather as a family, slaughter a pig and a sheep. We'll invite all our neighbors to help dispel any remaining bad luck for your grandfather."
   

        Liu Shiqing hung up the phone with a smile. His hard work from the night before hadn't gone in vain. He had baited Liu Dewang and his wife into having severe heart complications in mere hours utilizing a remedy found on the internet from hundreds of years in the future via a signal receiver. Given the current medical conditions, Liu Dewang and his wife's ailment had no permanent cure. Even with hospitalization and surgery, it would only treat the symptoms, not the root of the ailment. Moving forward, Liu Dewang and his wife would need serious bed rest and would undoubtedly be unable to do any heavy work. Worst-case scenario, they would be nothing more than pill-bottles for the rest of their lives. Liu Shiqing didn't kill people, but he did possess the ability to make Liu Dewang and his wife's lives worse than death itself.
   

        "Shiqing, why are you smiling so mischievously? Did something good happen? Did the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee call you?" Zhang Songsheng hadn't seen Liu Shiqing this cheerful in a while.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Not from the Olympic Organizing Committee, the call was from my second uncle. He told me that Liu Dewang and his wife have been rushed to the hospital with sudden heart problems. They'll probably have to spend hundreds of thousands on the treatment."
   

        Zhang Songsheng clapped his hands, "Great news! This is exactly what those wicked children lacking a father's discipline deserve. Now you don't need to worry about anything else. Liu Dewang, the main culprit, has been punished by God. We've already avenged more than half of our grievance for your grandfather."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "If we could ensure that Sun Jicai also endures a similar punishment, then we would have truly done justice for my grandfather."
   

        Zhang Songsheng replied, "Yeah, right. He's the deputy director of the Health Bureau, regular health check-ups are no big deal for him. If he had any health concerns, he would have found out already. If you really want him to face retribution, then wish for him to get hit by a car when he goes out or gets drowned in a sewer after having a drink…"
   

        Seeing Zhang Songsheng getting more and more carried away, Liu Shiqing quickly went back to his seat, "Zhang Songsheng, from now on when you go out, don't say you know me. Your mouth is too venomous."
   

        Guo Qianrong's eyes scanned over Liu Shiqing just for a second before moving on. Komura Takako, on the other hand, glancing over at Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng with a thoughtful look on her face, quickly disappeared amidst the crowd surrounding her.
   

        When the lunch bell rang, Komura Takako went to Guo Qianrong and bowed slightly, "Guo, Liu, I was hoping to have lunch with you guys. I hope you will do me the honor."
   

        "I'm sorry, Komura, but I don't feel comfortable letting others pay for me. You can ask Liu Shiqing to accompany you." Guo Qianrong replied, a blank expression on her face as she stuffed her schoolbag, grabbed her bicycle keys and left the classroom. Guo Qianrong's house was not far from County No.1 Middle School, so she usually went home for lunch.
   

        Komura Takako was a bit disappointed. Her main reason for being assigned to High School Second Year (Class 9) was Guo Qianrong. But since she joined, Guo Qianrong seemed to have no good feelings towards her. She has neither shown any hate nor any signs of acceptance.
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        Chapter 30 - Komura Takako's Tactfulness
   

        [Currently at 1054 favorites, ranked 29th in the New Book List, just a few votes shy of moving up another spot, ardently seeking the strong support of my brothers and sisters]
   

        Komura Takako is an expert in managing her emotions. With a smile on her face, she asked Liu Shiqing, "Student Liu, is it okay with you?"
   

        At this moment, Zhang Songsheng walked over, "If Komura wants to treat us to a meal, it's not okay to invite just Shiqing. She should at least also invite me and the class president. Isn't that right, class president?"
   

        Li Ziran gave Zhang Songsheng an annoyed look, "Guests should be entertained. It's only right that we treat Komura to a meal, instead of letting her foot the bill. Komura, if you don't mind, let's go together."
   

        The four of them left the school gate together and entered the small restaurant where Liu Shiqing and his friends usually ate. The consumption here is fairly affordable, and one can get a full meal for around three to four dollars. Although it's a bit more expensive than the school cafeteria, it doesn't require queuing and the food is greasier, unlike the watery dishes in the school.
   

        "I apologize for the inconvenience," Komura Takako said, bowing sincerely to Li Ziran, Zhang Songsheng, and Liu Shiqing.
   

        Li Ziran laughed, "Komura, you don't always have to be so formal. In our Huaxia, although we also value etiquette, it's not so complicated. You will be at Wuling County No.1 Middle School for another year and if you keep this up, it will tire both of us."
   

        Komura Takako blinked her beautiful big eyes, "No, class president, there's a saying in Huaxia, 'No one finds the overly polite person offensive." I think I should maintain my politeness."
   

        Li Ziran laughed, "Komura, you don't need to address me as 'class president'. This is a nickname that these two ill-mannered guys, Zhang Songsheng and Liu Shiqing, gave me. They hang it on their lips all day, leading many students astray. You can call me Ziran or Student Li."
   

        Komura Takako bowed, "Then I am going to be presumptuous and call you Ziran from now on. And could you also stop calling me Komura, just call me Takako, please."
   

        The lunch began with everyone getting to know each other. Komura Takako's charm was indeed extraordinary. Halfway through the meal, Komura Takako was already chatting and laughing with Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng. Even Liu Shiqing had to admit that if it weren't for the signal receiver, he would probably be willing to be closer to Komura Takako. This sixteen-year-old girl, not only was she exceptionally beautiful, but she also had an extensive knowledge, she was unpretentious and above all, she excelled at socializing. It felt intimate to talk with her. Anyone who stayed with her would feel refreshed.
   

        The more Liu Shiqing realized how formidable Komura Takako was, the more he tried to downplay his own presence, striving to avoid drawing her attention. This girl from Dongying Country gave him an increasingly dangerous feeling.
   

        "Zhang, I saw you cursing someone this morning. Can you tell me who it was?" Komura Takako asked as if it was an incidental question.
   

        Zhang Songsheng was blunt and recounted the ordeal of Liu Shiqing's grandfather in detail. In the end, he did not forget to publish a comment, "Don't you think Sun Jicai and Liu Dewang are a pair of bastards? Liu Dewang is ungrateful, a complete ingrate. Sun Jicai is also not a good bird. Liu Shiqing's grandfather has been a doctor for decades, saving countless lives. Facts have proven that the old man is not a quack. Even if the old man doesn't have a medical qualification certificate, you can remind him first. We should see his age and his medical skills instead of pressing him from the Public Security Team without a word of greeting and arresting him. The hospitals in our Wuling City and County charge so much because of such greedy people. Such people should be run over by a car when they go out, or choked to death when they drink water ... "
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed a piece of steamed bread and stuffed it into Zhang Songsheng's mouth, "Shut your mouth! Can't all these dishes keep your mouth shut?"
   

        Li Ziran also added, "Yes, Zhang Songsheng, find a secluded place to curse. How can you curse people like this in front of Komura? Isn't this losing face to our Huaxia?"
   

        "No, no, I think Zhang's approach does not lose face to your country. On the contrary, it reflects real temperament, a real man. I greatly admire Zhang. Zhang, allow me to toast you with tea in lieu of alcohol," Komura Takako's beautiful eyes were glowing as she lifted a cup of tea made with the crumbs given by the small restaurant and handed it to Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Zhang Songsheng accepted the tea cup and drained it in one gulp.
   

        Li Ziran just sat there smiling at Komura Takako and Zhang Songsheng, without any overreaction. Since she didn't react, Liu Shiqing naturally wouldn't either. He only looked at Zhang Songsheng with a little worry, fearing that he would fall into the gentle trap set by Komura Takako and wouldn't be able to climb out. Of course, at this point, Liu Shiqing only had some doubts about Komura Takako's identity. He wasn't even sure about her intentions, in case Komura Takako was just an ordinary middle school student, Liu Shiqing would seem overly sensitive if he reacted too strongly.
   

        After coming out of the restaurant and just reaching the school gate, a blonde woman walked towards them, "Hey, students, we meet again?"
   

        "You are..." The blonde had sunglasses on, which covered half of her face. Li Ziran couldn't recognize her for a moment.
   

        The blonde took off her sunglasses, "I am Caroline Castle, we met a few days ago."
   

        "You are that editor from England's 'Nature' Journal. Miss Caroline, it's great to see you again," Li Ziran was polite and courteous, fitting the role of the head student of High School Second Year Class 9.
   

        Caroline laughed, "I am no longer an editor for 'Nature' Journal. I have resigned from my position at headquarters. Now, according to you Huaxia people, I am 'unburdened by official duties'."
   

        "Class president, you have a chat with Miss Caroline first, we have to go now. Songsheng, let's go." Liu Shiqing pulled Zhang Songsheng's arm. Zhang Songsheng didn't know what Liu Shiqing was planning and reluctantly left with him, "Komura, do you want to come with us?"
   

        Komura Takako shook her head with a smile, "No, Zhang, I'll stay with Ziran. I'll see you later." 
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't let Zhang Songsheng and Komura Takako waste time talking, he almost dragged Zhang Songsheng away. Not far from the restaurant, Zhang Songsheng asked, "What the hell are you doing, Shiqing? Is there a female ghost seducing your soul up there?"
   

        Liu Shiqing said annoyedly, "No female ghosts are seducing my soul, I'm afraid your soul will be seduced by the female ghost. Songsheng, aren't you afraid that the class president will be angry if you get so close to Komura Takako? It wasn't easy for you two to establish a relationship, don't take it for granted and regret when it's lost."
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        Chapter 031 Teacher Caroline
   

        [Currently, there are 1091 favorites, and the book is ranked 28th in the new book list. Thank you for your vigorous support.]
   

        Zhang Songsheng laughed, "So you're worried about this. Let me tell you, you really shouldn't fret over something like this. My father always told me, 'Flying the colourful flag outside, the red flag at home never falls', which is one of men's highest principles. I have thoroughly inherited my father's philosophy, and there won't be any issues."
   

        Liu Shiqing raised his mouth with disdain, "Enough, stop bragging. I know about the relationship between your uncle and aunt very well. Your uncle just enjoys the thrill of empty words. When have you ever seen him flying two colourful flags outside, have fun with it?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled and said awkwardly, "A son should not overstep in matters of his parents; I can't touch on what my father and mother do. Anyway, I know something, the words my dad said make a lot of sense and they are brimming with life philosophy."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Liu Shiqing returned to the classroom, bantering all the way. Liu Shiqing decided not to waste any more time arguing with Zhang Songsheng. He pulled out his textbook and started reading intensively. Liu Shiqing's new goal was to get a thorough understanding of the high school curriculum before the summer vacation, then to start self-studying at the university level during the vacation, hoping to fully grasp the most basic theoretical knowledge before the College Entrance Exam. This would allow him to study and utilise the various powerful scientific theories stored in the built-in hard drive of the Signal Receiver as soon as possible.
   

        Liu Shiqing's new deskmate was also in the classroom. Guo Qianrong was engrossed in reading a book. The more Liu Shiqing looked the more he realized that he was mistaken. It was not an English book, but a French one. It was Jean-Jacque Rousseau's "Confessions" (les Confessions). It was more than two fingers thick and the words were only marginally bigger than ants, yet Guo Qianrong was hooked.
   

        Liu Shiqing raised his eyebrows slightly, and could only express admiration towards this "class flower". Guo Qianrong left an impression on her classmates with her language talent. It was said that she had passed Level 4 of English proficiency. Judging by the fact that she could read the original French version of "Confessions", this rumour appeared to be very likely.
   

        Against such a person, Liu Shiqing could only revere from afar. Although he also understands the French version of "Confessions", and his comprehension might even be more profound than that of an average French person, Liu Shiqing's achievements were essentially obtained by cheating. Unlike Guo Qianrong, she genuinely learnt it letter by letter.
   

        Lately, every night when Liu Shiqing gets the opportunity, he would utilize the Signal Receiver. By using its sleep learning mode, he has accepted some knowledge theories from the future. This not only provided Liu Shiqing with a lot of new knowledge, but also had a remarkable effect on the development and stimulation of his cerebral domain. At least for now, Liu Shiqing has noticeably become quicker in learning anything, understands it more profoundly, grasps it more accurately and this growth is still steadily progressing. We have yet to see any signs of a slowdown.
   

        The classroom was bustling with activity. In the recent period, there were a series of events that the students of High School Second Year (Class 9) hadn't fully digested. Many were gathered discussing the fifteen exchange students sent by Kawasaki High School. The main person the boys talked about was undoubtedly Komura Takako, while the girls discussed the good-looking Takeshige Hakodate, who caused the girls from other classes to scream. The only ones who weren't drawn into this topic were Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong.
   

        Utilizing the extra hour before afternoon classes, Liu Shiqing completed two and a half sets of mock College Entrance Examination papers, achieving an accuracy rate exceeding seventy percent, a quite good result. Typically, high school students complete all their high school curriculum by the end of the second semester of high school second year, and then spend the entire senior year reviewing. Considering there are still nearly two months until the end of this semester, Liu Shiqing achieving such results is really quite impressive. If he were to take the College Entrance Examination now, with a bit of luck, he could even reach the required scores for a top-tier university.
   

        The bell signaling the start of afternoon classes just rang when before the teacher made it to the classroom, Li Ziran stood at the lectern announcing, "The headteacher asked me to notify everyone that our school's three-day Spring Sports Festival begins tomorrow. Tomorrow morning, following the opening ceremony, there will be a public performance by students from Kawasaki High School, including solo singing and dancing performances. The principal indicated that unless someone has passed away in your family, no leaves of absence will be permitted. Everyone must attend the opening ceremony at the sports field."
   

        Li Ziran had barely finished her announcement when a student from High School Second Year (Class 9) asked, "Class president, is our classmate Komura performing anything? If she is, we'll definitely be there to support her."
   

        Komura Takako stood up, "Tomorrow, I will be presenting a song and dance for you all. It is one of our most well-known Dongying Country songs, 'Cherry Blossom.' I look forward to your support."
   

        Ai Shiyang snorted, "I wonder if our principal wants me to liven things up? If needed, I will bring my large knife tomorrow and do a song and dance for everyone — 'My Blade Slices Towards the Devil's Head,' it's a song and dance routine that I excel in."
   

        As though she hadn't heard Ai Shiyang's words, Komura Takako sat down with a smile on her face.
   

        At that moment, the new biology teacher entered the classroom. She was wearing slender high-heeled shoes, black stockings, a sophisticated professional ensemble, and glasses rested atop her tall, upturned nose. Her golden locks draped around her shoulders, "Dear students, from today forward, I will be your new biology teacher. My name is Caroline Castle. I believe that my expert knowledge will enable you all to score full marks in biology."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at the bewitching golden-haired young woman in utter surprise. The world was changing too fast, wasn't it? The editor of a world-class science magazine had given up her editing work to teach at a county-level middle school. In terms of knowledge, Caroline was more than qualified to be a university professor, which would be as easy as slicing a cucumber salad for her. The only explanation was hence apparent. Caroline had not given up her search for the real author of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants.' She had voluntarily come to teach biology at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, and her target was undoubtedly herself.
   

        Komura Takako silently observed Caroline Castle, her eyes flashed with contemplation intermittently. The gazes of the two females crossed, seemingly sparking radiant sparks in the air.
   

        Caroline's biology class was completely enticing. Having worked as an editor for "Nature" Magazine for two to three years, her ample accumulation in the field was enough for her to explain biological theories in a high-level perspective. Additionally, Caroline was undoubtedly a great speaker. She thoroughly explained every concept and often broke away from the textbook to discuss the current frontiers of biology. Almost every student was completely absorbed, with the exception of Liu Shiqing. The biology knowledge covered in high school textbooks was mostly rote memorization. With the help of the signal receiver, Liu Shiqing had covered all of high school biology in one night. For him, there was essentially no necessity to learn this course. Besides, the frontier topics in biology which Caroline discussed, were merely topical within the contemporary earthly biological realm. When considered in the context of the world seven hundred years later, these subjects seemed quite rudimentary. Thus, why would Liu Shiqing be interested in hearing about it?
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        Liu Shiqing wasn't sure if he was mistaken, but he always felt that Caroline's gaze was directed towards his desk. Initially, he wasn't sure, but as he noticed Caroline glancing over frequently, Liu Shiqing confirmed his suspicion.
   

        Fortunately, Liu Shiqing had always maintained a certain degree of alertness. He was skilled in maintaining a facade, never relaxing his nerves since the moment Caroline stepped onto the podium. His relief only came when biology class finally ended. Caroline had concluded her lecture and the students from the ninth class of the second grade of high school responded to her wonderful lecture with enthusiastic applause.
   

        Liu Shiqing let out a sigh of relief. Caroline's biology class was like torture to him, even though it was an enjoyment to others. If it were another teacher, his lackluster attitude might have gone unnoticed as long as he wasn't making trouble in class. He was not the type of student that teachers would pay particular attention to. However, with Caroline, Liu Shiqing dared not slack in any way. If she were to discover any trace of suspicion, she might relentlessly pursue it. Even though Caroline might not have any malicious intent, if she could not keep secrets and it got leaked out, Liu Shiqing would most likely lose the Signal Receiver from his hands.
   

        When Caroline ended the class, she didn't leave the classroom as Liu Shiqing had hoped. Instead, she stood at the podium, her captivating eyes fixed on Liu Shiqing's desk. Liu Shiqing, with guilt in his heart, felt his heart pounding, on the verge of leaping out of his chest.
   

        Perched on high heels, Caroline descended from the podium and walked down the aisle between the desks, the rhythmic clacking of the narrow, high-heeled shoes echoing in the room. The students of the High School Second Year (Class 9) all watched this exotic blonde woman, waiting to see what she would do.
   

        Caroline stopped beside Liu Shiqing. His face immediately turned pale. Had he been exposed? It seemed impossible. Since getting the Signal receiver, he'd been extremely cautious, doing everything possible to prevent it from being exposed. Logically, Caroline shouldn't be able to discover his secret.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing felt like a fish gasping for air, about to suffocate, Caroline's charming voice rose, "Student Guo, can we have a talk?"
   

        Her few words sounded like heavenly music to Liu Shiqing. The life he felt he'd lost instantly surged back, filling his entire body, and his face regained its color.
   

        Years later, during his spare time, Liu Shiqing wrote an unpublished memoir and specifically mentioned this incident. He said it was the most thrilling of his life due to his inexperience and lack of exposure to major challenges. If Caroline had said "Student Liu" instead of "Student Guo", a panicked Liu Shiqing might have been tricked into exposing everything. Fortunately, like many others, Caroline had chosen the wrong target from the very beginning, allowing Liu Shiqing to dodge the initial crisis and them to lose the opportunity to take the Signal Receiver from him.
   

        Guo Qianrong stood up and followed Caroline out of the classroom. Komura Takako glared at their retreating figures. This look lasted only a moment, but it didn't escape Liu Shiqing's eyes.
   

        Guo Qianrong and Caroline entered the office that the school had assigned to Caroline. They huddled up and whispered for a while before Guo Qianrong finally emerged, looking indifferent. Caroline, on the other hand, looked disappointed.
   

        "Shiqing, you were a little off just now, weren't you? Were you fantasizing about starting a love story with our new and beautiful teacher Caroline?" As soon as Guo Qianrong came out of the office, Zhang Songsheng, who always liked to stir up trouble, rushed over and sat in Guo Qianrong's seat. "I was watching you closely. When teacher Caroline called the class flower's name, your face looked as gloomy as a monkey's butt. You could have been used as a stoplight at the crossroad."
   

        Many students burst into laughter. Liu Shiqing glared at Zhang Songsheng, "Why do you have to be as annoying as a fly? Bug off, just get away from me as far as you can."
   

        Zhang Songsheng playfully tapped Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Don't be angry. To quote our great revolutionary leader, we'll have bread, milk, and of course, wives. So, listen up everyone, our forever-single stone Liu Shiqing has finally cracked and is looking for a wife. Who's interested? Please register quickly, and I'll treat her to a meal at the 'Bowl and Fragrance' restaurant near the school entrance."
   

        Grabbing his head in anguish, Liu Shiqing wailed, "Class president, please take this crazy guy away from me."
   

        As they bantered, the short break ended and the class bell rang again. It was time for sports. When the students of Class 9, Second Year High School reached the playground, the sports teacher Xiu Qingshan was already waiting for them with a big smile on his face. "Students, I have some good news. Starting tomorrow at the school's spring sports meeting, the principal announced that the top three finishers of each event can get a cash reward of varying amounts. The highest being two thousand yuan. Even if you don't place in the top three, as long as you make it to the final, you can still get a cash reward of at least a hundred yuan. Our principal is really generous this time. Don't hesitate to register, who knows you might win a thousand or so, enough for you to play games at the Internet cafe."
   

        Sports teacher Xiu Qingshan was a talkative character, his language was witty and humorous. His only fault was that he was a bit lewd, always hovering around the group of girls during physical education class, although he never did anything inappropriate
   

        "I have the registration book here. Sign up quickly, and I'll try to arrange advantageous game times for you all so you can make it to the finals. Once you're in the finals, just remember to buy me a decent pack of cigarettes," clasping the roster in his hand, Xiu Qingshan shouted.
   

        At Xiu Qingshan's words, the class' atmosphere was immediately roused. The situation at Wuling County No.1 Middle School was different from that at Wuling City No.1 Middle School. Here, the number of sports students recruited was not very large. So, the school sports meeting wasn't dominated by them. Other students with good physical conditions still had a chance to win gold or silver in certain events. Imagine getting a reward of a few hundred or a thousand yuan just by running a bit, jumping a little high, and throwing a ball, would anyone turn down such a good thing?
   

        Many boys and girls got up from their seats and ran to sign up near Xiu Qingshan. Ai Shiyang was the most exaggerated. In addition to the basketball game, which he was guaranteed to participate in, he also registered for the middle-to-long distance running events for one thousand, one thousand five hundred, and three thousand meters.
   

        Joining in on the fun, Liu Shiqing signed up for the standing long jump event, intending just to go through the motions. By the time Xiu Qingshan finished counting, roughly one-third of Class 9 had signed up. Xiu Qingshan sighed, "In the past, I never saw you guys so enthusiastic. But this time, you're so eager. It seems money can indeed make the mare go."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 033: Making Money Without Exposing Oneself
   

        [Currently 1138 favorites, ranked 28th on the new book list, please continue your support]
   

        After the evening self-study ended, Liu Shiqing was preoccupied as he rode his bicycle. Recent events led him to a real understanding; the school was never an ivory tower, no matter how high the walls or how sealed the gate, they could only shield the students a bit from the storms outside. But when the storm was too strong outside, the school couldn't avoid being affected. Moreover, in today's world full of material desires, temptations, and dangers are everywhere. Hiding within the school doesn't make a difference. The only way to protect oneself and one's family is to strengthen one's own abilities.
   

        If he was a person of considerable influence in society, the damn Sun Jicai would not dare to harm his grandfather, even if Sun Jicai had the guts of a bear or a leopard. If he controlled a powerful force even more substantial than Mitsui Bussan, he would not need to be as sneaky as a thief, secretive as if he had done something embarrassing.
   

        Based on Liu Shiqing's understanding of society, there are two significant paths to enhancing one's power, political career and wealth. The era of advocating violence is over, and in countries like Huaxia, the path of embracing gangsterism like the Triads is not feasible. It may thrive for a while, but sooner or later, the local government will view it as a typical malignant tumor and eradicate it entirely, contributing significantly to their track record.
   

        The political path clearly doesn't suit Liu Shiqing at present. Even if he somehow had connections, no government department would accept a high school second-year student. Therefore, the only path left for Liu Shiqing is the way of wealth, also known as earning money through commerce.
   

        Getting rich overnight through buying lottery tickets, trading stocks, or futures is impossible. The Signal Receiver receives signals from nearly seven hundred years in the future. People of that time may have the interest to research and restore the so-called "ancient technology of Mother Earth," but it's undoubtedly impossible for them to trace lottery records, stocks, or futures of Huaxia seven hundred years ago. Unless it's a worldwide financial crisis, which might be briefly mentioned in the history websites.
   

        The path of technology was the first that Liu Shiqing excluded. One paper on The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants drew people from Britain, America, Japan, and the Arab world. If Liu Shiqing were to develop a business plan that surpasses existing technology, he might be swallowed along with his flesh and bones. It's not that he can't go down this path, he just can't do it right now. He can only take this path when he has the ability to protect himself. At the very least, with money, he can hire more bodyguards to reduce the likelihood of being kidnapped, robbed, or assassinated.
   

        However, without taking the path of technology, which path can he take that will strengthen his capabilities without exposing himself?
   

        Almost at the entrance of the residential area, Liu Shiqing spotted a man selling old books under the streetlight from a distance. From far away, Liu Shiqing began to steer his bicycle around. He was taken advantage of by a brute on Youth Road last time. Even though he obtained the ninth-generation Signal Receiver and ended up profiting significantly, Liu Shiqing had become extra cautious in case he got tricked again.
   

        "Look everyone, a unique copy, 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours', written by Korean stick Li Shizhen. Only one copy available, get it now before it's gone." As Liu Shiqing was about to ride his bicycle into the neighborhood, the shout of the stall owner nearly caused him to tumble.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his bike around and rushed up to the stall owner, "Listen, Uncle, if you don't know, don't shout nonsense, alright? Li Shizhen is a bonafide Huaxia man. When did he become a Korean stick? It's the shameless Koreans trying to cover their faces in gold and, shamelessly distorting facts, they claimed our Li Shizhen as their own. Just like how the Koreans insist that acupuncture and the seismograph are their inventions, some Korean experts have thicker skin than city walls. We must not join their mindless shouting."
   

        The stall owner was rendered speechless by Liu Shiqing's words and, under the dim light, he looked at Liu Shiqing, "Kid, I'm running my business. What are you nagging about? I don't care if Li Shizhen was Huaxia or a Korean stick. Whoever can make me money, I'll consider them my ancestor. Get out of here, you clueless student, don't interfere with my business."
   

        Liu Shiqing patiently explained, "Uncle, you can't say that. Li Shizhen's 'Compendium of Materia Medica' is world-famous. South Korea is grasping at straws due to its thin historical roots, forcefully claiming what belong to us. We can't tolerate such behavior, nor become accomplice to evil. Besides, Li Shizhen had vast writings in his lifetime. Apart from his masterpiece 'Compendium of Materia Medica', he also wrote 'Examination of the Eight Extraordinary Meridians', 'Lakefront Pulse Studies', 'Organ Map Theory', and many others. Without exception, all his works are medical texts. There are no bogus works like 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' that instantly sound unrelated to medicine."
   

        At this time, many people were strolling outside the neighborhood. Seeing Liu Shiqing arguing with the stall owner, many of them gathered around. The stall owner started to feel agitated, "Why are you causing trouble? I'm selling my books, you mind your own business. If you don't leave, I'll call the police. Everyone, come and see the incredible books I dug out from old paper stacks. All are ancient texts. Especially this 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' by Korean stick Li Shizhen …"
   

        Liu Shiqing said: "Alright, stop shouting. This book, I'll take it. Ten yuan, will you sell it or not? If you don't, every time you shout, I will correct you."
   

        The stall owner was delighted, the book cost him nearly nothing. Still, he pretended to feel remorseful, "Ten yuan is too little, can you give a little more, student?"
   

        Liu Shiqing candidly tossed ten yuan at the stall owner, and promptly took the book 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours', "Ten yuan, and you think it's less. This book may be some pirated copy that you have aged. Shall we verify it here?"
   

        "No, ten yuan is good enough. Consider it a loss on my part to make a friend." The stall owner bent down to pick up the ten yuan, and said: "Hey, student, I know Li Shizhen is a great medical scientist. But even medical scientists need to eat. Isn't it natural for him to write a 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours'? It's a singular copy, the only one in the world. Take it home and have a good look."
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes lit up, a flash of insight burst in his mind. The stall owner's statement "even medical scientists need to eat" reminded Liu Shiqing - nobles, rich folks or common people, everyone needs to eat. If he could create a food product that would become a sensation, he should be able to easily make money. With this money, Liu Shiqing would have his startup fund and stepping stone to amass more wealth, laying a solid foundation for himself.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 034 Golden Grapes
   

        [Currently, it has collected 1175 favorites. It's still 28th in the new book list, only a few dozen recommendation tickets behind the 27th place. Please support Cavalry, brothers and sisters.]
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed back home, turned on the Signal Receiver, connected to the Future World Internet and quickly found his target after a purposeful search.
   

        It was a website specifically about gourmet food — the Galactic Federation Gourmet Food, the most authoritative and systematic food website in the Galactic Federation. There are both professionally cooked dishes and some delicious snacks made by amateur enthusiasts. Dishes, cakes, fine wines, drinks, staple foods, fruits and so on, anything that can be eaten or drunk, has detailed introductions on this website.
   

        As Liu Shiqing expected, there was a section on the website dedicated to introducing foods from Mother Earth. Liu Shiqing carefully filtered out a few foods that could be hand-crafted under existing conditions. This was the only choice Liu Shiqing could make, as he had no professional tools, just some common household cooking utensils such as pots and bowls, which were basically useless, except on weekends when he cooked meals.
   

        After looking for quite a while, Liu Shiqing didn't find a suitable dish. The food provided by the gourmet website, either did not generate significant economic benefits, required cooking utensils he did not have, or ingredients he could not obtain. Without exception, all these foods were excluded by Liu Shiqing, waiting for a possibility in the future to unearth them.
   

        Before Liu Shiqing realized it, he had ended up in the wine section of the gourmet website. There are countless fine wines in the world, and what Liu Shiqing knew were just some brands of Baijiu and grape wine that were often advertised in the media.
   

        Some of Liu Shiqing's classmates, although young, had already started drinking and knew quite a bit about wine culture. Liu Shiqing learned from their chats that a bottle of wine, about 470-500ml, selling for several hundred or even thousands of yuan was quite normal. Additionally, many wines are collected, which are even more expensive, as is the case for the seven bottles of 1978 Château Lafite, which were sold for $167,500 at Sotheby's New York auction in 2001. That's $2,3929 a bottle, and they're not even the most expensive. Of course, the world is always filled with a majority of middle and low-income people. As a result, cheap wine has the largest market, but it is also the most competitive.
   

        There's no denying that drinking is a common part of daily life. According to data released by the Disease Prevention and Control Center Nutrition and Food Safety Institute, by 2002, the drinking rate of Huaxia's residents had reached 21%, a nearly two percent increase from 1991. A survey from the East Asian Ministry of Health, Labor, and Welfare showed that in 2008, the drinking rate among men aged 20 to 25 was 83.5% and 90.4% for women.
   

        These data all indicate that alcohol is a commodity with a very high consumption rate. Regardless of the reasons for people's drinking habits, this is undeniable.
   

        Using his signal receiver, Liu Shiqing casually browsed some data disclosed on the future internet and noticed that people had not eliminated "alcohol" with the advancement of civilization and technology. Instead, the more advanced civilization and technology became, the more intense social competition would be. The greater pressure people had to bear, the more they would depend on and require alcohol. In other words, the number of individuals resorting to alcohol to alleviate their sorrows, escape reality, or employ it as a necessary social tool was not diminishing with time but multiplying instead.
   

        Liu Shiqing himself didn't drink. He had neither interest in nor research on alcohol. However, this didn't prevent him from spotting a business opportunity in it.
   

        There was a really detailed introduction to various types of alcohol in the Liquor Section of the Galactic Federation's Food Network. Starting from Baijiu, fruit wines (including grape wine), beer, and yellow wine from Earth several hundred years ago, it covered all new types of alcohol invented after the establishment of the Galactic Federation. These were all crafted from newly cultivated or discovered grains or fruits. For now, Liu Shiqing could do nothing more than whet his appetite. 
   

        Comprehensive brewing methods were provided for many types of alcohol in the Liquor Section, including all well-known alcoholic beverages Liu Shiqing could think of. In addition, there were some types of alcohol that hadn't yet appeared on Earth. These were not Liu Shiqing's targets. What truly caught his eye was a forum opened by some seasoned alcoholics who took it upon themselves to taste all the fine alcoholic beverages in the Galactic Federation. These alcoholics had drunk every slightly well-known liquor in the Federation. Some of them began to delve deeper into the world of alcohol and started to hand-make their own, with a number of them becoming experts in producing grape wine. One of them, registered under the username "I am coloured by wine", was the leading figure among them. He had documented several hundred methods of making entirely new types of grape wine. To showcase his achievements, he had even recorded the entire process of his wine-making and uploaded the videos onto the forum.
   

        Liu Shiqing searched one by one, finally finding two methods of brewing grape wine that he could utilize right now. According to the evaluations from the seasoned alcoholics on the forum, the wines produced by these two methods were superior, even exceeding the best year of the famed Château Lafite in France on Earth by at least two ranks. 
   

        These are exactly the results Liu Shiqing wanted. Even half a rank higher than the top French wine would be enough, provided that Liu Shiqing could maintain a sense of proportion, as it would secure him a sizable amount of funds. 
   

        Liu Shiqing took careful note of these two brand-new grape wine brewing methods, and without hesitation downloaded all the content from the Galactic Federation Food Network onto the internal hard disk of his signal receiver. 
   

        Checking the time, it was getting late. Liu Shiqing hurriedly tidied up, went to the toilet, brushed his teeth, washed his face, and then rolled into bed. He connected to the future broadcasting network using his signal receiver, selected a station that played soft music, and adjusted the volume to an appropriate level. As he turned onto his side and was about to close his eyes, the so-called "Gluttonous Delicacies" supposedly authored by Li Shizhen, which he had bought from downstairs, came into his view. 
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed the slightly yellowed paper-bound book and flipped it open. He'd barely glanced at it before almost twisting his nose in annoyance. This "Gluttonous Delicacies" was clearly a recipe book published over twenty years ago. Unscrupulous dealers had dug it out of an old stack of papers, swapped out the cover, aged it using some trick, and then used it to fool the public. A book this bad wouldn't even sell for half a yuan, it was only because Liu Shiqing had been somewhat impulsive and been provoked by the merchant that he'd purchased it for ten yuan. It was a lesson for Liu Shiqing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 035: The Enigmatic Class Beauty
   

        [Currently, there are 1194 favorites. The new day has begun, so let's continue to help the Cavalry sit comfortably at the 28th place in the new book rankings.]
   

        The next day, getting up from bed, Liu Shiqing's eyes spotted "Gluttonous Hundred Flavours" that he had thrown on the floor. Annoyed, he gave the book a kick. It spun along the floor before rolling to a stop in the corner of the room.
   

        Coming back from the restroom after washing his face, his gaze inadvertently found "Gluttonous Hundred Flavours" again. A light bulb went off in his head and he was hit by a brilliant idea. He quickly bent down, picked up "Gluttonous Hundred Flavours", tore the book into pieces, burned all the shreds to ashes, and threw them in the toilet. Flushing down the ashes, he listened to the sound of the water refilling the tank and wore a faint smile.
   

        By the time he arrived at school, most of his classmates in High School Second Year (Class 9) had already assembled. Wuling County No.1 Middle School is a boarding school where the majority of students are boarders. The combined numbers of junior and senior high school students exceeded four thousand. Among them, around sixty percent were boarding students, the majority of which were high school students. Each class generally had about forty to fifty boarding students, accounting for about two-thirds of the total number of students in the class. These boarding students came from  various junior high schools in the towns below Wuling County. Due to the distance from Wuling City, they had no choice but to board. Fortunately, as Wuling County No.1 Middle School is a public school, the dormitory fees were reasonable, and parents could afford them.
   

        When Liu Shiqing entered the classroom, the sports representative, Shui Lintao, was standing on the podium giving a motivational speech, focusing on the principles of friendship first, competition second, and the importance of collective honor. Previous sports representatives also made similar speeches. However, this time the circumstances were a bit special. If nothing unexpected happened, this sports event would be the last one they participated in at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. In the second half of the year, they would be Senior Three students, and if they could even squeeze a bit of time from their mountain of study materials to play basketball on the field, it would be considered relaxing. Who would have the time to participate in sports events then?
   

        Shui Lintao had good athletic records and had once represented Wuling County No.1 Middle School to participate in a city-wide student sports meeting organized by Wuling City. Unfortunately, he didn't win any rank. While Lintao was giving his impassioned speech from the podium, the students below were buzzing, discussing what the upcoming school sports meeting would be like and how the usually tight-fisted principal would display the vigor of Wuling County No.1 Middle School this time.
   

        The opening ceremony of the school sports meeting started at half-past nine. The main activities in the morning were the opening ceremony and speeches of the leaders. If they did not take much time, some competitions would be carried out. If the leaders indulged too much in the pleasure of giving speeches, the competition would have to be postponed to the afternoon. However, such a thing had only happened once or twice in the history of  Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Most of the time, the leaders gave their speeches within a decent amount of time. The county leaders were not interested in giving lectures to the students, and the school leaders were not very interested in arguing with the students either. They ,in turn, did not want to deprive the students of their little fun, lest they end up being blamed.
   

        Usually, all the classes would gather in the playground at nine o'clock, and there was still more than an hour before that. Liu Shiqing took out his textbook and studied urgently. His time was more pressing than anyone else's as a vast amount of knowledge from the future stored in the signal receiver was waiting for him to explore and master. He didn't even have time to enjoy the programs on the Galactic Federation Television Network.
   

        Like Liu Shiqing, there were quite a few who chose to read books to pass the time. Everyone was a student, and textbooks and revision materials were the things they hated most, yet also the most familiar. No one could be exempt.
   

        Guo Qianrong was still leisurely reading the original French version of "Confessions" with grace and indifference. At this moment, she was like a lily in the middle of a bustling market, seeming to have nothing to do with the noise and excitement in the classroom. Speaking of which, Guo Qianrong in High School Second Year (Class 9) was still an unbroken mystery. Her various behaviors showed her to be a well-educated woman. Her appearance was ethereal like a fairy, she was beautiful, had excellent academic results, was knowledgable and sophisticated, and rarely lost her composure. Such a woman, even in Wuling City No.1 Middle School, would be considered a national treasure-level figure akin to a panda, yet she appeared at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. No one knew anything about Guo Qianrong's background, and she never spoke about her family to anyone or invited any classmates to her home.
   

        Liu Shiqing, holding a guidebook for solid geometry and sketching the solution diagram on draft paper. This guidebook was borrowed from Li Ziran. Liu Shiqing, now rather poor, had to be a bit miserly. Such guidebooks would cost dozens, so it was cheaper to borrow them.
   

        "Right, classmates, it's time. Let us head to the playground for the assembly." Shui Lintao interrupted Liu Shiqing's thought process of solving the question. He knocked the podium with the blackboard eraser and called.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly packed up the guidebook intending to read it on the playground. But Zhang Songsheng walked over and snatched the guidebook from his hands and tossed it on the table, "Shiqing, why are you still studying? Have you forgotten? After today's opening ceremony, our school's newly joined fifteen Japanese students will be introduced in front of all the students and teachers. They will also perform a talent show. Isn't watching them perform more fun than studying?"
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it and didn't insist on reading anymore. Unless something unexpected happened, Liu Shiqing would surely go into business in the future, taking the path of making money through industry. And in industry, there was one kind of people he would not be able to ignore, the Japanese. As one of the world's leading economies, Japanese-made products, or products not made by Japanese but carrying the Japanese brand, had long since permeated the daily lives of people of all skin colors all over the world, including Huaxia. Televisions, digital cameras, computers, films, small household appliances, cars, medical equipment and countless other fields closely related to peoples' lives were dominated by Japanese products. Despite many Huaxia people shouting "resist Japanese goods", it was undeniable that there were quite a lot of people who actually accepted Japanese goods. If Japanese products weren't priced high to maintain their image of high-end products, it was certain, the market share of Japanese goods would be even larger and their dominance more glaring.
   

        To compete with Japanese goods, one must have products that could surpass the quality of Japanese goods, and something very important, one must understand the Japanese. The ancestors of Huaxia said, "know thyself, know thy enemy, and you will never lose a battle". It implied cool-headed and objective observation, not blind denial of everything with a strong personal bias.
   

        Zhang Songsheng still stood with Liu Shiqing. While Liu Shiqing was still immersed in his train of thought for solving the problem, Zhang Songsheng elbowed him, "Shiqing, look. Our school's new handsome boy, the campus crush – Takeshige Hakodate has appeared."
   

        "Where?" Liu Shiqing lifted his head and began to scan the surroundings. He was quite interested in Takeshige Hakodate. It was no secret that Japanese people were generally shorter, but Takeshige Hakodate, according to rumors, was almost one hundred and eighty centimeters tall. Liu Shiqing had yet to see a Japanese man of such a stature.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        [Currently, there are 1224 collections. The novel is ranked 27th on the New Book List, up one spot, thanks to the immense support of all brothers and sisters.]
   

        Zhang Songsheng pointed towards the High School Second Year (Class 1) and said, "See that? That tall guy surrounded by many girls, damn it, it's a perk to be handsome. Look at those silly girls from Class One, they're all too willing to throw themselves at Takeshige Hakodate."
   

        Ai Shiyang said, "The girls from Class One have lost face for our school. Instead of choosing one of us, they chase a Japanese guy. Ugh, it's annoying! I feel like grabbing a big knife and stabbing them to death."
   

        Zhang Songsheng patted Ai Shiyang on the shoulder, "Shiyang, you're actually taller than Takeshige Hakodate and a bit handsome too. But it's weird how he's popular amongst girls and you're not when you're both men."
   

        Zheng Xiqiao, who was closest to Ai Shiyang, defended him saying, "Zhang Songsheng, stop picking on Shiyang. You're even more handsome than him just by hair, yet you don't have many girls fawning over you, do you? So stop laughing at the pot when you're the kettle."
   

        "Humph!" Zhang Songsheng snorted disdainfully, "What's the point of being handsome these days? It doesn't fill the stomach or fill the pockets. Apart from fooling naive girls, it doesn't solve anything. You all see girls flocking around Takeshige Hakodate. But if you remove the fact that he's a Japanese student, and that his father is the president of some corporation, then see how many girls will still be interested in him."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Songsheng, why don't you just get rid of the fact that Takeshige Hakodate is a man? That way I can guarantee almost no girls will follow him."
   

        Many boys from High School Second Year (Class 9) laughed, "That's true, Songsheng, why don't you try to convince Takeshige Hakodate to get a sex change? If you succeed, you'd be doing all the male students in our school a great favor."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was infuriated, "Get lost! You bunch of chickens are all talk and no action. Quit bothering me."
   

        The playground at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, which had earlier been upgraded to an all-weather plastic track, now also had a lawn. According to official terminology, this is not referred to as a playground but a sports field. But the students were used to calling it a "playground", so hardly anyone referred to it as a "sports field".
   

        The sports meeting at Wuling County No.1 Middle School takes place twice a year. The Spring Sports Meeting in the first half of the year mainly involves students from Grades One and Two. The Autumn Sports Meet in the second half of the year predominantly involves students from the first two grades of middle school. Students in Senior Three and Junior Three are pragmatically excluded from the sports meetings. Only sport-specialized students from these two grades are allowed to participate in the competition, taking time out from their heavy academic workloads.
   

        Under the tunes of "Athletes' March", over twenty Classes from Grade One and Two, together over 1500 students, gathered on the playground. As it approached nine o'clock, the seats on the stage were already full. The guests included the school and county leaders, some social elites invited by County No.1 Middle School,plus a spare bunch of people. The stage was fully occupied by over thirty people. In the past, County No.1 Middle School didn't have such prestige. At least the invited elites would be somewhat hesitant. But now things are different. County No.1 Middle School has become desirable because of the favor bestowed upon it by Mitsui Bussan and the UAE Dubai Royal Family. Before the news about the sports meeting was even out, countless people were clamoring to get invited as guests. Even the secretary of the deputy leader in charge of education from the city called to say that the deputy leader wanted to come personally to inspect and guide the work.
   

        At nine o'clock, the Vice Principal, who was in charge of hosting the meeting, announced through the microphone, "Music stop. Everyone, please be quiet. The Spring Sports Meeting of our Wuling County No.1 Middle School has begun. I declare the first agenda of the meeting…"
   

        Under the direction of the Vice Principal, the opening ceremony of the school sports meeting proceeded in an orderly manner. The Deputy Leader, the County Mayor and the Principal spoke in turn. The speeches of the two leaders reflected their unprecedented enthusiasm and their ardent expectations, earnest instructions for County No.1 Middle School. Principal Zhou Yiliang's speech was unrestrictedly unprecedented, full of pride. He seemed to have determined to dominate Wuling City which is composed of four districts, one city, fourteen counties, and has a population exceeding one million.
   

        Mitsui Bussan sent representatives to attend the recruiting meeting. At the opening ceremony, Mitsui Bussan again expressed its sincere invitation to the original author of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants". UAE's Prince Sade and the newly-appointed biology teacher, Caroline, also spoke. All the three foreigners did not conceal their determination to get the author.
   

        After the leaders finished their speeches, it was time for the cultural performances. According to the normal procedure, the performances should take place before the speeches. But this time, due to practical needs, the order was adjusted.
   

        A four to five-metre square stage was set up in front of the stage. The cultural backbones of each class of Grade One and Grade Two showed all their tricks. Some danced, some sang solo, and some even performed high-difficulty acrobatics…When it came to the level of fascination, the students' performance was obviously incomparable with professionals. However, since they were all from County No.1 Middle School, as long as their performance was good and could resonate with the students present, they would definitely get warm applause. Unlike those celebrities on stage, they did not need to unabashedly ask for applause.
   

        The leaders and social elites on stage nodded frequently. The students' performances did have their merits. The sincerity of the students was something that the professionals could not match. In addition, the students' performances obviously lacked a utilitarian purpose, which was incomparable with the professionals.
   

        After the cultural performance was over, Principal Zhou Yiliang stepped down from the stage and on to the stage, microphone in hand, "This year is an extraordinary year for our County No.1 Middle School. We have established a friendly relationship with Kawasaki High School in Dongying Country. We have fifteen students from Dongying who are here for a year-long exchange study. I know that all of you are very curious about these fifteen students. So, taking this opportunity of the school sports meeting, we will introduce these fifteen students from Dongying. Now, let's welcome the students from Dongying with a warm round of applause."
   

        The fifteen Japanese students, lined up near the stage in order of height, with girls first followed by boys, went on stage one by one. They formed a line on stage. After everyone went on stage, Zhou Yiliang said, "Let me introduce them briefly. This is Sanada Keiko, currently studying in High School Second Year (Class 3)."
   

        Sanada Keiko stepped forward, took the microphone from Zhou Yiliang and said, "My name is Sanada Keiko. I am sixteen years old. My command of the Huaxia language is not very good. Please take care of me." Sanada Keiko stood on the spot, repeatedly bowing in a circle.
   

        "This is our fellow student Komura Takako, currently studying in High School Second Year (Class 9)." Zhou Yiliang continued introducing, after Keiko returned to her place.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        [Currently 1248 favorites, ranked 27th in the New Book list. Thank you all for your tremendous support!]
   

        Fifteen Dongying students introduced themselves in sequence. Before, they were scattered across different classes and rarely got together - it wasn't until they stood together on the stage that everyone realized how carefully Kawasaki High School had selected them. Every single one of these Japanese students was top-notch: as far as looks were concerned, each boy was handsome and each girl was a beauty with both a perfect figure and stunning features. If they were to deploy their beauty traps, at least eight out of ten people would fall for it.
   

        "To promote understanding among us all, our Japanese students have made some thoughtful preparations for performances. First, we have a dance accompanied by a song performed by Komura Takako, who will sing Cherry Blossom, a famous song from Dongying. Let's give Komura Takako some time to prepare herself." Principal Zhou Yiliang said, stepping in spontaneously as the host of the program, sounding somewhat off his usual official tone.
   

        Komura Takako's beauty was the most lethal among the ten female students sent by Kawasaki High School. With her sweet face and full figure, she exuded a sultry allure, but also projected a particularly dignified demeanor. Not to mention the students of Wuling County No. 1 Middle School, even some adult spectators would inadvertently develop unconventional thoughts about her.
   

        About five minutes later, Komura Takako, having changed her outfit, reappeared on stage. If her introduction had been merely a pleasant surprise to everyone, her reentry onto the stage was utterly stunning. Wearing white socks and wooden sandals, Komura ascended the stage in a lilac kimono, adorned with elegantly scattered pink and white cherry blossoms. In her hand, a pink paper umbrella, also covered with cherry blossoms.
   

        The kimono, one of the most well-known traditional garments of Dongying, certainly makes a striking visual impact. More than half of the students in the audience showed a mixture of astonishment and envy. However, there were some like Ai Shiyang who showed different reactions.
   

        "Shiyang, what's wrong with you? You're gritting your teeth, clenching your fists, and trembling. You aren't planning to rush onto the stage and knock down Komura Takako, are you?" Zhang Songsheng patted Ai Shiyang's shoulder.
   

        Ai Shiyang snarled back at Zhang Songsheng, anger flaring up in his eyes, causing Zhang to step back; "She dares to wear a kimono appearing on our school turf. That's provocation, a blatant provocation."
   

        Zheng Xiqiao hurriedly pulled Ai Shiyang back, "Shiyang, we know your hatred for the Japanese, but this is a school. You have to keep yourself under control and avoid doing anything foolish."
   

        Zhang Songsheng added, "Exactly, Shiyang. Foreigners are always treated with priority in our country, even if they're Japanese. If you dare touch Komura Takako, by noon, you'll be hauled off to jail. For a woman, it's not worth it."
   

        Ai Shiyang sighed with desolation, "If only it were the eight-year war of resistance. I wouldn't hesitate to wield a big knife to decapitate every single Japanese."
   

        Just as Ai Shiyang finished speaking, someone beside him said, "Ai Shiyang, what nonsense are you talking about? Komura is a goddess in our eyes. If you dare hurt her, we won't let you off."
   

        Zhang Songsheng spat out, "Bah, what are you? For the sake of a Japanese woman, you disregard all the years of classmateship and camaraderie?"
   

        The student jumped up angrily, "Zhang Songsheng, what do you mean by that?"
   

        Ai Shiyang waved Zhang Songsheng away and stood in front of him, puffing out his chest, "Bai Deli, you tell me what you meant. I can't stand the sight of Komura Takako, if you have any objections, let's settle this."
   

        Bai Deli swallowed hard, "I am a cultured person, I don't stoop to engage with your kind of rough character."
   

        Ai Shiyang huffed dismissively, "Coward! Traitor!"
   

        Bai Deli was incensed but could only pretend not to hear. Ai Shiyang was trained in martial arts, and had few rivals in the entire County No.1 Middle School. Unless his head was kicked by a donkey, he had no intention of going toe-to-toe with Ai Shiyang.
   

        The slight commotion in high school second year's Class 9 didn't distract Komura Takako on stage. As soon as the music started, Komura began her enchanting dance on stage. The paper umbrella in her hand seemed to come alive like a sprite dancing beside her, and a slightly sorrowful song flowed out of her mouth:
   

        I have been waiting for the day we meet again
   

        On the road where cherry blossoms fly, I wave and call your name
   

        No matter how painful the times, you always smile
   

        It makes me feel I can keep going no matter what setbacks I face
   

        In the scenery tinted red by evening twilight, I think I can hear the song of that day
   

        Cherry blossoms, cherry blossoms bloom now
   

        Understand our fleeting destiny
   

        Goodbye, my friend, at the moment of parting let's express our unchanging feelings now ...
   

        I wonder if I can speak the unadorned words now
   

        The true words praying for your brilliant future
   

        The unpredictable streets seem to be hurrying us
   

        Cherry blossoms, cherry blossoms, simply fall quietly
   

        Believe in that moment of reincarnation that will surely come one day
   

        Don't cry, my friend, at this moment of parting, let's use our undisguised smiles ...
   

        Cherry blossoms, cherry blossoms, bloom brilliantly and fly
   

        Basking in the dazzling light forever
   

        Goodbye, my friend, let's meet again there on the small road where cherry blossoms fall
   

        Komura Takako sang in Japanese. The Japanese in the audience were entranced, and while few Huaxia people understood the lyrics, they couldn't help but show fascinated expressions. Without a doubt, a good song combined with a beautiful girl is indeed a scene to stir emotions.
   

        When Komura Takako finished singing, the students of County No. 1 Middle School, the leaders on the stage, and the respected members of the society all responded with enthusiastic applause. Liu Shiqing also offered polite applause to fulfil his duty. He felt neither fondness nor dislike towards the Japanese, and would not have as intense a reaction as Ai Shiyang, nor would he, like Bai Deli, try so desperately to please them.
   

        If there were a word to describe Liu Shiqing's attitude towards the Japanese, it would undoubtedly be "extreme caution". History has proven that "extreme caution" paired with "full preparation" is the only known workaround for preventing harm from Dongying, an unavoidable neighbor to Huaxia, even if she's an extraordinarily beautiful woman.
   

        After singing Cherry Blossom, Komura Takako said, "I've always admired the profoundness of Huaxia culture since I was little, it's just too extensive and profound for its five thousand years of history. Today I'll try to give a clumsy performance. I am going to sing a song for you all, Water Tune Song Head: When is the Bright Moon by Mr. Su Shi, a great lyric poet from the Northern Song period of Huaxia. Please forgive me if I don't do well."
   

        Komura Takako's performance won thunderous applause again, even more so than before. She bowed repeatedly in thanks and, as she bent down, no one noticed the slight disdain and mockery that crossed her beautiful eyes.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 038 The Terrifying Dongying Country People
   

        [Currently 1264 favorites, 28th place on the New Novels Ranking , was at 27th for less than a day, then got blasted with roses. Sweat…]
   

        When Komura Takako stepped down from the stage, the lingering gazes of many male students followed her. If their gazes could stick, perhaps they could tear off Komura Takako's kimono and rip it to pieces.
   

        Principal Zhou, acting as the temporary host, once again came on stage. He said, "Komura's performance was excellent, especially her rendition of 'When Will the Bright Moon Appear', which was unique. From her song, we can hear her deep understanding of 'When Will the Bright Moon Appear', and she fully expressed the conflicting and complex emotions of the great poets. Moreover, Komura's voice is as moving as the renowned singer, Wang Fei. It would be a pity if Komura didn't pursue a career in performing arts. Haha, just kidding, Komura wouldn't mind, right?"
   

        At the edge of the stage, Komura Takako bowed to Zhou Yiliang, saying, "Principal, I can't handle such praise from you, my face is turning red."
   

        Zhou Yiliang laughed, "All right, we'll consider Komura's singing more later on. Next, please welcome Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei. They will perform the sword art of Dongying Country."
   

        As the principal stepped down, Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei, dressed in traditional Dongying samurai outfits, ascended the stage. Takeshige Hakodate wore gray trousers, a white shirt, and an open black jacket on the outside. Ito Eimei had a black robe with a sleeveless knee-length open white robe on the outside. The only thing the two of them had in common was the samurai sword and wooden protective mask they held.
   

        The full name of the Dongying samurai sword is 'Plain-segmented body dark pattern blade'. Speaking of it, it's a sorrow for the Huaxia people. The Dongying sword, introduced from the Tang Dynasty of Huaxia, and then improved by the Dongying people, is one of the three most famous swords in the world. Alongside the Damascus sword, and the Malay Kris sword. The Dongying people exemplified the saying "green derived from blue but surpasses the blue" quite perfectly. While the Huaxia people became complacent and self-confined, the Dongying people went a step further and won a good reputation worldwide. This kind of event has occurred more than once in history.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei stood together and bowed to the audience. A chorus of screams from numerous female students burst from below the stage: "Takeshige Hakodate, I love you." "Takeshige Hakodate, you're so handsome, I'm head over heels for you."...
   

        Zhou Yiliang frowned heavily. Since when did the students at his school become so unrestrained, making a spectacle of themselves in front of so many leaders?
   

        Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei bowed to each other, then they both put on their masks. They drew their samurai swords at the same time, the smooth surface of the blades reflecting the light, blinding many pairs of eyes.
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly clapped on Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Shiqing, look closely. These two Dongying men are for real, they're using real samurai swords, not the wooden ones used for sparring."
   

        Liu Shiqing stared intently, his eyes filled with contemplation.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei held their samurai swords with both hands, let out a shout, and charged at each other like two crazed bulls, the two swords striking against each other and sparking.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei are like sworn enemies, not showing any mercy. They go back and forth, exchanging sword swings. It appears to not be sparring, but a life-and-death fight. From the looks of it, Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei are both skilled with the sword and have solid foundations. However, precisely because of this, their fight becomes exceedingly dangerous.
   

        The two sparred for over five minutes. In the end, Takeshige Hakodate swung his sword like a ferocious tiger, slashing it onto Ito Eimei's protective mask. The sharp blade cleaved Ito Eimei's mask in half as easily as slicing through tofu. The wooden mask broke apart and fell to the ground. Everyone present clearly saw that Takeshige Hakodate's blade was less than a millimeter away from Ito Eimei's forehead. Takeshige Hakodate's hand was steady as a rock, not moving an inch. If anyone could observe closely, they would notice a faint blood mark on Ito Eimei's forehead. It was made by the energy from Takeshige Hakodate's sword.
   

        Ito Eimei dropped his samurai sword, retreated a few steps, and said, "Takeshige-kun, thank you for sparing me. I lost again."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate swung his samurai sword and performed a beautiful flourish, then with a thump, he accurately sheathed his sword. "Ito-kun, you are still a bit restless, and it's hard for you to make significant progress in the way of the samurai. This is the last time I'll give you a chance. If you can't comprehend, next time we spar, I'll surely draw blood."
   

        "Yes." Ito Eimei respectfully responded, his tone and expression showing no dissatisfaction whatsoever.
   

        "Shiyang," from below the stage, Zhang Songsheng jabbed Ai Shiyang's ribs with his elbow, "You're a martial artist too, right? How do you compare to Takeshige Hakodate?"
   

        Ai Shiyang mumbled a few times before reluctantly uttering, "Although I don't want to admit it, I have to admit that if I competed with him, I would only be 50% sure I could beat him. But if it were a life-and-death fight, I could raise this confidence level to 60%."
   

        Zheng Xiqiao let out a long sigh, "That scared me to death. These Dongying people are terribly horrifying, and crazy. It was only a performance-style sparring match between Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei. Yet they were so frenzied, disregarding their own lives. If Takeshige Hakodate's control was even slightly off, and his sword moved forward another millimeter or so, Ito Eimei would have been seriously injured."
   

        On the stage, Ito Eimei stepped down while Takeshige Hakodate stood tall in the center of the stage, full of provocative intentions. "Who is willing to come up and spar with me?"
   

        Wherever Takeshige Hakodate's gaze fell, nearly all the male students from Wuling County No.1 Middle School chose to avoid it, and not even one person made eye contact with Takeshige Hakodate. Evidently, Takeshige Hakodate's swordsmanship had left a "not to be resisted" mark in their hearts.
   

        "You are all a bunch of cowards. I'm in." Agitated, Ai Shiyang clapped his hands and was about to rush forward.
   

        Zheng Xiqiao and Zhang Songsheng hurriedly grabbed Ai Shiyang's arms, "Shiyang, it's absolutely impossible. Takeshige Hakodate is a madman, we don't need to risk our lives against him. Takeshige Hakodate spared Ito Eimei because Ito Eimei is also from Dongying. If you went up, who knows if Takeshige Hakodate would be severe? He wouldn't dare to kill, but no one can assure you that he wouldn't injure."
   

        Despite their combined efforts, Zheng Xiqiao and Zhang Songsheng were unable to restrain Ai Shiyang because of his considerable strength. But in that moment, something unexpected occurred. Worried about something going wrong, Zhou Yiliang quickly stepped onto the stage, "Takeshige's martial arts are indeed impressive, but let's not spar for now. Today is the opening of the school sports meeting, not the opening day of the school martial arts competition. In the future, when there is an opportunity, Takeshige can spar with a student who shares his hobby."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 039 A lone tree cannot make a forest
   

        [Currently favorited by 1284, ranked 28th on the new book list]
   

        Liu Shiqing had been silently watching everything unfold. He was a frail scholar who rarely exercised, having mediocre physical strength and terrible coordination. If he were to compete with Takeshige Hakodate in swordsmanship, he reckoned he wouldn't last a single move before he was proven inferior. However, this cowering stance didn't prevent him from gaining insights from the duel Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei.
   

        The first was self-improvement. To surpass the Japanese, Liu Shiqing realized he would need an all-around growth. A robust physical quality was undoubtedly a requirement. At least in the future, when faced with fights or brawls, he'd have the strength to defend himself. Although he was in possession of the Signal Receiver, this didn't prevent anyone from physically attacking him. If he were to be targeted, he'd have nowhere to cry. Secondly, in terms of spirit and momentum, Takeshige Hakodate single-handedly suppressed the applauds from thousands of students of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, It wasn't that the students of Wuling County No.1 Middle School weren't passionate, but rather, they lacked that fearless determination. A simple duel between Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei reflected a life-and-death atmosphere, a concept unimaginable in Huaxia (China). Huaxia people always followed the belief of "peace is a blessing", seldom jeopardizing their lives unless absolutely necessary.
   

        Perhaps Liu Shiqing's spirit and momentum wasn't inferior to Takeshige Hakodate, but the truth was, a single tree cannot make a forest. If Liu Shiqing wanted to accomplish great things, his personal strength wouldn't be enough. If he wanted to convert his knowledge into economic benefits, he would need help. If he managed to find helpers that were as docile as sheep, as soon Japanese or other foreigners threatened them, they might spill all secrets without hesitation.
   

        Lost in thought, Liu Shiqing realized how many factors he had overlooked. Making money may not be a difficult task for him, but the challenge arose when he thought about establishing a large-scale and technologically superior enterprise, especially after he had already drawn the attention of the Japanese.
   

        "Hey, Shiqing, why are you out of it? The programs performed by the Japanese were rather good, too. Sanada Keiko's dance, where she revealed her long legs, especially ignited my... Ow..." Before Zhang Songsheng could finish speaking, he suddenly cried out in pain, crossing his right leg and rubbing his foot vigorously. "Who the hell did that? Stepping on my foot so hard."
   

        Ai Shiyang patted Zhang Songsheng's shoulder. "Brother, I saw it. It was our class president who stepped on you. Just endure it. Honestly, if I were the class president, I would have done more than just stepping on your foot. You stand so unsteadily, how could you be drooling over these Japanese?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng felt wronged. "I was just making a casual remark, was her reaction really necessary?"
   

        After the Japanese's performance, the opening ceremony of the School Sports Meeting basically concluded. After raising the national flag, singing the national anthem, and having the representatives of athletes and referees pledge, the School Sports Meeting officially began. Leaders and social elites stood up one after another to leave the stage. School leaders, full of smiles, escorted them out, prepared to treat them to a feast at a restaurant outside the school.
   

        The physical education teacher in charge of the School Sports Meeting announced through the loudspeaker, asking each class's sports committee member to go to the stage to collect the numbers for participating students. Other students who were not participating were asked to leave the athletic field and take a seat in the audience stands.
   

        Ai Shiyang walked angrily with his classmates to the Ninth Class's audience stand, grumbling on the way. "Zhang Songsheng, Zheng Xiqiao, you two are my brothers, right? If it weren't for you two stopping me, I would have gone up to challenge Takeshige Hakodate. Dammit, how could a small Japanese be so arrogant on the grounds of our County No.1 Middle School..."
   

        Li Ziran had noticed the commotion caused by Ai Shiyang earlier. She squeezed her way to Ai Shiyang, "Ai Shiyang, don't act recklessly. We know you hate the Japanese, but expressing hatred doesn't mean resorting to violence. Especially in front of foreigners. There are so many leaders on the stage. If you compete with Takeshige Hakodate and lose, it won't be just your face you've lost, but also the face of our County No.1 Middle School. Even if you win, no one on the stage will thank you, nor will they look at you in a better light. They will think that you have lost the face of investors and foreign businessmen. If you accidentally injure Takeshige Hakodate, you will have to suffer the consequences."
   

        "Class President, I..." Ai Shiyang wanted to defend himself.
   

        Li Ziran glared at him. "What? I've said what needed to be said. Don't cause any more trouble. If you do, don't blame me for not letting it slide."
   

        Ai Shiyang laughed foolishly, scratching his head, at a loss for words. Despite his hefty appearance, he held Li Ziran, the class president, in high regard.
   

        "Exactly, Ai Shiyang," Liu Shiqing chimed in, "the class president is right. As you said, if you compete with Takeshige Hakodate, the chances of winning and losing are fifty-fifty. It might be brutal. Train well. When you have an overwhelming advantage, we can then tackle Takeshige Hakodate. After all, these Japanese will be staying in our school for a year. If you want to settle scores, we have time."
   

        Ai Shiyang nodded. "What you said makes sense. I'm not afraid to compete with Takeshige Hakodate, even at the risk of both sides suffering. But if I lose to him, when I return home, my grandfather will surely skin me alive. Yes, I must train well and strive to challenge Takeshige Hakodate in a month."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Zheng Xiqiao spoke in unison, "Shiyang, when you train, you must take us with you. When the time comes, we brothers can fight together and give Takeshige Hakodate a thrashing to remember."
   

        By the time they reached the audience seats, the sports committee member Shui Lintao had brought the numbers back. He held a roll of names in his hand, with the schedule of each event and the names of the participants from their class listed on it.
   

        Shui Lintao handed out the cloth numbers and instructed the participants to pin them on their chests or backs, "Remember your competition time. Don't get too absorbed in watching the competition and forget your own."
   

        The rule of the Wuling County No.1 Middle School Sports Meeting was to first allow each grade to compete and select the top five contestants. Then the students from High School Year One, High School Second Year, and Senior Three would compete in the same field to determine the school's champion and runner-up.
   

        The standing long jump competition was one of the earliest events to start. Liu Shiqing left the audience stands, accompanied by Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, and headed to the site for the standing long jump competition. The world record for the standing long jump was 3.476 meters, set by an American named Yuri at the third Olympic Games in St. Louis, United States, in 1904, and hadn't been broken since. The standard line for boys in the Huaxia middle school standing long jump test was 2.30 meters.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 040 The Death of the Anti-Japanese War
   

        [Currently, 1452 favorites, ranked 26 on the New Book List, thank you brothers and sisters for your strong support]
   

        "Shiqing, jump well. If you can achieve a superhuman result, I'll treat you to a braised pork knuckle for lunch." Zhang Songsheng put on a mature appearance, as if he were a leader concerned about a brat, patting Liu Shiqing's shoulder. 
   

        Liu Shiqing swatted away Zhang Songsheng's hand, "Stop pretending here. The class leader was too lenient when she stepped on you earlier. If it were me, I'd have to use all of my strength."
   

        Li Ziran acted as if she didn't hear Liu Shiqing's words, "Liu Shiqing, it's your turn to jump now. Hurry up." 
   

        Liu Shiqing casually pinned the number card to his chest, "You two can enjoy your conversation, I won't be your light bulb."
   

        Once Liu Shiqing left, Zhang Songsheng revealed an embarrassed smile, somewhat bootlicking, "Class Leader, it was all a misunderstanding just now. Don't take it to heart." 
   

        Li Ziran rolled her beautiful eyes, "Zhang Songsheng, don't flatter yourself. I, Li Ziran, am not anything to you, so feel free to drool over Sanada Keiko's thighs." 
   

        "Number 209." The gym teacher supervising the competition called out the number according to the roll call. 
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly acknowledged and stood on the starting line. He positioned himself, swung his arms, bent his legs slightly, took a deep breath, pushed off with both feet, and jumped. Two students raised their tape measures, announcing Liu Shiqing's score—2.49 meters. This result was slightly better than average. Liu Shiqing jumped two more times, each time maintaining a similar performance, but he never managed to cross the two-and-a-half-meter mark. With such results, it was clear Liu Shiqing wouldn't make it to the finals. 
   

        Liu Shiqing removed his number card and walked over to Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran with a smile. "Let's go." 
   

        Zhang Songsheng didn't forget to take a jab at Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, you're really disappointing. The class leader and I came to cheer you on, and look the results you jumped. Just a little more and you would have been classified as an idiot." 
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Exactly, I was close to catching up with you." 
   

        "Damn, you dare call me an idiot. Liu Shiqing, if you have the guts, don't run. Let me teach you a lesson." Zhang Songsheng took off running after him. 
   

        After running over a hundred meters, the two of them stopped one after the other, "Did you have a falling out with the class leader? I sensed some tension between you two. Songsheng, let me remind you, the class leader is a really great girl, righteous, even-tempered and a remarkable hero of women. If you let her down, you'll regret it for the rest of your life." 
   

        "You haven't even held a girl's hand before, you youngster. Stay out of my business with the class leader." Zhang Songsheng said, a bit uneasy. He had feelings for Li Ziran, but he could never manage to control his smooth-talking mouth. 
   

        Back in the audience, Komura Takako had returned to High School Second Year (Class 9). She was surrounded by a bunch of boys from Class 9 and a few other nearby classes. All of them were expressing their admiration for Komura Takako. She always kept a smile on her face while dealing with everyone, showing no signs of impatience.
   

        "Komura Takako's temperament is truly quite something. If only she were a native of our Huaxia, I would have to marry her". Zhang Songsheng's old vice was unchanged.
   

        Liu Shiqing just smiled and stayed silent. He was not particularly interested in Komura Takako. With the mystery surrounding her identity and the number of layers of uncertainty it created, Liu Shiqing had to remain on his guard. He didn't want to fall into the hands of this seemingly harmless girl.
   

        Liu Shiqing scanned the crowd and saw Guo Qianrong. As usual, Guo Qianrong's surroundings still resembled an Antarctic landscape, as she was sitting there all alone, with not a single person within a three-meter radius. What surprised Liu Shiqing, though, was that Guo Qianrong was holding "Computer and Games (Biweekly)", the newly released issue, and was flipping through it as if there was no one else present. Liu Shiqing blinked, wondering if he was seeing things. He found it hard to believe that a talented woman who could understand the original French version of "Confessions" would be reading a gaming magazine.
   

        After some hesitation, Liu Shiqing strolled over and took a seat next to Guo Qianrong. Noticing him, Guo Qianrong turned her head to get a look at him, then continued to immerse herself in her magazine. Even with Liu Shiqing sitting right next to her, less than ten centimeters away.
   

        "Guo Qianrong, I want to apologize to you. I misunderstood you last time. Lili told me that it was her who asked you to help her reject Zhou Yupeng. Thanks to you for being so acute, you noticed something was wrong and promptly took Lili out of the bar. If it wasn't for you, I don't know what would've happened to Lili. I'm sorry for the misunderstanding." Liu Shiqing sincerely said.
   

        Guo Qianrong closed the magazine, her beautiful eyes fell on Liu Shiqing's face, "It's okay. I also made some mistakes last time. Besides, if you hadn't appeared in time and taken Lili and me to the hospital, we might have fallen for Zhou Yupeng's scheme. Liu Shiqing, I want to sincerely thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave an embarrassed smile, "Then let's call it even, neither of us owes the other anything. By the way, do you also play games?"
   

        "I'm just flipping through it." Guo Qianrong casually placed the magazine on the step next to her, "Yesterday when I was on my way home for lunch, I passed by a newspaper stand and saw a shocking headline on this magazine, so I bought it to take a look."
   

        "Shocking? How shocking?" Liu Shiqing tried to make conversation.
   

        Guo Qianrong picked up the magazine and handed it to Liu Shiqing, she then pointed to the cover, "Take a look for yourself."
   

        Liu Shiqing followed the direction of Guo Qianrong's finger, seeing the magazine's cover with bold and black eye-catching headline - Death of the Anti-Japanese War. Indeed, this title was rather shocking.
   

        "What's it about?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing was just asking casually, not expecting Guo Qianrong to be able to answer his question. Unexpectedly, Guo Qianrong explained: "It talks about an online game called Anti-Japanese Hero Legend Online. It seems to have been developed with some national department's support, operating for many years. However, recently, a major bug appeared in the game. A hacker organization from Dongying took advantage of this, changing the game's banner of our troops to the plaster flag of Dongying during World War II. What angers the players was that the hacker organization from Dongying, the Yamato Imperial Army Alliance, also changed the game's login screen to Anti-Japanese Bear Legend. This has stirred quite a controversy. The dissatisfaction among the players of Anti-Japanese War OL that has been accumulating over the years was fully triggered. Many people blamed the official website for such a major mistake. Many senior players also enumerated various problems exposed in Anti-Japanese War OL since it started operating. Many people have declared they would no longer play a game that even people from Dongying can easily invade."
   

        Liu Shiqing had heard of the fame of Anti-Japanese Hero Legend Online. It is one of the few domestically developed online games with the theme of the eight-year Anti-Japanese War, with the slogan "Kill the devils, protect our homeland," it had gathered a considerable following. There were several people in the Ninth Class who played this game. However, judging from their comments, there were many problems in various aspects of the game such as its artwork, playability, balance, detail processing, and more. This recent attack by the "Yamato Imperial Army Alliance" further exposed deep-seated problems in the game.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 041 That's it
   

        [Currently collected 1548, ranked 27th on the new book list. A new week has begun. Since the new book was uploaded, we are finally looking forward to the recommendation. With the advantages of the right time and place, as well as the support of everyone, we have to struggle this week to challenge the new book list. Everyone, please support us. If you have spare slots in your bookshelf, collect it. If you have a recommendation ticket on hand, vote for it. Thank you all. ]
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the magazine carefully and read the article inside. The words in the article were sharp and showed no mercy, harshly criticizing Anti-Japanese War OL official. It almost pointed at the official and screamed 'traitor'.
   

        "Guo Qianrong, what do you think?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Guo Qianrong said indifferently, "With a strong public foundation and an official background, they made such a huge mistake. It is really lamentable, infuriating even."
   

        Zhang Songsheng walked over and plunked himself down next to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, what are you chatting about with the class beauty?"
   

        Liu Shiqing tossed the magazine over to Zhang Songsheng, "See for yourself."
   

        After a quick glance, Zhang Songsheng cursed, "These damned Japanese are like a bunch of locusts never full, causing trouble everywhere. The Anti-Japanese War OL is also disappointing. What garbage are they making? Of all people, they let a group of Japanese hackers invade, it's so embarrassing. If I were in charge of the online game, I'd have already hidden my head in my pants."
   

        Zhang Songsheng's unfiltered profanity made Guo Qianrong subtly furrow her eyebrows. She went back to her signature neutral expression, and an untouchable aura surrounded her. It was as if Guo Qianrong was a fairy in a painting that people could only worship from afar. Guo Qianrong got up and left gracefully.
   

        Zhang Songsheng scratched his head, "Shiqing, did I say something wrong? Just now you and the class beauty were chatting and laughing, how come as soon as I came, she walked away?"
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes impatiently,"When did you see the class beauty laugh? And do you think I have such a power?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng had already given up on the class beauty. He couldn't reach this elegant lily flower on the cliff. So he continued to vent, "We're such a big country with billions of people, but we can't even stop a hacker organization from Japan. It's so frustrating. If I were rich, I'd develop a game to specifically kill Japanese. I'd put a lot of effort into the security aspect. Even if Japanese people hacked the websites of the whole world, they wouldn't be allowed to invade our game."
   

        "Songsheng, do you think such a game would have a market?" Liu Shiqing asked uncertainly.
   

        Ai Shiyang stepped over, "If there really is such a game, I'd definitely play it. I have an account in Anti-Japanese War OL, with a character specializing in swords. I just love the thrill of mowing down Japanese with a big sword. I've already charged several hundred yuan into it, using all the pocket money my dad gave me."
   

        Zhang Songsheng said, "In fact, if there was a game that could reflect the century-long humiliation history of our Huaxia Country, I bet the market would be blazing hot. Think about it, who among our Huaxia people doesn't hold a similar sentiment, wishing to travel back to the past history, transforming into an emperor, a minister, or a local tyrant, just like what web novels describe, expanding the territory, how exhilarating it would be."
   

        Upon mentioning this, Ai Shiyang became particularly excited, "Exactly, what we need is that whoever has affronted our Han, even if they are far away, they will be punished. It would be best if we could wipe out the little devils, Korean sticks, and Polar Bears, oh, and the Indian third..."
   

        Ai Shiyang kept talking nonstop about his vision, which was nothing more than the tropes of online fantasy novels. As they talked so enthusiastically, quite a few classmates gathered around, one after another they shared their own visions. These were all online novel fans, who were constantly discussing what they would do if they went back to ancient or modern times.
   

        Liu Shiqing listened silently, constantly thinking in his heart. He rarely played computer games, but he had a good understanding of the popularity of electronic games. There are several internet cafes near Wuling County No.1 Middle School and when it's noon or weekends, these internet cafes would be particularly bustling. Liu Shiqing had also been there before and noticed that there were three types of people dominating the internet cafes: one is chatting on QQ, one is watching movies and TV dramas online, and the last one is playing games, in which there are both people who play stand-alone games and those who play online games.
   

        "...If there were such a stand-alone game, let alone fifty dollars a set for the genuine version, even if it's a hundred dollars a set, I would still buy it. Even if I don't play it, it's good to keep it as a collectible."
   

        The words of Ai Shiyang reminded Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing remembered last time when he visited the "Earth Ancient Technology Network", he found an entertainment section which seemed to have mentioned Earth's electronic games. Also, the "Earth Ancient Technology Network" gave a quite detailed introduction to computer software.
   

        Suppressing his excitement, and with a little trepidation in his heart, Liu Shiqing made it through the morning track meet. "Songsheng, I have to go home at noon, so I won't join you and the Class Monitor for lunch."
   

        Without waiting for Zhang Songsheng to respond, Liu Shiqing rushed out of the playground, fetched his bicycle from the bike shed, and returned home with utmost urgency. He switched the Signal Receiver on his wrist to the internet mode. Soon, Liu Shiqing found the entertainment section on the "Earth Ancient Technology Network", and stumbled upon a website dedicated to games. This was a highly professional gaming website that included all forms of games like electronic games, amusement games (such as roller coasters, merry-go-rounds), and also gave extremely detailed descriptions of various gaming devices.
   

        This website named "The Galactic Federation Games" presented a chronology of game development at the top, covering everything from the primitive times to two or three hundred years after The Galactic Federation was established. Besides, the website also provided a wealth of game samples, including electronic ones. Liu Shiqing found all the games he was familiar with on this website, where there were complete installation files for stand-alone games like Age of Sail, Warcraft, Starcraft, and even clients for online games like Anti-Japanese War OL were listed there.
   

        With a mere glance, Liu Shiqing felt dizzy. Putting everything else aside, there were tens of thousands of stand-alone games alone, all of which were part of the most classic electronic games of that period.
   

        Liu Shiqing defined the key words and started to search among these games. The search was quick and the results came back in a blink of an eye. The first result was a game named "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", which was produced by a game company - Shinkansen Company, founded in 2030. The game was a stand-alone game and was published in 2035. In the year it was published, the genuine version of the game had sold more than ten million sets, with a sales revenue exceeding one billion Huaxia Currency. By the time the Shinkansen Company discontinued the game, it had netted almost five billion Huaxia Currency in sales.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked through several other stand-alone games, each of which performed extremely well, and the combined sales revenue was a staggering figure.
   

        "It has to be this," said Liu Shiqing, a satisfied smile spreading across his face.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 042: The Brits Have Arrived
   

        [Currently with 1659 favorites and ranked 23rd on the new book chart. Please continue, brothers and sisters, to support us.]
   

        Liu Shiqing was short on money. If he wanted to convert the technology he held into practical productive forces, it could not be done without start-up funds. He had previously found a way to make money, but without a doubt, such a method would take much longer. Therefore, Liu Shiqing had to extend his reach to a few more paths, all of which had one common characteristic - they should not attract attention or arouse their suspicion or covetousness.
   

        After leaving his home and eating a bowl of noodles at a roadside noodle stall, Liu Shiqing entered an internet café and deliberately picked a corner that would not stand out or be captured by CCTV. He transferred the installation file of "The Wokou Are Here" to the computer at the Internet cafe and installed it. After that, Liu Shiqing started playing. Undoubtedly, it was a fantastic game. The graphics and music of the game, as well as the plot, smoothness, and many details, were all excellent. Furthermore, the game did not require high computer hardware configurations. A game produced in 2035 could run smoothly on a computer in an internet cafe configured in 2012, which was quite telling.
   

        After a hard time restraining himself from the game, Liu Shiqing then deleted the game and copied some files from other disk drives to mess around a few times to ensure that no one could restore "The Wokou Are Here." Then Liu Shiqing, full of worries, left the Internet cafe.
   

        The game was excellent, and it would certainly be very profitable if it were released to the public, bringing in significant cash. But there's a problem with this: how should this game be sold? Seeking manufacturers to press discs, package, release, and publicly sell were obviously not feasible. Firstly, Liu Shiqing lacked the funds to start the project. More importantly, the technological content behind "The Wokou Are Here" significantly transcended this era. For instance, the four seasons changes in the game were not merely different screens for spring, summer, autumn, and winter, but rather it appeared to have a celestial system. If you had enough patience to stand in front of a flower in the game and stared at the screen closely, you'd see the flower bud gradually blooming, then flourishing, and finally wilting. Even the subtlest details were vividly displayed, which was even more realistic and touching than the documentaries shot by BBC in England. There were also details like rain, from drizzle to heavy rain, which felt just like reality. There were many more such details.
   

        Obviously, the release of such a game couldn't avoid drawing attention. Almost 100% of game companies in the world would want to obtain the game engine that developed "The Wokou Are Here." In reality, the gaming industry of Huaxia was far behind that of Europe, America and Japan, for a very important reason that Huaxia's game engine was subpar. Almost 80-90% of game development needed to be supported by the game engine of Europe and America and Japan, which not only lacked its own intellectual property rights and required a hefty usage fee, but also even if you paid a lot of money, they would not sell you their best game engine. History has shown that businessmen from Europe and America and Japan are greedy. To maintain their advantage, they would go to great lengths. Liu Shiqing was not willing to take such a risk out of the blue.
   

        Since releasing it to the public was off the table, an unobtrusive method of sale needed to be found. However, in such case, how could payment be collected was a tough problem.
   

        When he returned to school, the afternoon school sports meeting had been underway for nearly an hour.
   

        "Shiqing, what's with you? The class teacher just left. If it weren't for me covering for you and creating a diversion, he would have definitely noticed your tardiness. Later, if the class teacher asks you, you have to tread carefully and don't give me away," Zhang Songsheng advised. During the school sports meeting, the class rules were generally more relaxed, and the class teacher usually wouldn't be too strict about students coming late or leaving early. Zhang Songsheng's caution was just to be prepared for contingencies.
   

        When Zhang Songsheng and Liu Shiqing were talking, their class teacher strode over, "Liu Shiqing, come here." Standing below the audience stand, Ban Zhengping beckoned.
   

        Not knowing what it was about, Liu Shiqing hastily came down from the audience stand, "Mr. Ban, what is it?"
   

        Ban Zhengping, full of joyful vigor, slapped Liu Shiqing's shoulder hard, "Liu Shiqing, I underestimated you. You actually managed to alert the Brits. You are something."
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart thumped. Could it be that "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" had been exposed? That was impossible. He had taken all kinds of precautionary measures at that time, and unless someone was tracking him from start to finish, it was impossible for anyone to identify him.
   

        "Mr. Ban, why are the Brits looking for me?" Liu Shiqing asked cautiously.
   

        "Of course it's a great thing. However, those Brits are tight-lipped – they wouldn't let me pry – and it seems that some people from our Ministry of foreign affairs have come with them. I'm not too sure about the specifics. They came to find you and should tell you everything once you meet them," Ban Zhengping said, grinning ear to ear. He had taught thousands of students, but none of them had ever reached the level of diplomacy. Liu Shiqing had genuinely impressed him. "Zhang Songsheng, Li Ziran, you two come along and accompany Liu Shiqing."
   

        Upon hearing that, Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief as he vaguely guessed what was going on. The three of them followed Ban Zhengping to the meeting room in the administration building.
   

        Principal Zhou Yiliang was in the meeting room, looking slightly uneasy as he entertained the guests. When Ban Zhengping entered, Zhou Yiliang's eyes lit up as he visibly relaxed, "Counselor Wang, Comrade Ban Zhengping has brought Liu Shiqing and the others over. Whatever you have to say, you can speak to them now."
   

        Counselor Wang nodded, then turned to look at the Brit leading the group. Although the man was seated, his stature seemed tall. He was well-dressed and had a graceful demeanor, radiating the unique gentlemanly elegance of a Brit.
   

        As soon as the Brit opened his mouth, it was an articulation of pure Cambridge English, leaving Zhou Yiliang completely lost. His English proficiency level was, at best, good enough to deceive primary school students. At professional English tests for promotion, he would usually hire a proxy exam taker.
   

        Counselor Wang acted as a translator on the spot, "Principal Zhou, Lord Cole wishes to speak with Student Liu Shiqing in private, without any unrelated personnel present."
   

        Zhou Yiliang nodded awkwardly, "I understand, I'll go out immediately and provide you with the conference room for use." Zhou Yiliang got up, waving to Ban Zhengping, "Mr. Ban, let's go out."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 043 Unfair!
   

        After Zhou Yiliang and Ban Zhengping left the meeting room, Cultural Counsellor Wang stood up and introduced himself: "Students Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Li Ziran. Allow me to formally introduce the identities of our international guests in attendance. This is Lord Clindell Cole, the Vice Chairman of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, his private assistant, Mr. Neil Riley, and their Chinese translator, Miss Kaimer. This is Comrade Gui Xingjun, staff member of the Foreign Affairs Department of our Ministry of foreign affairs. As for me, I am Wang Zixuan, the Cultural Counsellor of the Huaxia Embassy in England, and this is my identification. The dialogue today will mainly be between you and Lord Cole. Comrade Gui Xingjun and I will only act as witnesses to avoid any unnecessary disputes. Feel free to speak your mind, don't worry, and don't be afraid."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, feeling slightly nervous inside, as he had never before interacted with such high-ranking officials. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran were even more anxious, both of them being too nervous to speak. It was clear that all three high school students were still quite inexperienced.
   

        Neil Riley was the first to speak. "This meeting is a secret one. First, I hope everyone present will sign a confidentiality agreement, and no one is allowed to disclose the details of today's discussion. Of course, Mr. Wang and Mr. Gui are free to report to the higher authorities of your country, but please ensure the necessary confidentiality levels."
   

        Wang Zixuan nodded solemnly. "Before I came here, the leaders in my department had specifically reminded us. We will definitely adhere to the agreement and will not disclose anything to anyone."
   

        Neil Riley then took out a stack of contract documents for everyone present to sign. Liu Shiqing carefully looked at the contract. The words written in Chinese and English on the cover of the contract - "2012 Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee" – made him heave a sigh of relief.
   

        There seemed to be no problems with the contract. At least, according to Liu Shiqing's understanding of the law, no signs of problems were apparent. After all, with officials from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs present, and facing representatives from the Olympic Organizing Committee, the likelihood of them deceiving Liu Shiqing was virtually zero.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Li Ziran finished signing the documents, Lord Cole stood up, approached Liu Shiqing, and warmly shook his hand. "Mr. Liu, you are incredible. The tunes you sent to us via the internet are fabulous. Listening to them stirs up a wave of excitement in me, as if my blood is looking for an outlet to explode. These old bones of mine yearn to run a marathon on the sports field."
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing regained his composure. "Lord Cole, you flatter me."
   

        Liu Shiqing's perfect Fog City accent surprised Lord Cole, "Young man, the surprise you've given me is immense. If I wasn't looking at you and just listening, I would have sworn you were an Eagle Nation native who grew up in Fog City."
   

        Liu Shiqing responded with a faint smile, "I've just practiced at home for a little while, hoping to express my thoughts clearly."
   

        Lord Cole laughed, "Since you can understand and speak English so fluently, why don't we converse in English directly, without the need for a translator?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and shook his head, "No, I am still more accustomed to speaking Huaxia language, and my two classmates, as parties involved, also have the right to understand our conversation."
   

        Lord Cole smiled apologetically and gave a slight bow to Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, "I'm sorry for my oversight and negligence towards the two ladies and the gentleman."
   

        Madam Kaimer fluently translated Lord Cole's words. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran quickly stated that it was no problem. They were astounded at Liu Shiqing's proficiency in English. They knew him quite well, yet they had no idea his English skills were this advanced. Liu Shiqing was playing dirty; he had learned English to such a level using some good study methods, yet he hadn't told them anything about it.
   

        Lord Cole added, "Young man, the specifics will be handled by my private assistant. I hope the two of you can have a pleasant conversation."
   

        Neil Riley, with the somewhat stiff demeanor characteristic of Englishman, stated impassively, "We found you based on the address left in the e-mail we received. To be safe, we hope you could hum the tunes you sent us."
   

        Liu Shiqing responded, "I'm not very musically inclined; it's better if our class president hums it for you."
   

        "Class president?" Lord Cole, apparently a Huaxia enthusiast, looked at Wang Zixuan with puzzlement. "Counselor Wang, doesn't Huaxia no longer use the title 'Class President'?"
   

        Liu Shiqing explained with a smile, "Lord Cole, it's just a nickname we use among ourselves. Class President, would you be so kind as to hum the song we composed for our foreign guests and the officials from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs?"
   

        Li Ziran took a deep breath, closed her eyes, and hummed "Beautiful Galaxy" from beginning to end. She was present throughout the process of getting this tune down on paper, so she was more than familiar with it.
   

        "Yes, yes, it's this tune. Although I've heard it before, I still feel excited hearing it again today." Lord Cole's eyes sparkled. "I hope I am not being rude, but is this song really composed by you? What inspired you to create such a piece?"
   

        Li Ziran replied, "Liu Shiqing is the main creator of this song. We just did some minor supportive work."
   

        "Mr. Liu, please tell me." Lord Cole was looking straight at Liu Shiqing. He had been in charge of quite a bit of work within the Fog City Olympic Committee, among which, selecting an apt theme song for the 2012 Olympics was the most challenging for him. Ever since the committee announced the global invitation for theme tunes, they had received thousands of submissions. Many of the entries were of very high quality, but invariably, none had a unique charm. It was not until the deadline for submissions was about to close, that an email from a distant ancient country helped him identify what they were missing. The Galaxy in "Beautiful Galaxy" seemed to be tailor-made for the Fog City Olympics.
   

        Ever since the Olympic Games were held in Yanjing, the capital of Huaxia, in 2008, the Fog City Olympic Committee had been under immense pressure. Given current conditions, the spectacle of the Yanjing Olympic Opening Ceremony had already reached a peak that seemed impossible to surpass. However, if "Beautiful Galaxy" were to become the theme song for the Fog City Olympics, it might just be possible for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony to surpass the Yanjing Olympics to a certain extent.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 044 Hoodwink! For World Peace
   

        [Currently holding 1919 favorites, ranking 20th on the new book list—there is still quite a distance from the homepage. I sincerely request your robust support. A new day, a new prospect, let's work together to surpass the ones ahead of us.]
   

        About "Beautiful Galaxy", Liu Shiqing had nothing to hide. The song he sent to Fog City Olympics was a revised version, a so-called abridged one, which, under present circumstances, wouldn't bring any danger even if it draws attention. On the contrary, being known as the composer of an Olympic theme song brought him many benefits, at least it gave him some leverage when talking among certain "cultivated" crowds.
   

        "I'm something of an astronomy enthusiast, and my favorite sight is a sky full of stars. I often fantasize about what it would be like to cruise through space in a spaceship. Unfortunately, due to severe environmental pollution, there's little chance to see a clear starry sky anymore. As an old saying in Huaxia goes, 'We dream of things we think about during the day.' One night, the melody of "Beautiful Galaxy" suddenly appeared in my dream. I was immersed in the star-filled universe, my heart broadened, ravished and intoxicated. After I woke up from the dream, the melody was deeply imprinted in my mind. Ladies and gentlemen, the Olympics is a celebration of peace. Every time the horn of the Olympics sounds, we sincerely hope that wars can cease worldwide, everyone can gather under the banner of the Olympics, experiencing the joy, peace, and the purpose of the Olympics—higher, faster, stronger. The song "Beautiful Galaxy" reflects the vast Milky Way. Consider that there are over 200 billion stars in the Milky Way, yet look at the wars occurring on Earth. Doesn't it seem ridiculous? The vast Milky Way waits for us to explore and discover, yet we are fighting over trivial profits, engaged in violent disputes, with nobody willing to back down. Sigh, I hope that those who hear the song "Beautiful Galaxy" can reflect on their actions, put aside differences such as race, social systems, economic conditions, work together to achieve world peace, and explore the Milky Way together."
   

        After his passionate speech, Liu Shiqing revealed a compassionate expression on his face, appearing rather saintly, as if he were the embodiment of the bodhisattva Guanyin.
   

        Lord Cole couldn't help but applaud, "Mr. Liu, what you said is absolutely right, there are too many wars happening on Earth, it's time to let go of our prejudices and work together. I sincerely hope that God can spread peace to the world through the song "Beautiful Galaxy" you shared with us."
   

        Lord Cole and Liu Shiqing carried on their conversation for a while. Lord Cole, a man of vast knowledge and humble demeanor, had no political views. He looked at and discussed matters from a social welfare perspective. Using the knowledge he'd absorbed from the Signal Receiver, Liu Shiqing managed to hold an engaging conversation with Lord Cole, full of laughter and smiles.
   

        When their conversation ended, Lord Cole warmly shook Liu Shiqing's hand. "Mr. Liu, you are one of the finest individuals I've ever met in your age group. When I return to England, I'll recommend you to Mrs. Alison Richard, the principal of my alma mater, the University of Cambridge. We will send you an invitation for you to study at British Cambridge University with full scholarships."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Thank you for your kind offer, Lord Cole. However, I prefer the atmosphere of our Huaxia Universities. Here I have familiar people and culture, and I'd like to stay here for my studies. Of course, if there's an opportunity in the future, I'd love to visit the University of Cambridge."
   

        "That's a shame. Mr. Liu, I advise you to give it thoughtful consideration. With your English proficiency, there won't be any language barriers for you to study at Cambridge. And Cambridge University, in terms of teaching quality, historical heritage, or academic atmosphere, is somewhat better than any university in Huaxia. I personally think you'd be better off in a higher-level academic environment. Of course, this is just my personal opinion." said Lord Cole sincerely, "Sorry, I hope your Ministry of Foreign Affairs can understand. I didn't mean to offend your universities."
   

        Both Wang Zixuan and Gui Xingjun were rather embarrassed. They couldn't really say anything; after all, Huaxia's top universities had never surpassed the University of Cambridge in global university rankings, and the academic corruption of Huaxia's universities was infamous worldwide.
   

        After they left the meeting room, Zhang Songsheng mimicked Liu Shiqing, "I hope that after listening to this song, we can join hands to achieve world peace. Shiqing, we've been classmates for so long, I didn't know that you had such grand ambitions. Keep pretending to be noble, but be careful not to be struck by lightning while pretending. Remember, always take a lightning rod with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing retorted, "Don't be smug now. You can only dominate like a mouse that opposes a hoe, being domineering at home. Just now in the meeting room, where was your smugness then? You're not even as good as our female class president."
   

        Zhang Songsheng shamelessly replied, "That just shows what you don't know. I was practicing my style, letting both of you have the spotlight."
   

        "Class president, do you believe Songsheng's nonsense?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Li Ziran shook her head. "You called it nonsense, if I believe it, doesn't that make me a fool like him?"
   

        Liu Shiqing revealed a triumphant smirk to Zhang Songsheng, saying, "See? Even the class president, who should have supported you the most, doesn't believe you. Songsheng, you are a real failure. It's time to reflect on yourself."
   

        Li Ziran laughed, "Alright, you two, stop messing around. Let's talk seriously. Since the vice chairman of the Fog City Olympics Organizing Committee, Lord Cole, came in person to meet with us, it's clear that "Beautiful Galaxy" becoming the theme song of the Fog City Olympics is a done deal. We should comply by Lord Cole's request, keep the secret, and wait for the Olympic Organizing Committee to send us tickets for the opening ceremony."
   

        Zhang Songsheng, with an excited wave of his arm, said, "Great, we finally got a chance to travel abroad. I must tour Fog City and see the Thames River, look at Big Ben, and of course, visit St. Paul's Cathedral. Particularly, the Millennium Dome, which is known as the ugliest building in the world! Opportunities for the people of England to make a fool of themselves in front of the entire world are few and far between. I will bring a couple of high-capacity SD cards to capture every detail of the Millennium Dome."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly moved to Li Ziran's left side to avoid Zhang Songsheng, "You have a dark mind, don't claim to know me when we go out. Class president, when you get a chance, you should discipline your Zhang Songsheng. If we take a person like him out, it would be an embarrassment."
   

        Zhang Songsheng shouted angrily, "Dude, are you really going to trap me like this?"
   

        Li Ziran blushed slightly, "Liu Shiqing, if you keep talking nonsense, wait and see how I deal with you."
   

        Zhang Songsheng brandished his fist, "Right, with your tiny figure, I can knock out eighteen guys like you with one punch."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 045 Taking it Seriously Now[Desperately Seeking Favorites]
   

        [Currently 2022 favorites, 21st on the New Book list, struggling to climb higher]
   

        After leaving the office building, Li Ziran said, "Liu Shiqing, I have a question for you, and you must answer honestly. If not, we can no longer be friends."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and replied, "What's the matter, mighty class representative? Don't scare me. Our friendship is as solid as gold. It is the kind where 'mountains may crumble, rivers may dry up, thunder may roll in winter, rain may become snow in summer, and heaven and earth may join, only then may we part.' How can you say we cannot be friends?"
   

        Li Ziran was bashfully angry, and snapped back, "I am being serious with you, why do you have to mimic Zhang Songsheng's verbosity? If you don't stop, I will lose my temper."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly replied, "No, I was wrong, class representative. Please don't take it to heart, otherwise, Songsheng will hold me accountable. Whatever the matter, just say it. As long as it is within my power, whether climbing a mountain of knives or plunging into fire, I would send Zhang Songsheng instead."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was mad, "Shiqing, you are too 'loyal'! I guess your bones are itching for a fight. Luckily, I just learned a new massage technique; I'll test it out on you."
   

        Liu Shiqing put on a stern face, "Songsheng, don't fool around. The class representative is about to discuss something important."
   

        With a slight headache, Li Ziran massaged her temples, "I regret ever having met you two clowns. Alright, enough messing around, listen to me. Liu Shiqing, tell us honestly, how did you become so proficient in English? We both know your English scores from past exams; you couldn't have possibly achieved this level. Yet, in such a short time, you've made such progress without telling us. Don't you consider us your friends?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly added, "Yes, the class representative is correct. Shiqing, we're brothers. You can't improve your English all alone and then ignore us. The College Entrance Examination consists of three plus one; a foreign language is a crucial part. Are you planning on letting English become our weakness?"
   

        Liu Shiqing inwardly smiled bitterly, aware that he got a bit carried away earlier and forgot about how Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, his good friends, would feel. After a while, he said, "I didn't mean to hide it from you; it's just that the situation is weird. I'll write down my method of learning English for you each when we go back."
   

        Li Ziran finally smiled, "You can't just give it to us. There are so many students in our class; everybody should get one. We're all classmates, so we can't show favoritism. Besides, it's a good thing; if everyone benefits from you, they'll all owe you a favor."
   

        Liu Shiqing replied casually, "Whatever the class representative thinks is good, we'll go with that. But, my personal advice is this: whether you learn English or not, I believe the Chinese language will be the world language in the near future."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran looked at Liu Shiqing in surprise. They could sense the extreme confidence exuding from him when he said those words, as if he was talking about reality, not fantasy.
   

        Not desiring to watch the New Year games at the sports field anymore, Liu Shiqing returned to the classroom alone. There were a dozen or so classmates in the classroom. Some were chatting, some bent over their studies. Liu Shiqing's desk was empty.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat in his seat, took out his study materials, and got stuck into the problems. Under more strain than others, he had to put more focus.
   

        Shortly after, it became time for the afternoon's end of school. Students from the ninth class flowed back from the sports field, making the classroom lively again. Surrounded by people, Ai Shiyang patted his chest, "You guys all know what kind of guy I, Ai Shiyang am. If I get the bonus, I'll definitely take everyone out for a feast."
   

        While Liu Shiqing was still burying himself in his studies, Zhang Songsheng gave him a pat, "Shiqing, you've been here for more than two hours. Come on, take a break and get some fresh air with me."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked outside and found it was still bright. "Songsheng, do you have the time? Accompany me to buy some grapes."
   

        "Grapes? Are you feverish? It's not the season for grapes, and the ones in the market are expensive as hell. The cheap ones are six or seven dollars, and the expensive ones are more than a dozen," Zhang Songsheng said, "If you want them that badly, we can go to my place after school. My mom just bought some, and there should be some left."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and said, "There's no need to go to your place. I need to buy grapes for a project. A few days ago, I found an ancient book at the night market called 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours.' It was written by Li Shizhen, and it included several methods for making grape wine. I plan to try to brew some myself."
   

        Zhang Songsheng laughed, "That's hilarious. Li Shizhen was a great scholar of medicine, when did he start making grape wine? Shiqing, you were cheated. Stop throwing good money after bad; you might end up empty-handed and broke."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and said, "How would I know if it's true or false without trying? Now tell me, are you going with me or not?"
   

        Quickly, Zhang Songsheng replied, "Sure, why not? Anyways, you want to buy grapes, and I can sneak a few to taste. It's better to fill my stomach with them than to let you waste them."
   

        As soon as the two walked out of the classroom, they saw Zheng Li coming their way. Zhang Songsheng laughed, "Lili, are you here to see your brother Shiqing again?"
   

        Zheng Li stood gracefully next to Liu Shiqing and unhesitatingly took his arm, "Hello, brother Songsheng."
   

        Zhang Songsheng puckered his mouth, "Lili, if you could take my arm like you do with your brother Shiqing, I would be even better."
   

        Shiqing glared at Zhang Songsheng, "Songsheng, I am warning you, do not harbor any inappropriate thoughts about my sister."
   

        Zhang Songsheng laughed, "Understood, understood. Isn't it just a brother scared of his sister being taken away?"
   

        Shiqing turned to Zheng Li and asked, "Lili, what brings you here?"
   

        "Brother Shiqing, dad said you are full of ideas and asked you to make time to come to our house. Mom just completed the internal retirement procedures, and staying at home all the time is not ideal. We have thought about it and decided to let mom do a small business. However, neither my dad nor my mom has any ideas, so we want you to give some suggestions." Without any reservation, Zheng Li and her parents regard Liu Shiqing as a member of their family.
   

        "Auntie retired internally? So, she was laid off?" Liu Shiqing knew that internal retirement is just one step away from being laid off, and it's not a real retirement. Usually, after internal retirement, one can only get a few hundred yuan of retirement money from their unit each month. Some get even less, just one or two hundred yuan. In a city like Wuling, where the cost of living is increasing every day, that money can barely feed a person, let alone support a family.
   

        Zheng Li replied, "A while ago, there was a significant internal job adjustment at my mom's workplace, and a large number of people were laid off. Young people in a better position to find work were offered severance pay and they all left. My mom can't find a job easily because she doesn't have any particular skills and she is old. So, she decided to retire internally and wait until she is officially retired to receive her pension from the Social Security Center."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 046: The First Million in Life
   

        [Currently favorited by 2176, ranking 21st on the new books list. Seeking collection, seeking recommendation]
   

        Zheng Li's mother is only in her late forties which means she still has to work for another seven or eight years before officially retiring. During this time, Zheng Li's family will be living with financial constraints. Nowadays, education is a high-cost burden. If Zheng Li gets into university, the annual cost is at least ten thousand yuan. If he studies a popular major, the tuition alone could be nearly ten thousand yuan.
   

        "Okay, Lili, I'll think about what kind of small business your aunt can do. When you go back, tell your aunt and uncle not to worry. If Lili gets into university and your uncle and aunt can't afford it, then I'll figure it out." Liu Shiqing promised magnanimously.
   

        Zheng Li leaned his head on Liu Shiqing's arm, "I knew Brother Shiqing treats me best."
   

        Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Zheng Li walked to the school gate together. A taxi stopped next to them, but they didn't pay it much attention and kept walking. At this moment, a girl's voice echoed from behind, "Liu Shiqing, please wait."
   

        "Brother Shiqing, someone is looking for you." Zheng Li stopped first and looked back, "It's a very pretty girl. She's wearing the uniform of City No.1 Middle School."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng also stopped then. Zhang Songsheng was the first to recognize her, "Oh, isn't this the two talented girls from City No.1 Middle School? Where did the sun come up from today? What brings you two here? You don't happen to want to rip a piece of flesh off my brother again, do you?"
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia ignored Zhang Songsheng. Both of them walked up to Liu Shiqing, took out their purses, pulled out a bankbook each, and handed them to Liu Shiqing. "According to our agreement, as long as our cooperation is successful, each of us will give you five hundred thousand yuan. Someone came looking for us today, so we are keeping our promise and have brought the money."
   

        Without a refusal, Liu Shiqing took the two bankbooks. When he opened them, he saw that indeed fifty thousand yuan had been deposited in each bankbook. The account was under Liu Shiqing's name. He wondered how they had managed to open a bank account without his ID.
   

        "What's the point of only giving the bankbooks without telling us the passcode? Are you planning to transfer the money out later?" Zhang Songsheng had been quite unpleasant towards these two 'talented and beautiful' girls since the last time Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia asked for the Signature right.
   

        "These two booklets have not been set with a passcode; you can withdraw money from them anytime. There's a 24-hour self-service bank right there. We can go and check." Gao Tingting's face turned a little pale. She was someone who was always treated well for her good family background, outstanding looks, and excellent academic performance. No one had ever treated her like Zhang Songsheng did, with neither kindness nor courtesy, but more like a mortal enemy.
   

        In fact, just like Zhang Songsheng, Liu Shiqing also didn't have a good impression of Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia. They were just not like-minded people. But unlike Zhang Songsheng, who wore his heart on his sleeve, Liu Shiqing never easily revealed his true thoughts. "To avoid unnecessary disputes, it's necessary to verify it."
   

        The five of them entered the self-service bank together. There were ATM machines for checking bankbook information, which also had the function of transferring money. After checking, they found that the two bankbooks were indeed real with fifty thousand yuan on each.
   

        "Lili, give me your savings card." Liu Shiqing said without looking back.
   

        Zheng Li took out his savings card without a second thought and handed it to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing put Zheng Li's savings card number into the ATM and transferred fifteen thousand yuan into it.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled at Zheng Li and said, "This is called being at the right place at the right time. Isn't your aunt starting a small business? Here's one hundred thousand yuan as startup capital, and the remaining five thousand yuan is pocket money for you. We need to start dressing nicer and stop wearing your mom's hand-me-downs."
   

        "Brother Shiqing..." Zheng Li didn't know what to say, a thousand words ultimately turned into one sentence, "Thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing returned the savings card to Zheng Li, laughed, and ruffled her hair, "Silly girl, no need to be so formal with your brother. When you run out of pocket money, just ask your brother for more."
   

        Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia had been looking on, their faces tense, "Liu Shiqing, let's call it even. Give us a receipt to avoid any trouble in the future."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Does anyone have paper and pen? Lend them to me."
   

        Gao Tingting took paper and pencil out of her bag, and Liu Shiqing wrote a receipt for them. Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia carefully stored the receipt, then turned and walked away without a word.
   

        Zhang Songsheng habitually spat after them and then eagerly grabbed Liu Shiqing's arm, "Shiqing, you're a rich bad guy now. You can't just leave your brother out in the cold. I don't expect you to treat me as well as you treat Lili, but surely you can't let me receive no benefits right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing casually took some change from his pocket, compiled all the big bills worth five and above. Just when Zhang Songsheng thought Liu Shiqing was going to give him those big bills, Liu Shiqing handed him the small change, "Good boy, buy yourself some candy."
   

        "Lili, look at your Brother Shiqing. He's so biased against me, look how he treats me, your Brother Songsheng." Zhang Songsheng complained.
   

        The three of them went to a large supermarket near Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Liu Shiqing bought Zheng Li some well-reputed cosmetics and a lot of snacks and kitchen utensils. Finally, Liu Shiqing also weighed over a dozen pounds of grapes in the fruit section.
   

        As they walked out of the supermarket, Liu Shiqing saw a group of people gathered by the roadside. Above them, between two trees hung a banner stating, "The grand celebration of the establishment of a UBS (United Bank of Switzerland) branch in our provincial capital, Shimmen City."
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart thumped, "Let's go and have a look."
   

        The three of them walked over and heard someone in the crowd say in a very enticing way, "Ladies and Gentlemen, we are an official agency appointed by the United Bank of Switzerland, as long as you have records showing a deposit of five hundred thousand Huaxia Currency, we can help open a new account at UBS. The reputation of Swiss banks is world-class, they provide great confidentiality for customer information, and even the Americans can't do anything about it. As long as you deposit money into a Swiss bank, no one will know how much money you have or where it came from…"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 047: No more fun when the class president arrives
   

        [Currently having 2285 favorites, placed 20th on the new book list. Despite continuous efforts, it hasn't made through the 20th place for several days. Cavalry asks brothers and sisters for their favorites, recommendations, and strong support.]
   

        As they pushed into the crowd, they saw several tables set out, behind which sat well-dressed successful men and women wearing suits or office dress. Without exception, they all had badges on their chest saying "Trustworthy Accounting Agency". 
   

        Some days ago, Liu Shiqing had read an interview about the Trustworthy Accounting Agency, knowing it was the largest accounting firm in Wuling City, owned by a Hongkonger. The scope of services offered by this firm was broad, ranging from basic bookkeeping and tax reporting to representing clients in establishing companies in Hong Kong, Macao, Taiwan or overseas. There was nearly nothing that Trustworthy Accounting Agency couldn't handle. 
   

        Liu Shiqing took a promotional flyer and asked a few questions, but with so many people asking for consultations, he was largely overlooked by the firm's staff because of his student appearance. 
   

        Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Zheng Li squeezed their way out of the crowd. They turned to look at the throng and sighed at the sheer number of wealthy individuals in Wuling City. 
   

        Zhang Songsheng said, "UBS provides private Huaxia currency services in Shimmen City, yet they are soliciting business from Wuling City, which is two hundred kilometers away. Now, banks backed by national power must be jumping up and down. Haha! Serves them right. Competitors have arrived at their doorsteps. Let's see if their services would improve. "
   

        Zheng Li asked, "Brother Shiqing, are you planning to deposit money in Swiss Bank?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "I do want to deposit my money in Swiss Bank, but their operations are in Shimmen City. I can't possibly run there every time I want to deposit or withdraw money. The travel expenses alone would be too much."
   

        Although Liu Shiqing and Zheng Li were close, like brother and sister, there were some things Liu Shiqing didn't want to tell her. The fewer people knew about certain things, the safer it was. 
   

        Liu Shiqing then stopped by a pharmacy store, bought some Chinese herbs, took a taxi to deliver the grapes, some snacks, and Chinese herbs back home, then hurried back to school for the evening self-study session. 
   

        "Songsheng, call your uncle and auntie and tell them you'll sleep over at my house tonight. Help me make grape wine, and when it's ready, I'll give you half," Liu Shiqing said. 
   

        "Sure, it's just lending a hand. Small favor." Zhang Songsheng replied confidently while making a casual promise. In the blink of an eye, he had a flirtatious smile on his face," Shiqing, there's a spare room at your house, why not invite Lili too? As the saying goes, 'men and women working together lighten the load.'
   

        Liu Shiqing maintained his composure and smiled, "Sure, I will ask the class president if she wants to stay over at my place tonight."
   

        Upon hearing this, Zhang Songsheng instantly showed a bitter face, "With the class president around, there'd be no fun."
   

        Ever since he got the signal receiver, Liu Shiqing enjoyed self-study classes the most. Because only during this period, he could study the subjects he needed to learn without any constraints, and he didn't have to waste time on English and other subjects that he had already mastered, yet he still had to pretend to listen attentively. 
   

        Due to the school's track and field meet, the evening self-study session was unusually lively. Many students grouped together, whispering about the opening ceremony. Particularly Komura Takako was in Ninth Class, her dancing and singing had conquered the hearts of many boys in Ninth Class and even the entire school. Typically, there would be a teacher on duty in the evening self-study session. Today's duty teacher was the Biology Teacher, Caroline Castle. Her speech at the school sports meeting indicates her primary purpose of being a teacher at Wuling County No.1 Middle School was to find out the real author of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants". But the students of the Ninth Class didn't care about Caroline's intentions. They cared more about her good looks and clear teaching methods, which made her the best biology teacher they'd ever had. All the students typically wanted was to score high marks in their exams, and Caroline accomplished that perfectly. Besides, she was physically attractive. 
   

        Caroline looked particularly charming that evening in her all-black attire. She wore long, narrow black leather heels with fitted black bellbottoms, paired with a black sweater. Her golden hair resting over her black clothes stood out even more. 
   

        Being around twenty-five or six, Caroline was in the golden period of a woman's life. The mature, wise, and intellectual beauty around her held a huge appeal to the high school students. Unfortunately, Caroline wasn't interested in high school students almost ten years her junior.  Her main task was to interview the real author of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" to prevent "Nature" Journal from being overshadowed by the American "Science" magazine. 
   

        Caroline walked around the classroom, with many students genuinely or falsely asking her biology-related questions. She patiently explained each one. After spending about half an hour in the classroom, she then left. 
   

        From start to finish, Liu Shiqing didn't look up at Caroline once. He was also one of the few male students who didn't ask her any questions. His behavior particularly caught the attention of two individuals, his deskmate Guo Qianrong, and Komura Takako. Guo Qianrong was indifferent and didn't bother to delve into Liu Shiqing's actions. On the other hand, Komura Takako for the first time felt skeptical about Liu Shiqing. Her dazzling, big eyes shifted around, seemingly deep in thought. 
   

        Liu Shiqing was still engrossed in the joy of problem-solving. Since getting the signal receiver, he found learning to be extremely fascinating. As his knowledge increased, he gained a deeper understanding of his surroundings, and something called "wisdom" gradually moulded within him. It was a marvelous feeling. 
   

        Ban Zhengping walked into the classroom, and the slightly noisy atmosphere quieted down instantly. Ban Zhengping glared at the students who had been loud, "While we are preparing for the school sports meeting, it doesn't mean we can lax our class discipline. Li Ziran, you need to tighten up the class discipline. If anyone is disobedient, come to my office for tea. My tea jar hasn't been opened for such a long time. I'm worried the tea inside would mold."
   

        The classroom became even quieter. The tea jar in Ban Zhengping's office contained good tea, given by his former student. Half a kilo of top-quality Tieguanyin tea is worth nearly a thousand in the market. But no matter how good the tea is, it's agitating to sit face to face with your class teacher, especially when the topics of conversation are not pleasant. Therefore, the students of the Ninth Class despised being invited by Ban Zhengping for tea. Even without a lecture, a stare with his squinted eyes could intimidate anyone.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 048: You're One Smooth Talker
   

        [Currently, the number of collections is 2378, ranking 19th on the new book list. Thanks to all my brothers and sisters for their full support, which has got my book to this point. Thank you.]
   

        Ban Zhengping walked around the classroom, saying, "You all should remember, it's already halfway through April, you don't have much time left. Each moment is precious, and you need to grab it tightly. When can't you play? After the College Entrance Examination, there'll be plenty of time for you to waste and to have fun. Now is not the time, studying is your main task. Someone may ask, what does attending university mean? For several years now, every year about five or six million college students graduate, and after graduation, a considerable number of them can't find a job. This phenomenon is an objective reality, and there's not much I can say about it. But I would remind you from my own experience that perhaps going to university is useless, but not going to university is absolutely imposible for many people. You see how at job fairs, most jobs require a bachelor's degree, even including the most humble jobs. Doesn't this show the importance of attending university? A college degree has become one of the necessary keys for a job. If you only have a high school diploma, how will you find a job, especially a decent, high-paying one? You might be the last batch of students I will teach, and my sincere hope is that you all can succeed, that my 37 years of teaching career can conclude on a high note."
   

        At this point, Ban Zhengping became somewhat emotional, "In terms of age, you all could be my grandchildren, but when it comes to kinship, you are all my students. I wish I could be a paver, paving a road of sunshine for you, so that each one of you could enter college and become successful. Of course, my efforts alone are insufficient. I need your proactive cooperation. What I don't want to see is that decades later, you come to me and say, 'Mr. Ban, I really regret not studying during my school years.'"
   

        The students in the Ninth Class had never seen their teacher so emotional before. For a moment, the atmosphere in the classroom became a bit heavy and repressed.
   

        Ban Zhengping took a deep breath and laughed, "Let's not talk about this further. You are all grown up, some of you are almost eighteen. In some ways, you can be considered adults and should know what is best for you. Let me announce one thing: After the School Sports Meeting, a diagnostic test will be arranged for the entire second year of high school. This test will decide who is qualified to participate in the College Entrance Examination a month later. The cruelty of the College Entrance Examination is evident, but the opportunity to train for it is very valuable and should be treasured. I hope that our classmates, especially those who are eligible for this opportunity, could prepare well. The other students should not be discouraged, not be dismayed. Just treat the diagnostic test as your College Entrance Examination. Alright, I won't disturb your self-study anymore. Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing, come to my office. I have something to tell you."
   

        As one of the top students in the ninth class and year group, Guo Qianrong was regularly called to speak with teachers. Almost all the school competitions were her responsibility, and she often brought honors to herself and the class. On the other hand, Liu Shiqing barely stood out. Liu Shiqing had no special talents in sports or arts, and his academic performance was just average in class. He wasn't seen by teachers as someone who could significantly improve the class's overall performance. It was rare for a teacher to call him to the office for a conversation, let alone the class head teacher.
   

        As the head teacher of the ninth class, Ban Zhengping had certain privileges. His office was shared with only one other person, the head teacher of the tenth class, who was once his own student.
   

        The other head teacher, Mr. Li, wasn't in. Ban Zhengping pointed to the two chairs in the office, "Both of you, sit down."
   

        Ban Zhengping poured a glass of water for each of his students. Liu Shiqing accepted it with a bit of trepidation. Ban observed this, he had devoted himself entirely to his students, which they all appreciated and respected.
   

        "Guo Qianrong, I noticed that you've been troubled quite a lot recently. The students from Dongying Country and the people from Mitsui Bussan, it seemed like they all came to you. Miss Caroline also seemed to have approached you quite a few times. If something is troubling you, or if you need help with something you can't handle, just come to me. Although I'm not young anymore, my word still carries weight at County No.1 Middle school, Wuling County, and even Wuling City. Some of my former students work in the government sector. If those people from Dongying Country dare cause you any harm, just tell me, and I'll stand up for you and deal with them." Ban Zhengping spoke with a gentle tone, but Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing knew that he meant every word he said, and if they encountered difficulties, he certainly would not stand by and watch.
   

        Guo Qianrong spoke softly, "Mr. Ban, thank you for your concern, but I am fine and will be fine. The students from Dongying Country, as well as Miss Caroline, were all very courteous to me. I don't think they will take any drastic measures."
   

        Ban Zhengping nodded, "This time, Mitsui Bussan and Kawasaki High School from Dongying approached our County No.1 Middle school, wanting to establish a friendly relationship. They have a big motive behind their moves. You are just an ordinary high school student. It's better not to get involved in it, lest you risk total destruction."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded in silence.
   

        Ban Zhengping sighed, "It's a pity that I'm just a teacher and I can't help much. Guo Qianrong, you may go back to your studies now. Remember, if anything happens, come to me first."
   

        Guo Qianrong got up and left the classroom. Liu Shiqing asked, "Mr. Ban, what kind of person is Guo Qianrong? Why are so many foreigners looking for her?"
   

        "Aren't you her deskmate? You should know more clearly than I do!" Ban Zhengping replied with a question, "Alright, stop asking about it. Some things are better left unknown. Ah, Liu Shiqing, why did the people from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs look for you during the day?"
   

        "Well..." Liu Shiqing hesitated for a moment and explained, "Mr. Ban, it's not that I'm unwilling to tell you, but I signed a confidentiality agreement with the Englishmen who came today. I'm not allowed to say anything about it until the summer Olympics in Fog City."
   

        "Olympics? When did you get involved with the Olympics? I didn't see that coming!" Ban Zhengping's eyes sparkled with excitement.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Mr. Ban, haven't you been educating us not to judge a book by its cover? Today, my case perfectly illustrates this point."
   

        Ban Zhengping chuckled and shook his head, "You're just like Zhang Songsheng, another smooth talker. Fine, since you signed a confidentiality agreement, I won't force you. I called you here for another reason."
   

        [PS1: We're recruiting a vice moderator in the review area, applications are open to loyal fans who are often online and able to manage the review area effectively and timely.]
   

        [PS2: You're welcome to make suggestions about this book. I will seriously read your suggestions and selectively reply to them. However, please don't say things like 'the author might leave the book incomplete,' or even curse that the author will not finish the book, regardless of your intention. I've already written four books, none of which were left incomplete, and the same will be true for this one.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 049 Preparing Three Pounds of Fatty Pork Every Day
   

        [Current favorites 2529, ranked 20th on the new book list.]
   

        [Brothers who want to be deputy moderators, please contact QQ 43715624]
   

        "Recently, I've been carefully going over the class rankings and noticed your grades are steadily improving. What I mean is I want to give you a heads up- in the mock test next Monday, you need to perform well. I'll then consider whether I can pull you out of the class for some intensive training before the College Entrance Examination, and then send you to the real examination for a live drill." Ban Zhengping said, "In high school studies, boys tend to come from behind. I think you're a good seedling, worth cultivating."
   

        If it were someone else, they might be thrilled, but Liu Shiqing didn't see it that way. His studying had a plan; if he were to attend the College Entrance Examination Intensive Training Class, his study plan would be entirely disrupted. Besides, after participating in the training class, he would lose the possibility of free study, and could only follow the teacher's steps. At this stage, Liu Shiqing was not planning to take the College Entrance Examination. He possessed the science and technology of The Galactic Federation from 700 years in the future. For him, the university didn't hold much appeal.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, what do you think?" Ban Zhengping asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want to disappoint Ban Zhengping, nor did he want to turn down the old man's kindness, so he said: "Teacher Ban, I'll do my best and attempt to perform better than my abilities."
   

        Liu Shiqing's response made the old man quite satisfied. He waved his hand, "You go back to evening self-study, prepare well. Oh, yes, if there is anything you don't understand, you should ask your desk mate more often."
   

        After leaving the office, Liu Shiqing let out a long sigh. 'Teacher Ban, you've got the wrong idea. Not to mention that I don't really need to ask the Class Flower for help. Even if I did, I would have to weigh whether the Class Flower with her indifferent character would be willing to answer. Forget it, as much as possible I won't disturb others. If there's a difficult question, I'll just bury my head in it.'
   

        After the evening self-study ended, Zhang Songsheng gestured to Li Ziran and pointed to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Li Ziran understood, and the three of them left the classroom together.
   

        "Mr. Class Monitor, you didn't know where you were when school was dismissed this afternoon. There was a fascinating thing you missed. Gao Tingting and Wang Zixuan, those two top talents from City No.1 Middle School, came in a taxi to give Shiqing money. They each gave five hundred thousand. Damn, when I saw how quickly they took out their money, I thought I should have asked them for more from the start." Zhang Songsheng was still somewhat resentful.
   

        Li Ziran said, "One million isn't little. You're not thinking, the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee is the main party. They were only willing to reward twenty thousand pounds to the selected. How much is twenty thousand pounds in Huaxia Currency? What Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia did was a bit excessive, but they've already offered one million as compensation, which is ten times more than the Fog City Organizing Committee's reward. We don't need to keep pulling their hair over this. We should keep a distance from such people, why make enemies."
   

        "Mr. Class Monitor, do you still keep in touch with those girls, Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia?" Zhang Songsheng asked nervously.
   

        Li Ziran calmly said, "We still have contact between us, but it's not as frequent or intimate as before. Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, I hope you understand, even though we are good friends, our social circles will never completely overlap."
   

        Zhang Songsheng scratched his head, wanting to say something, but ended up holding back his words.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and said, "Mr. Class Leader, our circles of friends may not overlap, but it's hard to say yours and Songsheng's won't."
   

        Li Ziran glanced at Zhang Songsheng, "Want to intersect? That depends on whether I'm willing to give the opportunity, and whether someone can seize it given they get the chance."
   

        Liu Shiqing patted Zhang Songsheng on the back, "Songsheng, the class leader has already indicated interest, you can't let us brothers down. Shiqing, carry the medicinal pack and charge forward, I will back you up."
   

        The three left the school gate with hearty laughs. Li Ziran took a taxi back home. Liu Shiqing pulled his bike out of the bike shed, ready to head home with Zhang Songsheng. Before the evening self-study session, Liu Shiqing had asked Zheng Li not to bother coming over to help tonight.
   

        Upon entering Liu Shiqing's house, Zhang Songsheng made himself at home by heading straight for the snacks on the coffee table. He ripped open a pack and took a bite, "I'm starved. Shiqing, before you blow through your million, I'm going to come over here for dinner every night."
   

        "Be my guest. If you don't care about becoming overweight and the class leader dumping you, then by all means come. I'll prepare three pounds of pork belly for you daily, specifically for fattening you up," Liu Shiqing retorted.
   

        Zhang Songsheng tossed a bag of chocolate to Liu Shiqing, "We're not having pork belly, but I might reconsider if you offer three pounds of chocolate daily."
   

        "You really think of yourself as a pig, don't you? Three pounds of chocolate daily, you'd end up in the slaughterhouse before you bankrupted me." Liu Shiqing unwrapped the chocolate bar and popped a piece of milk chocolate into his mouth. "Hmm, tastes good. Songsheng, eat up; we've got work to do. We need to turn these grapes into wine tonight no matter what. Our future wealth depends on these grapes."
   

        Zhang Songsheng let out a hearty laugh. "Shiqing, do you seriously fancy yourself the lucky underwear superhero? You picked up a counterfeit 'Gluttonous Delicacies' book at the night market and think you can make wine out of grapes? I know the home-brewing process for grape wine. My mom tried making it before. Let me think, first you pick the grapes, soak them in saltwater, clean them, then crush and ferment them in a bottle. After about half a month, you filter the sediment and voila, homemade grape wine. How's that? Is this how your 'Gluttonous Delicacies' book suggests it?"
   

        "Wow, you do know quite a bit. Sadly, you've only got part of it right. Just stick with working on the grape wine. Remember your dad likes it? As soon as our wine's ready, I'll give you half to take home to him," said Liu Shiqing.
   

        After several more rounds of verbal jousting, when Zhang Songsheng finally leaned back, patting his full stomach, he went to pick and wash the grapes as per Liu Shiqing's instructions.
   

        The grape wine brewing process crafted by Liu Shiqing was incredibly diverse, some steps were as complex as those in a professional winery, if not more so.
   

        Liu Shiqing opted for the simpler wine-making methods. Working together with Zhang Songsheng, they aimed to prepare the grapes and start the most crucial step - fermentation, before one or two in the morning.
   

        The brewing method chosen by Liu Shiqing didn't put much importance on the variety of grapes. The crucial factor determining the taste and quality of the wine were the ingredients added during fermentation.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 050: The Taste of Skipping Class [Please add to your favorites]
   

        [Currently 2620 favorites, ranked 18th in the New Books List. Beginning a new day, we continue to ask for the support of all our brothers and sisters]
   

        Snipping and washing grapes is an easy task. Despite having just stuffed his stomach with snacks, Zhang Songsheng still didn't miss the opportunity to sneak some large, sweet grapes while washing them. It was only after he finished washing the grapes that Zhang Songsheng suddenly realized that Liu Shiqing had unknowingly slipped off to another room.
   

        Zhang Songsheng hastily spat out the sunflower seeds in his mouth, "You've got the right person to ask. You just earned a million today, gave Sister Lili one hundred and fifty thousand, and still have eight hundred and fifty thousand left. Even if you didn't tell me, I would still persuade you to buy a computer. These days, you can do without anything, but definitely not without a computer. Leave it to me, tomorrow morning we'll stroll around in class, deceive our homeroom teacher, and then we'll slip out to go to the city's Computer City to buy a computer. I know a guy who has a great relationship with me. We can't go wrong buying a computer from him."
   

        "Skipping class, huh?" Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, "Alright, let's skip just this once. After all, I've never experienced what it's like to skip a class in all the time I've been a student."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 051: This thing of yours isn't deadly poison, right?_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 051 Is This Thing of Yours Poisonous?
   

        Sorry, this chapter comes a bit late.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng chatted about a variety of topics until Zhang Songsheng, barely keeping his eyes open, finally gave in to his fatigue. His head bobbed slowly, he looked much like a chicken chick pecking on rice.
   

        Liu Shiqing draped a jacket over Zhang Songsheng and then quietly kept watch over the sand pot on the coal gas stove. The production of grape wine rested on this pot of medicinal soup. Whether the wine could be sold or turn into colorful banknotes was hinged on its success. Fortunately, Liu Shiqing had some grounding in traditional Chinese medicine. Regardless of his willingness to learn it as a child, his grandfather, Liu Fengle, had taught him some basic knowledge of traditional Chinese medicine. This was one of the important reasons why Liu Shiqing chose the wine brewing method of "My Color is for Wine".
   

        Liu Shiqing carefully adjusted the fire and set a timer on his phone to precisely track the brewing time. Using this lull period, he seized the opportunity to study.
   

        About half an hour later, his phone alarm sounded. Liu Shiqing promptly put his book aside and checked on the sand pot. The medicine soup was perfectly brewed with its color, aroma, and flavor resembling that described in "My Color is for Wine."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned off the heat, poured the medicinal soup into a pre-washed ceramic bowl, filtered the residue, and set it aside to cool naturally.
   

        Liu Shiqing went into his room, washed the grapes that Zhang Songsheng had soaked in light saltwater, broke them up one by one, and put them into the glass jar he had bought. This jar was quite large and could hold twenty kilograms of water, which was more than enough for brewing grape wine.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing finished dealing with the grapes, the medicinal soup had cooled completely. He poured the soup into the glass jar and stirred it thoroughly with a spoon, which had been washed and sterilized with alcohol. He then sealed the glass jar. Having done all these, Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief.
   

        "Songsheng, go to sleep in the bed." Liu Shiqing patted Zhang Songsheng, who was sleeping on the table.
   

        Zhang Songsheng opened his eyes groggily, a drop of drool trickling down his mouth onto his chest. "Is it morning?" he mumbled.
   

        "What morning? It's just past two o'clock. Come on, let's go to bed." Liu Shiqing ushered Zhang Songsheng into the bedroom and dumped him onto the single spring bed. Fetching a quilt for Zhang Songsheng, he then rolled onto another single bed to sleep. As this was not Zhang Songsheng's first time sleeping over, Liu Shiqing didn't need to make any special arrangements.
   

        The next day, while Liu Shiqing was still engrossed in a deep sleep, there came Zhang Songsheng's shouts from the kitchen, "Is this wine? Or coke? Why are there so many bubbles inside? Shiqing, wake up, or you'll be caught by Mr. Ban just like last time. Hurry up and get up."
   

        Liu Shiqing crawled out of bed in a daze, stretched, yawned, and headed for the toilet. After he came out, Zhang Songsheng pulled him into the kitchen. He pointed at the glass jar with the brewing wine on the table, "Will this thing of yours poison people? Why is it so dark? Even the color of inferior grape wine would not turn out to be like this. Who on earth would dare drink this?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "It's black now because the medicinal properties have just begun to react. When the time comes, its color will become perfect. Even the wine from France's Lafite Winery can't compare."
   

        "You just keep bragging. Anyhow, there's no penalty for blowing hot air." Zhang Songsheng was still somewhat skeptical. He had drunk some grape wine at home and had never seen any traditional Chinese medicine listed in the ingredients of any grape wine.
   

        "Well, believe it or not. Once my wine is brewed, you'll know whether it's good or bad," retorted Liu Shiqing. He grabbed a piece of bread from the snack pile, "Come on, we have to go."
   

        Zhang Songsheng also took some snacks and followed Liu Shiqing out of the door. When they arrived at school, there were already people moving about the sports field. The school sports meeting would continue for two more days. Today's matches mainly involved ball games; football, volleyball, and basketball would each have around two matches.
   

        After Ban Zhengping's inspection at the sports field, Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng seized a moment when no one was paying attention to them and slipped out quietly. They hailed a taxi at the school gate and headed straight for Computer City in the city.
   

        After Zhang Songsheng explained their intention to his friend in Computer City, the friend enthusiastically began to assemble a computer for Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Jinshan, we must be clear. Shiqing is my best buddy. You must use the best components. The system must be stable and efficient. It can't keep causing problems," Zhang Songsheng asserted.
   

        "Don't worry. Think about the relationship between us. Even if I wanted to cheat someone, it wouldn't be you. Moreover, considering the relationship between your father and my father, if I dared to cheat you, my father would definitely whip me," Jinshan replied with a laugh.
   

        "That's good. It's because I trust you that I brought you here. Don't let me lose face in front of my buddy." Zhang Songsheng breathed a sigh of relief. He had heard about some shady practices in Computer City. Quite a few people here liked to overcharge acquaintances. Even if they were discovered afterwards, the victims could do nothing but feel aggrieved.
   

        As technology became more mature, computer components improved in performance and became cheaper. Finally, it cost just over six thousand RMB to assemble the computer. All components were brand-name and authentic products. Liu Shiqing ran a trial on the machine. The system ran smoothly. The configuration of the Internet cafe couldn't compare to this new computer at all. Liu Shiqing was very satisfied and paid the money gladly.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment and decided to buy everything at once. He asked Jinshan to accompany them to a shop selling printers and bought a laser printer and a box of printing paper.
   

        Zhang Songsheng's friend kindly sent Zhang Songsheng and Liu Shiqing to the taxi and waved them goodbye.
   

        "Jinshan, how much did you earn from this order?" Someone asked.
   

        Zhang Songsheng's friend grinned, "Not much, just about enough to cover the rent for a day or two."
   

        If Zhang Songsheng had heard that, he would have been fuming. The rent in Computer City was not cheap; it was at least five to six thousand RMB a month, and the rent for two days was three to four hundred RMB. Taking advantage of Zhang Songsheng's acquaintance, Jinshan really didn't miss any chance to overcharge him. Fortunately, he still had some conscience. The components he assembled for Liu Shiqing's computer were all new and unopened, not used or repaired.
   

        After leaving their purchases at home, Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng hurried back to the school sports field. Ban Zhengping was not around, which made these two truant students heave a sigh of relief.
   

        "Where have you two been?" Li Ziran came up with a stern face. "Just now, our class had a basketball match with Class 3. Zhang Songsheng, you are our main basketball player. How could you be absent?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 052: The Ideal Man in Keiko's Mind
   

        [We currently have 2828 favorites, ranking 19th on the new book list, anyone who has a recommendation vote, and has a vacancy on the shelf, please favorite and vote for recommendation. Without the supports of our brothers and sisters, us Cavalry would feel as though we are missing something.]
   

        "Ah?" Zhang Songsheng slapped his forehead, "I can't believe I totally forgot about this critical event. I'm sorry, Class President, I've been out with Liu Shiqing just now dealing with some personal affairs, so you must forgive us, I'll apologize in front of everyone in our class later."
   

        Li Ziran snorted, "Zhang Songsheng, you are so disorganized, so undisciplined, do you know how disappointed I am in you? In our class's basketball game against Class 3, if you had been there, you could have worked together with Ai Shiyang. We could have completely beaten Class 3. But you pushed such an important matter to the back of your mind. Ai Shiyang had to be the main player on his own, he couldn't handle everything alone, and was controlled by the boys from Class 3. Do you know how much humiliation our class received on the battlefield? You really disappointed me."
   

        The more Li Ziran spoke, the more angry she was. Her black eyes started to get teary, and Zhang Songsheng knew he was in the wrong and did not dare to say a word. In fact, it couldn't be all his fault. The basketball game between Class 3 and the Ninth Class was originally scheduled to be held in the afternoon. Nobody would have thought it would be advanced to the morning due to a temporary adjustment. And by chance, this coincided with Liu Shiqing dragging Zhang Songsheng away to accompany him to buy a computer.
   

        Zhang Songsheng knew that whatever he said at this moment would be wrong, so he hurriedly kicked Liu Shiqing twice. Liu Shiqing got his hint, walked up to Li Ziran, and said in a soft voice, "Class President, I'm really sorry, all blame is mine. It was me who insisted on dragging Songsheng to help me purchase a computer. If you want to blame someone, just blame me."
   

        Li Ziran gave Liu Shiqing a sideways glance, "Don't think that by blaming yourself now and showing loyalty towards Zhang Songsheng would allow you to get away with it. I'll settle the score with you later."
   

        Liu Shiqing stuck out his tongue, shrugged his shoulders, "Songsheng, it's not that I'm not helping you.  You're on your own." After saying this, Liu Shiqing quickly left.
   

        "Hey, Liu Shiqing, you have no sense of loyalty! How could you leave me behind at this moment?" Zhang Songsheng was so frustrated that he couldn't stop hopping around.
   

        "Songsheng, what's going on? When we needed you this morning, why couldn't we find you anywhere?" Ai Shiyang and the others came over with an inquisitive look.
   

        Zhang Songsheng was sweating heavily, and he quickly cupped his hands in salute, "Sorry, everyone. I was wrong this morning. Let me treat you all to a meal at Yiwanxiang to make amends."
   

        Just when Ai Shiyang and the others were about to have a serious conversation with Zhang Songsheng, a commotion gradually approached them. Takeshige Hakodate walked tall and upright, Ito Eimei was half a step behind him, Zhou Yupeng had his arm around Sanada Keiko and followed closely. They were also surrounded by several male and female students from Class 3, and they were heading straight for the Ninth Class spectator stand.
   

        "Isn't Class 9 always quite cocky under normal circumstances? How come you guys have softened today? In the last basketball game, we of Class 3 pressed and beat you guys. Where did your usual arrogance go?" Zhou Yupeng no longer looked embarrassed, having been taught a lesson by Liu Shiqing a while ago. Sanada Keiko's sudden attention, the students from Dongying Country made friends with him intentionally, and Mitsui Bussan treated him highly. All these things made him feel like he was in the clouds, he couldn't tell how much weight he carried.
   

        "Zhou Jun, although we and Class 9 are not in the same class, we are in the same school. We are classmates who treat each other like siblings. The contest on the basketball court is just a comparison of skills, not a tool to compete for victory. You should not speak in such a way, it will hurt the fellowship between us in Class 3 and Class 9. If I were you, I would choose to apologize." Takeshige Hakodate looked at Zhou Yupeng and said seriously.
   

        Yesterday, during the school sports meeting opening ceremony, Takeshige Hakodate showed his profound knowledge in kendō, leaving an indelible impression on many people, and many even developed a sense of dread. May people felt like lambs facing a tiger in front of Takeshige Hakodate, and Zhou Yupeng was one of them. Because of Liu Shiqing, Zhou Yupeng bore a grudge against everything related to him, especially all of his classmates in Class 9. According to his temperament, it would have been impossible for him to apologize. However, under Takeshige Hakodate's sharp, sword-like gaze, Zhou Yupeng subconsciously avoided Takeshige Hakodate's sight and said, "I'm sorry, classmates of Class 9, it was my unintentional mistake."
   

        Sanada Keiko wrapped her arms around Zhou Yupeng's right arm. After Zhou Yupeng finished speaking, her moist lips lightly touched Zhou Yupeng's face, "In Huaxia, there is an old saying: 'He who can endure is a real man.' Zhou is the ideal man in Keiko's mind."
   

        Her words made Zhou Yupeng come alive; not only had he regained all the face he had lost, he also felt like a great man, who could compare to the famous general Han Xin from the Chu-Han Contention period, who could bear disgrace under his crotch.
   

        A faint trace of contempt appeared on the corner of Takeshige Hakodate's mouth. In his view, Zhou Yupeng was nothing more than a fool and was not even considered to be a pillow acting as a display. If it weren't for trying to lure out the author of The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants, how could he, the esteemed Takeshige Hakodate, stoop to socialize with a fool like Zhou Yupeng?
   

        "What are you doing here? Class 9 is not welcoming you." Ai Shiyang ran up a few steps, and stood there with his arms akimbo, standing tall like an iron tower.
   

        "Shiyang, just now during the basketball game, I had the honor of playing against you. Your skills left me with a deep impression. I admire you very much. In terms of basketball skills, I'm only a little better than you. You are a worthy opponent. I respect you. I still have a lot to learn from you. Please take care of me in the future. If we have a chance, we can share more information and skill with each other." Takeshige Hakodate was very polite, and he kept bowing to Ai Shiyang.
   

        Ai Shiyang was so annoyed that he kept gnashing his teeth, but he couldn't express any of his anger. He snorted coldly, "Takeshige Hakodate, stop pretending to be a sorrowful cat pretending to be kind. I won't be fooled. We the Ninth Class lost to you Class 3 in the basketball game. I admit that we are not as good as you. But you don't have to come over to our turf to show off. You can leave now. Get out."
   

        "Ai Shiyang, how can you talk like that? In our Huaxia, we are known as the state of ceremonies, we should never be rude. At the very least, we should appear to understand the ceremony better than Takeshige Hakodate. Takeshige Hakodate, I'm Bai Deli. Nice to meet you." Bai Deli rushed in front of Ai Shiyang, bowing deeply at Takeshige Hakodate with an angle even bigger than his. His attitude was very similar to that of an ancient slave meeting his master.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate bowed in return, "Nice to meet you, Bai Deli. In the future, let's learn from each other."
   

        Bai Deli was pleased, and kept nodding and bowing, "Takeshige Hakodate, you are too courteous. I've been attending Wuling County No.1 Middle School for five years now, so I can say that I'm an old student here. My face is quite well known in this campus. If you need any help, you can come to me."
   

        "Traitor." When Ai Shiyang saw Bai Deli showing a servile face, he got angry in his heart. Without any hesitation, he shouted out what he was thinking.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 053: Secretly Monitoring Our Class Flower
   

        [Currently ranked 19th on the New Book Chart with 2902 favorites. Regardless of whether it's favorites or recommendations, what's lacking is the final push. Please, my brothers and sisters, lend strong support and create a new legend in this new day.]
   

        "Ai Shiyang, you…" Bai Deli was like a cat whose tail had been stepped on, his fur standing on end.
   

        At this point, Takeshige Hakodate spoke, "Student Ai Shiyang, I understand your situation as well. Historically, our country Japan has indeed inflicted some harm on Huaxia. I sincerely apologize for that. To my understanding, their forefathers and grandfathers have long since been buried, and it's pointless to argue about past rights and wrongs. We should move forward instead. Since ancient times, Japan and Huaxia have been friendly neighbors. At present, we also have amicable relationships between our two countries, with Wuling County No.1 Middle School and Kawasaki High School establishing friendly relations as the best example. We are friends, good neighbors, without any issues of traitors. If you can let go of the hatred in your heart, we could perhaps become good friends. Or you could try to interact more with me, given time, you will realize that I, Takeshige Hakodate, am worth befriending. Of course, I am willing to be friends with any student here."
   

        "Make friends with Japanese people, even if the sun rises from the west, I, Ai Shiyang, will not consider it." Ai Shiyang said adamantly.
   

        "Time will prove that your thinking is wrong." Takeshige Hakodate didn't flinch, smiled faintly, and walked past Ai Shiyang. Ai Shiyang hesitated for a moment but ultimately didn't stop him.
   

        Komura Takako, from afar, gave Takeshige Hakodate a glance. There was subtle displeasure and anger in her eyes, but she simply sat quietly at her seat, not making any unnecessary movements.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate walked straight towards a seat, where the most beautiful "flower" of Ninth Class, and indeed of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, sat.
   

        "Ms. Guo, hello." When Takeshige Hakodate arrived in front of Guo Qianrong, he stopped and his expression conveyed an unusual respect.
   

        Guo Qianrong didn't even lift her eyelids, continuing to read her original French edition of "Confessions" attentively.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate moved a little step forward, sounding even more cordial, "Ms. Guo, my father asked me to check on you."
   

        Guo Qianrong slightly furrowed her brows, lifted her eyelids, casually glanced at Takeshige Hakodate, lightly responded with an "Oh", and dropped her eyelids again, "I see. When you go back, please send my regards to Mr. Hakodate."
   

        "Hi, I will definitely pass Ms. Guo's greetings onto my father." Takeshige Hakodate stood respectfully, bowing slightly, "My father has also entrusted me to pass on a few books to your esteemed father. A few days ago, I had visited your residence only to find out you had shifted. Without any choice, I have brought them here. Please pass them to your father, Ms. Guo."
   

        The follower behind Takeshige Hakodate, Ito Eimei, hurriedly handed over the several books tied neatly with a ribbon. Guo Qianrong didn't reach out to take them, she merely glanced at the open space beside her, "Put them here."
   

        "Hi." Ito Eimei did not hesitate at all and respectfully placed the book next to Guo Qianrong on the stairs.
   

        "Guo-san, I..." Takeshige Hakodate seemed to have more to say, but Guo Qianrong raised her head impatiently. Her clear and bright eyes glanced at Takeshige Hakodate lightly, "Takeshige Hakodate, I just want to read in peace. Can you stop blocking my light, please?"
   

        Takeshige Hakodate quickly stepped back two steps, giving Guo Qianrong the sunlight, "Guo-san, there's one more thing. The time you and Mr. Guo visited my house left a deep impression on me. I think about you every moment, and almost every night, I dream about you. Please, let us start dating! I promise to dedicate all my sincerity to you."
   

        The moment Takeshige Hakodate made this declaration, the whole Ninth Class was astounded. The fact that Takeshige Hakodate and Guo Qianrong knew each other was already surprising enough, and now Takeshige Hakodate was boldly proposing to Guo Qianrong, it was like slapping all the boys in the Ninth Class in the face with a shoe. Although Guo Qianrong, being the Class Flower, was not popular in Ninth Class, it certainly didn't mean that they would stand by and let Japanese take her away. The good cabbage cannot all be for the pig, especially a pig from Japan.
   

        Before Guo Qianrong could speak, several boys from the Ninth Class had already begun to shout, "Takeshige Hakodate, what do you mean? Do you think our Ninth Class is pushovers? The Class Flower is already taken. It's not your turn as a Japanese to swagger into our class."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate calmly responded, "That's not correct, I've been observing Guo-san secretly for several days and can confirm with 100% certainty that Guo-san does not have a boyfriend. Since Guo-san is unattached, why can't I pursue her? In terms of looks, height, character, and family background, I, Takeshige Hakodate, believe there are few who can surpass me. If even I can't pursue Guo-san, then who in the world can? There's an old saying in your Huaxia country, 'Without reaching the Yellow River, the heart does not die.' Can her so-called boyfriend come forward? I want to compare myself to him and see where I fall short."
   

        "You little Japanese devil, you were actually spying on our Class Flower, you're done for." Zhang Songsheng fanned the flames. If this had happened a month ago when he was still not over Guo Qianrong, he would be the first one to jump out and pretend to be the Class Flower's boyfriend. But with Li Ziran furious at the moment, he dared not do anything else to provoke her. "Aren't you curious about who the Class Flower's boyfriend is? It's him. Shiqing, stop looking around; he's talking about you."
   

        "I..." Liu Shiqing felt a little dizzy. He wished he could kick Zhang Songsheng. He and Guo Qianrong were just desk-mates who had to share a double desk for a long time. This forced role wouldn't make their seat sharing any less awkward in the future besides, Liu Shiqing was not mentally prepared to be considered a "thorn in the side" for Takeshige Hakodate.
   

        "Him? His name is Liu Shiqing, and he's only been desk mates with Guo-san for a few days. They're not even in a boyfriend-girlfriend relationship. Besides, Liu Shiqing is just an ordinary high school student. How could he possibly deserve Guo-san?" Takeshige Hakodate dismissed.
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief, thinking to himself, "Takeshige Hakodate, you Japanese devil, at least you have 'discerning eyes.' I'm just an 'ordinary' high school student. There's nothing going on between me and the Class Flower other than being desk mates. So why don't you just go wherever you came from?"
   

        The folks in the Ninth Class couldn't push anyone else out for a while. Takeshige Hakodate had obviously done some detailed investigation into the students of the Ninth Class, revealing the secrets of Ai Shiyang and Liu Shiqing so quickly. The same would probably be true for everyone else; even if they stood forward, they wouldn't be able to convince anyone.
   

        "Takeshige Hakodate, you don't have to waste your efforts. You don't need to investigate me and my classmates in secret. Yes, I don't have a boyfriend, and as a high school student, I don't have the inclination to have one." Guo Qianrong replied indifferently. Her tone was neither warm nor fiery, as if she was talking about someone else and not herself.
   

        "Guo-san, we are both seventeen or eighteen, rightfully and appropriately able to taste the sweetness of love. Please date me, I will definitely be the best boyfriend, and the best husband in the world." Takeshige Hakodate's words became more explicit, even discussing marriage before they had started dating.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 054: Show Your True Heart
   

        [Currently, it has 2984 favorites and ranks 19th on the New Book List. It's Friday already yet we still are too far from the front page of the New Book List.]
   

        "Takeshige Hakodate, you face really is so thick. I reckon even a stainless steel nail struck by a fiery hammer would struggle to pierce through your thick skin," Ai Shiyang scoffed coldly.
   

        "Ai Shiyang, you misunderstand. What I have for Guo Qianrong is genuine. My father is good friends with Qianrong's father, and I have always admired Qianrong's talent. I am sincere towards her. I am willing to reveal my heart to her and let you all see," Takeshige Hakodate said with seeming sincerity.
   

        "Takeshige Hakodate, you not only have thick skin, but you are also exceptionally hypocritical. Didn't you say you were sincere to our class flower? Didn't you say you would reveal your heart for us all to see? Fine then. I have a Swiss army knife here. I use this to peel fruit and whittle wood. Now, take it and let's see your heart," Zhang Songsheng swiftly seized upon the faults in Takeshige Hakodate's words, relentlessly attacking him.
   

        Fury flashed briefly across Takeshige Hakodate's face, then was quickly replaced with embarrassment. "Zhang Songsheng,this…"
   

        "Takeshige Hakodate, I can assure you, you do not meet my standards for a boyfriend. I understand many people have designs on me, and I receive numerous flowers and letters every day. Let me state explicitly my stance today. A while ago, didn't someone publish an article on "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" in the American "Science" magazine? Much of the key parts in the article were redacted. If someone can recreate these redacted parts, I will consider dating him." Guo Qianrong finished talking, closed her copy of "Confessions", and turned to leave.
   

        The people from Ninth Class made way for Qianrong to leave. Takeshige Hakodate's expression changed rapidly–from red to blue. Meanwhile, the Japanese student Komura Takako who had been secretly listening this whole time showed a faint smile on her face. Clearly, there was a sense of schadenfreude hidden within her smile.
   

        Guo Qianrong's announcement quickly reached the ears of all the young men in Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Those who wished to conquer the lily that was Guo Qianrong all wilted. The article on "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" was too far removed for them. The gap was as vast as the distance between the earth and the sun. Most of them understood biology only superficially–proteins, uni-cellular and multi-cellular organisms. How could they add the missing parts to the paper? It was as impossible as asking someone with only high school math knowledge to prove Goldbach's Conjecture.
   

        Liu Shiqing was right there at the scene. Guo Qianrong's announcement just made him raise an eyebrow. He was not impulsive enough to bring a complete paper to Guo Qianrong. He was no longer a three-year-old child. His parents were far away in Tibet, and he had grown much more mature living alone. The value of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" was enormous. It was better if the vast benefits it could bring stay in his own hands. Guo Qianrong may be beautiful, but she did not possess enough charm to make Liu Shiqing surrender billions of dollars in potential income from such a discovery.
   

        The scene of Takeshige Hakodate's public confession came to a quick end. After Takeshige Hakodate exhibited his knife skills during the opening ceremony of the School Sports Meeting, he had become the brightest star at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. He initially thought he would be invincible, but he did not expect to run into a snag with Guo Qianrong. Whether he felt depressed or angry was an open question.
   

        After Takeshige Hakodate and others left, the atmosphere in the Ninth Class became a little depressed. It was not pleasant to be bullied, especially when the bully was a foreigner from Dongying.
   

        Ai Shiyang gritted his teeth, both hands balled into fists making crackling sounds, "I must defeat Takeshige Hakodate on the martial arts and basketball field. Grandfather, grant me courage and strength."
   

        Once the morning competition concluded, the students returned to their classrooms. Plenty of them gathered to discuss the incident that happened at the athletic field. The focus of their discussion was none other than Takeshige Hakodate. If it weren't for Hakodate's public confession, Zhang Songsheng would have been the one to face the backlash at this moment.
   

        Zhang Songsheng dragged Liu Shiqing to a small supermarket outside the school and bought a lot of snacks. He shared some with everyone, slightly "redeeming" his "responsibility".
   

        "Songsheng, considering your admirable repentance, we'll let you off this time. But remember, there shouldn't be a next time," said Shui Lintao, the sports committee member, munching on the fish slices that Zhang Songsheng had bought, his words muffled by the food.
   

        Zhang Songsheng sighed in relief. Having pacified everyone, only Li Ziran remained. The situation was much easier to deal with now.
   

        "I'm sorry, Songsheng. It's all because of me…" Liu Shiqing expressed his apologies. If he hadn't dragged Zhang Songsheng off to buy a computer, this whole incident would not have happened.
   

        Zhang Songsheng just laughed it off, "It's nothing big. We just lost a game. Anyway, our basketball skills aren't that great; we were bound to lose sooner or later. Losing sooner means we can stop worrying and lift our psychological burden sooner. Death ground leads to life."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. He knew that Zhang Songsheng was just saying that to comfort him. Some things didn't need to be stated explicitly. Liu Shiqing silently made a mental note.
   

        Suddenly, it was time for lunch. Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng took a dozen or so of the most unruly students in their class to dine at a nearby restaurant they frequented. They spent several hundred yuan and managed to placate them, thus averting a crisis before it could even begin.
   

        After lunch, when they got back to the classroom, Liu Shiqing calmed his heart and dedicated himself to considering his plans. A sheet of paper laid before him, on which he jotted down any points to remember each time one came to mind. For now, Liu Shiqing was only considering immediate, short-term plans with the main goal of earning as much money as possible. Grape wine and the standalone game "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" were the two products that Liu Shiqing planned to primarily promote. Aside from these, Liu Shiqing was in no rush to introduce more products that were technologically advanced.
   

        Grape wine was fairly easy to manage. The formula was held in his hands, so as long as he remained silent, no one could take it away. But the standalone game posed a multitude of complications. Piracy had always been a headache. Countless flawless standalone games had fallen victim to piracy. There existed a pirated version for virtually every standalone game, big or small, in the world. If Liu Shiqing wanted to maximize his profits, he had to solve this problem. Of course, there were other minor issues to consider, but compared to piracy, they were somewhat trivial.
   

        Soon, Liu Shiqing had filled more than half of the 16-fold paper with points to consider. After careful consideration, he concluded that he had covered almost all the important points. Liu Shiqing folded the paper and placed it in his pocket.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 055 Secret Account
   

        [Current favorites 3094, Ranked 19th in the new book list, only a few recommendation votes behind the front one, brothers and sisters, vote for us!]
   

        In the afternoon, just when the School Sports Meeting was about to continue, an unexpected spring rain disrupted everything. This rain came fiercely and swiftly, starting out as a fine drizzle, but quickly turned into a downpour. The open-air sports field soon collected ankle-deep rainwater, making it impossible for the sports meeting to continue, thus it had to be abruptly discontinued.
   

        This rain lasted a day and a half and by the time it turned into a drizzle in the second afternoon, it was already late evening before God reluctantly stopped the rain.
   

        "What kind of terrible weather is this? It either rains too early or too late, coincidentally right when we start our sports meeting, I wonder if we can resume the rest of the sports meeting next Monday?" Zhang Songsheng complained for a day and a half about the spring rain. He intended to "atone for his sins by doing great deeds" by showcasing his skills in the basketball game against the ninth class, but God simply did not give him this opportunity.
   

        "That's enough, Songsheng, just accept your bad luck, don't expect good things anymore. Have you forgotten that next Monday the whole high school second year are having a diagnostic test? Even if the sports meeting is able to continue next week, it won't be the turn of our second year students to participate." Ai Shiyang patted Zhang Songsheng's shoulder, "By the way, there's one more thing. The coach said that he will give you a good workout next time we train, so be prepared for it."
   

        Zhang Songsheng no longer leaned against the window to gaze outside, he sat down dejectedly on Ai Shiyang's seat, "Being scolded by the coach is no big deal, after all, there aren't many people in our school's basketball team who haven't been scolded by him. I'm just not reconciled, wondering how many times you guys will blackmail me in the future."
   

        Ai Shiyang grinned, saying, "The coach said that this weekend, all of us from the school's basketball team are to gather and train at the school. I've heard that the coach has just learned a couple of new tricks at the Provincial Physical Education School and wants to teach us."
   

        Zhang Songsheng reclined on the back of his chair, "Has natural justice ceased to exist? It's not easy to get a weekend, but even it has been robbed by the coach. Doesn't he know that we don't have much time for rest?"
   

        Ai Shiyang shrugged, "When in Rome, do as the Romans do. Who asked you to impulsively sign up for the school's basketball team, and even got selected? If you hadn't shown off in the first place, you wouldn't have so much trouble now. Songsheng, you should be grateful. Your academic performance is okay, you'll have no problem getting into an average university. Unlike me, I'm relying on my basketball skills to get into university, and I have to be trained by the coach every day."
   

        After school that night, Zhang Songsheng discussed his situation with Liu Shiqing, after agreeing to call each other if anything happens, they parted ways. Liu Shiqing found a train ticket sales outlet, bought a ticket for the early morning train to Shimmen City the next day, and then went home to prepare all necessary documents.
   

        At around seven on Saturday morning, Liu Shiqing boarded the T580 express train departing from Wuling City, and arrived in Shimmen City almost an hour and a half later.
   

        Using the address he obtained from the documents from Chengxin Accounting Firm, Liu Shiqing quickly found the Shimmen City branch of UBS (United Bank of Switzerland). This is the financial street of Shimmen City, the National Bank of Huaxia, state-owned, joint venture banks, insurance institutions, financial companies and other provincial-level branches are all located on this street.
   

        Financial Street runs from South to North, on both sides of the road, every building is like a skyscraper. The billboards of various banks and insurance companies can easily dazzle pedestrians.
   

        UBS (Huaxia) Shimmen City branch is on the north side of Financial Street, leasing two floors of an office tower owned by a state-owned bank. Liu Shiqing entered the elevator with his head held high. There were seven or eight people in the elevator, either in suits or fashionable clothes, he was the only high school student in school uniform. Almost everyone involuntarily glanced at Liu Shiqing, they did not understand why there would be a high school student in a financial building. Liu Shiqing seemed calm, without any discomfort or unease.
   

        Taking the elevator up to the floor where UBS (United Bank of Switzerland) was located, the prominent logo of UBS immediately came into Liu Shiqing's sight as he stepped out of the elevator. Liu drew a deep breath, energetically stepping into the business area of UBS.
   

        The layout of UBS differed greatly from the banks in Huaxia. The interior design revealed two characteristics: one, its secretive nature, and second, a sense of warmth. Unlike Huaxia banks, there were no long queues, nor many people idly waiting with queue numbers.
   

        A male customer manager in his thirties, dressed in a deep blue suit and wearing an identification badge on his chest, approached Liu Shiqing courteously asking, "Sir, how may I assist you today?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled out the brochure from his pocket, "I would like to open an account here."
   

        "Alright, please follow me." The customer manager led Liu Shiqing to a secluded partition surrounded by tall green plants. He took out a stack of documents and then seriously asked, "To open an account with us, you need at least five hundred thousand Huaxia Currency. Have you brought any related proof?"
   

        Liu Shiqing removed the backpack from his back, unzipped it, and pulled out numerous stacks of red hundred-dollar notes, piling them up on the table. He had withdrawn this money from the bank over the past two days. Professional thieves, who specialize in train theft, would regretfully suicide by jumping off a building if they knew a high school student was carrying half a million.
   

        The customer manager looked somewhat surprised at Liu Shiqing. Many people come to the Shimmen City branch of UBS daily to open accounts, usually carrying other bankbooks, savings cards, and transferring money here. Some even brought cash checks. However, those carrying so much cash like Liu Shiqing were extremely rare.
   

        Despite his surprise, the customer manager didn't pry with any questions. He carefully counted the five hundred thousand cash Liu Shiqing brought before stating, "The amount is exact. I will process the necessary procedures for you immediately."
   

        "Wait a moment, I want to ask if you can keep my information confidential? Is it like the legend where under no circumstances, UBS will never leak my account information to anyone?" This was a crucial question. Otherwise, Liu Shiqing wouldn't have taken so much money and traveled hundreds of miles to Shimmen City to open an account.
   

        The customer manager put on a professional smile, "The confidentiality of UBS is the best in the world. Generally, we will not disclose any customer information to any individuals or organizations unless there are special circumstances. For instance, if definitive evidence pointed that a customer has violated certain laws, we would cautiously disclose part of the client's data. Of course, such situations rarely happen." At this point, the customer manager showed a mysterious smile, lowered his voice and said, "If the sir has any needs, we can also arrange for you to open a native UBS account, for which the domiciled country will be Switzerland, and it will not be subject to the jurisdiction of local laws. However, the fees for this kind of account...".
   

        Without hesitation, Liu Shiqing firmly said, "Okay, I would like to open that kind of account. I hope UBS can operate honestly and not deceive a high school student like me who has deep regards for UBS."
   

        The customer manager replied, "Our UBS credibility is unquestionable. Please wait a moment. I will process the related procedures for you immediately."
   

        It took less than ten minutes for a brand-new UBS account to be freshly produced, with Liu Shiqing becoming its rightful owner. The stamp on the new bankbook indicated it was exclusive to UBS native accounts.
   

        After transferring five hundred thousand Huaxia Currency into the account and paying a high service fee, Liu Shiqing left UBS satisfied, carrying his bankbook and savings card handed to him by the bank.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 056: The First Downloader of the Game_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 056 The first downloader of the game
   

        [Currently 3152 favorites, ranked 19th on the new book list. A new day, Cavalry seeking fresh support from brothers and sisters]
   

        Boarding the afternoon train, Liu Shiqing arrived back in Wuling City. After reaching home, he didn't rest but booted up his new computer, ready to undertake a final organization of the stand-alone game, "The Japanese Pirates are Coming".
   

        Using the Signal Receiver, Liu Shiqing downloaded several software from the future internet world. The two most significant among these were designed for anti-piracy and serial number sending.
   

        Liu Shiqing searched for articles on the future internet, learning and operating simultaneously. By midday on Sunday, he had finally tweaked "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" into an installation file that wouldn't be easily cracked. After copying this file into the Signal Receiver, Liu Shiqing erased all traces from the computer and shut it down.
   

        Upon leaving his house, Liu Shiqing had a bowl of ramen at the neighborhood entrance and then cycled to a rather distant internet cafe. After having paid a deposit, he found a discreet spot to sit where the surveillance cameras only captured the top of a person's head. Internet cafes were typically a hodgepodge of people that, for profit's sake, avoided installing too many cameras so as not to disturb their patrons and lose business.
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately connected to the internet and uploaded the game installation file he had prepared onto a famous domestic software sharing website called the Night Sky Software Station. This site had millions of registered users and offered both free and paid software, with a dedicated section for selling the latter.
   

        Liu Shiqing, using hacking software he found in the future internet world, first changed the IP address of his computer to 000.000.000.000. From there, he uploaded the installation file of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" to the game section of the site. Following that, Liu Shiqing uploaded the programs needed to purchase game serial numbers onto a few renowned domestic shopping websites.
   

        Furthermore, Liu Shiqing hurriedly visited several well-known domestic computer magazine websites, forums, and the game divisions within portal websites. He posted threads in these places, giving a detailed introduction to "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", with emphasis placed on the vivid game screenshots.
   

        "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" had many predecessor versions, but this one, created by Liu Shiqing, was the first. The game's backdrop was derived from the famous Huanggutun Incident in the modern history of Huaxia and it lasted until the time the "Nine One Eight Incident" erupted. The slogan of the game was "Remember History, Time Travel, Create History, Wash Away the Shame."
   

        When players initially enter the game, they need to choose from among tens of roles like Northeast bandits, wealthy heirs, Northeast Army officers, and young marshals. After choosing their role, they need to make every effort to prevent the Nine One Eight Incident from occurring.
   

        An Yuhui had several identities. He was a Northeastern Huaxia person and taught computer science at a training center during the day. At night, he transformed into a gaming forum moderator and somewhat experienced hacker. Shortly after Liu Shiqing uploaded the game file, An Yuhui, following routine, logged onto the "CoolPlay Game Forum" and began sorting through various posts. If he found good posts, he would tactfully, and based on judgment, highlight them. If the content of a post was especially good, then he would pin and highlight it.
   

        The CoolPlay Game Forum had tens of thousands of registered users, with the record of most users online concurrently being over seventy-six thousand! The average daily online count was typically around ten thousand. This was a popular domestic gaming forum, with thousands of new threads popping up every day. Therefore, finding good threads in this sea of posts was undeniably a challenging task that required the mods to have a good eye.
   

        The thread started by Liu Shiqing lasted less than five minutes on the homepage before being swallowed by the deluge of posts. An Yuhui was a responsible person, and he did his job as an unpaid moderator with great enthusiasm. Every new post would be opened by him for a cursory look. If there was nothing new, he would close it. If, however, there was something new or attracting, he would look into it more.
   

        A few minutes later, An Yuhui opened Liu Shiqing's post: Return to History, Change the Outcome of Nine One Eight. He chuckled and shook his head, wondering if this writer had mistakenly posted his fiction into the wrong forum. Despite his thoughts, An Yuhui skimmed the post with the notion of providing feedback if its content was good.
   

        As An Yuhui scrolled through the post, he was gripped by the vividness and texture of the high-definition photos bursting into his view. The characters and sceneries in the pictures were lifelike and arresting. They appeared less like game stills and more like movie screenshots.
   

        The Huanggutun Incident, the Northeast Changeflag... right till the breakout of the Nine One Eight Incident, the Young Marshal who controlled the Northeast at the time executed a non-resistance policy and made the over 300,000-strong Northeast Army retreat from the Northeast. This resulted in the fall of the Northeast Three Provinces. Later, the last emperor was positioned by Dongying Country to establish the pseudo Manchukuo in the Northeast Three Provinces.
   

        Any Huaxia person with a sense of honor would blanch at the mention of this history. In domestic online fiction, there are countless people fantasizing about wielding power in the Northeast and engaging the Dongying Kwantung Army in a life-or-death battle. An Yuhui was one such person. As a Northeasterner, his hatred towards Dongying was no less than that of Nanjing residents of Huaxia. When the website for The War Heroes of Resistance: OnLine had been hacked by the Dongying hacker organization "Yamato Imperial Army Alliance", An Yuhui had rallied like-minded individuals online for a retaliatory strike against certain Dongying websites.
   

        Without any hesitation, An Yuhui visited the Night Sky Software Station according to the address provided in the post and downloaded the single-player installer of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming".
   

        The game's installation file wasn't very large, less than 500MB. An Yuhui had a 6M broadband connection, so the download completed in just over a dozen minutes. Being a cautious hacker, An Yuhui used several anti-virus software to scan the file multiple times and finally confirmed that it was virus-free.
   

        The installation process was similar to other games, simple and straightforward. After selecting the game's installation directory, all he needed to do was click "Next".
   

        Once the system alerted that the installation was successful, An Yuhui eagerly boot up the executable file. The game's opening animations rendered flawlessly almost in the blink of an eye. First came the Galaxy Entertainment Company's LOGO, rather crude, composed of mere Chinese characters. Next followed the game's slogan, "Remember History, Time Travel, Create History, Wash Away Shame". Blood appeared to ooze from the "Shame" characters, creating a shocking and heartrending image.
   

        Following the slogan, cinematic graphics depicted scenes of events just before and after the Huanggutun Incident. It was about the haughty Northeast King being forced to retreat from Yanjing. Upon the king's train reaching Huanggutun, a bomb planted by Dongying agents caused him to meet his maker.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 057: The Treachery of Merchants Leads to National Misfortune
   

        An Yuhui, impatiently chose the role of a young commander holding a mighty weapon in the game. He set the timeline of the game's script to the eve of September 18. When the game time jumped to September 18, 1931, the Kwantung Army attacked the Beidaying, An Yuhui ordered the Northeast Army in the game to withstand the attack of the Kwantung Army of Dongying Country at all costs. 
   

        However, An Yuhui soon found out that the game was more challenging than he thought. He was under siege both internally and externally. The current National Government was not supportive, Russians were stationing their troops at the border, ready to strike. Not to mention the well-trained Kwantung Army, who were fearless in the face of death. The war was very tough indeed. There were continuous betrayals. The landlord's armed forces, bandits and many other forces were bribed by the Japanese, they attacked the Northeast Army's flank and rear, causing endless trouble for them.
   

        While An Yuhui was frantically trying to adapt to the game's atmosphere and difficulties, and was about to organize a counter-attack against the Kwantung Army, the game screen suddenly stopped. A damn prompt box popped up, and the small print nearly made An Yuhui vomit blood from frustration, "Sorry, your game trial time has expired. Please support the genuine copy and purchase the serial number of this game."
   

        An Yuhui was so angry that he could only slam the table and curse: "Profiteers misleading the nation, profiteers misleading the nation!"
   

        In order to save time and continue playing, An Yuhui had to transfer 59 Huaxia currency to Liu Shiqing's UBS account left online through the payment function of online banking. Immediately, a serial number of the "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" gold edition was sent to An Yuhui's account.
   

        The serial number received from the internet gave An Yuhui a shock. It was different from the usual serial numbers. It was composed of 128 characters and numbers, including not only the common Arabic numerals but also uppercase and lowercase letters in English, Greek letters, Latin letters and many other languages, its complexity was astonishing.
   

        An Yuhui didn't think much, he copied the serial number into the game. The infuriating prompt box finally disappeared. However, An Yuhui's joy didn't last long. In the game, even though he enlisted players, the battle was still a miserable defeat. The young commanding general he was directing became a prisoner of the Dongying Country's Kwantung Army. The September 18 Incident he was orchestrating still ended with the loss of the Northeast Three Provinces and the grand victory of the Dongying's Kwantung Army.
   

        "Damn it, I can't believe this. I command hundreds of thousands of military forces, yet I can't even defeat little Dongying Country" An Yuhui was so pissed he tried playing again from the beginning. He still chose the young general leading up to the September 18 Incident, the result this time was slightly better. The young general was not captured, but he ended up in a hasty and desperate escape.
   

        Just as An Yuhui was about to start the game for the third time, his cellphone rang, "An Yuhui, don't you want your job anymore? I pay you to teach students computer basics, not to skip lessons. If you don't show up in the classroom in twenty minutes, pack your stuff and get lost." 
   

        Without giving it a second thought, An Yuhui replied, "I quit. If I can't defeat the Japanese, I can't even bother to eat, let alone teach." After that, An Yuhui violently threw his phone on the ground.
   

        The sound of his phone breaking into pieces snapped An Yuhui back to reality a bit. He took a deep breath, that's when he heard the hustle and bustle of traffic outside the window. Bright sunlight poured in through the window, illuminating everything on the balcony.
   

        An Yuhui lit up a cigarette, his excitement and resentment gradually subsiding under the anesthesia of nicotine. Once his mind had settled, he suddenly realized that he'd been immersed in the stand-alone game "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" for nearly more than ten hours - from about eight o'clock the previous night until after nine the next morning. During this time, he was completely absorbed in the game. It was as if he had truly traveled through history, returning to the blood and thunder of 1931, commanding thousands of troops in the battle against the invading Kwantung Army.
   

        With his eyes closed, the scenes from the game replayed in his mind like a gruesome war movie. The roar of a plane engine, the rattle of machine guns, the rumbling of cannons, the spurt of blood, the gleam of bayonets, the cries of the Japanese - each was vivid in his mind. It was not just a game – it was a real battlefield.
   

        After gathering his thoughts, An Yuhui unusually logged onto the CoolPlay Game Forum on a Monday morning. The blazing, unbridled excitement in his chest brought his hands to life. Within half an hour, he had written a post of over three thousand words about his experiences, and posted it onto the forum.
   

        Highlight! Change colour!! Top post!!!
   

        The main title of the post was "Let's Travel Through History Together and Prevent September 18 Incident", and the subtitle was "The Unheralded Galaxy Entertainment, Creating a Legend "
   

        His article about "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" was full of praise for the game, as well as for Galaxy Entertainment. He also listed all the difficulties he encountered while playing the game. At the end of the article, An Yuhui exhorted everyone to support the original game. If such a good stand-alone game were ruined by pirate copies, it would be a tragedy for the people of Huaxia.
   

        As an administrator of the forum, An Yuhui had great prestige. Soon enough, there were replies to his post, with some expressing intentions to download the game and give it a try. However, perhaps due to the timing, only a few hundred people had viewed An Yuhui's post a few hours later. Yet, these few hundred people created a legend. Over a hundred of them downloaded the game, encountering the same situation as An Yuhui. After about five hours of gameplay, an irritating prompt box popped up. The majority of them made the same decision as An Yuhui, choosing to purchase the game's serial number. There were two types of serial numbers: Gold Edition for 59 Huaxia Currency and Platinum Edition for 119 Huaxia Currency. The difference lay in the character choice and quality of game animation. Moreover, the Platinum Edition had relatively more scripts to choose from.
   

        By the end of the day, nearly every player of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" had posted on the forum. Most praised the game while a few complained about the high difficulty. Some even pleaded for the game's serial number.
   

        Since its inception, the CoolPlay Game Forum had never seen such a phenomenon. A game received unanimous praise with not a single voice of dissent. This news spread quickly, with more and more people joining the ranks of players of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming".
   

        An Yuhui became a die-hard fan of the game, opening a dedicated subforum to discuss and introduce various aspects of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". He also formed the first fan group for Galaxy Entertainment, named "Tianhe Group", with An Yuhui naturally taking up the mantle of group leader.
   

        While An Yuhui was wholeheartedly promoting "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", an invisible, greedy hand was quietly stretching out towards the game and Galaxy Entertainment Company.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 058 The Frustrated Dark Hand
   

        [Currently collected at 3,372, ranked 18th on the new book list]
   

        Tie Yulong is a well-respected figure locally, having spent nearly ten million at his rural hometown to built an extremely luxurious mansion, under his name are seven or eight luxurious cars such as BMW, Mercedes-Benz, and Cadillac. Tie Yulong isn't just famous for his wealth, but also for his dedication to local developments, whether it's the village elementary school or local high school, he've donated to build spacious and brightly lit classrooms, libraries and laboratories equipped with modern facilities. Additionally, many elderly people in the village are financially supported by him every month. Wherever he is, he's always greeted with respectful eyes.
   

        In casual conversations, Tie Yulong always claim that he made his fortune due to the bars, dance halls, KTV etc. he owns in the city, which are quite profitable. However, in reality, the primary source of Tie Yulong's income doesn't come from these entertainment venues, but from piracy. Whether it's computer software, DVD of movies and TV dramas, or books, anything that can bring him benefits, would become the target of his piracy. Among these, computer software and DVD, CD of movies, and TV dramas are his main sources of profit.
   

        After graduating from high school and getting into an unknown junior college, Tie Yulong fooled his family and dropped out of school. With a little over ten thousand yuan school miscellaneous fees given by his family, he started his journey to piracy. He grew from weakness to strength, from insignificance to prominence. In less than ten years, he established an astonishingly large piracy group with him as the leader. A complete piracy industrial chain, from software cracking, localization, to CD-ROM pressing, production, to packaging, logistics, sales, has been set up by him throughout most of Huaxia.
   

        Thanks to the timely and omnipresent piracy industry, and without the need to invest in upfront R&D funds, Tie Yulong was able to rake in profits of twenty to thirty million yuan each year, making him one of the significant piracy gangs in the country. Tie Yulong knows how to make money and how to spend it. Each year, he would spend millions of yuan to invite officials or little bosses from various departments such as local Industrial & Commercial, Public Security, Taxation, Culture, and Press & Publication Administration etc. to dine, give gifts, and bribe, carefully weaving an effective protective umbrella. Because of the existence of this protective umbrella, several locally organized drives specifically to crack down on piracy always "missed" him.
   

        As someone who created wealth from nothing, Tie Yulong's personal intelligence and business talent are undoubtable. To better control first-hand news, Tie Yulong also self-taught languages such as English and Japanese, and able to read and understand Russian and French. Besides remotely controlling his piracy group daily, Tie Yulong's most common task is to linger in famous domestic and foreign game and software forums, and official websites of famous domestic and foreign game and applied software manufacturers etc., to grasp the latest, most complete game and software information in a timely manner, which facilitates him to make prompt adjustments to the group's piracy direction.
   

        On CoolPlay Game Forum, Tie Yulong has a member number (UID) "00010". He initially registered casually, but later as CoolPlay Game Forum developed more and more prosperously, his registered number became increasingly precious. He even participated in several activities organized by CoolPlay Game Forum as one of the earliest registered members.
   

        As the head of a piracy group, Tie Yulong is invincible thanks to several secrets, such as low price and high quality, high-quality pirated products, thoughtful after-sales services etc. Apart from these, there is another crucial one, Tie Yulong pays great attention to collecting and understanding user opinions and reputation, and always keeps a regular player's mindset.
   

        Tie Yulong also saw the post published by An Yuhui online. As a businessman, Tie Yulong reread Liu Shiqing's original post carefully, he decided to include this game in his pressing pirated game CD-ROM no matter whether it's fun after only one glance.
   

        Tie Yulong downloaded "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" to his hard disk at the first moment, after the trial, Tie Yulong also encountered a prompt box asking him to pay for an official version of a serial number. The five hours game trial made Tie Yulong deeply realize how excellent the game is. It can be imagined that if there is a mysterious hand pushing this game forward by a step or two, when the number of players who play this game reaches a certain amount, no one would need to push anymore, the game itself would generate tremendous inertia, draw more and more players in, and form a huge wave.
   

        Needs to be pirated! Must be pushed as the next focus of piracy!
   

        However, how to pirate is a question worthy of consideration. The original pirated version is just the most primary, the least technical piracy. If you want to get bigger profits, you must crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", launch a universal serial number, or attach a proprietary registration machine or number calculator, alternatively, find the core files, and replace them with cracked ones.
   

        Tie Yulong immediately contacted his subordinates by phone and asked them to organize staff to conduct experiments. After giving instructions, Tie Yulong continued to immerse himself in the game of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". He also grew up watching old movies, he has no good feelings towards the invaders from Dongying to Huaxia in those years. "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" provided him with a chance to vent.
   

        About ten hours later, Tie Yulong got the feedback from his subordinate, "Boss, we have experimented on multiple computers and found that the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" is formidable. The purchase of the serial number must be performed online and during the process of entering the serial number into the game, internet connection is required. Of course, that's not the main concern, the key is that each serial number only supports two computers. When installing on the third computer, it doesn't work anymore. Boss, furthermore, we discovered that once more than a third of the hardware of the same computer is modified, the serial number won't work anymore, and one needs to purchase again."
   

        After hearing the report from his subordinate, Tie Yulong contemplated for a while, then instructed, "Immediately organize personnel to crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Three days. Within three days, I must hear the news of your success. Otherwise, you guys can forget about getting a bonus this month. Of course, if you succeed, I guarantee there will be a big red packet for each of you."
   

        Tie Yulong's subordinates excitedly promised him again and again that they would finish the task on time. The boss has never broken his promises in the past, and whenever he mentioned "big red packet", it never goes below thirty thousand yuan.
   

        However, this thirty thousand yuan was not easy to earn. Three days later, Tie Yulong received a call from his subordinates, "Boss, that thing is too devilish, I organized more than ten people to try to crack it. After working non-stop for three days, we still couldn't crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming"."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 059: The Milked Zhou Yupeng
   

        [Current favorites: 3464, ranked 18th on the new book list. A new day, begging my brothers and sisters to keep supporting the cavalry!]
   

        Tie Yulong has attracted talents from all aspects to join under his banner. Among them, more than a dozen computer experts are responsible for cracking the anti-piracy systems of the software his piracy group deals with. These people can all be described as "outstanding." Some are self-taught, while others are top students from higher education institutions. Before being recruited by Tie Yulong for a high price, they were all well-known experts in their circles. Stimulated by the substantial rewards, they have cracked the original defense systems of many software pieces for Tie Yulong several times.
   

        This time, however, even their combined efforts couldn't crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming." This was somewhat surprising to Tie Yulong, who declared, "Whoever manages to crack it will earn a reward of one hundred thousand yuan." Having been conscious of how popular "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game is, Tie Yulong, started offering unusually high rewards. The last time he offered a reward of a hundred thousand was to crack the United States' new generation windows system. Under the motivation of this massive reward, Tie Yulong's piracy team was the first in the country to release a perfect pirated version of Windows 8. This move solidified Tie Yulong's position as the third largest piracy leader in the country.
   

        However, the development of things started to irritate Tie Yulong. Although he had thrown out a substantial reward, while heavy gold can stimulate a brave man, it doesn't necessarily stimulate wisdom. Advanced time period anti-piracy technology, unless there is an exceptionally transcendent computer expert, otherwise, it's impossible to crack the anti-piracy defensive system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". 
   

        For several days, Tie Yulong saw no light at the end of the tunnel. He repeatedly increased the reward, and the unprecedented price of five hundred thousand made his subordinates' mouths water, but none of them could take the prize. Out of desperation, Tie Yulong set his sights on the elusive hackers at home and abroad. He posted a reward notice on several world-famous hacker forums, offering a reward of five hundred and fifty thousand Huaxia currency for cracking the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming".
   

        As soon as this notice came out, the hacker circle was instantly stirred. Some people may not regard the reward of five hundred and fifty thousand Huaxia currency highly, but to many hackers, the characteristic "obstinacy" and the inner spirit combining "strong desire to destroy, control, and perform" will prompt them to aim at "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game. Especially in Dongying Country, the hacker organization once hacked the Anti-war Hero Biography OnLine ——The Yamato Imperial Army Alliance. After noticing Tie Yulong's reward notice, they immediately regarded "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game as an eyesore and a thorn in their flesh. They vowed to crack the game's anti-piracy system in the shortest possible time, then publish the cracking method to the world, to make the game's developer, Galaxy Entertainment Company, lose until bankruptcy and closure.
   

        Seeing the lively discussion online, Tie Yulong was filled with some sense of accomplishment. With the reward amount constantly increasing, his original intention had changed. Once someone manages to crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," he wouldn't make pirated CD-ROMs of the already cracked game for sale. Instead, he plans to set up a cheaper serial number trading system outside the "Galaxy Entertainment" selling number system. He only needs a 30% or 50% discount. Those who love to take advantage of small discounts will definitely swarm to abandon the "Galaxy Entertainment" original serial number and choose his cheap serial number. By that time, recovering the cost of five hundred and fifty thousand would be no big deal; the profit he could earn would surely close to three to five million?
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know yet that his "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," which had just gone on sale, had caught the attention of a well-ranked domestic piracy titan. After uploading the game online, he stopped worrying about it. Liu Shiqing knows that a game that can be wholly recorded by the "Galactic Federation Game Network" seven hundred years in the future definitely has a value that cannot be neglected. Not making money is impossible; the key is how much he will earn. However, this issue happens to be something that Liu Shiqing cannot control. It can only be left to fate.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing got the signal receiver, his goal has been clear, which is to finish his courses as soon as possible and start in-depth learning of future science and technology. As long as he can do this, he will definitely have a steady flow of wealth. Liu Shiqing will also have the capital to protect himself and the ability to avoid unnecessary harm to his family like his grandfather. As the game has been uploaded and the grape wine is being fermented, Liu Shiqing doesn't plan to throw out some technology far beyond the current era. So, this time will be when Liu Shiqing focuses on learning.
   

        After uploading the game, Liu Shiqing turned off his new computer and turned on the internet mode of the Signal Receiver. After searching online for quite a while, he finally found the resources he needed. These were composed of two sections, one part was about how people in the past learned foreign languages, and the other was a collection of physical fitness information. Liu Shiqing didn't flatter himself by thinking he could become a master like the president of the Wuling City Martial Arts Association, but having a robust physique was something he'd always sought after. This desire had only grown stronger after seeing the miraculous sword technique of Takeshige Hakodate at the School Sports Meeting. Maybe Liu Shiqing didn't explicitly state his intentions of defeating Takeshige Hakodate, like Ai Shiyang did, but surpassing Takeshige Hakodate in martial arts and knocking him down was undoubtedly one of the objectives Liu Shiqing had set for himself.
   

        After spending an entire night studying the physical fitness information, Liu Shiqing went to school the next day with dark circles under his eyes.
   

        "Shiqing, what's wrong with you?" Zhang Songsheng asked in surprise upon seeing Liu Shiqing, "Don't tell me you've also been drained dry like Zhou Yupeng?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was confused, "What do you mean by that? I don't get it."
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "I just saw Zhou Yupeng. You won't believe how funny he looked. Dark circles under his eyes, much darker than yours, legs as limp as noodles, I saw him fall several times when he wasn't being held up by Sanada Keiko. That kid has definitely been sucked dry by that siren. Zhou Yupeng isn't much older than us, at this rate, the bastard will either die young or become impotent. I wonder how he's going to satisfy his wife in the future."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed. Wasn't this the exact outcome he had been waiting for when he initially offered up the essay "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" under Zhou Yupeng's name? Liu Shiqing's original plan was to ruin Zhou Yupeng's reputation. Still, now it seemed that Zhou Yupeng was showing signs of becoming a living eunuch - Liu Shiqing felt he needed to consider it carefully. Should he add fuel to the fire and confirm Zhou Yupeng's fate as a living eunuch?
   

        "Songsheng, how's your basketball training going this weekend? The coach didn't single you out, did they?" Liu Shiqing asked casually.
   

        "The same as always! What's it to me what the coach does? Just bribe him with a couple packs of cigarettes and he's easy to handle," Zhang Songsheng chuckled.
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed in relief, "As long as you're good. Oh, by the way, these are for you and our class president. Aren't you two looking for study materials? I found these online," Liu Shiqing added, giving Zhang Songsheng a significant look.
   

        Zhang Songsheng knowingly accepted it. He wasn't like Li Ziran who was willing to share study resources with the whole class. Instead, he preferred to share among his closest friends. He and Liu Shiqing were on the same wavelength in this regard, which is why they'd become closer than brothers.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 060 Blame it on the Spring Rain
   

        [Current favorites: 3787. Ranked 15th on the New Book List.]
   

        [This week, Future Receiver got selected in Sanjiang (a popular reading site in China) recommendation. It's a great chance to storm the New Book List. We failed in the attempt last week; this week please generously support us, brothers and sisters. If I can get a spot on the New Books' homepage, I'll update several more chapters to show thanks for your support.]
   

        The courses for Monday and Tuesday were already arranged. It was the day for the diagnostic test for the Second Year at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Since High School First and Third Year still had classes, the test wasn't a big event. The examination for each class was held in their own classroom, and the invigilator was their own class teacher.
   

        When the class bell rang, Ban Zhengping walked into the classroom with a stack of test papers. "Students, the importance of this examination is self-explanatory. The top ten students in each class, as well as those who didn't make it to the top ten but whose comprehensive scores rank within the top one hundred and twenty in the whole grade, will all be qualified to participate in the National College Entrance Examination held in June. I just have two requests for you. One, do your best to take the examination. And two, no cheating. In recent years, the trend of cracking down on cheating during the College Entrance Examination has been intensifying. The program "In Focus" of Huaxia Central Television has reported profoundly on schools where cheating occurred during the College Entrance Examination for several consecutive years. As a result, whether the students in those schools cheated or not, their results were declared void. The 'lucky' ones might get a chance to retake the examination while the unlucky ones were directly deprived of the chance to be admitted to higher education institutions, with an indelible stain left on their files. Alright, that's all. Everybody, place all textbooks and materials from your desks inside drawers, leaving only necessary stationery such as pens, erasers, and set squares. No loose paper should be kept. If you need scratch paper later, ask me for it."
   

        Upon Ban Zhengping's order, the students of the Ninth Class began to act immediately. A rustling sound filled the room as each student's desk was tidied. Satisfied, Ban Zhengping nodded his head, distributed the test papers to the students sitting in the front row and instructed them to pass them back.
   

        "Don't rush to open the paper yet. Wait for a teacher to blow the whistle outside, then unseal it." Ban Zhengping instructed once more. At this moment, all of his words and actions were in accordance with the College Entrance Examination procedure.
   

        A moment later, when the sound of the whistle echoed, students began unsealing the cowhide bags containing the test papers without being instructed by Ban Zhengping.
   

        The first examination subject was Chinese. Although everybody has spoken it since the moment they opened their eyes, mastering Huaxia Language with its broad and profound aspects is not as simple as being able to speak it. Generally speaking, it is hard to do well in Chinese, and it's even harder to score high. A score of around 130 out of 150 is already considered incredibly high.
   

        Liu Shiqing, with a regular ballpoint pen in hand, was seriously answering the test paper. He didn't view the Chinese test as very difficult; other than the writing section where he wasn't sure he could get full marks, he had less than one percent chance of getting the other parts wrong if he wished. But Liu Shiqing was not going to do that. Although Ban Zhengping had spoken to him in advance, requesting him to aim for an unusually high performance during the diagnostic test and strive to take the College Entrance Examination this year for the first time, Liu Shiqing didn't have the spare time to spend more than a month on the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class. Besides, he would rather study the knowledge stored in the hard disk of the Signal Receiver.
   

        Liu Shiqing had already decided to submit a satisfactory answer sheet that wouldn't have him entrapped in the quagmire of the training class. This way, it would be seen as a response to Ban Zhengping's concern.
   

        Right now, aside from a few who gave up altogether, most Second Year students were racking their brains to answer the test. Probably only Liu Shiqing, who was painstakingly contemplating which question to answer correctly and which one to answer incorrectly, was unique in this regard.
   

        In the blink of an eye, two and a half hours had passed. Ban Zhengping clapped his hands,
   

        "The time is up. The students sitting in the last row, collect the papers."
   

        Liu Shiqing casually handed his paper to Ai Shiyang who came to collect it. Sighing with relief, he thought about how exhausting this exam was; to muddle through, he didn't know how many of his brain cells had died. Guo Qianrong looked at Liu Shiqing; he gave her a smile and whispered, "Class Flower, why are you looking at me?"
   

        Guo Qianrong replied, her face serene, "I was just a little curious."
   

        Liu Shiqing voiced his acknowledgment but did not inquire further. Perhaps Guo Qianrong had noticed something; and he didn't want to talk with her about it any further, lest the Class Flower see through something.
   

        With Liu Shiqing staying silent, Guo Qianrong naturally didn't say anything more. It's just how she is. It's not that she is aloof or looking down on people.
   

        After the end of the morning exam, there was about a ten-minute break, followed by self-study time. Liu Shiqing took out a mathematics reference book and started reading it with great interest. During self-study, students were occasionally called out to take part in the school sports meeting held on the playground. However, without an audience, the students participating in the competition lacked passion, with the majority listless and apathetic. Even the referees were less excited. They blamed it all on the untimely spring rain.
   

        In the blink of an eye, two days had passed. Chinese, Mathematics, Science Comprehensive, Basic Ability Test, "3+X+1", all exams had been taken, and all students breathed a sigh of relief. Before the exams, many people were anxious. After the exams, the weight was lifted off their hearts. Now, whether they could be selected to participate in the College Entrance Exam in June, they could only leave it up to fate.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, these two days, I took some time to look at the materials you gave me. They're remarkable. I think that if I learn English according to the methods in this material, my English grades can at least improve by about ten points." After the diagnostic test ended, Li Ziran found Liu Shiqing and asked him to talk outside the classroom.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Class Leader, your English has always been good. You seemed to never score below 130 in any test, right? If you improve by ten more points, aren't you about to get a perfect score? Are there any chances for us to live?"
   

        Li Ziran glared at Liu Shiqing, "Don't play dumb here. Teacher Zhu has already corrected part of our class's English test papers. I asked about your grades, and they weren't good, 101 out of 150. You are quite something! Are you playing 'spot the dog'? You were so cool when you talked with Lord Cole. Why did you become like this during this test?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed embarrassedly, "Everyone makes mistakes, same as horses. Maybe I didn't perform well this time. Please forgive me, Class Leader."
   

        Li Ziran snorted, "Whether what you said is true or false, I'm not sure and don't want to investigate deeply. Liu Shiqing, I called you out here to ask you something. Last time, I said I wanted to promote your study methods to the whole class. Are you okay with that? If you're not, let it be. I won't force you."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Why wouldn't I be willing? But there's one thing, Class Leader, I need to ask you for a favor. Please make it clear to everyone that this method is not invented by me; I found it in the Old Book Market."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 061 Let's exercise
   

        [Sorry for the delay in updating the originally scheduled chapter at eight o'clock this evening due to some circumstances at home. The midnight chapter will also be postponed until around one o'clock in the morning; Cavalry deeply regrets this. Please continue to support Cavalry, thank you.]
   

        Ever since Liu Shiqing bought a so-called Li Shizhen version of the "Gluttonous Hundred Flavours" from the night market, he discovered that the "old books" excuse works perfectly. Everything can be attributed to it; it is simply a one-size-fits-all solution that can effectively prevent others from probing too far. If push comes to shove, Liu Shiqing could even attribute it to rare editions, good editions, or even previous notes.
   

        Li Ziran had no doubts. Liu Shiqing's English grades were always average, slightly above passing. His sudden improvement in English without a so-called "secret manual" as support was something that Li Ziran wouldn't believe in. Finding a study method from an old book is not something unacceptable.
   

        "I'll give this method you provided to Mr. Zhu. If he also thinks it's good, we can promote it first in our class, then in the whole grade and the whole school. Liu Shiqing, you've done a great thing for our school. Everyone will be grateful to you in the future," Li Ziran sincerely said.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile. He didn't think that other students who mastered this method would necessarily be grateful to him. People's hearts are complicated, who can figure them out? Since acquiring the Signal Receiver, as long as he controls it well, the future will definitely be dominated by the Huaxia language. Since people are willing to spend time studying a language that is destined to decline, why should he be the villain? Let Li Ziran promote it if she wants to, at least she is a very good friend of his.
   

        After returning from school, Liu Shiqing stopped by a pharmacy on the way and bought some medicinal materials. After preparing them carefully, he carefully cooked up two servings of medicine soup. One of them was a mesmerizing jade green color, while the other was as black as ink, giving off a strange medicinal smell.
   

        The following day, during the morning physical education class, the PE teacher Xiu Qingshan had the students of the Ninth Class do half a lesson of exercise, and then allowed them to do whatever activities they liked. Those who wanted to play football played football, those who wanted to play basketball played basketball. Ping pong tables and basketball courts were readily available.
   

        "Shiqing, want to join us for basketball?" Zhang Songsheng called out to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. "No thanks, you guys go ahead. I want to go jogging. I haven't exercised in a while, so running should suit me."
   

        Zhang Songsheng waved him off. "Sigh, I wanted you to admire my prowess on the basketball court. But since you want to jog, forget it."
   

        "Songsheng, hurry up, we're all waiting for you." Ai Shiyang yelled from the basketball court.
   

        "I'm coming." Zhang Songsheng replied as he ran towards the basketball court.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked onto the running track, took a deep breath, and then began a slow jog. After jogging for about fifty to sixty meters, Liu Shiqing gradually began to increase his pace. After another hundred meters or so, Liu Shiqing's speed had skyrocketed, and he looked like he was sprinting a hundred meters.
   

        "What's got into Shiqing?" Zhang Songsheng glanced at Liu Shiqing, who was jogging alone on the track, and was filled with curiosity.
   

        Liu Shiqing's physical condition is only so-so, after running more than half a lap, his speed clearly slowed down. He was panting with his mouth wide open and the chest was hurting as though on fire. Liu Shiqing didn't stop, but tried to exhaust his physical strength and keep running at the fastest speed he could muster. If he jogged slowly, he could probably run about three laps around the 400-meter track, but because of his dogged way of running, Liu Shiqing could barely manage a little over two laps before he was so tired that he could not bear it any longer. His legs gave way, and he fell with a thump to the ground.
   

        "Oh no, Liu Shiqing has fallen." A student watching the basketball game from the sidelines shouted.
   

        Zhang Songsheng immediately rushed over from the basketball court. "Shiqing, are you okay? Don't scare me."
   

        Liu Shiqing had already gotten up. He forced a smile and pointed to the root of the wall. "I brought two bottles. Can you help me get them?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng thought that Liu Shiqing had brought water, and quickly ran over to fetch the two mineral water bottles for Liu Shiqing. "Shiqing, what is this stuff? Why does one look like dirty water full of green algae and the other one like ink?"
   

        "This is the medicine I boiled, specifically prepared for this PE class." Liu Shiqing said as he opened the bottle containing the green medicinal soup, gulping down two mouthfuls before passing the bottle to Zhang Songsheng. "Want a couple of sips?"
   

        "Did your Grandfather give you this? To help improve your physical condition?" Zhang Songsheng asked.
   

        "You could say that. This is good stuff. Give it a try." Liu Shiqing smiled. This medicinal soup was found on the internet in the future world. It belongs to the lowest level of strength potions, intended for people with average constitution like himself. Zhang Songsheng has a better constitution than Liu Shiqing, but the potion would still be effective on him.
   

        Zhang Songsheng lifted the bottle to his lips. The extremely pungent smell of the medicine from the bottle was nauseating. Holding his breath, Zhang Songsheng cautiously took a small sip. "Why is this medicinal soup so hard to swallow? Forget it, this high-end stuff is too much for me to handle. You drink it alone."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't force it. If it weren't necessary, he wouldn't want to drink this potion that smelled even stronger than urea. He grabbed the mineral water bottle again, sipped a little, and then closed the cap. The potion may be the lowest grade, but for him, its effects were still quite potent. An overdose not only wouldn't do any good but might harm his body. Afterward, Liu Shiqing picked up the plastic bottle filled with black medicinal soup, rolled up his trouser legs and sleeves, and poured out the black liquid from the bottle, applying it evenly to the surface of his body, especially around the joints.
   

        Every time he applied it, the liquid would strongly stimulate Liu Shiqing's skin. Liu Shiqing was gritting his teeth and grimacing, enduring a kind of itchy feeling like an army of ants crawling on him.
   

        Zhang Songsheng took some and also tried to smear it on his body. Very soon, he clenched his teeth. "What on earth is this? Why is the reaction so intense?"
   

        After three to four minutes, the medicinal liquid that was smeared on his body dried up. Liu Shiqing stood up and jumped a little on the spot. "Songsheng, are you interested in running with me?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng jumped up. "Okay, but let's make a deal. Whoever loses buys lunch."
   

        "Sure." Liu Shiqing agreed, and without waiting for Zhang Songsheng's reaction, he started running first.
   

        "Shiqing, you're such a sneaky guy, getting a head start." Zhang Songsheng sprinted after him.
   

        Outside the sports ground, a group of retired aunts were dancing. The cheerful music passed over the sports ground fence and came over, "Turn left three times, turn right three times... let's exercise."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 062: I Just Know What I Want to Do_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 062 I Just Know What I Want  Currently, my favorites are 4806, ranking 15th on the New Book List.]
   

        Liu Shiqing's days have been slowly passing by alternating between attending classes, studying, and physical training. Every day Liu Shiqing is determined to train his body for at least two hours, during each training session, he would exhaust all his energy and then drink Physical enhancing Medicine to strengthen his tendons and bones and transform his physique. In just a few days, Liu Shiqing feels that his physique has stepped up a level and he can now run five laps around the playground at a jogging speed. Sometimes, Liu Shiqing also does some exercises like push-ups, and frog jumps to train different parts of his body.
   

        In the blink of an eye, it was the day when the results of the baseline test were announced. While the students were still in classes, several teachers held up the score board on red papers written with brushes were posted in the hallway of the teaching building. The list started from the student with the highest score and ended with the student with the lowest score among the several hundred students in the High School Second Year.
   

        The student with the best results, unanimously predicted by everyone, is Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing's desk mate. She has topped the list again. However, the last-ranking student was somewhat unexpected for everyone. Recently, this person was the talk of the school—Zhou Yupeng, the Principal's son. Adding the scores of the four exams for Chinese, Math, Science, and basic quality, he only got a total score of 237. This low score set a new record in Wuling County No.1 Middle School. The grades of the transfer students from Dongying Country who joined the High School Second Year halfway through the term were also a lot higher than Zhou Yupeng's. Zhou Yupeng's scores were astonishing, especially in the two tests held the morning, in the Chinese exam, Zhou Yupeng got a zero, and in the integrated science exam, he barely got less than one hundred points.
   

        Alongside these results, Zhou Yupeng's performance during the baseline test was also spread throughout the school. According to people from Class 3, during the Chinese test, Zhou Yupeng slept from the beginning to the end, just managed to write his name on the test paper, and the teacher couldn't wake him up no matter how hard she tried. In the integrated science exam, the director of Class 3 specially prepared a cup of strong tea for Zhou Yupeng and had him drink it. Only then did he barely answer some of the test questions before he fell asleep again.
   

        Another rumour had it that the principal was so angry that smoke was coming out of his seven orifices when he saw Zhou Yupeng's results and learned about Zhou Yupeng's behaviour from Class 3 teachers. He threatened to give Zhou Yupeng a good beating with his belt. Zhou Yupeng was so scared that he didn't dare to go home.
   

        Liu Shiqing's results were not good or bad, his aggregate rank has improved a bit compared to before, but he's still far from the top ten in the class and the top one hundred and twenty in the grade. The director, Ban Zhengping, had to accept this fact and gave up the idea of having Liu Shiqing participate in the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class. After all, the school has rules, they can't bend them for Liu Shiqing just because Ban Zhengping thinks Liu Shiqing has potential.
   

        After the results were announced, the second year students have made some adjustments. Students eligible to take the College Entrance Exam this year were gathered together, consisted of less than one hundred and thirty people, split into two classes. The best teachers of the year level were also transferred there. The teachers and students collectively formed the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class and began taking classes at the staggered classrooms in the office building.
   

        Due to the personnel adjustment, the ten best students in the ninth class were transferred, and the class seemed a lot emptier. Strangely, Guo Qianrong did not join the so-called College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class. She was determined not to participate in this year's College Entrance Exam. Even though the teachers have talked to her numerous times, Guo Qianrong still did not change her mind. There's no use in forcing her, after all, the participation of the second year students in the College Entrance Exam is merely an attempt by the school to increase their enrolment rate. It's a shot in the dark opportunity for some of the students. It's pretty tough for anyone to do well. It's already quite a feat to reach the Three Book point line. Since Guo Qianrong doesn't wish to take part, there's no making her do it, because if everything goes according to Guo Qianrong's consistent performance, as long as there's no accident, she will absolutely be a trump card in next year's College Entrance Exam. Letting her participate in this year's College Entrance Exam may not be a good thing. It would be a setback if it somehow dampened Guo Qianrong's spirit.
   

        The method of learning foreign languages proposed by Liu Shiqing, with the strong promotion by Zhu, an English teacher, began to be promoted among the two classes taught by Zhu and the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class. Liu Shiqing's name began to be known to the whole grade. But just as Liu Shiqing had speculated, while some people praised him, others accused him of doing it for the fame, some even disregarded him. In total, the majority was people ungrateful to Liu Shiqing, even in Class 9, the situation was similar, those who were grateful to Liu Shiqing and those who were not, were essentially 50-50.
   

        "Damn! If I had known this would happen, I wouldn't have let Shiqing agree to teach the method to others. Why are people like this now? They take advantage of others and yet still cuss them, not having any gratitude." Zhang Songsheng took Liu Shiqing's side.
   

        Li Ziran apologetically said, "Liu Shiqing, I'm so sorry. I didn't expect things to turn out like this. If I had known this would be the outcome, I wouldn't have gone the extra mile and caused you such displeasure."
   

        Liu Shiqing was not going to get angry over such a small matter. If he allowed this to make him furious, it would only cause him grief sooner or later. "Mr. Director, this is not your fault. If anyone is to blame, it can only be my poor English score; a score of one hundred and one really does not have much credibility."
   

        Zhang Songsheng slapped Liu Shiqing's back, "Shiqing, speaking about it, this is indeed your fault too. Man, if I were you, I would get a full score. By then, let's see who would dare to speak ill of us? With a full score as the signboard, I guarantee everyone will have to praise you."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "You're oversimplifying things. Despite acing my English Exam, if I were to share my study method, people won't automatically praise and admire me. At that time, there will surely be plenty of people saying that I've kept my method a secret, complaining why I didn't share this wonderful learning method sooner."
   

        Zhang Songsheng thought for a moment and realized it was indeed the case. These days, there were too many people who can't bear to see others doing better than them. Even in County No.1 Middle School, there's no shortage of such people. His dad owns a small food processing factory, and they're taken to be relatively wealthy. He often faced backbiters. Even the popular Li Ziran had her fair share of detractors because her dad is a millionaire. Regardless of Li Ziran's achievements, people always believe, intentionally or unintentionally, that it was all because of her well-off father who can make her life easy. The people who say this do not have the patience to see the hard work and effort Li Ziran put into achieving various results or they just selectively ignored it.
   

        "Damn, Shiqing, why is it that whenever I sit with you, you don't seem like a peer of seventeen or eighteen years old, instead, you resemble a sixty or seventy-year-old man?" Zhang Songsheng didn't forget to tease Liu Shiqing.
   

        "I just know what I want and what I want to do, this is a kind of sophisticated state," Liu Shiqing half-jokingly explained, "Songsheng, Mr. Director, if you two want to cultivate to this state, I can tell you an excellent method. Try to persuade your parents to go to Tibet for two or three years, leave you alone at home, before long, you will cultivate into me, and maybe even surpass me."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 063 An Ancestor Once Said, "Look for a Good Wife"
   

        [Broke into the new book list, fulfilling the promise, today there will be four updates, this is the second one. Please continue to support me.]
   

        "Get lost! You never mean well. It was one thing you separating from your uncle and aunt, now you want to drag me and the class president into this." Zhang Songsheng said angrily. "I've really wasted my love on you."
   

        "Liu Shiqing," Li Ziran said, "if you..."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "It's just a joke, don't take it seriously. Well, tomorrow is Saturday, I want to go back home and visit my grandfather. Songsheng, class president, are you interested in going with me? The peach blossoms are blooming now, and you two can have a romantic date under the flowers. How romantic that will be."
   

        Zhang Songsheng glanced at Li Ziran, "Class president, I think Shiqing's suggestion is quite good, shall we go with him for some fun?"
   

        Li Ziran shook her head, "I would like to go, but I don't have time. The College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class is still in session on Saturday and Sunday. We'll have to wait for another opportunity."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was immediately disappointed, "Well, never mind then. Shiqing, I guess you're going to visit your grandfather alone. I'll stay at school and play basketball or read books. If you need my help, just give me a call."
   

        "I think you actually want to stay with the class president. Forget it, I'm too lazy to care about you, a man who forgets his friends when he sees a beautiful woman. I'll go home alone." Liu Shiqing joked back at Zhang Songsheng.
   

        The next morning, Liu Shiqing rode his bicycle back to his hometown, Chengdong Fort. It was a clear day, and his grandfather, Liu Fengle, was sitting on a rattan chair in the courtyard, basking in the sun. Seated beside him were two other old men, chattering away with sporadic conversations.
   

        "Grandfather, I am back." Liu Shiqing pushed his bicycle into the yard and enthusiastically greeted the old men, "Grandpa Wu, Grandpa Wang, you two are here too."
   

        "Shiqing is back." Seeing his beloved grandson come home, Liu Fengle was overjoyed, "come here, let your grandfather have a look at you."
   

        Liu Shiqing walked to his grandfather, "Grandpa, how have you been recently? Has anything happened at home?"
   

        "What could happen to your grandfather?" Grandpa Wu, a close relative of Liu Shiqing, laughed. "When that bastard Liu Dewang tried to harm your grandfather, he and his wife were struck down by heart disease not two days later. They can't do any heavy work, and they have to take handfuls of pills every day. The whole village is saying that your grandfather is protected by a bodhisattva, anyone who dares to harm him will not have good days. Now, people are more respectful to your grandfather wherever he goes."
   

        Grandpa Wang, also a native of Chengdong Fort Village and a lifetime friend of Liu Fengle, sighed lightly. "Liu Dewang, I've known him since he was a child, he was not the ungrateful person he is now. He was always ready to help out whenever there was trouble in anyone's family. You could only blame his wife for his downfall. His wife is a big fan of money, she couldn't shut her mouth about it. Liu Dewang is a henpecked man, and he was completely ruined by his wife."
   

        At this moment, the village head walked in, "Uncle Wang, your words are half right. If a person becomes bad, it shows that he is rotten at the core. If Liu Dewang, that ungrateful wretch, were truly as benign as a saint, no matter what his wife said, he would never degenerate. But a few words from his mother-in-law led him to do such reprehensible things. This just shows that he had been good at hiding his true nature when he had not been given the opportunity to become wicked. It's just like the old play, 'The Beacon Fire Plays Princes.' Everybody blamed Bao Si for the downfall of King You and the Western Zhou Dynasty, but actually, the blame should be equally shared by King You and Bao Si. If King You was not a wise king, Bao Si was not a virtuous helper either, she was simply a pot-stirrer. Shiqing, let me remind you, when you are looking for a wife in the future, remember the old saying of our ancestors, 'In marriage, seek a virtuous and sensible woman. We cannot accept those who are not.'"
   

        People in rural areas usually marry fairly young, with individuals around Liu Shiqing's age already married, some even with kids. Liu Shiqing grinned and said, "Uncle, I'm still young. It's too early for me to find a wife."
   

        The village head laughed heartily, "I might not have seen as much of the world as you have, but I do have good judgement when it comes to people. When you do find a wife, remember to bring her back here to meet your grandfather and me, your uncle, so we can vet her for you."
   

        "Okay," Liu Shiqing graciously accepted. At this point, to refuse would be misunderstood by the village head. "Uncle, the reason I came back this time, besides spending time with my grandfather, was also to settle a matter. To bail Grandpa out of Public Security Team last time, you and several other uncles had to pool money together. Now is the time for the wheat to regreen and irrigate, which requires money for watering and fertiliser. I have been earning some money in the city, so I brought it back this time to repay what you had all pooled together."
   

        Saying this, Liu Shiqing handed a black plastic bag to the village head. The village head scolded him, "You child, should be concentrating on your studies, what are you doing earning money? We're all from the same village, the same family, it doesn't matter if the money is repaid sooner or later, right?"
   

        Liu Fengle then said, "Village Head, as this is my grandson's sincere intention, please accept it. If the money isn't enough, please bear with it for now. Once we have gathered enough, we will repay everyone."
   

        The village head nodded, "Since the old man has spoken, I will accept it for now."
   

        "There is one hundred thousand yuan in this bag, Uncle, you can count it." Before Liu Shiqing could finish his sentence, the village head shuddered, and the bag he had just received dropped to the ground. The bag was not very sturdy, and after dropping, it tore open, revealing the red one hundred yuan bills scattered on the ground.
   

        The village head bent over to pick up the bag, squeezed it in his hand, then quickly opened the bag, the sight of the piled-up cash stinging his eyes. He began to sense that something was amiss, "Shiqing, your grandfather, your fifth grandfather, Grandpa Wang, and I are all here, none of us are strangers. Tell us the truth, where did this money come from? You haven't done anything wrong, have you?"
   

        Liu Fengle rose to his feet, walked to the village head, and grabbed the money in his hand, "Shiqing, tell your grandfather what's going on."
   

        Liu Shiqing casually said, "Grandpa, Uncle, don't worry, this money is clean. I earned it with my own abilities. A while ago, I co-wrote a song with someone, and this money is my share of the pay."
   

        "Is the song made of gold? It is sold for one hundred thousand yuan?" The grandfather was still somewhat unbelievable. "Shiqing, you're the hope of our entire family, you mustn't do anything foolish."
   

        Liu Shiqing comforted his grandfather, "Grandpa, haven't you watched TV? Southern Satellite TV has a program specifically for auctioning new songs, and some songs there are sold for two or three hundred thousand yuan."
   

        The village head slapped his forehead, "Now that you mention it, I remember. I even caught a glimpse of that program. The auction prices of some songs are indeed pretty high. I used to think it was just a fake show created by the TV station to boost ratings. I mean, a song only has two or three hundred words, at most four or five hundred words, how can it sell for tens of thousands of yuan? I didn't expect it to be true. Good job, Shiqing. I, as your uncle, have underestimated you. Just one song of yours sold for one hundred thousand yuan. If you create ten songs, wouldn't you become a millionaire? Grandpa, Shiqing is really making you proud. In not too long, our village will be able to produce a Beethoven."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 064 Go to practice the Horse Stance [Requesting favorites]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 064: Get Ready to Horse Stance[Favorites Wanted]
   

        [Third update is here, the next one will be around 10 pm. Currently, we have 5630 favorites. If there is still space on your bookshelf, please make sure to save my book.]
   

        It's not an exaggeration to say that a song could sell for a hundred thousand. If the Village Head knew that Liu Shiqing simply shared the rights to the song and got a million in return, he would be shocked and might even have a heart attack. Initially, when Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia demanded the rights to the song, Liu Shiqing didn't hold any good feelings towards them, but he doesn't exactly hate them. After all, each of them contributed five hundred thousand, making it a million. It's not a small amount, even if it were Beethoven, selling a piece of music which lasts less than five minutes for a million Huaxia currency would be an incredible thing. If any composer gets such a reward, they'd pass out from excitement.
   

        After seeing off the Village Head, Fifth Uncle and Grandpa Wang, Liu Shiqing chatted with his Grandpa for a while. Upon hearing about the news, his little brother and sister from his Second Uncle's family rushed over, "Brother, Brother..."
   

        Liu Shiqing took out some snacks and toys from his bag for his little brother and sister to play with, they were so delighted that they jumped up and down, almost bringing the house down.
   

        In the evening, the family gathered for dinner. The home-cooked dishes the Second Aunt made were quite delicious. Liu Fengle also specially brought out his treasured liquor and poured a glass for himself and his second son.
   

        This liquor was given by Chen Zhuolin, the chairman of the Wuling City Martial Arts Association. Liu Fengle went to great lengths to cure Chen Zhuolin's internal injuries. Chen Zhuolin has always kept this in mind, so every holiday season, Chen would visit Liu Fengle and bring some cigarettes and liquor. Liu Fengle didn't smoke, his son didn't either, so those were given to neighbors and relatives, only the liquor was kept.
   

        Seeing this liquor made Liu Shiqing think, "Grandpa, I have a favor to ask."
   

        Liu Fengle was in high spirits at the moment, feeling proud of his grandson's achievements, "What is it, tell me." 
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "I want to learn some martial arts in my spare time but not for fighting. It's mainly for self-defense if anyone tries to bully me. The main purpose is to stay fit and healthy. Nowadays, nothing is more important than having a good body."
   

        Liu Fengle mulled over it for a moment and nodded, "You have a point. A good body is indeed very important. You don't do much farm work all year round, and you don't enjoy sports like basketball and football, and your physical fitness has never been particularly good. So it is indeed important to find a good way to get fit. I remember reading a newspaper once, it said that a professor at a university in the capital city wouldn't even walk a few hundred meters, he would take a taxi whenever he went out. How can that be any good for him? He might get invited to King Yama's place once he's a little older." 
   

        Second Uncle Liu Kunhan said, "Dad, I think we need to discuss this properly. Shiqing is already in High School Second Year and he will be in Senior Three soon. I'm in favor of him keeping fit, but won't learning martial arts at this age affect his studies?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly said, "Second Uncle, I know what I'm doing. Studies come first, I'm already well past the optimal age for martial arts training, and I don't intend to become a martial arts master anyway. "
   

        Liu's Little Brother exclaimed, "Grandpa, I want to learn martial arts with big brother. I want to be a hero and fight injustices." 
   

        Second Aunt slapped her son, "What hero! You're watching too much kung fu television. Behave yourself and concentrate on your studies. If you dare follow in the footsteps of Wang Xuesheng from the east of the village and secretly learn martial arts, I will break your legs." 
   

        Liu's Little Brother stuck out his tongue and kept his head down, continuing to eat his food without dare to say another word. 
   

        Liu Fengle said, "Have a good rest tonight, let's go to the city tomorrow, I will take you to the Sincere Martial Arts Gym in the city. Based on the fact that I saved Director Chen once, he might accept you and teach you some self-defense and fitness exercises." 
   

        They all passed the night peacefully. The next morning, Liu Fengle, Liu Kunhan, and Liu Shiqing went to Wuling City to find the Sincere Martial Arts Gym located in downtown Wuling City, which is also the headquarters of the Wuling City Martial Arts Association. Chen Zhuolin is both the chairman of the Martial Arts Association and the director of the martial arts gym. Chen Zhuolin is also one of the most influential figures in Wuling City. He often gets invited by the Armed Police of the Wuling City squad to teach them some unarmed combat moves. 
   

        Chen Zhuolin had instructed before that if Liu Fengle ever comes here, as long as he is in the Martial Arts Gym, no matter what he's doing, he should be notified immediately. The staff of the Martial Arts Gym didn't dare to neglect him once Liu Fengle mentioned his name, and immediately took Liu Fengle inside. 
   

        The Martial Arts Hall is a square building, with corridors forming the four sides enclosing a huge courtyard in the center, where more than half of the men, women, old, and young who learn martial arts here were practicing. The shouts from these people resonated intensely throughout the place. 
   

        Chen Zhuolin, already in his sixties, still looked spirited. His short hair was an inch long, face glowing healthily, and he was dressed in a white training suit. At first glance, he resembled those elderly men that Liu Shiqing would often encounter in parks and neighborhoods.
   

        "Brother Liu, why didn't you tell me before you came? I could have sent a car to pick you up." Chen Zhuolin warmly shook hands with Liu Fengle and asked him to sit on the sofa.
   

        Liu Fengle went straight to the point, "Chen, I need your help this time. This is my eldest grandson. He studies at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Yesterday, he mentioned to me that he wanted to learn some martial arts for fitness, preferably something that could come in handy for self-defense. As soon as I heard this, I thought of you. So, I brought my second son along and came straight here."
   

        Liu Shiqing bowed to Chen Zhuolin, "Hello, Grandpa Chen."
   

        Chen Zhuolin looked him up and down," You want to learn martial arts? How old are you?"
   

        "Grandpa Chen, I was born in 1995, Year of the Pig. I'm 17 this year.", Liu Shiqing replied hastily.
   

        Chen Zhuolin nodded and pointed towards the door. "Hmm. See that stone platform by the doorway? Go squat in the Horse Stance on that platform. Until I say so, you can't get up, understood?"
   

        Without uttering another word, Liu Shiqing turned around and walked out of Chen Zhuolin's training room towards the stone platform. The surface of the stone slab was etched with criss-cross lines which formed a chessboard usable for playing Go. But when Chen Zhuolin asked him to squat in a Horse Stance on it, Liu Shiqing dared not take it lightly. Even though he could find some body strengthening and enemy defeating techniques from the internet of Future World, he would not be able to conceal his true identity. More importantly, learning martial arts is specialized work, having a master and not having a master makes a huge difference, especially in the beginning. It's greatly beneficial if there is a senior pointing you in the right direction. Hence, no matter what, Liu Shiqing needs to find a way to get Chen Zhuolin's approval and accept his guidance. It would be beneficial for him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 065 This is my Grandson [Four more updates, asking for favorites]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 065 This is my Grandson [Four more votes, please bookmark]
   

        [ This is the fourth chapter today, the promise has been fulfilled, I can finally relax. The next chapter will continue to be updated after midnight. ]
   

        The "horse stance," also known as "horse-stance piles," is the most basic stance in martial arts practice. In Huaxia, martial arts TV dramas and movies are very popular, as are martial arts novels. In these works, the horse stance has been mentioned and filmed to death. It looks easy, but it is an extreme test of a person's willpower and patience. Of course, since the horse stance is the most basic step in martial arts practice, it is very beneficial to martial arts practice. It can make the practitioner's lower body stable, have good balance, not be easily knocked down, and can also enhance the body's reaction ability.
   

        In the blink of an eye, Liu Fengle and Chen Zhuolin had been talking for more than ten minutes. Chen Zhuolin occasionally glanced outside the door and each time found Liu Shiqing firmly performing the horse stance on the stone platform.
   

        After a moment of thought, Chen Zhuolin asked, "Old man, has your grandson practiced martial arts? For a seventeen or eighteen-year-old lad, his performance doesn't resemble that of someone who hasn't practiced martial arts. Generally, those who haven't practiced the horse stance can only endure for seven or eight minutes at most the first time. Your grandson has managed to persist for more than thirteen or fourteen minutes now."
   

        Liu Fengle chuckled, "Of course, who do you think this grandson belongs to?"
   

        When old folks get together, one of their favorite activities is boasting about their children's and grandchildren's achievements. When their offspring make it big, the elderly feel proud wherever they go.
   

        Chen Zhuolin remained noncommittal. He stood up and said, "Old man, let's go outside together. I want to examine your grandson personally."
   

        Liu Kunhan accompanied the two old men outside, and the three of them stood near the stone platform. Chen Zhuolin reached out his hand and smacked Liu Shiqing's shoulder blade suddenly. Liu Shiqing's upper body swayed, and he quickly steadied himself.
   

        Chen Zhuolin patted Liu Shiqing on the shoulder once and said, "Young man, not bad." While saying this, Chen Zhuolin moved behind Liu Shiqing. When Liu Shiqing wasn't paying attention, Chen Zhuolin smacked him again. Liu Shiqing's upper body swayed a few times, but his feet remained firmly planted on the stone platform.
   

        "Your horse stance is very steady, not bad. Now I am going to test you again, stand firm for me." Chen Zhuolin showed some signs of approval. He stepped onto the stone platform, extended his foot, and kicked Liu Shiqing's leg, buttocks, and several other spots numerous times. Although Liu Shiqing's posture became distorted, he still maintained the basic position of the horse stance. After enduring several days of extreme training and using a potent strength potion, Liu Shiqing's physical progress was evident. Now was the time to display the results.
   

        Chen Zhuolin nodded in satisfaction. His family had a tradition of practicing martial arts, and he had begun training with his grandfather since he was a child. He possesses a keen eye for various martial arts styles that have been passed down through Huaxia. Liu Shiqing's foundation was impressive, and it would be difficult to disrupt Liu Shiqing's horse stance with simple brute force. Unless one applies skilled force or increases the intensity, Chen Zhuolin wouldn't carry out such an atrocious act. Liu Shiqing's first performance was impressive enough, and there was no need to undermine his determination.
   

        "Young man, for the sake of your grandfather's face, I'll give you a chance. Continue your horse stance for me. Starting from now, if you can hold out for half an hour, I'll accept you as a nominal disciple. If you can hold out for more than forty-five minutes, I'd accept you as a closed-door disciple." Chen Zhuolin couldn't help but feel compassionate, however, it's a bit late for Liu Shiqing to start learning martial arts. If that weren't the case, Chen Zhuolin would have accepted Liu Shiqing as a closed-door disciple immediately, without all these trials.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't say anything, he simply nodded.
   

        Chen Zhuolin gestured and called over two Martial Arts Hall staff members. "You, go get some chairs, a teapot, and such to bring them out here. I'll sit at the door with Old Liu and have a cup of tea. You, go get the quartz clock from the wall and put it in front of the young man so he can keep track while performing the horse stance." 
   

        Chen Zhuolin's move was indeed quite "mean". When practicing the horse stance, it's taboo to count the time. Some people with unstable willpower feel the time passes extremely slowly after one or two minutes. When they think about the twenty to thirty minutes waiting ahead, their stamina instantly deflates. Even if they don't lose motivation, watching the seconds tick by is a form of torment that cuts deep into one's soul.
   

        Liu Shiqing just gritted his teeth and tried not to look at the quartz watch, struggling through several tough minutes. Chen Zhuolin called out, "Let's all take a break and try to keep quiet, let's create a good environment for this young man."
   

        Many people training in the martial arts hall had noticed Liu Shiqing. Hearing the director's orders to rest, everyone gathered around Liu Shiqing, watching him assume the Horse Stance with great interest, as if watching a monkey show. Chen Zhuolin didn't stop them, allowing all these martial arts students to watch. Dozens of eyes on him made Liu Shiqing feel as if he were burning.
   

        As time went by, Liu Shiqing's forehead, nose, and other places were covered in sweat. His legs grew more and more sour, heavier and heavier. His arms, held at his waist, also became heavier and began to tremble slightly.
   

        Liu Kunhan was inwardly anxious. Although Liu Shiqing was only his nephew, in his heart, he also treated Liu Shiqing as his own son. His elder brother and sister-in-law had gone to support Tibet, and he felt obligated to replace his elder brother as a father. If anything were to happen to Liu Shiqing, he would be heartbroken; moreover, when his brother and sister-in-law returned from Tibet, he would find it hard to explain.
   

        "Shiqing, if you can't hold on, just let it go." Unable to bear it any longer, Liu Kunhan finally spoke out.
   

        "Old two, don't mess with Shiqing. I believe my grandson won't fall so easily." Liu Fengle chastised sternly. He put on a show of not worrying, but inside, he was more anxious than anyone, fearing that anything might happen to his beloved eldest grandson.
   

        Finally, half an hour passed. Liu Shiqing clenched his teeth and struggled on. When the spectators cried out that it had been half an hour, Liu Shiqing's legs went soft and he fell back onto the ground, panting hard. Liu Kunhan quickly brought over a cup of warm tea and offered it to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, quick, have some tea to ease your breath."
   

        Liu Shiqing drank it all in one gulp. The tea he didn't manage to swallow spilled down his chin.
   

        "How is it? Chairman Chen, my grandson didn't let you down, did he?" Liu Fengle bragged with some pride.
   

        Chen Zhuolin nodded repeatedly, "This is a good seedling. Given proper sculpting, he might just make a significant splash."
   

        Just then, a soldier walked into the martial arts hall, wearing a camouflage uniform. "What's going on today? Why is it so lively in the martial arts hall?"
   

        "So it's Junhui who's back." The students who recognized this soldier made way for him.
   

        The soldier walked up to Chen Zhuolin through the path opened for him, stood at attention and saluted, "Grandfather informed me, Chen Junhui (suggested by the reader Grass Roots) reporting to you."
   

        Chen Zhuolin's face was full of smiles as he pointed at Chen Junhui and said to Liu Fengle, "See? Brother Liu, this is my grandson, Chen Junhui. He's in the army, just a year older than your grandson. He's now a captain, reportedly the youngest in our army."
   

        [I want to talk about two things. Firstly, regarding pushing for updates, due to conditions, it's unlikely that Cavalry will be able to put up 12,000 daily updates before making the list, and 9,000 is also hard to guarantee. So, if friends want to vote for faster updates, please try to vote for the 3,000 or 6,000 tiers. Please save your 9,000 and 12,000 votes for when the book gets listed.
   

        Another thing, I have pinned a post in the review section, calling for cameo roles and scientific ideas from you all. For example, Desert Greening, Seawater Desalination, etc. If you have an idea about how to achieve such technologies, please share. If the idea is good enough, I will certainly incorporate it into the book.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 066 You're Active and Alive, I'm Relieved_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 066 If you're alive and bouncing, I am reassured
   

        [At present, collected 6202. A new day, a new chapter, please continue to support brothers and sisters.]
   

        Chen Junwei is over one meter and eight tall, with a strong build, thick eyebrows and big eyes, a resolute face, completely a vigorous and divine image of a soldier. If there is any flaw in him, it would be the faint childishness that is overflowing between his eyebrows and eyes due to his age. This cannot be completely eliminated even by the harsh polishing in the military camp.
   

        Upon hearing his grandfather's introduction, Chen Junwei straightened his body and said loudly, "Comrade Grandfather, I am only one of the youngest captains in our army, not the youngest."
   

        "Alright, alright." Chen Zhuolin smiled and said, "You little rascal, you've come back and you're pointing out your grandfather's mistakes. This is your home, there's no need to be so serious. Come, let me introduce you to this person, your grandfather Liu Fengle. The internal injury I suffered back then was cured by your Grandfather Liu."
   

        Chen Junwei gave a formal salute to Liu Fengle, "Grandfather Liu, you cured my grandfather's internal injury, on behalf of my family and myself, I salute you."
   

        Liu Fengle didn't know where to put his hands and feet, and he kept nodding his head, "Alright, alright..."
   

        Chen Zhuolin, pointing at Liu Kunhan, said, "This is Granfather Liu's second son, your uncle Liu Kunhan."
   

        Chen Junwei saluted again, "Hello, Uncle Liu."
   

        Chen Zhuolin then pointed at Liu Shiqing who was panting on the stone platform, "This is Liu Fengle's eldest grandson, Liu Shiqing. His father, Liu Kunyun, is the eldest son of Grandfather Liu and is currently posted to Tibet. Junwei, don't underestimate Shiqing just because he's a high school student and a year younger than you. He has never practiced martial arts before. Today is the first time he was doing the horse stance. He managed to hold it for over forty minutes in total. It's amazing and much better than the first time you did the horse stance."
   

        "Really?" Chen Zhuolin's eyes lit up, he looked at Liu Shiqing, "Are you Liu Shiqing? Are you interested in joining the army? If you want, I can apply for a special recruitment for you to enlist under my command. Give me one year, I'll certainly train you to be the training model soldier of the entire army."
   

        Chen Zhuolin slapped Chen Junwei's head, "you rascal, you've just arrived and started to steal away Liu Fengle's grandson. Not everyone is like you, not made for academics. Shiqing is a top student at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. He's meant to go to university and bring honor to his family. Unlike you, who at the age of fifteen or sixteen, secretly joined the army without my knowledge."
   

        Chen Junwei complained resentfully, "I'm a captain now, and you still hit my head. If my subordinates see this, how am I supposed to command them as their leader?"
   

        Chen Zhuolin laughed, "It doesn't matter if you're only eighteen or if you're eighty, you're still my grandson. If I want to slap, I'll slap; if I want to hit, I'll hit. What's the matter, are you not convinced?"
   

        Chen Junwei apologetically smiled, "Convinced, how dare I be unconvinced? Grandpa, I came over just to see you. I am reassured to see you alive and bouncing. I planned a gathering with my classmates, so I won't be staying here with you. Tonight, when I come back home, let's, grandfather, and grandson, have a few drinks together. Grandpa, I'm leaving, you don't have to walk me out."
   

        Before Chen Zhuolin could react, Chen Junhui ran off in a flash.
   

        Chen Zhuolin shook his head with a wry smile, "Liu, you must think I'm silly. My grandson is already eighteen years old but still acts like a madcap. I have no idea what the military leaders saw in him that made them promote him to captain."
   

        Liu Fengle, who was old and wise, could discern the pride latent in Chen Zhuolin's words. He laughed and said, "If I had such a grandson, I would be overjoyed even in my dreams. You should be thrilled, Chairman Chen."
   

        Chen Zhuolin chuckled, "Let's not talk about him anymore. Come here, Shiqing, to your grandfather and me."
   

        Liu Shiqing jumped down from the stone platform and stood before the two old men. Chen Zhuolin pointed at the tea on the coffee table, "We're not in olden times anymore, so there's no need for the traditional kneeling and kowtowing ceremony. But, some customs cannot be skipped. You must drink the master-disciple tea. You will offer me a cup of tea and bow three times, and then we will have a master-disciple relationship, and you will be my registered disciple."
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief. The hard work had paid off. He was quite satisfied to become Chen Zhuolin's registered disciple. If he had become a closed-door disciple, things would get complicated. The master-disciple relationship is different from the relationship between a teacher and a student, just like the relationship between his grandfather and Liu Dewang. If Liu Dewang had merely been the schoolteacher who had wronged his grandfather, the fallout wouldn't be as severe, and there wouldn't be all the local gossip. Becoming a closed-door disciple would mean more restrictions, while as a registered disciple, fewer rules would restrict him.
   

        Liu Shiqing picked up the teacup and respectfully offered it to Chen Zhuolin, "Master, please drink the tea."
   

        Chen Zhuolin sighed internally; Liu Shiqing was already too old. Had he been a few years younger, he would have been an excellent candidate for a closed-door disciple. He smiled, accepted the teacup, took a symbolic sip, and then placed it back on the coffee table.
   

        Liu Shiqing then bowed three times to Chen Zhuolin, who accepted them graciously. When Liu Shiqing had finished, Chen Zhuolin said, "You are still in school, and you are a High School Second Year student. You will be promoted to Senior Three later this year, so your studies must be quite demanding. Given your circumstances, you certainly won't be able to come here to learn martial arts all the time. So, continue practicing the horse stance for this week, at least half an hour each day. Then, come back next Saturday, and one of your senior disciples will teach you the basics."
   

        "Yes, Master," Liu Shiqing nodded.
   

        Chen Zhuolin waved a hand, "You rest for a bit first and then continue with the horse stance."
   

        After staying at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym for another two hours, Liu Fengle left with his son and grandson. Chen Zhuolin personally saw them to the door, "Brother, you must come more often. You may not be a martial artist, but your way of preserving health is enough to make me envious. We should exchange tips more often. Kunhan, here's some tea a disciple gifted me. Take it back, make some tea for your father, and when it runs out, come back to get more."
   

        Since it was getting late, Liu Shiqing did not accompany his grandfather back to Chengdongbao Village. After seeing his grandfather and uncle onto a taxi, he went home alone. He casually tuned his signal receiver to a music radio station, and while listening to the music, he practiced the horse stance. When he was tired, he drank the green strong body potion he had concocted himself and applied the black strong body potion on his body.
   

        When his stomach started growling with hunger, Liu Shiqing stopped training. He made some quick food, filled up his stomach, and then dove back into his studies.
   

        By the time it was nearly midnight, Liu Shiqing rubbed his slightly sore eyes, put the textbook and revision materials into his schoolbag, and prepared to go to bed. As soon as his head hit the pillow, he suddenly remembered something. He had put his stand-alone game "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" online about a week ago. He wondered how much money had accumulated in his UBS account from the game.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 067: Ten Thousand Sets a Week
   

        [Currently with 6812 favorites. Trying to explode again today, updating four chapters, this is the second one. Please give your support]
   

        Far away in the southern province of Huaxia, Tie Yulong stared at the computer screen in front of him, the corners of his mouth twitching uncontrollably. The three seemingly insignificant numbers on the LCD monitor made his breath heavy, and the bloodshot eyes revealed his agitated mood.
   

        "Bastards. Damn bastards, a bunch of waste." Tie Yulong suddenly grabbed the porcelain cup on his desk—a rare and expensive piece from Jingde Town, each cup worth several thousand yuan—and slammed it on the floor. The valuable crockery shattered instantly, the gleaming shards silently speaking of their owner's despair.
   

        Since Tie Yulong discovered the value of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," a whole week had gone by. During this entire week, his subordinates and the hackers alarmed by his generous rewards were still unable to crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Tie Yulong even added an extra hundred thousand Huaxia currency to the reward, but to no avail.
   

        Meanwhile, online, under the relentless promotions of An Yuhui and other fans of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," more and more players were trying the game, and steadily, more were purchasing the official game keys. In just one week, over 15,000 copies of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" had been installed, and 6,324 gold game keys and 3,967 platinum game keys had been sold. Altogether, they broke the ten thousand mark, which meant that for every three people who downloaded the game, two were willing to buy the official game key for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Eight hundred and forty thousand Huaxia currency had thus flowed into the wallet of Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        Such a profit, even for Tie Yulong, who controlled a piracy group, was incredibly tempting. Though he could earn twenty to thirty million Huaxia currency a year, he had to pirate thousands of games, software, books, movies, and TV dramas to make the money. The profit brought by pirating one product was therefore not substantial—the business model was simply making small profits on large sales.
   

        Logging onto various game forums and websites, posts seeking "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game keys or cracked files were commonplace, with at least twenty to thirty thousand such posts. If they could convert these into sales, it would undeniably be a frightening occurrence.
   

        On the forums, enthusiasm for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" was emerging. More and more people were discussing the gameplay of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" with many players sharing their insights on achieving the grand reversal of the "September 18 Incident". Anytime someone posted a result that was closer to the grand reversal, it would attract countless onlookers. More and more video clips about "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" were appearing on video sites as well.
   

        The more popular "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" became, the more copies sold, the more Tie Yulong coveted the game, and the more he desired to break its anti-piracy system. But the system was like an iron chastity belt on a maiden — locked and sealed with a welding rod — desirable but unreachable.
   

        Just the thought that "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" could possibly sell up to a million copies, and fifty to sixty million or even hundreds of millions in funds would slip right past him, sent shivers down Tie Yulong's spine.
   

        Just when Tie Yulong was almost about to smash his imported LCD monitor worth several thousand yuan, his cellphone suddenly rang. The incoming call display showed the name of a "friend".
   

        "Hello, Deputy Director Wang? What made you think of calling me at this time?" Tie Yulong tried to sound cordial. The caller was a deputy director from the Industrial and Commercial Bureau. Before Tie Yulong approached Deputy Director Wang, he was reputed to be an upright, clean, and incorruptible official, commended several times at the provincial and city levels. However, Tie Yulong's relentless bombardment wore him down, and Deputy Director Wang became an integral part of the umbrella protecting Tie Yulong's piracy group.
   

        "Boss Tie, do you honestly think I wouldn't know why I'm calling you?" Deputy Director Wang shot back. He was no pushover. To this day, he still held some resentment for the way Tie Yulong had coerced him into corruption. Though he was neither greedy for wealth nor women, he had a weakness for middle-aged widows. Somehow, Tie Yulong had got wind of this and had ensnared him, ruining his reputation. Left with no choice, Deputy Director Wang reluctantly got onboard Tie Yulong's ship of transgressions and had been unable to disembark since.
   

        Tie Yulong quickly put on a smile, "Deputy Director Wang, don't be upset. I've been worried about some business matters. We have good relations, so let's not stand on ceremony. Whatever you need, just say it. Do you need money? How much? I can immediately transfer it into your secret account."
   

        Deputy Director Wang replied, "It's not about money this time. Thanks to you, my daughter's studying abroad this time. I'm giving you a piece of news for free. There's a very popular game online recently, something like 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. One of my new colleagues raves about this game all day, boasting about driving the Japanese out of the Northeast Three Provinces, as if he were decades back in time. I took a look at this game too, it's well-made, a rare masterpiece even on an international scale. I guess you, with a nose sharper than a dog's, must have been keeping an eye on it, haven't you?"
   

        "Deputy Director Wang, you really know me well." Tie Yulong replied, always careful to maintain his level of respect for these officials, treating them like overlords to avoid pushing them into a corner and making them desperate. This was one of the crucial reasons why his piracy group had managed to stay afloat for so many years without being exposed.
   

        "I checked the newspapers and magazines and didn't find any official release of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. I thought, maybe you could cooperate with the company that released this game. So, I specifically looked up the background of this company and guess what I found?" Deputy Director Wang teased, arousing Tie Yulong's curiosity.
   

        "Deputy Director Wang, my dear brother Wang, just tell me right away, don't keep me hanging. I recently hired a new employee. She's in her thirties or forties, is very well-kept, elegant and handsome. Moreover, her husband has been dead for many years now. I can introduce her to you later." said Tie Yulong.
   

        "Boss Tie, what am I supposed to say about you?" Deputy Director Wang, hearing this, was immediately intrigued. Taking a deep breath, he stopped beating around the bush, "Boss Tie, this is a golden opportunity. If you can seize it, you might get rich. It might even make your wish to go legit come true."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 68: An Impersonator Can't Act As The Real Deal
   

        [Currently have 7273 favs, this is the third post of the day. There will be one more before midnight.]
   

        "I secretly checked out Galaxy Entertainment, the creators of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming.' Guess what? The company doesn't even exist; they haven't registered with our country's Industrial and Commercial Bureau," Deputy Director Wang dropped an important piece of news.
   

        "What?" Tie Yulong was quite taken aback.
   

        Deputy Director Wang continued to spill the beans: "Galaxy Entertainment isn't registered, and they haven't paid any taxes to the Tax Department. But that's not important, according to our country's regulations, a game like 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming,' which touches upon major historical themes, needs approval from the relevant national departments before it can be marketed. However, this game hasn't received approval from the Ministry of Culture, it was illegally marketed. Boss Tie, you've been in the business for quite some time, you know what to do, right?"
   

        Tie Yulong contained his shock, "Director Wang, you have shared a very crucial piece of information with me this time. Rest assured, tonight, I will let my female subordinate report to my bar in the city to act as a go-between for you."
   

        Deputy Director Wang hummed in response and hung up the call.
   

        Tie Yulong placed his phone on the table, fingers constantly tapping the armrest of the chair. With shut eyes, he rapidly processed the news from Deputy Director Wang.
   

        Firstly, Tie Yulong thought about registering Galaxy Entertainment. If he gets the registration approved, a gaming company that's destined to shock not only the nation but the world could become an essential bargaining chip. When the real owners of Galaxy Entertainment step forward, they'd have to either buy it for a high price or allow Tie Yulong to become a part of Galaxy Entertainment using it as capital.
   

        Even if he doesn't achieve these two goals, it's okay. As long as he gets approval and publicly declares himself as the owner of Galaxy Entertainment, he could become the center of attention and attract lots of external funding, creating a favorable environment for him to step into the spotlight.
   

        However, after careful thought, Tie Yulong decided to curtail his impulse to register Galaxy Entertainment. It might result in considerable economic gains in the short term, but in the long run, it wouldn't be beneficial for him. He certainly doesn't have the kind of insane technical prowess that Galaxy Entertainment boasts. If he were to establish Galaxy Entertainment and the investors asked him for a game comparable to 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming,' and he failed to deliver, the outcomes wouldn't be good. If it's exposed that he started his career in piracy, he might as well brace himself for bankruptcy. He might not even get a chance to enjoy prison meals in his later years.
   

        Sighing, he thought, an impersonator can't act as the real deal. If you don't have the strength and attempt to fake it, you might end up on a path of no return. It would all end in vain.
   

        Since he couldn't register the company, the only option left was to find a way to collaborate with Galaxy Entertainment. Ideally, he could form a company with Galaxy Entertainment, where he held a majority share. But even if he couldn't be a majority shareholder, he needed to find a way to own a certain proportion of the shares because that's money.
   

        Tie Yulong believed that his connections and his hold on Galaxy Entertainment's weakness would undoubtedly press them into cooperation.
   

        With this satisfying thought, Tie Yulong started laughing. He picked up his phone, spoke with his subordinate, and instructed him to figure out where in Huaxia Galaxy Entertainment was located, no matter the cost. He wanted to host a grand feast to welcome them sincerely.
   

        Tie Yulong's subordinate silently complained. Even the deputy director of the Industrial and Commercial Bureau didn't know where Galaxy Entertainment was located, from where was he supposed to start? However, he had to do as commanded by his boss.
   

        Liu Shiqing logged onto the contemporary world's internet using the Signal Receiver. For some unknown reason, the Signal Receiver was unstable when performing such operations. Frequent frame skipping, freezing, inability to access specific websites, and several other issues occurred often, which was less stable than when accessing the Future World's internet. Hence, in general, Liu Shiqing didn't like using the Signal Receiver to receive various signals from the contemporary world. But it was already late and since he only wanted to check the sales status of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming,' he logged onto the Night Sky Software Station stutteringly. Soon he found the detailed sales report for 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming.' With total sales amounting to over eight hundred thousand Huaxia Currency, it made Liu Shiqing a little happy, just a little happy.
   

        Liu Shiqing had always been sensible since childhood. His parents had left for Tibet two years ago, leaving him alone at home. As a result, his disposition had become increasingly mature and he rarely showed extreme emotions, completely unlike a boy his age. 
   

        Moreover, Liu Shiqing was aware that the original creators of this game, the Shinkansen Company, in nearly twenty years, sold over ten million copies of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. The fact that only ten thousand copies had been sold until now made this achievement seem less exciting.
   

        After turning off the internet mode on the Signal Receiver and switching it to sleep learning mode, Liu Shiqing fell into a deep sleep.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing cycled to school, whistling along the way. As he arrived at the school gate, an imported racing car from Dongying overtook him from behind and after a sudden brake, stopped in the parking lot not far ahead of him.
   

        He glanced at the car, his limited knowledge about cars only let him recognize the car's logo as that of Toyota from Dongying Country. As to which specific model this car was, he had no clue.
   

        The car door opened, and Zhou Yupeng got out of the driver's seat. He excitedly patted the top of the car, "What a great car! It's worth my life to drive such a flashy racing car."
   

        Sanada Keiko got out from the other side of the car. She walked around the car, reached out her hand and placed it on Zhou Yupeng's arm, "Mr. Zhou, your driving posture was so handsome. I admire you so much."
   

        Zhou Yupeng laughed triumphantly, put his arm around Sanada Keiko's slender waist and glanced provocatively at Liu Shiqing, who was standing not far away. Then he laughed out loud and walked towards the teaching building.
   

        Liu Shiqing found it amusing. Considering the income level of Zhou Yiliang, he certainly couldn't afford such a luxurious racing car. Despite these assumptions, what was Zhou Yupeng so proud about? Did he truly believe that the Japanese considered him precious? Sooner or later, he would end up losing even his bones. 
   

        Moreover, Liu Shiqing was impressed by Zhou Yupeng. His father had threatened to beat him with a belt, yet he dared to openly drive a racing car into the school. His skin must be itching for a beating. He wondered how his father would handle his underachieving son who always ended up at the bottom of every test throughout the year.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 069 How to Say "Eat Well, Drink Well, Sleep Well" in English
   

        [This is the fourth update of today, keeping my promise. Only three updates tomorrow, four is quite exhausting, need a break. Current favorites are at 7369. Dear brothers and sisters, please continue with your tremendous support. Next chapter will be updated around noon tomorrow.]
   

        Liu Shiqing paid special attention to the condition of Zhou Yupeng and soon noticed that Zhou Yupeng, who was strutting self-confidently ahead, seemed a little shaky on his feet. From the observational skills he had learned from his grandfather, Liu Shiqing could tell that Zhou Yupeng was clearly deficient in vitality, a condition which appeared much worse than it was one or two months ago when Zhou Yupeng attempted to drug and rape Zheng Li at the bar.
   

        Liu Shiqing silently shook his head, feeling sorry for Zhou Yupeng. Zhou Yupeng was about the same age as him and had a long road to travel, and yet he was now entangled with Sanada Keiko. Liu Shiqing hoped Zhou Yupeng wouldn't end up dying accidentally in a woman's belly.
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing would not remind Zhou Yupeng out of goodwill. He always considered Zheng Li as his own little sister. If it hadn't been for the sudden appearance of the Dongying people, Liu Shiqing would have ruined Zhou Yupeng's reputation long before Zhou Yupeng had a chance to drive around in a sports car, hugging his beauty carefree.
   

        Remembering Zheng Li, Liu Shiqing suddenly realized that after giving Zheng Li 150,000 Huaxia currency last time, he had forgotten to ask about her family situation. Liu Shiqing hastily parked his bicycle in the bike shed and, before class began, ran to the door of Class 3 to call out Zheng Li for questioning. It was only then that Liu Shiqing found out that Zheng Li had been transferred to a College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class and was having class in the lecture hall of the administrative building. Looking at the time, class was about to start, so Liu Shiqing had to give up, planning to look for Zheng Li at noon.
   

        Sitting in his seat, Liu Shiqing began to follow his classmates in lessons. Since the top students in the class had all been selected for the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class, the students left in the regular classroom were clearly weaker in understanding the courses. Consequently, all subject teachers slowed down the teaching progress for fear that the students could not comprehend what they taught. Many teachers only taught half an hour to 40 minutes for a 45-minute class, allowing the rest of the time for students to study independently. The teachers would be on site to answer any questions that arose.
   

        In English class, Mr. Zhu called Liu Shiqing up and asked in English, "Liu Shiqing, please discuss this topic in English."
   

        The words "My Dream" were written in English on the blackboard. Mr. Zhu, for some reason, was not teaching the textbook and was discussing the assassination of famous black civil rights leader Martin Luther King in the United States on August 28, 1963. Mr. Zhu seemed to be an admirer of Martin Luther King, as his speech was filled with respect for him. He even recited a long segment of Martin Luther King's famous speech, "My Dream". The two English words written on the blackboard were just random words he had noted down.
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and asked, "Mr. Zhu, how do you say 'eat well, drink well, sleep well' in English?"
   

        Mr. Zhu was almost driven mad. When Li Ziran had shared his English learning method with him a few days ago, he had especially mentioned that the method was discovered by Liu Shiqing in an old book and was generously shared. Li Ziran even confidently told him that Liu Shiqing could speak fluent English, but he had been somewhat skeptical.
   

        Today he finally had an opportunity to test it out, but Liu Shiqing's performance was so poor. Thinking back to the recent evaluation test and Liu Shiqing's mediocre score of 101, Mr. Zhu completely gave up the idea of nurturing Liu Shiqing. He waved his hand impatiently, "You sit down. No need to answer this. Guo Qianrong, you tell us, what is your dream? Remember to answer in English."
   

        Guo Qianrong stood up gracefully, and fluent English flowed out of her mouth, sounding very pleasant. Mr. Zhu nodded repeatedly, and many students in the Ninth Class revealed envious expressions. Although Guo Qianrong was not very popular in the Ninth Class, it was undeniable that her excellence was unmatched.
   

        After Guo Qianrong finished speaking about her dream, Mr. Zhu, unable to hide his disappointment, said to Liu Shiqing, "Liu Shiqing, you were the first one to get in touch with the Li Method of learning. In principle, your English should have improved at the fastest rate. But your performance is just too bad. If given future opportunities, you should seek advice from your deskmate."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly replied, "I understand, Mr. Zhu."
   

        After class, as soon as Mr. Zhu left the classroom, Zhang Songsheng ran up to Liu Shiqing, patted him on his shoulder, gave him a thumbs-up, and said, "Shiqing, I have to admire you, you're such a...
   

        Liu Shiqing took out a piece of bread from his schoolbag and stuffed it into Zhang Songsheng's mouth, "Yes, I'm great at hiding, hence, the bread, just to plug your big mouth."
   

        Liu Shiqing had no desire to invite trouble for himself. Letting Mr. Zhu know that he spoke excellent English would have no benefits. County No.1 Middle School often organized activities like English speeches, English knowledge competitions, etc. These activities were all very time-consuming, and Liu Shiqing did not wish to waste his time on them. Moreover, if Mr. Zhu found out that his English was even better than Guo Qianrong's, but he scored just a bit in the baseline test, who knows what kind of ideas Mr. Zhu might get.
   

        It was noon in no time. Zhang Songsheng, upon hearing that Liu Shiqing was going to see Zheng Li, quickly followed him to the administration building. Li Ziran, who usually had lunch with them, was also transferred to the lecture classroom to join the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class.
   

        Arriving at the entrance of the administrative building, they bumped into Zheng Li and Li Ziran walking out shoulder to shoulder, "Lili..." Liu Shiqing called out.
   

        "Shiqing Brother," Zheng Li exclaimed in delight, running to Liu Shiqing's side.
   

        Zhang Songsheng, on the other hand, ran up to Li Ziran and asked, "Class leader, where shall we go for lunch?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled Zheng Li to one side and whispered, "Lili, aren't your parents arranging for a small business? How is it going?"
   

        Zheng Li shook her head, "I gave the 150,000 you gave me to my father. He originally had some ideas, but after seeing the 150,000 you gave, he lost confidence, fearing that he would lose the money if the business failed, and then wouldn't be able to repay you. Shiqing Brother, if you have time, could you go visit my place and give my parents some advice?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Okay, I'll visit your place this weekend and discuss it with Uncle and Aunt. Lili, remember to tell your Uncle and Aunt when you get home that they don't need to repay the 150,000. What is money? Money is nothing, if it is spent, we can earn more."
   

        Zheng Li nodded. She always followed Liu Shiqing's directives and was almost like an echo to all his thoughts. If Liu Shiqing said a coal ball was white, she too would say it was as white as snow. Having such an obedient sister sometimes warmed Liu Shiqing's heart. It was no wonder that Zhou Yupeng wanted to drug Zheng Li. Thinking about how Liu Shiqing had timely stopped Zhou Yupeng, it wasn't surprising why Liu Shiqing was set on giving Zhou Yupeng a hard time.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 070: Small Case
   

        [In solemn tribute to the victims in the Yushu earthquake, Qinghai]
   

        Time always flows gently, whether those within it realize or not. Liu Shiqing maintained a regular routine each day, his learning efficiency steadily improving. High school math, physics, and chemistry gradually became less challenging for him. Liu Shiqing found several simulated college entrance examination papers to secretly test himself. Almost every paper scored over one hundred and forty points, while for Chinese and English, besides essays, Liu Shiqing felt confident about getting a full score as long as he wasn't careless. Given his current performance, he could surely get into any prestigious university except for ones like Yenching University or Qingmu University.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing had no intentions of taking the college entrance examination early, otherwise, he wouldn't have deliberately scored low in the grade-level tests.
   

        Liu Shiqing's physical strength steadily improved, and his constitution was also gradually bettering. Every day he ran at least twenty laps around the field and did a horse stance for more than half an hour. Most people wouldn't be able to persist in such training, let alone ordinary high school students. With the aid of the strength potion, Liu Shiqing persevered. He even considered trying some advanced training methods he had found from the future Internet world, but attempting those with his current physical condition would be suicidal.
   

        In the blink of an eye, the weekend arrived. Liu Shiqing gave Zhang Songsheng a heads up in advance, "Songsheng, our homemade grape wine should be ready. Tell your uncle to stay home tomorrow morning, and I'll bring the wine over for him to try."
   

        "Shiqing, are you sure the grape wine you made isn't poison? It won't kill anyone, right?" Zhang Songsheng was still somewhat uneasy.
   

        "If you don't trust me, come over to my house after school today and taste it yourself, then you'll know whether it's good or bad," Liu Shiqing responded with a smile. "I assure you, once you have a sip, you'll want to have another."
   

        Zhang Songsheng had been drinking wine with his father since years ago. Fortunately, they both didn't drink much, otherwise, Liu Shiqing wouldn't allow his best friend to drink the wine.
   

        That evening, Zhang Songsheng followed Liu Shiqing home. When he saw the grape wine in the glass container, his eyes widened larger than cowbells. Unbeknownst to him, the wine had turned into an alluring rose-red color, emitting a glow similar to a ruby under the light.
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could say anything, Zhang Songsheng rushed over, poured a small bowl, and impatiently tasted it, exclaiming, "Great wine!"
   

        The taste of the wine was unprecedentedly good, better than any wine Zhang Songsheng had tasted before. However, he couldn't elaborate on why it was so good because he wasn't even a novice wine taster.
   

        "Shiqing, quickly find me a bottle of wine. I want to take it home tonight for my father to taste. If I don't bring this wonderful wine home to show respect to my father, he will surely scold me," Zhang Songsheng urged urgently.
   

        Liu Shiqing handed Zhang Songsheng a filled wine bottle with a smile, "I was prepared. Take it home."
   

        Zhang Songsheng hurriedly put the bottle of wine in his school bag, eager to leave, "I'm going."
   

        "Hold on," Liu Shiqing called after him, "Songsheng, I remember you told me once that your uncle has a classmate who works as a sommelier at a city winery, right?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded, "You mean Uncle Cui, right? He is a national second-level sommelier. I've seen his performance once. His tongue, his nose, they're incredible. No matter what wine he tastes, smells, or even just looks at, he can tell what type of wine it is and its alcohol content. It's truly amazing."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "It's better for everyone to enjoy it than just ourselves. After you return, ask your uncle to invite Uncle Cui over and taste our grape wine together."
   

        An idea dawned on Zhang Songsheng, "Shiqing, weren't you planning to sell the grape wine from the very beginning?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded subtly, "Not selling the wine, but planning to sell the formula of the grape wine."
   

        Zhang Songsheng understood, "No wonder you've been so active in making grape wine. However, Shiqing, I have to remind you, the wineries in our city specialize in brewing Baijiu, which has nothing to do with grape wine."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "You don't need to tell me that. I know. I was thinking of asking Uncle Cui to establish a connection between us and the grape wine factory in Donglu Province."
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded, "Now I understand what you mean. Little case, leave it to me. When I get home, I'll talk to my father about your idea, and ask him to speak good words to Uncle Cui. Making contact with the grape wine factory in Donglu Province shouldn't be hard. You just wait for the good news. By the way, remember to come to my house tomorrow."
   

        The next day, before Zhang Songsheng got up, his cellphone on the bedside table started ringing. As he answered the call, before he could even say a word, his loud voice resounded, "Shiqing, roll out of bed quickly. Something big has happened. Hurry up and come to my house at the speed of a leopard. Hurry up, if you're late, you'll bear the consequences yourself, I won't care."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at the clock, seeing that it was only six-thirty in the morning. If Zhang Songsheng was calling him at this time, had something really happened? Liu Shiqing didn't dare to delay. He immediately got up, hurriedly wiped his face with a towel, rushed out of the house, hailed a taxi, and asked the driver to take him to Zhang Songsheng's house as quickly as possible.
   

        Zhang Songsheng opened the door for Liu Shiqing. "Shiqing is here," Zhang Songsheng's mother, Guan Yasong, greeted him warmly yet kindly.
   

        "Good morning, auntie," Liu Shiqing greeted back.
   

        "You're always so polite, child," Guan Yasong, wearing an apron, came out of the kitchen, "You haven't had breakfast, have you? Wait a bit, the porridge I cooked is almost ready."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and nodded, and Guan Yasong went back into the kitchen to continue her work.
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at Zhang Songsheng, "Songsheng, didn't you say something big had happened? It doesn't seem like it at all. You've been fooling me."
   

        Zhang Songsheng grinned, "If I hadn't said something big had happened, would you have come so quickly? Don't worry, just listen to me. After I brought home the wine you gave me yesterday, guess what, Uncle Cui happened to be visiting my house. I took out the wine to let my father and Uncle Cui taste it. Can you guess what happened?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 071: You think five million is too little
   

        [The Honorary Lifetime Chairman of the International Olympic Committee, Samaranch, has just passed away. We mourn the loss of this respectable elder.]
   

        [We currently have 8443 in favorites. Thank you for your support, brothers and sisters. There will be another chapter later.]
   

        "What else, of course, they will be praising our wine," Liu Shiqing said with a faint smile.
   

        Zhang Songsheng said, "It's more than just good! Uncle Cui drank three sips, and praised it three times. First, he said the wine was good. Second, he said he almost bit off his tongue. After the third sip, he sighed and said after drinking this wine, he feared he won't appreciate other wines anymore. In the end, Uncle Cui came up with a line of poetry that says 'There is a scene before me but I cannot describe it, it's the poem of Cui Hao'."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Uncle Cui knows his stuff. What are your father and Uncle Cui up to? They aren't still drinking, are they?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng said, "Didn't you want Uncle Cui to help broker a deal? Uncle Cui felt that such good wine shouldn't be sold cheap to the grape wine factory in Donglu Province. This would be a disservice to the people of our Wuling City. So Uncle Cui pulled my father to go find the leader of the factory to see if they could keep your wine here in Wuling City's wine factory. You can rest assured and wait at my house. My father says he'll call home as soon as there is a development."
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned slightly. When he started making the wine, he had already decided not to include the winery in Wuling City in his sales list. Most of the grapes in Wuling aren't produced on a large scale and are sold as fruits when ripe, and the winery in Wuling City mainly produces Baijiu. Their flagship "Wuling Liquor" has even won national quality awards. Their ability to make good wines and offer a good price are questionable.
   

        At this time, Guan Yasong had made rice porridge. She affectionately invited Liu Shiqing and her son to eat. Zhang Songsheng led Liu Shiqing to the dinner table. Guan Yasong brought the hot rice porridge, steamed bread and carefully prepared side dishes up to the table.
   

        After eating, it was still only 7:40 and there was plenty of time. Liu Shiqing remembered something Chen Zhuolin asked him to do last week, so he made a call saying he would report to the martial arts hall in the afternoon because of errands in the morning.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing hung up the phone, Zhang Songsheng was already prying, "Shiqing, I've noticed that you've been increasingly secretive lately. You seem to be hiding a lot from me. Last time, you secretly improved your English skills to the extent that you sound even better than the English themselves. Now, you're secretly attending a martial arts hall. Is there anything else you're hiding from me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't take Zhang Songsheng's threat seriously, "I'd love for you to come to the martial arts hall with me, but look at your situation. During the weekends, you have to train with the school basketball team as well as please your class leader. Do you have any extra time to come to the martial arts hall with me?"
   

        Guan Yasong, who was cleaning in the kitchen, peeked out, "Son, how are things with Ziran? She is a good girl. Don't fool around like your father did when he was young and take her for granted." Unlike some parents who become panic-stricken when they find out their children have romantic relationships, Guan Yasong is quite open-minded.
   

        "Oh, mom, what are you talking about? The class leader and I are purely friends. You wash your dishes, no more eavesdropping on me and Shiqing." Zhang Songsheng complained impatiently, got up, and went to his bedroom.
   

        Liu Shiqing flopped onto Zhang Songsheng's bed, "I'm exhausted. I'm going to sleep a bit more. Wake me up when uncle has news."
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing started to doze off, Zhang Songsheng's phone rang. He glanced at the name displayed on the screen and hastily woke Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, it's my dad."
   

        Zhang Songsheng answered the phone, and his father Zhang Keyan's hearty voice came through, "Son, is Shiqing at our house? Let him answer the phone."
   

        Zhang Songsheng passed the phone to Liu Shiqing, who said: "Uncle Zhang, it's me, Liu Shiqing."
   

        Zhang Keyan said: "Shiqing, I just met with the chairman of the winery. I could sense that they're not keen on buying your wine formula. In recent years, the city winery has been struggling, strongly impacted by foreign Baijiu, and its funds are a bit tight. I talked to the chairman, and finally, he relented, saying if the formula could be transferred for 500,000, he would agree. Over 500,000, but under a million, they would need to have a meeting to discuss. If it's over a million, they definitely won't want it. Besides that, the chairman emphasized that they need to strictly follow procedures and test various indicators of your wine before signing the transfer agreement. Only if they conclude it's harmless to humans, then they will transfer the money to you."
   

        "I KAO, only 500,000, the winery is so stingy, isn't it? Such good grape wine could sell for hundreds, even thousands per bottle, there shouldn't be a problem. With 500,000, they could earn it back just by selling a few thousand bottles. How come they show no sincerity at all?" Zhang Songsheng snatched the phone from Liu Shiqing.
   

        "I also think the winery is lacking sincerity. Even 1 million can't reflect the true value of this wine formula. Son, Shiqing, you guys stay at home, I'll be back soon, we need to discuss this further." Zhang Keyan ended the call after giving this instruction.
   

        "Deception runs rampant in business, not one honest businessman exists these days, they all just hustle money." Zhang Songsheng grumbled, "Shiqing, listen to me, this formula has to sell for at least 5 million, and that's after-tax."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "1 million is too low for you, is 5 million not low enough?"
   

        "Do you think 5 million is low? Do you know that my dad and mom, they work hard early in the morning till late at night running the food factory, and they've only accumulated assets of over a million after all these years, which was even slimmed down recently by that bastard accountant's trickery. And look at you, you casually pick up a grape wine formula and you can sell it for 5 million. Are you still not satisfied? Heavens, strike down this greedy fellow with a bolt of lightning!" While saying this, Zhang Songsheng struck a dramatic pose, pointing at the sky then the ground, "Shiqing, isn't my pose cool?"
   

        Liu Shiqing fake gagged, "Without the presence of our class monitor, could you calm down a little?"
   

        While Liu Shiqing was fooling around with Zhang Songsheng, the sound of a key unlocking the door came from outside. Moments later, the security door was opened, and Zhang Keyan was the first to enter, "Come, come, Haonan, Wang brother, come in. Yasong, our home has visitors. Songsheng, Shiqing, come out."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Liu Shiqing came out of Zhang Songsheng's bedroom. Zhang Keyan pointed at the two guests and said to Liu Shiqing, "This is your Uncle Cui, Cui Haonan, and this is your Uncle Wang, Wang Zewei. Uncle Wang is an old friend of Uncle Cui's, who was specially invited by him to assist you."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded at Cui Haonan, "Nice to meet you, Uncle Cui." Then he turned to Wang Zewei, about to offer the same greeting, but when he got a clear look at Wang Zewei's face, he was taken aback.
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        Chapter 072 I am Wang Fujia's Father
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        Liu Shiqing noticed a reflection of a certain man in Wang Zewei, somebody he absolutely didn't want to interact with more than required. Although this man had given him five hundred thousand Huaxia Currency, he took over the right to the "Beautiful Galaxy" signature arrogantly during their first encounter. This man was the music talent of Wuling City No.1 Middle School—Wang Fujia. 
   

        Wang Zewei bore a striking resemblance to Wang Fujia, around 70% similar. Judging from the age of the two, Wang Zewei was likely to be blood-related to Wang Fujia, presumably Wang Fujia could be the child or nephew of Wang Zewei.
   

        Out of imprudence, Zhang Songsheng exclaimed as soon as he recognized Wang Zewei, "What is the relationship between you and City No.1 Middle School's Wang Fujia? Can't you possibly be Wang Fujia's father?"
   

        Wang Zewei froze for a moment, and then a faint smile emerged on his handsome but modest face, "Indeed, I am Wang Fujia's father. Did you fellas happen to know my daughter Jiajia?"
   

        Without waiting for his son and Liu Shiqing to respond, Zhang Keyan's face darkened, "How are you two talking to your Uncle Wang? Have you forgotten all about manners?"
   

        Wang Zewei smiled subtly, "Chairman Zhang, it's fine. It's youth, they should be as brave as a newborn calf confronting a tiger, straight-forward. By the time they grow as old as us, they could only recall their spirited youth in dreams."
   

        Zhang Keyan chuckled apologetically at Wang Zewei, "My younger brother, Wang, I am really sorry. It's all his mother's fault. His mother has spoiled him. He is so impolite."
   

        Cui Haonan laughed, "Zhang, be careful about saying such things in front of your wife. Otherwise, she might make you sleep on the couch tonight."
   

        Zhang Keyan laughed awkwardly. At this time, Guan Yasong walked out from the kitchen with a platter of cut fruits, "Come on, come on, let's have a seat and chat."
   

        Everyone took their seats around the coffee table in the living room. Zhang Songsheng frowned at Wang Zewei while Liu Shiqing, the protagonist of the incident, remained silent, evidently indifferent to Wang Zewei.
   

        Zhang Keyan knew his son's best friend especially well. He knew that Liu Shiqing was more mature than his own son, and had a stable personality unlike his restless son. At times, he even pondered adopting Liu Shiqing as his godson, but he hesitated to propose this because of respect for Liu's parents.
   

        "Shiqing, why you are being so quiet? Uncle Cui and Uncle Wang, they both are here to help you," said Zhang Keyan with a kind voice.
   

        "Dad, I believe and welcome Uncle Cui's assistance, but not Uncle Wang's," responded Zhang Songsheng bluntly.
   

        "What way is that to talk? Have you become oblivious to everything but studying?" Guan Yasong pointed at her son and knocked his forehead lightly.
   

        Zhang Songsheng covered his forehead, that his mother had just poked, "Mom, you're not aware of the circumstances, do not get involved recklessly."
   

        Wang Zewei was not annoyed. He still smiled faintly, "Ma'am, don't be angry. Let me try having a conversation with these two lads."
   

        Guan Yasong and her husband, having strived in the business world for many years, sensed that Wang Zewei was a very well-educated person, a true gentleman. Also, considering they were at her place, she didn't worry much about Wang Zewei coming into serious conflict with her son. So, she chuckled, "Mr. Wang, feel free to share."
   

        "Thank you, ma'am, for giving me this opportunity." Wang Zewei bowed slightly to Guan Yasong, then turned his head and said to Zhang Songsheng, "My young friend, I can sense that you and your friend are hostile towards me. Since this is our first meeting, there's no chance of any previous conflict. Connecting this with your mention of my daughter earlier, I presume, there must have been some unpleasant events with my daughter, Jiajia. Right?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded, "True, your daughter is no good person. And neither is her classmate, Gao Tingting. City No.1 Middle School, despite being one of the top hundred schools nationwide, the quality of its students is really below par."
   

        Wang Zewei could no longer hold his smile. When someone points fingers at a father's daughter, how many can keep their composure? The fact that Wang Zewei bore it without rashing out but only withdrew his smile, strongly indicated his good upbringing.
   

        "Would you mind telling me what happened?" Wang Zewei asked with an emotionless expression.
   

        As Zhang Songsheng was about to speak up, Liu Shiqing interrupted him, "Let me do it." The incident was mostly regarding him, so he should be the one to narrate, sparing his best friend from turning into the bad guy.
   

        "A while ago, I dreamed of a melody and decided to compose it. I invited two classmates, Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, through a mutual friend. They hoped to claim the shared copyright of the melody. I agreed to their request once they each gave me five hundred thousand. This is it." Liu Shiqing concisely recounted the unpleasant events between him, Gao Tingting, and Wang Fujia because he was under the confidentiality agreement with the Olympic Organizing Committee and ignored mentioning the Olympics. He relayed the story calmly and dispassionately.
   

        Cui Haonan added, "Songsheng, your classmate has merely shared his copyright and has earned one million Huaxia Currency. From my perspective, your friend did not lose anything. There is no need for you and your classmate to be upset."
   

        Wang Zewei frowned, his thoughts diving deeper than others, "Now I see what's going on. I've heard about this incident from my daughter. If I am not wrong, you should be the student Liu Shiqing of High School Second Year (Class 9) at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, right? Li Shipeng's only beloved daughter Li Ziran is your best friend."
   

        Zhang Songsheng confirmed, "Correct, he is Liu Shiqing. Me, Shiqing, and Class President are from the same class. Indeed, we share a good relation. Otherwise, there was no chance of inviting your daughter."
   

        Wang Zewei contemplated for a moment, then sincerely said to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, it's mainly our fault. We spoiled my daughter too much, causing her to act capriciously and taking decisions rashly without considering others' feelings. It's my responsibility as a father that she turned out this way. How about we do this? First, I want to apologize to you with utmost sincerity, hoping you could forgive my daughter and let go any grudges against her. Later, when we have time, I'll bring her here to meet you and Songsheng. I'll ask her to apologize to you in person."
   

        Cui Haonan was very surprised to hear this from Wang Zewei. He knew what kind of person Wang Zewei was, they had known each other for almost twenty years now, and he had never seen or heard of Wang Zewei lowering his head to apologize to someone. And Liu Shiqing, after all, was just a normal high school student. Was it necessary for him to apologize so earnestly?
   

        'Er...' Liu Shiqing was only a seventeen or eighteen-year-old high school student. Seeing Wang Zewei apologize with such humility and sincerity, he was at a loss for words.
   

        "Let's settle it at this." With a wave of his hand, Wang Zewei finalized the matter. It didn't seem like he was lying and perhaps one day he would actually bring Wang Fujia over to apologize to Liu Shiqing.
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        Chapter 073 Top Negotiation Expert
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        The humility and sincerity shown by Wang Zewei filled everyone with doubt, for no one knew what he was really up to.
   

        "Shiqing, my old friend Cui Haonan told me that you have a unique grape wine here that is quite sweet and has an endless aftertaste. He claimed that it's more robust than the Bordeaux First Growth Lafite wine he has tasted. Is that true?" Without procrastinating, Wang Zewei went straight to the main topic after expressing his apologies.
   

        "Brother Wang, I don't know much about grape wine; I just enjoy drinking it." Zhang Keyan spoke, "But I assure you, Shiqing's wine is absolutely the most mellow grape wine I've ever had. Any other grape wine would be of lesser quality or even trash compared to his."
   

        Indifferent, Wang Zewei asked, "Can I taste Shiqing's wine?"
   

        Zhang Keyan gestured to Guan Yasong. She got up, took the leftover half bottle of wine from a hidden corner in the kitchen, poured half a glass for Wang Zewei, and was about to cover it when Cui Haonan pleaded for some, "Sis-in-law, give me a glass too, let me have a good taste."
   

        Guan Yasong laughed, "With your drinking habits, aren't you afraid of ruining your keen judgment? Don't trade a cup of wine with your sommelier credentials that took you years to earn."
   

        Cui Haonan grinned, "I thought being a sommelier mean I could experience the world's finest wines. Little did I know, the rules restrict me from indulging in them. I'm putting my foot down today and I must have a few more drinks."
   

        "Uncle Cui, please wait a moment," Liu Shiqing got up, went into Zhang Songsheng's bedroom, took out a bottle of wine from his schoolbag, which was contained in a bottle of Erguotou Wine produced in Yanjing on the outside. "Uncle Cui, I don't have much to offer you, this bottle of wine is a token of my gratitude."
   

        Cui Haonan immediately took the wine, "This bottle of wine you gave me is more precious than gold. I will cherish it. In a month, it will be my father-in-law's birthday, I will use this bottle to complement him."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "If Uncle Cui likes it, I can give you a few more bottles later."
   

        Cui Haonan chuckled awkwardly, "Oh, that would be great. Zhang, this is what Shiqing took the initiative to offer, you cannot interfere."
   

        Zhang Keyan chastised Cui Haonan, "You, you know that it's wrong to take things from my nephew just for helping out a little."
   

        By this time, Wang Zewei had already evaluated the poorly packaged grape wine from all angles. He was a regular drinker of grape wine and was much more knowledgeable about it than others.
   

        Wang Zewei took a small sip of the grape wine, closed his eyes, and savored the flavor of the wine. After a while, he opened his eyes and placed the wine glass on the coffee table, "It's a good wine, and it could undoubtedly sell at a good price. However, the price of grape wine not only depends on its quality but also the historical and cultural heritage it embodies."
   

        Cui Haonan said, "Old Wang, you're an expert in this area, tell us, how do you think this wine should be marketed to fetch a good price?"
   

        Liu Shiqing interrupted, "Uncle Wang, I still don't know what you do for a living. Can you tell us?"
   

        Cui Haonan chuckled, "My apologies. I forgot to introduce the background of old Wang to my sister-in-law and the two younger brothers. Although Wang has no fixed job, being a freelancer, he is quite a character in the circle. He is most adept at negotiations, especially business negotiations. He once studied MBA at Harvard University in the United States, just like Bill Gates, he dropped out midway.
   

        After that, he paved his way alone and accumulated a vast wealth with his own hands. Let me give you some examples, you all know about Li Shipeng, the famous millionaire in Wuling City. But you probably didn't know that Li Shipeng has an unwritten rule about business negotiations. If Wang is not present, Li would never hold a negotiation, even if it's a multi-million deal, he would rather put it on hold or let it slip.
   

        Another example, a few years back, didn't a private car group in the south of our country acquire 100% of the equity of the Volvo Car Company under Ford? Wang was one of the critical members of our negotiation team."
   

        Hearing Cui Haonan's introduction, everyone began to see Wang Zewei in a whole new light. The business world can be as fierce as a battlefield. Wang Zewei is able to lead and dictate negotiations smoothly, signifying that his abilities are of the highest caliber. None would have believed that such a person existed in Wuling City without seeing it for themselves today.
   

        Wang Zewei smiled faintly, "I'm just a bit more eloquent and patient in studying those tedious data. Plus, my friends were kind enough to give me the opportunity to operate and thus I have gained a small reputation today."
   

        Cui Haonan continued, "Old Wang often travels by plane, and is only in Wuling City for about a month each year. As soon as I learnt that Liu Shiqing planned to sell his exceptional wine formula, I knew that we would need a top-tier negotiation expert to sell it for a good price that reflects its value. So, I immediately thought of Old Wang contacted him. Fortunately, he had just finished dealing with a case and was resting at home, so I invited him over."
   

        With gratitude, Liu Shiqing said to Cui Haonan, "Thank you, Uncle Cui."
   

        Zhang Keyan patted Cui Haonan's shoulder, "My old classmate, I didn't expect you to be so thoughtful. I will have your sister-in-law prepare a feast, and we will have a good drink later."
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        Chapter 074 Great Fortune, Great Luck
   

        Inviting someone to a restaurant meal and inviting someone to a home meal are two different concepts. Cui Haonan, an experienced worldly person, naturally understood the difference. Although he and Zhang Keyan were old classmates, he only had the chance to eat at his classmate's house if he happened to be there around mealtime. Today was the first time he'd been invited over for a meal by his classmate.
   

        Cui Haonan laughed, "I've been looking forward to my sister-in-law's cooking. Next time when I'm drinking with Old Zhang, my sister-in-law has to bring out all her best dishes, so I can have a chance to enjoy a good meal."
   

        "Isn't it just cooking a few dishes? I was just worried that you wouldn't like it," Guan Yasong replied cheerfully. She and her husband had the same mindset. Even though Liu Shiqing had no blood relation to them, they treated him as a nephew, so naturally, Liu Shiqing's affairs were their affairs.
   

        Wang Zewei wasn't interested in the food. At this moment, all his attention was focused on Liu Shiqing and his wine, "Shiqing, there must be a lot of stories behind being able to brew such fine grape wine. Could you tell me about it? The quality of this story will determine the price we could sell this wine formula for."
   

        In fact, when Cui Haonan invited him over, he had briefly mentioned some aspects of this grape wine. Wang Zewei, being bored at home, became curious when he heard that a high school student had brewed a grape wine that even his old friend praised highly, so he decided to come over to have a look. Upon learning that Liu was the same person who had willingly sold his daughter Wang Fujia a music score for five hundred thousand Huaxia Currency, Wang Zewei underwent a subtle change of perception. Due to this change, Wang Zewei, who initially didn't care much, perked up and prepared to aid Liu Shiqing in selling the wine formula for a good price.
   

        Liu Shiqing was quite clear about what he could share and what he should hide from the knowledge he had obtained from the Signal Receiver. Technologies that could potentially alter the course of Earth's scientific and technological progression were strictly off-limits until he was certain that he could handle them effectively. However, those related to food, drink, and entertainment could be widely spread without posing any danger.
   

        As with the music score "Beautiful Galaxy" he sent to the Olympic Organizing Committee in Fog City, the piece was undoubtedly a classic and garnered a lot of attention, but that was all it was – attention. After all, with the vastness of the Earth, countless new pieces of music and songs are created daily, with many becoming temporarily popular or even classics. "Beautiful Galaxy", among them, wouldn't stand out remarkably. The same applied to the wine formula. Although creating a unique formula was harder than creating a song, it couldn't be denied that such small-probability events do occasionally make news.
   

        Liu Shiqing had concocted a decent cover story for the wine formula. As Wang Zewei was asking about it now, he said, "It's quite a coincidence how this came about. One night after a late study session, I saw a secondhand book stall on my way home. The stall owner claimed to have a copy of Li Shizhen's 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours'. Considering that Li Shizhen was a renowned physician, how could he have possibly written such a book on food?"
   

        I argued with the stall owner, who stubbornly refused to admit he was wrong, so I bought the book to see for myself. After getting home and looking through it, I found many ancient ways to prepare food. I decided to try brewing some wine. It didn't cost much, and I intended to discuss it with the stall owner once the wine was made."
   

        "Unexpectedly, the wine turned out to be delicious. As a poor student, I have neither the funds, time, channels, nor the connections to commercialize this wine. In a year or so, I'll have to go to university, which will require considerable funds. After I graduate, if I can't find a job and need to start a business, I'll need funds. After much deliberation, I could only think to sell the wine formula in order to solve these practical problems."
   

        Although Liu Shiqing's explanation seemed plausible, only he knew it was nothing more than a ruse. Even disregarding the numerous scientific and technological advancements from the future stored in the Signal Receiver, the profit from the game "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" that he posted online alone would be enough to secure a comfortable lifestyle for him.
   

        Guan Yasong, hearing this backstory of Liu Shiqing's wine formula for the first time, was somewhat surprised, "It worked out like that?"
   

        Cui Haonan explained, "Sister-in-law, this might sound incredible, but it's not surprising. Our country has a history of five thousand years with countless geniuses throughout, their ingenious ideas unquantifiable. Some of these might be hidden in old books. The 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' Liu Shiqing bought could very well be one of them. However, in my personal opinion, this book probably wasn't written by Master Li Shizhen. It could have been authored by someone else under his name and somehow it was passed down and inadvertently picked up by Shiqing."
   

        Zhang Keyan added, "It could be that this 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' was indeed written by Li Shizhen. Have you thought about how many people today have the same name? The same could have been true in ancient times. The author of this book and the Li Shizhen we are familiar with could be two different people."
   

        Cui Haonan agreed, "Speaking of which, Shiqing is really lucky. Our country has seen countless dynastic changes and wars. Bad emperors have done things like burning books and scholars, confiscation of family and clan. The fact that this 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' has survived is extraordinary. And it's even more so for Liu Shiqing to have obtained it."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could speak, Cui Haonan, and Zhang Keyan, the two "pseudo-archaeologists", had already made his lie more plausible. Liu Shiqing, although somewhat uncomfortable about deceiving Zhang Keyan, knew that the truth was something Zhang Keyan could not be made aware of. Not because he worried that Zhang Keyan might covet his possessions, but for fear of inviting danger to Zhang Keyan.
   

        When Wang Zewei heard Cui Haonan use the word "lucky", he subtly tensed up and looked at Liu Shiqing, "What Big Brother Wang and Old Cui said is reasonable. Shiqing is a person with great luck and great fortune. Otherwise, he would not have been able to get his hands on the priceless 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours'."
   

        Zhang Keyan, his wife Guan Yasong, and Cui Haonan all nodded in agreement. Acquiring the 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' indeed could only be described as great luck and fortune. Similar to someone winning a lottery jackpot worth billions of Huaxia currency, such a person would likewise be termed as greatly fortunate and lucky.
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        Chapter 075 The Characteristics of the Father Reflect in The Daughter
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        Wang Zewei's eyes were shining, brighter than ever before, quite similar to the gaze of a jeweler who has discovered a gemstone comparable to the He jade. His look made Liu Shiqing feel a bit uneasy.
   

        "Shiqing, do you still have that 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours'? Could you show it to me someday? I want to see its true colours." Zhang Songsheng casually asked. He initially didn't believe there was such a book, but now three adults, including his father, were highly praising the 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours'. He was curious too.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "That book is long gone. I didn't realize its value when I first got it. One day, when I was using the toilet, I accidentally dropped it into the bowl. It soaked for a day before I found it, by then it was already ruined."
   

        Liu Shiqing's toilet was the old squat type, with a large waste outlet. It was indeed tough to rescue a book once it fell into it.
   

        Upon hearing this, everyone sighed and shook their heads in regret. "It's unfortunate that such a good ancient book, handed down from our ancestors, was ruined in such a way."
   

        While shaking his head, Cui Haonan felt secretly relieved. "Fortunately, Shiqing remembers the method of brewing grape wine, or else we would be very upset."
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief. The matter of 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' was over. Even if someone had doubts, as long as he remained firm, no one could do anything to him.
   

        "Shiqing," Wang Zewei said, choosing his words carefully, "the story of this grape wine is quite convoluted. If it could be made more artistic, it would certainly be an attractive selling point. Combined with the quality of this wine, there's a high probability that you can sell this recipe at a good price. I'm curious, whom do you plan to sell the recipe to? Domestic wine factories, or foreigners'? If it's domestic, who would you prefer to sell it to? We have several grape wine factories in our country, those in the north-east, Donglu Province, the Xinjiang Region, Yanjing, and even in our province. They have varying abilities and financial means to purchase the formula."
   

        Liu Shiqing answered bluntly, "I remember there's an old wine factory in Donglu province that was established over a hundred years ago. It was among the first grape wine factories in our country, and their wine seems to have some fame worldwide. If possible, I hope to sell the recipe of this grape wine to them, to have an internationally renowned grape wine from our own Huaxia."
   

        Zhang Songsheng chipped in, "That's right! Isn't the grape wine from Château Lafite in France sold at a high price? Once this wine officially hits the market, we could have them import bottles of our wine for thousands or even tens of thousands of US dollars."
   

        Wang Zewei smiled. His understanding of grape wine was deeper than these high school students. From his point of view, both Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng were a bit naive. They both still have a lot to learn from the world and lack experience.
   

        "Alright, Shiqing, I understand your intention. I will get in touch with each of the domestic wine factories, send them a bottle of our wine, and get them to quote a price. If the quoted price is similar, I will sell the wine recipe to them," Wang Zewei methodically began planning the future process.
   

        "Uncle Wang, I don't think I've agreed to let you manage the sale of the wine formula, have I?" Liu Shiqing said.
   

        Wang Zewei was taken aback, and then chuckled a little embarrassingly, "I guess I got ahead of myself. Well then, let me now formally ask you, would you like me to manage this case?"
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could reply, Cui Haonan said, "Shiqing, Old Wang is one of the top negotiation experts in the country. While I wouldn't say he's the best, he is certainly amongst the few top-notch ones. Turning over your formula to him, you won't go wrong."
   

        "Professional matters should be left to professionals. Zhang's uncle is definitely the right person for this matter," Zhang Keyan knew his longtime friend's temperament very well. He was confident his friend would not speak nonsense or recommend unreliable people, especially someone with such a bright past like Wang Zewei.
   

        Liu Shiqing hesitated. He had to admit that he was impressed with Wang Zewei. But his daughter, Wang Fujia, was an insurmountable problem for him. There's an old saying, 'like father, like son'. She's like that, her father can't be much better, can he? Although he didn't care much for the grape wine formula, he still hoped to hand it over to a trustworthy person who could sell it at a good price and provide a robust financial support for his future plans. Would Wang Zewei deliberately sell the formula at a low price out of resentment because of their daughters' unpleasant history? Or would he simply pocket the recipe, turn around and sell it to someone else for personal gain?
   

        Zhang Songsheng also looked at Wang Zewei sceptically. If his parents and Uncle Cui weren't present, he would have flatly told Liu Shiqing not to hand over the formula to Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei had been sitting at negotiation tables since his early twenties, dealing with all sorts of people from the business world. As an outstanding negotiation expert, analyzing a person's motivations and their psychological state was his expertise. As soon as Liu Shiqing hesitated slightly, he understood what was going on.
   

        Wang Zewei sincerely said, "Shiqing, setting aside for now whether you want me to manage this case, I would like to ask you a question first. What is your bottom line for selling the grape wine formula?"
   

        "Ten million." Liu Shiqing raised the index finger of his right hand. He had no concrete idea of how much the grape wine formula was worth. He simply felt that a wine recipe's value should be around ten million.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Okay, I understand. Ten million Huaxia currency is your psychological bottom line. Well, since we've only just met, we lack a deep understanding of each other and trust can hardly be built overnight. How about this, you trust Zhang, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. He knew how kind Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong were to him, "Songsheng is my good brother. His parents are like my own family. Of course, I trust them."
   

        "Shiqing, how about this? Zhang will lead, with Cui Haonan and I as his deputies. We three can serve as your representatives, forming a small negotiation team to manage this case collectively. We will primarily follow Zhang's opinions on decisions to be made, while Haonan and I will only offer advice. If the selling price of the formula falls below ten million Huaxia currency, I will make up the difference. If it's above ten million Huaxia currency, we can discuss my remuneration after you sign the formal agreement with the buyer. What do you think?" Wang Zewei quickly arranged a solution that Liu Shiqing couldn't refuse.
   

        "Am I competent enough?" Zhang Keyan was just a small business owner. His food factory was worth only about one million yuan. He had never involved himself in a deal of this scale.
   

        Guan Yasong patted her husband, "Shiqing's parents are not around. If you don't help him shoulder this responsibility, who will?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 076 The Owner of the Dark Internet Cafe Dies
   

        [Current favorites stand at 9951, brothers and sisters, please support. There will be another at around half past twelve.]
   

        Liu Shiqing being young and having to go to school every day, it was inconvenient for him to participate in negotiations. The least he could do was to pick someone he believed in to represent him in negotiations. His grandfather and second uncle had spent their lives practicing Chinese medicine, they would not be capable of debates at the negotiation table. Comparatively, Zhang Keyan would be more suitable.
   

        "Uncle Zhang, my parents are far away in Tibet, and my grandfather and second uncle don't understand this line of work. You're the only one who can help me," Liu Shiqing earnestly said.
   

        "Yeah, dad, Shiqing's matter is our family's matter, you can't let it go." Zhang Songsheng agreed.
   

        Zhang Keyan no longer hesitated, "Alright, since Shiqing trusts me, then I'll try. I'll strive to sell the formula at a good price for Shiqing."
   

        Cui Haonan was indifferent; he had no relation to Liu Shiqing, it's just that he happened to be around and was friends with both Wang Zewei and Zhang Keyan. If he wasn't present, the three-man negotiation team might have some difficulty in coordination, hence Wang Zewei insisting on his involvement.
   

        Wang Zewei took out a contract for power of attorney, quickly filled in important details such as appointer, appointee, issues of appointment etc. Four copies, with the one in Liu Shiqing's hands as reference. Once it was done, everyone signed and affixed their handprints.
   

        Wang Zewei asked Liu Shiqing to keep the power of attorney, then said, "Please keep the wine formula safe, don't give it to us. Only when you have decided to agree to the contract, hand over the formula to the buyer personally. Also, prepare more of your brewed wine for us; I need to send it to an authoritative quality supervision department as soon as possible to test the components and indicators of the wine. With a convincing quality inspection result, we can then start negotiations with national winemakers. I have several friends at Yanjing National Quality Supervision Bureau, this afternoon, I'll go to Yanjing and ask them to inspect Shiqing's wine. I'll hurry them up and see if we can get the inspection results within a week."
   

        "I've signed the power of attorney, so I'm entrusting the formula entirely to you three uncles. I believe you three uncles can get a good price for the formula, and when the contract is signed, I won't forget your efforts after I get the money." Liu Shiqing stated.
   

        Wang Zewei smiled but said nothing. Cui Haonan, on the other hand, laughed and said, "Ah, Shiqing, let me make it clear, regardless of whether your formula sells for 20 million or not, I don't want a cent. I only have one not-so-demanding requirement: each year when you brew your wine, you prepare three to five jugs for me. If you sell your formula, who knows how the winery will tweak it. It's best when you brew it by hand."
   

        Everyone discussed some more detail, and then Wang Zewei stood up to leave with Cui Haonan.
   

         "Not bad, Shiqing. In just a few days, you're about to become a millionaire," Zhang Songsheng patted Liu Shiqing on the back. "Don't even think about letting me pay the next time we eat out, I'm definitely going to eat my fill."
   

        "Even if I fed you till you're as fat as a pig, how much could you eat?" Liu Shiqing joked, pushing Zhang Songsheng aside and turned to his aunt and uncle, "Uncle, Auntie, how's your food factory doing recently? Have things settled down yet?"
   

        Zhang Keyan sighed, "After the accountant embezzled the money last time, she and her boyfriend squandered half a million down to fifteen thousand. You borrowed one thousand from your uncle, and Miss Ziran lent Songsheng ten thousand, just barely filling the gap. However, due to employees' concerns about not getting their wages and the time it takes for the police to investigate, all the contracts I signed with my business partners fell through. Now, your uncle's food factory is barely surviving. It will take at least a year and a half to recover."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was angry and said, "I hope that bastard accountant rots in jail forever. If she dares to come out, I'll kill her."
   

        Guan Yasong scolded, "Songsheng, what nonsense are you talking? The accountant Zhang is a relative from your father's side. She was arrested and put in jail. Your father is worried about how to explain to the people in his hometown when he returns. And here you are, making matters worse."
   

        "Such a relative, I spit... better off without," Zhang Songsheng spat out.
   

        After pondering for a moment, Liu Shiqing said, "Uncle, Aunt, there were outsiders just now, so I kept some information to myself. Even though the 'Gluttonous Hundred Flavours' book was destroyed, apart from the grape wine formula, I memorized a few snack formulas and production methods. If you are willing to give it a try, I can write down the formula and process for you. You can try making some finished products and launch them in the market to see how they sell. This might be able to help your food factory out of its predicament."
   

        Zhang Keyan's eyes lit up, "That's good news! Foods that can be written together with the grape wine formula are bound to be top-quality delicacies. If we develop them, they might even help turn the tide."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Zhang Songsheng to bring paper and pen, and wrote down the formulas and methods of a few snacks that he had prepared earlier, and gave them to Zhang Keyan, "Uncle, you try making some first to see how it goes."
   

        Zhang Keyan and his wife Guan Yasong huddled together, looking at the paper Liu Shiqing had given them, "It looks pretty good, I'll visit the factory right away and try to produce some. Shiqing, Songsheng, we won't be back for lunch, you two brothers buy something to eat outside."
   

        The couple hurriedly left. No one cared more about the survival of their food factory, which they had poured their heart and soul into for over a decade.
   

        "Shiqing, thank you." Zhang Songsheng said.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "Why thank me? Just don't chop my arms and legs off later."
   

        After having lunch at Zhang Songsheng's house, Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng went their separate ways. Zhang Songsheng went to school to participate in the school basketball team's training, while Liu Shiqing headed toward Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym in the city center alone.
   

        While waiting for the bus, Liu Shiqing saw someone glue a sheet of paper with black letters on a roadside electric pole. It turned out to be a reward notice from the Hanshan Branch of the City Public Security Bureau. The notice told of an extremely cruel brawl that occurred in a dark internet cafe in Huifeng Alley on the evening of April 21, in which three people, including the owner of the dark internet cafe, were stabbed to death and two others seriously injured. The prime suspect, the cafe's partner named Xuan Delin, is currently at large, with the Public Security Bureau offering a reward of fifty thousand in return for information.
   

        Upon initially seeing the reward notice, Liu Shiqing didn't think much of it. It was only when he got on the bus that he suddenly realised; the last time he uploaded the paper "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" to deal with Zhou Yupeng, it was done in that dark internet cafe in Huifeng Alley.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 077: It's a Shame You're Still a Man_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 077: You are still a Man
   

        [Current favorites: 10005, finally broke 10,000. Thanks, brothers and sisters, for your support. The cavalry bows in thanks.]
   

        On April 21st, more than half a month ago, two days before the United States' "Science" magazine published the paper "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants", the owner of the Dark Internet cafe was actually stabbed to death during a fight.
   

        Liu Shiqing digested this news, shaking his head secretly. When he sent the paper to the Dark Internet Cafe, although he disguised himself and tried to avoid CCTV cameras on the street, he could not guarantee that he had not left his own image. Now that the owner of the Dark Internet cafe was dead and the only potential eyewitness was gone, Liu Shiqing felt a bit more secure. To him, it was good news, although he regretted the loss of a life.
   

        Ever since Americans, English, Prince Sade, and the Japanese arrived at Wuling County No.1 Middle School based on the address Liu Shiqing sent to "Science" magazine, he realized things had escalated. Initially, Zhou Yupeng ended up in disgrace, but the Japanese, due to need, decided to spend a huge sum to support him, thus reviving his fortune. Although Liu Shiqing never expressed it, he was somewhat worried that his identity would be exposed. Now, with the death of the Dark Internet Cafe owner, a burden was lifted from his heart.
   

        Upon arriving at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, Liu Shiqing reported to Chen Zhuolin, "Master, I'm here."
   

        Chen Zhuolin was in his usual state, holding a purple clay pot, sitting on a rattan chair and sunbathing in the courtyard. He put his pot on the coffee table and stood up, "Come with me."
   

        Passing through the courtyard, Liu Shiqing followed Chen Zhuolin to a room on the north side of the martial arts hall. A shrine was placed where it directly faced the room's entrance, with fruits and candies on it as offerings. In the middle of the offerings was a copper incense burner with a few sandalwood incense sticks, from which a thin column of bluish smoke rose. Above the shrine hung a portrait of a middle-aged man in a training suit, standing with his bare hands, a dignified look on his face.
   

        "Shiqing, this is the founder of our gym, my grandpa, Yi Zhi. Back then, Yi Zhi was a lay disciple of Wudang Mountain. Seeing a foreigner bullying our Huaxia people, he taught the foreigner a lesson, but it brought about big trouble, which led to his being hunted down by the Qing government. Our ancestor had no choice but to flee to Wuling City and live in seclusion. Later, when the Qing dynasty was overthrown and the Northern Warlords government was established, grandpa changed his name and set up this martial arts gym. The purpose of the gym is to make our Huaxia people stronger so that foreigners dare not bully us.
   

        In fact, our gym has been around for just over a hundred years. As times change, the goals set by our ancestors seem a bit outdated. Nowadays, it's all about science and technology. Martial arts have fallen out of favor, and whether one gets bullied or not is not solely determined by physical strength. But having a good body is still an important condition for not being bullied. You're a student at County No.1 Middle School, you've studied a lot of history and read many books. I won't lecture you on the big principles. Come, pay your respects to our grand-master." Chen Zhuolin pointed at the sandalwood incense on the altar.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a few incense sticks, lit them, held them in his palm, and bowed respectfully to Yi Zhi twice before putting the incense into the incense burner.
   

        Chen Zhuolin nodded, "Now that you've paid respects to our grand-master, you're officially my registered disciple. We don't have many rules here, only three, and you must remember them well. First, don't commit crimes or break the law. Second, respect your master and care for your fellow disciples. Third, you must behave appropriately and do good deeds, never taking advantage of the weak because of your strength."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly said, "Master, I will keep that in mind."
   

        Chen Zhuolin said, "Good, let's go out."
   

        Once outside, Chen Zhuolin gestured to a student who was practicing in the courtyard, "Go, call your second elder uncle over."
   

        After a while, a middle-aged man who looked somewhat similar to Chen Zhuolin came over, "Dad, did you call me?"
   

        Chen Zhuolin pointed at Liu Shiqing, "Pengyun, this is my newly admitted named apprentice Liu Shiqing, the eldest grandson of your Uncle Liu. Although he is a bit older, his talent is quite good. I am getting old, and my arms and legs are not as flexible as before, so you will guide him from now on. Shiqing is still a student, he will prioritize his studies and can only come here one day a week at most. Teach him some Kung Fu for strengthening body would be enough."
   

        Chen Pengyun nodded and said: "Dad, I understand, rest assured, I will teach junior brother well."
   

        Chen Zhuolin then said to Liu Shiqing: "Follow your second senior brother closely, he has fully acquired my real teachings. If you can learn one third of his skills, the average person won't be able to bully you."
   

        Liu Shiqing bowed to Chen Pengyun, "Second senior brother, please guide me a lot in the future."
   

        Chen Pengyun put on a stern face, "Since my father has entrusted you to me, I will definitely teach you well, but you have to be prepared to endure hardships. I, Chen Pengyun, teach anyone, except losers."
   

        "I'm not afraid of any hardship."  It was not until Chen Pengyun began training him that Liu Shiqing realized he had overstated this.
   

        Chen Pengyun was completely unsympathetic, showing no consideration for Liu Shiqing at all. The first move he taught Liu Shiqing was to do the splits. Liu Shiqing was already seventeen or eighteen years old, and many parts of his body had settled into their final form, especially between his legs, his legs could never line up. Chen Pengyun made Liu Shiqing stand up straight. Before Liu Shiqing could understand what was going on, Chen Pengyun kicked Liu Shiqing's legs apart in a flash, and forced Liu Shiqing's shoulders down with his large hand.
   

        The intense pain produced when muscles and ligaments tear made Liu Shiqing cry out, and his forehead was sweating heavily. "It hurts to death."
   

        Chen Pengyun coldly said: "This is just the beginning. If you want to learn martial arts, you have more hardships to come."
   

        After pressing Liu Shiqing for more than ten minutes, Chen Pengyun released his hands, "Get up and move a little."
   

        Liu Shiqing climbed up from the ground, wiped the sweat off his forehead and the tears in his eyes. Liu Shiqing didn't want to cry, but the tearing of the ligament was really too painful and the tears welled up involuntarily.
   

        Chen Pengyun snorted, "A seventeen or eighteen years old guy, still crying? As a proper man, don't let people laugh at you when this spread out."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not argue with Chen Pengyun, just rubbed the sore area with his hand. He was actually mentally prepared, just didn't expect it to be so painful. After a while, even though there was still a burning pain between his legs, Liu Shiqing said to Chen Pengyun: "Second senior brother, I'm ready, and we can continue."
   

        Surprise flashed in Chen Pengyun's tiger-like eyes. Although many students of the same age as Liu Shiqing joined Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym and asked him to teach them some real Kung Fu, none of them chose to continue  after their unexpected splits attack by him. Yet, no one like Liu Shiqing had not only not retreated, but also adjusted so quickly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 78: On the Computer Report
   

        [Currently collected 10367, the three Jiang's recommendation list will be down tomorrow noon, brothers and sisters who have not collected this book should hurry up and collect it.]
   

        Chen Pengyun seemed like a commonly-occurring, cold-faced prince from martial arts novels. Starting from around one in the afternoon and lasting till about six, he never cracked a smile and kept a straight face, stretching Liu Shiqing's muscles and bones in a traditional method.
   

        Liu Shiqing was exhausted and tormented, with every joint and every inch of muscle in his body screaming in pain. Nevertheless, Liu Shiqing persevered. With his Signal Receiver, he could easily find some methods of physical conditioning from the future internet. However, these methods inevitably involved stimulating his muscles and bones. Liu Shiqing didn't have the determination to do it himself, so he chose to seek external assistance. Also, learning Kung Fu under a master could spark great results, much better than exploring by himself and allowing him to avoid some detours. This was the main reason why Liu Shiqing asked his grandfather to introduce him to Chen Zhuolin.
   

        Although Chen Pengyun didn't say anything, he noticed Liu Shiqing's performance. If Liu Shiqing had grown up in the countryside, he would not have been too surprised. But he had grown up in the city, yet could grit his teeth and bear this great hardship, not complaining or giving up. This type of spirit was very uncommon among his city peers.
   

        What surprised Chen Pengyun also was that Liu Shiqing's recovery ability was impressive. With the same intensity of exercise, others might need to rest for ten minutes to recover, while Liu Shiqing only needed three to five minutes before he could start the next set of training. Liu Shiqing's comprehension and talent for martial arts was also rarely seen. In Chen Pengyun's over forty years of life, basically no one could compare to Liu Shiqing, he was one of a kind.
   

        Watching Liu Shiqing drag his tired body out of Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, Chen Pengyun sighed with the same sigh as his father did, Liu Shiqing was a bit too old, his bones had formed, it was a pity for such a talent.
   

        After taking the bus home, Liu Shiqing took out the Strength Potion he had formulated from the cabinet and rubbed it all over his body. When his whole body was covered with the juice, Liu Shiqing, regardless of having dinner, threw himself into bed and fell into a deep sleep.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was training at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, a newspaper quietly came to the market at newsstands and newspaper stalls spread all over Yanjing City. This newspaper was extremely famous in Huaxia, nearly everyone who frequently uses a computer knew this weekly newspaper "Computer Report", the largest circulating computer newspaper in Huaxia with over 700,000 copies per issue. Its annual "Computer Report Combined Edition" reaches over 1.25 million sets, being the largest circulated popular science book in Huaxia. In the eyes of many computer enthusiasts, "Computer Report" is their primer, their most direct source of first-hand IT information.
   

        Due to various reasons such as printing and distribution channels, the time "Computer Report" hits the market varies across the country. As the capital city, "Computer Report" is available one to two days earlier than in many other cities.
   

        Ouyang was one of many newspaper stall owners in Yanjing, his stall was well-situated, just next to the Third Ring Road. Nearby was a bus stop with multiple lines intersecting, and just a few steps west was the gate to a nationally renowned university. The optimal geographical location and rich cultural atmosphere directly influenced his newspaper booth. His daily turnover was between one and two thousand yuan, with the highest record exceeding five thousand yuan.
   

        That afternoon, when the newspaper delivery man delivered the papers, Ouyang quickly arranged them. Especially "Computer Report", every week at this point, many college students would buy one when they passed by. When arranging the newspapers, Ouyang found that today's "Computer Report" was somewhat different from usual, the headline on the front page read in bold black type: "Crossing History, Washing Away National Humiliation." And below was a smaller line: "A masterpiece from Galaxy Entertainment, an unknown, creates a great legend."
   

        Under the headline was a beautifully-illustrated article. On the picture, the images of the Dongying Country's Kwantung Army, which once wreaked havoc in the northeast land decades ago, were constantly flashing: shiny bayonets, glaring flags, martyrs awaiting execution, piles of skeletons...
   

        Ouyang found it strange as today was his wife's birthday, he remembered it clearly, it wasn't a memorial day. As an influential magazine in the IT industry, why would "Computer Report" publish such an article?
   

        Just as Ouyang was about to open the newspaper for a closer look, several students who were in a group came over, handed him ten yuan, "Boss, give me a 'Computer Report'."
   

        Ouyang quickly handed the student a 'Computer Report' and gave him some change.
   

        The students had the same reaction as Ouyang, "Eh, what's up with today's 'Computer Report'? There are so many big events that aren't being covered, how did they start talking about September 18?"
   

        A classmate leaned over and took a look, "It seems like 'Computer Report' is talking about a game. Are they fooling people? The pictures are all screenshots from the game, not real photos, how could that be? When did our country's game development skills reach such a level?"
   

        "'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. How come I haven't heard of this game before?" The student who bought the newspaper was surprised.
   

        Another student said, "I heard my high school classmate mention this game. It's a bit challenging to play, but he bragged that playing this game was like really traveling through history, running to the Northeast Three Provinces decades ago, leading thousands of soldiers, and fighting against the Dongying Country's ghosts."
   

        "Really? Let's go back, find this game, and play all night tonight." Several college students scrambled to read the "Computer Report" about "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" while hurriedly walking back to their dormitory building.
   

        Ouyang quickly skimmed over the report in the "Computer Report". This time, "Computer Report" spent a lot of effort, apart from dedicating three sections on the "A" version to the report, in the game section "E" version "Game Weekly", almost half of the 16 pages were dedicated to introducing the gameplay strategy of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". The editor recounted his praises for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" with enthusiastic and provocative language and even praised it as on par with "StarCraft" and "World of Warcraft" produced by the American Blizzard Entertainment Company. Such praises are extremely rare in the history of "Computer Report".
   

        Since numerous computer game manufacturers in Huaxia have collapsed or turned to developing online games, "Computer Report" has not promoted a stand-alone game in such a grandiose manner for many years.
   

        After reading the report on "Computer Report", Ouyang's blood boiled, he wished he could leave the newspaper booth, go home, install "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" and play for three days and three nights.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 079: Stepping into the Class Flower's House
   

        [Sitting in front of the computer for three or four hours, unable to write, I'm stuck. I'm sorry.]
   

        "Computer Report" heaping praises on "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" finally ignited its massive breakout. Just like a gap appearing in the dike during a flood, it caused an unstoppable flow. That night, as Liu Shiqing was recovering his energy with the Strength Potion, the number of people downloading the game from Night Sky Software Station exceeded one hundred thousand, and those who purchased the official activation code exceeded fifty thousand. By the second day, that is, Sunday night, the total downloads surged to five hundred thousand, and the purchases of the activation code exceeded two hundred thousand. Nearly thirty million Huaxia Currency was transferred into Liu Shiqing's account at the United Bank of Switzerland.
   

        The piracy king, Tie Yulong, was pulling his hair out, but there was nothing he could do. He had a perfect plan and was waiting to find Galaxy Entertainment's base, then negotiate and divide Galaxy Entertainment's profits. However, he didn't expect "Computer Report" to intervene suddenly, releasing such a shocking report that disrupted all his plans. The several hundred-thousand-dollar investment he made earlier all turned into mist. Tie Yulong knew that with "Computer Report's" deep and thorough exposure, the momentum of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" was unstoppable. Until the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" is cracked, the number of people who buy the official activation code will only keep rolling upwards, and he won't be able to make a penny.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't even know that he had become a millionaire. He had been sleeping all night and got up early the next morning. The effect of the Strength Potion was very significant - all kinds of pain in his body disappeared, and he felt full of power.
   

        Liu Shiqing went downstairs, found an open space, and stretched his muscles and bones per Chen Pengyun's instructions. Then, he squatted in the horse stance for more than half an hour. Occasionally, children would pass by him, some of them mischievously trying to mimic his stance, but none of them could hold on.
   

        After exercising, Liu Shiqing went to the small restaurant at the entrance of the neighborhood to eat something, then returned upstairs to study. Just before noon, he received a text message from Zheng Li, inviting him to have lunch at her home. She was going to use her lunch break to go home and discuss with him about her parents' shop opening.
   

        Liu Shiqing took the bus to Zheng Li's house and was knocking on the door when the door opposite Zheng Li's opened. Guo Qianrong, wearing pajamas, walked out carrying a bag of trash. Guo Qianrong's pajamas were plain, a regular long-sleeved cotton shirt and elastic waist pants, but these ordinary clothes gave her an uncommon charm.
   

        Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing unexpectedly met, causing both of them to be stunned. "Why are you here?" Guo Qianrong asked with a fleeting surprise on her face, "Are you here to see Lili?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was surprised for a bit longer than Guo Qianrong. Since the old city was reinvented and his family and Zheng Li's family were separated, he rarely came here to find Zheng Li. After he had saved Zheng Li and Guo Qianrong from Zhou Yupeng, he had heard from Zheng Li saying that she and Guo Qianrong were best friends and living next door to each other. However, Liu Shiqing didn't expect Zheng Li's house to be right across from Guo Qianrong's.
   

        "I have something to discuss with Lili. Are you taking out the trash? Let me help you." Liu Shiqing felt a little embarrassed, and he promptly took the black garbage bag out of Guo Qianrong's hand and threw it into the trash chute in the corridor.
   

        "Uncle Zheng is working overtime today, and Aunt Gong seems to have gone to the supermarket. No one's home at Lili's right now. Why don't you come and sit at my house?" Guo Qianrong did not shut her door coldly; instead, she generously invited Liu Shiqing to be her guest.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to politely decline, a joyful laugh came from inside the house, "Qianrong, is this your classmate? Why don't you invite your classmate to our home?"
   

        A man in his forties appeared in Liu Shiqing's sight," Come in, come in. This is the first time Qianrong has invited a classmate other than Lili. Don't be shy!"
   

        "Dad," Guo Qianrong said in a soft voice, "Liu Shiqing came to look for Lili, I just happened to run into him."
   

        The middle-aged man laughed, "I know. But isn't there a saying that meeting by chance is better than an invitation? Anyway, the neighbors, Mr. and Mrs. Zheng, aren't home, so let your classmate wait at our house for a while."
   

        Seeing Guo Qianrong's father's generous hospitality, Liu Shiqing felt ungracious to refuse any longer. Thus, feeling a little reluctant but also curious, he stepped into the mysterious house of the class flower.
   

        "Uncle, I'm sorry for disturbing you." Liu Shiqing greeted Guo Qianrong's father.
   

        Guo Qianrong's father, Guo Quanzhou, wearing a pair of black-framed myopia glasses and dressed in casual clothes, exuded a strong scholarly demeanor, much like a university professor or an expert scholar in movies and TV dramas.
   

        The area of Guo Qianrong's house was not very large, just about seventy or eighty square meters. The living room was around thirteen or fourteen square meters, furnished with a fabric sofa, a coffee table, a domestically produced LCD TV. A two-meter-tall bookcase filled with books was placed in the corner of the room. Not only were there books scattered on the sofa and the coffee table, but there were also pens, manuscript paper, a briefcase and other items. Evidently, Guo Quanzhou had been working at his desk just a while ago.
   

        Guo Quanzhou chuckled, "Qianrong's mom went to Yanjing, so the house is a bit messy. Qianrong, please tidy up a bit, so your classmate can sit down."
   

        Guo Qianrong tidied the coffee table and sofa briefly, "You can sit down, " she said.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat down, still feeling somewhat uncomfortable. If it were any other boy, being able to visit Guo Qianrong's house would probably warrant celebrating with a string of firecrackers.
   

        Guo Qianrong brought a plate of washed fruits and placed it on the coffee table. Guo Quanzhou warmly said, "Make yourself at home, don't be too polite. Here, have an apple first."
   

        Liu Shiqing took the shiny red apple from Guo Quanzhou's hands, not sure whether to eat it or put it down.
   

        Guo Quanzhou asked, "Are you Qianrong's classmate, or..."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could speak, Guo Qianrong said graciously, "Dad, his name is Liu Shiqing, he is my desk mate."
   

        "Oh, your desk mate?" Guo Quanzhou looked a bit surprised, "I really didn't expect that. How coincidental. Sigh, Shiqing, I've been very busy with my work and I even don't have the time to attend the parent-teacher meeting at County No. 1 Middle School. Could you tell me, how does Qianrong behave in school?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 080 This is a Real Genius
   

        [We've dropped off the Sanjiang Recommendation List and about to drop off the New Book List soon. Within a short week, the favorites have increased by over seven thousand, all thanks to the support of our brothers and sisters for the Cavalry. Cavalry bows in thanks. In the future, please continue to support Cavaliers.]
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong had been classmates for nearly two years, and they'd been desk partners for almost a month. They might not have spoken more than twenty sentences in total, but that didn't stop Liu Shiqing from introducing some of Guo's accomplishments to Guo Quanzhou. From being among the top three in every test, representing the class, grade and entire school in competitions, always bringing back glowing prize certificates, often praised by the principal, grade director, and class teacher, so on and so forth, he praised her as best as he could. As for Guo's lack of popularity in class, not having many friends and such "minor issues," Liu Shiqing chose to "selectively forget" about them at this time.
   

        The more Liu Shiqing talked, the more he felt distanced from Guo Qianrong. They were not on the same level at all. Guo was an extraordinarily intelligent person, with an excellent talent for languages; unlike Liu Shiqing, whose knowledge was not mainly acquired through diligent study but by leveraging the sleep-learning mode of the Signal Receiver to cheat.
   

        After listening to Liu Shiqing's introduction, Guo Quanzhou burst into laughter, "No wonder she is my daughter, Guo Quanzhou. She has inherited the best genes of our old Guo family. No matter where she goes, she is always the center of attention."
   

        "Dad, what are you talking about?" Guo Qianrong showed a bit of girlish annoyance in front of her father.
   

        Guo Quanzhou chuckled, "I'm telling the truth. Rongrong, don't take it wrong but, you have completed several university degree courses but somehow you ended up back at Wuling County No.1 Middle School for high school. Isn't that child's play? I should have listened to your grandparents and kept you in Yanjing, have you enrolled in a youth university program."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't believe his ears. Guo Qianrong, who was the same age as him, had actually completed several university courses! Was she even human? She was simply a monster in human form! Liu Shiqing sighed inwardly, she was a true genius, someone deserving of his highest respect.
   

        "Dad, Liu Shiqing is here. Can you speak less, please?" Guo Qianrong retorted softly, "Didn't we agree? Until I'm twenty, the family should respect my choices, right? I think school is quite fun, casual and quiet. I don't want to suffer like grandma and grandpa. If I followed your advice and went to the youth university program, who knows how that would have turned out?"
   

        Liu Shiqing forced a smile, if the students struggling in the classroom heard Guo Qianrong use the words "casual" and "quiet" to describe high school life, 99% of them would be driven mad. Even with his Signal Receiver, he didn't feel much leisure at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Compared to Guo Qianrong, his limitations were quite clear.
   

        Guo Quanzhou waved his hand, "Alright, alright. I won't interfere. You can just play around. By the time you're twenty, you probably won't have much time to play anymore."
   

        At that moment, a cellphone rang. Guo Qianrong fetched the cell from her parents' bedroom and handed it to Guo Quanzhou, "Dad, it's for you."
   

        Guo Quanzhou looked at the display and then got up and left the living room. The words "Principal Guo ..." could faintly be heard coming from the bedroom.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, I have a favor to ask you. Everything you heard in my house today, please don't spread it around. I don't want my life to be disturbed by others." Guo Qianrong looked at Liu Shiqing and said calmly.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded repeatedly, "Understood, I won't tell anyone." He understood Guo Qianrong's feelings very well. Everyone has their privacy and secrets; his secret was the Signal Receiver, and Guo Qianrong's was her desire to enjoy a simple life.
   

        Guo Quanzhou came out from the bedroom, "Rongrong, Dad has an urgent matter to attend to, I need to go to an emergency meeting. I won't be able to have lunch at home today. You'll have to make lunch yourself. Shiqing, why don't you stay and have lunch here? Try my daughter Rongrong's cooking. It's not bad at all, much better than many restaurant chefs."
   

        Guo Quanzhou hurriedly put on his shoes, grabbed his briefcase, and rushed out of the house. His swift footsteps echoed in the hallway.
   

        When Guo Quanzhou was here just now, it was a bit better, but suddenly, it was only Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing left. Liu Shiqing's sense of discomfort intensified.
   

        Guo Qianrong's eyes fell on Liu Shiqing's face, her tone mild, "What do you want to eat? I'll make it for you."
   

        A simple sentence left Liu Shiqing in a daze. Before his parents went to Aid Tibet and the border, whenever it was time for dinner, his mother always asked his father and him in this way.
   

        "Lili and I agreed to have lunch at her house." Saying this, Liu Shiqing impulsively added, "Guo Qianrong, why don't you take a break from cooking at noon, and come to Lili's house with me."
   

        Guo Qianrong paused for a moment, then nodded, "Alright."
   

        "Thinking back…" The soft and clear voice came from Liu Shiqing's pocket. He took out his cell phone and pressed the answer key.
   

        "Brother Shiqing, I'm home, I'm downstairs now. Where are you?" came Zheng Li's gentle voice.
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly replied, "Lili, I'm at Guo Qianrong's house right now. According to her, your dad is working overtime and your mom is grocery shopping. I met Guo Qianrong and popped into her house."
   

        "I see, I'll be right up." Zheng Li hung up the phone, and in a moment, her anxious calls echoed in the stairwell, "Brother Shiqing, Brother Shiqing..."
   

        Liu Shiqing left Guo Qianrong's house, and Zheng Li ran up the stairs and naturally slipped her arm into Liu Shiqing's, pouting, "Brother Shiqing, it's been a long time since you visited my house."
   

        "Haven't I come now?" Liu Shiqing smiled, "Lili, Guo Qianrong's parents aren't home. I suggested that she should have lunch at your house, is that alright with you?"
   

        Zheng Li laughed radiantly, "We're more than welcome. Qianrong has helped me a lot in the past, and I've mooched off her meals loads of times. Right, Qianrong?"
   

        Guo Qianrong, now in a different outfit, left her own house, and followed Liu Shiqing into Zheng Li's house. The two houses were facing each other, the straight-line distance was less than three meters, so going back and forth between them was extremely convenient.
   

        After a while, Zheng Li's mom Yin Fangzhi returned from the supermarket. She was extremely pleased to see Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong, and she cooked an abundant spread of dishes. There was nothing uncomfortable for Liu Shiqing at Zheng's house, it was just like his own home, he ate until he was full, "Auntie, your cooking is the best."
   

        "Come often if you like it. When we were neighbors, you used to come over for meals quite often. After moving, there's been one less setting at our table every day, and it took me a long time to get used to it," laughed Yin Fangzhi.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to clear the tableware, Zheng Li pushed him back onto his chair, "Brother Shiqing, I'll take care of the dishes, you keep my mom company."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 081: The first stab goes straight into Zhou Yupeng's heart
   

        [Today I finally learned what shamelessness is. From the day I uploaded this book, I have never stopped updating it. The result is that some people ignore the facts and shamelessly add a "eunuch" bookmark to my book. They do this to cause me trouble, to slander my book, using such despicable methods. I really can't imagine how thick their skin must be, and how blind their eyes must be.]
   

        Yin Fangzhi is a very ordinary middle-aged woman. She was not yet eighteen when she started working at a state-owned factory. After earnestly working for thirty years, she got nothing in the end, only a retirement fund of one to two hundred yuan a month.
   

        "Shiqing, if you hadn't lent us one hundred and fifty thousand, I wouldn't have the capital to start a small business, and I don't know how I would have made it through the days." Yin Fangzhi expressed her gratitude to Liu Shiqing with deep emotions. "Your uncle told me to thank you no matter what. He also wrote a promissory note for me to give to you."
   

        Guo Qianrong looked at Liu Shiqing with slight surprise. She knew quite a bit about the situation in Liu Shiqing's family. His father is a regular civil servant, currently a junior high school teacher. According to the income conditions of Liu Shiqing's parents, it was impossible for him to come up with that much money at once, yet Liu Shiqing provided a sum that he could not possibly have, and lent it to Zheng Li's family. This same desk partner suddenly seemed more mysterious in her eyes.
   

        Liu Shiqing tore the promissory note into pieces with a smile, "Auntie, doing this is really making me feel like an outsider. Lili and I have been playing together since we were little, and although we don't share any blood relation, we are closer than siblings. When I was a child, you and uncle didn't treat me any less lovingly. Today, you have encountered difficulties, I would still try my best to help you even if I can't afford it. This one hundred and fifty thousand is not a loan, one hundred thousand is my respect for you, and fifty thousand is pocket money for Lili. Repeatedly saying this is a loan, aren't you slapping me in the face? How will Lili see me in the future? How can I hold my head up high as Lili's big brother Shiqing?"
   

        "You child..." Yin Fangzhi was both touched and pleased.
   

        Liu Shiqing also said: "Auntie, don't you know what kind of business to start? I've thought about it. I have a good buddy named Zhang Songsheng, Lili knows him too. His family owns a food factory. You could open a grocery store and get your goods from Songsheng's factory.  You should be able to get the lowest prices. With the fifteen thousand I gave to Lili for buying goods and the rest being enough to rent a good shop in the city, with wholesale prices being low and the shop being in a good location, you may not make a fortune, but one to two thousand a month should be no problem, which is better than when you worked."
   

        Yin Fangzhi nodded repeatedly, "Alright, Shiqing. I will listen to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed: "I still have some money left. If it's not enough, just tell me and I'll add some more to it. I have to make sure you can open the store and let Lili go through high school, university, graduate school, Ph.D., postdoctoral without worries."
   

        "That's enough, the 150,000 is plenty for me to open a good store. Shiqing, you truly are a kind and considerate child. On behalf of the whole family, I thank you." Saying this, Yin Fangzhi stood up and bowed to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly helped Yin Fangzhi up, "Auntie, this is something I should do."
   

        Having resolved the issue of starting a business, both Yin Fangzhi and Zheng Li's mood improved. Liu Shiqing accompanied them and chatted for a long time. Guo Qianrong remained silent, her bright eyes observing Liu Shiqing from time to time, causing him to feel somewhat uneasy. Around four in the afternoon, Liu Shiqing got up to leave. Despite Yin Fangzhi and Zheng Li's attempts to convince him to stay, they failed to retain him.
   

        Guo Qianrong, along with Yin Fangzhi and Zheng Li, escorted Liu Shiqing down. Yin Fangzhi then left, leaving Zheng Li and Guo Qianrong to continue sending Liu Shiqing out of the complex.
   

        The three walked silently. Zheng Li was just happy to spend time with Liu Shiqing, just like when she was a child, wearing open-crotch pants, snotty-nosed, she would follow Liu Shiqing around, no matter the weather.
   

        Once they got to the gate of the complex, Liu Shiqing halted, "Lili, Guo Qianrong, you two should head back. There's no need to see me off."
   

        "Big Brother Shiqing, you have to come visit me more often." Zheng Lili reluctantly let go of his hand.
   

        As Liu Shiqing was about to say his goodbyes, the roar of a racing car echoed from a few steps away. With a sudden screech, the racing car swerved sideways, blocking the exit of the complex. The car window rolled down and a tipsy Zhou Yupeng leaned out, "Liu Shiqing, not bad at all. You even managed to score a hard-to-get type like Guo Qianrong. We ought to share tips sometime. Ah, Lili, Qianrong, you two fine ladies, interested in riding my original imported racing car from Dongying to the disco room dancing? Drinks are on me."
   

        "Pah!" Zheng Lili spat with disdain, "Zhou Yupeng, even if every man in the world were to die off, you don't stand a chance to win me over again with your lies."
   

        "Mr. Zhou, shall we go?" Sanada Keiko's seductive voice drifted from inside the car.
   

        Zhou Yupeng laughed smugly, "That's my good girl, Keiko. Let's go dancing."
   

        The disco room Zhou Yupeng chose to patronize wasn't far ahead. Upon pressing the accelerator, he zooms off. There was a puddle on the roadside filled with wastewater from a nearby car wash. Zhou Yupeng steered the car around it, but being a little tipsy, his reactions were delayed and the racing car glided onto the sidewalk, speeding towards a young man in sunglasses.
   

        Zhou Yupeng managed to stop the car just in time. The scare sent the young man running towards the car, finally kicking the car's right headlight, "So you think you're so great because you drive a Dongying car?"
   

        The young man's kick was powerful, leaving several cracks on the headlight.
   

        Zhou Yupeng was instantly incensed. Ranting, he flung open the car door, "You punk, do you know how much this car of mine costs? Even if you sold your mother, you couldn't afford a single headlamp." Zhou Yupeng then lunged at the young man, grabbing his collar, "You're not leaving today unless you pay for this headlamp. Otherwise, we're heading to the police station."
   

        Zhou Yupeng had always relied on his father's influences and behaved obnoxiously. Now, favored by the people of Dongying, his boldness and arrogance had only escalated.
   

        The face of the sunglass-wearing young man changed drastically. Suddenly, he did something no one had expected. His left hand reached out and grasped Zhou Yupeng's arm, while his right hand pulled something out of his pocket. It was a twinkling object, a pure steel, extremely sharp dagger. The young man's face contorted into a cruel sneer as he plunged the knife viciously into Zhou Yupeng's heart, followed by two more stabs...
   

        With each stab, a spray of blood spurted out. In Zhou Yupeng's eyes, there was disbelief, terror, and fear... His hand limply released the young man, tried to cover his gaping wounds oozing with blood, but halfway through, his hand weakly fell. His eyes bulged, filled with intense regret, as he fell back on the ground.
   

        "Ah, ah, ah..." Sanada Keiko let out a piercing scream from inside the car. She was just a teenage girl and a gruesome murder had just taken place right before her eyes. Sanada Keiko was teetering on the verge of a breakdown.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 082: Don't Move, Put Your Hands Up
   

        [It's almost a new week, brothers and sisters, please continue supporting Cavalry. If you can, please vote for Cavalry. Cavalry bows in gratitude.]
   

        Sanada Keiko sitting inside the racing car was terrified, and so was Zheng Li, who had witnessed all of this. She closed her eyes in fear and leaned into Liu Shiqing's arms, "Brother Shiqing, I'm scared." Facing a ruthless villain would scare not only a high school second-year girl but even the most robust lad.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly embraced Zheng Li, "Lili, don't be scared. Brother is here to protect you."
   

        Guo Qianrong's ever-calm eyes revealed hints of unusualness. It was unclear whether it was fear or something else.
   

        "Don't come near, all of you stay back." The sunglasses-clad young man waved his bloody dagger, glaring menacingly at his surroundings. The passerby on the street and the security from the nearby Disco room all backed away in fear. Huaxia has an old saying: no matter how skilled, none could withstand a simple blade. At this moment, the saying was blatantly demonstrated.
   

        The young man sneered and shoved the dagger into his jacket. Then he started to run along the sidewalk. Unfortunately, he was running straight towards Liu Shiqing and the girls.
   

        Guo Qianrong seemed petrified, instead of stepping back, she stepped forward. Liu Shiqing was frightened as he quickly pulled her soft hand and gathered her and Lili tightly in his arms. Guo Qianrong attempted to struggle slightly but Liu Shiqing quickly comforted, "Lili, Qianrong, don't be scared. I'm here. No one will bully you."
   

        Guo Qianrong's rigid body suddenly relaxed, she softly nestled into Liu Shiqing's arms, being comforted by the distinctive sense of security and steadiness that her father lacks.
   

        The young man ran past Liu Shiqing and the girls, noticing the sight of one man and two women, he even managed to sneer.
   

        The sunglasses young man was solely focused on escaping. Committing a murder in broad daylight, if cornered by the police, it isn't unreal for him to be gunned down on the street. He ran fast and in the blink of an eye, he had already sprinted six meters away from Liu Shiqing.
   

        Determination flashed in Liu Shiqing's eyes. He let go of Guo Qianrong and Zheng Li, "You two, be careful."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 083: You truly show manliness with what you did today, very Man
   

        [Currently has 11444 favorites, we are about to fall off the New Book Leaderboard. Please show your support for 'Cavalry'.]
   

        Facing the grim muzzles of the SWAT team's guns, Liu Shiqing quickly raised his hands. He was made of flesh and blood. If he made a move and was misunderstood by the police, and they shot him inadvertently by mistake, his life and all the plans he made would be in vain.
   

        As the SWAT team kept their guns trained on Liu Shiqing, several detectives rushed up to handcuff him.
   

        At this moment, Zheng Li and Guo Qianrong, who had barely recovered from the terrifying ordeal, noticed that Liu Shiqing who had apprehended the criminal did not receive the respect he deserved, but was instead being handcuffed by the police. They rushed over, "Officers, you arrested the wrong person. The man who killed Zhou Yupeng is lying on the ground. My brother, Shiqing, bravely stepped forward to capture the murderer. You can't arrest people like this."
   

        A policeman, a Class Three Police Superintendent based on his rank, inquired, "Is that so?"
   

        Zheng Li urgently said, "If you don't believe us, you can ask around. The security guards of the disco entrance and the shopkeepers over here saw it all."
   

        The Superintendent turned to one of his subordinates, "Go and ask about it. Is this student telling the truth or not? Also, hurry up and save the injured."
   

        A policeman pulled off the criminal's sunglasses, "Boss Zhao, come and look at this. We've struck gold this time. Isn't this the guy Xuan Delin that the city bureau put out a reward for yesterday?"
   

        Upon hearing this, the policemen crowded around. They recognized the face from the wanted poster which looked just like his. They were all in shock; none of them expected the reason for their dispatch would turn out to be Xuan Delin, who had taken several lives a while back.
   

        The Superintendent quickly ordered his men to unlock Liu Shiqing's handcuffs, firmly shaking Liu Shiqing's hands, "Young man, I am truly sorry. We did not fully fulfill our duties just now, which resulted in you being wronged. I apologize to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "It's okay, I understand that you were just doing your jobs."
   

        Slapping Liu Shiqing on the shoulder, the Superintendent chuckled, "Long live understanding. Young man, you are a revelation, only seventeen or eighteen and yet you were able to single-handedly catch Xuan Delin, this wicked criminal. It really is amazing!"
   

        Liu Shiqing answered, "Officer, I just learned some martial arts recently. Plus, my adrenaline was running high just now. I don't know how, but I ended up confronting Xuan Delin and we got into a fight, I am still feeling a little dizzy and my legs are a bit shaky."
   

        The police gave him an amused grin. They could relate, as their first time on the job was quite similar to Liu Shiqing's experience, except they were probably more excited.
   

        The Class Three Police Superintendent introduced himself, "I'm Zhao Qingyun, the Captain of the Criminal Police Detachment of the Hanshan Branch. Thank you for your strong support for our work." As he spoke, Zhao Qingyun solemnly saluted Liu Shiqing.
   

        At this moment, the policeman whom Zhao Qingyun had sent to ask the security guard and shop owner for information came back, "Captain, I've found out that the victim and Xuan Delin had a verbal dispute. Then, Xuan Delin suddenly became violent and stabbed the victim to death." 
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Captain Zhao, I know the man who was stabbed to death. He is the only son of the principal of County No.1 Middle School, named Zhou Yupeng, a student of High School Second Year, Class Three. I'm in Ninth Class, my name is Liu Shiqing. If necessary, I can call our class teacher to inform the principal."
   

        Zhao Qingyun nodded his head, "You can call your class teacher and hand over the phone to me after getting through, and I will explain the situation to him."
   

        Liu Shiqing dialed Ban Zhengping's number, "teacher Ban, Zhou Yupeng from Class Nine has had an accident. Let the police officer explain it to you."
   

        Zhao Qingyun first introduced his identity, then briefly explained the situation to Ban Zhengping, asked Ban Zhengping to inform Zhou Yiliang of it, and then hung up the phone. "Student Liu, as per the rules, I should take you to the branch office, where a professional can conduct a detailed investigation with you. However, I suppose you may not like to go there. So, I'll let Xiao Lin take a simple record here. You also tell Xiao Lin your detailed contact information. I'll arrange for someone to send you the bonus of 50,000 yuan, along with the Good Citizen award. Perhaps, we could even invite the city's TV station to hold a grand award ceremony for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. Even without the incident involving his grandfather, which had rendered him highly averse to entering a police station, he wouldn't have wanted to set foot there. He was grateful for Zhao Qingyun's thoughtful consideration. 
   

        Zhao Qingyun waved his hand, "Team, dismissed."
   

        The police left, and the ambulance took away Zhou Yupeng's already cold body. Now only two police officers were left. One was a young officer with glasses, Xiao Lin, who was taking a simple record of the case from Liu Shiqing. The other was a female officer who had finally calmed the panic-stricken Sanada Keiko, and was driving her to the nearest hospital in the racing car. 
   

        After Xiao Lin had finished investigating, he pushed his glasses up his nose and asked enviously, "Student Liu, can you tell me where you learned martial arts? I would also like to take lessons."
   

        "Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym in the city center," Liu Shiqing said. 
   

        Xiao Lin shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Student Liu, thank you for cooperating with our work. By the way, what you did today is really manly, really cool." 
   

        On the way back to the branch, Xuan Delin regained consciousness. A policeman who was escorting him asked him a few simple questions, which Xuan Delin readily answered, as if he knew his life was over. 
   

        As it turned out, Xuan Delin dropped out of school and began to wander the streets as a teenager. When he was in his twenties, his parents saved up 20,000 yuan and hoped that he could start a small business. Having heard that running an Internet cafe was profitable, he partnered with someone to open a Dark Internet Cafe in Huifeng Alley. Normally, he didn't manage the Internet cafe, he just wait for the end of the month to collect his share of the profits. After a dispute arose over the sharing of profits, he stabbed his partner and several bystanders with a dagger. He then hid in a lover's house that no one knew about. His lover informed him that the streets were littered with wanted posters of him. After thinking it over for a night, he left the house with the plan to test the waters. If the situation was too tense, he planned to escape from Wuling City. However, he ran into Zhou Yupeng, who not only almost hit him with his car, but was rude as well. More importantly, Zhou Yupeng threatened to take Xuan Delin to the police station. It was this comment that made Xuan Delin lose his reason and stabbed Zhou Yupeng to death.
   

        Xuan Delin's confession left the police officers with mixed feelings of amusement and sorrow. They also felt sorry for Zhou Yupeng — if he hadn't been so arrogant and rude, perhaps Xuan Delin wouldn't have stabbed him. 
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 084: Three Major Authorities All Agree
   

        [Current Favorites 11551]
   

        "Brother Shiqing, are you okay?" After Officer Xiao Lin had left, Zheng Li held Liu Shiqing's hand, carefully massaging the bruise on his wrist. It had been caused by the handcuffs being tightened too much by the police officers.
   

        "I'm fine." Liu Shiqing said with a smile, patting Zheng Li's hand, "Alright, it's getting late, Lili, you and Guo Qianrong should go back. You both must have been scared. Go home and take a good rest, and you'll be fine." 
   

        "Liu Shiqing," Guo Qianrong stared at Liu Shiqing for a while, called out his name, hesitated for a moment, then said, "Thank you for today. This is the second time you've protected me."
   

        Walking towards the bus stop, Liu Shiqing waved his hand, saying, "No need to thank me. You're both my classmates and deskmates. Go home, the both of you, and I'll see you tomorrow."
   

        On the way home, Liu Shiqing received a call from Zhang Keyan. He said that his food factory had made some delicious snacks using the formula provided by Liu Shiqing. Staff and some friends had tried them and they all thought it was great. This could certainly revive the half-dead food factory. Zhang Keyan told him that he had hired a patent trademark firm to apply for a patent for the food formula at the Provincial Intellectual Property Office. Once the patent was approved in their country, he would also apply for patents in many other countries through the Patent Cooperation Treaty procedures. Zhang Keyan decided to put Liu Shiqing's name as the patent owner and asked Liu Shiqing to bring his ID card and other identification data as soon as possible.
   

        Liu Shiqing initially wanted to refuse Zhang Keyan's favor, but no matter how much he declined, Zhang Keyan insisted, saying that Liu Shiqing's name must be on the patent. If Liu Shiqing felt embarrassed, then he could just not charge a patent licensing fee when the food factory uses the patent.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it and agreed. He went home, made several photocopies of his ID card and household registration book, and then called Zhang Songsheng. He found out that Zhang Songsheng was playing basketball at the County No.1 Middle School, so he went there, gave the photocopies to Zhang Songsheng, and asked him to pass them on to Zhang Keyan.
   

        "Shiqing, I just saw the principal. Do you know what I saw? The principal, with red eyes and tears streaming down his face, his flamboyant wife cried like a doll. I remember when the principal's dad died, his wife didn't even cry this hard." Zhang Songsheng said teasingly.
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "Zhou Yupeng is dead. How could the principal and his wife not cry?"
   

        "What did you say, Zhou Yupeng is dead? Are you joking? Since the Japanese came to our school, that bastard Zhou Yupeng has been cocky, embracing beautiful women, driving sports cars. With the Japanese backing him, how could he die?" Zhang Songsheng couldn't believe his own ears.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Why would I fool you? I saw it with my own eyes. Zhou Yupeng was driving a racing car and he nearly hit Xuan Delin. They had an argument, and then Xuan Delin stabbed Zhou Yupeng to death." 
   

        Zhang Songsheng slapped his hands together and exclaimed, "For real? That's amazing! That scum, Zhou Yupeng, deserved to die long ago. As a wasteful existence in this world, all he did was waste food. His death might actually contribute a bit to our country's carbon reduction efforts."
   

        A few classmates who were playing basketball with Zhang Songsheng gathered around. When they heard Zhou Yupeng was knifed to death on the street, they couldn't help but feel gleeful. Zhou Yupeng, who held power due to his father's position, had been domineering in Wuling County No.1 Middle School for a long time, arousing public resentment. Furthermore, he had been sponsored by people from Dongying, which stirred a sense of jealousy among many. The majority found contentment in his death, reflecting his poor reputation.
   

        A few days unintentionally passed and on Thursday, the heads of the Municipal Government Comprehensive Management Office and the City Public Security Bureau came to County No.1 Middle School. In the presence of the City Television Reporter, in the small meeting room of the school office building, they awarded Liu Shiqing a reward of fifty thousand, which consists of the five thousand bounty from the Public Security Bureau and the fifty thousand bonus specially allocated from the "Brave and Righteous Fund" by the Comprehensive Management Office, amounting to a total of one hundred thousand and an exquisite "Good Citizen" certificate.
   

        This was Liu Shiqing's first appearance on television. With the news microphone in front of him, he felt dizzy amid the excitement. Besides requesting the TV reporter to donate the one hundred thousand bonus to Wuling City's Red Cross Society, he forgot everything else he had said afterward.
   

        That night, the interview with Liu Shiqing was broadcast on Wuling TV Station's "Wuling News". The following day, Wuling City's daily and evening newspapers also published related news reports. Liu Shiqing suddenly became the center of attention in Wuling city.
   

        Day after day, journalists requested to interview Liu Shiqing. Liu patiently answered every question from the journalists. This sequence of events, arising from Liu Shiqing singlehandedly capturing the criminal, eventually started to fade after nearly a week. Liu Shiqing finally was able to breathe a sigh of relief.
   

        Ever since his grandfather was arrested, Liu Shiqing clearly realized what he wanted and what he wanted to protect. He kept a low profile in school and intentionally suppressed his academic performance, knowing that any significant fuss in school would either attract unnecessary attention or wouldn't have much positive effect for him. Moreover, Liu Shiqing naturally looked down upon Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        Capturing Xuan Delin on the street was an impulsive decision, like many of his peers, Liu Shiqing also had the dream of becoming a hero. Seizing the opportunity, he acted spontaneously.
   

        Getting exposure in the media and actively cooperating with the journalists was intentional. Liu Shiqing needed to gain social influence, only then would he have the qualifications to contend with powerful opponents and protect his family and friends. Especially at times when he could not expose his superior technology, he had to focus on non-technical ways, which for Liu Shiqing, was the most direct and most effective method. Looking around, the privileges enjoyed by a social figure is definitely unmatched by an ordinary person.
   

        Just as the episode of "Righteous and Brave" ended, Liu Shiqing had not yet caught his breath when Wang Zewei brought good news from Beijing. The National Food Quality Safety Supervision and Inspection Center, National Wine, White Wine, and Liquor Product Quality Supervision and Inspection Center, and Yanjing Entry-Exit Inspection and Quarantine Bureau Food Safety Detection Center, which were the three top-tier authority institutions in Huaxia. They had carried out comprehensive inspections for food safety, wine quality, and many other key indicators on the wine samples provided by Liu Shiqing. The three authoritative agencies unanimously agreed that the wine samples were safe and of world-class quality, meeting and even surpassing all quality indicators for import and export.
   

        "Shiqing, there is another piece of good news I have to tell you." Wang Zewei's words were filled with unprecedented excitement, "You will definitely be thrilled to hear it."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 85 Let's Pretend We Don't Exist for Each Other
   

        [Triple update completed, anyone with recommendation tickets, throw a couple. The ranking of this book in the category recommendation list is not high, and there is a risk of falling off the list at any time, please help, brothers and sisters.]
   

        "I sent the wine samples to various institutions for testing. Before the results came out, several winemaking corporations in Yanjing received the news and contacted me one after another, wanting to cooperate with us in developing grape wine. The highest bid, do you know how much they offer? Yanjing Tiantan Wine Corporation offered 100 million Huaxia Currency, plus 2% of the company's shares on the condition of cooperation development and joint management. Hualiang Distillery, a backbone enterprise in the Fortune 500 and a central enterprise under the Hualiang Group, offered 60 million US dollars. However, their demand was a bit harsher, they wanted to buy the wine formula outright.", said Wang Zewei, a renowned negotiation expert in the industry, who always deals with tens of millions, even hundreds of millions of funds, was quite excited that day.
   

        Upon hearing the figures reported by Wang Zewei, Liu Shiqing was greatly surprised. He thought the randomly found wine formula couldn't be worth much. It would be impressive if it were worth ten or twenty million Huaxia Currency. Therefore, he had a very low expectation value. However, he didn't expect that a wine formula could be sold at such a staggering price. As an outsider to grape wine, Liu Shiqing suddenly realized that there was so much knowledge he needed to learn and supplement now. It appears that it is very necessary for him to perform the most detailed investigation and study on something before he decides to launch it.
   

        Only then did Liu Shiqing fully understand what Cui Haonan, the sommelier, meant when he said, "Leave the things of profession to the professionals " when he was at Zhang Songsheng's house. Without Wang Zewei working for him, the loss that Liu Shiqing would suffer would not only be a huge and substantial income, but also a lot of detours when he ventured into the industry later.
   

        "Uncle Wang," Liu Shiqing called him sincerely this time, not just out of courtesy, "What do you think the wine formula should be priced at?"
   

        Wang Zewei asked back, "Shiqing, have you ever thought about one thing? The main production area and consumer market of grape wine are not in our Huaxia. The top and most powerful grape wine factories are in Europe and the United States. Have you ever considered selling the formula to people from France or the United States?"
   

        Liu Shiqing said without thinking, "I would rather sell the formula to a Huaxia winery for ten Huaxia Currency than to a foreigner for ten thousand."
   

        "I see." Wang Zewei nodded on the other end of the phone, "With this mindset, the matter becomes easier. Shiqing, my recommendation is not to rush to dispose of the formula. The wine samples are being tested by three authoritative institutions, which is an open secret. It will soon reach the ears of wine manufacturers at home and abroad. I suggest we stir up the domestic wine manufacturers and invite them to Yanjing or Wuling City. Let them see the authoritative test report, then let them taste the wine on site. After they digest everything and understand the value, let them make a confidential offer. We will then select a few companies with sincerity and whose offer also reflects the value of the formula. And start face-to-face negotiations with them to finally determine the transfer method and price of the formula."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded repeatedly, "Uncle Wang, your suggestion is very good. Leave this matter to you, Uncle Zhang, and Uncle Cui to handle it. I will show up when it's time for the final negotiation."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing massaged his forehead and let out a long sigh. He could see that Wang Zewei was putting in so much effort for him as Wang Fujia's father. Maybe Wang Zewei was indeed different from his daughter.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered quietly for a while, calmed down his mood, then got up and left the school's small garden, and headed towards the teaching building. Guo Qianrong walked out from a cluster of flowers, her bright eyes like stars, silently staring at Liu Shiqing's not very tall figure.
   

        Zhou Yupeng was killed, and Liu Shiqing became a "brave and responsible citizen". These two incidents caused waves in County No.1 Middle School that lasted only a few days, then the students were overwhelmed by their heavy academic workload again. The Second Year courses in all subjects began to gradually conclude, and the faster ones even started teaching Senior Three curriculum. As the top students of each class were sucked away to join the so-called College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class, the learning atmosphere in each class was slightly lighter than before, but other activities had increased instead.
   

        Since more than ten seats were vacant, the Ninth Class underwent a seating adjustment. After being reshuffled, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were no longer desk-mates, and the new desk-mate of Liu Shiqing was someone he abhorred to be associated with – Komura Takako. Nearly all the boys in Ninth Class were envious of Liu Shiqing, while he himself was as bitter in his words and heart as if he had swallowed Chinese goldthread.
   

        The exchange students from Dongying Country, who attended Kawasaki High School, had a total of five students in the Second Year class. County No.1 Middle School respected their choices - some of them joined the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class while others stayed in their original class, and Komura Takako was among the latter.
   

        [I hearby declare that Komura Takako and the others are only exchange students from Dongying Country, just like many foreign students and exchange students in other schools. Many people point out directly in the book review area that they are spies, I don't deny that some of them have special purposes, but we can't indiscriminately label them as spies, such judgments and accusations are very one-sided and arbitrary.]
   

        "Liu Shiqing, we will be desk-mates from now on, please take care of me," Komura Takako bowed slightly to Liu Shiqing with a flower-like smile.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly nodded, "Let's take care of each other."
   

        Komura Takako sat down in the seat next to Liu Shiqing with a smile, and her fragrant hips touched the seat. She then sweetly smiled at Liu Shiqing again.
   

        Liu Shiqing returned a awkward smile, "Komura, we are now desk-mates, don't we need to minimize formalities like this? So we can  both be comfortable."
   

        Komura Takako nodded,"I apologize for causing unnecessary trouble."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly responded, "Stop! Stop! Komura, let me give you some advice. Just learn to be like the Class Flower when she was my desk-mate. We don't need this empty formalism, Chu River and Han Boundary, we're totally unrelated. You study, I study, and if you need help, just ask. If not, then let's just pretend each other don't exist."
   

        Komura Takako's beautiful eyes blinked, "Can it be like that?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "Of course it can. Honestly, sitting with you puts a lot of pressure on me. If you look closely, you'll see the green eyes of our male classmates, just like hungry wolves, each eager to get rid of me. I understand how they feel. After all, I sat with one of the most beautiful girls in our class. Now you should understand the risk I'm taking, right? Ignoring me is actually saving me, saving me from a terrible situation. Please, please."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 086 Let the enemy sink into the sea of people's war
   

        [Current favorites stand at 11833. It seems that the count has stopped growing, please give more support and encouragement.]
   

        "If it is Liu Shiqing's wish, I will try to respect your personal decision." Komura Takako's words made Liu Shiqing breathe a sigh of relief. Just before he had fully relaxed, Komura Takako's next words made Liu Shiqing realize that he might have celebrated prematurely. "A few days ago, Student Liu took initiative to catch a criminal on the street, demonstrating bravery is truly admirable. You are my hero and protector. I feel extremely safe and secure when I am around you."
   

        Liu Shiqing's seat was neither in the first row nor the last row; he was surrounded by people. Since she was transferred to the ninth class, Komura Takako had always been one of the most noticeable figures. Probably unknowingly, she did not lower her voice when she was speaking to Liu Shiqing. Her words soon caught the attention of all the male students in the class. As they were already jealous of Liu Shiqing, their eyes were filled with envy, intensifying in color by the second.
   

        Liu Shiqing suffered through an uncomfortable day at school. During breaks, Zhang Songsheng did not hesitate to express his great envy and jealousy to Liu Shiqing and didn't forget to say "March forward, I've got your back" in encouragement, even though he was clearly on edge because of the 'hot water' that Liu Shiqing was in.
   

        In recent times, Zhang Songsheng had been thriving. His relationship with Li Ziran had not been drifting apart due to the separation of classes, but instead become closer. In addition, thanks to Liu Shiqing's formula for snacks, his family's food factory saw a promising future, keeping Zhang Songsheng in a happy mood all the time.
   

        Looking at his best friend delighting in such joy, Liu Shiqing felt that his sacrifices had not been in vain.
   

        In the evening, Ai Shiyang, who had gone home for dinner, returned wearing a distinctive white t-shirt. The style was very simple but the patterns on the front and back of the shirt were unique, capturing everyone's attention.
   

        The pattern on the front depicted a soldier holding a military flag, dressed in the uniform of the Northeast Army from the 1920s and 1930s, and the flag he was holding was the flag of the Northeast Army. The flag was ragged, the soldier was full of scars, and under his feet were countless corpses of soldiers from the Northeast Army and the Kwantung Army of Dongying Country. On the back of the shirt was the logo of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" and the words "Wash Away the Shame" accompanied by a wound mark.
   

        As soon as Ai Shiyang walked into the classroom, someone whistled, "Wow, Shiyang, where did you buy this t-shirt? It's so cool and unique."
   

        Ai Shiyang proudly patted his chest, "Eighty. I bought it online. According to the seller, this is from the official store of the manufacturer appointed by Galaxy Entertainment. As an avid fan of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' and an experienced member of the Tianhe Group, how could I not buy such a shirt to wear?"
   

        "I also play 'The Japanese Pirates Are Coming' and I am also a member of the Tianhe Group." Zheng Xiqiao called out, "You are mean! When you found such a cool thing online, why didn't you tell me? I would have bought one too."
   

        Before Zheng Xiqiao finished, several other male students asked Ai Shiyang where he bought this amazing shirt with the logo of Galaxy Entertainment online, with even two female students joining in.
   

        Around ten people gathered together, starting their conversation around the shirt, quickly they began speaking about the game "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Although Komura Takako, a beauty, was in the class, the boys, who always flocked around her, had now completely forgotten about her. They were excitedly boasting about which role they chose in "The Japanese Pirates Are Coming", how they organized their military to resist the Kwantung Army of the Dongying Country.
   

        Even Bai Deli, whom everyone in the classroom disliked, turned out to be an expert at "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". When everyone was lamenting that the game was too tough and that it was impossible to halt the journey of the Kwantung Army of the Dongying Country and prevent the September 18 Incident. Bai Deli said, "I think the game 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' has its own set of rules. I once achieved victory."
   

        "How is that possible? We all can't win, how could you win?" Ai Shiyang said disdainfully.
   

        Bai Deli replied, "I don't need to argue with you. Isn't there a saying 'Practice is the sole criterion for testing truth'? I selected a businessman and engaged in industry, manufactured weapons, befriended military officials, and discreetly formed my own armed forces without the young marshal's knowledge. I dispelled internal disturbances, brought in external aid, and used up all possible elements to prevent the September 18 Incident. I even fought and won a major battle, but unfortunately, I was unable to stop the counterattack of the Kwantung Army of the Dongying Country and just fell short."
   

        "In my view, 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' is good, but it's a bit hard. If it could have a network function where players could not only fight against each other but also team up for factory production, training armies, gathering intelligence, and sabotaging the enemy's rear areas, forcing the enemy to fall into the sea of people's war, ensuring a resounding victory." sighed Zheng Xiqiao.
   

        Ai Shiyang said, "I think that it's not enough to just establish a network. 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' should not only release the simplified Chinese version but also traditional Chinese, Japanese, English, French and other languages. It would allow domestic and foreign compatriots and foreign friends to place themselves in our fight."
   

        Everyone broke out in discussion, and Liu Shiqing secretly nodded in agreement. It was indeed time to update 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' with more functionalities like network connectivity and multilingual support.
   

        Liu Shiqing had heard about "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" being featured in the "Computer Report" and had also borrowed a copy of the newspaper from a classmate for a close read. He wasn't surprised that so many people in his class were playing "The Japanese Pirates Are Coming".
   

        That night, Liu Shiqing went home and turned on his computer. After being named an "upstanding citizen", Huaxia Telecom of Wuling County proactively installed an 8M broadband connection at his home for free. They also gave Liu Shiqing a free 18-month internet package. Liu Shiqing no longer needed to go to an Internet cafe to surf the web. This indirectly helped Liu Shiqing conceal his identity and reduce the risk of exposure.
   

        Liu Shiqing skillfully transferred the hacker software and firewall in the built-in hard disk of the signal receiver to his computer. After running an antivirus scan to make sure there were no Trojans, surveillance software, or viruses on the computer, Liu Shiqing used the hacker software to log into the online shop where Ai Shiyang had purchased his T-shirt.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 087 The Shopkeeper Will Bear the Consequences
   

        [This is the second update, there will be another one later.]
   

        Lately, Liu Shiqing had devoted a considerable amount of time to computer knowledge. He deftly seized control of various kinds of software that he had downloaded from the future Internet, excluding ones that had high hardware requirements. Among these, he particularly focused on learning those which could cleverly conceal his location and identity. Being the old adage of 'sharpening the axe before chopping the wood', Liu Shiqing had no thought of exploiting these forward-thinking, aggressive softwares for his private gain, he simply intended to keep any part of himself that wasn't yet ready to be revealed under wraps.
   

        Happily logging into the national's largest online shopping platform, Liu Shiqing located the online shop selling "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" t-shirts. At the top of the online shop, the visibly marked "Galaxy Entertainment Authorized Shop" infiltrated Liu Shiqing's eyesight the moment the webpage loaded.
   

        Calm and composed, Liu Shiqing perused the shop's products and sales situation, finding that the e-store was flourishing. Various types of clothes printed with "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" as well as Galaxy Entertainment's logo, with cumulative sales exceeding a hundred thousand pieces. These t-shirts had varying prices, the lowest being around sixty to seventy Yuan, and the most expensive reaching three to four hundred Yuan. 
   

        After carelessly going through the e-store's review history, Liu Shiqing found that most were positive reviews, even full of affectionate remarks towards "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". The shopkeeper was even pretending to be a representative of Galaxy Entertainment by expressing gratitude to the customers who supported "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game and had come to purchase the game's t-shirts.
   

        Liu Shiqing's gaze lingered for a long time on the four blue crowns behind "Seller's Cumulative Credit" on the webpage. He then harrumphed and using a hacker software called "Dark Night Ghost", invaded the website, and tracked down the so-called Galaxy Entertainment authorized shop. In the original space that read "Galaxy Entertainment Authorized Shop", he posted a line of bold characters that read,"Galaxy Entertainment declares that this shop has used Galaxy Entertainment's name without consent to sell external products infringing on Galaxy Entertainment's interest. The shopkeeper must contribute ninety percent of the sales income as charity funds in the name of Galaxy Entertainment, to be donated to the China Red Cross Society. Within seventy-two hours, if we do not see the donation receipt on this webpage, the shopkeeper will bear the consequences."
   

        Having left his message on the webpage, Liu Shiqing logged out of the e-store, and sent a letter to the website explaining the situation using Galaxy Entertainment's name, hoping they could take effective action.
   

        With this done, the pent-up anger in Liu Shiqing's heart was finally released. He did not oppose collaborative developments of game spin-off products, but there had to be authorization. Even if no licensing fee was required, this was not a step that could be skipped. What infuriated Liu Shiqing was not just that this online shop had used the name of "Galaxy Entertainment" without authorization to sell clothes. But also because the variety of t-shirts and other products that this online shop was selling were of terrible quality. The undershirt that Ai Shiyang wore was very poor, almost like a layer of thick gauze. In reality, it would not sell for more than ten Yuan on the street, but the shopkeeper made a hefty profit selling it for tens to hundreds of Yuan. This was outright tarnishing Galaxy Entertainment's name, and Liu Shiqing would not allow anyone to trample on the brand he had built.
   

        "Boss, something bad has happened. Galaxy Entertainment has left a message on our online shop, ordering us to donate ninety percent of our online shop's sales income to the Red Cross within seventy-two hours," said Tie Yulong, as he was enjoying a foot massage in a bathing center. When he was about to climax, he suddenly received a call from one of his subordinates. The subordinate said, "Boss, please take a quick look, it's causing an uproar on the internet. There are more and more comments accusing our shop of being fraudulent on our webpage and our credibility as an online shop is plummeting."
   

        For all his faults, Tie Yulong was a cunning man. While he was unable to make a profit from selling the pirated "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game, he took a detour and started developing peripheral products. He had some shoddy t-shirts and other products made, then spent a little money buying some ad space on some popular gaming websites. With a bit of promotion, his e-shop's business was skyrocketing. Having been open for just a week, this online shop alone had already made over one and a half million yuan. He was making a fortune every day. Every day, Tie Yulong counted money until his hands were sore.
   

        Tie Yulong was taken aback. He grabbed a few hundred Yuan bills from his wallet and threw them at the masseuse before dashing into the internet cafe set up for clients in the bathing center. Logging into the e-shop using his laptop, which was installed with seven or eight anti-virus softwares and firewalls, he saw a stream of abuse on his e-shop's comment section. Several buyers were clamoring for refunds and returns, messages accusing him of being a swindler were too many to count.
   

        Tie Yulong looked at the bold lines left by Liu Shiqing, his eyelids spasming, and the corner of his mouth twitching. He picked up his cellphone and called his subordinate, angrily shouting, "Are you all free-loaders, why haven't you deleted those lines yet?"
   

        His subordinate replied timidly, "Boss, we've tried many times, but we just can't delete those lines. They're just like ghosts, they appear to have been deleted every time, but whenever we refresh the webpage, the words reappear."
   

        Tie Yulong had a sudden revelation,"It must be that the website's server has been tampered with! Hurry up and get in contact with the website, ask them to assist us. We have paid the website's management fee, they need to step in to ease the situation."
   

        The subordinate responded, "Boss, we've contacted them, but they're asking for us to give an effective explanation, particularly presenting Galaxy Entertainment's authorization and various valid documents like Galaxy Entertainment's business license and tax registration certificate."
   

        "Fuck," Tie Yulong snapped, "Galaxy Entertainment isn't even a registered company, where the fuck do I find their business license and tax registration certificate?"
   

        "Boss, what do we do now? If this goes on, our credibility value could very likely turn to zero, ruining our reputation entirely," asked his subordinate cautiously. "Do we close our online shop for now? Then after this blows over, we can reopen it?"
   

        Tie Yulong sighed reluctantly, "Fine, let's do that for now. Damn it, if I find out who's messing with my business, they're done for."
   

        Although Tie Yulong sat atop a sizeable piracy group, the profit from this online shop was still very significant. In a week, he made a million and a half, that's what kind of online shop this was. A shop like this was forced to close down at the height of its success, how could Tie Yulong not resent Liu Shiqing, the person who started it all?
   

        A chill ran down the spines of Tie Yulong's subordinates. It had been a long time since the boss had threatened someone like that. Hopefully, whoever had offended the boss was lucky and wouldn't get caught. Otherwise, they would end up with the same fate as Hou Si, who was stuffed in a sack and thrown into the river by the boss a while ago.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 088: A Billionaire Under Eighteen Years Old
   

        [Here's the third update for today. The new day is right around the corner, please support with your recommendations.]
   

        After logging out of the shopping website, Liu Shiqing logged onto the Night Sky Software Station. The statistical data from the website left him taken aback; the game had over two million total downloads, with over 1.2 million paying customers, of which over sixty-five percent had purchased the Platinum Edition serial number. The total sales exceeded 110 million Huaxia Currency.
   

        Staring at these numbers, Liu Shiqing felt a bit bewildered. He knew the promotion of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" by "Computer Report" would have a stimulating effect on the game sales in a short period, but he did not expect such a remarkable impact. The game was uploaded less than a month ago, but it had brought in sales revenue exceeding 100 million, pure profit, virtually costing Liu Shiqing nothing.
   

        Upon reflection, though, it wasn't surprising. The quality of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" was beyond question, with its graphics, music, and playability surpassing any standalone game of its time. Moreover, the game tapped into the national desire to rewrite modern history. Of course, the most crucial factor in the game's astronomical sales was the anti-piracy system. Without it, the game would undoubtedly still sell well but not to this extent.
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart was racing. Suddenly possessing wealth surpassing 100 million, anybody would become excited and agitated. An under-eighteen-year-old youth, a billionaire not yet eighteen – two seemingly contradictory personas overlapped in Liu Shiqing.
   

        After taking several deep breaths, Liu Shiqing finally managed to calm down. For him, with his Signal Receiver, the billions were just a starting point. In the near future, this number would multiply exponentially. While this sum of money might signify a lifetime of extravagance, luxury, worry-free life, beautiful women, fast cars, and mansions for others, Liu Shiqing clearly understood that from the perspective of his plans – 100 million Huaxia Currency barely qualified as pocket change.
   

        Liu Shiqing reuploaded the installation file of "The Wokou Are Here," integrating several practical changes like network mode and multi-language options. Notably, the cost of buying serial numbers varied between different language versions of "The Wokou Are Here." The traditional Chinese version was priced similarly to the simplified version, with the Gold Edition being 59 Hong Kong dollars and Platinum Edition 119 dollars. The English, French, Russian, Italian, and other European language versions cost 59 and 119 Pounds for the Gold and Platinum Editions, respectively. The Japanese version was the cheapest, with the Platinum Edition only costing about 30 Huaxia Currency, converted from 400 yen.
   

        This was not because Liu Shiqing favored the Japanese, but because the game was a war resistance theme. How else could they attract Japanese players to play the game without a low price? Despite setting the price so low, Liu Shiqing wasn't sure he could attract the Japanese to play. Perhaps in the future, if he had the opportunity to develop a couple of games reflecting the Shogunate era and Warring States period of Japan, making money in Japan would be a good option.
   

        After uploading the game, Liu Shiqing logged onto the CoolPlay Games Forum and made a post detailing the game's update specifics.
   

        As soon as this post was uploaded to the forum, countless players and fans forwarded it to various game forums and websites. The moderator of the CoolPlay Games Forum, An Yuhui, immediately pinned, highlighted, and bolded the post. Within an hour, the post accumulated over ten thousand replies.
   

        Liu Shiqing paid no mind to the buzz online. He logged off from the internet, cleared all traces of his online activities and software installations on his computer, then turned off his computer to continue studying his high school textbooks. Liu Shiqing had decided to complete his understanding of high school level Mathematics, Physics, and life sciences information a month or two in advance, before the end of this month, and then to self-study the wealth of knowledge stored in the hard drive of the Signal Receiver. Although certain information can be absorbed directly into his mind through sleep learning mode, comprehension and application are two different concepts.
   

        In the southwest's prominent city of Mountain City, the fourth-largest municipality directly under the central government of Huaxia, the headquarters of "Computer Report." The Editor-in-Chief, Li Shenghe (the name is purely fictitious; the real Editor-in-Chief of Computer Report is Mr. Li Hesheng), faced significant pressure since he decided to feature "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," as a front-page news story for the previous issue of Computer Report. For the first time since its debut, a national game had featured as headline news. Therefore, to validate his decision, Li Shenghe watched the online news every day – sales of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," netizens' reviews of the game, and related pieces of news were all of his concern. He was pleased to see the overwhelmingly positive reviews from netizens for the game over the past ten or more days, and they also had good words for "Computer Report," which had initially attracted them.
   

        Li Shenghe almost instantaneously took notice when Liu Shiqing updated the single-click installation file for "Japanese Pirates are Coming." He realized this was groundbreaking news. He was struggling to decide what reports to use as headlines for this week's Computer Report, and the fact that "The Japanese Pirates Are Coming" updated its setup file seemed like an excellent selling point.
   

        Without any hesitation, regardless of the late hour, Li Shenghe grabbed his cellphone, called the editors of Game Weekly and asked them to review the new installation file and update content of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," to churn out a substantial report before the new issue of "Computer Report" was laid out and printed.
   

        The editors in charge of Game Weekly were both excited and exasperated. They were thrilled because they were looking forward to the multiplayer function of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" for a long time, which would allow them to fight alongside each other against the Kwantung Army from Dongying Country, changing the outcome of the September 18 incident. They were upset because it was already Thursday evening, with less than two and a half hours left until midnight on Friday. Within such a short time, they had to race against the clock to come up with a satisfactory manuscript along with playing the game. This was truly a challenging task.
   

        Imagining their Editor-in-Chief in a black tight suit, swinging a long whip with a cold, arrogant smile, the editors of Game Weekly couldn't help but mutter to themselves in despair: Goodness! This is hardly a life a human should live.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 089 Give Me Almost Half of Your Effort
   

        The upload of the new version of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" sparked another download frenzy. Many players who had downloaded the first version were worried about whether the previously purchased serial numbers could still be used. However, after they installed the all-new "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", they found out that the original serial numbers could still be used normally. They did not need to pay extra money to enjoy the new features of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming".
   

        For a while, on various game forums, many players left their IP addresses, or called their friends through QQ and other chat software, to play together.
   

        Under the influence of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", the main domestic online game operators found that the number of daily online players was steadily declining, which had a significant impact on their business income. 
   

        Liu Shiqing studied till around midnight and then went to bed after cleaning up. The next day, just as morning broke, the cellphone on the bedside table rang, "Shiqing, it's Wang Zewei. I forgot to ask you something, have you applied for a patent for the wine formula?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing replied groggily:"Not yet. What's the matter, Uncle Wang? Are you reminding me to apply for a patent?" 
   

        Wang Zewei quickly responded, "If you haven't applied yet, that's great. Shiqing, if you have time, you can look at the Patent Law. In our country, the protection period of an invention patent is only twenty years. After twenty years, the patent can be used randomly by anyone. For a good wine, the time it can bring high profits, how can it be only twenty years? It's an understatement even if it's a hundred years. I am still in Yanjing, can you take leave and come to Yanjing today? I have a very important matter and want to discuss it with you face-to-face. I have already called your Uncle Zhang and Uncle Cui and asked them to accompany you." 
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a while and said, "Fine, I'll get a day off."
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing hung up, someone knocked on the door. "Shiqing, open the door, it's Uncle Zhang."
   

        Liu Shiqing got up from the bed, opened the door and Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan came in. "Shiqing, hurry up and get ready. Let's go to Yanjing immediately. I've told Songsheng to request leave for you." 
   

        Liu Shiqing packed up briefly and followed Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan to the train station, took an express train passing through Wuling City and headed directly to Yanjing.
   

        "Uncle Zhang, how's the Food Factory?" Liu Shiqing asked on the train.
   

        Zhang Keyan had a big smile on his face and said, "Of course it's great. The few snacks we've produced have been in great demand. This wasn't the case before. Your Aunt and I begged and pleaded, yet folks weren't willing to purchase from us. Even if they were willing to buy, they would squeeze every bit of profit out of the food factory. If it were not for your Aunt and my hard work, we would have given up long ago.
   

        Cui Haonan laughed and said, "Old Zhang, luckily you didn't give up. If you had given up then, where would your glory be today?"
   

        Zhang Keyan nodded with a smile, "I'm grateful now that I managed to weather the most difficult periods of the food factory. Now it's finally flourishing. There will be an international food exhibition at the International Exhibition Hall in Yanjing next week. I have already booked a booth. At the exhibition, I plan to have a face-to-face with food companies and dealers from all over the country and the world. I hope we can make a big splash, get international, and earn foreign money."
   

        Zhang Keyan's words were filled with immense pride and for the first time, his heart was filled with unprecedented confidence.
   

        Cui Haonan teased, "Old Zhang, it looks like you plan on achieving great success. The food factory only has you and your wife as managers, isn't the manpower a bit thin? What if I resign and work in your food factory as the deputy factory director?"
   

        Zhang Keyan chuckled, "Welcome, if you are willing to give up your job at the winery and the opportunity to taste fine wines for free, then come."
   

        Cui Haonan shrugged, "It's a pity your food factory doesn't make wine, otherwise I would really resign and find a better life in your food factory."
   

        "Old classmate, my door is always open for you." Zhang Keyan took out a document from the briefcase he carried and handed it to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, the prosperity of your Aunt and my food factory today is all thanks to you. Your Aunt and I, and Songsheng, have discussed and decided to divide the shares of the food factory into two parts, one part accounting for fifty-five percent, the main share, and the other part accounting for forty-five percent. Your Aunt and I feel embarrassed, but we decided to take the major share, and you can take the minor share. Please don't blame your Aunt and me for not offering you half or more of the shares. This is the share transfer notarized certificate."
   

        Liu Shiqing said urgently, "Uncle, this won't do. The food factory is your and Aunt's hard work. Giving me almost half of your effort, how can I have the nerve to accept it?"
   

        Zhang Keyan said, "You kid, you know that before you helped me, the food factory could barely survive and only make some hard money throughout the year. Now we've gone from small fry to heavyweight, all because of your formula. Now, the formula is being processed and applied for patent. You kid, if you refuse to accept the patent licensing fees, your Aunt and I can't just use your formula for free. If you own more than forty percent of the shares in the food factory, you can indeed become one of the bosses. It would be natural for the food factory to use the patent formula, and you can also rightfully enjoy the benefits. Shiqing, this is the unanimous opinion of our family. If you refuse to accept the shares, we would rather not use your formula."
   

        Cui Haonan said, "Shiqing, you might as well accept it. There is an old saying, 'clear accounts make good friends'. Throughout the ages, many siblings have become enemies over money. When it comes to financial matters, it's better to be clear about every single penny to avoid disputes in the future. Besides, you deserve these shares. If you don't accept it, where would it put your Uncle Zhang and Aunt Guan? Do you want them to take advantage of you, a junior?"
   

        Liu Shiqing hesitated for a while. Actually, he was disinclined to get involved in financial disputes with Zhang Keyan or Zhang Songsheng's family. It made him seem too detached. But seeing Zhang Keyan's firm attitude and Cui Haonan's rational argument, Liu Shiqing had no choice but to accept the reality. "Okay Uncle, I'll accept these shares. Anyway, Songsheng is going to take over this food factory in the future. Let's consider this food factory as a testament to the brotherly friendship between Songsheng and me."
   

        "That's more like it." Zhang Keyan breathed a sigh of relief. If Liu Shiqing didn't accept the shares, he would indeed be in a difficult situation. After all, Liu Shiqing had no blood relation with him. Both legally and morally, he felt embarrassed to use Liu Shiqing's formula for free. Now that Liu Shiqing accepted forty-five percent of the shares of the food factory, in a way, they have truly became a family. 
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 090: Patent Application Seems Not Worth It
   

        [Favorites currently at 12473]
   

        The train smoothly arrived in Yanjing. Wang Zewei had already known in advance the train and carriage number Liu Shiqing and others took. He bought a platform ticket, ran to the platform, and waited for Liu Shiqing's group.
   

        "Finally, you guys have arrived." Upon seeing Liu Shiqing and others, Wang Zewei noticeably let out a sigh of relief.
   

        "What exactly happened, Old Wang? You were in such a hurry to get us here." Of the group, Cui Haonan had the best relationship with Wang Zewei and was the most casual with him.
   

        "There are too many eyes and ears here, it's not a place to talk, let's get out of the station first." Wang Zewei said, leading the way towards the west station exit.
   

        They got into a taxi, and Wang Zewei told the driver, "Go to Diaoyutai State Guesthouse."
   

        Everyone in Huaxia knew Diaoyutai State Guesthouse as the most famous hotel in Yanjing. Even Liu Shiqing, who had never been to Yanjing before, often saw national leaders meeting foreign dignitaries there on the news. "Driver, could you drive along Chang'an Street and pass by Tiananmen? I'd like to look at it."
   

        The driver warmly said, "Is it your first time visiting Yanjing? Don't worry, even if you hadn't asked, I would have driven you along Chang'an Street so you could see our famous Tiananmen and the largest city square in the world, Tiananmen Square. If you have the time, make sure to roam around Yanjing. Visit a sightseeing spot each day; I guarantee you wouldn't see the same place twice in one or two months."
   

        The warmth and hospitality of Yanjing's drivers are renowned, capable of chatting with anyone. Today, Liu Shiqing experienced it firsthand.
   

        Yanjing is not only famous for its ancient history but also its traffic congestion that has troubled the municipal government for so many years. Despite efforts to improve the situation, the number of vehicles still outpaced the infrastructure improvements. When Liu Shiqing and the others arrived in Yanjing, it was around twelve, and the traffic situation was decent. Apart from a few congested areas, the rest was bearable.
   

        As the taxi passed Tiananmen, looking at the city gate tower, which was not tall compared to numerous skyscrapers in Yanjing, Liu Shiqing's eyes heated up and misted over, warmth and thrill filled his heart. This place symbolizes the country of Huaxia, it's the heart of the entire nation.
   

        Arriving at the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse, Wang Zewei led them into one of the two Presidential Suites the hotel had. Feeling the grand, warm, and elegant atmosphere inside, Cui Haonan was the first one who couldn't contain his excitement, "Old Wang, isn't this a bit too grand? I wonder how many foreign dignitaries have stayed in this room. Just thinking about it is exhilarating, I am too excited to sleep tonight!"
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "What's to be excited about? It's just a Presidential Suite; it only costs around fifteen thousand a day."
   

        Zhang Keyan shook his head, "Wang, I think this is a bit excessive. My wife and I have worked hard for over a decade and only managed to run a food factory worth one million. But this Presidential Suite costs this much per day. If we sold our factory, we couldn't even stay for three months—this is too extravagant."
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Don't worry about it. We don't have to pay a cent; someone else is footing the bill. Plus, if you want to handle business, especially big business, you have to spend where it's necessary. You can't afford to be frugal. In a situation where you should spend ten thousand, if you only spend nine thousand nine hundred ninety-nine, then you can't justify its value. You three, especially Shiqing, pay special attention. You could have worn anything else, but you chose to wear the uniform of Wuling County No.1 Middle School. This isn't how business is done. Dressing appropriately is basic etiquette. It not only reflects personal taste and strength but is also a fundamental respect for your business partners. If you dress poorly, you will easily be despised and mistaken as scorning them. Let's have lunch quickly, then I will take you to buy clothes, leather shoes and other necessary equipment. Around three in the afternoon, we will begin face-to-face discussions with many feudal lords from all over the country."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "Uncle Wang, didn't I tell you? I only need to appear after the negotiation results come out. It seems a bit inappropriate for me to show up before the negotiations start. Also, this morning, you were in such a hurry and mentioned something about a patent issue, didn't you?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Shiqing, and the two elder brothers, don't be anxious, let me explain slowly. Before asking you to come, I've already initiated preliminary discussions with several wine manufacturers. The wine tasting session was scheduled for today. I also subtly probed their interests; different manufacturers' intentions are not the same, some have more sincerity, some not so much. I've told Shiqing about this before. These few days, I've been thinking about how to initiate the partnership. After a long consideration, I think it's necessary to strictly keep the formula confidential—applying for a patent seems not worth it."
   

        Zhang Keyan asked, "Brother Wang, shouldn't we apply for a patent?  These days, many manufacturers are keen to register patents. With a patent, even if we don't produce anything, we can earn a substantial income by just collecting the patent licensing fees every year."
   

        Wang Zewei said, "A patent is a double-edged sword. During the patent protection period, it can ensure your benefits are not violated, or give you a place to seek justice if they are violated. But once the patent protection period is over, it becomes a public good that anyone can use freely. The wine formula is not a kind of science and technology, it doesn't face obsolescence or upgrades. If we really apply for a patent, once the protection period is over, anyone can use it freely. At that time, all wine manufacturers around the world can produce wine following the formula, what money can we make then? Therefore, we mustn't apply for a patent. It's better to keep it as a core business secret known only to a few people and keep it securely."
   

        Wang Zewei paused for a few minutes, allowing Liu Shiqing and the others to digest what he had said, then continued, "Keeping commercial secrets is a matter of life and death for an enterprise. If the secret remains, the enterprise thrives. If the secret is lost, the enterprise perishes. The longevity of the symbol of American culture, the wax bug, is due to their strict confidentiality of the wax bug formula. If we want our wine to become the world's top wine, everyone else can only look up to us, and never catch up, we must strictly keep the formula secret. Considering this point, we must be cautious when choosing partners. One of the crucial factors is that the partner's investors must be as simple as possible in order to avoid diversified investors. It's best to choose wine manufacturers with a comparatively single nature as our partners."
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        Chapter 091 It's Not Possible Just Because You Have Money
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        Liu Shiqing hadn't fully grasped the situation, but Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan, who had struggled in society for over twenty years, caught on to the hidden implications. They exchanged a look, and Zhang Keyan asked, "Old Wang, do you have a definite idea? Did you select a partner for Shiqing?"
   

        Cui Haonan followed up, "Yeah, Old Wang, what's going on? By the way, you haven't said who's footing the bill for this presidential suite we're staying in? Is it your chosen partner who paid the money?"
   

        Wang Zewei hurriedly said, "Brothers, please don't misunderstand. I have not taken it upon myself to choose a partner for Shiqing. Think about it, if I had already chosen, why would I invite you two to Yanjing? I'm just providing a personal suggestion. In addition, I'll let you in on a little secret. All our expenses in Yanjing, including food, clothing, housing, and everything else, are covered by Hualiang Distillery. They are one of the companies most interested in cooperating with us this time."
   

        "Hualiang Distillery?" Cui Haonan tasted the words. "That's a big fish. It's a wholly-owned subsidiary of Hualiang Group, established in 1983. The wine for the 2008 Yanjing Olympics was exclusively supplied by them. Their main product, the 'Great Wall' wine, has been ranked first in China's wine industry for years in terms of production and sales volume, overall market share, and exports. Hualiang Distillery is one of our country's giants. To cooperate with them, we need to demonstrate equal strength; otherwise, there's a high chance that they will swallow us whole.
   

        "Exactly," Wang Zewei said. "Cooperating with Hualiang Distillery is both an opportunity and a great challenge. A few days ago, I told Shiqing that their current offer is the highest. They're willing to buy the wine formula for 60 million US dollars. Honestly, 60 million US dollars is not a small amount, but this outright purchase is hard to accept."
   

        "We can't just make a quick deal," Zhang Keyan said. "This is like farmers in the countryside selling their land. Regardless of how much you sell your cultivated land for, you will run out of money someday, but as long as the cultivated land is there, you will never starve. Shiqing, we would rather set the cooperation price a bit lower than sell the formula outright and essentially give away our golden goose."
   

        Liu Shiqing just smiled. "Let's not talk about this for now. I'm hungry, let's get something to eat first."
   

        Zhang Keyan sighed. "It's a pity that your uncle doesn't have much money. If I had tens of millions or hundreds of millions in capital, I would partner with you to develop the wine."
   

        Cui Haonan patted Zhang Keyan's shoulder. "Old Zhang, I understand how you feel, but I have to say, your grumbling is unreasonable. Making wine seems simple, but if you really want to succeed, it's not just about having money. First, you need a factory, specialized brewing equipment, cellars, large vineyards, high-quality grape varieties, and other hardware facilities. Even with all of these, you are not done. You need sales channels and people willing to sell your products. If you want to build all of this from scratch, it would take several years. You might as well cooperate with an existing winery, make the most of what it has, and seek to maximize benefits through economic leverage. Besides, the higher the starting point, the faster the development, and the more benefits, right?"
   

        Although Cui Haonan was the sommelier of a winery in Wuling City, he had some understanding of the production and sales of grape wine.
   

        After grabbing a quick bite at Diaoyutai State Guesthouse, Wang Zewei took Liu Shiqing to Wangfujing Street, where they spent thousands of yuan on high-end suits, shoes, and other accessories for Liu Shiqing and his group. Once they were outfitted, Liu Shiqing's previously juvenile demeanor seemed to mature somewhat. However, standing next to Wang Zewei, Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan, he still looked somewhat inexperienced, lacking the convincing power that comes with age and experience. This was something that couldn't be helped; many things in life require the settling of time.
   

        The wine tasting conference was held at the conference center of the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse. The site rental, conference arrangements, etc., were all handled or coordinated by the Hualiang Distillery. It could be said that the Hualiang Distillery had invested heavily in order to obtain the wine formula. Of course, compared to the strength of the Hualiang Distillery, the money spent on Liu Shiqing and his group was but a drop in the bucket for them.
   

        At exactly three o'clock in the afternoon, Wang Zewei, Zhang Keyan, and Cui Haonan, accompanied by Liu Shiqing, stood at the entrance of the conference center to welcome wine manufacturers from all over Huaxia.
   

        To show the importance of this tasting conference, Yang Jianbin, the deputy general manager of Hualiang Distillery, personally led the team to be the first to attend the tasting conference. "Mr. Wang, how was your rest at the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse these past few days?" Yang Jianbin warmly asked Wang Zewei, shaking his hand.
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "Thanks to the hospitality of Hualiang Distillery, I have never rested so well in my entire life."
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "Mr. Wang, you are indeed too modest. Who in the industry doesn't know that you are a famous negotiation expert, a skilled price assassin. Back when you took part in acquiring a certain brand under the United States' Ford, your eloquence and skills were like Zhao Yun Zhao Zilong charging into Cao's army, in and out seven times, saving our side at least 100 million US dollars. Looking at all the heroes in the world, you, Wang Zewei, are one of the very best. It's a shame that you refused to accept the olive branches that were offered to you by both the Hualiang Group and the Hualiang Distillery." 
   

        Wang Zewei laughed heartily, "General Manager Yang, you are over praising me. I'm just a man who is good at talking. People like me are dime a dozen in your Hualiang Group. Neither more nor less, why should I go and join the crowd? But enough about me. Let me introduce you to Mr. Liu Shiqing. He is the owner of the wine formula. Don't underestimate him, he is a young talent with great luck. The wine formula was discovered by him in an ancient book. Additionally, this summer, Shiqing is going to do something that will shock the world. By then, Shiqing will be considered a big shot."
   

        Yang Jianbin looked surprised, "Shock the world? Will it be more shocking than selling the wine formula?"
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, " It's temporarily classified, brighten your eyes and wait for this summer when Shiqing will shock the world."
   

        Yang Jianbin shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Mr. Liu, Mr. Wang has made it sound so mysterious. I will have to wait with bated breath for this summer when you shock the world."
   

        Wang Zewei then introduced Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan to Yang Jianbin and his team, before asking Yang Jianbin and his team to wait in the conference center.
   

        After Yang Jianbin came the inspection team led by the General Manager and Deputy General Manager of Tianchao Winery Co., Ltd. Tianchao Winery Co., Ltd. is one of the most powerful wine groups in Huaxia. This is a joint venture between a Chinese and foreign partner, and the foreign partner is the world-famous Rémy Martin Group Asia Pacific Co., Ltd. from Gaule.
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        Chapter 092 What is this Gaulish Man up to?
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        In Huaxia's geographic divisions, phrases like Northeast, North China, Central China, South China, etc., each encompass several provinces. In regions like Central China and the developed coastal areas, Tianchao Wine, produced by Tianchao Winery, occupies a very advantageous share, even the Great Wall Wine, produced by Hualiang Distillery, slightly falls behind. To some extent, Tianchao Wine has the potential to become the dominant wine within Huaxian territory.
   

        Tianchao Winery's delegation to the inspection tour was quite impressive: the General Manager, Bai Zhensheng, the Deputy General Manager was a man from Gaul, in his fifties, with a large nose, deep blue eyes, a head full of white hair, and sparse golden hair on the back of his hands. His name was a bit long, Jean-Pierre Lebret.
   

        Even though Wang Zewei's series of activities in Yanjing were all funded by Hualiang Distillery, when it came to welcoming the Tianchao Wine inspection team, Wang Zewei still specifically instructed Liu Shiqing and his team not to neglect them at all. Tianchao Winery was a wealthy patron, and their presence would add a more intense competitive atmosphere and prevent good offers from being undersold.
   

        Bai Zhensheng shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Young man, you're quite something. A few days ago, while I was resting at home, I watched the news broadcast from Gongtian Province on TV, and there was a report about you. I didn't expect you to be a young hero who bravely took action, capturing a street homicidal criminal. Nowadays, there aren't many of your age who possess such wisdom and courage." 
   

        It's uncertain whether Bai Zhensheng had conducted an investigation about Liu Shiqing in advance or just had an incredible memory, but after seeing Liu Shiqing, he immediately recounted Liu's achievements.
   

        After Tianchao Wine, the next delegation is from Xintiandi Wine. The team leader is an experienced woman, Liang Sicuan, who is in her thirties. Liang, a Deputy General Manager, leads an inspection team composed of a dozen subordinates. Xintiandi Wine has the largest wine base in Asia, located in the Border Province, and is also the largest producer of wine in Asia. Several years ago, they hired a very famous Hong Kong celebrity couple as their spokespersons, causing a sensation across Huaxia. However, after that wave subsided, Xintiandi Wine seemed to lack staying power and their commercials rarely appeared on Huaxia Central TV.
   

        The next to arrive at the Diaoyutai Exhibition Center is the delegation from Xinyu Wine from Donglu Province. As the earliest enterprise in Huaxia to import wine production technology, its wine development history has spanned over a hundred years. Xinyu Wine is the first brand Huaxians think of when it comes to wine and continues to be one of the top three brands in Huaxia. According to an authoritative beverage survey agency in England, Xinyu Wine has been listed among the world's top ten wine enterprises for many consecutive years. Its strength is beyond doubt.
   

        The Team Leader of Xinyu Wine is also a Deputy General Manager, a middle-aged man in his forties named Fang Guoyu. He possesses a sophisticated appearance yet radiates the wisdom of a businessman.
   

        After Xinyu Wine, several more wine-producing enterprises from Huaxia arrived. However, compared to the previous four enterprises, their strength was somewhat weaker, with some only having a market presence in a single province or several provinces.
   

        The wine tasting conference officially started around 4pm. Wang Zewei, as the representative from Liu Shiqing's end, made a speech behind the podium. He signaled for the conference center staff to turn on the projection equipment and open the document saved on his computer.
   

        "Industry leaders, ladies, and gentlemen in the world of wine, we have gathered here today with a common goal: for an unprecedented wine formula. The fact that this event has attracted such outstanding figures from the industry itself proves the allure of this wine. To show that you leaders have made an extremely wise choice, I would like to share with you the appraisal reports of the wine from the National Food Quality Safety Supervision and Inspection Center, the National Wine, White Wine, and Liquor Product Quality Supervision and Inspection Center, and Yanjing Entry-Exit Inspection and Quarantine Bureau Food Safety Testing Center, the three authoritative institutions. In my hands are the originals. Since there is only one original, I'm afraid I'll have to ask you all to view the scanned copy saved in my computer for now."
   

        A staff member projected the inspection report issued by the National Food Quality Safety Supervision and Inspection Center onto the projection wall. As the pages were flipped one by one, the numbers from the Inspection Center shocked everyone present. All indicators could only be described as outstanding, and some were so exceptional that the words "premium" or "super" would not be enough to describe them.
   

        Quite a few of the General Managers and their subordinates sitting in the crowd couldn't keep their calm. They showed expressions of disbelief, wondering if it was really possible for such a wine to exist. Even the premier wine produced by the Lafite Winery in Gaul was just as good as this, right? 
   

        The General Managers were extremely glad they hadn't missed this tasting conference. Initially, when they received the invitation, they were somewhat reluctant to attend. It was only after their contacts at the major testing centers leaked some insider news to them that they decided to come and have a look. To their surprise, if such a wine fell into their hands, it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that they could produce a top-tier wine comparable to the Lafite Winery in Gaul. The wine conglomerate they serve could become one of the top wine enterprises in the world within a few years.
   

        The three inspection reports were soon finished, and Wang Zewei then signaled for the staff to distribute photocopies to everyone present.
   

         "If anyone has any objections, you can come to me and view the originals," Wang Zewei declared.
   

        Everyone was eager to flip through again, even though they had just seen it. Members of every delegation whispered and discussed it among themselves.
   

         The Deputy General Manager of Tianchao Wine, the Gaulish man Jean-Pierre, raised his hand and interjected,"Mr. Wang, we Gaulish people are the best at producing wine and love it the most. But I have to admit that even the top-tier wine we Gaulish produce may not necessarily have such impressive data. Since it is data, there are various possibilities such as instrument errors, deviation or damage, or human factors, which could beautify otherwise ordinary data."
   

         Jean-Pierre's words made many in attendance frown. They wondered what the Gaul was up to. His speech clearly questioned the credibility of the three authoritative institutions, which was not just disbelief in the inspection report, but also questioning the professional ethics of Huaxian's inspection centers.
   

         Jean-Pierre continued, "Regardless of whether it's dry red, dry white, or Grande Y, wine is, after all, to be consumed. If it doesn't taste good, then no matter how impressive the data is, it will not prove anything. Mr. Wang, don't you agree?"
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        Chapter 093: It's Good Only When Everyone Says It's Good.
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        Gaule is an interesting country. Its capital, Paris, is a famous gathering place for luxury goods worldwide. Among the top 25 brands worldwide, Gaule boasts seven, making it the country with the most top brands. Even the United States, the world's only superpower, only owns five top brands, while Huaxia has none.
   

        These top brands in Gaule, including LV, Chanel, and REMYMARTIN (Rémy Martin), are all familiar to people worldwide. All along, even in the past two years during the global financial crisis, one of the favorite activities of the wealthy in Huaxia has been to swarm Paris's major outlets to buy luxury goods, contributing to GDP growth in Gaule. Since it's not an understatement, these world-renowned luxury brands are undoubtedly a crucial pillar of Gaule's economy.
   

        Jean-Pierre, as a long-time businessman, his instinct tells him the grape wine they are discussing will severely threaten Gaule's dominant position in the global wine industry. In the future, when people talk about grape wine or foreign wine, the first thing on their mind might not be Lafite Winery or Rémy Martin but this yet-to-be-named grape wine from Huaxia.
   

        Jean-Pierre's first reaction was to thwart this wine tasting event. Even if he couldn't completely stop it, he would try to direct the development of the situation to benefit Gaule and the Rémy Martin Group.
   

        "Mr. Jean-Pierre is right. Many times, no matter how beautiful the data is, it can't explain everything. To put it in advertising terms, it's only truly good when everyone says it's good. In Huaxia, a great man once made a well-known judgment: Practice is the only criterion for testing truth. In my personal opinion, I strongly agree with Mr. Jean-Pierre's words that these three test reports cannot fully reflect the quality of our grape wine. To prove that my words are not empty, let's all put this into practice now. Please bring the wine on." said Wang Ze Wei.
   

        The etiquette girls of the convention center walked in wearing qipaos, carrying trays with wine glasses. When Wang Zewei was presenting the test reports to the representatives of the wine manufacturers, Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan had poured Liu Shiqing's dozen or so bottles of wine into dozens of bulbous, narrow-mouthed tall wine glasses in a corner of the venue. These are the specific glasses provided by the convention center for guests to drink grape wine.
   

        Because when Liu Shiqing first brewed the grape wine, it was done casually without anticipating that so many people would be waiting to taste his wine today. Therefore, the amount of wine seemed insufficient, and each wine glass contained not much wine, less than one-fifth of the glass.
   

        The aroma emanating from the tall wine glasses as the etiquette girls walked over with trays had already intrigued many people present. Aside from Liu Shiqing's team of four and the convention center personnel, the delegation members from various wine companies spend their days dealing with wine. Many times, the quality of the wine can be roughly gauged by a look or a sniff. The fragrance of the grape wine provided by Liu Shiqing definitely offered top-rated enjoyment.
   

        The etiquette girls placed the wine glasses in front of each guest and then reluctantly left. The convention center frequently entertains guests from all over the world, so its staff have seen and tasted various fine wines, but this grape wine put into the Erguotou wine bottle today was indeed the most unique, distinctive, and tantalizing one they had ever encountered.
   

        "Ladies and gentlemen, I would like to make a statement first. For certain reasons, we don't have a lot of the wine prepared for you to taste today. What you will be tasting now is the last batch and the quantity is limited. Please take your time to taste it. And don't be like Zhu Bajie eating ginseng fruits, swallowing it all down before even appreciating the taste," joked Wang Zewei.
   

        Professionals from the wine industry all gave knowing smiles. They were seasoned experts and didn't need Wang Zewei to tell them that when drinking grape wine, one should sip slowly and taste carefully. The quality of the wine lies in the flavor as well as the richness it embodies. In this respect, it greatly differs from Baijiu.
   

        "Alright, now everyone can start tasting," said Wang Zewei with a smile.
   

        Everyone eagerly picked up their wine glasses. Some held up their glasses, signaling around before beginning, while many more directly brought the glass to their faces, smelling the wine, observing the viscosity of the wine, appreciating the color of the wine... finally, sipping a little and letting the ruby-like wine linger on their lips, using their entire being to appreciate the taste and atmosphere of the grape wine.
   

        Over a hundred people showed up today, and about seventy to eighty percent were showing an intoxicated look when tasting the wine, particularly when the wine was poured into their mouths. The remaining weren't far from the same state. If it weren't for worrying about revealing their hand too early, some would even be exclaimed loudly: "Excellent wine."
   

        Wang Zewei turned to look at Liu Shiqing on the stage, finding to his surprise that Liu was not at all nervous or excited. Rather he showed some signs of drowsiness. With his half-open and half-closed eyes and body leaning against the chair, his head held up but already showing a tendency to tilt. Wang Zewei didn't know whether to laugh or cry. At such an important occasion, how could Liu Shiqing be so relaxed, even being able to nod off on the stage? Should he say that Liu Shiqing is too carefree, or that he has seen too many big scenes and doesn't take this seriously at all?
   

        What Wang Zewei didn't know was that Liu Shiqing's account in the United Bank of Switzerland (UBS) had already passed the hundred million mark. With this amount of wealth, Liu Shiqing felt less pressure and his heart naturally became carefree. The so-called 'no desire is firm', as Liu Shiqing wasn't chasing the wineries, he of course had no reason to be anxious.
   

        When most of the people had finished their wine, Wang Zewei said: "Ladies and Gentlemen, the tasting session concludes here. You have seen the test reports, and you have also tasted the wine. I believe everyone has a very intuitive understanding of our wine. I don't have much to say. Please think it over and by tomorrow midnight, please communicate your preliminary intentions for cooperation to me. Please make sure you list your conditions for cooperation clearly. I will discuss with my two partners and Mr. Liu Shiqing and select some with better sincerity for face-to-face consultations, and finally confirm the partners."
   

        Jean-Pierre raised his hand again and asked a question that everyone in the room was very interested in," Mr. Wang, I have a question and I hope you can answer it."
   

        Wang Zewei signaled, "As long as it doesn't involve commercial secrets, I am happy to answer any questions from Mr. Jean-Pierre and all the guests present. Mr. Jean-Pierre, please go ahead."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 094 A Shocking Revelation 
   

        [Currently, the favorites reach 12798.]
   

        Jean-Pierre is proficient in Mandarin, speaking it even more fluently than many native Chinese speakers. He said, "We know that the grapes used for wine-making are different from the edible grapes available in the market. Whether it's Cabernet Sauvignon, Cabernet Franc, Merlot, or Gaule Rouge, none of these wine grapes are grown in Wuling City. On the local market, we can't find any corresponding grapes for sale. I would like to ask Mr. Liu, do you use regular edible grapes, or professional wine grapes for brewing?"
   

        Wang Zewei couldn't actually answer that question. The formula Liu Shiqing used for his wine was known only to him. Even Zhang Songsheng, who had helped him with the wine-making, had merely enjoyed the grapes and didn't pay attention to how Liu Shiqing prepared the herbal mixture.
   

        After some thought, Wang Zewei realized that Jean-Pierre's question was significant yet trivial. If looked at more deeply, it involved some secrets of the wine formula. But on the surface, there seemed to be no secrets to hide. Just like the other wine manufacturers present, they all used Cabernet Sauvignon to make wine. Nonetheless, the resulting wines could vastly differ. It was next to impossible for them to be identical.
   

        Having understood this, Wang Zewei moved to Liu Shiqing's side and whispered in his ear, "Shiqing, wake up."
   

        Liu Shiqing grunted and woke up from his half-asleep state. He had been woken up by a phone call from Wang Zewei early in the morning, traveled on a train without a break, and then walked around Wangfujing for more than an hour. He was genuinely tired. Additionally, being on the stage was incredibly dull for him. If he had something to do, he would not have dozed off.
   

        "Shiqing, Jean-Pierre, the Deputy General Manager of Tianchao Wine, wants to know whether the grapes you used for wine-making are specifically for that purpose, or some other kind of grapes?" Wang Zewei repeated Jean-Pierre's question.
   

        The question was fairly harmless; regardless of Liu Shiqing's answer, the guests would listen out of curiosity. Even if Liu Shiqing revealed the grape varieties, they couldn't possibly replicate the wine.
   

        Without any intention to mince words, Liu Shiqing exclaimed, "Specific wine-making grapes? I bought the grapes from a supermarket near our house."
   

        Liu Shiqing's answer left everyone in shock, with nobody daring to believe their own ears. While many people like making homemade wine when the grape season arrives, even using beverage bottles as containers to mix sugar and grapes for primitive wine-making, no professional wine manufacturers would make such a beginner's mistake. Edible grapes, or the grapes people usually eat as fruit, are fatty, juicy, thin-skinned, and have tiny seeds which make them enjoyable to eat. Their physical condition significantly differs from that of wine-making grapes. If they are used to make wine, sugar or alcohol has to be manually added, heavily affecting the wine's quality, taste, and various physical indicators, like tannins, total acid, and alcohol content etc.
   

        Today, the guests that Wang Zewei had invited were all well-known winemakers in the industry, many of them aiming to produce the highest quality wine in the world. Edible grapes were not to their standards. But Liu Shiqing just told them that the unprecedented high-quality wine they had just tasted was made with edible grapes. Isn't that an international joke?
   

        "Mr. Liu, are you sure that the grapes you used for wine-making were bought from a supermarket? Perhaps it's possible that the supermarket wrongly sourced them?" Liang Sicuan, the Deputy General Manager of Xintiandi Wine, asked uncertainly.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "I am not sure if the supermarket got their sourcing wrong. But I clearly remember that the grapes I bought from the supermarket were no different from the grapes sold on the street."
   

        Jean-Pierre lost his composure and yelled, "This is impossible, Mr. Liu. You must be lying to mislead us. How could a wine like this possibly be made with edible grapes?"
   

        By this time, Liu Shiqing began to understand what was going on. He chuckled and said, "I see what you're getting at. I solemnly declare that the grapes I used to make the wine were ordinary grapes indeed. My formula was invented by our ancestors. The key lies in the brewing process rather than the quality of the grapes. Of course, if my formula was used in conjunction with high-quality professional wine-making grape varieties, the resulting wine's quality might reach an even higher level."
   

        There was no bragging or lying in what Liu Shiqing said. Among the dozens of wine-making methods developed by "Wine Colors," many grape varieties were tested during each method's experimentation. Both common grapes and specific wine-making grapes were included in these experiments. Owing to his limited resources, Liu Shiqing naturally chose a method that could use common grapes for wine-making. Just as Jean-Pierre said, Wuling City didn't grow specific wine-making grapes, nor were there any places where he could buy them. If he couldn't use common grapes, there would be no other options for him.
   

        The words of Liu Shiqing were equivalent to a nuclear bomb with a yield of a million tons, exploding in the wine industry, leaving every person present dazed and disoriented. Their professional knowledge told them that this was impossible. But Liu Shiqing, as the owner of the wine formula and the winemaker, told them that their professional knowledge was wrong, or not entirely correct.
   

        Jean-Pierre was stunned too. Liu Shiqing's response was far beyond his expectations, to the extent that he momentarily forgot his original intention of disrupting the wine tasting.
   

        Though Wang Zewei was not a professional in the wine industry, as a wine enthusiast, he possessed basic knowledge. Liu Shiqing's reply shocked him greatly. However, his professionalism helped him settle down quickly. "Ladies and gentlemen, I declare our wine tasting over. Mr. Liu has been working all day and needs to rest. We will take our leave now," he announced.
   

        Without waiting for the executives to recover, Wang Zewei quickly gestured at Liu Shiqing, Zhang Keyan, and Cui Haonan. "Hurry. Let's get out of here."
   

        Liu Shiqing and the others promptly left the convention center and hurried back to the Presidential Suite in Diaoyutai Hotel. Once the door was closed, Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan claimed their own chairs and sofas, sat down, and took quite some time just to catch their breaths. The two of them were still shaken. They realized that after Liu Shiqing's response, many of the wine tasting participants, including several general managers and deputy general managers, were left in a dumbfounded state. If they were to turn into dummies, then Shiqing and the team would not be able to bear that responsibility.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 095 Perhaps There Is A Misunderstanding, Gentlemen
   

        [Today's triple update, this is the first one.]
   

        Wang Ze Wei, will there be any problem with those CEOs' bidding?" asked Zhang Keyan, still feeling apprehensive.
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "There shouldn't be any problem. They are just temporarily unable to accept Shiqing's claims. Shiqing, tell your uncle the truth, is your wine really made from fresh grapes?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, it seems there's nothing to hide about this, right?"
   

        Wang Zewei clapped his hands, "Shiqing, why didn't you say it earlier? If you had told me that the formula for your wine is not even worth 60 million USD. You could increase the price by fifty or sixty percent more without any problem."
   

        Cui Haonan asked, "Old Wang, who do you think will win the bid in the end? Who would be more suitable to work with Shiqing?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "It's hard to answer these two questions right now. But I guess it should be among Hualiang Distillery, Tianchao Wine, and Xinyu Grape Wine. We will see who it is, depending on their bids and the final face-to-face negotiations. There should be nothing to worry about tomorrow. We just need to wait for their bids. Shiqing, this is your first time in Yanjing, so why not take a good tour tomorrow while you are taking a break. Your Uncle Zhang and I can guard here. Old Cui, you can accompany Shiqing for a tour in Yanjing."
   

        Cui Haonan happily nodded, "I like this task."
   

        As the capital of Yanjing is located at the foot of the emperor, referred to as the Capital of Virtue, public transportation is extremely convenient. The transportation network, consisting of bus routes, subways, and taxis, enables citizens to conveniently reach any corner of the capital city. Cui Haonan had visited Yanjing before the 2008 Olympic Games. This time leading Liu Shiqing on a tour in Yanjing, he found many changes in the city. Along the way, he excitedly told Liu Shiqing about the significant changes in various parts of Yanjing.
   

        This was Liu Shiqing's first visit to Yanjing, and he found everything new and unusual. Tiananmen and the Forbidden City were naturally their first choice of places to visit. Due to the limited time, Liu Shiqing could only take a cursory look at these places, before rushing to the Summer Palace in the afternoon. When he returned to the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse at night, Liu Shiqing carefully recalled his day. Other than remembering taking some photos, it seemed that he did not see many scenic spots.
   

        Shiqing, how do you find Yanjing?" asked Zhang Keyan sitting next to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "This is the capital city. It is impossible for it not to be good. But when I see the prosperity of the capital, I always feel strange. Why can Yanjing develop so well, just like New York and Paris? But in my hometown, people can disregard the feelings of their mentor in order to earn a living, resulting in their seventy-year-old mentor ending up in jail. Also, the traffic in Yanjing is unobstructed, but my hometown does not even have a decent road."
   

        Liu Shiqing's words silenced the three adults, Zhang Keyan, Wang Zewei, and Cui Haonan. They deeply understood the imbalance of Huaxia's economic development and the large wealth gap, which is among the largest in the world. The Gini index, used to measure the wealth gap, has an internationally recognized alert line of 0.4. More than a decade ago, Huaxia's Gini index surpassed this alert line and continues to increase annually.
   

        Because of this wealth gap, some people can change their luxury sports car worth millions every few months, while others have to save for many years, scraping every penny together, just to afford a bicycle.
   

        Zhang Keyan patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Shiqing, this is what society is like. Our country is too big, and the situation varies greatly. It is impossible to develop evenly. You are still young, don't be so pessimistic."
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Yes, Shiqing, your uncle has a suggestion for you. If you are unhappy with the current situation, why don't you try to do something about it? Before, you might have been dreaming, but now it's different. Once the negotiation is successful, you will soon have tens of millions or even hundreds of millions of funds, starting a company, opening a factory, changing the backward situation of your hometown is not a difficult task for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "Starting a company, opening a factory, let's talk about it in the future. Uncle Zhang, Uncle Wang, up to now, how many people have submitted bids?"
   

        Wang Zewei said to Zhang Keyan, "Brother Zhang, you should answer."
   

        Zhang Keyan knew that Wang Zewei was avoiding suspicion, so he said, "So far, we have received a total of thirteen bids, including Tianchao Wine, Xinyu Grape Wine, and Xintiandi Wine. Up to now, Hualiang Distillery has not submitted a formal bid."
   

        Cui Haonan urged, "Old Zhang, don't dawdle, tell us about the bids of these companies. What are their cooperation conditions?"
   

        Zhang Keyan said, "Tianchao Wine initially intends to invest two billion Huaxia Currency and to set up a new company with us. They will hold sixty percent of the stocks, and we will hold forty percent of the stocks, and we will work together to develop wine. Xinyu Grape Wine is a listed company. If we agree to cooperate with them in development, they will report to their superiors to issue additional stocks, making us the second or third largest shareholder of this group. They will then produce the wine in their existing channels. Based on the proportion of stocks, they will share the profits of the entire Xinyu Grape Wine. The cooperation method of Xintiandi Wine is similar to Xinyu Grape Wine, they also want us to participate in their overall Xintiandi Wine by technology."
   

        Having recently crammed a lot of financial knowledge, Liu Shiqing could understand what Zhang Keyan meant. After a moment of consideration, he asked, "Uncles, what do you think?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "I personally believe that these three wine groups have not given their bottom price. You can still squeeze some more out of them. But let's not rush, let's wait for Hualiang Distillery, I believe their CEO will understand the value of the formula you hold."
   

        Just then, the doorbell rang, and Wang Zewei chuckled, "Speak of the devil and he appears. It should be the people from Hualiang Distillery coming to submit their bid."
   

        "I'll get the door." Cui Haonan got up, walked to the door, opened it. The person standing outside made him surprised, "Jean-Pierre, how come it's you?"
   

        Jean-Pierre, with his arms wide open, said exuberantly, "Dear Mr. Cui, I came to visit Mr. Liu. Don't you welcome my visit?"
   

        Cui Haonan stepped aside, "Please come in, Mr. Jean-Pierre."
   

        No one expected this foreigner from Gaule to appear at this time. Wang Zewei stood up and greeted Jean-Pierre, "Mr. Jean-Pierre, you still have the enthusiasm to visit this late? Hasn't Tianchao Wine already submitted the bid? Is there any problem?"
   

        "No! No! No!" Jean-Pierre waved his big fluffy hand, "I think gentlemen, there might be a misunderstanding. I am not here on behalf of Tianchao Wine."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 096 I hope that we are the ones going international
   

        [12931 current favorites. There are three updates today, this is the second one, and there is still another one tonight.]
   

        "I am not here on behalf of Tianchao Wine this time, but on behalf of L' E. Remy Martin Company from Gaule." said Jean-Pierre solemnly.
   

        "L' E. Remy Martin Company?" Both Zhang Keyan and Liu Shiqing showed a bit of confusion.
   

        Cui Haonan explained, "The E. Remy Martin Company is the holder of the Rémy Martin and Louis XIII trademarks."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng suddenly understood.
   

        Jean-Pierre looked a bit smug, "Let me formally introduce myself. Apart from being the deputy general manager of Tianchao Wine, I am also the special representative sent by E. Remy Martin Company to Tianchao Wine, with the power to handle some urgent matters on behalf of E. Remy Martin Company. I have reported Mr. Liu's wine formula to the headquarters in Charente Province, and they have fully authorized me to make contact with Mr. Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "So, you are representing Rémy Martin in negotiating with me?"
   

        Jean-Pierre showed what he believed to be a gentlemanly smile, "There's no misunderstanding in that interpretation. Mr. Liu, our Gaule owns the best grape producing regions in the world, which is universally recognized. Regardless of whether it's dry red, dry white, brandy or even grand Y, they all come from our Gaule. Rémy Martin was established in 1724 and named after its founder RemyMartin, it has been 288 years so far. Our E. Remy Martin Company has substantial financial strength, the world's most advanced management methods, the most modern production techniques, the most extensive brand recognition, and a global sales network. Even in your country, Rémy Martin and Louis XIII's brand recognition is not inferior to Maotai and Wuliangye."
   

        Jean-Pierre's words left Liu Shiqing and others speechless. Not to mention anything else, by watching movies and TV dramas, one would know this. Not many directors like to show the charm of Maotai and Wuliangye in their dramas, but having the characters drink a bit of Rémy Martin or Louis XIII is quite common. It seems that only in this way can the character's style be highlighted. And in bars across Huaxia, Rémy Martin and Louis XIII are definitely the most famous Western alcohols.
   

        Jean-Pierre said, "Cooperating with our E. Remy Martin Company is definitely the wisest choice for Mr. Liu. With the good reputation of our E. Remy Martin Company around the world, Mr. Liu will not lose out in our cooperation. Moreover, by cooperating with us, we can brew the most delicious brandy and grape wine, allowing people all over the world to taste the results of our cooperation."
   

        Wang Zewei interrupted Jean-Pierre, "Jean-Pierre, there's no need to say more. We are aware of the strength of E. Remy Martin Company. Let's cut to the chase, just bring out your tender."
   

        Jean-Pierre took out a freshly printed tender, written in both Chinese and French. "The tender is well organized, but in a nutshell, we would like to buy Mr. Liu's formula for 75 million euros."
   

        Liu Shiqing coldly said, "75 million euros? Jean-Pierre, don't you think it's a bit too little?"
   

        Jean-Pierre laughed, "Perhaps Mr. Liu is not satisfied with this price, but that's okay, everything is negotiable. As long as both parties are satisfied, it's fine to negotiate for three days and nights."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could say anything else, Wang Zewei quickly stopped him, "Mr. Jean-Pierre, we have received your tender. Please go back and wait for our news."
   

        Jean-Pierre nodded, "Alright, I'll go back and wait for the news. But there's one more thing I would like to ask you gentlemen. Please don't leak the fact that I'm here on behalf of the E. Remy Martin Company to submit a bid, especially the people of Tianchao Wine. I don't want to damage the good cooperation between our E. Remy Martin Company and Tianchao Wine."
   

        With a smile, Wang Zewei escorted Jean-Pierre out of the presidential suite. As soon as the door was closed, Liu Shiqing started cursing, "Isn't this guy shameless? Eating from Tianchao Wine, he is actually a mole for E. Remy Martin Company."
   

        Zhang Keyan urged, "Shiqing, just let it go. It's in a businessman's nature to seek profit. The Gauls are not saints. It's just that your grape wine formula is too tempting. Whoever holds it in their hands is like holding a hen that lays golden eggs. Although Tianchao Wine is a joint venture, it's nowhere near as profitable as having exclusive rights to the hen, right?"
   

        After Wang Zewei sent off Jean-Pierre and returned to the room, he continued Zhang Keyan's words, "Business is like a battlefield. To some extent, the business world is even more dangerous than the battlefield. On the battlefield, there are obvious clashes of swords and shields. But on the business field, it's a completely different story. People may seem to chit chat while enjoying nice food and drinks, but beware, someone might be stabbing you in the back. In the business world, it's survival of the fittest, big fish eat small fish and small fish eat shrimp. This is very common. A moment's carelessness could turn tens or even hundreds of years of hard work into someone else's property. The cooperation between Rémy Martin and Tianchao Wine is all about making money. Now that there's an even more lucrative opportunity, of course, they will not give up a watermelon for the sake of a sesame seed."
   

        Cui Haonan also said, "Shiqing, you're still a student. When you enter society in the future, you'll realize that reality is crueller than you can imagine. For example, even though I am perfectly qualified to be a national first-class sommelier, I have been unable to get the position after all these years."
   

        Wang Zewei waved his hand, "Cui, let's not talk about your issue. Shiqing, what's your take on Jean-Pierre's tender? 75 million euros, roughly equivalent to 100 million US dollars. If we negotiate well with Jean-Pierre, I am confident that we can push their price above 80 million. Honestly, this price is already quite high."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Even if Jean-Pierre raises the price to 100 million euros, I won't sell it to them. I've said that I'd rather sell it to our own people for ten yuan than to foreigners for ten thousand yuan. Why should foreigners make money from something that belongs to us, instead of us making money from foreigners with our own things? I know that there's a popular argument around, about internationalization and global village. I don't oppose this argument, but I hope it's us who internationalize others, not the other way around. I remember a few years ago, Nanfu Battery drove the foreign Duracell Battery to retreat step by step. The market share of Nanfu Battery grew larger and larger, both domestically and internationally. Duracell Batteries couldn't even get a foothold with their domestic efforts. But in the end, what happened? Nanfu Battery was sold by our unscrupulous officials in the name of attracting foreign investment. With a single stroke, they sold their shares at a high price to Duracell Battery. Now what? Nanfu Battery is faltering and can only struggle in the domestic market. Where can you see the shadow of Nanfu Battery internationally? When my classmates and I discussed this matter, we were so angry. I once swore that if I had a product like Nanfu Battery, I wouldn't let those heartless foreigners prevail, even if I was as poor as a church mouse."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 097 - Take What We Can Get
   

        [Currently Collected 13021]
   

        Close to midnight, the doorbell of the presidential suite rang again. Wang Zewei went over to open the door, finding Deputy Manager Yang Jianbin of Hualiang Distillery outside. "Mr. Wang, I apologize for our lengthy discussion which has led us until now to finally prepare the bid documents."
   

        Wang Zewei asked, "Would Manager Yang like to sit inside the room for a while?"
   

        Though Wang Zewei's invitation was merely polite, Yang Jianbin agreed, "That would be great. These past few days have been particularly hectic, and I haven't had the chance to talk with Mr. Liu. If Mr. Liu has not slept yet, I would really like to have a chat with him."
   

        Upon entering the room, Liu Shiqing was leaning on a sofa, captivated by the TV showing a Hong Kong-produced martial arts film from the eighties. Back then, real Kung Fu, not wires flying all around, largely dominated such movies. He could even learn a thing or two while watching it. 
   

        Meanwhile, Cui Haonan and Zhang Keyan were sitting around a coffee table, debating about the many details in about a dozen bid documents. Seeing Yang Jianbin walk in, they stopped their discussion and put away the bid documents on the table.
   

        "Manager Yang, why are you here so late?" asked Cui Haonan.
   

        Pointing at Liu Shiqing, Yang Jianbin replied, "I came to deliver the bid documents and wanted to talk with Mr. Liu."
   

        "Talk with me?" Liu Shiqing looked uncertainly at Yang Jianbin.
   

        Yang Jianbin nodded, "Nothing special, we can just chat here. Since you're still a high school student, I guess it would be fine to address you just as Shiqing, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't say anything but just nodded.
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "The verses 'Grape wine in bejeweled glass by night, a pipa tune urging one to sip' are familiar to all of us Chinese. Not sure if you know, but during the Western Han Dynasty, Zhang Qian brought grape seeds back from his diplomatic mission to the Western Regions. So, technically, our country has a history of making grape wine that spans over two thousand years. However, due to incomplete historical records, the ancient technique of winemaking did not survive. Therefore, when Mr. Wang mentioned your wine and its recipe found from ancient books, personally speaking, I was quite excited.
   

        After returning from the wine tasting yesterday, I immediately reported your matters to our superiors. You must know that Hualiang Distillery is a wholly-owned subsidiary of Hualiang Group, which is one of the 53 key state-owned enterprises directly supervised by the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. Hualiang Distillery is genuinely state-owned. Of course, my mentioning this is only to indicate our company's strength. As long as our country exists, you don't have to worry about Hualiang Distillery going bankrupt. Moreover, Hualiang Distillery has vast experience in producing wine. We have three grape wine production bases domestically, and our Great Wall series of wines produced by Hualiang Distillery have successively been chosen as the designated wines for the 2008 Olympic Games and the 2010 World Expo. This time, we approach you with utmost sincerity, in hopes of cooperating with you to further develop this precious heritage left by our ancestors and manage it well, and make Huaxia country possess a globally renowned grape wine brand."
   

        Wang Ze Wei said, "Mr. Yang, pleasant words alone won't do. Everyone can chant slogans, but when it comes time to put them into practice, real money needs to exchange hands. The current situation isn't very optimistic for Hualiang Distillery. A company has made an offer considerably higher than yours. Furthermore, Hualiang Distillery is being a bit too harsh, wanting to buy the formula outright. Isn't that like stealing the goose that lays the golden eggs?"
   

        Yang Jianbin responded calmly, "I've never intended to steal the goose that lays the golden eggs. The previous offer of sixty million US dollars was just to demonstrate our sincerity. After returning yesterday, our chairman personally assembled dozens of our company's market analysts, appraisers, and other professionals to carry out an extremely professional evaluation of Shiqing's wine formula. After consulting with the higher-ups, we adjusted our final offer. We no longer insist on buying the formula outright, but of course, we would welcome it if Shiqing is willing to sell it outright."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "Mr. Yang, could you state how much your new offer is?"
   

        Yang Jianbin replied, "Forty million US dollars for exclusive usage rights to the formula, plus a tenth of the factory price for each bottle of wine sold. In other words, if our Hualiang Distillery produces a hundred thousand bottles of wine according to Shiqing's formula, with a factory price of a thousand US dollars per bottle, apart from the forty million dollars for exclusive usage rights, we can also earn ten million dollars every year from the factory price, which would amount to a hundred million dollars over ten years. I believe this offer sufficiently demonstrates our sincerity, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was about to agree when Wang Ze Wei quickly gave him a signal. Liu Shiqing reacted, and swallowed the words he was about to say.
   

        "Mr. Yang, your offer is acceptable, but we need to conduct a detailed comparison and analysis with the offers from other companies and then give you a response. Please wait for our news," Wang Ze Wei almost pushed Yang Jianbin out of the presidential suite.
   

        Yang Jianbin was slightly disappointed, "Alright, I'll wait for your news."
   

        Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan were a bit excited. Although the money would ultimately fall into Liu Shiqing's pocket, just thinking about it, they had witnessed and participated in such a large transaction negotiation, which would be a matter worth bragging about in the future.
   

        "Shiqing, your uncle thinks Hualiang Distillery's bid is pretty good. It's currently the highest one. Even E. Remy Martini Company can't match it. They are only offering a one-time payment of 75 million Euros. After getting the money, how much wine they produce won't have anything to do with us. But look at Hualiang Distillery, although 40 million US dollars may not seem like much, the machinery would continue to produce wine. Let alone fifty years, even if they only produce for twenty or thirty years, that would amount to several hundred million US dollars," Zhang Keyan suggested with a sense of contentment.
   

        Cui Haonan said, "Old Zhang, I think there's still some fat to cut from Hualiang Distillery, a ten percent commission is too small."
   

        Wang Ze Wei interjected, "Haonan is right. I can sense a significant change in Hualiang Distillery's attitude. Before Shiqing arrived, when I was in contact with them, they insisted on buying the formula outright and refused to consider other forms of cooperation. This time, they changed the outright purchase to a licensing plus commission model, a complete 180-degree change. This shows that they have fully recognized the value of the formula. The famous phrase 'attack when the enemy retreats' applies here. As long as we press on, we should be able to squeeze out some more. While the exclusive usage fee for the formula is uncertain, I'm fully confident that we can at least get them to yield another ten percentage points for every bottle of wine sold."
   

        Zhang Keyan, Cui Haonan, and Wang Ze Wei all looked at Liu Shiqing. Now it was time to make a decision, and the three of them had no authority to finalize anything, so they could only wait for Liu Shiqing's final decision.
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing had calmed down. He pondered for a moment and said, "Then I'll have to rely on you three uncles. I only have one requirement. Hualiang Distillery is a good piece of meat, and we should cut as much as we can. After all, a sheep's wool grows on its back, and Hualiang Distillery will inevitably recoup its expenses from somewhere else. I'm different. I need money so I can have enough strength to build a decent road for my hometown."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 098: Struggling to Make Ends Meet
   

        [Today is May 1st, hope everyone has a pleasant holiday, enjoy]
   

        Once the main negotiation targets were determined, the rest became manageable. The next day, after taking Liu Shiqing's opinions into account, Wang Zewei started making calls. He firstly contacted a renowned law firm in Yanjing, instructing them to dispatch a few lawyers with copious Civil and Commercial negotiation experience. They would be thoroughly involved in the negotiation process, ready to tackle any legal issues that might surface, and ultimately draft the transaction contract for both parties involved.
   

        Wang Zewei also invited several friends in Yanjing who were, like him, freelance negotiators with extensive expertise. Their services came at a steep cost, charging based on the negotiation duration with a minimum fee of one million Huaxia Currency per case. If the conditions were unique, additional fees could apply.
   

        Wang Zewei had both a collaborative and competitive relationship with these individuals. Yet they were needed to fortify his negotiation team and assist in securing greater benefits for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Once all the lawyers and negotiation experts gathered, Wang Zewei hosted a meeting to outline the negotiation strategy, which, with Liu Shiqing's agreement, proposed a high bid and a protracted negotiation battle. They were ready to claim every inch of the land, literally, from Hualiang Distillery.
   

        After the meeting, acting as Liu Shiqing's representative, Wang Zewei called Yang Jianbin and invited the Hualiang Distillery team for negotiations.
   

        When Yang Jianbin received the call, he suspected the matter at hand and set off with his team of a dozen people, all of whom were part of the elite negotiation team Hualiang Distillery cultivated with a large capital investment. Some of them had even encountered Wang Zewei and his team before. Even before sitting down at the negotiation table, the sparks of disagreement had started flying.
   

        Negotiations were extremely arduous, with both sides providing relentless counterarguments. If one party tried to gain an advantage, the other would stubbornly resist. If someone attempted to grab more benefits, the other would put up strenuous barriers refusing to back down.
   

        The negotiation started in the afternoon and lingered until dinner time, with no significant progress. Thus, both parties agreed to resume the next day.
   

        Li Shiqing, bored from the long hours at the negotiation table, expected the high-level negotiation to be engaging, but it turned out to be far less exciting than a university debate. It was like watching a street vendor and a housewife haggle for hours over a small sum, which could only be so fascinating.
   

        At dinner, Liu Shiqing said, "Uncles, should I take tonight's train and go home? Tomorrow is Monday, and I have classes."
   

        Wang Zewei waved his hand, "Shiqing, hold on for two more days. As the holder of the formula, many crucial decisions need your approval. If you leave now, the back and forth communication will be inconvenient and might delay the process. If you don't want to participate in the negotiations, rest outside or take a tour. It would be a shame not to explore Yanjing while you're here. The Forbidden City, the Summer Palace, the Zoo, the Science and Technology Museum, and the beautiful campuses of Yenching University and Shuimu University are waiting for your visit."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it and agreed. Since he has already finished most of his high school courses, revising at home seemed less appealing compared to staying in Yanjing for a few more days.
   

        On the second day, Yang Jianbin returned with the Hualiang Liquor negotiation team and this time, he brought along an extra person; a young woman in her twenties, dressed in an OL suit and slender high heels. Her sparkly eyes coupled with her good looks gave off a friendly aura.
   

        "Mr. Liu, this is Shen Yao (name provided by reader Luoshuang Ai), Hualiang Distillery's client commissioner. A true Yanjing native, she's well-versed with every notable spot and alley in Yanjing. Seeing you lacked energy at yesterday's negotiation table, I figured that you might not enjoy the atmosphere there. Therefore, I've asked Shen Yao to show you around Yanjing; an authentic Yanjing tour. The expenses for your sightseeing will be covered by us, so feel free to enjoy," said Yang Jianbin with a smile.
   

        Being unfamiliar with Yanjing, Liu Shiqing knew having a local like Shen Yao would save him a lot of trouble. He smiled and said, "Thank you, Sister Shen."
   

        With Shen Yao leading Liu Shiqing on a city tour, Wang Zewei carried on with the negotiations against Hualiang Liquor Industry's representatives, neither willing to budge.
   

        Over three days, Shen Yao took Liu Shiqing around the Hutongs (traditional residential alleys) of Yanjing, visiting the quadrangle courtyards, and trying various local delicacies, such as Quanjude's Roast Duck, Donglaishun's lamb hotpot, Longfu Temple's sausage… Liu Shiqing enjoyed the food thoroughly and his stomach was always as round as a rolling melon. He also experienced the numerous attractions Yanjing had to offer like visiting the Imperial College, praying at the Yonghe Temple, and feeding pandas at the zoo. Shen Yao's professional commentary of these spots was even better than a professional tour guide, keeping Liu Shiqing engrossed.
   

        One day, Liu Shiqing proposed a ride on Yanjing's city bus. He had heard that Yanjing's buses were notoriously crowded during peak hours, with so many people packed inside that they resembled canned sardines.
   

        Being accommodating was Shen Yao's duty. Her job was to ensure that Liu Shiqing had a great time. They boarded a bus heading to Yenching University's campus, located beyond the fourth ring road.
   

        Sure enough, the bus was overcrowded. The 14-15 meter long articulated bus was literally full of people. Shen Yao and Liu Shiqing found a spot where they could hold onto the handrail and stood still.
   

        After the bus set in motion, Liu Shiqing's attention was drawn towards a group of individuals who appeared to be university students. After hearing them converse for a while, Liu Shiqing discovered that except for one who was in his third year, the rest were fourth year students about to graduate. Their university life was about to end by late June or early July.
   

        "It's really an unfortunate life, so unfair. I've been job hunting since last summer, but to this day, I haven't had a breakthrough. Why does life treat me this way? I'm one of the top students in the university, with a remarkable performance in my major. Why can't I find a job?" lamented one student with thick glasses.
   

        A classmate of his patted him on the shoulder, "Xue Tong, lighten up. It's intrinsically difficult for university graduates to land jobs these days. You still haven't even got your CET-4 certificate yet. What's the point of being good in your majors without getting the degree certificate? Nowadays, there's no shortage of university graduates. The employers are spoilt for choice. Any smart employer will choose candidates who excel in both their majors and English."
   

        Xue Tong sighed, "Don't even get me started on English. I genuinely lack talent in languages, no matter how much I study. Damn it, I've come to realize that as long as you're good in English, you'll never starve. Simply flashing a CET-6 or a Professional English Certificate will result in countless offers from units seeking translators. Here I am, excelling in my majors to the point that no one can surpass me, yet struggling to make ends meet." 
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 099: Far Beyond Expectation
   

        The college students were still discussing job hunting. It was apparent that some of them had found excellent jobs, looking rather smug, and speaking with a superior attitude, much like a wealthy man looking down on a ragged beggar.
   

        Xue Tong's attire was average at best, and he held a plastic document bag containing his CV. Compared to the clothing worn by his classmates, both in terms of quality and taste, Xue Tong paled in comparison. Though Liu Shiqing had never sought work, he understood that job hunting was crucial, and dressing well could make a good first impression on recruiters. The fact that Xue Tong could only afford ordinary clothes indicated his family wasn't well-off.
   

        Seeing Xue Tong's dejected expression, an idea sprang into Liu Shiqing's mind. Barring any accidents, once he reached an agreement with Hualiang Distillery, he would legitimately have tens of millions in funds at his disposal. Keeping the money idle would only result in depreciation. The funds needed to be circulated to increase their value. Moreover, the plan Liu Shiqing intended to implement was massive. The sooner he started, the sooner he could succeed.
   

        Maybe it was time to start recruiting!!!
   

        "Sister Shen, can you do me a favor? Can you get Xue Tong's CV for me? I'd like to take a look," Liu Shiqing whispered into Shen Yao's ear.
   

        Shen Yao nodded and walked over to the group of college students. "May I have a copy of your CV, please?" she asked.
   

        Although Shen Yao was still young, she had worked for a few years in a large group like Hualiang Distillery, giving her a maturity that students yet to enter society lacked. The strong professional qualities and good work ethics found in large corporations were fully embodied in her.
   

        Xue Tong looked at the attractive woman and was stunned momentarily. His classmate quickly prodded him in the side, "Xue Tong, what are you waiting for? You're in luck, you ran into a benefactor on a bus! Hurry up and get your CV."
   

        "Oh! Oh." Xue Tong hastily unzipped his document bag and handed a copy of his resume to Shen Yao. He would have liked to present the CV formally with both hands, but the crowded bus made that difficult, so he had to hand it over with one hand, grinning sheepishly.
   

        Shen Yao calmly replied, "Wait for the news. If what you said is true, you might get a really good job."
   

        Shen Yao's words put Xue Tong on edge, leaving him unsure whether to interpret them as positive or negative. For a while, he remained uneasy.
   

        Shen Yao handed the résumé to Liu Shiqing, who held onto a handrail with one hand and skimmed through the CV, which was simple and free of frills.
   

        Xue Tong was a student at Yanjing Forestry University and majored in Resource Environment and Urban-Rural Planning Management. He wasn't bluffing about his grades at all. Every subject—mandatory or selective—had either received a score of over ninety or was deemed outstanding, except for English, which was disgracefully below standard. His highest English score fell nearly thirty points short of the 425-point pass mark for the College English Test Band 4. This score stood out like a sore thumb on his otherwise excellent report card.
   

        "Sister Shen, what exactly does this Resource Environment and Urban-Rural Planning Management major involve?" Liu Shiqing asked, no idea what a major in university entails. 
   

        After thinking about it for a moment, Shen Yao said, "It gets complicated if I describe it in detail. Here's the gist: they could work in the environmental bureau, urban planning bureau, and satellite mapping field, as their major includes lots of specialized courses. You could see on his grades transcript, for example, meteorology, natural resources and so on. They basically dealing with broad and generalized concepts. If majors in this field opt for post-graduate studies, they have bright prospects. However, for undergraduates, their future is just average."
   

        True to her title as a client officer, Shen Yao knew a little about everything. If someone else had been asked the same question, they might not have been able to answer Liu Shiqing's question.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded thoughtfully, folded the resume and put it in his pocket.
   

        Xue Tong and his classmates were watching Liu Shiqing and Shen Yao. Initially, the sight of Shen Yao handing the résumé to seemingly a middle school student was quite a letdown for them. Upon seeing Liu Shiqing expressionlessly put the CV away, Xue Tong felt his spirits deflate. Well, it was too good to be true that taking a bus ride could result in finding a job. If that worked, the bus company would make a fortune!
   

        Yan University's campus was brimming with cultural charm, a century's accumulation, Weiming Lake's shimmering waves, the red brick and green tile buildings; all narrated Yan University's pride and history to every student, faculty member and visitor. Shuimu University's campus also had many praiseworthy places that overwhelmed Liu Shiqing's sight.
   

        "Shiqing, are you planning to study at Yan University or Shuimu University in the future? They gather all the academic elites nationwide and have the best teaching and research resources in the country. If you were to study here, the benefits would indeed be plentiful," Shen Yao said with a smile.
   

        "My grades won't get me into such good schools." Liu Shiqing smiled. He had his own goals. Yan University and Shuimu University were merely places to visit for him. If he really aspired to attend a prestigious school, he would have accepted Lord Cole's invitation to attend the University of Cambridge in England. Whether in terms of worldwide fame or teaching quality, both Yan University and Shuimu University were far behind the University of Cambridge.
   

        After touring both university campuses, Liu Shiqing received a call from Zhang Keyan just as they stepped out of the school gate. "Shiqing, good news! We've reached a final agreement with Hualiang Distillery. Hurry back so we can sign the agreement with them."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "Uncle Zhang, how are the terms of the final agreement?"
   

        Zhang Keyan laughed heartily, "Absolutely brilliant. Your Uncle Wang is really something. He and the negotiation experts he brought with him argued for many benefits that far exceeded our initial expectations. I won't go into details. Just hurry back!"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Shen Yao immediately hailed a taxi and returned to the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse.
   

        Yang Jianbin, Wang Zewei, and others were engaged in cheerful conversations, full of laughter and light-hearted chatter, a stark contrast from the tense negotiations earlier. When Liu Shiqing entered, Yang Jianbin, Wang Zewei and the others stood up. Without waiting for Liu Shiqing to react, Yang Jianbin strode over and shook hands with Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you invited a valuable ally this time. Mr. Wang Zewei is the most capable man I've ever met at controlling trends in negotiations. He's like the east wind in the Battle of Chibi, always playing a decisive role. Because of him, Hualiang Distillery suffered considerable losses this time. Sigh! No wonder people say that Mr. Wang is the best haggler in the country. I didn't quite believe it before, but I've finally witnessed it today," Yang Jianbin sighed, "It's a shame that despite repeated invitations from Hualiang Distillery, Mr. Wang refuses to join us. Sigh, what a pity."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 100: How about, I give each of you five million
   

        [Reached 100 chapters, a little self-celebration]
   

        The agreement reached with Hualiang Distillery was extremely complex and intricate. Both sides' lawyers scrutinized and contemplated every word, addressing any potential ambiguity or loophole.
   

        To distill the main points of the agreement, they are as follows:
   

        One, within a global scope, Liu Shiqing exclusively licensed the use of the wine recipe to Hualiang Distillery. Hualiang paid a one-time usage fee of forty-eight million US dollars (after tax, paid in Huaxia currency), to be cleared within a month.
   

        Two, when Hualiang Distillery uses the formula to produce wine, it can receive a varying percentage of royalties. Specifically, it is twenty-five percent of the price per bottle for the unaltered formula, or twenty-two percent if Hualiang improves the formula.
   

        Three, Hualiang Distillery promises Liu Shiqing will receive no less than twenty million US dollars per year (after tax) in royalties. If Hualiang's production falls short, Hualiang will make up the difference.
   

        Four, Hualiang Distillery absorbs Liu Shiqing as the second-largest shareholder of the company, granting him one percent of the stock, which is not to be sold. Should Hualiang decide to go public or sell shares externally, Liu has the right to purchase shares under equal conditions. When seeking cooperators for any other wine, Baijiu, or Huangjiu recipes, Liu must consider Hualiang first.
   

        Five, both Liu Shiqing and Hualiang Distillery are obliged to keep the formula strictly confidential. Liu provides a guarantee of funds equivalent to the total retail price of twenty thousand tons of rice, while Hualiang provides a guarantee of funds equivalent to the total retail price of fifty thousand tons of rice. If either party reveals the formula to a third party without the other's permission, the violating party must pay the guaranteed funds to the other, and make a final claim based on the losses incurred by the other party.
   

        Six, Hualiang Distillery will fund and negotiate with the Wuling County government to build a road connecting the villages in Nansong Village, Liu Shiqing's hometown in Wuling County, Wuling City.
   

        The terms of this agreement are excellent for both Liu Shiqing and Hualiang Distillery. Liu immediately gains access to forty-eight million US dollars and will receive a steady, lucrative income annually, without needing to lift a finger. In contrast, Hualiang can fulfill its long-standing desire to produce a wine that resonates globally and competes for the highest honors. It also ties Liu Shiqing firmly to its chariot, ensuring he doesn't assist Hualiang's competitors or challenge its status in the wine industry. Of course, this excludes the possibility of Liu deciding to establish his own winery.
   

        Both parties were delighted. Liu had little interest in managing a winery, and more so, such a venture at this stage would strain his precious funds. Moreover, he lacked the necessary premises, sales channels, and grape vineyards. Hence, sitting back and collecting the proceeds suited him better.
   

        After signing the contract, the lawyers Wang Zewei brought in filed the contract at their law firms for record-keeping. Should any unpleasant litigation arise later, these records could serve as evidence. Despite being a state-owned enterprise, Hualiang Distillery still had to comply with the "Company Law", "Contract Law", "General Principles of Civil Law" and other civil and commercial laws. Should a lawsuit occur, these stipulations would shield everyone involved.
   

        Liu Shiqing signed his name on the contract and pressed his handprint. Yang Jianbin signed on behalf of Hualiang Distillery and stamped the Hualiang official seal, marking the official activation of the grape wine formula cooperation agreement.
   

        Yang Jianbin made a phone call, and half an hour later, Hualiang Distillery's deputy chief accountant arrived with a banker's check for one hundred and fifty million Huaxia Currency. Yang handed the check to Liu Shiqing, saying, "Mr. Liu, for such a significant event, we should have invited media from all sides for a report. But as you were reluctant, we hence had to be as simple as possible."
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing was not willing. Li Ziran's father was just a millionaire, and ordinarily, there were always plenty of flies buzzing around her, trying to curry favor with her. If word got out that he had become a billionaire, he would surely be swallowed whole upon returning to school.
   

        In secret, Liu Shiqing meticulously wrote out the formula and then, in front of Wang Zewei and several lawyers, handed it over to Yang Jianbin. Yang Jianbin did not dare to look at it. Instead, he placed it in an envelope in front of his subordinates and everyone present. He sealed the envelope with glue, patched every possible crevice with several thin pieces of white paper, and carefully allowed it to dry. He then stamped the envelope multiple times at key locations with an official seal.
   

        Yang Jianbin handed the envelope to a subordinate, who placed it in a small coded box. The small coded box was then placed in a medium-sized coded box, which was in turn placed in a large coded box.
   

        Watching Yang Jianbin and his team tirelessly protect the formula, Liu Shiqing and the others couldn't help but be affected, and everyone held their breath.
   

        Yang Jianbin held the coded box in his hand, then sighed, "I hope that one day, I can also say what the president of Tadpoles Gnaw Wax once said, as long as we have the formula and the brand of Great Wall Grape Wine at hand, even if Hualiang Distillery is burnt to the ground by a big fire, we can also rise again."
   

        Yang Jianbin and his entourage left in an armored car amidst heavy security. Liu Shiqing and the others walked out of the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse and found the nearest bank, depositing the money in Liu Shiqing's bank account. The huge sum of one hundred and fifty million cash alarmed the bank's general manager, and the bank's out-of-town deposit fee was also waived, which was actually negligible, only 50 Huaxia Currency.
   

        After depositing the money, Liu Shiqing started to distribute the lawyers' legal fees and the negotiation experts' remuneration, directly transferring the necessary funds from the bank, which was very convenient.
   

        After all the remunerations were given, everyone gathered again for a farewell dinner. During the meal, the director of the civil commerce department represented the law firm, expressing to Liu Shiqing his willingness to provide private legal services. If Liu Shiqing were to start a company, the law firm would be willing to serve as the company's legal counsel. The negotiation experts also expressed their willingness to represent Liu Shiqing in any future negotiations, advocating for his interests.
   

        After the dinner, Liu Shiqing and his team returned to the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse, ready to pack up and return to Wuling.
   

        "Uncles, you all made great efforts in this negotiation. How about I give each of you five million?" Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        Zhang Keyan waved his hand repeatedly, "You kid, don't be polite with your uncle. If we take your money, your aunt and Songsheng will surely scold me to death!"
   

        Cui Haonan laughed, "Being able to stay in the Presidential Suite of the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse for a few days in my lifetime, enjoying top-notch cuisine, and witnessing such high-level negotiations, I feel my life is worthwhile. Although I don't earn much at Wuling City Winery, I am not short of money. Shiqing, you honour our agreement. You just need to brew a few kilograms of grape wine for me every year."
   

        Cui Haonan loved wine. Even though Hualiang Distillery had received Liu Shiqing's formula, the wine they brewed might not be as authentic as Liu Shiqing's. Furthermore, considering that Hualiang Distillery priced a bottle of grape wine (750ML) at one thousand US dollars, a few kilograms of wine a year was quite a fortune.
   

        "How about you, Uncle Wang?" Liu Shiqing continued to ask.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 101: Becoming Your Top Employee
   

        [A new week is upon us. Brothers and sisters, we need your support. Please give us more votes of recommendation.]
   

        Wang Zewei smiled and said, "Let's not talk about your uncle's reward, Shiqing. Given the wealth you have now, even if you never work again and spend your days indulging in luxury, traveling the world, you would have more than enough. I have a question for you. Have you given any thought about your future? Do you plan to enjoy your wealth, relishing life or maybe throw yourself into work, making a big splash? You should know that in a month's time, your personal assets will surpass 300 million Huaxia Currency. Your starting point is higher than anyone else's. It would be easier for you to establish a business, without worrying about startup funds."
   

        Selling a wine formula for 48 million US dollars (equivalent to over 300 million Huaxia Currency), and obtaining a one percent share in Hualiang Distillery plus royalties not less than 20 million US dollars annually, such result completely exceeded Liu Shiqing's expectation of 10 million Huaxia Currency. With such wealth, Liu Shiqing indeed has the power to do something big.
   

        After some thought, Liu Shiqing said, "I want to continue my studies while starting a company, but I haven't decided what business to go into yet."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed. "Shiqing, my dear Shiqing, do you know? I have been waiting for you to say these words. You have incredible luck and fortune. You would definitely achieve remarkable results if you start your own company. Let me modestly put myself forward; I would like to become your first employee."
   

        Wang Zewei's words astonished everyone, particularly Cui Haonan. He understood his friend Wang Zewei quite well. Wang Zewei was quite a prominent figure who has been working independently since the beginning of his career. He has always politely declined any company's offer for affiliation. Even Hualiang Distillery, a giant corporation with tens of billions of total assets and its "Great Wall" brand valued at over a hundred and twenty billion, Wang Zewei staunchly refused to join despite being invited several times by the deputy general manager Yang Jianbin, maintaining his lonewolf status. It was surprising that Wang Zewei turned things around, and willingly asked to join under the command of an underage high school student, Liu Shiqing.
   

        Astonishment gave way to curiosity, Liu Shiqing asked, "Why?"
   

        Wang Zewei's expression grew nostalgic, "When I was young, my family was not well off. My mother was a typical rural woman. After just three years of primary school, she had no more schooling. She was a good woman, loved her family, her husband, and her children. But she was quite superstitious. Before I started school at the age of six, she took me to a famous fortune teller in the neighborhood who read my future. He said that I was intelligent, and might have a successful education and even go to a famous foreign university. He also said that I would meet a very lucky person who could help me establish an immortal achievement.
   

        My mother took his words seriously, so she sent me to the village primary school. My development indeed verified the fortune teller's words. From primary school to junior high school, to the County No.1 Middle School, then Yenching University, and finally working for a well-paying foreign company for two years. I quit my job and was admitted to Harvard University in the United States to pursue an MBA degree. However, fate has its unpredictability. My mother suddenly fell ill when I was studying in the United States, and she passed away before I could fulfil my filial duties. I was told that my mother's illness was not only due to years of fatigue but also our inability to afford timely medical treatment as all our money was spent on my tuition, which ultimately caused the disease to worsen and claim her life.
   

        It was then that I suddenly realized all these years of schooling were meaningless. I, a grown man, couldn't even protect my beloved mother, who was worn out to the bone. I lost the desire to continue my studies, so I dropped out of Harvard and returned to China to begin my solitary journey. After many years of struggle, I have accumulated nearly 20 million in assets, enough to provide a comfortable life for my wife, daughter, and family. But if I could turn back time, I would rather not have this fortune, but wish for my mother to be alive and healthy, so that I could fulfil my filial duties."
   

        As he said this, Wang Zewei was moved to tears. Wiping away his tears, he continued:
   

        "My elder brother told me that when my mother passed away, she was still worried about me. She said that the fortune-teller's prediction had been proven true in the first half of my life, but I hadn't met the lucky person who could help me elevate my life yet. I should bear this strongly in mind and never be negligent.
   

        Shiqing, to be honest, I, too, am a product of modern education and I don't believe in the nonsense spun by fortune-tellers. However, after meeting you, and especially after knowing about your accomplishments, I realized that maybe there is a divine plan and the fortune teller might have some supernatural abilities. Or perhaps it is the protection and direction of my mother from the heavens, leading me to you, a person with great luck and fortune. Intuition tells me you are the person of luck destined for me.
   

        Shiqing, through the negotiations with Hualiang Liquor Industry, you should have some understanding of my abilities. Not to boast, but whether it was my school days, working for a foreign company, be it in China or the US, my accomplishments are second to none and widely recognized. Hiring me would not be a loss for you. I know that there's some residual resentment towards me because of my daughter's matter. That's okay. You can evaluate my performance on the job. 
   

        I do not demand high compensation, only a hundred thousand Huaxia Currency per year. I will not ask for a raise on my own. I am fully confident that my work performance will make you willingly give me a raise in the near future."
   

        Wang Zewei's words left Liu Shiqing momentarily stunned. Cui Haonan walked over to Wang Zewei, patting his shoulder, "Old Wang, I wondered why you dropped out halfway and came back from the US. I had no idea there was so much untold story behind it. I'm deeply saddened by your mother's passing. Please accept my condolences."
   

        Wang Zewei forced a smile, "It's okay. It's almost been twenty years since my mother passed away, I no longer feel as much sadness, just endless longing."
   

        Liu Shiqing hesitated. Wang Zewei's story moved him, and Wang Zewei's capability intrigued him. To let such a capable person slip through his fingers would be like inviting a bolt of lightning. But Wang Zewei was right about one thing. He still had some misgivings about him, because of the incidents involving his daughter Wang Fujia.
   

        Liu Shiqing had control over earth-shattering technology, allowing someone like Wang Zewei whose background he's not fully aware of to stick close to him was unpredictable. On the bright side, perhaps he would gain an indispensable able general. On the downside, this could be a ticking time bomb ready to explode at any moment.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 102: Not a Penny More of This Province's Money Will We Spend
   

        Cui Haonan was not well aware of the unpleasant incidents that had happened between Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia before. Seeing Liu Shiqing remain hesitant, he felt a sense of injustice for his old friend, "Shiqing, your Uncle Wang is an exceptionally capable person. Utilizing someone like your Uncle Wang is worth billions, even tens of billions of dollars. During the negotiation with Hualiang Distillery, had it not been for your Uncle Wang holding the fort and arguing with reason, it would have been impossible for your Uncle Zhang and me to secure such substantial benefits on your behalf. Do you remember in the old times, when one wanted to join a mountain village, it was common to give a testimony of allegiance? Having 1% of Hualiang Distillery's stocks and an annual income 10 million dollars greater than the offer from Hualiang Distillery, this testimony is not light. If you let your Uncle Wang's heart grow cold, you will owe him apology for all his hard work and effort over this time."
   

        Cui Haonan is no fool. In his estimate, Wang Zewei will be more valuable under Liu Shiqing who is destined to rise one day. At this point, Wang Zewei joining Liu Shiqing's ranks is the perfect timing. Allowing someone to join a startup versus a fully matured corporation are different propositions. To Liu Shiqing, once the company grows, the first type is the ones worthy of trust and responsibilities.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Zhang Keyan, hoping for his advice. Zhang Keyan nodded at him, "Shiqing, if you just want to live a peaceful life then it doesn't matter whether you take Uncle Wang onboard. If you want to achieve something, you absolutely can't miss the high-caliber talent like your Uncle Wang. To put it intensely, he is to you what Xiao He was to Liu Bang, or Zhuge Liang to Liu Bei."
   

        Wang Zewei joked, "Brother Zhang, that's a bit too flattering. I have some ambition in business affairs but I don't have the divine knowledge of the world like Zhuge Liang."
   

        Zhang Keyan's words assured Liu Shiqing in his decision. To realize his tech future, he will need various talents. If he cannot give way to high-caliber talent like Wang Zewei, how can he recruit more talented individuals under his banner?
   

        Liu Shiqing knew he would need to find specific roles for unique talents and only some talents could succeed in those roles. Like Steve Jobs, the CEO of the renowned US IT company, Fruit Company, who is so irreplaceable, that after his departure the company had ups and downs with very little growth. However, upon his return, the company entered its most glorious era.
   

        "Fair enough, Uncle Wang, I will appoint you as my first employee of the company. For now, you will wear two hats: one as an investment advisor and the other as your usual role, a negotiation expert, dedicated to the company's business negotiations." Liu Shiqing's arrangement was a great use of talent.
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Alright, I'll assume my duties right away."
   

        Zhang Keyan and Cui Haonan congratulated Wang Zewei, "Congrats, Brother Wang."
   

        Wang Zewei got into his role quickly, "Now that we've decided to establish a company there are several issues we need to resolve ASAP. One: Determine the name of the company. Two: Determine the business scope. Three: Register with the Industrial and Commercial and Tax departments. Four: Form the company structure and recruit some minimum essential staff. Oh, and one more thing: Where to register the company? Domestically in Yanjing or Wuling, or a tax haven like Hong Kong or the British Virgin Islands? And if we register domestically, will we do it in Yanjing or Wuling, or in some other province?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have to think, "Of course we will register back in Wuling City, and in Wuling County if possible. I have no interest in creating a foreign brand. As for the company name, I have decided. There is a game produced by Galaxy Entertainment that has been circulating lately, let's use the name Galaxy Industry from there. Right, if I am the sole proprietorship, we shall call it Galaxy Enterprise since private owned businesses aren't considered companies. As for the business scope? Just register everything that we are allowed to, we have enough money."
   

        Although they understood his desire to register in Wuling County as hometown loyalty, Liu Shiqing's response that they should register all operating categories caught Wang Zewei, Zhang Keyan, and Cui Haonan off-guard.
   

        Zhang Keyan advised, "Shiqing, like an individual, a company's energy and ability are also limited. It would be great to specialize in one aspect or branch out into a few fields. Why all categories? That is a waste of money."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Who cares? It's just a little more. Avoids hassle in the future."
   

        Zhang Keyan shook his head. Liu Shiqing had made money too easily that he didn't know how to value money. He did not know that Liu Shiqing indeed had the ability to get involved in every aspect, not only the acceptable parts of businesses but also the unacceptable and nonexistent parts.
   

        Cui Haonan said, "Shiqing, if you decide to develop your business back home, don't make silly decisions. Always ask Uncle Wang for advice. Regardless of whether it is Wuling City or any county under its jurisdiction, local governments all have extremely flexible and preferential policies for attracting investment. We should pay the necessary taxes, not a cent less, but we absolutely cannot spend a cent extra."
   

        "Haonan, rest assured, I plan to have a thorough discussion with Wuling City's mayor, whether they want to accept this 150 million investment or not. If not, we will find another place which will be willing to provide us with the best-policies to attract us." This is true. Many places in Huaxia attempt to attract both domestic and foreign capital investing. An investment of tens of millions or hundreds of millions is substantial and city governments will not easily give up. It is a significant achievement for them as it secures their political futures. Unless it severely violates national policies, local officials would not forgo such a lucrative deal.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 103 The Class Head will Skin Me Alive
   

        [In the last chapter, there were some mistakes about the protagonist's company, which have been amended. Many thanks to all the readers who pointed it out.]
   

        "Shiqing, even though we can register all possible categories when setting up a company, we still need to determine a entry point. We can't just grab everything haphazardly, right?" Wang Zewei asked.
   

        "That's your job as the Chief Investment Advisor. I still need to go to school when I get back home, so you should find an industry that is suitable for us to invest in." Liu Shiqing hadn't officially started his role yet, but he had already started delegating. He wasn't shirking responsibility, but rather, he hadn't decided what he wanted to do, and he wanted to test Wang Zewei to see if he could shoulder other responsibilities aside from negotiation.
   

        "Alright then, when we get back, I'll study the market conditions of Wuling City and aim to give you a report within a week." Wang Zewei could only smile wryly, "Also, what about the staffing for the company? Are you planning to be the General Manager yourself, or are you planning to recruit someone from the industry or hire a professional manager?"
   

        Liu Shiqing answered frankly: "We definitely need to recruit, and until I graduate from university, there is no way I can take on the role of General Manager. Until then, there definitely needs to be someone with sufficient ability and good professional ethics to help me handle a majority of the company's affairs. Hmm, Uncle Zhang, are you interested?"
   

        Zhang Keyan waved his hands repeatedly, "Shiqing, please spare me. I'm already struggling to manage my Food Factory. If you put the responsibility of a company with a registered capital of 150 million on my shoulders, I'd be completely crushed. You better find someone else."
   

        Wang Zewei also said, "It would be more appropriate to find someone with experience managing large companies. Otherwise, if we just find someone at random, there is a high chance that they will fail to manage the company. There are many headhunting companies in Yanjing, we can establish contact with them and ask them to find suitable candidates for us."
   

        "So, I need to stay in Yanjing for a few more days? Darn, if I skip so many classes, I will likely receive hell when I get back. Class Head will probably skin me alive." Liu Shiqing was somewhat fearful of Ban Zhengping, as it was a student's respect for a teacher who was deeply loved by students. "Uncle Wang, you'll need to help me forge a doctor's sick note when we get back, so I can present it to Class Head when I get back to school."
   

        Wang Zewei couldn't help but laugh, "Alright, leave that to me. Shiqing, should we contact the headhunting company now?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, you better hurry up. Also, besides the General Manager, should we hire a few more employees?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "That might be a bit difficult. There are some job fairs in Yanjing now, but they are not very large and it's hard to attract ideal talents. Moreover, we don't have a business license, so we can't even enter the job fair venue."
   

        Liu Shiqing said: "There are so many universities in Yanjing, I refuse to believe that we can't find a few employees."
   

        Wang Zewei wryly smiled, "Shiqing, the peak period for university students to find jobs has long passed. The students left on campus who haven't found jobs yet either have too high expectations or didn't perform well academically while they were in school and thus had difficulty finding jobs. Of course, some people have a positive attitude and perform well in school but are just unluck, although the proportion of these people is definitely not high. Also, there's the same problem as before, we don't have a business license, so how can we gain the trust of the school and the students during the recruitment? What if our good intentions are misconstrued and we end up being driven out as scammers?"
   

        Zhang Keyan said, "That can be easily solved, when I came here, I brought the official seal and license of my Food Factory, just waiting for the upcoming small food exhibition at the National Exhibition tomorrow. If you need it, you can recruit under the name of the Food Factory for now. After all, Shiqing is now the second largest shareholder of the Food Factory. After returning home, we can transfer the employment relationship to Galaxy Industry."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "That's a workaround. Later on, we can try our luck at several higher education institutions. I will contact the headhunting company now."
   

        After receiving a call from Wang Zewei, the headhunting company paid serious attention, building a good relationship with a company that has a registered capital of 150 million is fundamental to their future collaboration. Several headhunting companies took the initiative to waive the initial prepayment for their service.
   

        Being the capital of Huaxia, the second largest city and the political, economic, transportation, and cultural center of the country, Yanjing has the densest concentration of headhunting companies and the competition among them is undoubtedly fierce.
   

        That night, one of the largest headhunting companies in Yanjing - Falcon Human Resources Management Co., Ltd., called Wang Zewei, saying they had contacted a 43-year-old professional manager with more than twenty years of managerial experience named Ding Chongxiang. He has held the position of Deputy General Manager in several multinational companies. His most recent career stint was just over three months ago when he left a Fortune 500 company. If Liu Shiqing and the others were interested, Falcon Company was willing to act as a liaison and arrange a face-to-face meeting with Ding Chongxiang the next morning.
   

        When Wang Zewei sought Liu Shiqing's opinion, Liu Shiqing was agreeable. After all, it was a recruitment for the position of General Manager, and they needed to meet in person to judge whether the person was suitable and competent.
   

        After just finishing the call with Falcon Company, several other headhunting companies called Wang Zewei in quick succession, all saying they have found suitable professional managers and could facilitate a face-to-face conversation the next morning.
   

        Wang Zewei was caught off guard by the rush. Recruitment for the position of General Manager was no small matter, and very in-depth conversations were needed to make the final decision to hire. One conversation might even take as long as one to two hours. If they met with each of the professional managers recommended by the five or six headhunting companies, one day might not even be enough.
   

        In response to this, Liu Shiqing called the shots, "Isn't this easy to handle? Tell the headhunting companies to inform those professional managers to come over at nine o'clock tomorrow morning. We can all sit together and chat together."
   

        Wang Zewei was taken aback, he quickly objected, "Shiqing, this is not appropriate. The candidates introduced by the headhunting companies are all elite in the industry. Even though they might not all be arrogant, we still cannot disregard them. We need to show respect and consider their dignity. This way, we can create a positive atmosphere and not upset them in any way."
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing demonstrated his decisiveness. He gestured with his hand, "The business ability of a General Manager is one aspect, but how they communicate and cooperate with others, and get along with their peers, are also indispensable. Having them all sit together is a test of their abilities in these aspects. Uncle Wang, there's no need to argue further, it's settled."
   

        Wang Zewei looked at Liu Shiqing for a few moments, then nodded, thinking that Liu Shiqing might truly be a born business person.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 104: Could You Please Take This Mad Dog From Gaul Back with You
   

        [Currently 15177 favorites, I implore my brothers and sisters who favor this book to at least cast one recommendation vote daily. Much obliged, Cavalry.]
   

        While Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei were discussing how to converse with various professional managers the next day, there was a knock at the door from outside. Cui Haonan, who was idle, was accompanying Zhang Keyan to organize materials for a small food exhibition they were attending the next day. Hearing the knock, he went to open the door.
   

        "Mr. Jean-Pierre, how come you're here?" Seeing this big-nosed Gallic man, Cui Haonan was somewhat surprised.
   

        Jean-Pierre didn't bother with pleasantries with Cui Haonan; he got straight to the point and asked, "Is Mr. Liu inside? I have a very important matter I'd like to discuss with him."
   

        Cui Haonan made way for the door, Jean-Pierre barged in, "Mr. Liu, I just got the news that you've already handed over the wine formula to Hualiang Distillery. I ask you, why won't you sell the formula to our E. Remy Martini Company?"
   

        Wang Zewei approached the Gallic man, "Mr. Jean-Pierre, the formula is ours, deciding which company to cooperate with is our indisputable right. Furthermore, Hualiang Distillery's offer was more than satisfactory to us."
   

        Jean-Pierre didn't even glance at Wang Zewei. He took several steps over to Liu Shiqing, staring him down, "Mr. Liu, if you're not satisfied with our offer from the E. Remy Martini Company, we can negotiate. Why won't you even give us a chance? Are you afraid that our E. Remy Martini Company can't afford it, or do you look down upon our E. Remy Martini Company? Or are you just messing with us? I want to report this to our embassy and request our ambassador to lodge a formal protest against your Ministry of Foreign Affairs, protesting that we legitimate foreign businessmen are not receiving fair treatment."
   

        Jean-Pierre was practically hopping mad. After signing the agreement with Hualiang Distillery, Wang Zewei notified each of the wine manufacturers including the Tianchao Wine delegation, apologizing for the deal. Business is business, not everything can go smoothly, so the CEOs of each manufacturer were able to take it in stride, except Jean-Pierre who became more and more upset. He had personally tasted the wine brewed by Liu Shiqing and was well-versed almost to the point of recitation, with the inspection reports from the top three authorized institutions in Huaxia. Compared to Liu Shiqing's wine, Louis XIII by Remy Martin, with hundreds of years of history, tasted foul.
   

        Once Hualiang Liquor Industry begins to mass-produce red wine, white wine, brandy, and other grape-based wines according to Liu Shiqing's formula, wineries around the world, especially the high-end wine manufacturers, would face devastating competition. Initially, E. Remy Martini Company might be able to retain some popularity based on their Rémy Martin brand, but once everyone starts raving about the wines of Hualiang Liquor Industry, the Rémy Martin brand may not retain its appeal. Unless E. Remy Martini Company can produce a wine of comparable or at least similar quality, Rémy Martin's days are numbered.
   

        Liu Shiqing was on the verge of rolling his eyes. What was up with this Gallic guy? Just because he didn't close the deal, he was acting as if he had been bitten by a mad dog but hadn't received the rabies vaccine in time?
   

        "Mr. Jean-Pierre, Uncle Wang has already made it very clear. The stuff is mine, and it's up to me who I sell it to, not you. Just like the eggs my old chicken lays; whether I want to scramble them, boil them, or pickle them, that's my business, it has nothing to do with you, and you have no right to interfere. If you've come to reminisce, you're welcome. If you're here to make unreasonable trouble, I'm sorry, but you can leave, we don't welcome shrews here," Liu Shiqing ridiculed.
   

        Jean-Pierre is a Sinophile, so of course he knows what the term "shrew" means. He shouted at Liu Shiqing, "This is a slander against a civilized man. Mr. Liu, I strongly demand an apology from you..."
   

        Before Jean-Pierre could finish, Liu Shiqing impatiently waved his hand, "Uncle Wang, show him out."
   

        Wang Zewei pushed and shoved Jean-Pierre out of the presidential suite, and Jean-Pierre indignantly shouted, "Only we Gauls can make the world's best wine, you Chinese people always like to mystify things, thinking that with a tiny formula, you can shake our E. Remy Martini Company's status in the wine industry? How can you unethical Asians possibly be rivals to our noble whites?"
   

        Liu Shiqing's face darkened, he rolled up his sleeves, ready to punch this Gaul who looked down on China, when Bai Zhensheng, the general manager of Tianchao Wine, walked in with a pale face, followed by two staff members of the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse, "Sir, please do not rush in."
   

        Bai Zhensheng walked up to Jean-Pierre, glaring at him, "Jean-Pierre, I just found out that behind our backs, you've secretly represented the E. Remy Martini Company to Mr. Liu again. I ask you, as the deputy general manager of Tianchao Wine, who gave you the right to betray the company's interests? Where are your professional ethics? Where is the civilization decency you always boast about?"
   

        Jean-Pierre never thought his deception would be exposed so quickly, he hung his head, his blue eyes twirling round and round.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked out from behind Wang Zewei, "President Bai, please take this mad dog from Gaule back with you. Jean-Pierre, I've remembered all your words just now. Your racist remarks have probably been recorded by the cameras installed in the corridor of the State Guesthouse.  I'll gather influential media around the world soon to expose your ugly behavior, and let people know exactly what you and the Gaulish people you represent are."
   

        The workers at the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse stopped work, both of them looked at each other, not knowing what had happened here. Wang Zewei repeated what had happened, and the faces of the two staff members immediately darkened.  The Diaoyutai State Guesthouse is a place dedicated to receiving global political and economic figures, they had seen a lot of presidents, prime ministers, queens and CEOs of multinational corporations, but no one had ever dared to openly express their contempt for Asians and the nobility of whites here.
   

        "Mr. Liu, do you need us to extract the site video for you?" one of the staff asked.
   

        Another added, "We at the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse have the contact information for major media outlets around the world. If you need it, we can provide it to you."
   

        Jean-Pierre's face turned pale, he was sweating, while he did have that unique European arrogance in his bones, he was very clear that while he could be proud, he could never veer towards racial discrimination. If this matter really gets out, there wouldn't be many people who would support him, especially when there is evidence in the hands of the Chinese. His own reputation and that of the E. Remy Martini Company might be ruined. Even the E. Remy Martini Company, to which he has given many years of service, might throw him under the bus to save their market in China.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 105 The Sole Shareholder of Galaxy Industry
   

        [Three chapters updated, appealing for all kinds of votes from brothers and sisters supporting this book.]
   

        Jean-Pierre knew clearly that whether for his own sake, or to protect the reputation of E. Remy Martin Company, he must admit his mistake immediately. Otherwise, if the matter was to escalate, there would be no room for salvage.
   

        Jean-Pierre raised his head. "Gentlemen, please allow me to apologize sincerely for my offensive words. Due to my arrogant ignorance, I've spoken remarks that offended the Huaxia people, hurting your feelings. I'm extremely sorry. Upon my return, I will reflect deeply on my behavior and contribute to the long-lasting friendship between Huaxia and Gallia."
   

        Once Jean-Pierre apologized, others found it hard to continue pressing him. Liu Shiqing snorted, "Mr. Jean-Pierre, we can let this slide for today and not pursue any further. However, if such a thing happens again in the future, we will settle not only this score but also any outstanding ones. Wang uncle, save a copy of the video just now."
   

        Jean-Pierre almost stumbled but didn't know what to say. He could hardly stop Liu Shiqing from getting a copy. Would that not clearly indicate his lack of remorse?
   

        Bai Zhensheng shook hands with Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei, "Mr. Liu, Mr. Wang, I apologize for disrupting your rest."
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "General Manager Bai, there's no need for such formalities. You are our esteemed guest, and we always welcome your visit."
   

        Bai Zhensheng glared at Jean-Pierre, "Jean-Pierre, I've contacted E. Remy Martin Company requesting a detailed explanation for your behavior. If the response from Gallia is not satisfactory, we from Huaxia will reconsider our cooperation with Rémy Martin Group Asia Pacific. Moreover, your behavior has caused extremely severe damage to our company's interests. I formally inform you that our legal department will officially sue you in court and claim compensation for your actions. Wait for the subpoena then. Additionally, from now on, you are relieved of all your positions at Tianchao Wine. You are no longer an employee of Tianchao Wine."
   

        Jean-Pierre was completely deflated. If he had successfully accomplished the task or even if he hadn't succeeded but hadn't revealed any secrets, things might have been different. However, now that the task was not accomplished and he had unintentionally leaked details, his future career looked grim.
   

        After sending away Bai Zhensheng and others, it was already late. Liu Shiqing and his partners had no interest in discussing anything further, so they retired for the night.
   

        The next day, Zhang Keyan invited Cui Haonan to accompany him to the International Exhibition Center. The International Snack Food Exhibition was being held at the Sanyuan Bridge venue, also known as the Old Venue of the National Exhibition. Despite being an old venue, it boasts a vast area and state-of-the-art exhibition equipment. Today was the day for setting up the displays, and the official opening for visitors was scheduled for the following day. Zhang Keyan had asked his wife, Guan Yasong, to transport all the exhibits by freight to the Old Venue in advance.
   

        After Zhang Keyan and the others left, Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei also came out of the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse. In order to minimize external interference, the interviews with the candidates for professional managers would be conducted at a teahouse near the National Exhibition. Wang Zewei had reserved a private room there in advance.
   

        A total of six candidates from headhunting companies came. After Wang Zewei conveyed Liu Shiqing's interview method to the headhunting companies, all six professional managers, for some reason, agreed to come. Perhaps their attitude had a lot to do with the heavy persuasion from the headhunting companies. After all, it's not every day that a company worth hundreds of millions is recruiting a general manager.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei had just settled down in the private room when two gentlemen, led by a teahouse employee, walked in. "Gentlemen, these two men claim to be looking for you."
   

        One of them started with a smile, "You must be the heads of Galaxy Industry Co., Ltd. I am Yu Deshui, the Vice President of Falcon Company. Here are my business cards."
   

        Yu Deshui took out two gold-embossed business cards and handed them to Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei. Wang Zewei's cards were crafted quite exquisitely, but compared to Yu's, they seemed to lack a bit.
   

        [By the way, this book is recruiting a large number of extras and supporting characters. Friends who want to make an appearance, please report to the review area of this book.]
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't carry business cards, but Yu Deshui didn't mind. He had dealt with many company bosses and knew that many of them had peculiar habits. To maintain a good relationship with these bosses, he couldn't be too particular about certain things.
   

        "I didn't expect Mr. Liu to be so young. Truly a young hero. Despite having met many business geniuses, I was still taken by surprise when I met Mr. Liu." Yu Deshui flattered Liu Shiqing a little, then pointed to the middle-aged man beside him, "This is Ding Chongxiang, the professional manager that our headhunting company introduces to Mr. Liu."
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "Mr. Yu, Mr. Ding, please have a seat."
   

        "I'll decline. I have business to attend to, so I won't bother you both. Enjoy your chat." Yu Deshui politely declined Wang Zewei's invitation to stay and left the teahouse.
   

        After Ding Chongxiang, a few more people came one after the other, some accompanied by representatives of the headhunting companies, and some came alone. Two of them left a deep impression on Liu Shiqing. Both of them were women. One was in her thirties, not yet forty, roughly resembling Guo Quanzhou and interestingly, she also had the surname "Guo". Her name was Guo Xiaozhi. The other woman was about the same age as Liu Shiqing's mother, in her early forties. She walked briskly, looking straight ahead all the way, and once seated, she sat upright. This middle-aged woman's name was Mao Sixian.
   

        When all six professional managers had arrived, Wang Zewei requested the teahouse staff to refresh their tea and asked them not to interrupt unless they were called. The teahouse staff agreed.
   

        "Allow me to introduce ourselves. I am Wang Zewei, the negotiation expert and Chief Investment Advisor of Galaxy Industry Co., Ltd. This is Mr. Liu Shiqing, the sole shareholder of Galaxy Industry." Wang Zewei identified their identities first.
   

        All the professional managers had more or less heard of Wang Zewei. Now that even someone like Wang Zewei had joined Galaxy Industry, their thoughts were stimulated. Perhaps Galaxy Industry could become a platform for them to rejuvenate their careers.
   

        "This kind of face-to-face chat may be unfamiliar to all of you, but I personally believe in giving everything a try. Maybe you'll even come to like it." Wang Zewei chuckled and continued, "Please introduce yourselves briefly, mainly covering your professional history. If you feel comfortable, you could talk about your motivation and reasons for leaving previous companies. Of course, this is not mandatory and entirely voluntary."
   

        This method was decided by Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei in advance. Some matters involved privacy, so it was inappropriate to discuss them in public. Whether they would be willing to reveal their scars, although Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei didn't say it explicitly, it certainly was a factor affecting their final hiring decision.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 106: To make a name for myself quickly
   

        [Current Favorites: 15963. Please show your support.]
   

        None of the six professional managers took Wang Zewei's words seriously. During any job recruitment, regardless of the level of the position or the candidates, the recruiters very much care about the applicant's past career history, especially the reasons for each resignation. Concealing such information could potentially leave a bad impression on Liu Shiqing.
   

        Although Liu Shiqing was young, the professional managers didn't underestimate him. If Wang Zewei was working under him, there must be something special about this "little" boss.
   

        Ding Chongxiang cleared his throat gently, "Let me start, I'm 46 years old, I have a daughter who is in university, and my wife is an ordinary university teacher. I attended university at Yenching University and later went to Pennsylvania University Business School in the United States for a few years, earning degrees in marketing and management. After returning from my studies in the United States, I was recruited by Ford Motor Company, where I served as a regional manager and deputy general manager of the Asia-Pacific region for eight years. I was fired after a severe conflict with the Board of Directors over investment direction.
   

        After that, I took a break for about three months and then worked for the Northern Power Grid Company in China for more than two years, serving as the company's Deputy Chairman and Deputy General Manager. As I had been accustomed to the American way of working and did not fit into domestic enterprises, especially in terms of managing relations with leaders, I eventually had to resign with regret.
   

        Later, after recuperating for almost three months and adjusting my mentality, I went to work for Japan's Maple Car. This time I stayed for about ten years. Due to a wrong decision, the company suffered some losses, and then I was fired."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "What decision? And what kind of loss did Maple Car suffer?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang chuckled bitterly, "Actually, it was nothing. I just leaked a defect of a new car model that Maple Car was preparing to launch to the media. The media made a big fuss about it, causing the tens of millions of funds Maple Car had invested in advance to be wasted. This wasn't a big deal, but the problem was that the journalist, whose brain seems to be filled with crap, subtly pointed out in the report that I was the one who leaked the news. The Board of Directors was greatly annoyed and fired me. Because the defect in the car did exist, they had no grounds to sue me. Otherwise, I would have been in lawsuits, prison, and jail."
   

        "Mr. Ding, you are really quite unfortunate, having bad luck with people," Wang Zewei said with a chuckle.
   

        Ding Chongxiang shook his head, "After this incident, I realized one thing - journalists are not to be trusted. They talk about professional ethics and keeping sources confidential, but in the end, they just want to make a quick name for themselves and sold me out. Sorry, everyone, I can be a bit blunt sometimes."
   

        "We all understand your feelings. Let's stop your introduction here. Who would like to go next?" Wang Zewei asked.
   

        "Me." said Mao Sixian, who gave the impression of being very upright, "I just transferred from the military to a civilian post. Formerly I was the head of a cultural troupe in a tank unit, held the rank of colonel. Some time ago, our troupe was downsized, and I was offered a deputy post in another troupe. However, considering the education of my child, I decided to move to the city and applied for retirement. The army, acknowledging my contributions, arranged some re-employment training for me, and I chose business management. I worked in a local troupe for over six months but had a conflict with a local leader and resigned. I am now out on my own."
   

        "Ms. Mao, could you specify the conflict?" Wang Zewei asked.
   

        After hesitating for a moment, Mao Sixian said, "After a performance, a leader wanted the two lead actresses from our troupe to sleep with him. I refused, and he threatened to cut our training funds and complicate our performance license review process, making it almost impossible for us to continue operating. The boss, under pressure, asked me to resign voluntarily. To avoid dragging them down, I left."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Aunt Mao, you did nothing wrong. It's their loss that they lost you. From now on, you can work at my Galaxy Industry. First, as a deputy general manager, and later when I set up a performance company, you will be its general manager."
   

        Mao Sixian received a decent resettlement fee after transferring from the military. If spent carefully, it would be enough for her family to live comfortably. However, her son attends an aristocratic school with high tuition fees, bearing down on her like a mountain, leaving her and her husband out of breath. Moreover, her son stated that he did not want to attend university in China, but wished to study in the United States or England. The thought of the annual tuition and living expenses of overseas study, which could amount to hundreds of thousands, caused Mao Sixian stressful white hair. To make matters worse, she lost her job at this critical moment, leaving her anxious and helpless.
   

        This time, the headhunting company recommended her as a surprise card to Liu Shiqing. Mao Sixian determined to seize this opportunity to secure the job. However, she didn't have much confidence due to her simple career background and her military personality, which could be a disadvantage when job hunting.
   

        Mao Sixian never expected that Liu Shiqing would make the decision to hire her on the spot. In excitement, she quickly stood at attention and gave Liu Shiqing a salute, "Thank you for your trust, sir."
   

        Liu Shiqing was surprised for a moment before laughing, "Aunt Mao, I'm not a superior officer. We are family from now on, so just relax."
   

        Mao Sixian sat back down, feeling immensely grateful to Liu Shiqing. Aside from the fact that Liu Shiqing hired her as a deputy general manager and would give her however much salary per month, this decision alone could greatly relieve Mao Sixian's financial stress to a large extent. For this, Mao Sixian was already deeply thankful for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Mao Sixian and the other professional managers came in together, but in a blink of an eye, her status had undergone significant changes. Her experience served as a strong motivation for the other professional managers, who gave their all in their speeches. Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei listened carefully.
   

        Last to speak was Guo Xiaozhi, the woman who gave Liu Shiqing a peculiar feeling. Guo Xiaozhi said, "My background is rather simple, with no complications. I studied at Shuimu University for my undergraduate degree. After graduation, I worked for a state-owned enterprise for a few years. I resigned and studied hard for almost a year before being accepted to pursue an MBA degree at Harvard University in the United States. I returned to China two years ago and joined another state-owned enterprise, where there was a strong emphasis on seniority. I didn't fit in because the co-workers were quite exclusionary, so I left and started my own business. I made some money from a small business at Xiushui Street, but then found it less interesting and transferred the business to a friend. After that, I came here."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 107: I Still Owe Him 150-160 Million
   

        After Guo Xiaozhi introduced herself, Liu Shiqing casually asked, "Sister Guo, I have a very personal question to ask, do you have any siblings in Wuling City?"
   

        Without answering, Guo Xiaozhi asked in a blank expression, "Mr. Liu, is this related to my job application? If not, may I not answer this question?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, turning to Wang Zewei and said, "Uncle Wang, your junior sister is really interesting. Sister Guo, let me introduce to you, Uncle Wang was also studying for an MBA at Harvard University, but he dropped out halfway."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi nodded, "I know, I'm aware of some stories about my senior."
   

        Wang Zewei took over the conversation and started discussing with the several managers about various topics such as domestic and international economic situation, market prospects, and management philosophy. Wang Zewei is a very knowledgeable person, he has a deep understanding of many aspects of the business field, and some of his insights are quite candid and unique.
   

        Ding Chongxiang interrupted at one point, "Mr. Liu, pardon my impudence, I personally think that Mr. Wang Zewei is quite suitable for the role of the General Manager. Why are you still openly recruiting?"
   

        Wang Zewei didn't speak, as he couldn't say it was because of his daughter, and that Liu Shiqing still held a grudge against him.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "Uncle Wang is my Zhuge Liang, and I don't want him to die of exhaustion like the historical Zhuge Liang. Moreover, two heads are better than one. It's better to have a few experienced people manage the company for me than to place such a big burden on one person."
   

        Ding Chongxiang and others nodded thoughtfully. Wang Zewei was more or less grateful for Liu Shiqing's words. It can't be denied that Liu Shiqing not only didn't expose his daughter's shortcoming, but also gave him a great deal of respect in front of so many people.
   

        The conversation continued, and occasionally Liu Shiqing would also make various interjections. His talent, along with his recent study of some financial trade materials downloaded from the future Internet, allows him to discuss certain issues in a broad perspective. His depth of understanding was enough to make many theoretical experts ashamed, let alone these professional managers.
   

        Ding Chongxiang and others gradually stopped looking down on Liu Shiqing and disregarded his young age, treating him as an equal and engaged him in business-related discussions.
   

        The conversation continued until about noon. After explicitly expressing his wish to hire Mao Sixian, Liu Shiqing shook hands with each of them one by one, and sent them out of the tea house.
   

        After Ding Chongxiang and the other four left in their cars, Liu Shiqing said to Wang Zewei, "Uncle Wang, call Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi. I want both of them. Let Ding Chongxiang be the general manager and Guo Qianrong be the executive deputy general manager. Ask them to come over this afternoon after they've had lunch."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, took out his phone, and began to call Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi.
   

        Liu Shiqing said to Mao Sixian with a smile, "Aunt Mao, do you know anyone in the School of Music or Film Academy? If so, let's go there in the afternoon, and select a few people from among the soon-to-graduate students. It may not be possible for Galaxy Industry to set up an entertainment company immediately, but it is necessary to have cultural performances during festivals. At the beginning, the treatment may be a little less than that of the larger performing arts companies. We do not need many people, recruiting about five or six, maybe seven or eight would be enough."
   

        The first task given by the boss, Mao Sixian said: "I have some connections in the People's Liberation Army Art Academy. The students there have no military status during their school period. As long as I make some efforts and allocate some money for training, I should be able to recruit a few people. Personally, I feel that students from military academies are more reliable than those from local colleges."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Do as you see fit. As long as you can ensure the quality of the people you recruit."
   

        "Yes," Mao Sixian was about to salute again, but hesitated and lowered her hand.
   

        Liu Shiqing added, "I might stay in Yanjing for a few more days. You don't have to rush to finish the recruitment in a day or two, take your time and choose carefully."
   

        After receiving Liu Shiqing's assignment, Mao Sixian quickly left. She understood that the corresponding units of the People's Liberation Army Art Academy were mainly military cultural troupes. It was difficult for local performance units to recruit from them. She was relying on her previous connections with the Art Academy from when she worked in the troupe. Otherwise, she wouldn't dare make such a guarantee. In addition, she was in a hurry because college seniors would soon be leaving school, and whether she could recruit anyone at that time was a big question, she had to act quickly.
   

        In the afternoon, both the general manager and deputy general manager, Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi came over. They were quite surprised when they saw Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei walking out of Diaoyutai State Guesthouse. They wondered if Liu Shiqing was a descendant of some high-ranking official. But thinking about it, none of the senior leaders surnamed Liu seemed to wield that much power, so they dismissed the idea.
   

        The four of them went to the old venue of the National Exhibition and found Zhang Keyan, who was busy setting up the booth. They borrowed necessary items such as the official seal of the Food Factory and the photocopy of the business license, and drove westward along North Third Ring Road, ready to try their luck at a few universities on the edge of the road.
   

        With the annual expansion of university enrollment, student employment has become a concern not only for students and their parents but also for school leaders. If students cannot find jobs after graduation, school leaders would be criticized in meetings, or it could even affect regular student recruitment. Therefore, when university leaders heard that someone was willing to recruit students at this time, they were quite welcoming.
   

        On the way, a chief investment advisor and two general managers discussed with Liu Shiqing about what kind of students to recruit. At present, the company has not even formed a basic structure, going to recruit people in this hasty manner, seems a bit blind to them.
   

        Liu Shiqing also felt a little confused. It was easy and simple to recruit college students from campus, just select a few from those who have not found jobs yet. The problem was what to offer them once they were brought on board. Liu Shiqing wasn't worried about salaries. The registered capital of the company was 150 million, could they possibly not afford salaries? Moreover, Hualiang Distillery still owed him over 150 million. What Liu Shiqing was concerned about was the lack of concrete job positions; without actual work, the recruits would be idle, which could also be an issue.
   

        "Well, first, let's recruit one or two accountants and a few salespersons," Liu Shiqing decided. "Also, let's have a few law students on board. We will inevitably need professionals in this area when dealing with all sorts of people. For the rest, we'll think it over."
   

        Ding Chongxiang suggested, "For the role of accountant, I think we can recruit one from a university and also one with rich work experience from society. Similarly, for law and sales, it's best to include one or two with work experience. This way, the experienced ones can guide the freshly graduated college students; sharing, helping, and guiding them would be necessary."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 108 Who was Poached?
   

        [Please give us lots of support.]
   

        Ding Chongxiang's words were full of wisdom acquired from years of work experience. Liu Shiqing considered for a moment, then nodded, "Let's start by recruiting some college graduates. As for hiring experienced workers, I'll leave it to General Manager Ding."
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded, "Don't worry, Mr. Liu. I have built quite a network over the years. I'll make a few phone calls and we should be able to find the right people in no time."
   

        The team headed to the University of International Business and Economics first, where a Director Li, who was in charge of senior students' employment warmly welcomed them. However, when they showed their license for the food factory, Director Li's face showed a hint of embarrassment.
   

        "Gentlemen, forgive me for being blunt. A food factory with a mere $100,000 registered capital isn't very appealing. Considering the nature of our university, our students have high expectations. I can notify people for you, but be prepared for the possibility that nobody will show up."
   

        After explaining the situation, Director Li called the class teachers of the senior graduating classes, asking them to inform students who were still job-hunting to come for interviews.
   

        But it turned out just as Director Li predicted. The team waited in the office for over an hour without a single student showing up, not even for inquiries.
   

        After consulting with Liu Shiqing, the team decided to take their leave. Director Li apologized profusely as they left, "I'm sorry you had to make this trip for nothing."
   

        After leaving the University of International Business and Economics, they headed straight to the University of Chemical Technology, a primarily engineering university. Since the trend of colleges morphing into universities swept the country in the 1990s, the University of Chemical Technology had changed its name from Chemical College.
   

        The head of the graduate placement department warmly welcomed Liu Shiqing's group. Once Ding Chongxiang explained their intention, the director presented them with a list of graduates for selection.
   

        The University of Chemical Technology was particularly good in the fields of Chemical Engineering and Material Science. After spending almost an hour at the University and interviewing a few students under the director's enthusiastic recommendation, the team hired a graduate student from the School of Information Science and Technology, and tentatively signed a contract with him. 
   

        The school director also apologized, "You came too late, gentlemen. Most of our students have already found jobs. When the next group of students graduates, if you still need people, make sure to come earlier."
   

        It was about six in the evening when they left the University of Chemical Technology. Continuing to other universities for recruitment at this point was unrealistic. Eventually, Ding Chongxiang drove Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei back to Diaoyutai State Guest House.
   

        The next day, following the suggestions of Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Guo Xiaozhi, the group went straight to Central University of Finance and Economics. They recruited accountants from the Accounting College and several marketing graduates from the Business School. Ding Chongxiang made it clear that the job would require them to work in Wuling City and that the initial salary might not be very satisfactory. Under the pressure of needing employment, some students agreed to sign an agreement with them. However, looking at their expressions, it seemed they were reluctant and may have thought of job-hopping after gaining some experience. They also took the opportunity to recruit two law graduates who had passed the national judicial examination at the Law School of Central University of Finance and Economics.
   

        All together, Galaxy Industries ended up hiring seven university graduates - one computer science student, two law students, one accountant, and three marketing students.
   

        "Mr. Liu, isn't Mr. Zhang attending an exhibition at the National Exhibition? How about letting the three marketing students assist Mr. Zhang in promoting our snacks at the exhibition? It would also be good training for them," suggested Ding Chongxiang.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought it was a good idea and let Ding Chongxiang handle the matter.
   

        With nothing to do at school, the students immediately felt as though they have a mission when they heard they could sell products to domestic and foreign business representatives at the National Exhibition. Add to that Ding Chongxiang's promise to give a pay advance based on their performance, the students got excited and headed straight to the National Exhibition in a taxi.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Wang Zewei to call Zhang Keyan and explain the situation. 
   

        "Now that we have hired people, I should head back too. Please give me a lift so I can pick up my belongings. I'm planning to take the afternoon train home," said Liu Shiqing.
   

        Wang Zewei planned to return to Wuling City with Liu Shiqing. Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi said they would reach Wuling City the next day. Liu Shiqing asked Guo Xiaozhi to stay in Yanjing for a while to recruit students from Art Academy along with Mao Sixian.
   

        On the train home, Liu Shiqing dozed in his reclining chair when he overheard a conversation from the other side.
   

        "Wow, 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' is in 'Computer Report' again, isn't it?" said a young male voice.
   

        "Yes." A female voice responded, "What's so surprising? 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' is leaps and bounds better than any stand-alone game from the same era, even the many self-proclaimed 3D games with movie-quality graphics can't compare. It's currently the most popular game in Huaxia. If 'Computer Report' didn't cover 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' continuously, they'd be shortsighted."
   

        "Third Sister, did you hear? Not long ago, those 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' merch shirts that were selling like hotcakes online, the producers, Galaxy Entertainment left a message on their web page. They demanded the online shop donate 90% of their sales to the Red Cross Society as charity. They said the shop owner had to photograph and upload the donation certificate online. I was waiting by my computer to see the donation proof on the deadline set by Galaxy Entertainment. But neither the shop owner nor anyone from Galaxy Entertainment showed up. Do you think they called it off? That online shop owner really isn't worth a damn, scamming so many 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' fans! If they don't get punished, how can they face all the 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' players around the world?" The young man complained.
   

        "It's quite weird." said the Third Sister, "As you know, I work as a graphic designer at an online game company. I know a fair bit about current computer games, whether they are stand-alone or online games. To the best of my knowledge, the level of personal computers and their software hardware are not enough to develop a game like 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. Unless it was developed by a military or some secret scientific research institution. I wonder if someone from Galaxy Entertainment was poached and got called in for a chat?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 109: Can Chinese Herbal Soup Be Not Bitter?
   

        [Three updates today, this is the first one, two more will follow in the evening.]
   

        Asleep amidst the siblings' conversation, Liu Shiqing fell into a drowsy slumber. Wang Zewei looked at Liu Shiqing, who was sleeping so peacefully, and he felt a profound sense of awe. If you didn't know Liu Shiqing very well, how could you possibly imagine that this young man, who was the same age as his own daughter, was already one of the youngest billionaires in the country? What's even more amusing was that this billionaire who chose to take the hard seat over sleeping berth on trains. If not for Wang Zewei's persuasion, he wouldn't even take a soft seat.
   

        Compared to his own daughter who insisted on getting a soft sleeper every time she went to Yanjing, the two high school students had completely different attitudes towards life. It's no wonder they had such a major disagreement when they first met. When he returned home, he would definitely have a serious talk with Jiajia, insisting that she apologize to Liu Shiqing and work hard to improve their relationship, or at least erase the bad impressions left from their previous encounter.
   

        Wang Zewei's instinct told him that Liu Shiqing was absolutely not as "simple" as he appeared, although his "simplicity" was already quite an extraordinary achievement for ordinary people: creator of the 2012 Fog City Olympic Games theme song, and sole partner of the central enterprise Hualiang Distillery.
   

        The train arrived at its final stop, and Wang Zewei and Liu Shiqing parted ways. Before they separated, Wang Zewei handed Liu Shiqing a sick leave note for a "severe cold".
   

        After taking the bus home, Liu Shiqing changed into sportswear and ran downstairs to an open space to practice the martial arts routine Chen Pengyun, his second senior brother, taught him. In Yanjing, there wasn't much time for practice due to his busy schedule.
   

        After breaking a sweat and feeling exhausted, Liu Shiqing returned home, filled the bathtub with hot water, poured in the prepared Strength Potion, then took off his clothes and immersed himself in the bath.
   

        After some time, Liu Shiqing's physical fitness and strength had improved more than average people, but it wasn't enough to use the full Strength Potion for bathing; he could only apply it on his body or dilute it for a bath. He must continue to train for a while, until his physique improves to a certain level, before he can withstand the potent medicinal power of the Strength Potion bath.
   

        After taking his bath, Liu Shiqing packed his schoolbag, went to a small restaurant near his apartment complex, had a bowl of ramen, and then rode his bike to school for evening self-study.
   

        "Shiqing, welcome back." As Liu Shiqing just entered the teaching building, he ran into Ban Zhengping, to whom he swiftly gave the sick leave note. "Mr. Ban, I've been down with a severe cold these past few days, and I've had high fever, which made me miss classes. I'm really sorry for not informing you ahead of time."
   

        Ban Zhengping took the sick leave note and sighed, "Illness hits you like a landslide, nobody can stop it. Shiqing, this is a crucial time. You've missed a few days of school. If you find it difficult to understand anything during class, feel free to ask me and the other teachers. I'll let them know and ask them to take good care of you. Work hard, I believe you'll make it to a great university in next year's College Entrance Examination."
   

        "Thank you, teacher." Liu Shiqing genuinely thanked him, "I'll go to class now."
   

        As he walked into the classroom, some people raised their heads to glance at Liu Shiqing, but most didn't even bother. After all, Liu Shiqing had only been absent for a few days, not several months, and since he wasn't popular among the class, there weren't many who cared enough to pay attention to him.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't pay it any mind, sitting down in his own seat. He had just taken out a review book and hadn't even had time to read it when Komura Takako walked into the classroom from outside. Seeing her deskmate was back, her eyes lit up, and she scurried to her seat, "Liu Shiqing, you're back."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, responding flatly, "I'm back."
   

        It seemed that Komura Takako still had something to say to Liu Shiqing, but Zhang Songsheng came over and slapped Liu Shiqing's shoulder hard, "Shiqing, you seemed pretty content wherever you were. What brought you back today?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was about to retort when he looked up and was taken aback. Zhang Songsheng had band-aids on his nose and chin and several other places, his right arm wrapped in a bandage, clearly injured.
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned, "Songsheng, how did you get injured? Who did this?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng replied: "I'll tell you after the evening self-study."
   

        After evening self-study ended, Zhang Songsheng called Ai Shiyang over, huddled together with Liu Shiqing. Through Zhang and Ai's recounting, Liu Shiqing finally figured out what had happened.
   

        Wuling City Sports School was engaging in construction lately, with several training facilities, including the basketball court used by the basketball team, undergoing renovation. Upon learning of this, the coach of the County No.1 Middle School's basketball team discussed with the leaders and decided to invite the Sports School's basketball team to train at County No.1 for a period of time. This was not a big deal. However, the Sports School's basketball team was gearing up for a basketball game in the provincial government the week after next, and their training was intense. They occupied the County No.1 basketball court all day, leaving no space for the other students. A confrontation ensued when County No.1 students went to negotiate. County No.1 then proposed to let a basketball game decide the matter, with the winner getting the court.
   

        The County No.1 basketball team stood no chance against the City Sports School's team, they not only lost miserably but due to constant physical conflicts throughout, several team members from the County No.1 basketball team suffered injuries to different extents, Zhang Songsheng was one of them.
   

        After explaining the situation, Zhang Songsheng complained: "The people from the Sports School have gone too far, not only did they take over our basketball court, but they also bulldozed their way in the game, each one of them like wild bulls. My bones almost got crushed by them."
   

        Ai Shiyang's assessment was more objective, "Those who can play basketball at the Sports School, whether in terms of physical quality or training level, greatly exceed ours, so it's not unjust that we lost. But we also need a court for our training. Now, we don't even have control over our own turf, it's so freaking frustrating."
   

        Zhang Songsheng's injuries were not severe, mostly scrapes and skin trauma, but Liu Shiqing considered Zhang Songsheng as a brother. Seeing his own "brother" being "bullied" like this made Liu Shiqing seethe with anger. After a moment of pondering, he asked, "Songsheng, Shiyang, as you both know, my grandfather has been practicing Chinese medicine for many years and has some secret recipes, some of which can improve one's physical constitution. If your physical abilities could be elevated to the level of those guys from the Sports School, or even surpass them, what would be the chances of you beating them?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng's eyes lit up, "Shiqing, are you talking about that green stuff you made me drink last time, which tasted even bitterer than Chinese herbal soup?"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Zhang Songsheng a blank look, "Isn't that obvious? How can Chinese herbal soup not be bitter? I'll tell you, this stuff is quite effective. It's a prescription that my grandfather picked out from an ancient medical book. If you want to get back at them, I can make more for you. If you're willing to swallow your pride, then let's pretend I didn't say anything."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 110 Holding the Most Beloved Pearl
   

        When it came to the recognizability of Ninth Class students' parents among the students, Grandfather Liu Fengle, Liu Shiqing's grandpa, was quite well-known. After the old man was framed by his ungrateful disciple Liu Dewang and was taken away by public security, Zhang Songsheng had promoted some of Liu Fengle's deeds in the Ninth Class, especially his miraculous cure for the martial arts association head's internal injuries, which only happened in movies and novels, added a mysterious color in the eyes of seventeen-eight-year-old high school students.
   

        "Shiqing, does your grandfather really have a secret formula?" Ai Shiyang asked.
   

        "Of course. Haven't you noticed that my physical condition has been getting better recently? It's because of the secret formula." Liu Shiqing answered, "If you decide to win back your dignity, I can prepare the medicinal soup for you for free, no need to pay."
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing simply wanted to get a bit of revenge for Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Ai Shiyang stretched out his hand in front of Liu Shiqing, "Come on, let me feel your strength."
   

        Liu Shiqing held out his hand and grasped Ai Shiyang's. Feeling as if he grabbed a rock, firm and persistent, Ai Shiyang nodded repeatedly, "I never thought that you, who were once so feeble, would become so strong now. It seems that secret formulas do exist in this world. Shiqing, we depend on you to avenge the County No.1 Middle School basketball team."
   

        Liu Shiqing put up a finger, "I can prepare the potion for you, no problem, but you must promise me one thing, tell no one but yourselves that I am using a secret formula to prepare the medicine. If asked, say it was a hi-tech health product bought online, got it?"
   

        Naturally, Zhang Songsheng would not disclose Liu Shiqing's secret, and Ai Shiyang also had a good relationship with Liu Shiqing, and also knowing the unwritten rules among martial artists, he agreed without hesitation.
   

        There were still some strength potions that Liu Shiqing had prepared previously, kept in the fridge. After taking out all the strength potions in plastic bottles, Liu Shiqing thought for a long time before making a significant decision, which was to dilute the strength potion by multiple times, adding some sugar to reduce bitterness and increase sweetness.
   

        Liu Shiqing had a clear understanding, if he used the strength potion strictly according to the formula, the effect would be too obvious, which would significantly improve an ordinary person's physical condition in a very short time. In a way, it wouldn't be a good thing, and it would put Liu Shiqing in a passive position. If the strength potion was designed to improve slowly, the negative impact would be much less.
   

        The next day at noon after school, Liu Shiqing took Zhang Songsheng and Ai Shiyang to his home and handed over the diluted strength potions.
   

        Looking at the green and black potions in the bottles, Ai Shiyang frowned, "Shiqing, is this potion reliable? I have never seen a Chinese herbal soup that is green."
   

        Liu Shiqing opened a bottle and took a sip, "Now you are reassured? I have to say, the cost for these potions is not cheap, averaging fifty yuan per bottle. Don't waste when you distribute it and don't give it to others easily."
   

        Liu Shiqing was simply speaking off the top of his head, considering labor, a bottle of diluted potion plus purified water didn't even cost one yuan. He said it in order to make the basketball team value the potion and avoid them throwing it away before tasting it.
   

        Ai Shiyang nodded, "Thanks, Shiqing. I have arranged a rematch with the school sports team in a week. As long as we could redeem ourselves, I will talk to the coach, asking him to provide some subsidies. We can't have you paying for everything."
   

        "This batch of potions should last you three days, and then I'll prepare another twenty bottles for you," Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Back at school, Ai Shiyang couldn't wait to call out the members of the basketball team, divided the potions into two groups, an oral one and a topical one. Ai Shiyang gave them instructions for use, and repeatedly told them to use it regularly and in proper quantity.
   

        At first, the members of the basketball team didn't care much. However, when they were exhausted from training, some of them tried the potion out of curiosity. Immediately, they felt less tired, recovering faster and better than before.
   

        When this person shared his feelings, others started to try, and soon after experiencing the effects of these potions, they immediately treated the potions given by Liu Shiqing as treasures, holding them as if they were holding their most beloved pearls.
   

        When the first batch of potions was consumed, the basketball players clearly felt that their stamina had improved, and they could withstand longer training and greater intensity. They asked Ai Shiyang and Zhang Songsheng to prepare more potions.
   

        Liu Shiqing had already prepared everything. He gave the second batch of diluted potions to Ai Shiyang and made it clear to Ai Shiyang that the potions would last until the match with the school sports team, and Liu Shiqing would not supply any more potions for them.
   

        After handing over the potions, Liu Shiqing immediately started to handle an issue that he had long worried about. The conversation between the sister and brother on the train from Yanjing to Wuling that they did not actually meet was still fresh in Liu Shiqing's memory. The online shop owner who was blatantly selling "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" t-shirts in his name was someone Liu Shiqing was quite upset about. If they had donated 90% of their earnings, or even just over half, Liu Shiqing would have let them off. But every evening for the past few days, Liu Shiqing would log onto the internet, waiting for the shop owner to post proof of the donation, but every time, he returned disappointed.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't wait anymore, nor did he need to. It had been several days since the deadline, and the internet was abuzz. Liu Shiqing decided to handle this matter, not only to calm the online discussions, to boost the popularity of "he Japanese Pirates are Coming", but also to avoid suspicions on the passengers on the train.
   

        After the evening self-study, Liu Shiqing started his computer once he returned from school. He copied a few programs from the built-in hard disk of the Signal Receiver onto his desktop, started the software proficiently, shielded his own IP Address, he, like a runaway horse, arrived on the shopping website.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 111 They're All Damn Worthless
   

        [Third update on the 5th of May]
   

        Liu Shiqing first opened the website the Galaxy Entertainment authorized dealer. He then controlled the hacking software he had downloaded from the Internet of the future—Dark Night Ghost. He infiltrated the shopping website's database, finding basic info that the store owner had used to register on the site. Even by the world's standards, this shopping website had advanced security measures, but under the scrutiny of the hacking software decades ahead of its time, it revealed more loopholes than a beggar's outfit.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have much desire to be a hacker. He copied the info and quietly left the database.
   

        Liu Shiqing carefully scrutinized the owner's registration information, trying to find any hints. The registration details were obviously fabricated with very little authentic information. The only thing that could be confirmed genuine was the picture on the ID card used for registration, but even with the picture, Liu Shiqing couldn't be sure it was of the real shop owner.
   

        Liu Shiqing hesitated for a moment, considering whether or not to secretly enter the Ministry of Public Security's Second Generation ID Database. He thought better of it, despite his hacking software being powerful enough to take on the ministry's firewall. He also didn't dare to disrespect the authority of the national force and risk being controlled by technology.
   

        Liu Shiqing logged onto the Internet of the future again and quickly found facial recognition search software that could link to search engine resources. This software was very mature with an error rate of less than one in ten thousand -- an accuracy rate of over 99.99%.
   

        Liu Shiqing downloaded the software right away and installed it on his desktop computer. He followed the instructions, and while keeping his Internet connected, he allowed the software to automatically search the search engines. Soon after, the software was linked with Google, Baidu and other popular search engines.
   

        Liu Shiqing set the shop owner's ID photo as the search target and clicked the search button. In an instant, the monitor was filled with countless scrolling photos. It was a dizzying spectacle.
   

        Liu Shiqing got up, poured himself a glass of water, then went to the toilet. When he came back and sat down again, the facial recognition software had stopped working. It had found eleven photos that matched, and filtered out more than eighty similar results.
   

        There are millions of data entries online, making it particularly difficult to accurately find specific information, especially image files. But the facial recognition software identified everything in less than three minutes -- its efficiency was astounding.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the search results, surprised to find that the ID card was genuine, not forged. The ID card belonged to an ordinary farmer from Huizhou Province, Chizhou City, who had gone to work in the Southern Province. His boss held onto his ID card in exchange for employment. However, the boss had used his ID to register the online shop. Liu Shiqing also found out that this man's ID had been used to register two other companies (factories), both located in the Southern Province.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt that something was off. A businessman's worst nightmare is losing their property. Yet in reality, there are always people with ulterior motives using other people's identities to secretly register companies and other assets. Liu Shiqing had just stumbled upon such a case. 
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly searched for the two factories and the company's names, and surprisingly found an open website for one of the companies.
   

        The website had decent security measures, yet with the help of "Dark Night Ghost", Liu Shiqing effortlessly took over the server's management permissions. Not only was the server hosting the company's website, it was also the central server of the company's internal network, connecting many computers.
   

        This saved Liu Shiqing a lot of effort. He quietly accessed every computer, brazenly browsing through all their files. But to his disappointment, he found no valuable intel. When he was about to leave the server, he accidentally looked at the computer directory connected to the server and noticed an additional computer.
   

        An idea flashed across Liu Shiqing's mind as he quickly figured out which computer it was. The Dark Night Ghost software helped him quietly infiltrate this computer without alerting anyone. 
   

        Through the computer's webcam, Liu Shiqing saw a somewhat bald middle-aged man sitting in front of the computer chatting with someone online, with him carefully listening in. The chat showed the man's tasks notably including queries about the status of cracking a newly released software. If the crack was successful, production for pirated discs would begin at his factory.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked through the computer's chat history and discovered many discussions about how to pirate software. He also found records about the factory's internal operations including the production schedule, progress chart, and wage sheet.
   

        Even bigger news awaited Liu Shiqing. While browsing through files, the bald man's phone rang. The ringtone, picked up by the microphone connected to his computer, was transmitted to Liu Shiqing's computer speakers.
   

        "Hello, boss, any instructions?" the middle-aged man asked deferentially.
   

        On the other end of the phone was Tie Yulong's voice, "How's the progress on cracking 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'?"
   

        Liu Shiqing perked up, he knew he had finally found the man he'd spent half a day looking for. Forcing himself to be calm and silent, he closely listened to the conversation on the phone.
   

        "Boss, it's still not working. It took a lot of effort and connections to get in touch with the famous domestic hacker, 'Dark Star Shining Over Huaxia'. He has been at it for three days straight, but it's still just not happening." The middle-aged man pathetically responded. 
   

        "They're all damn wastes of space!" Liu Shiqing could tell from the sound coming from the speakers that Tie Yulong was screaming, likely red-faced and spittle flying.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 112: Time to Learn in Prison
   

        [Currently have 17621 favorites, seeking more, I hope we can break twenty thousand favorites after the strong push.]
   

        "Look at the kind of people you've brought back for me. Is this bastard Dark Star Shining in Huaxia even a hacker? He's plainly a vampire that only knows how to suck blood and not work. Didn't he ask for half a million? I gave it to him without a word. He even slapped his chest, saying he'd break down the installation file of "The Wokou Are Here" within 48 hours at most. And now, apart from continuing to ask me for money, what else has he done?"
   

        Tie Yulong was so angry when he recalled Dark Star's insatiable attitude. He has several software hacking experts who were well-known in the circle working for him, but none of them behaved as arrogantly as Dark Star Shining in Huaxia. Tie Yulong wouldn't have made such a concession if he wasn't in dire straits. It seemed like this guy had nothing to offer beyond bluffing.
   

        "Boss, don't be angry. Dark Star Shining in Huaxia does have some skills, otherwise he wouldn't be asking for such a high price." The bald middle-aged man attempted to reason with the furious Tie Yulong, "I've specifically asked around. Dark Star's past accomplishments are impressive. He has put up the national flag on the official website of the White House in the United States, posted a strip dance video on the website of the Ministry of National Defense in England, and put celebrity pajamas pictures on the website of the Foreign Affairs in Russia. That's why I approached him."
   

        Tie Yulong took a deep breath, "Tell Dark Star, if he really has the ability to crack the anti-piracy system of "The Wokou Are Here", or create a system that rivals the genuine serial number system, not to mention half a million dollars, even if he asks for an extra million, I can afford it. But if he can't do it and tries to scam me, I'll make him spit out every penny he took. If he can't pay, I'll make someone break his bones. There are plenty of leukemia patients in the hospital waiting for bone marrow donations."
   

        The middle-aged man knew that Tie Yulong was known as a "Good Hearted Tie" in his hometown, and was never stingy with his subordinates who worked hard. However, Tie Yulong also had his ruthless moments. If the entire piracy industry was a pond, he'd be one of the fiercest crocodiles there. Otherwise, he wouldn't be where he is today.
   

        After Tie Yulong hung up, the middle-aged man heaved a sigh of relief. He quickly contacted Dark Star Shining in Huaxia via the chat software on his computer. Liu Shiqing continued to stand aside, monitoring the conversation between the middle-aged man and Dark Star Shining in Huaxia.
   

        The middle-aged man relayed Tie Yulong's words to Dark Star wholeheartedly, warning him that the boss was furious and the consequences would be severe. He advised Dark Star to seriously consider his actions. If he truly couldn't crack the anti-piracy system of "The Wokou Are Here", he should speak up earlier and return the half a million, as there was still room to maneuver. If he only admitted his inability at the very last moment, he should be prepared to bear the boss's wrath.
   

        Dark Star's reply was full of uncontrollable anger, he was like a provoked alpha wolf, exuding rebelliousness and wildness, "Three days, just give me three more days and I'll have the cracked files of "The Wokou Are Here". If I can't do it, not only will I return your half a million, I'll even pay you another half a million."
   

        Liu Shiqing tried to track down the real IP address of Dark Star Shining in Huaxia, but found him extremely tricky. He used numerous jump hosts and enlisted the servers at United Nations Headquarters and communication satellites in the sky as his relays. Liu Shiqing lost interest after a while of tracking. The anti-piracy system of "The Wokou Are Here" was years ahead in its design concept and technology. Unless he was an ungodly genius with enormous luck, there would be no way to crack it. Besides, there were countless hackers in the world. Even if they caught Dark Star, they could always find another one, a third one... Liu Shiqing didn't have the energy to play hide-and-seek with all the hackers in the world.
   

        Liu Shiqing returned and resumed monitoring the middle-aged man. Despite the man acting very cautiously and closing his computer after completing his tasks, Liu Shiqing did not manage to find any more clues. The silver lining, however, was that he managed to copy some evidences from that computer. Although the evidence was only the tip of the iceberg of the copyright infringement crimes committed by Tie Yulong's piracy group, it would be enough to ruin Tie Yulong as long as it was made public.
   

        In order to deter others from tampering with "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", an exemplary lesson needed to be set to show the consequences of messing with the game. It was unfortunate for Tie Yulong and his piracy group who openly sold the game-inspired shirts and organized teams to crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Plenty of people are engaging in such activities, but Tie Yulong and his group were unlucky enough to be caught red-handed by Liu Shiqing.
   

        As the saying goes, "Don't mess with those who keep their heads low". Tie Yulong's good days were over.
   

        Liu Shiqing packed all the evidence and sent them to the National Intellectual Property Bureau, the State Administration for Industry & Commerce, the South Province Intellectual Property Bureau, and the South Province Administration for Industry & Commerce Management Bureau. He also sent a copy to several domestic software manufacturers deeply affected by piracy. Originally, Liu Shiqing thought of sending one to the American Federal Bureau of Investigation, but decided against it. If the Americans got involved, it would escalate the situation and inevitably impact the international image of Huaxia. Adding to this, this situation was an internal issue, and there was no need to let the Americans interfere in Huaxia's internal affairs.
   

        Liu Shiqing selected some of the evidence, tidied it up, posted it on the online store, and left a comment in the name of Galaxy Entertainment, "Thieves Have Morals. If you don't abide by them, you ought to be put in jail to learn them."
   

        Just after Tie Yulong took a hot bath and was about to get intimate with his secretary, his phone rang, "Boss, we have a big problem. Our online store that sells the cultural t-shirts got a comment from Galaxy Entertainment. Galaxy Entertainment somehow got hold of our production schedule and progress charts and posted them online. The internet is going crazy right now. Boss, you need to come up with a plan quickly."
   

        Just after hanging up, before Tie Yulong had time to think of a solution, his phone rang again. This time it was an insider from South Province Intellectual Property Bureau, "Boss Tie, this will be my last call to you. Your company has been exposed. Get away as far as you can and never return. If you ever get caught, keep your mouth shut, or else not just you, but your entire family won't survive."
   

        After the call from the insider, Tie Yulong was left stunned. He couldn't figure out what had gone wrong. Was it possible that one of his subordinates had betrayed him?
   

        The secretary, following the rhythm of her slender waist, sat beside Tie Yulong. Her jade-like fingers moved onto Tie Yulong's lap and began to touch, "Darling, aren't you ready yet?"
   

        Tie Yulong, his eyes resembling a fierce beast, were filled with bloodthirsty and cold light. He slapped the secretary across her face, "Get lost, or I swear I'll kill you."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 113 Which star from the sky has come down?
   

        [Currently favorited by 17679 readers, please continue to give abundant support, dear brothers and sisters.]
   

        The beautiful, seductive secretary ran away in tears, covering her face. She had no doubt that Tie Yulong would strangle her. Tie Yulong called and booked a plane ticket to Vietnam. Then he hastily packed cash, jewelry, clothes and the like into a black suitcase. He put bank cards and credit cards into his pocket, drove his Mercedes straight to the airport, and boarded a plane to Hanoi just as dawn was breaking.
   

        As the plane crossed the national border, Tie Yulong silently swore to himself, I will be back, and whoever betrayed me, or did something wrong to me, will pay a hundred or a thousand times the price when I return.
   

        Liu Shiqing's life returned to its mundane routine. Wang Zewei handed him a report, which contained his market analysis of Wuling City after investigating it. He suggested that Liu Shiqing should invest more into real estate, as property prices in Wuling City had been soaring rapidly in recent years. Despite the successive policies issued by the state to suppress national housing prices, in many cities, including Wuling City, property prices continued to rise due to the push from those entrenched interests. Although the rate of increase was not as large as before, compared to many industries, real estate remained one of the most profitable.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave no clear response to Wang Zewei's proposal, which essentially amounted to an indirect rejection. Liu Shiqing was not an ignorant bookworm, he understood that the thing most despised by the general public, besides those entrenched interests, was the high housing prices and the seemingly endless upward trend. Liu Shiqing was not short of money - he had many ways of making it, so there was no need for him to compete with ordinary people for profits.
   

        Businesspeople are only interested in profits; they can lie with their eyes open and ignore the life and death of ordinary people for their own benefit. This is the business philosophy of many businessmen. From this point of view, Liu Shiqing is not a "qualified" businessman.
   

        Ding Chongxiang had also been busy. He was fully entrusted by Liu Shiqing to register Galaxy Industry Co., Ltd. Ding Chongxiang had been traveling incessantly between Wuling City, provincial-capital Shimmen City, and the national capital of Yanjing City, pulling strings and calling in favors. He had eventually received a definite response from the Enterprise Registration Bureau under the State Administration for Industry & Commerce. In just a few more days, they would be able to issue the business license for Galaxy Industry Co., Ltd.
   

        During the recent years, quite a number of business buildings had been constructed in Wuling City. As commissioned by Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang rented an entire floor in a business building located at a main bustling area in Wuling City in the name of Galaxy Industry. The rent was half a million per year, and the lease was for three years. He was just waiting for the business license to be issued and the official seal to be engraved to sign the lease agreement.
   

        Mao Sixian and Guo Xiaozhi brought five students from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy to Wuling City. Liu Shiqing had instructed Ding Chongxiang to lease several commodity houses near the Business Center in the name of Galaxy Industry. For now, two Deputy Generals, Mao Sixian and Guo Xiaozhi, were temporarily housed there with the five female students.
   

        In order to recruit these five students, Mao Sixian had gone above and beyond, seeking the intervention of several senior officials. Each student has provided the Academy with nearly three hundred thousand dollars as training fees. During their stay in the Academy, these five female students had demonstrated fairly good results in various aspects of training and coursework, exhibiting above-average performance. Their appearance also scored roughly seven or eight out of ten. They originally wanted to stay in the military, but only in major cities and didn't wish to suffer in remote areas. If they were willing to follow the distribution from the academy, Mao Sixian would not have had the chance to hire them away.
   

        Both Mao Sixian and Liu Shiqing were sympathetic to the students' situation. All of them were only children who were not accustomed to hardship. It was only natural that they would not want to go into the mountains and everyone aspires to a better life. They understood this
   

        Liu Shiqing essentially gave free rein, delegating the entire task of preparing Galaxy Industry's establishment to the Chief Investment Advisor Wang Zewei, General Manager Ding Chongxiang, Deputy General Manager Guo Xiaozhi and Deputy General Manager Mao Sixian. Wang Zewei, while compiling the report, also frequently visited the Wuling Municipal Government office with Ding Chongxiang.
   

        Upon learning that Galaxy Industry was a major corporation with a registered capital of 150 million yuan and that its headquarters was to be established in Wuling City, Mayor Zhang Guoji expressed great enthusiasm. He assured that the city authorities would provide Galaxy Industry with the utmost convenience in processing various procedures, providing the company with the most favorable policies.
   

        The principle was that the privileges enjoyed by foreign companies were equally accessible to Galaxy Industry, even some unique to domestic enterprises within the legal allowance of central and local government policies. These revolving around tax reduction, land acquisition procedure fees, municipal construction, and departmental management were a part of these policies.
   

        Wuling City, with its coverage of 4 districts, 1 city, 14 counties, a total area of 12,000 square kilometers along with a city area of 457 square kilometers and a total population of close to 8.964 million, is approved by the State Council as a larger-sized city. It possesses local legislative powers and is also a major municipality with a population exceeding one million. Wuling City is situated at the crossroads of four provinces with developed road and rail transportation. Furthermore, Liuli town, 15 kilometers south of the main city, has an airport capable of handling Boeing 737 passenger planes. This kind of city, does have a certain attractiveness to investors at home and abroad.
   

        Before Galaxy Industry, there were also some well-known domestic enterprises and Fortune 500 companies that have invested in Wuling City. As such, the Wuling Municipal Government demonstrated standard procedure and observance of the rules in handling the Galaxy Industry matter.
   

        In terms of securing local policies, Liu Shiqing was quite pleased with Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang's work. Liu Shiqing didn't oppose legitimate taxes and had no intention of evading them. However, if it was possible to save a portion of the taxes within the permitted policy scope, he wouldn't oppose it. As for the taxes of Galaxy Entertainment, Liu Shiqing planned to pay them all at once when Galaxy Entertainment is ready to go public. According to Ding Chongxiang's understanding, the policies dictated by the Wuling Municipal Government to support the development of the cultural industry are very favorable and the tax exemption period is even longer than that of general companies. Therefore, when Galaxy Entertainment can go public, there's a high possibility that these taxes will be exempted.
   

        "Boss, tomorrow is the weekend," Wang Zewei called Liu Shiqing one noon while he was having lunch with Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran in a small restaurant, "I was wondering if you are free? If you are, I would like to invite you over to my place. My wife wants to meet you. To quote my wife, she wants to see which star fell from the sky that could tame me."
   

        Liu Shiqing understood Wang Zewei's intention. His wife wanting to meet him was basically an excuse. The main purpose was to alleviate the unpleasantness between him and Wang Fujia. Liu Shiqing was not exactly impressed by Wang Fujia, but some matters did not go as he wished. Given that Wang Zewei was his number one general, it was inevitable that he would meet Wang Fujia one day. Instead of feeling awkward when they met, it was better to clear up some matters in advance to prevent Wang Zewei from misunderstanding something.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 114: A Bit of a Bandit at Home
   

        [The editor informed me that this novel might be on sale tonight. Today is already the 7th, and this isn't advantageous compared to a new book published on the first day of the month. Still, I implore my brothers and sisters to come out in support this evening and vote for this book with the monthly tickets you haven't yet used. Today is the last day for doubling tickets; it is also the last chance for me, the author, to catch up. I am here to plead for the support of those who love this book.]
   

        Wang Zewei had just finished a phone call when Wang Fujia, her mouth pouting, complained, "Dad, there so many places outside, so many restaurants, cafes and tea shops. Why did you have to invite Liu Shiqing to our house for this? I don't want to see him."
   

        A shadow fell over Wang Zewei's face. "Jiajia, why are you so clueless? You're an adult now. How can you not understand the importance of things? Look at what you and Gao Tingting did the first time you meet him: grabbing for the right to sign his name. Is this how you behave?"
   

        Wang Fujia defended herself: "It's not like I took it for nothing; Tingting and I each gave him 500,000. We just wanted to share the signature rights with him and he would have gotten 1 million in return. I can't think of a better deal. Besides, it was Liu Shiqing who suggested this of his own accord, so you can't blame us."
   

        Wang Zewei, frustrated that his daughter didn't see her mistake, pointed at Wang Fujia, saying, "That's where the two of you are immature, worrying all about short-term profits. What have I always taught you? People have emotions, and not everything can be measured by money, especially emotional damage – no amount of money can fix that. Consider this scenario: Tingting does something very wrong to you, let's say she steals your boyfriend, then she offers you thousands of bucks as compensation, asking you to keep up your sisterly bond, could you do it? What you and Tingting did is quite similar to that. I hate to say it, but you two acted like some petty bandits, only slightly better than real bandits, as you knew to compensate Liu Shiqing for his loss. If it wasn't for this, the situation would be so out of control by now."
   

        Wang Zewei has never berated his daughter like this before. Wang Fujia nestled into the comfort of her mother's embrace, sobbing quietly.
   

        Wang Zewei's wife, Dong Wenyu, chided, "Husband, why would you say such things about Jiajia? Sure, Jiajia was slightly out of line, but that doesn't mean you have to compare her to a bandit. She's your daughter! Liu Shiqing has nothing to do with us."
   

        Wang Zewei sighed, "Just because Jiajia is our daughter, I had to scold her like this. If it were Gao Tingting, I wouldn't even bother. Wenyu, I know that it was you who gave Jiajia the 500,000. I have no objections to Jiajia spending the money to pave a golden path towards fame. But my concern is how the money was spent."
   

        "If it wasn't for you and Tingting threatening Liu Shiqing first, and he voluntarily offered to share the signature rights with you two, then even spending 1 million wouldn't have been a problem. The reality, however, is that you two threatened him first. He was worried that the song would get leaked out, so he had no choice but to agree to your demands. True, by merely sharing the signature rights, he received 1 million and didn't suffer any losses. However, the emotional rift that has formed between you is not something that 1 million can easily remedy."
   

        "Wenyu, Jiajia, you're the closest to me in this world. I don't want you to be blinded by immediate benefits and do things you'll regret for life. Jiajia, have you considered... what qualities does a person with limited musical knowledge need to possess to dare to submit a song dreamt of to the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee? When you proposed to share the signature rights, his friend was furious, but Liu Shiqing was like it was no big deal, insisting that each of you pay 50,000. What does this indicate about his character?" 
   

        "This suggests that Liu Shiqing is self-possessed, able to pick up and let go easily. He won't fight tooth and nail over immediate benefits, nor get into any life-or-death struggles. At the same time, he can clearly discern his own path and reap the maximum benefits for himself. Such a person is capable of accomplishing great things and is also the most dangerous. Moreover, he seems to have great luck behind him. He found an ancient book out of the blue, then sold a grape wine formula from it for several hundred million Huaxia Currency. Now, considering Liu Shiqing has both money and people supporting him, along with his temperament, as long as he doesn't mess up and chooses the right industry, he is bound to succeed. And you – you have provoked such a person and damaged your relationship with him. I'm sure you can imagine how it will affect your future." 
   

        With this analysis from Wang Zewei, both Dong Wenyu and Wang Fujia felt they may have made a big mistake. If they were in Liu Shiqing's shoes, as a billionaire, it would be easy to connect with people of similar wealth. Any negative comments in his circle about Wang Fujia could damage her reputation. Fujia plans to pursue a career as an artist. An artist with no wealthy backers and a tarnished name may achieve some success, but it would be limited. She may not even recoup the initial investment of that 500,000. If Wang Fujia were content with a moderate artist's life, it might be fine. But her swift decision in persuading Wenyu to pay 50,000 to "buy" the signature rights shows that her ambitions are high. She aspires to be famous domestically as a starting point, with the ultimate goal of becoming renowned across Asia and around the world.
   

        This is a guess from mother and daughter, perhaps a bit of attributing evil intentions where none may exist, but it cannot be denied that such a possibility exists. Whether the chances of this becoming real are one in a hundred or one in ten thousand, Wang Fujia, who is determined to make progress on the path of music, can't afford to take the risk.
   

        "Also, right now, I'm an employee under Liu Shiqing. Aren't I trying to make full use of my talents by standing under his big tree? For my sake, Liu Shiqing should not make difficulties for Jiajia. But this misunderstanding is a hidden risk, and the path ahead for Jiajia will be filled with uncertainty. And don't forget, Liu Shiqing's relationship with the Zhang Family is excellent, and Zhang Keyan treats Liu Shiqing like his own nephew. Even if Liu Shiqing doesn't say anything about it, Zhang Keyan's son, Zhang Songsheng, might spill the beans in the future. Therefore, this misunderstanding must be cleared up for the sake of Jiajia's reputation. If handled well, we might even be able to repair our relationship with Liu Shiqing, become good friends, and he may even lend a hand in the future if Jiajia needs help." Wang Zewei analyzed the pros and cons calmly.
   

        "Husband, what should we do?" Dong Wenyu was flustered at this point. Although she was the executive of a company, major decisions at home had always been made by Wang Zewei, and many of her company's decisions were with Wang Zewei's help.
   

        "What else can we do? We apologize, make amends, pour tea, admit our mistakes,"Wang Zewei had thought this through, "Our attitude must be sincere, from the heart. No plotting or acting like a proud princess as if we were the victims. Otherwise, it will backfire and deepen Liu Shiqing's bad impression of you."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 115: Someone's Coming to Pluck My Peaches
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        "Dad, should I share your analysis with Tingting? So she can come over tomorrow, and the two of us can apologize to Liu Shiqing together?" Wang Fujia asked nervously, not forgetting about her best friend amidst her worries.
   

        Wang Zewei snorted, "You can't even protect yourself, why are you still concerned about her? Gao Tingting is way more savvy than you are. Her father runs a big company and I am certain they have seen as much of the world as me. They should know better about how to conduct themselves. We don't need to remind them. If they are smart, they should know what to do. Jiajia, from now on, focus on improving your professional skills. It's hundreds of times better than dabbling in shady things."
   

        Although Wang Fujia was a bit resentful, she knew that her father had good intentions. Nevertheless, she didn't fully heed his words. She secretly called Gao Tingting late at night without her parents knowing, and relayed Wang Zewei's analysis truthfully.
   

        Upon hearing this, Gao Tingting laughed coldly, "Jiajia, don't listen to your father. He's making it sound like the sky is falling. Who does Liu Shiqing think he is? He's just a lucky guy who dreamed a melody. It's not like we've unjustly shared his signature rights. We've paid him half a million each. We don't owe him! Listen to me, don't apologize to him. What can he do to us?
   

        When summer comes and we go to Fog City to participate in the opening ceremony of the Olympic Games, our names will be known worldwide. We will be able to connect with the most famous musicians from around the world. At that time, we just need to display our highest level of skills in front of them. You will play the erhu, and I will play the violin. As long as nothing unexpected happens, it will be easy for us to get into the music circle with our professional level. Once we're in the circle, even if Liu Shiqing wants to trouble us, it would be like an ant trying to shake a tree.
   

        Jiajia, if you still consider me as your sister, listen to me. Don't take Liu Shiqing seriously. The more attention you give guys like him, the more arrogant they will become. Only when he is stepped on will he know who the real princess is, and who's the ugly toad."
   

        The next day, Wang Zewei personally drove to Liu Shiqing's home to pick him up. When Liu Shiqing arrived at Wang Zewei's house, Dong Wenyu had already meticulously prepared a table full of abundant dishes: chicken, duck, fish, fresh vegetables, gourmet snacks, and signature dishes were all presented.
   

        "You must be Shiqing, right? Come in and sit down. We've been waiting for you." Dong Wenyu greeted Liu Shiqing warmly with a smile on her face.
   

        Wang Fujia stood next to Dong Wenyu. When she saw Liu Shiqing, she vividly remembered what Gao Tingting had said. Her lips twitched a few times. Her words had reached the tip of her tongue, but ultimately she swallowed them down.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled at Wang Fujia and said, "Hello, Wang, we meet again."
   

        "Why aren't you talking?" Dong Wenyu complained and gave Wang Fujia a look. "You're not meeting Shiqing for the first time. How come you don't even know how to greet him now?"
   

        Wang Fujia reluctantly nodded in response, considering it a reply.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave an indifferent shrug. His main purpose this time was to visit Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu. Whether Wang Fujia apologized or not, Liu Shiqing would not forcingly demand it, respecting Wang Zewei's dignity.
   

        After Liu Shiqing sat down at the table, Wang Zewei poured fruit juice for him, and Dong Wenyu handed him dishes. "Shiqing, feel at home here, just consider it as your own home," she said.
   

        "Uncle Wang and Aunt, let me do it. Your hospitality is overwhelmingly kind." Liu Shiqing took the juice bottle from Wang Zewei and poured glasses for Wang Zewei, Dong Wenyu, and Wang Fujia. "Here you go, Classmate Wang."
   

        Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu exchanged glances, noticing a hint of worry in each other's eyes. Being experienced veterans in society for more than a decade, they could sense that Liu Shiqing was still somewhat discontented with Wang Fujia. Otherwise, he would not address them as "Uncle and Aunt" and address their daughter so formally as "classmate". Why did their normally astute daughter seem so slow-witted at the moment?
   

        Wang Zewei gave Dong Wenyu a meaningful look. Dong Wenyu understood and attempted to jog Fujia's memory, "Jiajia, haven't you told your Father and me several times that you felt you went too far and hurt Shiqing's feelings, hence asking us to invite Shiqing over for a face-to-face apology? Today, your Father has finally invited Shiqing over as per your wish. Why are you keeping quiet now? Are you embarrassed? That's okay, Shiqing isn't an outsider. He won't laugh at you."
   

        Wang Fujia wanted to outright state that she wouldn't apologize to Liu Shiqing, as per what Gao Tingting suggested. However, considering the hurt it would cause her father, and the foreseeable worsening of her relationship with Liu Shiqing to the point of possibly losing any leeway, she decided it best to keep quiet.
   

        Seeing his daughter's persistent silence, Wang Zewei's countenance darkened, he slammed his chopsticks onto the table, "Jiajia, what's the matter? Did you go back on your word?"
   

        Wang Fujia was caught between a rock and a hard place. She didn't want to upset her parents nor did she want to lose face and be looked down upon by Gao Tingting. So, she just opted to keep silent.
   

        Wang Zewei's anger started to flare up. He had invited Liu Shiqing home several times for the sake of his daughter's apology. Now that the guest had arrived, his daughter was reneging. Was this not indirectly giving Liu Shiqing a negative impression of his daughter, leading to a negative evaluation? If that was the case, inviting Liu Shiqing home today would not only not be a good thing, but it would also amount to a blunder.
   

        "Jiajia," said Wang Zewei, his voice now tinged with fury. "You better..."
   

        Before he finished speaking, Wang Zewei's cellphone rang. Looking at the screen, he saw it was Zhang Keyan calling. A sense of dread surged over him. Even though his relationship with Zhang Keyan was lukewarm, only introduced through Cui Haonan, they had worked together for a few days because of Liu Shiqing. But except for that, they had no other shared histories. Having not been in contact for a full week after coming back from Yanjing, he braced himself for some issue at hand as Zhang Keyan was calling now.
   

        With one hand on the answer button, still engrossed in his own thoughts, a voice came from the phone,"Hey, is this little brother Wang? This is Zhang Keyan. Something has happened here and after thinking it over, you're the only one who can help. Can you come over and lend me a hand?"
   

        His voice was anxious and restless, with a hint of fear, essentially confirming Wang Zewei's apprehensions.
   

        "Brother Zhang, don't panic. Let's talk it out slowly," replied Wang Zewei in a calm and composed manner.
   

        Zhang Keyan sighed in distress, "I deeply regret getting involved in the commotion in Yanjing. Had I not gone to attend the International Snack Food Exhibition, no one would have come to pluck my peaches."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 116: Cavalry's New Book - Immortal's Ninth Rank Sesame Official_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        The Cavalry's new book has been uploaded, a cultivation Xianxia work.
   

        The book is titled "The Nine-Rank Sesame Official of Immortality".
   

        Website http://www./Book/2246907.aspx
   

        Everyone, please show your support, add to favorites, vote, thank you.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 117: The Cavalry's new book "Ultimate Businessman" begins to upload. _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        The Cavalry's new book "The Ultimate Power Broker" has started to be uploaded.
   

        During the new book uploading phase, your favorites, and recommended votes are crucial for the success of the new book. I humbly request everyone's hearty support, to add it to your favorites, and support with recommended votes. If you don't have a recommendation ticket, logging into Starting Point and clicking on the work page is also a form of support for the Cavalry.
   

        The concept of the new book has been in place for over a year now. It has been about half a year since I started writing to the commencement of uploading.
   

        It will be a work that integrates multiple elements, it has the brilliance of future technology, the intrigue and fluctuation of bureaucracy, the predatory nature of business. In a nutshell, Cavalry wants to write a fictional novel about "Elitist Capitalism".
   

        Although the topic is a bit broad and it's Cavalry's first time writing on such a theme, it's uncertain how well it will be received. However, Cavalry will definitely make every effort to ensure that all readers have a pleasant experience while reading the new book, "The Ultimate Power Broker".
   

        During the new book uploading phase, there will be two updates per day, each update having more than 3000 words. If everyone's support is enthusiastic enough, more updates will be added accordingly.
   

        Once again, your support is greatly appreciated, allowing Cavalry to make rapid progress, and energetically present you with a brand-new work.
   

        The new book's number is 2655562, and the reading address is http://www.qidian.com/Book/2655562.aspx. You can copy the address to your browser's address bar, press enter on your keyboard, and enter.
   

        You can also click on the words "The Ultimate Power Broker" under the "Starting Point author Great Qin Cavalry's highly recommended Starting Point works" section on the homepage of this book to go directly to the new book's front page.
   

        Introduction to the new book: 
   

        My greatest power is my wealth.
   

        My greatest wealth is my power.
   

        A double Doctorate holder, carrying with him the latest model Intelligent Processing Center, is resurrected.
   

        He learns from the lessons of his past life, and is determined to walk a path that combines power and wealth.
   

        Grab power, to safeguard wealth).
   

        Accumulate wealth, to pave the way for power.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 118: Cavalry's new book 'Eternal Innocence' begins to upload_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Cavalry's new book "Immortal Without Sin" has started uploading. It's a Xianxia genre book and its URL is http://www.qidian.com/Book/3096759.aspx. 
   

        Your favorites' collection and recommendation votes are essential to the new book's success during the uploading period. Please kindly support us as much as possible, collect it, and cast your recommendation votes. Even if you don't have a recommendation vote, logging in to Starting Point and clicking on the book page is also support for Cavalry.
   

        During the new book uploading period, there will be two updates each day, with more than 3,000 words per update. If your support is enthusiastic enough, we'll consider doing additional updates.
   

        We implore your support once again, so that Cavalry can thrive, and energetically present you with a brand-new work.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 119: Cavalry's new book 'The Scientist Who Draws Prizes' begins to upload_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        The new Cavalry book, "The Scientist Who Draws Prizes", is now being uploaded. Please lend your vigorous support.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 116: Aren't You Forcing Me to Make a Mistake?_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 116: Aren't You Just Pressuring Me Into Making A Mistake?
   

        [VIP exclusive chapter, please lend us your support if you enjoy our work.]
   

        "Brother Zhang, don't worry, I'm rushing to your food factory immediately." Wang Zewei listened to a brief introduction of the situation from Zhang Keyan, and understood that it was rather urgent. It was a matter demanding immediate attention, otherwise Zhang Keyan's food factory could not be saved if the delay became too long. 
   

        "Uncle Wang, I'll join you. I do have a 40% stake in the food factory." Liu Shiqing grabbed Wang Zewei's arm.
   

        Wang Zewei hesitated for a moment and then nodded, "Shiqing, I apologize. We had to handle this matter before you could even taste the food cooked by your aunt."
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed a chicken wing from a roast chicken on the dining table and was praising immediately after he popped it into his mouth, "Auntie, your cooking is really delicious. Uncle Wang, I have tasted the dishes aunt cooked. We can set off now."
   

        Wang Zewei glanced at his daughter, "Shiqing, let's go."
   

        Standing on the balcony, watching Wang Zewei drives off with Liu Shiqing, Dong Wenyu turned around and seriously said to Wang Fujia, "Jiajia, Liu Shiqing is a pretty decent guy. You really should follow your father's advice, and sincerely apologize to him. Maybe one day, you two could be good friends."
   

        The food factory operated by Zhang Keyan and his wife is called Fu Zai Food Factory, located at the border of Hanshan District and Wutai District in Wuling City, which is quite close to the city center. The number of factory workers is not very large, and together with Zhang Keyan and his wife, it is fewer than thirty.
   

        Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong sat in the office, both looking somewhat worried. The food factory was the result of their years of hard work, and it had taken a lot of effort to expand to its current scale. But now, Fu Zai Food Factory was at the brink of no longer belonging to them.
   

        "Uncle Zhang, Aunt Guan, what happened?" Liu Shiqing asked as soon as Wang Zewei's car stopped in the factory courtyard.
   

        Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong came out of the office, one after the other, each looking a little surprised as they saw Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, why are you here?" Guan Yasong asked.
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Sister-in-law, when Brother Zhang called me, Shiqing happened to be visiting my house. He learned about the accident at your food factory, so he decided to come along and see what's going on."
   

        Zhang Keyan sighed, "That's true. Shiqing has forty percent of the shares in the food factory. He has every right to know what's going on now that such a big incident has happened."
   

        Once inside the office, Zhang Keyan gave a detailed explanation of what had happened and how it had come about.
   

        This all started when Zhang Keyan attended the International Snack Food Exhibition in Yanjing.
   

        Thanks to the formula provided by Liu Shiqing, the snacks produced by Fu Zai Food Factory not only looked good but also tasted quite unique. They appealed not only to children but also to adults. At the exhibition, a group of college students, who were studying marketing and were assigned by Liu Shiqing to assist, each showcased what they had learned and effectively promoted the snacks of Fu Zai Food Factory to domestic and foreign manufacturers.
   

        During the exhibition, Fu Zai Food Factory was the dark horse that stood out the most. Many vendors from all over the country and beyond, after tasting the snacks from Fu Zai Food Factory, were greatly satisfied and placed orders. In just three days of exhibition, Fu Zai Food Factory received nearly 40 million in orders. As long as they could be delivered on time, Fu Zai Food Factory could make at least 15 million in pure profit. The vendors also expressed that if the product sales were good, they would increase order volume.
   

        Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong were naturally very pleased, not knowing that their success had caught the eye of some interested parties. No sooner had they returned to Wuling City than someone came looking for them.
   

        There were two visitors, one of whom was dressed in a crisply tailored designer suit and crocodile skin shoes. His hair was shiny and neat, and he appeared to be in his late twenties. He had purposely left some stubble on his face, making him look older than his actual age. Zhang Keyan and his wife didn't know who this man was, but they could tell he was someone of importance. The reason was simple: the man who accompanied him was one of the most powerful figures in the political arena of Wuling City, Sun Jicai, the standing vice director of the Wuling City Health Bureau. Zhang Keyan had had a lot of dealings with the Health Bureau due to his food factory. Some years ago, although the Food Safety Law was enacted and a health permit was no longer required, various certificates such as health certificates and training certificates for practitioners still had to be approved by the Health Bureau.
   

        The Health Bureau, though modest, was an administration not to be taken lightly. All the medical and health care institutions, doctors, and food service industries citywide were under its jurisdiction. Without a medical license from the Health Bureau, it would be impossible to practice medicine, and without a food service permit issued by the Bureau, hotels, bars, and other places would be unable to open for business. So, to some extent, the Health Bureau was also a fat bureaucracy. Anyone who could get the standing deputy director of the Bureau to accompany him must have some tough backing.
   

        "Director Zhang," Sun Jicai warmly shook Zhang Keyan's hand, "Let me introduce you. This gentleman is a big shot from the provincial government, representing the Shimmen City National Transport Investment Limited Liability Company. You know of it, don't you? He is the Chairman and General Manager of National Transport Investment, Mr. Yu Hualong."
   

        Zhang Keyan had no idea what game Sun Jicai and Yu Hualong were playing, so he had no choice but to cautiously engage in conversation with them.
   

        Without even bothering to greet anyone, Yu Hualong began to wander around the Fu Zai Food Factory. He inspected the production workshop, packaging workshop, offices and so on, shaking his head while muttering, "No, it's unacceptable, too poor, it needs renovation, a major renovation."
   

        Finally, after Yu Hualong had finished his tour, Zhang Keyan and his wife, accompanied Yu Hualong and Sun Jicai to the office. Surprisingly, Yu Hualong plopped himself down on Zhang Keyan's chair, the one usually reserved for the boss. He casually swung his legs onto the office table.
   

        "Boss Zhang, have you heard of venture capital?" Yu Hualong casually asked, his foot twitching as he spoke.
   

        "Mr. Yu, how could I not know about venture capital?" Zhang Keyan, a businessman, of course knew about venture capital. When his food factory was on the verge of bankruptcy, he had proactively contacted several domestic and foreign venture capital companies, hoping to attract strategic investment to bolster the funds of the Fu Zai Food Factory and expand its scale, but without success.
   

        Yu Hualong pointed his finger at Zhang Keyan in mid-air, "You're in luck. My National Transport Investment is interested in the development potential of your food factory, and intends to inject some capital into it."
   

        Zhang Keyan's heart dropped upon hearing this. He knew this couldn't be good. It seemed Yu Hualong was planning to take a large chunk out of his profits. Zhang Keyan was out of options, after all, Yu Hualong had arrived with Sun Jicai. He had to save face for Sun Jicai, so he couldn't just flat-out reject Yu Hualong's proposal.
   

        "Mr. Yu, how much do you intend to invest? And how much stock in Fu Zai Food Factory are you planning to buy?" Zhang Keyan decided that if Yu Hualong offered a fair price, or if his price wasn't fair but it wouldn't cause the food factory a significant loss, he would be willing to let Yu Hualong get involved and get a slice of the cake.
   

        Yu Hualong held up two fingers, "I've seen your factory and equipment, and it's hardly worth a million. I don't want you to suffer. I'll put in two million and buy 100% of the shares in your food factory."
   

        Zhang Keyan was thunderstruck, "What? Mr. Yu, are you joking? I can't possibly transfer all my shares to you. Besides, my equipment may be a bit outdated, but I still have a lot of orders on hand - worth well over two million."
   

        Yu Hualong snorted, "If it weren't for the fact that your factory has orders, I wouldn't be interested in the food business at all. Just give me a straight answer, two million, do you sell or not?"
   

        Zhang Keyan shook his head, "Forget about two million, even twenty million wouldn't make me sell the food factory to you. Mr. Yu, don't daydream."
   

        Yu Hualong pretended to sigh elegantly, "Ah, why can't people always see the way things are? Director Sun, let's go." Yu Hualong got up, dusted off his non-existent dust on his suit and walked out of the office first. "Before exiting, he stopped at the office door,"Director Sun, as a law-abiding citizen, I must report unlawful activities I witness. Just now when I was observing in the production workshop, I noticed several workers' health certificates had expired. You, as the director, cannot just turn a blind eye and ignore our state laws."
   

        "Mr. Yu, I will definitely handle matters according to the law," Sun Jicai quickly responded. Yu Hualong then strode out of the office confidently.
   

        Sun Jicai turned to Zhang Keyan, "Mr. Zhang, do you understand what's happening now? I'm serving you a formal notice that your Fu Zai Food Factory must cease production for rectification immediately. Until your factory passes our Health Bureau's inspection, you are not allowed to resume production."
   

        "Director Sun, you can't do this. I've signed contracts with clients worth tens of millions. If the factory suspends production, I'll be unable to pay the breach penalty even if I sell all my property." Zhang Keyan grabbed Sun Jicai's arm attempting to butter him up, "Having to work on weekends must be tough on you, Director Sun. Why not lighten up and have a smoke to relieve your fatigue?"
   

        Guan Yasong hurriedly opened a safe and took out ten thousand yuan, tucked it into an envelope, and after some difficulty, managed to stuff it into Sun Jicai's wallet.
   

        Sun Jicai pretended to sigh, "Director Zhang, why are you forcing me to make a mistake?"
   

        Zhang Keyan pleaded, "Director Sun, please show me a way forward."
   

        Again, Sun Jicai released a long sigh, "Well, since you, Director Zhang are an old friend of mine, I suppose I can risk doing one last favour for you. Mr. Yu is no ordinary man. His grandfather is the head of the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau. His mother also works at the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau- a figure with real power. Mr. Yu's father is also impressive, working at the Provincial Health Hall, my direct superior no less. Director Zhang, you had better watch your step. Today, if you do not hand over your food factory to Mr. Yu, tomorrow, you won't ever be able to open your doors again. That's all I can say. Think about it." (To be continued... For follow-ups, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 117 - A Current Manager is Better Than a County Official_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 117: Local Officials are More Relevant than Remote Ones
   

        After Yu Delong and Sun Jicai left the Fu Zai Food Factory, Mr. and Mrs. Zhang Keyan were more and more upset. They did not have a lot of connections in the provincial city and Wuling City, nor did they have many relationships. Therefore, it was impossible for them to get effective help for things concerned with the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau and the Provincial Health Bureau. The couple consulted and Guan Yasong first thought of Wang Zewei. Zhang Keyan was desperate, and called Wang Zewei to ask him for help. 
   

        After understanding the situation, Liu Shiqing spoke without thinking, "Uncle Zhang, your factory is small, the business scale is small, there is a lack of manpower, and the equipment is old. If anyone wants to take over, you should just sell it. Galaxy Industry is in need of people, so you and auntie should come and join. I will set up another food company and let you and auntie work as the general manager and deputy general manager. Even if you don't want to work for Galaxy Industry, you can still start anew by renting a new place, purchasing new equipment, and recruiting a new team. Last time when the problem in your factory occurred, the workers not only did not support you through thick and thin, but they also caused trouble that injured you. It was not a loss at all not to keep such workers. Just give them to Yu Hualong, that would also be a sort of explanation to them."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded in agreement, "Brother Zhang, sister-in-law, the method Shiqing provided is feasible. The recipes that Shiqing gave you were registered with Shiqing's name when obtaining the patent, right? That is to say, the recipes are all Shiqing's personal property, and they have nothing to do with the factory. You could follow what Shiqing said, selling the factory premises and equipment, along with the acquired orders to Yu Hualong, who came from the provincial city. Without recipes, they just can't complete the orders. If they fail to complete the orders, just let that bastard suffer the losses. Of course, if you are really reluctant to sell, we can also find a way to reach a consensus, like introducing someone to talk to Yu Hualong, or talk to him directly. However, if we do it this way, it seems like we are afraid of Yu Hualong. Besides, Yu Hualong is a person with very limited capabilities and has survived by solely relying on the relationship of his elders his entire time. Acting without any real skills, he has obtained everything through extortion. The odds of him giving up anything that he has sought after are essentially non-existent. Only after suffering a great loss would he keep a low profile."
   

        Guan Yasong expressed her worries, "But if we do that, we are sure to offend Yu Hualong. If he seeks help from his connections in the provincial government afterwards, we are still the ones who end up in trouble."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed dismissively, "Sister-in-law, no need to worry. You signed sales contracts with many foreign manufactures at the National Exhibition, didn't you? Domestic manufacturers could maybe be suppressed by officials from the provincial government, but they definitely couldn't suppress these foreign manufacturers. The compensation from these foreign manufacturers alone could make Yu Hualong bankrupt. At that time, we will see how his grandfather, father and mother are going to protect this spendthrift? As for affairs related to the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau and the Provincial Health Bureau, you don't have to worry about them at all. There is a thing in this world called 'law'. As long as we strictly follow the regulations of the law, we won't give them a chance to exploit our loopholes. If they find ways to make a fuss, we can bring up administrative lawsuits. In contemporary society, officials are also afraid of leaving stains on their track records. If they are caught by their political opponents, their official career will be over. Shiqing is rich and can afford to hire the best lawyers domestically and internationally. I also have some connections in the judicial system. At that time, with evidence, lawyers, and connections, we don't need to worry about losing the administrative lawsuit. Winning the lawsuit is enough to make them pay."
   

        Although Mr. and Mrs. Zhang Keyan were reluctant, they had no better alternatives. Zhang Keyan thought for a while and asked with concern, "Younger brothers Wang, what you said sounds good. However, lawsuits take time. During this period, if Yu Hualong holds a grudge and activates his connections to trouble us, we won't be able to withstand it. Actually, let's not even talk about using the relationship in the provincial government. Even if Sun Jicai only wanted to disrupt things, that would already be enough to make us suffer a great deal."
   

        Upon hearing the name of Sun Jicai again, Liu Shiqing felt an urge to grit his teeth. Not long ago, his grandfather was arrested by the police. Liu Dewang and this distant relative of his collaborated and played tricks, causing his grandfather to live uneasily in his old age. After being released from the police station, his grandfather fell seriously ill and almost died. Liu Shiqing bore this grudge in mind but hadn't found a chance to take vengeance. This time, Sun Jicai dared to provoke him again and was simply courting death. Sun Jicai had leveraged his power twice for personal service. On this point alone, it was obvious that he was not a good official. He didn't know how many Chinese medicine doctors like his grandfather and enterprises have suffered due to Sun Jicai's actions. Later, while expanding the business of Galaxy Industry, collisions with Sun Jicai would be inevitable. If Sun Jicai plotted against them behind the scenes, it would be troublesome. Therefore, Sun Jicai had already become a stumbling block on Liu Shiqing's road of development.
   

        Wang Zewei frowned, "Sun Jicai is not a good official. He has conducted many acts of corruption and bending the law for personal gain. However, he knows how to get along with people. It is said that he has a backup in the provincial government. Also, he never aims to become the head of the City Health Bureau. So, he never conflicts with his superior, which is why his position has always been stable. To overthrow him, it won't be an easy task. Besides, we are all businessmen, ordinary people, and from ancient times, citizens seldom win when they fight against officials unless they hold irrefutable evidence. Furthermore, local officials are more relevant than the ones who are far away. The City Health Bureau is the immediate competent authority. It is not like the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau or the Provincial Health Bureau from whom we are detached. If conflicts arise with the City Health Bureau, things will even be more troublesome."
   

        Liu Shiqing had already made up his mind, and he said, "Let's put Sun Jicai aside for now. If necessary, we can sell the factory first and take a break for a while. When things settle down, we can reopen the food factory. Uncle Zhang and Aunt Guan, you have worked hard for so many years. It's time for you to rest for a year or so. After a year or so, when Songsheng finishes his College Entrance Examination, Uncle Zhang and Aunt Guan can start working again."
   

        Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong nodded. Their son's College Entrance Examination was indeed a major event in their family. Creating a good learning environment for their son and having him attend a good university is one of their biggest wishes at present.
   

        "OK, let's listen to Shiqing. Let's sell the factory, and we, as the old couple, can have a good rest for a while." Zhang Keyan said with regret.
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Brother Zhang, you have orders at hand. Selling the factory for two million is a huge loss. Later, I will find someone to evaluate the value of the factory for you. Then, I will personally negotiate with Yu Hualong to ensure that we can sell the factory at a high price. This way, we can squeeze Yu Hualong's funds to the maximum extent. When Yu Hualong needs to pay compensation to domestic and foreign manufacturers in the future, we will see where he can raise the money. Ideally, this prodigal son will get dizzy and borrow money at high interest rates. By that time, if he cannot repay the money, those who lend money at high interest rates would not care who his father is. They will just want to get rid of the bastard."
   

        Zhang Kenyan had personally witnessed Wang Zewei's negotiation skills. Entrusting Wang Zewei with the task of selling the factory put him at ease.
   

        With everything settled as such, Wang Zewei immediately started making phone calls, arranging for people to come to the Fu Zai Food Factory to evaluate its worth. There wasn't much point in Liu Shiqing staying at the food factory, so he thought about it for a moment and called Guo Xiaozhi, asking her to come over to help and assist Wang Zewei with the affairs of the Fu Zai Food Factory. Liu Shiqing then went to the Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym alone, where he kept training until the middle of the afternoon. After that, he pushed his bicycle and headed back to his hometown.
   

        This time when Liu Shiqing went home, besides visiting his grandfather, he had another very important matter to discuss with him.
   

        It was now mid-May, and in about half a month's time, the wheat in Wuling City would be widely ripe and ready for harvest. At this time, waves of wheat rolled in farms, wildflowers grew densely on the roadside. From time to time, you could see wild birds such as swallows, sparrows, and magpies flying and playing, bursting with vitality everywhere.
   

        When he arrived at his grandfather's house, there were quite a few people sitting in the courtyard, most of them were older people of the same age as his grandfather, and some were relatives like his uncles. Liu Shiqing greeted them one by one, then he put the melon seeds and candies he brought back on a plate and handed them out for people to snack on at will. Rural people are usually frugal and rarely buy melon seeds and candies unless it's a holiday. By the time Liu Shiqing finished his round, the plate of melon seeds and candies was nearly empty.
   

        These people gathered together, talking about the soon-to-come wheat harvest. The weather had been good this year with the right wind and rain, making it a bumper year. Almost every family had eight or nine hundred kilograms per acre of wheat, some even reaching a thousand kilograms, which was pretty good.
   

        Somehow, what started as a conversation about the harvest gradually turned into complaints. People began moaning that farming was not profitable anymore. Semen costs money, planting costs money, fertilizers cost money, pesticides cost money, right until the grain was stored. Every step needed money. Although the agricultural policies of these years were not bad, exempting grain tax, and there were subsidies for farming, but after all the expenses were deducted, there was hardly any profit left from an acre of land. It was better to work in Wuling City and earn more money.
   

        "If our village could produce a few capable people who can start some village factories, it wouldn't matter if we end up like Huaxi Village, a billion yuan village. As long as our village's assets can reach tens of millions, when we get old in the future, the village can give us some subsidies. It would be great to be like the city people and not burden our children." A fifty-year-old relative sighed.
   

        A vague idea flitted through Liu Shiqing's mind, but it came and went so quickly that he couldn't grasp it.
   

        Liu Fengle was an old Chinese medicine practitioner. His medical skills were superb, and what was more, he could make unique medicinal meals based on ancient records and his own experience. He used common herbs along with ordinary grains, household chickens, pigs etc. to make a hearty meal.
   

        Liu Fengle hadn't cooked in a long time, but this time, with Liu Shiqing's return, the old man was happy and personally made a pot of medicinal congee and a few small dishes which were all good for the body.
   

        His cousin's pair of children fought happily around the dinner table. Liu Shiqing watched his younger brother and sister play and occasionally teased them. By eight or nine at night, his uncle and aunt took their son and daughter home, leaving just Liu Shiqing and his grandfather.
   

        "Grandpa, there's something I want to talk to you about." As soon as the house was left to the two of them, Liu Shiqing started talking.
   

        [There will be a mass release today, four more updates, each update of three thousand words, a total of twelve thousand words. Please support us, if you have monthly tickets, vote with them. If not, vote with recommendation tickets. Also, please support qibing (Cavalry) by subscribing to the official version. The better the book's performance, the more and the more frequent qibing's mass releases will be.] (To be continued, please log on to www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  


  
    
    Chapter 118: An Elderly at Home is Like a Treasure_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 118: A Elder in the Family is as Precious as a Treasure
   

        "Shiqing, go on, your grandfather is listening." Liu Fengle has always overwhelmingly loved his eldest grandson. The moment Liu Shiqing started to walk, Liu Fengle felt that his eldest grandson was going to be something special.
   

        Liu Shiqing organized his thoughts, briefly explaining his recent experiences. Of course, he did not mention the future receiver, he only mentioned the narrative of "finding an ancient book." Liu Shiqing did not intend to deceive his grandfather; he merely wanted to protect him.
   

        Upon hearing directly from Liu Shiqing that a grape wine formula had sold for over three hundred million Huaxia Currency, Liu Fengle, who was holding a cigarette, trembled violently. He had tried to light his own pipe with several matches, but failed. Liu Shiqing took the matchbox from his grandfather's hands and lit the pipe for him.
   

        Liu Fengle took a few dry puffs and eventually stabilized his emotions somewhat. "Shiqing, is all of this true? Do you really have over three hundred million Huaxia Currency? And the roads being built in our hometown and village, are they under construction because of you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Let me take you to the city soon, grandpa. You can see my company, Galaxy Industry, in person, as well as the agreement I signed with Hualiang Distillery. That will make you believe."
   

        "No need." Liu Fengle shook his head, then suddenly laughed. "When you were born, your dad, your second uncle, and myself were all waiting outside the delivery room. When your mother was giving birth to you, I saw several magpies fly by the window, chirping incessantly. At that moment, I already knew you were different. I knew you would achieve something great when you were older, but I never expected that you would accomplish it so soon. You haven't even started university yet, but you already have a giant company. You really have accomplished a lot. This old man's love for you wasn't in vain."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled: "It's all because of the strict requirements you set for me since childhood, grandpa. Half of my achievements are my own, the other half rightfully belong to you."
   

        Liu Fengle was deeply touched, "You little rascal, you're even starting to joke with your grandfather. Shiqing, I don't object to you starting a company, but I have two requests. You must promise me. Firstly, it can't interfere with your studies. I'm still hoping that you would follow in your father's footsteps and get into a good university. Secondly, you have to abide by the law. Don't use your new wealth to bully people and disregard the state law."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Don't worry, grandfather, I know what I'm doing. I won't cause you any trouble."
   

        Liu Fengle said, "Your grandfather trusts you."
   

        In a surge of emotion, Liu Shiqing almost revealed everything to this old man who passed down his own bloodline. Fortunately, he understood the consequences of doing so, and swallowed the words that were right on the tip of his tongue. "I'd like you to keep my company a secret for now. We could tell my second uncle and second aunt, but let's not tell my younger siblings yet, lest they lose sight of their studies. Also, let's not tell anyone else."
   

        Liu Fengle agreed immediately, "We'll only tell your second uncle then. Your second aunt's mouth isn't tight, and children are even less reliable. Fewer people that know about this, the better. You can reveal it slowly as your company grows more stable."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Also, about the strengthening potion I made, I hope you can help cover up for me, and tell others that it's a secret recipe you gave me. That story must be held firm and can't be taken lightly."
   

        "Your grandfather knows what's important." Liu Fengle, filled with curiosity, asked, "Is there really such potion in this world? Are the tales from storytelling really true?"
   

        "I made it strictly according to the formula, grandfather. You can try diluting it and drink a little every day. It should help you maintain a strong and healthy body and wish you a long life." Liu Shiqing took out a set of strength potion and told Liu Fengle how to use it.
   

        Liu Fengle laughed, "What's the point of a long life for an old fogey like me? I'll just be a burden to you all. What I'm really hoping for is that each of you achieves success. When that happens, I can rest in peace."
   

        "Grandpa..." Liu Shiqing said hastily, "We all wish that you could live many more decades. You've worked hard all your life; it's time for you to enjoy life."
   

        Liu Fengle hesitated for a moment, and then said, "Shiqing, your grandfather has an immature idea. Didn't you dilute these potions and let your school's basketball team drink them? Why not develop this formula into a product line to cater exclusively to athletes all over the world? If you manage to break into and expand the market, you will surely need a lot of Chinese herbal medicine.
   

        "This afternoon, you heard it too. The villagers are complaining about not making money from farming. You can step in and rent the land from everyone to centrally plant Chinese herbs. In this respect, your grandfather can help you. As for the villagers, they are known to us. Having your grandfather overseeing them, there's no chance anyone will try to slack off. You can pay them wages and rent. By doing this, you are doing a great service for our hometown. The villagers will certainly appreciate your good deed. If anything goes wrong with your company, this can be your safety net, the villagers will certainly not stand by and do nothing."
   

        Liu Shiqing was enlightened by Liu Fengle's words. Liu Shiqing had recently been worrying about what industry Galaxy Industry should use as the starting point for their venture. He did not want to step into the Real Estate Industry that Wang Zewei suggested at present, and the other fields Wang Zewei suggested were not ideal either. On the other hand, entering the beverage industry held great prospects.
   

        Although Huaxia's beverage market is filled with competition, with foreign brands like Tadpoles Gnaw Wax, Pepsi-Cola, Red Bull, and domestic brands like Fanta, Sprite, Farmer's Spring Water, and Mr. Wang has divided the domestic market cleanly, their market for beverages and the Strength Potion have no intersection. Though Red Bull and some others are considered functional beverages, their functionality appears weak compared to the Strength Potion, either replenishing the nutrition people need daily or maintaining the balance of electrolytes in the body, or simply anti-fatigue and energy supplementing, there is no beverage that could fundamentally improve one's physical condition.
   

        Liu Shiqing himself is a vibrant example, in just about a month's time, he changed from a helpless student into a strong man who can fight thugs on the street. Of course, if he were to manufacture functional beverages, he wouldn't provide the true Strength Potion, what he would make is a drink that has been diluted dozens of times before being sold.
   

        "Grandpa, you helped me solve a big problem," Liu Shiqing emotionally hugged Liu Fengle, "Now I understand why people say having an elderly at home is like having a treasure. Not only are you a treasure to our family, but you are also my God of Wealth."
   

        Liu Fengle laughed heartily. "That's true. I have more experience than the path you've walked. Giving you a suggestion is as easy as flipping my hand."
   

        As people age, they enjoy listening to pleasing words even more, or else Confucius wouldn't have said "at sixty, my ear is receptive to the truth." Liu Shiqing complimented, "True, you are highly experienced, grandpa. Otherwise, my master's internal injury that has baffled many wouldn't have been cured by you. Grandpa, why don't I hire you as the Medical Advisor for Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Liu Fengle waved his hand, "I am used to the leisurely life in the countryside and I do not want to live in tall buildings in the city where there is no one to talk to. Shiqing, what I am saying is serious. You are going to need a lot of Chinese herbs to develop this medicine, and this task has to be undertaken in Chengdongbao Village. We can't let outsiders benefit from it."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "After I return tomorrow, I will discuss this matter with the few general managers and deputy general managers I hired. We will try to establish contact with the village head in the shortest time possible. When the time comes, the administrative procedures could be handled by the village head and Manager Ding."
   

        With the investment direction for Galaxy Industry resolved, a load was taken off Liu Shiqing's mind. The next day, after having breakfast at his grandfather's house, he rode his bicycle back to Wuling City.
   

        Liu Shiqing first stopped by his home to get a few bottles of the diluted Strength Potion, and then headed straight for Galaxy Industry's headquarters. Wang Zewei was handling Fu Zai Food Factory's matters and couldn't come over. The company's other top executives, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian were present. The three of them stared at the black or green Strength Potions on the conference table without speaking.
   

        Developing functional beverages was a completely new field for them. However, they were fully aware of the gold mine buried within this industry. As a leading company in the industry, Red Bull Vitamin Beverage Company's total global sales reached 4.4 billion US dollars in 2007. Since investing in Huaxia in 1995, Red Bull has always occupied the largest market share, reaching 80%, and no one has ever been able to shake its leading position.
   

        Liu Shiqing casually sat in a chair, "What are your opinions, you three? Feel free to share."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi and Mao Sixian both turned to look at Ding Chongxiang, ready to hear the general manager's opinion first.
   

        Ding Chongxiang thought for a moment, organized his thoughts and said: "President Liu, I do not object to the development of functional beverages. I personally believe it is a very good gold mine. As long as it's done properly, maybe we could become a giant like Red Bull in the functional beverage market, it's not impossible. However, there are two issues. First, is this concoction you brought really effective? Secondly, you said the formula for the Strength Potion was provided by your grandfather, an old traditional Chinese medicine doctor, can I understand that it was brewed from Chinese medicine?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, it is indeed made by decocting a few types of Chinese herbs in a rigorous proportion."
   

        Ding Chongxiang continued: "The concept of a 'Chinese Medicine Soup' and 'Beverage' are entirely different. Whether the Strength Potion can pass the relevant department's approval and sell as a beverage is still a significant uncertainty. If we do not obtain approval from the Quality Supervision Department for Beverage Production, maybe we have to sell it as a Chinese medicine product. In that case, we have to seek approval from the drug supervision department, the procedure will become much more complicated, the approval time will be indefinitely extended and we may even have to carry out clinical trials. It could take years before it is finally approved."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "I don't care about that, it's your responsibility. I need you to obtain the Beverage Production Permit as soon as possible. And then construct the factory, buy the equipment, strive to reap profits in the shortest time possible. My grandfather is still waiting for me to rent land back in my hometown to plant Chinese herbs which will benefit the villagers."
   

        [This is the second update, ferociously seeking votes and subscriptions for legal reading.] (To be continued, to find out what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com, there's more chapters there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 119: Relying on the Wife's Parents
   

        Ding Chongxiang could only bitterly smile, as Galaxy Industry was currently waiting to be revived. Besides them, the executives, there weren't many personnel left below. Moreover, even if there were people, a task like applying for the Beverage Production License from the Quality Inspection Bureau wasn't something that could be achieved by the underlings; it required the higher-ups to make a move.
   

        With just orders from above, the others would have to work tirelessly. Just when Galaxy Industry's business license had shown some progress and he thought he could finally rest for a few days, he had to rush around Wuling City, Shimen, and Yanjing again without even a break.
   

        Suddenly, Guo Xiaozhi said, "Director Liu, Director Ding, if this tonic potion invented by the old Chinese doctor really works, for Galaxy Industry, we must expedite the process to get an early launch of the beverage. There is an important event attracting global attention this year – the Fog City Olympics starting at the end of July. If our beverage could be chosen as the sole designated drink by the Huaxia Sports Delegation, it would be a great publicity opportunity for us. Four years ago at the Yanjing Olympics, Huaxia stood first in the list of gold medals, and while we may not be able to keep this position this year, being in the top four or even top three is highly likely. Think about it, if every Olympic champion were to consume our Tonic Drink during training, think about the huge influence it would create among all the sport-loving citizens. At that time, a sales frenzy of Tonic Drink is bound to be unleashed."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "That's a great idea. Director Ding, did you hear that? This is a great chance for us, Tonic Drink must start production before the Olympics and go on shelves in large quantities. Director Ding, you'll handle this, if you need any help, Director Guo will assist you."
   

        Once Liu Shiqing, the big boss himself, made a decision, Ding Chongxiang knew that whatever he said would be futile. All he could do was to fulfill Liu Shiqing's requirement to the best of his ability. "Rest assured, Director Liu, I will get the license within the shortest possible time and ensure the completion of the factory construction and equipment installation."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi asked, "Director Liu, where do you plan to build the factory? If you don't have any specific requirements, I suggest building it in the High-Open District of Wuling City. It has just started construction, planned for not so long, and there is still a lot of vacant land. Moreover, compared to the Wuling City Economic Development Zone, their policy for attracting investment is more favourable."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't mind where the factory was built. After all, it would eventually settle in Wuling City and not move anywhere else. "Anywhere is fine. But make sure to choose a place with complete facilities."
   

        Liu Shiqing further discussed some details with the three general managers and deputy general managers, then left the Wuling City International Trade Building alone. Amidst a pile of luxury cars at the entrance of the building, he got on his bicycle and leisurely left. The guard watching the entrance found Liu Shiqing rather improper, but didn't say anything. The parking lot in front of the building is public, it did not prohibit bicycles, but in all his years of work here, this is the first time he had seen a high-school looking kid park a bicycle here. Perhaps, he came to visit his relatives.
   

        By the time he got home, it was almost noon. After wolfing down some fried noodles bought at the entrance of his residential complex, Liu Shiqing opened his computer, copied the blueprint data he had sorted at his grandfather's place the previous night into his computer then printed them using a printer. He deleted the files copied into the computer, held the printed blueprints in his hand, grabbed his Storage Card, and hurriedly exited the building.
   

        Once he left the residential complex, Liu Shiqing hailed a taxi and went straight to a designer boutique in the bustling area of Wuling City. He bought a suit worth over three thousand yuan, a pair of leather shoes costing over a thousand yuan, then went over to a gold shop nearby and purchased a chunky gold necklace and five or six gold rings for over thirty thousand yuan and also bought a Swiss watch for more than eight thousand yuan.
   

        He found an alley full of garbage, hid behind a pile of trash, put on the newly bought suit, wore the gold necklace, gold rings, and gold watch, then pasted a black beard he plucked from a toy on around his mouth, put on a pair of black sunglasses, and instantly, a coarse man who came off as a newly rich individual, was born behind the pile of trash.
   

        Liu Shiqing came out from behind the pile of trash and walked a few steps forward, hailed a taxi from the roadside, and immediately, three or four taxis competed to pick him up.
   

        Liu Shiqing picked a relatively new taxi, lowered his voice and said, "To Tiexi."
   

        The taxi driver immediately replied, "Okay, boss."
   

        Wuling City's Tiexi is a place with a concentration of factories, many of which undertake external contracts for machine processing – both state-owned and private. The competition is fierce.
   

        Once they reached the destination, Liu Shiqing generously gave the taxi driver a fifty yuan note, "No need for change."
   

        The meter showed seventeen plus yuan. The taxi driver politely handed Liu Shiqing his business card, "Boss, if you need anything in the future, feel free to call me anytime, regardless of the weather or the time of day, I'll be there whenever you need me."
   

        As the taxi driver left, Liu Shiqing walked boldly ahead, head high and acting as if he owned the place. Many passers-by turned their heads to look at this flamingly arrogant nouveau riche; their gazes filled with envy, jealousy, discontent, and disdain.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked into a factory, and announced loudly, "Is the boss here? Hurry up and see me." 
   

        "Who's there? It's the middle of the day, why all the noise?" The boss rushed out of his office, and saw Liu Shiqing. Glittering under the sunlight, the necklaces, rings, gold watches, and other items, immediately dazzled the boss's eyes. The boss quickly put on a smile, "Boss, I am the owner of this factory, what are you..." 
   

        Liu Shiqing casually took a few drawings from a pile and threw them into the boss's arms, "I heard that your equipment here is the best around, and has the highest accuracy. Can you manufacture the parts on these drawings?" 
   

        The boss looked at the drawings. The parts on the drawings were odd-shaped and unfamiliar, "Boss, we can manufacture them, but the quantity you requested is too small. Only two of each, we won't make any money." 
   

        Liu Shiqing spoke boldly, "As long as you complete the manufacturing with good quality and quantity, we won't shortchange you on the manufacturing fee. The least of my concerns is money." 
   

        The factory boss immediately beamed, "Understood, understood. Boss, rest assured, I will arrange for your parts to be manufactured immediately, you can pick them up in the evening." 
   

        Liu Shiqing then visited several other factories, leaving a few drawings at each of them. Later at night, he collected all the manufactured parts and paid over twenty thousand dollars in manufacturing fees before heading home. 
   

        After returning home, Liu Shiqing began assembling the parts. These were two iron spiders, not much larger than a child's palm, along with a remote control. They were picked from a robots-specialized website in the future world by Liu Shiqing. Due to current technological limitations, particularly power constraints, Liu Shiqing couldn't further miniaturize the robot. 
   

        Liu Shiqing found two new batteries, installed them in the spider robots, and turned them on. The iron spiders started crawling on the ground, up the wall, onto the sofa, the coffee table, and moved very smoothly and stably. Although slightly inferior to real spiders, they could still be useful for certain special tasks. 
   

        A single battery could power the iron spider for approximately three hours, which was quite efficient. Liu Shiqing was very satisfied with the results. Afterwards, he made some simple modifications to the two iron spiders, fitting them with wireless cameras that he bought from Computer City. The project of the two spying robot spiders that could climb walls and burrow into windows was considered complete.
   

        By the time he was done, it was already midnight, and Liu Shiqing promptly fell asleep. At dusk the next day, Liu Shiqing came to the vicinity of Sun Jicai's house with the two robot spiders. Sun Jicai lived in a high-end residential area with capable security guards, and many high-ranking officials from the municipal government resided there too. 
   

        Liu Shiqing released the robot spiders, letting them crawl through the gaps in the iron fence into the residential area. Then he directed them to climb upward along the exterior wall of the residential building. It took almost an hour for the two robot spiders to reach the ninth floor where Sun Jicai's home was. With windows tightly shut, the robot spiders couldn't get in. After lurking outside the window for nearly half an hour without gain, Liu Shiqing had no choice but to direct them to return. 
   

        For several days in a row, Liu Shiqing lurked outside Sun Jicai's residential area every night. It was getting hotter now and many people were out to enjoy the cool evening air, so no one paid special attention to Liu Shiqing who looked like a student.
   

        On the fourth day, Liu Shiqing finally saw his chance: The windows in Sun Jicai's house were wide open, and even the screen windows weren't closed. Liu Shiqing quickly commanded the two iron spiders to crawl into Sun Jicai's house. 
   

        Sun Jicai and his wife were eating dinner at home, chatting casually. Sun Jicai's wife was a minor official in a governmental department, and they were discussing inside political news. The rumors being discussed concerned issues like an official having an affair, and a deputy official being cornered by his wife and her relatives at his mistress's home. Obviously, Sun Jicai's wife was warning her husband not to cheat on her, abandoning his aged wife and their marital bond. 
   

        Sun Jicai merely nodded his head with a bitter look. He knew his current position was largely due to his wife's influential family, and unlike others, he dared not engage in extramarital affairs or keep mistresses. Unless, he was willing to give up his influential position. Just as Sun Jicai's face was turning sour, his cellphone rang. 
   

        "It's our son's call." Sun Jicai breathed a sigh of relief and handed his phone to his wife. 
   

        [This is the third update, one more before midnight] (Please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 120 The Old Man Makes Money at Home to Support the Son [Four more, twelve thousand outbreaks over, asking for monthly tickets]
   

        It's said that the son is the apple of his mother's eye. Due to the implementation of the family planning policy in Huaxia, the apple has become a sharp thorn in the heart. Parents can't help but protect and spoil the only child, fearing even the slightest accident.
   

        As soon as Sun Jicai's wife picked up the call, before her son could even speak, she said, "Baby, what made you call your mom? Do you miss me?"
   

        The two iron spiders pointed their cameras at Sun Jicai and his wife. The robot spiders were small and hidden in the corners, virtually undetectable unless deliberately looked for.
   

        Sun Jicai's son's voice came from the phone, sounding impatient and straightforward, "Mom, I'm out of money. Can you ask dad to send me some more?"
   

        Sun Jicai's wife quickly responded, "Alright, alright. I'll have your dad transfer the money right away."
   

        Sun Jicai snatched the phone, "You spoiled brat, your mother and I worked hard to send you to study in New Zealand. Not for you to party and splurge, but for you to learn. Can't you spare your mom and I the worry? Just last month we gave you a hundred thousand yuan, and it's all gone already? Are you eating gold and drinking silver over there?"
   

        Sun Jicai's son impatiently said, "Dad, you're not unaware of the high cost of living in New Zealand. Plus, I have many friends here. I can't lose face, can I? Spending on food, cars, and girls, the money just flies away."
   

        Sun Jicai yelled into the microphone, "You scumbag, is this why I work from dawn to dusk?"
   

        Sun Jicai's son retorted, "I'm done talking to you. Give the phone to my mom."
   

        Before Sun Jicai could respond, his wife grabbed the phone again, "My sweet baby, tell your mom what you want, let's not bother with your dad."
   

        Sun Jicai's son shouted, "Mom, send me a hundred thousand yuan right now or I'll be forced into poverty."
   

        "Transfer, transfer." Sun Jicai's wife quickly agreed, then tried to advise her son, "Darling, your mother's hard-earned money isn't easy to come by, try to save where you can..."
   

        "Enough, Mom," Sun Jicai's son impatiently cut off his mother's words, "Stop pretending to be poor. Dad is the Deputy Director at the bureau and gets a ton of bribes. There's several million in cash in that black box in our ceiling, not to mention the various bankbooks. Isn't all that his ill-gotten money? You only have one son. Who else would you spend that money on? Gotta go. I have things to do. International calls are expensive; transfer the money to me quickly. Bye." He hung up without giving his mother a chance to respond.
   

        "This kid, he's really a handful." Despite her words, rather than feeling annoyed, Sun Jicai's wife sounded sweet, revealing her indulgence. "Old Sun, quickly transfer the money to our son. For all we know, he could be starving right now."
   

        "Go ahead, go ahead. Sigh, your excessive kindness will ruin our son. Our family will be ruined by this spendthrift one day."
   

        Sun Jicai's wife took the large black box down from the ceiling. It was filled with cash and bankbooks.
   

        The two iron spiders faithfully recorded everything. Sun Jicai's wife turned on the computer and transferred a hundred thousand yuan from one bankbook to her son's account in New Zealand.
   

        That wasn't the end of it though. Sun Jicai's wife, now in high spirits, sat at the dining table and started discussing "business" with Sun Jicai - which hospital needed to be bribed, which private doctor gave a few thousand less last month, how she received bad service at a certain restaurant, and other petty matters.
   

        Seeing the time getting tight, Liu Shiqing hurriedly commanded the two robot spiders to retreat along the original route. He removed the wireless cameras from the spiders and crushed the robots into fragments. He threw parts of the spiders into several trash cans and threw the rest into the Wuling River, which is the "Mother River" of Wuling city.
   

        Holding the wireless camera, Liu Shiqing went home, turned on his computer, and carefully reviewed the illicitly captured footage. Liu Shiqing was relieved. The hard work from these four or five days had not been wasted as he had finally collected solid evidence of Sun Jicai's bribery and disregard for the law.
   

        Liu Shiqing copied the video onto his computer and after packaging it, opened his Dark Night Ghost app to mask his own IP Address. He sent the video to the City Public Security Bureau, Provincial Public Security Department, Ministry of Public Security, as well as to the electronic tip-off mailboxes of the City Procuratorate, Provincial Procuratorate, and Supreme Procuratorate. Not satisfied yet, Liu Shiqing also uploaded the video to several well-known domestic video websites and forums, naming it provocatively - Son lives lavishly abroad, father makes money in the country to support his son.
   

        As soon as the post came out, the internet exploded immediately. The post soon hit the top of the viewing charts on various websites. The video was wildly re-posted by netizens, and many left messages inquiring about the background and duties of the deputy director depicted in it.
   

        A netizen from Wuling City commented, revealing Sun Jicai's identity, and immediately a cyber manhunt was launched for Sun Jicai and his wife and son. An expatriate netizen studying in New Zealand happened to know Sun Jicai's son and described his extravagant lifestyle abroad, even attaching photos. This post was also wildly re-posted and quickly hit the front page of several websites.
   

        The online monitoring department swiftly noticed this video, and various websites began to remove it. However, the reposting was so widespread that they could not completely remove it, and some websites known for discussing domestic policy news wouldn't delete these posts unless pressured immensely by the government.
   

        In just one night, Sun Jicai, an ordinary deputy director, became famous overnight. However, at that time, Sun Jicai had no idea what was happening. He went to work as usual the next day. The car driver looked at Sun Jicai hesitatingly, staying silent all the way. Sun Jicai thought that something had happened at the driver's home and patted the driver's shoulder in sympathy, "Xiao Chen, if there's anything troubling at home, just let me know."
   

        Upon entering the City Health Bureau building, Sun Jicai ran into many people on the way. On a regular day, these people would all greet him flatteringly, but this time most of them avoided him, pointing at him and whispering among themselves.
   

        "Deputy Director Sun, the Director wants to see you in his office." The Director's secretary intercepted Sun Jicai before he could enter his own office.
   

        Normally, Sun Jicai had a good relationship with the Director, so he thought that the Director might have a task for him and followed the secretary to the Director's office.
   

        The Director got straight to the point, "Before you arrived, Deputy Director Sun, our bureau's party committee held an emergency meeting and made a decision to temporarily suspend your duties as Deputy Director. Deputy Director Wang will take over your duties, so you'll have to go make the handover arrangements. Then take some time off at home. The organization will contact you soon to discuss things."
   

        Sun Jicai was taken aback, "Director, why wasn't I called for the party committee meeting? And why is my position of Deputy Director being suspended?"
   

        The Director glanced at Sun Jicai, and Sun Jicai saw sympathy in the Director's eyes. "You don't know about the good deed you've done? Fine. When the organization contacts you, you'll know everything."
   

        Sun Jicai stumbled out of the Director's office, unable to fathom why he had been excluded by the bureau party committee. His wife had connections in the provincial government, and he'd always been cautious in the Health Bureau, never quarreling with his superiors, and actively cooperating with their work. It seemed like none of this should have been the cause of what just happened. Yet, it did happen.
   

        "Are you Comrade Sun Jicai? We are from the special task group formed by the Wuling City Discipline Inspection Commission to investigate your case of corruption and bribery. We hope you can confess your issues at the designated time and place." Two stern-looking men approached Sun Jicai. He had met them before and knew that they were from the City Discipline Inspection Commission, a group holding the "Imperial Sword" of authority. They were the people that those in municipal government offices least wanted to deal with.
   

        A chill ran down Sun Jicai's spine. Holding onto a sliver of hope, he asked, "Comrades, may I see your credentials?"
   

        The two men from the City Discipline Inspection Committee took out their respective credentials and let Sun Jicai have a good look. "Alright, Comrade Sun Jicai, please come with us now."
   

        Watching from his office window, the Director saw the men from the Discipline Inspection Committee take Sun Jicai away and sighed quietly. With a feeling of regret, he thought to himself, Sun Jicai was a man with good professional abilities. He was just a bit greedy, and his wife and son had landed him into many predicaments. Otherwise, Sun Jicai undoubtedly would not have met such an end.
   

        Sun Jicai was taken to a hotel run by the municipal government and began his "double life" as it is unavailable to most people. He initially refused to confess. However, when the Discipline Inspection Committee members showed him the online video, Sun Jicai completely broke down. He asked for a cigarette, "Can you light it for me?"
   

        As a member of the City Discipline Inspection Committee was about to light his cigarette for him, Sun Jicai seized the opportunity to push him away, sprang to his feet, rushed to the balcony, and jumped off. From the thirteenth floor, nearly forty meters high, Sun Jicai's body hit the cement floor hard and splattered into a shockingly gruesome pool of blood.
   

        The next day, the Wuling City Health Bureau issued a public notice. The former deputy director of their office, Sun Jicai, suspected of corruption, resisted discipline, refused to confess, and committed suicide by jumping from a building. (Continue to follow the story at www.qidian.com. With more chapters and support for the author, support legal reading!).
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        Chapter 121 Why Didn't They Shoot Her Against the Wall
   

        During the time when Sun Jicai was subjected to the double regulations by the Wuling City Discipline Inspection Commission, the negotiation between Wang Zewei and Yu Hualong also reached a critical point. To put it nicely, the Shimmen City Investment Company controlled by Yu Hualong was a venture capital company, which didn't actually have much money. It was established from the pooled funds of a few affluent young fellows and ladies from the provincial city, with Yu Hualong holding the majority stake. Therefore, he was elected as the General Manager.
   

        The initial capital of National Transport Investment was only two to three million. After several years of operations, they made some money and the total capital grew to over ten million. However, the working capital of well-known domestic and foreign investment companies tends to be billions of US dollars. The size of a single strand of hair from these companies was much thicker than National Transport Investment's waistline.
   

        Yet, a small capital does not equate to having no advantages. The advantage of National Transport Investment lies in the connections of these wealthy sons and daughters. They or their parents, grandparents, aunts and uncles, or direct relatives work in provincial institutions. Although these institutions are not as high-ranking as the provincial committees or governments, they are crucial units like the Quality Supervision Bureau, Construction Department, Ministry of Health, Public Security Department, etc., and their power is not to be underestimated.
   

        Because of this, any investment target they opt for hardly ever dares to refuse, fearing to offend the high-ranking relatives behind these young men and women. Repeated successes led these pampered sons and daughters to become increasingly arrogant and reckless. When National Transport Investment was first established, they were aware to leave some leeway for the investment targets. Now, they basically force sales and their operation mode has become: as soon as they set their eyes on something, they offer a low price to purchase the enterprise, make some money, then resell it.
   

        To make money, following the market trend is the least they could do. They need to at least know which industry or enterprise is profitable. These wealthy sons and daughters have found an efficient way: they attend various types of exhibitions at the National Exhibition in Yanjing and the biannual Guangzhou Trade Fair in the Southern Province. They specifically target small provincial enterprises. They can't touch enterprises from other provinces because if they mess up, the elders in their family will not be able to protect them. They don't have sufficient funds for large and medium-sized enterprises, and they are afraid that their tactics might drive these enterprises to resort to petitions or complaints. Authorities are cracking down on corruption, and although there are honest officials, there are also a good number of corrupt ones. If they cross the line, all of their life's efforts could be ruined.
   

        At the Yanjing Snack Food International Exhibition, Yu Hualong set his sights on the Fu Zai Food Factory. After observing secretly for a few days and noticing that quite a few contracts had been signed with the Fu Zai Food Factory, he commissioned Sun Jicai to secretly investigate the food factory. Once Sun Jicai returned detailed information about the Fu Zai Food Factory to Yu Hualong, he immediately realized this was a juicy opportunity. After discussing it with his partners within the shares, he immediately rushed to Wuling City, brazenly proposing to fully acquire the Fu Zai Food Factory.
   

        Wang Zewei has extensive connections domestically and enjoys a good reputation in the domestic business circle. Many people are willing to help him conduct certain affairs, hoping to forge a good relationship with such a negotiation expert like Wang Zewei, to leverage his help in the future. Wang Zewei used some of his connections and quickly learned more about National Transport Investment.
   

        "Mr. Yu, how are your considerations going? The visible assets of the Fu Zai Food Factory may not be valuable. The factory premises, equipment, personnel, etc., might not even be worth one million. Additionally, the food factory has more than three hundred thousand in circulating funds on its books. But these are just the surface. The food factory has contracts signed with several wholesalers, and the deposit for these contracts is about to be paid soon. These deposits alone are worth more than one million. If the food factory fulfills these orders, a conservative estimate is that they could generate about fifteen million. Your proposed acquisition for just two million is really quite absurd," Wang Zewei casually replied. 
   

        Yu Hualong puffed up his chest with arrogance. "Mr. Wang, I am aware of your reputation in the domestic circle. However, your reputation means nothing to me. The Fu Zai Food Factory has violated state laws and was ordered by the Wuling City Health Bureau to suspend business for restructuring. If the factory doesn't resume production immediately, it won't be making any money, let alone any profit. My offer of two million is already saving face for Factory Manager Zhang Keyan. According to the current situation, I am the only one capable of settling matters with various parties and getting the Fu Zai Food Factory back on its feet quickly. If you refuse my acquisition plan, brace yourself for the bankruptcy of the Fu Zai Food Factory. Two million could be the least of your worries if the family is torn apart and their lives are destroyed."
   

        Wang Zewei smiled mildly and pulled out a document from his briefcase, and threw it onto the table in front of Yu Hualong. "Mr. Yu, take a look. National Transport Investment isn't the only company interested in the Fu Zai Food Factory. After you, the US Goldman Sachs Group sent us a letter expressing their willingness to acquire 49% of the food factory's shares for 15 million Huaxia Currency. If you were the factory manager, who would you sell your shares to — you or the Goldman Sachs Group?" 
   

        "This is impossible. How would Goldman Sachs Group notice such a small food factory?" A drop of sweat dripped from Yu Hualong's forehead.
   

        "If you don't believe me, you can look at the investment letter issued by the Goldman Sachs Group." Wang Zewei was even happier now, "Mr. Yu, I have a question to ask you. At present, our Huaxia has been attracting foreign investments. If the Fu Zai Food Factory sells 49% of its shares to the Goldman Sachs Group, when do you think the Wuling City Health Bureau will revoke its decree and allow the
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        Chapter 122: Jumping Into the Trap
   

        Having left the bank, Yu Hualong drove back to Fu Zai Food Factory, taking a satisfying tour around the interior and exterior of the building. This was a hen that laid golden eggs, now firmly in his grasp. Just by flipping his hand to sell, he could reap double, if not triple, profits.
   

        The workers at Fu Zai Food Factory had been aware for some time that the Zhang Keyan couple intended to transfer ownership of the factory. Previously, these workers had quarrelled bitterly with the couple over an accountant's embezzlement issue. Although the situation eventually calmed down and the police recovered most of the lost funds, the relationship between the employees and their bosses had been irreparably tarnished. If not for Zhang Keyan's kind heart and his reluctance to lay off these workers who had worked hard with him for many years, Guan Yasong would have long fired these troublemaking workers.
   

        Now with Yu Hualong returning to the factory alone, and with the Zhang Keyan couple absent, it was clear to the workers that ownership of the factory had changed hands. From now on, Yu Hualong would be their employer and pay their salaries.
   

        Yu Hualong beckoned a worker over. "Hey, you there. Gather everyone for a meeting. I have an important announcement to make."
   

        Soon, all the workers had gathered, anxiously watching Yu Hualong, uncertain as to how the new owner intended to treat them. If he were to lay them off, they would lose what was considered a decent livelihood.
   

        Yu Hualong held up the contract he had signed recently, "I have signed a contract with Factory Head Zhang. From now on, everything that belongs to Fu Zai Food Factory is mine. You all will need to work hard under me. Those who do well will be well rewarded, and those who don't, can pack their belongings and leave immediately. Enough said. Is the accountant present?"
   

        The accountant stood up, "Boss, I am the accountant."
   

        Yu Hualong instructed: "Get in touch with the sales merchants who have contracts with our factory. Tell them to transfer the deposits today. The first one to make the deposit will be the first to receive their order."
   

        The accountant acknowledged and rushed back to his office to make phone calls to the sales merchants.
   

        Yu Hualong then addressed the workers. "Everyone, return to your respective posts and give your all into production. Strive to complete all the contract orders as soon as possible. Rest assured, if I, Yu, make a profit, I shall not short-change you."
   

        Production at Fu Zai Food Factory had come to a halt for several days due to the Health Bureau's rectification order. The workers dared not question whether Yu Hualong's order to resume production had received the consent of the Health Bureau. They hurried into the workshop, turned on their machines and prepared for production.
   

        Desiring to make a good impression on the new owner, all the workers strived to perform at their best. Their productivity had reached unprecedented height. This fervent production line continued for two days. On the third day, there was a mishap.
   

        "Mr. Yu, we have a problem—the ingredients have run out. Please arrange for a resupply." The production team leader, panting heavily, reported to Yu Hualong from his office.
   

        To bait Yu Hualong, based on Wang Zewei's arrangement, the couple, Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong had previously prepared a portion of ingredients according to the formula, sufficient to last for three to five days and stored in the factory warehouse. The reason for this was to provide a buffer of time for those who had signed contracts with Fu Zai Food Factory to transfer their deposits. Once the deposits were made, the supply-and-sale contracts would be established, and Yu Hualong and National Transport Investment would be officially trapped.
   

        "You need me to personally handle such a trivial matter?" Whilst playing "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" in his office, victory was within Yu Hualong's grasp. Alarmed by the production team leader's shout, he clumsily hit the wrong keys. Instead of killing the colonel of Dongying Country's Kwantung Army with an artillery shell as he initially intended, he only killed a few infantrymen. Enraged, Yu Hualong's eyes turned bloodshot, as if he was confronting the murderer of his father.
   

        The production team leader trembled slightly with fear. However, despite the fear, he had responsibilities to fulfil and he had to relay the information, or else he would be the one held accountable if something went wrong later on.
   

        "Mr. Yu, the preparation of new food ingredients was always managed by Factory Heads Zhang and Guan. No one else knows how to do it. Now that the ingredients have run out, only they can replenish it. We are completely helpless." The production team leader mustered up his courage to deliver the complete message.
   

        A sense of unease struck Yu Hualong, "You go back first. I'll give Factory Head Zhang a call to find out what's happening."
   

        The production team leader was pushed out of the office, and Yu Hualong dialed Zhang Keyan's number. "Director Zhang, we have a contract. I paid 8.88 million to buy everything the company owns. I paid you without hesitation. You should reciprocate my frankness. Why didn't you leave me the formula for the new food?"
   

        Zhang Keyan regretfully said, "Mr. Yu, I'm sorry. You didn't ask, and I forgot to tell you. Our Fu Zai Food Factory has developed many snack foods, but the formulas were offered to me for free by my nephew, for my sake. Before you wanted to acquire my food factory, he had already applied for patents for the formulas, which are currently under review. If you need to use these patents, you'll need to contact my nephew. I can't help with that."
   

        Yu Hualong hurriedly said, "Alright, Director Zhang, please give me your nephew's phone number, and I'll talk to him."
   

        Zhang Keyan laughed and said, "My nephew doesn't like to be disturbed. You can talk to his agent. You know Mr. Wang Zewei's phone number, don't you? Mr. Wang is my nephew's Chief Investment Advisor. You can call him."
   

        When Yu Hualong heard this, his uneasiness intensified. His hand even started to tremble. His intuition told him that he had been framed and foolishly walked into a trap.
   

        "Mr. Wang, this is Yu Hualong. Do you remember me?" Yu Hualong's words were filled with endless friendliness, "The weather is nice today. I thought we could find a place and have a good chat."
   

        Wang Zewei knew exactly what was going on. This scheme was proposed by Liu Shiqing, and he had simply perfected it. Yu Hualong's call could only be about the food formula and nothing else. At the same time, Wang Zewei lamented. The ingredients for Fu Zai Food Factory were configured by Zhang Keyan and his wife based on the factory's production capacity, with enough for three to four days. Now that more than two days had passed, everything was used up, which showed that Zhang Keyan had seriously underestimated the factory's production capacity and had insufficient control over the workers. The potential of Fu Zai Food Factory was immediately unleashed just by changing hands to a new owner.
   

        "Hehe, if you're looking for the formula, Mr. Yu, I think you should stop. Our CEO Liu said he doesn't need the money. The food factory was run by his uncle before, so it made sense to let them use it. But now that the factory has changed hands, it has nothing to do with our boss Liu, who doesn't need the money, so let's keep the patent idle. After all, our country only protects patents for twenty years. After twenty years, you can use it as you like, Mr. Yu, without paying a cent for patent licensing fees."
   

        Wang Zewei's words were maddening, and Yu Hualong was almost in tears. If he had to wait for twenty years, it would be all over by then.
   

        "Mr. Wang, why do people apply for patents? Isn't it to transform patents into productivity and improve the patent holder's financial status at the same time? Maybe your CEO Liu really doesn't lack money, but who would find extra money to be a burden? Give me a price. How much will it take for us at Fu Zai Food Factory to use your boss Liu's patent?"
   

        After much persuasion and flattery by Yu Hualong, Wang Zewei reluctantly conceded. "Alright, seeing your eagerness, CEO Liu is not unreasonable. Let's do this - you pay 30 million and get the patent for free use for five years. Our CEO Liu instructed that the patent license is not for retail, it has to be sold for at least five years."
   

        Yu Hualong had never spoken so smoothly before. After all his efforts, Wang Zewei finally reluctantly made a concession, but the terms he proposed were so demanding that National Transport Investment couldn't possibly meet them. If it were only 10 million, Yu Hualong could stretch and barely scrape it up. He could mortgage National Transport Investment and use his connections in Shimmen City to get a bank loan. But 30 million was a pure fantasy. The current state-owned banks are extremely strict in loan approval, fearing the occurrence of bad debts which would affect the bank's performance and, in turn, their own career prospects. Despite his connections, Yu Hualong had no way of borrowing that amount of money, as National Transport Investment is not a state-owned enterprise, and he couldn't find more capable guarantors.
   

        "Mr. Wang, don't overstep your bounds. This time it's clearly a trap you set, letting me walk into it. I talked so much to you out of respect. Don't be blind to it. If I am cornered, I will make you pay dearly. My grandfather is the deputy director of the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau. My mother is a section chief at the Quality Supervision Bureau. You guys, with CEO Liu's company, inevitably need to deal with the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau. You'll get what you deserve then. I hope you don't have to beg me then. At that time, I will make you pay." roared Yu Hualong fiercely.
   

        Wang Zewei smirked coldly, "Mr. Yu, I forgot to remind you that your grandfather is only the deputy director of the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau. He's not even the executive deputy director, let alone the director. And if I'm not mistaken, your grandfather is already 64. According to the regulations, being a senior expert equivalent to an associate professor, the maximum retirement age is set at 65. He's about to retire soon. People are fickle, I wonder how many in the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau would still heed his words once he retires. Moreover, the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau is only a provincial institution, but there is the National Quality Inspection Bureau above it. I, Wang Zewei, do know a few people in the National Quality Inspection Bureau. If the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau gives our boss Liu's products a failing report, we can send it for testing at the National Quality Inspection Bureau. I'm not quite sure – I'm not an insider – but if the National Quality Inspection Bureau gives a passing report, what kind of responsibilities would the relevant people in the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau who gave the failing report need to take?"
   

        "You..." Yu Hualong was about to explode with rage.
   

        Wang Zewei said coldly, "Mr. Yu, I'm just a businessman. I prefer to go by commercial rules. Your negotiation with Fu Zai Food Factory was conducted completely according to this rule. If you step outside, using other means, and resort to drastic strategies, it would do no good to anyone. You wouldn't want your grandfather to spend the rest of his life in jail, would you?"
   

        "Wang Zewei, you're ruthless, you son of a bitch. Remember this. Sooner or later, I will get even with you." Yu Hualong threatened and abruptly hung up the call.
   

        [This is the second update. To see more exciting content, please support me. Monthly passes, subscriptions, recommendation tickets, and so on, all motivate me to keep updating.]
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        Chapter 123: Basketball can't be faked
   

        After hanging up the phone, Yu Hualong felt something was seriously wrong. It's foreseeable that his loss wasn't just the 8.88 million invested in buying shares in Fu Zai Food Factory, but also the hefty penalty for not fulfilling the contract on time, which amounted to another tens of millions. The financial loss was one thing, but being humiliated among the offspring of high officials in Shimmen City was another. Those who partnered with him, the sons and daughters, golden boys, and girls of rich parents who had accumulated a modest amount of pocket money over the years, would surely hate him to death.
   

        Yu Hualong's initial response was to call Sun Jicai's number. But no one picked up. Persistent, Hualong tried the number of Sun Jicai's secretary, who, recognizing Hualong, disclosed something against the discipline. That's when Hualong found out about Sun Jicai being put under surveillance by the Wuling City Commission for Discipline Inspection due to corruption charges.
   

        Yu Hualong felt a thud in his heart, realizing that something was going wrong. Sun Jicai was an ally to his father, and never missed spoiling him with money and precious gifts during festivals. If everything was revealed, his father's career would be doomed.
   

        Without thinking twice, Yu Hualong rushed out from his office, left everything behind concerning Fu Zai Food Factory, and drove straight to Shimmen City. There he informed his father about Sun Jicai being surveilled. He also confessed about being deceived in Wuling City to his father. At that point, he could only rely on his parents and grandparents for help.
   

        Yu Hualong's father was almost driven mad. He knew that Hualong and a few other notable figures in Shimmen City had started an investment company. He had brushed this off in the past because no troublesome events had occurred. But this time, the consequences were too serious: millions in penalties, with several foreign manufacturers also implicated. Regardless of their efforts, they wouldn't be able to cover this up, given his father's position as a division-level cadre in the Ministry of Health.
   

        With no other choice, Yu Hualong's father informed his own father about the predicament his son had created. After understanding the situation, the vice director of the Provincial Quality Supervision Bureau was furious. He swore at Yu Hualong through the phone, and ordered him to stay at home and abstain from going out or he would break his legs.
   

        Yu Hualong had been grounded for two days and was already feeling bored. Without anything to do except watching television or playing with a computer, he missed his past enjoyable lifestyle. Whenever he thought about Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, or Zhang Keyan who had caused his confinement, he gnashed his teeth in anger and itched to mince them into pieces.
   

        Thanks to Mr. Ding Chongxiang's efforts, the Bureau of Enterprise Registration of the State Administration for Industry and Commerce finally approved the name  Galaxy Industry, and issued a business license for it. With the license, everything else was easily managed and, right after registering the relevant taxes with Wuling City's National and Local Taxation Bureaus, Galaxy Industry was officially established.
   

        As soon as Galaxy Industry was approved, Hualiang Distillery transferred the remaining amount of less than 160 million Huaxia Currency to Liu Shiqing's personal account. All but a small fraction from the remaining 150 million funds Liu Shiqing had kept was added to the account of Galaxy Industry as a capital injection.
   

        Upon hearing this news, the head official of Wuling City, Zhang Guoji, was elated. A local enterprise with an initial registered capital of a staggering 300 million Huaxia Currency had huge potential for future development. At least investing in real estate was guaranteed to give high returns.
   

        Zhang Guoji personally called Ding Chongxiang, asking when Galaxy Industry would open. He wanted to attend the ribbon-cutting ceremony, and also instructed Wuling City's television station to send journalists for on-site interviews on the day Galaxy Industry opens, to model it as an example for other city enterprises.
   

        However, Galaxy Industry's headquarters in the International Trade Building still needed another week or two of renovation. Zhang Guoji repeatedly reminded Ding Chongxiang to inform him of the schedule, and only then reluctantly hung up the call.
   

        After settling Fu Zai Food Factory's issues, Wang Zewei also began to run errands with Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi in Yanjing, Shimmen City, and Wuling City, to expedite the acquisition of the beverage production license. At this point, the networks they had cumulatively developed over the long term began to play their part, and things, which initially seemed without much hope, started to show a glimmer of progress.
   

        Wang Zewei took the sample of Tonic Drink and personally visited Yanjing again. Going in the name of Galaxy Industry, he commissioned the National Food Quality Supervision and Inspection Center for a functional beverage inspection of Tonic Drink.
   

        The laboratory of the National Food Quality Supervision and Inspection Center was annoyed. According to the national standards, the Tonic Drink didn't meet any indicator such as riboflavin, sodium, potassium, calcium, or magnesium that they were required to test for. However, their comparative experiments revealed that this drink indeed had revitalizing effects on the body: it significantly improved physical conditions and stamina with no toxic side effects.
   

        The National Food Quality Supervision and Inspection Center was in a predicament when issuing the inspection report. According to the national standards for functional beverages, Tonic Drink clearly does not meet the production requirements. However, in terms of actual effectiveness, the efficacy of Tonic Drink exceeds all other functional beverages on the market.
   

        How to issue the report suddenly became the most controversial topic in the Inspection Center. The researchers in the laboratory argued endlessly, leaving the leaders unsure of who to listen to. As a result, the inspection report was unexpectedly delayed. Wang Zewei begged and pleaded, but these researchers, who held the power over the life and death of the enterprise, couldn't give a unified opinion.
   

        At this time, Wang Zewei's connections were useless. He couldn't think of any other tricks for a moment, so he could only stay in Yanjing, running to the inspection center every few days in hopes that he could get the inspection report as soon as possible. That way, he could apply for a beverage production permit from the Provincial Quality Inspection Bureau.
   

        After sending out the evidence of Sun Jicai's corruption, Liu Shiqing felt refreshed. As long as nothing went wrong, Sun Jicai's official career would be over and his grandfather's revenge would be avenged. As expected, a few days later, news came out that Sun Jicai had committed suicide by jumping off a building. Liu Shiqing breathed a long sigh of relief with no remorse because Sun Jicai deserved to die for his corruption. Falling to his death from a building was too easy for him.
   

        For a few days after Sun Jicai's death, Liu Shiqing was in good spirits, humming tunes whenever he got the opportunity, and always wearing a smile on his face. Liu Shiqing's daily life was still regular. During weekdays, he attended classes and self-study sessions at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. On weekends, he went to Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym in the city center to practice martial arts. The original Strength Potion continued to improve Liu Shiqing's tendons and bones.
   

        Soon it was the day of the basketball game between the Wuling County No.1 Middle School and the Wuling City Sports School basketball teams. In one week, the Sports School basketball team would head to Shimen City to participate in the provincial basketball competition.
   

        As soon as the class bell rang, the sports committee representative, Shui Lintao, stood on the podium. "I have something to say. Our school's basketball team is about to compete with the Wuling City Sports School basketball team. Both Ai Shiyang and Zhang Songsheng from our class are playing in the game. If you guys are free, come to the basketball court to cheer for Ai Shiyang and Zhang Songsheng."
   

        Hearing about the basketball game, all of the students in the ninth class, whether they loved basketball or not, started shouting excitedly and went to the basketball court laughing and joking. Other classes in the second year of high school that also had school basketball team members also headed to the basketball court.
   

        By the time they arrived at the basketball court, the Wuling City Sports School basketball team, including the coach and players, were already waiting there. Actually, it's not so much waiting since they were initially training here. Unless there was heavy rain or wind, they would stay here for training. The County No.1 Middle School also has an indoor basketball court, but the space is not as vast, making training less convenient than on an outdoor basketball court. Moreover, the indoor basketball court is not easily accessible to the public, otherwise, the students of County No.1 Middle School would have broken the court equipment a long time ago.
   

        The coach of the County No.1 Middle School was also present. He and the coach of the Wuling City Sports School basketball team had a master-disciple relationship. The coach of the County No.1 Middle School was a former student of the Sports School coach, which was one of the significant reasons he convinced the school leaders to allow the Sports School basketball team to train at County No.1 Middle School.
   

        The Sports School basketball team's coach was named Liang Dongheng (suggested by a book reader named MenTuYu). He was a well-known coach in the provincial basketball circle. Several top basketball players he trained were once the favorites of the provincial team. The most successful one was selected for the National Men's Basketball Team and played there for a while. He had to retire early due to injuries.
   

        "Liang, when your pack of wolves get on the court later, remember to tell them to leave some dignity for my students. They can beat them to a cripple or into pain, but they can't beat them until they have no morale left." Yao Xiaomin, the coach of County No.1 Middle School, whispered to Liang Dongheng.
   

        Liang Dongheng glared at his former disciple. "Even now, you've still got this attitude, always thinking about winning by crooked means. You can't fake playing basketball."
   

        Yao Xiaomin chuckled. "I am just like this. There's no point in pretending in front of you."
   

        Liang Dongheng waved his hand. "Alright, let's watch the game first. Xiaomin, haven't you noticed anything? My years of coaching experience tell me that this group of students of yours seems to have changed quite a bit compared to a few days ago."
   

        [Strive to write the fourth chapter before twelve o'clock.] (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 124: Why is your performance so fierce today? [Fourth update, exploded with 12,000 words, asking for monthly passes]
   

        Yao Xiaomin would train the basketball team members every day after the afternoon lesson, and before the start of self-study session in the evening. Having seen them daily, Yao had not really noticed any changes in Ai Shiyang and the others.
   

        "Team Leader Liang, don't tell me you're seeing things. These little rascals, I know them well, they're still as timid as before. Our school's principal told me that if I want to be rated as an outstanding faculty and staff member and receive an extra hundred yuan in bonus money every month, I have to lead these little rascals to finish in the top three at city-level competitions. Damnit, despite numerous years, my dream hasn't come true. This matter just pisses me off." Yao Xiaomin complained half-jokingly.
   

        Liang Dongheng shook his head without speaking. He had many years of immersion in the basketball field. He had seen hundreds, if not thousands, of team members. His sharp-eyed judgements on a player's potential were rarely off the mark. The last time his city sports school's basketball team competed with the County No.1 Middle School basketball team, he had a glance from afar. Today, he could feel a clear escalation in the momentum of the County No.1 Middle School's basketball team members, with their muscle explosiveness seemingly stronger.
   

        "Xiaomin, when the game starts later, I'll be the main referee, and you'll be the assistant referee. Let's immerse ourselves in this dragon-tiger fight." Liang Dongheng suggested thoughtfully.
   

        Compared to Liang Dongheng, Yao Xiaomin was quite lacking. He squinted and observed Ai Shiyang and the others for a while, but he did not notice any changes in them.
   

        The starting lineup of the County No.1 Middle School's basketball team, including Ai Shiyang and Zhang Songsheng, consisted of five people in total. Zhang Songsheng was the shortest, standing at 178 cm, and the tallest was a student from Class 2 named He Feng, with a height of 190 cm. He Feng was the tallest member on the team and played the role of the center. Compared to that, the players from the Wuling City Sports School basketball team were all taller than those of County No.1 Middle School. The shortest one was almost as tall as He Feng. The tallest one was over two meters, measuring up to 205 cm. This player was Cheng Mingyang. With excellent jumping ability, he was under Liang Dongheng's special nurturing, and there was a plan to recommend Cheng Mingyang to the provincial basketball team when the opportunity arose.
   

        Ball in hand, Liang Dongheng walked into the basketball court and stationed himself in the center. Upon his whistle signal "Beep.", the game officially started. The basketball team members from both sides formed two lines, shaking hands to show their respects.
   

        On County No.1 Middle School's side, He Feng was the one assigned to jump for the ball. Opposing him from the city sports school was naturally Cheng Mingyang, the player with the highest height and best jumping ability.
   

        "Kid, the match today will be like the last time, you won't be snatching any rebounds from my hands." Cheng Mingyang firmly grasped He Feng's hand, while giving a solid squeeze, he asserted confidently.
   

        He Feng's physique had improved tremendously after taking the diluted strength potion for several days consecutively. Before, if his hand was grabbed by Cheng Mingyang like this, he would have started crying out in pain, but now he only felt slightly uncomfortable.
   

        "Really? Big guy, how about we make a bet? We set a limit of three rebounds. If I can't grab three rebounds, I'll treat you to a meal. But if I can, then you'll treat me instead, how about it?" He Feng promptly issued a challenge.
   

        "Brave lad, it's a bet. I'll even add an extra term to it: for every additional rebound you grab, I will treat you to an extra meal." Cheng Mingyang was extremely confident. He had paid special attention to He Feng during their last encounter and knew He Feng stood no chance against him.
   

        "Is this a game or what, are you guys done chit-chatting?" Liang Dongheng glared at both of them.
   

        Both He Feng and Cheng Mingyang chuckled and stopped talking. Then they both stationed themselves on either side of the main referee, assuming positions and ready to jump for the ball.
   

        As Liang Dongheng tossed the ball straight up into the air, he was skilled enough to ensure the ball ascended straight up and fell straight down, never favoring any side. The ball shot up and, in an instant, reached its peak. Just before it began to fall, the palms of both players smacked the ball almost simultaneously. He Feng, being shorter, hit the bottom half of the ball whilst Cheng Mingyang hit the center of the ball. The ball, following Cheng Mingyang's force, swiftly shot away.
   

        Both Cheng Mingyang and Liang Dongheng were startled; they never expected He Feng to reach the ball. Liang Dongheng was the first to react, whispering hurriedly in a low voice, "Why are you still standing there, aren't you going to get the ball?"
   

        Cheng Mingyang came to his senses and quickly charged away. Before long, the basketball was in Cheng Mingyang's hands. Looking left and right, he found himself surrounded by the County No.1 Middle School's basketball team. Cheng Mingyang smirked, made a couple of fake moves, then, in the blink of an eye, shook off the encirclement, and hurried to the basketball hoop. With a simple toss, the basketball dropped perfectly through the center of the hoop.
   

        Cheng Mingyang turned to He Feng and smiled," Kid, you missed a chance there."
   

        As the Wuling City Sports School basketball team scored first, the atmosphere on the court was immediately aroused. Male and female students began cheering from off the court. Some cheering for the City Sports School team, while others were cheering on the County No.1 Middle School team.
   

        Upon getting the ball, He Feng didn't immediately dribble the basketball forward. Instead, he walked a few steps ahead and passed the ball to Zhang Songsheng, just a little distance away. Zhang Songsheng eluded two students from the Wuling City Sports School who had come to intercept him. By this time, he was already over halfway down the court. Suddenly, he stopped in his tracks and passed the ball from behind him to Ai Shiyang, who was hurtling along the sideline of the court.
   

        After catching the basketball, Ai Shiyang made a stunning move. At the free-throw line, he jumped high into the air, took two strides mid-air, lifted the basketball overhead, and forcefully hurled it towards the basket.
   

        Everyone present was dumbstruck. This move was the iconic signature move of the legendary basketball player, Michael Jordan. Ever since Jordan's retirement, no one had been able to replicate this move. Could it be that Ai Shiyang, who was eleven centimeters shorter than Jordan, could surpass Jordan's renowned move?
   

        The reality proved that Ai Shiyang's talent was still a far cry from Jordan's. The basketball he held failed to hit the basket. Just as the ball was about twenty centimeters away from the basket, Ai Shiyang reached his maximum jump height and began to fall. He thrust his wrist, sending the ball rolling out, barely grazing the basketball net as it plunged powerlessly to the ground.
   

        The spectating students let out a communal sigh of regret. That was so close! Just a fraction away, and Ai Shiyang would have created a legend. Coaches Liang Dongheng and Yao Xiaomin were left stunned, particularly Yao Xiaomin, who was well-aware of Ai Shiyang's basketball skills. He found it inconceivable and couldn't help but wonder if Ai Shiyang had been possessed by an extraterrestrial given his staggering performance today.
   

        The subsequent basketball game was a fierce Dragon-Tiger Fight. The basketball team of County No.1 Middle School went all out, hitting ten three-pointers in total during the match. He Feng stole four rebounds from Cheng Mingyang and scored a myriad of points. During the game, the players of the County No.1 Middle School and those of the Wuling City Sports School collided several times. In the previous game, when such a collision happened, the players of the County No.1 Middle School would always end up on the losing end. Zhang Songsheng himself had been knocked sprawling to the ground, scraping the skin off his face and arms. This time, however, Zhang Songsheng and the opposing player collided, and something surprising happened. Zhang Songsheng stumbled back a few steps, while the opposing player who had collided with him stumbled back even more and then fell on his back. This pleased Zhang Songsheng so much that he doubled over with laughter, spitting all over the floor.
   

        At the end of the game, County No.1 Middle School was still the losing side, but the difference in points was less than twenty. It had significantly improved since their last game, sealing a landslide victory. Most importantly, some aspects of the physical prowess demonstrated by the County No.1 Middle School's basketball team surpassed even that of the Wuling City Sports School's players.
   

        "Something's off, definitely off." Liang Dongheng brought Yao Xiaomin aside. "Xiaomin, let me ask you something... and I might be overstepping here. Your boys didn't take any stimulants or banned drugs, did they?"
   

        If it was any other time, Yao Xiaomin would decisively answer no. But with the team's performance beyond what he had ever seen, he wasn't sure anymore. "Coach Liang, I couldn't give you an accurate answer right now. Please wait a moment. I'll go and ask them. These boys won't dare lie to me."
   

        Yao Xiaomin called over He Feng, who was the best basketball player at County No.1 Middle School. He dreamed of becoming a professional basketball player, but his height was only 190cm and his basketball talent was not the best, so his dream remained unfulfilled for now.
   

        "He Feng, be honest with me. What's with everyone's performance today? Why is everyone so fired up? You guys didn't lose face by losing so badly last time and so you decided to take something, did you?" Yao Xiaomin stared into He Feng's eyes, ready to catch any slight shift in his expression.
   

        When Ai Shiyang brought out the Strength Potion that Liu Shiqing gave them, he had made it clear that no one was to disclose the source of the beverage. He Feng was a loyal person after all. He knew that if he ever betrayed his teammates, then he would forever be unable to face them again.
   

        "Coach, I have no idea what you're talking about." He Feng feigned innocent.
   

        Liang Dongheng sauntered over, "He Feng, relax. We're just having a casual conversation. I'm the head coach of the Wuling City Sports School's basketball team. My name's Liang Dongheng."
   

        He Feng knew who Liang Dongheng was, and was also aware of his reputation in provincial basketball circles. He hurriedly greeted him with respect, "Hello, Coach Liang."
   

        Liang Dongheng smiled, "I've been watching you attentively during the game. You've quite a knack for playing basketball. Next week, we are going to Shimmen City for a competition. How would you like to join Wuling City Sports School's basketball team as a substitute player, and experience something new?"
   

        He Feng's eyes sparkled, "Can I?"
   

        Liang Dongheng nodded with a smile, "Of course, you can. Do you think I would lie to a kid like you? He Feng, the improvement of County No.1 Middle School's basketball team this time compared to the last match was spectacular. Can you tell me if there's any other reason for this improvement, apart from your hard work during practice?"
   

        [Sorry for the few-minute delay.]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 125: There's a limit to human body enhancement
   

        [In the last chapter, there was a mistake, Ai Shiyang's jump shot should be from the free throw line, not the three-point line. My apologies to all.]
   

        Liang Dongheng looked at He Feng with a smile, fully aware of how tempting his invitation was to a student who aspired to embark on a professional basketball career.
   

        He Feng was also very hesitant, not knowing whether or not to betray Ai Shiyang's trust by revealing the source of the strength potion to Liang Dongheng. He Feng didn't know that Liu Shiqing was already planning to develop Tonic Drink; otherwise, he wouldn't have struggled with the decision for so long.
   

        After much hesitation, He Feng finally made a decision. "I apologize, Coach Liang, but I can't disclose that. Please understand."
   

        Liang Dongheng's eyes brightened, "So, besides rigorous training, you do have other ways to enhance your performance level?"
   

        He Feng kept quiet. He knew that by doing so, he might be shut out from the professional basketball path. But he had his own personal principles: he couldn't betray his friend. Besides, his grades were not bad, and he was confident that he could get into a decent second-tier college, even if he didn't choose the professional basketball route.
   

        Yao Xiaomin stared at He Feng. "What kind of attitude is that, He Feng? When Coach Liang is asking you a question, are you going to pretend to be mute? Have you grown wings and no longer consider me, your coach, important?"
   

        Liang Dongheng waved his hand, "Xiaomin, what are you doing? I didn't have any intention to blame He Feng, and besides, he hasn't done anything wrong. Young man, could you find me the student who attempted to mimic Jordan's layup from the free throw line. I want to have a word with him."
   

        He Feng nodded, turned around, then turned back, "Coach Liang, may I still follow you to Shimmen City for the game?"
   

        Liang Dongheng smiled and said, "Of course, as long as you can maintain today's gameplay level."
   

        "Thanks, Coach Liang." He Feng bowed quickly to Liang Dongheng in gratitude, then excitedly went off to find Ai Shiyang.
   

        Soon, Ai Shiyang came over, "Hello, Coaches."
   

        Ai Shiyang, at a height of 187 cm, was considered tall among ordinary people, but amidst a group of towering basketball players, he was the shorty.
   

        "You're Ai Shiyang, aren't you? You did pretty well in the game earlier. I feel you have a strong sense of ball control. Can you tell me how you came up with the idea to jump shoot from the free throw line?" asked Liang Dongheng amiably.
   

        Ai Shiyang scratched his head, "I once watched Jordan's game video, and thought that Jordan's move was really cool. I was excited during today's game and got a hot head, so I just made a move like Jordan's. However, sadly, I was not successful. Compared to the real Jordan, I am far behind."
   

        Liang Dongheng pondered and then asked, "Are you interested in joining the city's sports school basketball team? In the future, I could recommend you to play for our provincial team."
   

        Ai Shiyang quickly and decisively refused, "Playing basketball is just a hobby for me. I have no intention of making it my profession.. My dream is to be a glorious soldier of the People's Liberation Army, defending our country. I've made up my mind. Every year when I become a Senior Three, the Air Force will come to our County No.1 Middle School to recruit pilots. With my physical fitness, I'm sure to be chosen. At that time, I can fly the eagle of our army. Maybe one day if I'm not careful, I could fly over the palace of Dongying Country and drop a bomb."
   

        Liang Dongheng laughed heartily, "You really have quite an imagination! I would actually support you if you're not afraid of being declared a terrorist by the Japanese. Well, since you want to be a soldier, I won't force you. Shiyang, being a soldier can safeguard our country, and playing basketball can also, to a certain extent, bring glory to our country. Don't you think so?"
   

        Ai Shiyang nodded. Basketball, football, and volleyball are known as the world's "big three" ball sports. However, except for women's volleyball, Huaxia lags in the other sports. This has always been considered as the unacceptable weakness of Huaxia. As a faithful basketball enthusiast, Ai Shiyang felt this more intensely than most people.
   

        "Shiyang, have you ever considered what kind of qualitative change would occur if we could spread the training methods you use to basketball teams across the country? At least in future significant events like the Olympics, when our national basketball team encounters the United States' Dream Team, they won't be played out of their depth from start to finish. Our national basketball team also wouldn't have to settle with being dominant only in Asia." Liang Dongheng, savvy from age, saw right away that Ai Shiyang was the kind of passionate youth for whom appeals to emotions were the most effective way of communication)
   

        Ai Shiyang was moved by Liang Dongheng's words. His way of thinking was different from others. Due to his paternal grandfather's influence, his family has, from his grandfather's generation onward, always had someone enlist in the military. They have a far greater sense of national identity than most people.
   

        "Coach Liang, I understand what you mean. You're keen on the Strength Potion, aren't you? I can introduce Liu Shiqing to you. But I should warn you beforehand, the Strength Potion we use is crafted by Liu Shiqing for Zhang Songsheng, out of his own pocket, each bottle costs over sixty Huaxia currency. If you want to use the Strength Potion, you will have to pay. Liu Shiqing won't just give it away for free." Ai Shiyang made it clear upfront, to compensate Liu Shiqing, he intentionally added another ten to the cost that Liu Shiqing had told him, to express his regret.
   

        Liang Dongheng was overjoyed, "Money is not an issue, our city sports school's basketball team still has some operating funds, we can certainly afford some Strength Potion."
   

        Ai Shiyang brought Coaches Liang Dongheng and Yao Xiaomin to see Liu Shiqing and awkwardly explained why they were there, "Shiqing, I'm really sorry, I've sort of sold you out."
   

        "You realize you've 'sold me out'? Treat me to dinner then, when I'm satisfied, I'll forgive you." Liu Shiqing chuckled, his Galaxy Industry still hasn't opened, and the beverage production permit hasn't been approved yet, but customers are already at his door. His original intention was to promote the Tonic Drink to the sports industry both domestic and overseas. Ai Shiyang has brought renowned local basketball coaches to him, Liu Shiqing is more than grateful, and doesn't blame him. Of course, some things still need to be done for show, after all, Ai Shiyang did go against his wishes, which is undeniable.
   

        "Young man, can we find a place to have a chat?" Liang Dongheng's eyes were gleaming as if he was staring at a huge pile of gold and silver treasures. Having worked in basketball his whole life, his greatest hope was for a few geniuses like Yao Ming to emerge from under his guidance. Now the opportunity was right before his eyes, how could he not be excited?
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and followed the two coaches to the school's teacher office for PE. Everyone had long returned home, so the office was empty, with basketballs, football, volleyball, and poles for sports classes scattered around.
   

        "Young man, I heard you have some sort of Strength Potion?" Liang Dongheng got straight to the point.
   

        Liu Shiqing calmly replied, "Coaches, I know what you want and what you're planning to do. There are three points I want to clarify before we proceed with the talk. First, it's not called Strength Potion, it's called Tonic Drink. Second, the cost of producing the Tonic Drink is not cheap, one bottle costs eighty."
   

        Yao Xiaomin, who's a bit brash, exclaimed in surprise, "Ai Shiyang has just mentioned that it only costs you sixty to make a bottle of Tonic Drink, how come it becomes eighty here?"
   

        Liang Dongheng was pissed, wishing he could kick Yao Xiaomin out of the office. He still wanted to negotiate the price with Liu Shiqing, but now Yao Xiaomin has ruined all chances of bargaining.
   

        Liu Shiqing calmly explained, "Sixty is just the cost of materials, don't human labor and equipment depreciation also count?"
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could finish, Liang Dongheng interjected, "Let's not discuss the price now, didn't you say there's a third point? Please continue."
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "the strengthening effect of the Tonic Drink has a limit, it can't infinitely improve a person's physical quality. When the strengthening reaches its limit, the Tonic Drink will no longer have the effect, then, having the Tonic Drink can only consolidate and maintain health."
   

        What Liu Shiqing said was not untrue. Not to mention the Tonic Drink, which is derived from a diluted Strength Potion, even the Strength Potion itself has a limit to its strengthening potential. Its ultimate effect is only to enhance the body's flexibility, jumping power, bone strength, explosive power, and other indicators to a level slightly higher than that of top athletes. Of course, for people who already have a good physical basis, the strengthening limit will naturally be better than the average person. However, reaching the level described in martial arts novels like "knocking down a cow from the other side of a mountain" and "leaping onto clouds" is impossible.
   

        Moreover, the Tonic Drink that Liu Shiqing currently uses was created by diluting the lowest-grade Strength Potion, so the strengthening limit is relatively lower. But using it for athletes will surely bring some positive effects.
   

        Liang Dongheng sighed in relief, he thought it would be a big problem. If Liu Shiqing had told him that the Tonic Drink had no strengthening limit, he wouldn't have believed it. "Young man, on behalf of the City Sports School's basketball team, I'm formally requesting you to specifically produce a batch of Tonic Drink for us. As for the price, I hope you can give us a discount. The funds of the City Sports School are limited, we can't afford tens of thousands a year."
   

        A basketball team has 12 main players, 3 substitutes, so in total, excluding the coach, there are 15 members. Everyone requires at least one set of two bottles a week, so in a month, it's 120 bottles, and even if each bottle is priced at 60, the Tonic Drink alone would cost 7200 Huaxia currency a month, which is 86400 Huaxia currency a year. If they need to enhance more, a few extra bottle per month could easily raise the cost to over a hundred thousand. A city sports school basketball team hardly has any sponsors, where can they get that amount of money.
   

        [The second update will be at seven o'clock later](Unfinished, if you want to know the rest, login to www.qidian.com, for more chapters, support the author, and support for authorized reading!) 
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        Chapter 126: The Military Supplies Department's Fuel Unit Considers Large-Scale Purchasing
   

        Liu Shiqing did not cave. He remembered a news report, about how the national men's football team returned from a game overseas, their suitcases, sachets, sunglasses and more, were all luxury goods from Gaule's brand, Louis Vuitton (LV), and what's with the rumors of frequenting brothels and spending money on a whim, it wasn't anything new to the men's football team players. This demonstrated the wealth to which certain sports enthusiasts had amassed.
   

        Furthermore, basketball has been exceedingly popular domestically these recent years, Liu Shiqing would be willing to make an exception for the city physical education department's basketball team, but what about the future? Is he to sell the Tonic Drink at a reduced price to every single team? Not to mention, spending a few hundred yuan a month to boost one's physical strength and stamina to a new level is an irresistible trait for anyone. Compared to the array of health products in society that easily cost several hundred yuan, selling a bottle of Tonic Drink for just tens of yuan, not even a hundred yuan, was considerably cheap.
   

        Liang Dongheng haggled endlessly, but Liu Shiqing only agreed to lower the price of a bottle of Tonic Drink to 70 yuan and refused to lower it further. Eventually, Liu Shiqing said somewhat impatiently, "Coach Liang, I have already shown good faith. If the city's physical education department's basketball team doesn't have funds, let your players pay for it themselves. I believe that given the noticeable effects of the drink, your players will be more than willing to go out of pocket and buy it."
   

        Yao Xiaomin softly tugged at Liang Dongheng's sleeve, "Coach Liang, let's chat outside."
   

        Liang Dongheng followed Yao Xiaomin outside the office. Yao Xiaomin led him some distance away before discussing in a low voice, "I have a good idea. We have seen the effects of the Tonic Drink with our own eyes. As expected, we might as well take this opportunity to capitalize and really hype it up, we might even earn a good profit from this."
   

        "You mean sell high and buy low?" Liang Dongheng shook his head repeatedly, "No can do, making money off our own students, I won't partake in such a conscienceless act."
   

        Yao Xiaomin understood what kind of person his coach was, "Coach Liang, you misunderstood me, I didn't mean for you to profit off our own students, you sell it to your students at the price you bought it from Liu Shiqing. But what about people other than our students? You're about to take the team to Shimmen City for a competition, by then, the athletes bolstered by the drink are bound to impress Shimmen City, and at that point, you can sell the Tonic Drink reserves you have at your disposal, making a profit on the price difference. Buy at 70, sell at 100, that's a profit of 30 per bottle. Sell a few hundred, a few thousand bottles, and your team's training expenditure is covered. The conditions at your home can improve too. You can't always let your wife suffer with you, can you?"
   

        It would be a far fetch to say Liang Dongheng didn't wish to improve the conditions at home. Don't most businessmen in the world make a profit from buying low and selling high? Liang Dongheng thought for a while and couldn't resist bettering his living conditions, a very grounded problem. "Alright. But does Liu Shiqing have such production capacity?"
   

        Yao Xiaomin responded, "Why not ask him?"
   

        The two coaches returned to the office once more, "Liu Shiqing, does your Tonic Drink have an expiry date?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "If it's stored in the refrigerator, it should not have any issues for a year or two."
   

        The coaches were overjoyed, Yao Xiaomin proposed "We'll base it on the price you suggested just now, one bottle for 70 yuan, Coach Liang wants 1000 bottles, and I want 500."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't give it a second thought, the truth was even if he knew the two coaches were planning to re-sell the Tonic Drink, he wouldn't have stopped them. It was their right. Besides, he had already attained the lion's share of the profits from the Tonic Drink, he had to leave some profits for others too. "I can't provide you with so many at once, I can only supply each of you with a few dozen for now. I will continue to prepare more batches for you, it should take about a month or so."
   

        The two coaches drafted an agreement with Liu Shiqing on the spot, then after symbolically passing a thousand yuan to Liu Shiqing as a deposit. Liu Shiqing was now a billionaire and wasn't worried about the coaches defaulting on the payment, he had the agreement to fall back on after all.
   

        Liu Shiqing had barely arrived back at the classroom, planning to invite Zhang Songsheng to have a meal at a small restaurant outside the school, when his phone rang. The caller was Yang Jianbin, the deputy general manager of the Hualiang Distillery.
   

        Liu Shiqing stepped out of the classroom and answered the call. Yang Jianbin let out a hearty laugh from the receiver, "Manager Liu, I hope I'm not disturbing your dinner?"
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't going to beat around the bush with Yang Jianbin, "I was just about to go eat."
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled "I apologize. Once you're back in Yanjing, let me treat you to a nice meal as a small token of my apology."
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "General Manager Yang, if you are calling me at this time, you surely have a matter. If you have an issue, just say it. If it's not of urgency, reach out to Uncle Wang, he's in Yanjing right now."
   

        "I know, Mr. Wang is right by my side right now, he asked me to call you." Yang Jianbin said with a laugh. "I heard from Mr. Wang that your grandfather is an old Chinese medicine practitioner who has given you a traditional Chinese medicine formula that you intend to develop into a Tonic Drink, right?"
   

        "General Manager Yang, your information is surprisingly timely. I haven't even started yet, how did you learn this?" Liu Shiqing asked in astonishment. He forgot that Hualiang Distillery is a wholly-owned subsidiary of the Hualiang Group, a central enterprise. The unit commissioned by Wang Zewei to test the Tonic Drink is the National Food Quality Supervision and Inspection Center. How could Hualiang Distillery lack attention to a drink that could change human constitution?
   

        "General Manager Liu, this time I am not speaking on behalf of Hualiang Distillery, but on behalf of the parent company Hualiang Group. I wonder if you are interested in working with the Hualiang Group to jointly develop this Tonic Drink? We can discuss the profit-share ratio, which would certainly be more favorable than the Wine Formula. Perhaps you don't know yet the American company Tadpoles Gnaw Wax has Hualiang Group as its most important partner in Huaxia. Of the existing 28 Tadpoles Gnaw Wax bottle factories on the mainland, our Hualiang Group has participated in the investment of 17 of them, and two more are under construction. That means our Hualiang Group has a good foundation for beverage production and considerable experience." Yang Jianbin was selling enthusiastically to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed bitterly, "General Manager Yang, I finally found a field where I can flex my muscles. I still want to try my hand at it myself, if I can't succeed, then I'll cooperate with the Hualiang Group."
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "That's okay, General Manager Liu. It's understandable that you don't want to cooperate. I just hope that when you consider a potential cooperation partner, you would think of our Hualiang Group first. I believe General Manager Liu could feel our sincerity during the negotiation over the wine formula. We won't let General Manager Liu suffer a loss."
   

        Liu Shiqing hung up the phone, deep in thought. It seemed that it might have been too hasty to launch the Tonic Drink at this point. He should focus on building up his strength before proceeding.
   

        After Liu Shiqing had finished his meal, he had Zhang Songsheng accompany him to buy some random medicinal materials from the pharmacy. Among these materials, some were required to prepare the Strength Potion, while others were useless. In fact, more than half of the materials purchased were not needed. Liu Shiqing had to be cautious to prevent the formula from being leaked. Otherwise, his plan to make money from the Tonic Drink would go bankrupt.
   

        After returning home in the evening, Liu Shiqing pulled out several quilts to hang on the balcony window, making the balcony fully enclosed. Outsiders would not be able to see what was happening inside. Then Liu Shiqing began to prepare the Strength Potion. He finally put the medical materials that had been boiled and those that hadn't into a big pot, fried them into black charcoal, then ground them into powder. He then poured these powders into the trash bin.
   

        After all this, Liu Shiqing went to bed. Early the next morning, Liu Shiqing diluted the cooled Strength Potion in proportion, bottled it, and brought it to school. During the break, he handed it to Coaches Liang Dongheng and Yao Xiaomin. The two coaches readily paid Liu Shiqing for the goods. They wanted to do a long-term business with Liu Shiqing and didn't want to break their payday.
   

        It's getting closer and closer to the College Entrance Examination, Li Ziran hasn't had dinner with Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng for several days. The trio felt something was missing without the presence of the monitor.
   

        "Shiqing, it was thanks to you and Uncle Wang last time that we sold the Fu Zai Food Factory at a good price. Don't you still hold 40% of the shares in the food factory? Out of the more than 8 million, more than 3.5 million belong to you. My dad asked me to ask you when you would go and collect it?" Zhang Songsheng didn't become estranged from Liu Shiqing because of the money.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I'm not short of money, let your dad keep it for now. Besides, your dad gave me shares in the food factory because he wanted to use my formula. Now that the factory is gone, the formula is not needed either. The reason for giving me shares is no longer there, so I'm not obliged to accept the money either."
   

        Zhang Songsheng scoffed, "You, don't pretend you don't want it. My dad talked to my mom and after some time, we are planning to open another food factory. We will still need to use your formula then. If you don't take this money, how can my parents use your patented formula with a clear conscience?"
   

        The two of them were used to talking casually and didn't have many disputes over details.
   

        After they left the small restaurant, they had just reached the entrance when they heard someone honking behind them. Looking back, it was an Audi car with a license plate that started with "Military C." Wang Zewei was sticking out his head from the car and waving to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, hurry up and get in the car."
   

        Liu Shiqing, in a daze, walked over to the Audi car, Wang Zewei opened the car door and pulled Liu Shiqing inside. The officer sitting next to the driver ordered the driver in a deep voice, "Drive."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Wang Zewei sitting next to him and Yang Jianbin sitting to Wang Zewei's left, completely confused, "Uncle Wang, General Manager Yang, what's going on?"
   

        Wang Zewei whispered, "Shiqing, we have a big business coming. The logistics department of the military wants to purchase our Tonic Drink in large quantities as military supplies. We will discuss the specifics when we get to the Wuling City Military Sub-district Office."
   

        Liu Shiqing was stunned for a moment, "Are you saying we're going to do business with the military?"(To be continued. If you want to know what will happen next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legitimate reading!)
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        Chapter 127: Underestimated Liu Shiqing 
   

        The military Audi car with a C plate number slowly drove into the Wuling City Military Sub-district Compound. The moment the car passed through the gate, the sentinel on duty at the gate snapped to attention and saluted. With this salute, Liu Shiqing's heart surged with a strange sense of both nervousness and excitement from glimpsing the mysterious Military District Compound. 
   

        The Audi car stopped right in front of the Military District building, and three military officers stepped out in unison. Yang Jianbin said to Liu Shiqing, "Chairman Liu, please step out of the car."
   

        As Liu Shiqing stepped out of the car, before he could react, one of the three officers walked over and firmly shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "You must be Chairman Liu Shiqing, right? It's a delight to meet you."
   

        Looking at this friendly officer, Liu Shiqing put on a smile, "Nice to meet you, sir."
   

        Yang Jianbin walked over from the car, laughing, he introduced to Liu Shiqing, "Chairman Liu, let me introduce everyone. This is Major Dai Guobin, the deputy team leader of the Supply and Fuel Section of the General Logistic Department. This is Ling Yuhu, the military chief in charge of Wuling City Military Sub-district, and this is Lin Haiyao, the political chief in charge."
   

        Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao, the two leading figures of the Military Sub-district, also shook hands with Liu Shiqing. Both were surprised at the sight of Liu Shiqing, since they didn't expect the head of a company with a registered capital of three hundred million Huaxia Currency to be a young man who looked like a high school student. 
   

        As they all entered the Military District building, Liu Shiqing deliberately lagged behind a bit and pulled Wang Zewei aside, "Uncle Wang, what is happening?"
   

        Wang Zewei didn't know much more than Liu Shiqing did. Just yesterday, as per his usual routine, he went to the National Food Quality Supervision and Inspection Center to check if the inspection report was out, only to find Yang Jianbin waiting for him at the entrance. Afterwards, Yang Jianbin invited him to a tea house for a private meeting, attempting to explore a potential cooperation with Liu Shiqing in the Tonic Drink field. Being unable to make the decision, Wang Zewei had Yang Jianbin speak to Liu Shiqing over the phone. Liu courteously declined at the time, leading to Yang Jianbin leaving without a word. This morning, Yang Jianbin arrived at the hotel Wang Zewei was staying in, and acting as a middleman, introduced the military officer Dai Guobin to Wang Zewei. Then, they all drove back to Wuling City on the highway. Dai Guobin merely told Wang Zewei that he hopes to purchase a large quantity of Tonic Drink, but didn't reveal any specific details. 
   

        Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao, the two high-ranking military officers, merely came to welcome guest Liu Shiqing as hosts. After entering the Military District building, both Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao went to attend to their own matters, seeing as they were both busy men with not much time to spare.
   

        Dai Guobin, Yang Jianbin, Wang Zewei, and Liu Shiqing entered a meeting room. There were two burly, bright-eyed sentinels standing straight at the door of the meeting room, pistols attached to their waists.
   

        "Without my order, no one is allowed in," Dai Guobin gave his orders.
   

        "Yes, sir," the two sentinels responded in unison.
   

        At that moment, Wang Zewei and Liu Shiqing both felt a shiver down their spines. They weren't sure whether the step they were about to take would lead them into a perilous situation or onto a road paved with gold. Although Wang Zewei had seen many grand scenes in his life and had once had verbal battles with Americans without knowing what fear was, he couldn't deny feeling tensed while facing the military, a group he had never dealt with before. Especially, when there were two armed guards standing at the door of the meeting room.
   

        Dai Guobin was the first to enter the meeting room, followed closely by Wang Zewei and Liu Shiqing. Once inside, both of them let out a sigh of relief when they saw that the meeting room was empty. Aside from the military and party flags hanging on the wall that set it apart, it was no different from any standard corporate meeting room.
   

        "Please, have a seat," Dai Guobin offered, smiling.
   

        Yang Jianbin took out several unopened bottles of drinking water from the refrigerator in the corner of the meeting room and handed them to Dai Guobin, Liu Shiqing, and Wang Zewei, with one for himself as well.
   

        "Chairman Liu, I may have been rather abrupt in asking you to come here. My apologies for this," Dai Guobin began with apologies which left Liu Shiqing feeling disoriented. "Where is the need for that, Commander Dai? The military and civilians are all one family."
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "The main purpose of inviting Chairman Liu here is twofold. One is to discuss the Tonic Drink with you, and the other is to discuss a large-scale purchase of Tonic Drink from your Galaxy Industry. Mr. Yang..."
   

        Yang Jianbin took out two papers from his briefcase, "Chairman Liu, Mr. Wang, these are the inspection reports for the Tonic Drink produced by your company, and the beverage production license approving your production of the Tonic Drink."
   

        "How did these documents end up with you?" Wang Zewei asked in surprise. 
   

        With a serious expression, Yang Jianbin said: "Mr. Wang, haven't you realized by now? Do you think a drink like the Tonic Drink, which could fundamentally alter human constitution and improve the quality of public health would get a production permit so easily? This matter concerns the future of our country. Your hasty decision to start production without thorough examination is highly unwise. Have you ever considered, who do we sell the Tonic Drink to, and who do we not sell to? If foreign countries request imports, do we sell or not? According to international customs and our national needs, exporting this kind of beverage is not permitted, as it would significantly affect the power balance between countries. Ideally, this remarkable product should remain in the domestic market for the exclusive benefit of our own citizens. No country in the world would generously supply such a drink to the entire globe. But prohibiting exports could inevitably lead international disputes and cause unnecessary problems. Nowadays, our policy is to concentrate on developing our economy quietly and to avoid any possible troubles as best we can."
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        Liu Shiqing hadn't really considered this aspect. He only wanted to open Galaxy Industry as soon as possible and build a beverage factory. This way, he could invest in his hometown, cultivate medicinal herbs, and improve the economic status of his fellow townsfolk.
   

        Dai Guobin said, "Our Logistics Department received the sample of the Tonic Drink promptly and immediately sent it to laboratories at institutions such as the Military Medical University and the National Defense Science and Technology University for corresponding tests. The results of these tests showed that this beverage can indeed fundamentally improve human health and enhance physical fitness, without any toxic side effects, as the name suggests, which is very miraculous. So, after discussions, the leaders of the Logistics Department reported to the higher authorities. The higher-level leaders directed that the Tonic Drink should be made a special military supply for our military and a supply system should be set up. Your Galaxy Industry is the only designated producer of Tonic Drink. You need to sell all the Tonic Drinks you produce to the military, which is our Military Supplies Department. The costs of purchasing the Tonic Drink will be earmarked from the annual military expenditure, to be settled once a month."
   

        Wang Zewei asked, "Director Dai, what about the purchase price of the beverage?"
   

        Dai Guobin replied, "We won't let you suffer a loss. After adjusting for costs, we will add a twenty percent markup. Any more than that wouldn't work. Our country's military budget is large, but our military expenditure is limited. You should also understand the difficulties the state faces."
   

        Dai Guobin's offer was fair to an extent. There are more than two million soldiers in Huaxia, and calculating that each soldier consumes eight bottles a month, the annual procurement volume is over two hundred million bottles. Moreover, some military units have high training intensities and demands, and the amount of Tonic Drink consumed per month far exceeds eight bottles, which can easily add up to several tens of millions of bottles per year. Most importantly, this is a very stable business. As long as the quality of the Tonic Drink is maintained, the military will continue to purchase the Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry just like they purchase bedding and uniforms from certain local enterprises. The quantity is large and the profit margin is thin, but it's acceptable, especially considering that the profit of the Tonic Drink is not low.
   

        Liu Shiqing spoke up, "Director Dai, I have a few questions and I hope to get answers from you."
   

        Dai Guobin nodded, "Please go ahead, President Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing sorted out his thoughts and said, "First, the formula for the Tonic Drink must be kept confidential by Galaxy Industry. No one, no organization, under any pretext, can demand that we disclose it. That's my bottom line."
   

        Dai Guobin nodded again, "This has been specifically discussed by the leaders of the Logistics Department. We respect the need for commercial secrecy by local enterprises and will not inquire about the beverage formula. However, we also have a demand – the formula must remain unchanged and nothing prohibited can be added; also, the quality of the beverage cannot diminish. We will organize inspections of every batch of the beverage produced by your enterprise. If the beverage does not meet the standards, we will not accept it."
   

        "Please rest assured, our Galaxy Industries will operate with integrity and will absolutely not falsify information." Liu Shiqing guaranteed, puffing up his chest, and added, "Let me state my second issue now. The cost of the Tonic Drink is not low, I hope the leaders are mentally prepared for this."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't disclose the real cost of the Tonic Drink despite planning to do business with the military. His bottom line is sixty to seventy Huaxia currency per bottle, although the actual cost is less than one. The military is also part of the state apparatus. According to Liu, there are trillions of US dollars in the state treasury, a significant portion of which evaporates each year because of the appreciation of the Huaxia currency. Rather than benefiting the Americans, he would rather bring some benefits to his own Galaxy Industry. He has a lot of plans waiting for funding.
   

        "Approximately how much does a bottle of Tonic Drink cost?" Dai Guobin asked. Although military academies' laboratories can detect most of the components in the Tonic Drink, some things can't be detected with the current equipment. It's like the American cola, Tadpoles Gnaw Wax. If you analyze it with an instrument, you can detect most of the components. But if you formulate a cola based on those test results, the taste definitely would not be exactly the same as that of Tadpoles Gnaw Wax.
   

        "The cost of a bottle is approximately sixty. Of course, this is under the current situation of me preparing it alone. Once industrialized production is realized in the future, the cost may decrease slightly, but not significantly." Liu Shiqing blurted out, without a blush of shame, as if it were true.
   

        Dai Guobin visibly sighed in relief. The instructions from the headquarters were not to exceed one hundred and fifty per bottle, otherwise everything was negotiable. Hearing that the cost per bottle is only sixty, even with a 20% profit, it only comes to seventy-two a bottle, which is much lower than the instructions from the leadership. He was relieved that he could also justify it to the superiors when he returned. With this in mind, Dai Guobin almost wished he could jump up and kiss Liu Shiqing, but he still sat upright in his chair, "Regarding the cost issue, you need to produce a report that I can bring back for superiors' approval. President Liu, please state your next question."
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Director Dai, to be frank, when Galaxy Industry was preparing to develop the Tonic Drink, the first potential buyers we considered were professional and non-professional athletes. I hope we can sell the Tonic Drink in the sports field."
   

        Dai Guobin furrowed his brow. He had been clear from the start, hoping that Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink could be exclusively supplied to the military. If they were to open a door to the civilian market, it's uncertain whether this opening would grow larger. "President Liu, I can't give you an immediate answer to this question. I need to go back and ask the headquarters. I hope President Liu understands that even if we permit you to sell the Tonic Drink to athletes, it definitely will not be sold through ordinary channels. We may have to find a roundabout way."
   

        "I understand." Liu Shiqing nodded. Yang Jianbin had just analyzed the severity of the Tonic Drink going public, and he can certainly prioritize. Considering that the Tonic Drink is currently not suitable for public trading, he wouldn't insist on putting it on supermarket shelves. As for the present outcome, it's a good result for him. Liu Shiqing has always admired soldiers. The high school textbook article "Who is the Most Lovable Person" brought him to tears when he first read it. In addition, every time a major disaster struck Huaxia in recent years, the People's Liberation Army and the police were always at the front line. Through their actions, they have always lived up to the title of "the most lovable people". 
   

        "President Liu, Mr. Wang, do you have any other questions? If not, I do have a question. This question was specifically asked by the superiors at the headquarters." Dai Guobin said solemnly. "Superiors asked me to enquire whether the Tonic Drink has room for improvement? That is, can it be further concentrated to enhance its fortifying health benefits?"
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "I don't know the answer to this question, you'll have to ask our President Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing blinked, "I've honestly never considered this question. It would probably require setting up a scientific research institution, conducting more experiments, and doing more verification."
   

        Dai Guobin nodded. He had underestimated Liu Shiqing since the latter had cleverly diluted the Strength Potion. Of course, Dai Guobin had this instinct because the research institutions in the military had tried many methods and still hadn't found a way to purify and condense it. If they had, he wouldn't have so easily believed Liu Shiqing.
   

        [This chapter is 4000 words long, so there will be three more today. I will take a break and continue tomorrow. Please give more support, the monthly ticket growth is very slow.] To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com for more, support the author, support authorized reading!
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 128 We Must Find a Channel to Release It_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 128 We Must Find a Channel to Release It_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 128: We Must Find A Way To Release It
   

        "Mr. Liu, our superiors' intention is to hope that Galaxy Industries can produce Tonic Drink as soon as possible for the military. To achieve this goal quickly, the military can provide some assistance within our power. For example, for land acquisition for factory construction, we can mediate and liaise with the local government. The construction of the factory can be undertaken by the engineering construction forces directly under the Wuling City Military Sub-district. As for various production equipments, we can also bridge the gap for you and connect you with qualified defense industry companies for production. Of course, while we only assure the quality and quantity of each segment, the costs incurred during this process will still have to be borne by Mr. Liu. The military isn't rich." Major Dai Guobin finished with a bland joke.
   

        A single jest greatly eased the atmosphere in the meeting room.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for moments, "Chief Dai, I don't understand much about factory construction. I'll need to discuss this with our general managers."
   

        "That's fine." Dai Guobin nodded, then stood and walked to the door. Opening it, he said to the sentry outside, "Please get Captain Gui Zhenghua."
   

        "Yes, sir." The sentry saluted Dai Guobin, turned, and jogged away. A moment later, a major with a bronze face ran over with the sentry, "Sir!"
   

        Dai Guobin invited Gui Zhenghua into the meeting room, then told Liu Shiqing: "I have to return to Yanjing to report to the superiors at the headquarters. This is Captain Gui Zhenghua of our military's petroleum science division. He will stay in Wuling City and will be specifically responsible for coordinating the production of Tonic Drink. He will be living in the Wuling City Military Sub-district. If Mr. Liu needs anything, you can find him. If we need anything, we will have Comrade Gui Zhenghua liaise with Mr. Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing took a careful look at Gui Zhenghua and realized that he was the officer who had been sitting in the front passenger seat earlier. The two had met briefly before.
   

        "Captain Gui, I look forward to your guidance in the future." Liu Shiqing said politely.
   

        Gui Zhenghua handed over a business card. It was a plain white card with Gui Zhenghua's name and phone number printed on the front and the August 1st Military Emblem on the back. "Mr. Liu, this is my phone number. Contact me via phone if you need anything. According to the instructions of the superiors, I will not interfere with the daily operations of Galaxy Industries."
   

        Yang Jianbin interjected, "Mr. Liu, if there's anything you need help with, feel free to ask. I may not be able to help with everything, but I can certainly assist you in finding the best manufacturers for beverage production equipment."
   

        Yang Jianbin's words were excessively humble. It wasn't that he wouldn't be of assistance, but that he was certain to be very helpful. Otherwise, with Wang Zewei's wide connections, after running around in Yanjing for many days, he still couldn't get the inspection report and permit for beverage production. As soon as Yang Jianbin stepped in, everything was easily resolved. This proved that Yang Jianbin was far more influential than Wang Zewei.
   

        Originally, Dai Guobin had wanted to use a car bearing the Logistics Department's license to take Liu Shiqing back. However, Liu Shiqing politely declined Dai Guobin's offer and left the Military District Compound with Wang Zewei. They hailed two taxis. Liu Shiqing took one back to school, while Wang Zewei headed straight to the headquarters of Galaxy Industries to discuss with the senior managers how to expedite the production of Tonic Drink.
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned to school, he was already nearly half an hour late. Fortunately, he had not encountered Ban Zhengping on the way and the class was currently being taught by the more open-minded Caroline, thus Liu Shiqing managed to dodge a bullet.
   

        During the break, Zhang Songsheng spoke with Liu Shiqing out of concern. Liu Shiqing briefly explained his situation to Zhang Songsheng, without going into too much detail. When Zhang Songsheng knew that Liu Shiqing was fine, he stopped worrying about the matter. He knew that Liu Shiqing's Galaxy Industries was beyond his reach, and his only concern was Liu Shiqing's wellbeing.
   

        The last class in the afternoon was a self-study session. Li Ziran, who had been away for a while, made a rare appearance in class. She stood on the platform and said, "In less than twenty days, it will be the time for the College Entrance Examination of 2012. That means we haven't been in Senior Three for long either. According to our school's tradition, Senior Three students have almost no time to rest during the summer vacation, as it is the time for remedial classes. I would like to ask everyone's opinion. This weekend, whether it's Saturday or Sunday, let's organize an outing. This could be our last hurrah in high school. Of course, no one is obliged to go. Adhering to the principle of voluntariness, I will arrange a coach for everyone. The bus fare will be covered and you'll have to pay for any other costs yourselves. If you want to go, sign up with Zhang Songsheng."
   

        Someone asked, "Where are we going on our outing, class president? It should be somewhere where everyone can relax."
   

        Li Ziran had already thought about it. "I consulted with several students from the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class and we plan to go to Central Emperor Mountain for a visit to Nuwa Palace, and pay our respects to Empress Nuwa. Moreover, Central Emperor Mountain is a national 4A-level tourist area, the scenery there is quite good."
   

        Zhang Songsheng said in a strange voice, "So, the class president wants to ask Empress Nuwa for blessings to do well in the college entrance examination, right?"
   

        Li Ziran glared at Zhang Songsheng but, in front of so many classmates, she could not kick him. "I've thought about it, if everyone wants to go, Zhang Songsheng will be responsible for our lunch." 
   

        Zhang Songsheng howled, "Commander, you can't do this."
   

        All of the Ninth Class students laughed, they weren't oblivious to the flirtation between Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran.
   

        Li Ziran had just taken a short break to announce the news. After she finished, she hastily left the Ninth Class and returned to the lecture hall, immersing herself again in her intense study. The Ninth Class was buzzing. All the teachers were called to a faculty meeting, and there wasn't a single teacher on duty in the office. That was why Li Ziran dared to sneak back.
   

        While some were eager to join the hustle and bustle of the outing, others weren't in the mood at all. Not everyone liked climbing mountains. By the time school was over in the afternoon, there were only about twenty people signed up to go on the outing, including Li Ziran and those in the intensive training class. This was less than half of the total number in the Ninth Class.
   

        "Liu Jun, are you going?" Komura Takako asked Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Why not when there's a free ride?"
   

        A smile fluttered in Komura Takako's eyes, "Then I'll go too. I haven't seen what the mountains in Huaxia look like. I'll be depending on you then, Liu Jun."
   

        After the evening self-study session, Liu Shiqing received a call from Wang Zewei. He waited at a street corner not far from the school gate for a while. Wang Zewei drove up and took Liu Shiqing to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry.
   

        After a period of renovation, the Galaxy Industry headquarters was almost complete, thanks to generous expenses and the construction company's round-the-clock overtime work. Most of the functions in the headquarters were already usable.
   

        As he passed by a room, Liu Shiqing faintly heard the melancholic sound of a flute playing, "Uncle Wang, who is that? Who's so enthusiastic about music in the middle of the night?"
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "Shiqing, you really don't know much about being a boss, do you? This is where the five Art Academy students, hired by Vice General Manager Mao, train daily. All five students are quite talented and they train diligently. The flute you hear is not from a sound system, but a girl named Yang Jinfeng playing. Her flute playing is outstanding and you can easily lose yourself in the mood it creates. She isn't inferior to any famous traditional music masters. Vice General Manager Mao has indeed found a gem for Galaxy."
   

        Liu Shiqing paused, "Let's go take a look."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, walked to the entrance of the training room, and knocked on the door. Galaxy currently employed five female artists. They all stayed in the training room, but their actions were unknown. To avoid any awkward situations, knocking was safe.
   

        Soon, the door was opened. A slightly cold but pretty face peeked out. Seeing it was Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei, she opened the door wider, "CEO Liu, CEO Wang."
   

        "Shiqing, this is Yang Jinfeng, that I mentioned earlier," Wang Zewei introduced. "Yang Jinfeng, CEO Liu heard you were still training this late and wanted to show his concern."
   

        Yang Jinfeng silently nodded and walked back into the room. Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei followed into the training room.
   

        Meeting all five students up close for the first time, Liu Shiqing noticed the spaciousness of the training room and its professional outfitting. Each student had an area to themselves. Upon seeing Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei enter, they stopped their training, gathered around and greeted them, albeit a bit restrained.
   

        Besides the General Managers and Deputy General Managers, these five girls were essentially the first batch of employees Galaxy Industry hired. Liu Shiqing's decision to hire them wasn't on a whim, but a carefully considered one. If everything went as planned, Liu Shiqing was sure to gain some substantial fame in the entertainment industry after the Fog City Olympics. If not capitalised accordingly, the fame would fade as quickly as it came. Liu Shiqing had countless entertainment resources- music, film, dance etc., all potentially profitable and needed a conduit for release. Making a name in the Fog City Olympics was just step one. Using the Olympics as a stepping stone was Liu Shiqing's genuine goal.
   

        Liu Shiqing's gaze passed over the girls' faces. Fresh out of the closed-off military academy, some were outgoing, others shy, and a few even seemed upset. Possibly, they were dissatisfied with Liu Shiqing's blatant scrutiny but refrained from showing it as he was the owner of Galaxy Industry.
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        Chapter 129: Lead, Innovate, Sincere, Merge, Responsibility, Home
   

        Liu Shiqing carefully surveyed his female subordinates, without any malicious intentions. Of these five students recruited from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy by Vice General Manager Mao Sixian, aside from Yang Jinfeng who looked a bit younger, the others were all around twenty-two or twenty-three, six or seven years older than Liu Shiqing. Despite these female students being quite attractive, Liu Shiqing was very straight and had no particular attraction to older women. He closely examined them, simply wishing to register their physical characteristics in his mind, in order to some straightforward data to guide their future training.
   

        "What are your specialties?" Liu Shiqing asked the students when he finished observing them.
   

        Yang Jinfeng replied coldly: "I studied Chinese music, I'm skilled in playing the dizi, bamboo flute, and hulusi. In addition, I can play Western wind instruments such as the oboe and clarinet but my main skill is the dizi."
   

        Another female student introduced herself, "I'm Qiu Hanshuang, I studied ethnic dance at the Art Academy, and I'm best at the dance 'Stepping Song'. My classmate and I won a third prize in an ethnic dance competition within the military system with this dance two years ago."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew 'Stepping Song'. It was a wonderful ethnic dance composed by Sun Ying in the 1990s, with bewitching singing and dancing.
   

        "This dance is good, we should arrange it to be one of Galaxy Industry's staples," Liu Shiqing nodded, "Once our company's cultural troupe is formed, you will be in charge of choreographing 'Stepping Song'."
   

        Qiu Hanshuang had not expected to be given responsibility on her first up-close meeting with Liu Shiqing, and she beamed with happiness, "Please rest assured, sir, I will make sure to complete the task."
   

        The other three female students also introduced themselves; one named Xia Kangtian was learning folk singing and was also a soprano; the remaining two were Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting, the former was skilled in playing the guzheng and pipa, the latter the Erhu and Banhu.
   

        After hearing the introductions of the five women, Liu Shiqing blinked his eyes. He hadn't expected that none of the five female students that Deputy General Manager Mao Sixian had recruited for him had anything to do with Western music, except for Yang Jinfeng who knew a little about Western instruments. Liu Shiqing was not opposed to traditional music; he actually quite liked it. But currently, the most commonly heard music on the street was still played with Western instruments. The theme songs and background music of most movies and TV dramas were mostly played by Western instruments as well, with very few being Chinese music.
   

        Since things were already this way, Liu Shiqing had no other methods left. He could only try to make use of their different talents. "I have a task for you all. I got someone to compose a song intended as our company's anthem. It has melody but no lyrics. You should practice it as soon as possible."
   

        Liu Shiqing casually pulled a piece of paper out of his schoolbag. It contained a song written in a staff notation system, which he then handed to Yang Jinfeng. "You'll be temporarily in charge of this."
   

        Yang Jinfeng received the music score in silence, and the other four students gathered around to quickly scan the score.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't carry a tune. That's true. But under the sleep learning mode of the signal receiver, he had been making rapid progress in his understanding of music. Even if he didn't plagiarize songs from the future world, he was capable of writing a passable song. The quality was not top-notch, at best it was like a limerick, amusing to some.
   

        Of course, he would never be sloppy with such an important component of the company as the company anthem. The melody that he presented was carefully selected from the signal of the future broadcasting network. The main instrument of the music was a traditional Chinese instrument. He also had another music score in his bag with the main instrument being a Western one but Liu Shiqing had prepared for the worst, and didn't think it would be necessary.
   

        Wang Zewei looked at Liu with a thoughtful expression. He knew Liu Shiqing more than the average person. If he didn't know that Liu was about to premiere the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Games, he might very well have been deceived by his words. But since Liu had already composed "Beautiful Galaxy", he might create another similar masterpiece. To use Liu Shiqing's own words, he dreamed it.
   

        Because his daughter was a music specialty student at Wuling City No.1 Middle School, Wang Zewei had a relatively good grounding in music. He took the score and gave it a quick look. The more he looked, the more he was impressed. There was no question that this piece was another extraordinary work, not at all inferior to "Beautiful Galaxy". Importantly, this song was entirely played by traditional Chinese instruments, with both the delicate and supple nature of traditional instruments and the grandeur of a symphony.
   

        Wang Zewei mechanically handed back the sheet music to Yang Jinfeng and glanced at her. He suddenly made up his mind, this time, no matter if his daughter Wang Fujia wanted it or not, he would force her to apologize to Liu Shiqing. If she waits until Liu Shiqing officially appeared at the Fog City Olympic Games to apologize to him, it would be meaningless. She would have missed the best opportunity to catch the train to Liu Shiqing's success.
   

        "You guys practice this song as soon as possible and then record it with professional equipment. Hand it over to General Manager Ding and let him publicly solicit lyrics on behalf of Galaxy Industry from the whole society. We will select the best and most refined, and use them with the music to form the company's Anthem. Also, Uncle Wang, talk to Wang about this too. It's time for us to publicly solicit the company's LOGO from the whole society. Don't worry about the cost; we need the world's best designers to design a LOGO system that can reflect the company's philosophy for us." Liu Shiqing expressed whatever came to his mind.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "This is also one of the reasons we invited you today."
   

        "You guys practice, I won't disturb you anymore. Remember to balance work and rest, don't get too tired." Liu Shiqing reminded them, then turned and left the training room.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing left the training room, the five female trainees started chattering, discussing Liu Shiqing and the piece of music he had shown them. Some described Liu Shiqing as young and rich, while others praised the music. Yang Jinfeng hardly said anything, just silently pondering the music staff Liu Shiqing had provided.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei walked into the conference room. Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian, the company's top-tier, were already waiting for Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing didn't bother about seniority and sat in the chair closest to the door, "Tell me, why did you call me here in the middle of the night? I have classes tomorrow."
   

        Ding Chongxiang said, "Mr. Liu, we have several important matters that require your final decision. First, we have refined the draft company constitution and prepared to submit it to the relevant departments for record after you reviewed it.
   

        Second, Wang had conveyed the importance and necessity of constructing a factory during the day. We have discussed this and believe that it would be more appropriate to find a qualified local design and construction company to build the factory. Although the Tonic Drink we produce has been designated as a military necessity by the relevant departments, we should avoid dealing with the military as much as possible. This prevents us from bothering the military and also avoids the perception that we are a company with military backing, which greatly impacts our future business expansion.
   

        Third, the procurement of raw materials. We don't know what the formula for the Tonic Drink is exactly. We need Mr. Liu to provide us with a procurement list.
   

        Fourth, the design and production of equipment. How to keep the formula confidential is of utmost importance, especially in terms of factory design, worker allocation, and equipment design. 
   

        Fifth, as we have decided to produce the Tonic Drink and no longer need to worry about how to sell it, it's necessary to recruit large numbers of company employees, especially frontline workers.
   

        Sixth, we need to decide on a trademark for the Tonic Drink and also come up with a company LOGO. Currently, these are the pressing matters where we need Mr. Liu to make the final decisions. Without your confirmation, we cannot proceed with our work."
   

        Just listening to these issues, Liu Shiqing felt dizzy. Fortunately, he had several experienced general managers and deputy general managers. Otherwise, if he had to handle everything himself, he would be literally worked to death.
   

        Liu Shiqing organized his thoughts and began to make decisions one by one. "Give me a copy of the draft of the company constitution. I'll take a look at it tonight, and if there are any problems, I'll notify you. I agree with hiring a local company to design and construct our factory. Either we can tender out the job, or directly hire a well-known domestic construction company. My only requirements are that it's done quickly and the quality is assured. We can't end up with a 'tofu-dreg' project. It should be designed to last over fifty years."
   

        "I will provide a detailed list of raw materials required later. You just need to purchase according to the list. About equipment design, I have previously considered it. Here is a sketch I drew, along with written design thoughts. You can go through it, and if you still have questions, consult a well-known domestic machinery manufacturing company. For employee recruitment, I leave it up to you. Except for the heads of crucial departments, who I need to make the final decision on, you make your own decisions for the other employees.
   

        "As for the drink's trademark, let's use 'Strength' as the English name. You handle the registration to prevent fraud. As for the company's LOGO, I have already discussed with Uncle Wang. We will publicly solicit worldwide, letting the best design companies and designers design a LOGO system for us, one that aligns with our company culture and business philosophy."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi asked, "Mr. Liu, could you please specify our company culture and business philosophy?"
   

        "Leadership, Innovation, Integrity, Integration, Responsibility, and Harmony. This is Galaxy Industry's business philosophy and culture as I define. As for what it means, you all can figure it out yourselves." Liu Shiqing didn't make a point to explain; Galaxy Industry was in its initial phase. Only after Liu Shiqing starts to realize his objectives would he explain these idealistic matters.
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        Chapter 130: Only His Own Daughter He Can't Handle
   

        While leaving the headquarters of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing suddenly remembered something. He took out Xue Tong's resume from Yanjing Forestry University and handed it to Guo Xiaozhi. "Deputy Guo, check in on Xue Tong later to see if he's found a job. If he hasn't, and if he's willing to settle down in rural areas, then let's bring him over. The development of Chengdong Fort will need someone to take charge. Isn't Xue Tong studying Resource Environment and Urban-Rural Planning Management? Let him be in charge of part of this."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi looked at the crumpled resume handled by Liu Shiqing and nodded. Unlike those rigid state-owned enterprises, she didn't necessarily require a CET-4 certificate. Knowledge about the job tends to be more important than English proficiency. If everyone were an English genius, then why would there be a need for translators?
   

        "Oh, and for your salaries as General Managers. I forgot to mention it. Uncle Wang and General Manager Ding's annual salary will be 1.5 million after taxes, Deputy Guo's 1 million, and another Deputy Guo's 800,000, with a year-end bonus on top. Your salaries will be adjusted according to your performance within the company and the performance of the company itself. It could increase or decrease. I won't be distributing company shares for the time being, so don't bring it up because I won't fulfill that request," said Liu Shiqing, boldly announcing their salaries in front of several high-ranking officials in the company, showing no regard for unwritten rules of the workplace.
   

        The General Manager of Hualiang Property, a listed company under the Hualiang Group that specializes in real estate, only receives a little over 1.3 million a year as pre-tax salary. Compared to this, the remuneration Liu Shiqing offers is fairly generous, not only being after tax but also higher than their pre-tax, and it would draw envy from countless people, both at home and abroad, regardless if they are the Chief Investment Advisor, General Managers, or the two Deputy General Managers.
   

        Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi reacted indifferently. They weren't overly bothered about the amount of their salary. Both being MBA graduates, they were more eager to put their ideals into practice. However, the fact that Liu Shiqing could offer them such high salaries indicates he had high expectations of them. If he didn't have high expectations, he wouldn't offer such high salaries.
   

        It was different for Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian. Wang Zewei had claimed that he only wanted a 100,000 salary and would let Liu Shiqing voluntarily increase his salary. Suddenly, it had jumped to 1.5 million. This not only showcased Liu Shiqing's recognition of his work but also placed him in a position as important as a General Manager.
   

        Mao Sixian didn't hold high expectations for her salary due to her work experience. She would be satisfied with Liu Shiqing providing her with an annual salary of 100,000 to 80,000, as that was about the standard even in Yanjing. To her surprise, Liu Shiqing set her salary at 800,000 after tax, something she hadn't even dared to dream of before.
   

        At about the same time, the four senior executives all felt deeply moved, even willing to 'die for such a confidant' in their admiration for Liu Shiqing. Maybe not quite to that degree, but if they were to consider themselves as exceptional horses, then Liu Shiqing would undeniably be an excellent horse identifier.
   

        Wang Zewei drove Liu Shiqing home. Liu Shiqing lay down on his own bed, flipping through the newly revised company statute. Before long, he fell asleep.
   

        At noon the next day, Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Li Ziran were eating at a small restaurant near the school's gate. The two big guys were gossiping, listening to Li Ziran describing the "hell-like scenery" of the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class, about review materials piled a meter high on their desks, and how every day they would be studying at their tables until their backs ached in the evenings. In the midst of Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng's exclamations, Wang Zewei suddenly walked in with Wang Fujia, while following them closely with a worried face was Dong Wenyu.
   

        "Dad, what are you doing?" Wang Fujia's wrists were bruised from Wang Zewei's firm grip, but no matter how much she struggled, she couldn't break free from her father's powerful hand.
   

        Wang Zewei quickly scanned the small restaurant and found Liu Shiqing and co., pulling Wang Fujia along towards them.
   

        Ever since Li Ziran, out of kindness, brought her two close friends, Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, to Liu Shiqing's house to help record his music score, she began to distance herself from the two formerly close friends because they made unreasonable demands. She and Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia hadn't seen each other in a long time, nor did they call each other. This would've been unimaginable in the past.
   

        "Uncle, Auntie, and Jiajia, you're here," Li Ziran initiated a greeting as they approached.
   

        Zhang Songsheng huffed. If it weren't for Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu's sake, he would've started mocking them.
   

        "Shiqing, I've brought Fujia here to apologize to you," Wang Zewei got straight to the point. "Fujia, apologize to Shiqing quickly."
   

        Under the influence of Gao Tingting, Wang Fujia didn't think she did anything wrong. Now, despite her mother's persuasion, her father forcefully dragged her to this dirty little restaurant. Sitting with Liu Shiqing was her former good friend Li Ziran. How could she bring herself to apologize? Wang Fujia kept her mouth shut, not saying a word, and in her beautiful eyes, there was only rebellion and obstinacy.
   

        "Honey, what are you doing? Can't you speak nicely? Do you really want Shiqing and his classmates to laugh at our family?" Like her daughter, Dong Wenyu still didn't understand Wang Zewei's good intentions. Of course, she was better off than Wang Fujia, who didn't understand at all, Dong Wenyu only partially understood.
   

        Wang Zewei could only sigh in his heart. In regards to their daughter's education, Dong Wenyu played the lenient mother and constantly undermined him. This wasn't the first time. Before, it didn't matter because it didn't have a significant impact. But this time was different. If he continued to let mother and daughter indulge themselves, Fujia's future would inevitably be affected. In a sense, he was him, and his daughter was his daughter. Liu Shiqing being able to accept him didn't mean he would accept Fujia just because of him, especially since the two of them had past disagreements.
   

        Wang Zewei did not tell the mother and daughter that Liu Shiqing created another piece that was as good as "Beautiful Galaxy". He was a person who clearly separated personal matters from business. Otherwise, he would not have become an excellent negotiation expert, and so many companies would not be scrambling to invite him to work for them. Last night, Wang Zewei merely reiterated the advantages and disadvantages that he had mentioned before. Dong Wenyu would behave well in front of him, but the moment she was in front of her daughter, her stance would change.
   

        "Wenyu, why are you still holding me back even now? Jiajia's temper must be changed. Jiajia, today you must apologize to Shiqing. Otherwise, I will no longer recognize you as my daughter." Wang Zewei said resolutely.
   

        Wang Fujia's beautiful eyes suddenly showed an incredulous look, "Dad, are you going to deny your own daughter just because of a stranger?"
   

        Wang Zewei gritted his teeth and said: "Yes! If you don't apologize, I won't recognize you."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a wry smile, "Uncle Wang, what are you doing? It seems as if I'm some kind of bandit or bully. I've never blamed Wang Fujia."
   

        Tears streamed down Wang Fujia's face. She turned her head and roared at Liu Shiqing: "There's no need for you to pretend to be kind. Liu Shiqing, listen clearly, I am apologizing to you in front of everyone today. I'm sorry, it was my fault! However, remember this too, I hate you, I hate you to death."
   

        After speaking, Wang Fujia ran out of the small restaurant with tears in her eyes. Dong Wenyu quickly chased after her, "Jiajia, Jiajia..."
   

        Family matters are hard to handle. Wang Zewei, with his lifetime reputation, couldn't handle his own daughter. When his daughter left in tears, he knew that he didn't resolve the problem between Jiajia and Liu Shiqing today. Instead, he might have deepened it. "Shiqing, I...you...sigh."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Uncle Wang, don't say anything. I understand your intentions. You just want me not to blame Wang Fujia, right? I promise you, I will not blame her. Now, you should go and accompany Aunt and Wang Fujia and make sure they are okay."
   

        Wang Zewei sighed and walked out of the small restaurant.
   

        "Shiqing, you forgave Wang Fujia so easily? She's getting off easy, don't you think so?" Zhang Songsheng said indignantly, "Have you forgotten how she ganged up with Gao Tingting and treated you before?"
   

        Liu Shiqing picked up the chicken egg soup from the table and took a sip, "Who made Wang Fujia have such a good father who cares about her? At least their family has appeared in front of me twice for that matter, which is much better than Gao Tingting. Let it go, I'm not a petty person. I'll forgive her. She's still an ignorant child after all."
   

        Zhang Songsheng laughed out loud, "Class monitor, did you hear what Shiqing just said? Wang Fujia is an ignorant child, and what about you? Has your hair fully grown?"
   

        "What, you disagree? Should I take off my pants so you can check?" Liu Shiqing retorted.
   

        Li Ziran blushed, "What's the matter with you two? If I, as your class monitor, don't get angry, will you continue to speak irresponsibly?"
   

        Since Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng had been used to bantering with each other, they had forgotten to be mindful in front of Li Ziran who had been less around them for meals recently. Seeing Li Ziran get angry, they quickly apologized jokingly. Li Ziran wasn't really angry, so after making a show of it, she let them off.
   

        "Zhang Songsheng, did you bring the list of the students for the outing? Let me take a look." Li Ziran asked.
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly took out the list, "Class monitor, in order to fulfill the task you gave me, I went from person to person asking about it during last night's study session, and finally confirmed the list. Please review it."
   

        After Li Ziran looked carefully, she pointed to a name in disbelief, "She's going too? I didn't expect that."
   

        [This is the third update, please vote more. ] (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 131: Is this Liu Shiqing you on here? [Four more updates]
   

        Zhang Songsheng leaned over to take a look, "So you're referring to the class flower? I never thought of that either. Who would have thought that Guo Qianrong, who always kept to herself, would be willing to join us on this trip? It's so unexpected that if I hadn't registered her name myself, I would think there's something fishy about this."
   

        Li Ziran nodded, "It is indeed strange, whenever we held activities like field trips or spring outings, Guo Qianrong never participated."
   

        It was not only Guo Qianrong who disliked spring outings or field trips. Most of the students at County No.1 Middle School were children of farmers and had passed the examination from various townships below. They had been living in rural areas since birth and were used to the rural scenery, so they didn't find the appeal of going on picnics like city people. Those who were enthusiastic about this were basically those who had grown up in the city, represented by Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng. With the development of Wuling City, the county government's area was early swallowed up and integrated into part of Wuling City.
   

        "By the way, I remember something." After Li Ziran finished reading the list, Zhang Songsheng's gossip spirit suddenly emerged, "Guo Qianrong didn't sign up yesterday afternoon. It wasn't until I asked everyone individually yesterday evening that the class flower finally registered. She also took over the list and had a look. I remember very clearly, her eyes lingered on your name for two seconds. Shiqing, honestly tell me, do you have any clandestine relationship with the class flower?"
   

        "Get lost, it doesn't matter if you tarnish my reputation, but you can't randomly associate me with Guo Qianrong." Liu Shiqing didn't have much to do with Guo Qianrong anymore. When they used to sit together, they would occasionally talk, but since the class adjusted the seats, they stopped talking. Moreover, since Liu Shiqing never went to Zheng Li's house, the two really didn't have any other contracts.
   

        Zhang Songsheng laughed. Guo Qianrong stood out too much in the class. He didn't know who could win the favor of this cliff lily flower; he certainly didn't qualify, and Liu Shiqing probably had no chance either.
   

        Time passed quickly, and soon it was Friday. After much discussion, the ninth class decided to go on their trip on Saturday. The main reason was the rare two-day rest given by the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class, which allowed students with nerves more taut than real Senior Three students to have a good rest. The teachers also specifically instructed the students to find a place to relax and have fun for two days.
   

        Liu Shiqing had asked for leave in advance from master and second senior brother. Chen Pengyun reminded Liu Shiqing not to slack off in his exercises, to which Liu Shiqing agreed. Now, in addition to regularly taking and applying Strength Potion, Liu Shiqing also frequently takes Strength Potion baths. His physical quality is continuously improving. Even Chen Zhuolin marvels at this and even considered making Liu Shiqing a "inner door disciple."
   

        The next morning at seven, the ninth class students, who decided to go to Nuwa Palace on Central Emperor Mountain for a sightseeing trip, all in total more than thirty people, gathered outside the gate of County No.1 Middle School. At ten past seven, Li Ziran also arrived in a coach.
   

        The students of the ninth class got on the bus one after another, scrambling to seize good seats. Komura Takako, for some reason, chose to wear a red kimono with wooden sandals to go mountain climbing. It would be odd if she didn't sprain her foot. Besides Komura Takako, several other female students who possibly had their fill of wearing school uniforms, dressed especially beautifully today, some even wore long high heels – as thin as chopsticks.
   

        Komura Takako claimed a seat, leaving the one by the window empty. She originally planned to leave that seat for Liu Shiqing, but even after waiting for a while, Liu Shiqing did not board the bus. In the end, that window seat was occupied by another female student. Komura Takako was slightly disappointed. There were only two boys in the ninth class who didn't gaze at her with lustful eyes, one was Ai Shiyang, and the other was Liu Shiqing. Komura Takako had observed Liu Shiqing many times secretly and found that he truly had no lustful thoughts towards her, not just pretending. This made Komura Takako have some good feelings for Liu Shiqing, at least she didn't dislike him.
   

        Liu Shiqing was almost the last one to get on the bus. It wasn't because he didn't want to get on earlier, but because Li Ziran kept asking him and Zhang Songsheng to help out. When almost everyone got on the bus, Li Ziran finally let them go. At this time, Zhang Songsheng naturally forgot about his friend when he saw a girl, and tried to sit next to Li Ziran with a shy face.
   

        When Liu Shiqing got on the bus, he found that most of the seats on the bus were taken, with only one double seat left. There was a note on it that brazenly read, "Keep these two seats for me. Li Ziran."
   

        Apart from this double seat, two seats were empty, one next to Guo Qianrong, and the other next to a not-so-good-looking girl in the class. The girl had lots of freckles on her face, her academic performance was not very good, and her temper was also a bit strange. The gap in her popularity was not inferior to the class flower, Guo Qianrong.
   

        Liu Shiqing regretted it greatly. Had he known earlier, he would've disregarded all sentiments of brotherhood and come early to claim a good seat. Now, either he had to sit next to the class flower, or he had to sit next to the other girl. Of course, he had two other options: either stand all the way, or forcibly separate Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran. If he stood all the way, he was bound to be seen as mad. But if Liu Shiqing were to sit in that empty double seat, the class representative would definitely blame him.
   

        After considering for a while, Liu Shiqing decided to walk towards the seat of the other girl. If anything, he could pretend to sleep all the way. It wasn't something he hasn't done before, so he was skilled with it. The girl's seat was at the back of the bus, and the empty seat next to Guo Qianrong was in the middle. When Liu Shiqing was passing by, he never expected Guo Qianrong to suddenly reach out and pull him in. Since it was unexpectedly, Liu Shiqing ended up sitting next to Guo Qianrong.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned to look at Guo Qianrong and found her beautiful eyes observing the scenery outside the car window. It seemed that the events that just occurred had nothing to do with her, but her little hand was still clutching Liu Shiqing's clothes.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt quite embarrassed, so he straightened his clothes and sat properly in his seat. Guo Qianrong then let go of his hand. Baffled, Liu Shiqing had no idea what Guo Qianrong meant by this.
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran were the last to get on the bus. After Li Ziran said something to the bus driver, the driver started the bus, heading to the Nuwa Palace nearly ninety kilometers away.
   

        No one on the bus noticed that it was Guo Qianrong who had pulled Liu Shiqing to sit next to her. They all assumed it was Liu Shiqing who had actively chosen to sit next to Guo Qianrong. Many people started discussing, waiting to see Liu Shiqing suffer at the hands of Guo Qianrong. However, when they saw that Guo Qianrong didn't give Liu Shiqing any attitude after a while, the students of the Ninth Class recalled that Liu Shiqing once shared a desk with Guo Qianrong for a period of time. They speculated that this could have been the reason for Guo Qianrong's tolerant behavior towards Liu Shiqing.
   

        After the bus left Wuling City, not many people paid attention to Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong anymore. With the rare break from their heavy academic load, the students preferred relaxing and having fun. Some were excitedly suggesting singing, telling jokes, and some had already started fooling around.
   

        The bus driver looked at these high school students through the rear-view mirror and couldn't help but sigh at the joys of youth.
   

        Just when Liu Shiqing was contemplating whether to pretend to be asleep, Guo Qianrong suddenly tugged at his sleeve. As he turned to look at her, she handed him a newspaper- a copy of the Provincial Daily published a couple of days ago.
   

        Without uttering a word, Guo Qianrong pointed to a headline on the second page of the newspaper and handed it to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing was never fond of reading government publications that primarily aimed at promoting political policies. He was more interested in newspapers like Reference News and Global Times. However, due to academic pursuits, he hardly read even these newspapers.
   

        Liu Shiqing held the daily in his hands and glanced over the headline - Wuling City Attracts Investment and Brings Forth the Golden Phoenix. The main content talked about the success of Wuling City's latest leadership in attracting investment. One striking example was Liu Shiqing's Galaxy Industry. It provided a detailed introduction to Galaxy Industry, with the names of Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian from the high-ranking company officials listed prominently.
   

        Liu Shiqing furrowed his brow. He wasn't too keen on revealing to the public that he was the owner of Galaxy Industry. Fortunately, the news report merely mentioned his name and did not delve too deeply into his personal affairs.
   

        Guo Qianrong took out a blank notebook, wrote a sentence on it, and discreetly handed it to Liu Shiqing where others wouldn't notice.
   

        "The Liu Shiqing mentioned here is you, isn't it?"
   

        Recalling Guo Qianrong's astonishing intellect, Liu Shiqing decided that honesty is the best policy. He simply nodded and then took the paper and pen from her, writing on it - please keep this a secret for me.
   

        Liu Shiqing's candid admission put Guo Qianrong at ease. She took back the paper and pen, and wrote - let's have a good talk when we get off the bus. I have something important to discuss with you.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, and Guo Qianrong put away the notebook and pen. Closing her eyes to rest, the sway of the bus lulled her into a drowsy state. Her head tilted and rested on Liu Shiqing's shoulder. Caught in a dilemma, Liu Shiqing could neither push her away nor allow her to stay, enduring the minor inconvenience she caused while wondering about what important matter Guo Qianrong wanted to discuss with him.
   

        A little more than one hour later, the bus successfully reached Central Emperor Mountain. Also known as Phoenix Mountain, the Nuwa Palace was built on a precipitous mountainside. This palace, informally known as "Granny Peak," was reputedly where "Nuwa mended the sky and created humans." Adorned by verdant mountains and meandering streams, adorned with stunningly beautiful scenery, it was a famous tourist attraction near and far.
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        Chapter 132: A Laugh So Pure
   

        The bus came to a smooth stop in the parking lot at the foot of the Central Emperor Mountain. Today being the weekend, there were quite a number of visitors, and various travel agencies' buses, private and public cars filled more than half of the parking area.
   

        Li Ziran stood up and said, "We're here now. You're all free to do whatever you'd like. You can go hike up to the Nuwa Palace, or you can visit the nearby scenic areas. We'll regroup here at five o'clock in the afternoon, and then we'll head back to Wuling City together. If anything comes up, you can call me or Uncle Qian. Of course, you can also dial 110. You all know my number, and Uncle Qian's number is 134XXXXXXXX."
   

        The Uncle Qian Li Ziran mentioned was the driver of the bus, an employee from her father's company. He was honest and reliable, often out on long distance drives and had experienced a lot.
   

        Over thirty people hopped off the bus in their eagerness, all chattering excitedly like a flock of birds freed from a cage.
   

        Guo Qianrong, holding Liu Shiqing's hand, waited until everyone had gotten off the bus before whispering to Liu Shiqing, "Stay after everyone gets off later. I have something to tell you."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could ask her what was going on, Guo Qianrong had already gotten off the bus.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing got off the bus, some had already started rushing to the ticket window to buy tickets. Students were charged thirty yuan while adults had to pay sixty, which was not exactly cheap – even in the peak season, admission tickets to the Forbidden City Museum in Yanjing were just sixty yuan.
   

        Several ninth class students only remembered they'd forgotten to bring their student cards when buying tickets. They started bargaining with the ticket seller, hoping to get student-priced tickets.
   

        A few male classmates surrounded Komura Takako, inviting enthusiastically, "Komura, let's go hiking together. The mountain is steep, and you're wearing wooden sandals. It may be a little risky, let us protect you."
   

        Komura Takako had a smile plastered across her face, but she was inwardly annoyed. However, she couldn't bring herself to say "no". Having worked so hard to maintain a harmonious image, refusing could potentially ruin all her efforts. Resigned, Komura Takako agreed to let these enthusiastic boys accompany her up the mountain.
   

        Guo Qianrong began walking in the opposite direction of the mountain gate. After walking about a hundred meters, she dialed Liu Shiqing's number, "Liu Shiqing, I'm here. Come over quickly."
   

        Liu Shiqing was confused. Guo Qianrong had been acting strange today, and they weren't that close... right? Still, after hanging up, he went in the direction Guo Qianrong indicated, pausing intermittently to see if anyone was watching them. Only when he confirmed that no one was paying attention, did he continue walking.
   

        It took Liu Shiqing almost ten minutes to cover the short distance of a hundred meters. Under the sun, Guo Qianrong was standing elegantly, watching him with an indifferent expression. Dressed in a refreshingly simple sporty attire, the pink of her T-shirt accentuated her exceptional attractiveness. A sunhat on her head with a shiny ponytail peeking from behind it, added a youthful and energetic charm to her ensemble.
   

        Liu Shiqing, on the other hand, was simply dressed in his school uniform. Although he had made a lot of money, he had no desire to spend it on clothes. The suit he had bought for negotiations with Hualiang Distillery in Yanjing had been left hanging in his closet. The suit he had bought when ordering the robot spider parts, along with the heavy gold ring, gold necklace, and gold watch, had all been anonymously donated to the Wuling City Welfare Institute.
   

        "Guo Qianrong, what's going on?" Liu Shiqing was somewhat curious. He wanted to know what had caused the usually unflappable Guo Qianrong to act so unusually today.
   

        Guo Qianrong replied calmly, "Is Galaxy Industry really your company?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I won't hide it from you. Galaxy Industry is indeed a company I started. I made some money a while back and decided to fancifully start a company."
   

        Guo Qianrong merely responded with a "Oh", her facial expression and gaze remaining unchanged. It seemed as though someone of Liu Shiqing's age starting a company with a registered capital of three hundred million Huaxia yuan was perfectly normal. "I hope you can take me to your company soon. I want to meet someone."
   

        "Meet someone? Who?" Liu Shiqing had a hunch, "Could it be the Deputy General Manager, Guo Xiaozhi?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "Yes, my younger aunt."
   

        "Deputy Guo is your aunt?" Liu Shiqing suddenly realized. No wonder he felt a sense of familiarity the first time he met Guo Xiaozhi. It turned out that Guo Xiaozhi and Guo Qianrong were related by blood.
   

        Guo Qianrong explained, "My aunt is the youngest in my father's generation. When she was young, she had some unpleasant conflicts with our family. Afterwards, she left home and has been away for over a decade. I only met her a few times by chance, then we lost contact. I happened to see news about my aunt in the newspaper this time. Hence, I have to trouble you to arrange a meeting between me and my aunt without alarming her in advance. I want to try to resolve the unhappiness between my aunt and our family. At the very least, I want to make sure that my aunt thinks of visiting us during her free time. My father cares very much about my aunt; he blames himself countless times for pressuring my aunt along with my grandparents, uncles, and aunts when they were young."
   

        Liu Shiqing rubbed his brows, "I'm a bit confused. I understood everything you said earlier, but why am I feeling dizzy about the last sentence? Do you have a lot of grandparents, uncles, and aunts?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded slightly, "Our family is a big clan. If there is a chance, I would like to invite you to visit our home, and I will introduce my elders to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing felt honored. To his knowledge, Guo Qianrong had never actively invited someone to her home. His last visit was a mere coincidence. However, this time was different. Being invited by the Class Flower was extraordinary. However, Liu Shiqing didn't take into account what it meant for Guo Qianrong to introduce her family elders to him.
   

        "Our company is very busy now, and your aunt, Deputy Guo, is probably also at the company during the weekend. If you're in a hurry to see her, I can take you to see her tonight when I get back," Liu Shiqing said. "By the way, Guo Qianrong, tell me the truth, you aren't in conflict with your aunt, are you? If I take you there and Deputy Guo ends up hating me, that would be troublesome."
   

        "Do I look like the type who easily gets into conflict with others?" Guo Qianrong said flatly.
   

        Liu Shiqing scratched his head and laughed awkwardly. "Well, there probably aren't many things or people in the world that could irritate you. Deputy Guo is very competent, but I think she might be lacking a bit in this regard."
   

        Guo Qianrong turned to look at Liu Shiqing and broke into a sudden smile. That smile was so pure that it was infectious and so beautiful that even a sea of blooming flowers couldn't compete with it.
   

        Liu Shiqing was stunned. He had been classmates with Guo Qianrong for nearly two years but had never seen her smile. Nor had he heard anyone mention having seen Class Flower's smile. He once discussed with others about what Guo Qianrong would look like when she smiled, but never had imagined that their speculation would fade into insignificance before such smile. Such demeanor could hardly be conveyed even with the most refined eloquence.
   

        Guo Qianrong's smile faded quickly, and she continued in her usual detached tone, "Thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing blushed. While he had previously spent time with Guo Qianrong, his discomfort then was merely a form of resistance. But today was different. Guo Qianrong's smile had left a deep impression in his heart. Perhaps for the rest of his life, Liu Shiqing would never forget the time when stood at the foot of Central Emperor Mountain under the bright sunlight, a beautiful woman smiled for him, a smile that was so pure, it stirred the soul.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, walk with me," Guo Qianrong took the initiative to invite Liu Shiqing to accompany her.
   

        Liu Shiqing hadn't felt any particular grandeur in dealing with senior military officers from the Logistics Department. But now, he felt a slight nervousness in his heart. What Liu Shiqing didn't know was that Guo Qianrong was actually more nervous than him. Guo Qianrong had been using her rationality to analyze all problems from an early age and barely let her emotions dominate her thoughts. However, since being saved by Liu Shiqing twice, Guo Qianrong found that whenever she was with Liu Shiqing, there were some inexplicable feelings in her heart which she couldn't intellectually control.
   

        Guo Qianrong didn't really want to tour the Nuwa Palace. She'd visited here with her parents when she was very young. Now, revisiting this place, she found that the Nuwa Palace had changed a lot. The traces of modern renovations were stronger, while the things left by the ancients had become less and less.
   

        After walking a distance at the foot of Central Emperor Mountain, a small pathway appeared in front of the two. The path seemed like a white ribbon, cutting through the lush green trees of Central Emperor Mountain, leading to the peak.
   

        "Let's climb the mountain together," Guo Qianrong suggested.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, then walked a few steps ahead of Guo Qianrong, "I'll go ahead and check the path."
   

        Just then, a little girl carrying a basket of herbs walked past them from behind, "If you two want to climb the mountain, it's best to take the mountain path in the scenic area, or walk a little further down. There's another path, relatively gentle, which is suitable for city folks like you to climb. This path is steep, and the mountain is treacherous. Only we herb gatherers would choose this way."
   

        [Today is an explosion, four more updates. This is the first update, please show your support.] (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, where you can find more chapters, support the author, and read legally!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 133  Wishing You Happiness, Till Old Age_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 133  Wishing You Happiness, Till Old Age_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 133: Blessings for Happiness and a Love to Last Till Old Age
   

        After the young lady finished speaking, she didn't stay for long. Rather, she passed by Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong and climbed up the mountain. She was quite young, appearing a year or two younger than Liu Shiqing, but she was very agile. The rugged mountain path, which ordinary people would consider challenging, felt like a smooth highway beneath her feet.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, do you think we should continue to climb this mountain path?" Guo Qianrong's beautiful eyes stared at Liu Shiqing, waiting for him to make a decision.
   

        Liu Shiqing had read many news reports about native residents of scenic spots who, blinded by money, abandoned their simple and friendly tradition and often employed various means to deceive tourists. But the young girl who had just admonished them seemed so pure, and she certainly didn't sound like she was lying.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment and then laughed, "Why not climb? If that young girl can do it, are we not as capable as her?" Liu Shiqing realized that after practicing Kung Fu for such a long time and consuming so many Strength Potions, he could easily handle a couple of robbers on the mountain.
   

        The two of them followed the mountain path, climbing slowly towards the peak while a gentle mountain breeze blew on them. The young girl was fast and had already disappeared from their sight.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong didn't speak much along the way. Both of them seemed to appreciate the wonderful feeling of tranquility. After climbing some distance, they discovered that the young girl was right; the path was difficult, narrow, treacherous, steep and rugged. However, as locals and medicine farmers frequently traversed it, the path was well-worn, saving Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong the effort of blazing a new trail.
   

        Guo Qianrong had sprained her ankle severely. Even walking on a flat road was troublesome, let alone this rugged mountain path. Liu Shiqing squatted in front of Guo Qianrong and said, "Let me carry you."
   

        Guo Qianrong hesitated for a few seconds, then nodded her agreement. With Shen Tong's help, she lay on Liu Shiqing's shoulders; her arms wrapped around his neck, her cheek against his broad back, inhaling a masculine scent unlike her father's that seeped deep into her heart.
   

        Shen Tong smiled at Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong, "Brother, sister, are you two lovers? Looking at your uniforms, it seems like you're high school students. Isn't your school strict about early dating?"
   

        Shen Tong's remarks made Guo Qianrong blush for the first time. She didn't say anything but waited for Liu Shiqing to respond.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "We're not lovers, just classmates. Don't misunderstand us, sister Shen Tong."
   

        Shen Tong giggled, "Brother, don't deceive me. If you two aren't lovers, would sister have allowed you to hold her hand just now? Moreover, when sister sprained her ankle, you looked so worried. Your anxious expression was just like my father's when my mother fell ill."
   

        Liu Shiqing could only give a wry smile. Whatever he said was useless. The girl simply wouldn't take his word for it.
   

        Humming a folk song, Shen Tong led the way up the mountain. Just when they were about to reach the foot of the mountain, Shen Tong suddenly stopped and ran into the bushes at the side of the road. Shortly afterwards, she came back holding a bunch of flowers and handed it to Liu Shiqing, "Brother, sister, these are Pink Morning Glories. Every year on the Qixi Festival, people here offer Pink Morning Glories to express their love. Today, I want to give you these flowers and wish you happiness until old age."
   

        [End of second update. Requesting all sorts of votes.] (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author and support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 134 Why Come To My House?
   

        It's easy going up the mountain but difficult going down, especially when carrying a person. Fortunately, Liu Shiqing's physical strength had improved significantly recently. Before he got the Signal Receiver, he would have been exhausted just carrying Guo Qianrong on flat ground, let alone carrying her down the mountain.
   

        After descending from the mountain, Liu Shiqing followed Shen Tong to a village hundreds of meters away at the foot of the mountain. Along the way, several people greeted Shen Tong with smiles, "Shen Tong, have you been picking herbs for your grandfather again?"
   

        Upon entering the village, Shen Tong led Liu Shiqing to the eastern edge of the village, to a house built from stone. The house had no surrounding walls, providing a wide-open space. A few chickens pecked at food on the ground, and a big yellow dog was nestled under a tree. Hearing footsteps, the big yellow dog lifted its head, glanced at Shen Tong, then sprung up, wagged its tail, and ran around Shen Tong in circles.
   

        "Big Yellow, go and get grandfather. We have an injured person at home," Shen Tong patted the dog's head. Big Yellow was very responsive; upon receiving Shen Tong's instruction, it ran into the house. After a while, an old man with silvery hair and a lively spirit walked out of the room, Big Yellow close behind him.
   

        The old man immediately saw Guo Qianrong, who was draped over Liu Shiqing's back, and hurriedly signaled for Liu Shiqing to place her on a rattan chair in front of the house. As the old man examined Guo Qianrong's injury, he casually asked, "Tong'er, is this another guest who accidentally sprained her ankle?"
   

        Shen Tong angrily responded, "Grandfather, this sister sprained her ankle saving me. It's all Lu Yiming's fault for trapping me on the mountain. If it weren't for big brother and big sister here, I would have been bullied by that awful Lu Yiming."
   

        Hearing this, the old man huffed, "It's that little troublemaker Lu Yiming again. Let me take care of your injury first, then we will go and pay a visit to Lu's house. I am curious to find out how he would justify letting his worthless son bully my precious granddaughter, after I once saved his life."
   

        After the old man finished venting his anger, he had finished inspecting Guo Qianrong's injury. His large, rough hands skillfully massaged her bruised ankle. Soon enough, the swelling noticeably reduced.
   

        Shen Tong brought out some pottery jars from the house, lifted the oil paper covering their mouths, revealing a black ointment inside. The old man scooped some ointment and applied it to the swollen part of Guo Qianrong's ankle, then wrapped it lightly with gauze.
   

        "Young lady, rest well for a couple of days, and you'll be fine. During this time, try not to stress your leg to aid in your recovery," the old man advised confidently.
   

        "Thank you, sir," Guo Qianrong expressed her gratitude.
   

        "There's no need to thank me. It is I who should be saying thanks. Tong'er, go and prepare some local produce for our esteemed guests," the old man spoke ardently.
   

        Shen Tong brought out some local fruits such as walnuts, almonds, and red dates for Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong to taste.
   

        The ointment prepared by the old man was truly effective. By noon, more than half of the swelling on Guo Qianrong's ankle had subsided, and she was able to hobble around.
   

        Because his own grandfather was also a Chinese medicine practitioner, Liu Shiqing had great respect for Shen Tong's grandfather. However, he decided to take Guo Qianrong to the hospital for an X-ray to ensure her bones were not injured. After having a delightful wild game lunch at the old man's house, they decided to leave.
   

        Liu Shiqing called Zhang Songsheng, briefly explained the situation, and then, despite Guo Qianrong's protests, carried her on his back. He was worried about any potential complications from Guo Qianrong's injury, after all, the injury had happened while she was with him.
   

        Shen Tong and her grandfather accompanied them to the parking lot at the foot of Central Emperor Mountain. The old man managed to find them a Taxi. The driver was a local related to Shen Tong's family. After the old man gave numerous pieces of advice and gaining several assurances from the driver, the driver then took Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong straight to Wuling City.
   

        Upon arriving at the best hospital in Wuling City – the Central Hospital, Liu Shiqing attempted to pay the driver 500 RMB but the driver refused and left.
   

        Liu Shiqing carried Guo Qianrong to the registration desk, got an X-ray, and many people cast strange glances at them along the way. The X-ray results showed that there was no issue with Guo Qianrong's ankle, and the doctor advised that it would be fine after some rest. Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief.
   

        After the X-ray, Guo Qianrong wouldn't let Liu Shiqing carry her any longer, feeling weird having to lean on his back.
   

        Upon leaving the hospital, Liu Shiqing hailed a taxi, sending her home. Since there was no one at Guo Qianrong's home, he called over Zheng Li from across the street to keep her company, before leaving himself.
   

        By the time he arrived home, it was already around five or six o'clock. Both tired and hungry, Liu Shiqing grabbed a pack of biscuits to fill his stomach, then went straight to bed.
   

        At around ten o'clock at night, Liu Shiqing's phone rang. Picking it up, he was greeted by the excited voice of Zhang Songsheng. "Shiqing, I was so busy this noon that I didn't even have a chance to ask. What's the story between you and the Class flower? How did she twist her ankle? How come you just happened to be there when it happened? Is there any gossip there?"
   

        "Can't be bothered with you, I need sleep," said Liu Shiqing as he casually hung up the phone, intending to get back to sleep.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to doze off once again, a faint noise came from the north balcony, where their kitchen was located. It was so slight that one would not hear it without paying particular attention. At first, Liu Shiqing didn't think much of it. However, after merely a brief pause, the noise started up again, and it was gradually getting louder.
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes snapped open, and he instinctively reached under his bed to grab the wooden stick that he always kept there. Made from date wood, the stick was as thick as a child's arm and was very sturdy. Liu Shiqing's father had made this stick especially for his son before his trip to Tibet. If he wasn't worried that Liu Shiqing might accidentally hurt someone due to his heavy-handedness, Liu Kunyun would have prepared a metal baseball bat instead.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't bother turning on the lights or putting on his shoes. He carefully opened his bedroom door slightly and peered outside. From his position, he could clearly see some light from the kitchen. It was the sharp, concentrated beam of a high-powered flashlight. His family had never owned one like that.
   

        'Had thieves broken in?' This was the first thought that popped into Liu Shiqing's mind. Rather than being scared, he was actually a little excited. The buildings in the community where Liu Shiqing lived were old and not very tall, just six or seven stories at most. Liu Shiqing's apartment was on the fifth floor, a level most thieves would not target mainly due to the inconvenience of climbing. Thieves usually set their sights on the first or second floor. Even third-floor apartments were rarely burglarized.
   

        Liu Shiqing had been itching for a real fight since he started learning martial arts. He couldn't find a suitable opponent to spar with and, during his encounter with the thug Xuan Delin on a Wuling City street, he realized he needed to modify a lot of his skills when putting them to practical use. A thief who had broken into his home seemed like a good target for practice.
   

        Without thinking too much, Liu Shiqing tightly gripped his two-foot-long wooden stick and silently moved closer to the kitchen. The thief was suddenly alerted somehow when Liu Shiqing got close. He turned around and flashed the strong light from his cellphone smack into Liu Shiqing's eyes.
   

        Almost instinctively, Liu Shiqing leaped to the side to avoid the blinding glare. Upon noticing him, the thief pulled a long knife from his waistband. It was a Tibetan knife – a commonly seen weapon on the streets of Wuling, capable of slicing through iron like it was mud. Waving his knife, the thief rushed at Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing was so frightened he broke out in a cold sweat. He had never heard of such a fierce thief. Those who broke into homes as reported on TV or in newspapers usually only carried a dagger. None carried restricted knives like a Tibetan one. Could it be possible that this guy wasn't a thief but some wanted murderer?
   

        While contemplating on this, Liu Shiqing grabbed the cushion from the sofa and threw it at the thief. Given the dimly lit room and limited illumination range of the thief's flashlight, he just vaguely saw something coming towards him. He swung his Tibetan knife, cutting the cushion in half. Filled with velvet, the cushion tore open, scattering its contents everywhere.
   

        Liu Shiqing let out a wail. His mom had spent so much time before finally deciding to purchase the cushions, costing over a hundred yuan apiece. His mom cherished the cushions dearly. If his mother returned from Tibet and couldn't find her precious cushions, Liu Shiqing would be in deep trouble.
   

        The velvet filling fluttered down like snow. The thief stood unmoving amidst the falling velvet, radiating a menacing aura.
   

        Using the light from the flashlight, Liu Shiqing noticed that the thief was quite professional. He was dressed all in black, even wearing black leather gloves and boots, and had a black stocking pulled over his face. No skin was visible.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at the torn cushion and his face darkened. "Who are you? Why have you broken into my house?" he asked.
   

        [This is Chapter 3]
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        Chapter 135: The Thief Must Have Been After the Tonic Drink [End of Surge, Please Support Us]
   

        The thief's voice was low and hoarse, making it impossible to discern if it was an act or his real voice. He pulled out a newspaper from his pocket, which was identical to the provincial daily that covered Galaxy Industry a few days ago.
   

        "Is the Liu Shiqing on this paper you?" When Guo Qianrong had asked the same question, Liu Shiqing was filled with doubt. But now that question sent a chill down his spine.
   

        Just a simple news piece. Perhaps the journalist had good intentions when depicting the achievements of the Wuling's leadership and in passing, promoting Galaxy Industry. However, this report, once fell into the wrong hands, had become an imminent threat to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing's face turned grimmer. He must capture this thief and extract information from him — including his real identity, where he came from, who sent him, and most importantly, his intentions. If the thief was after the signal receiver or the thesis, "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants", then the situation would escalate to a dangerously critical point for Liu Shiqing, who would need to adopt effective countermeasures.
   

        With a loud yell, Liu Shiqing powered his right leg, hoisting the heavy coffee table in front of him and kicking it towards the masked thief. The latter was slightly taken aback, as he had not expected Liu Shiqing to possess such strength, and quickly tried to dodge. Despite the sharpness of his Tibetan knife, he lacked the strength to fend off the coffee table with it.
   

        The living space of Liu Shiqing's home was just over 60 square meters, structured into two bedrooms, a living room, a kitchen, and a bathroom. For his three-member family, it was quite spacious. However, for a fight, it was quite constrained. Just by sidestepping, the thief's back hit the wall. In a matter of seconds, the coffee table flew towards him. Out of randomness, he had to block the incoming piece of furniture with his arms.
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed forward like a cheetah, one foot landing on the coffee table. With a crash, he kicked a large hole in it. The thief lost balance and thudded against the wall, a mouthful of fresh blood spurted out.
   

        With an angry roar, the thief forcefully pushed aside the coffee table. Whirling his Tibetan knife in the air, he launched an indiscriminate attack at Liu Shiqing, who was left with no avenue to retreat.
   

        Thinking on his feet, Liu Shiqing threw himself backward onto the floor. Pushing off the floor with both arms, he slid towards the thief. With one twist of his legs, he managed to trip the thief, whose knife nearly flew out of his hands.
   

        Liu Shiqing seized the opportunity to rush into the kitchen, grabbing a rolling pin from behind the door. His mother had used it to make homemade noodles when she was alive. It was more than a meter long and quite efficient as a weapon.
   

        The thief charged at him swinging his Tibetan knife. Liu Shiqing suddenly shut the kitchen door. The knife struck the glass of the door. With a crash, the glass broke, and the thief, unable to stop the force, thrust his arm, holding the knife, through the shattered window. Liu Shiqing clenched his teeth and smashed down the rolling pin. With a crack, the thief's forearm bent in an unnatural way, and the Tibetan knife clattered to the floor.
   

        The thief, sensing the danger, dashed to the door. Opening it, he fled down the stairwell, clutching his injured arm. In no time, he bolted out of the residential building and disappeared into the night.
   

        Liu Shiqing, leaning against the wall, panted heavily. After a few moments, he suddenly remembered something. He quickly dialed Wang Zewei's number and said, "Uncle Wang, a thief broke into my house. I don't know who sent him, but he definitely had a purpose, and it was specifically directed at me."
   

        Upon hearing this, Wang Zewei instantly sobered up. He slapped his face to wake himself up more quickly, then told Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, don't call the police just yet. Lock your doors and windows. I'll be right there. Don't tell anyone about this until I arrive. We'll discuss our next steps then. In the meantime, take stock of what you've lost. See what the thief has stolen."
   

        Dong Wenyu, still half asleep, asked, "Honey, what's going on?"
   

        Not wishing to worry his wife, Wang Zewei reassured her and lied, "Nothing, Wenyu. Go back to sleep. Something came up at work, and I have to take care of it right away."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned on all the lights in the room and followed Wang Zewei's advice, locking all windows and doors, then started to take inventory of his losses. He quickly discovered that many things were missing. The case of the computer was dismantled, with the hard disk missing. Two half-filled bottles of strength potion stored in the fridge were gone, as well as the remnants of shredded medicinal herbs that Liu Shiqing had thrown in the trash.
   

        About fifteen minutes later, Wang Zewei rushed over. He first made a call to Liu Shiqing, informing him that he would be there soon. He continued the conversation while knocking on the door. Liu Shiqing opened the door, Wang Zewei stepped in quickly and hastily shut the door behind him.
   

        "Shiqing, you didn't call the police, did you?" Wang Zewei nervously asked. Even though Liu Shiqing never mentioned it, Wang Zewei could sense that Liu Shiqing held many secrets that would only complicate matters if the police interfered.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Call the police? What's the point of that? The thief was extremely professional, left no traces at all. Unless he was caught, the police would be of no use."
   

         Wang Zewei continued to ask, "Your neighbors wouldn't have called the police, would they?"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a bitter smile, "In this residential building, none of the neighbors are good-hearted enough to do that. Moreover, a couple living in this building often fight. At first, people called the police, but later no one bothered, as they knew that the police would be of no use. I guess my fight with the thief earlier must have been mistaken for another one of the couple's arguments."
   

        Wang Zewei sighed in relief. He didn't object to calling the police, but it was crucial to understand whether Liu Shiqing's situation warranted police intervention. If the police's involvement wouldn't cause trouble for Liu Shiqing, then they should call them. If it would inconvenience him, then they should find another way to resolve the situation.
   

        "Shiqing, have you worked out what has been taken?" Wang Zewei asked anxiously.
   

        Liu Shiqing enumerated the losses, causing Wang Zewei's heart to skip a beat, "What? The computer's hard disk is also missing? Surely you haven't stored any important data on it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. Ever since he had obtained the signal receiver, he had been mindful of the security of the computers he used. Each time he was finished with a computer, he meticulously erased all the traces left on it before shutting it down. Even if the thief made off with the hard disk, he wouldn't find any data. The only things that upset Liu Shiqing were his mother's velvet cushion - how was he going to explain its loss to her, and could he even find an identical one? - and the half bottles of Strength Potion. Those were undiluted samples, hundreds of times more potent than the Tonic Drink. If the thief discovered their secret and consumed them, their physical prowess would significantly improve.
   

        Upon hearing that there was no critical data in the hard disk, Wang Zewei breathed a sigh of relief. His primary concern was that the formulas for the Tonic Drink and the wine might be leaked. If that happened, it would lead to significant losses for Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Shiqing, the thief didn't go for anything else but took the strength potion remnants and the hard disk. This suggests he clearly came for the Tonic Drink. This issue is beyond our capability and can only be resolved by contacting someone with the power to investigate", after considering for a while, Wang Zewei voiced his opinion.
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing immediately knew who Wang Zewei was referring to, "Are you talking about Captain Gui Zhenghua of the Military Supplies Oil and Fuel Section stationed at the Wuling City Military Sub-district?"
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "The biggest consumers of the Tonic Drink are the hundreds of thousands of soldiers in the People's Liberation Army. The military understands better than us the consequences if the formula of the Tonic Drink leaked. Now, we must to use the most powerful means necessary to apprehend the culprit as soon as possible. Only in doing so can we prevent the formula from being leaked and from getting into the hands of any criminals or opposing forces."
   

        "Alright, this matter is indeed beyond us. You make the call to Captain Gui Zhenghua," Liu Shiqing sighed reluctantly. On one hand, he was completely confident that the thief wouldn't be able to find the specific formula even if he had stolen the sample of the Strength Potion and its remnants. Even in the extremely unlikely event that he managed to find the formula, without any clear preparation method, it wouldn't be of use. Liu Shiqing was just worried that the thief might return and sneak into his house again. He wasn't a deity, he needed to sleep. What if he groggily became a captive to the thief in his sleep? That would be outrageously unjust.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's permission, Wang Zewei immediately called Gui Zhenghua. Once Gui Zhenghua heard the news, he realized the gravity of the situation. He first called Ling Yuhu at the Wuling City Military Subdistrict, requesting for a squad of soldiers armed with real bullets to promptly head to Liu Shiqing's house to assess the situation.
   

        Ling Yuhu wasn't clear about the mission Gui Zhenghua had been carrying out in Wuling City, but as a valuable guest from the logistics department who stayed behind, his requests, as long as they were within the rules of military discipline, absolutely had to be met with full cooperation. He immediately called the subdistrict duty room, requesting them to assemble the most elite increased-strength squad from the teams stationed inside the military district compound, equipped with automatic rifles, machine guns, and sniper rifles, to fully assist Captain Gui Zhenghua.
   

        Three full-armed Dongfeng Mengshi military vehicles drove out of the military district compound. Inside the vehicles, sat a grim-faced Gui Zhenghua with soldiers holding guns on high alert.
   

        "Sir, Liu Shiqing's home has been hit." Just as they were driving out of the military district compound, Gui Zhenghua dialed Dai Guobin's number. (To be continued, for updates, please visit www.qidian.com, where the chapters are in full, supporting the author and legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 136: Unexpectedly, He Wanted Half a Million from Him
   

        Luckily, it was deep into the night when the streets were empty as most people were sleeping. Otherwise, the sight of three menacing military vehicles speeding down the street might have caused panic.
   

        The Benz cars stopped at the entrance of the residential complex. Gui Zhenghua had ordered the men in two of the vehicles to remain below and guard the area, while also ensuring that no one else entered Liu Shiqing's home.
   

        These soldiers were some of the finest from the Wuling City Military Sub-district taken from the investigative division. Each mastered various military skills. Following Zhenghua's command, the squad leader quickly assigned tasks. At his signal, the soldiers sprang into action. Some jumped on to the walls while others climbed the trees. Some shot ropes to climb up like a monkey and quickly reached the rooftop of the residential building. They set up their firearms, aiming in all directions.
   

        The rest of the men along with a military dog were led by Gui Zhenghua directly to Liu Shiqing's home. After knocking on the door, he said softly, "Is General Manager Liu at home? It's me, Gui Zhenghua."
   

        He had been instructed by Dai Guobin not to interfere too much in Liu Shiqing's personal life - this was also the intent of the headquarters' leaders.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the door and Gui Zhenghua entered with his men. Two soldiers stayed outside while Zhenghua accompanied by two other soldiers and the dog entered. The military dog, all the while, remained silent, avoiding unnecessary trouble for Liu Shiqing.
   

        As soon as Gui Zhenghua walked in, he noticed the computer in the living room, dismantled into pieces. His face fell. From his experience, many people stored vital data on their computers. The theft of his hard disk might have led to the leak of the Tonic Drink formula, a problem that needed to be clarified.
   

        "General Manager Liu, what all did you lose?" Gui Zhenghua asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing listed all the lost items, and then said, "There was nothing on the hard disk except for the operating system. It was basically empty. Oh, and there were a few movies and popular songs that I downloaded from the internet. The residue of the medicine should not matter. I had already disposed of it by burning it into a crumble and smashing it into powder. It's essentially impossible to analyze what medicinal materials it originally was. I am worried about the sample that was stolen. If the thief uses it, there may be some trouble."
   

        The last sentence of Liu Shiqing was a bit vague. He wasn't ready to tell Gui Zhenghua that Dai Guobin had asked about the concentrated liquid and that almost a whole bottle of it had been stolen.
   

        Gui Zhenghua didn't think about it too much. His instinct was to assume that the stolen samples were the Tonic Drink. If he known that what was lost was not the Tonic Drink, but the Strength Potion, he would have brought a reinforced regiment, complete with tanks and armored vehicles. "General Manager Liu, don't underestimate some people's abilities. Although you may think that after processing the residue, it becomes impossible to analyze its composition. But just in case, we have to prepare for the worst. And aren't some samples missing too? Combine the two, and it might lead to the thief's backer coming up with something. Well, Mr. Liu, did the thief leave anything valuable or provide any clue?"
   

        "Yes." Liu Shiqing pointed to the Tibetan knife that he had knocked to the ground. He and Wang Zewei had not touched it till now. "This Tibetan knife was the weapon used by the thief."
   

        At this point, a soldier, who had been examining the balcony since he entered the room, reported that a black rope tied to the rooftop of the residential building was found near the balcony window. Gui Zhenghua rushed to the balcony, looked through the window, and indeed saw a rope hanging just half a meter away from the balcony window.
   

        "Pull down the rope and let the dog sniff it, to see if we can trace the thief's whereabouts," Gui Zhenghua ordered.
   

        The dog trainer let the dog sniff the Tibetan knife and then the rope. The dog quickly became excited and dashed out of Liu Shiqing's house, rushing down the stairs. Gui Zhenghua told a few soldiers to follow the dog, hoping they could trace the thief. In urgent cases, they had permission to shoot the thief dead.
   

        "General Manager Liu, the leader asked me to suggest to you, for your own safety before the thief is caught and the mastermind is found, you should stay in a safer place rather than staying at home. Moreover, if you still wish to live here in the future, your house should undergo necessary renovations. At the very least, secure anti-theft nets should be installed on the windows and the doors should be replaced by more professional and sturdier ones," Gui Zhenghua said with extreme seriousness. "Also, the leader asked me to inquire about your opinion about temporarily moving to the Military District Compound? If you don't want to move there, the leader hopes you'll allow us to assign two bodyguards to protect you."
   

        "Shiqing, Captain Gui is right. You should consider his advice and live in the Military District Compound for a few days," Wang Zewei voiced his full support for Gui Zhenghua's opinion. Liu Shiqing created Galaxy Industry, and currently, he was the only one who knew the formula for the first product of Galaxy Industry - the Tonic Drink. If anything were to happen to Liu Shiqing, Galaxy Industry would be finished, and Wang Zewei wouldn't have the opportunity to live his ambition.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "I'm not going to the Military District Compound. It's full of soldiers. What's in it for a high school student like me? Besides, my parents might be back to visit any day now. If they can't find me, how am I supposed to explain that to them? I'll pass on the bodyguard, too. I'm learning martial arts, I can protect myself. And tonight, didn't the thief also leave empty-handed from me?"
   

        Gui Zhenghua and Wang Zewei teamed up to persuade Liu Shiqing for quite some time, but he wouldn't relent. He had his own persistence and concerns. Once in the Military District Compound, he might lose control over many things. It would be more comfortable to stay at home.
   

        With no choice, Gui Zhenghua and Wang Zewei whispered a discussion for a while. Then Gui Zhenghua said, "Since Mr. Liu insists, we won't force you. But we will take some measures to safeguard you until the danger passes. We will assign people to stay hidden nearby and around you for your protection. Also, we will request local news media to protect your identity strictly. They are not allowed to mention your name, identity, or any detailed information when reporting on Galaxy Industry. If any information is leaked, we will hold the offenders accountable. Well, let's forget about it for other times. But tonight, Mr. Liu, please allow us to stay by your side to protect you. Tomorrow, the military engineers will come over, install burglary-proof windows for your house, and replace your door with a new anti-theft door. The anti-theft door and windows will be made with tungsten steel, which is used in many parts of military equipment and cutting tools of many machines. So, Mr. Liu, rest assured about the safety of these anti-theft doors and windows."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Thank you, Captain Gui."
   

        Gui Zhenghua said solemnly, "Protecting you, Mr. Liu, is protecting the interests of the people and the military."
   

        His words seemed a bit over the top, leaving Liu Shiqing unsure of how to respond. Just then, the intercom strapped to Gui Zhenghua's waist beeped, "Sir, we found a suspect and are in pursuit."
   

        Gui Zhenghua's eyes lit up, "Try to capture him alive. Only in extreme circumstances are you allowed to shoot."
   

        The intercom transmitted the barks of military dogs, the shouts of soldiers yelling "Halt, don't move, put your hands up", followed by the sound of gunfire. Judging from the soldiers' voices, they were being shot at first and then they returned fire. After a brief gunfight, a soldier reported, "Sir, we've killed two suspects and have captured one injured suspect."
   

        Gui Zhenghua quickly commanded, "Watch the suspect on the spot, I'll send someone over immediately." He turned off the intercom and said to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, I need to go and interrogate the suspect now. I will leave the two soldiers outside your door to protect you tonight. Tomorrow, someone will install the anti-theft door and windows. Mr. Wang, if possible, please stay with Mr. Liu tonight."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Even if you didn't ask, I would still stay with Shiqing. After such a big incident, I wouldn't be able to sleep if I went back."
   

        Two soldiers entered the house, one stood in the kitchen and the other in the living room, instantly adding a chilly aura to the room.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat on the sofa in the living room, stayed up for a long time until three or four in the morning, he couldn't keep his eyes open anymore and fell asleep on the couch. Wang Zewei went to the bedroom, got a blanket, covered Liu Shiqing with it, and heaved a heavy sigh.
   

        Almost at nine in the morning the next day, a group of soldiers disguised as construction workers brought the burglary-proof doors and windows that were made overnight. They first showed Liu Shiqing a letter of introduction jointly issued by Ling Yuhu, commanding officer of the Military Region, and Captain Gui Zhenghua, then they started to work. By noon, Liu Shiqing's house was completely renovated with new northern and southern balconies, small bedroom windows, and a front door, all tightly protected by the cold tungsten steel anti-theft doors and windows.
   

        "Thank you, thank you all." Seeing these iron-like objects, Wang Zewei's heart was more than half relieved. With these things, it would be very difficult for anyone to break in. At least incidents like last night, where thieves crawled in from the balcony, would never happen again.
   

        The head of the construction team saluted Liu Shiqing, "Sir, this is the bill for the installation of burglary-proof doors and windows, we request that you settle it, please."
   

        Liu Shiqing was drinking water when he heard this, and he spit all of the water out, "What? Pay?"
   

        "Yes, pay. Our commander says that since you're not part of the military system, you should pay what you owe. We won't profit from you, but necessary material and labor costs cannot be saved." The head of the construction team appeared to be twenty-seven or eight years old and didn't mention his military rank.
   

        Liu Shiqing checked the bill, three burglary-proof windows and one burglary-proof door added up to five hundred thousand. Quite steep. But Liu Shiqing didn't think more about it, he signed a name on the bill, and told them to take it to Galaxy Industry for reimbursement. Although there was still some money in Liu Shiqing's account, he couldn't be bothered to take these soldiers to the bank for a transfer.(To be continued. If you want to know what will happen next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 137 Is there any prohibited drug in it?
   

        The engineer soldier and the two soldiers assigned to protect Liu Shiqing had withdrawn, and Liu Shiqing's home had returned to tranquility. Wang Zewei meticulously examined the newly installed burglar-proof doors and windows and remarked," Shiqing, these fifty thousand were well spent. I just tried to shake the reinforcing rod on the burglar-proof window with all my might and it didn't even tremble. I am at peace knowing that you live in this kind of house."
   

        Liu Shiqing curled his lips in disapproval, "Now that my house is equipped with such tightly sealed burglar-proof doors and windows, it certainly feels safe, but it also feels like being locked up in a cage."
   

        Wang Zewei sighed, "Well, that's how life works. For every gain, there is a trade-off. To be truthful, Shiqing, I was afraid that these soldiers would install the burglar-proof doors and windows, then leave without a trace, you know. But I was surprised when they gave a bill at the end. Bills are good; they mean transactions with the military can still be transparent. You don't have to worry about getting involved in confusing accounts later."
   

        The thought that preoccupied Liu Shiqing wasn't about those fifty thousand, though. "Uncle Wang, you head back first. I want to go to a classmate's house."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Shiqing, given the current circumstances, you must be careful. If you're in danger, run to a crowded area and remember to shout for help. People might not rush out to play hero, but someone will surely dial 110 (emergency services)."
   

        After Wang Zewei left, Liu Shiqing pulled out his bicycle from the bike shed and headed straight for Guo Qianrong's house.
   

        It was Zheng Li at the door. The moment she saw it was Liu Shiqing, she was overjoyed, "Big brother Shiqing, are you here to see big sister Qianrong? Please come in quickly."
   

        As Liu Shiqing walked into the Guo's house, he asked, "Lili, why are you still here? Don't you have your intensive training class today?"
   

        Zheng Li chuckled, "Big Brother Shiqing, have you forgotten? We have a two-day break now for our intensive training class, so I have today off. Plus, The parents of sister Qianrong are out of town and sister Qianrong is injured. Even if our classes hadn't given us a break, I would still have come to be with her. After all, we're good friends, aren't we?"
   

        Liu Shiqing ruffled Zheng Li's hair affectionately, "Isn't it just like you to make sense?"
   

        Zheng Li dragged Liu Shiqing into Qianrong's bedroom and announced, "Sister Qianrong, Brother Shiqing is here to see you."
   

        Guo Qianrong was propped against the pillows, flipping through a foreign language novel. Upon seeing Liu Shiqing entering, she quickly tried to sit up. It strained her wound and she winced. Zheng Li quickly instructed, "You are still injured, so don't move."
   

        Liu Shiqing took a seat on the chair next to Guo Qianrong's bed, "How's your foot?"
   

        Guo Qianrong calmly responded," It's much better. The ointment from that old traditional Chinese medicine doctor worked quite well. I think I might be able to attend classes tomorrow. If there's a chance, I'll definitely thank him when we next visit Central Emperor Mountain."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, then hesitated, unsure whether to continue.
   

        Guo Qianrong was quick to realise that Liu Shiqing had ulterior motives for coming. Upon observing him, she deduced that seeing her foot was just a pretext and his real purpose was likely something else. "Liu Shiqing, just say what you want to say."
   

        After hesitating for a while, Liu Shiqing finally said, "What I am about to say may seem abrupt. Yesterday, when we encountered Lu Yiming on the mountain, I observed that the way you threw stones seemed extremely adept and professional. Did you, by any chance, learn hidden weapons from some martial arts expert?"
   

        Guo Qianrong didn't confirm or deny it, but instead asked back, "Do you want to learn hidden weapons?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I want to. For self-defense. Last night a thief broke into my place. He was armed with a three-foot-long Tibetan knife and almost sliced me open."
   

        "Brother Shiqing, are you okay?" Zheng Li, alarmed and distraught, began touching Liu Shiqing's arms and legs. She was terrified that Liu Shiqing might have been injured in the incident, and she wouldn't even know.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly reassured the frantic Zheng Li, "Lili, don't be scared, big brother is fine."
   

        Zheng Li sat next to Liu Shiqing, her small hand tightly gripping his arm, as if she was afraid he would fly away the next second.
   

        Liu Shiqing patted Zheng Li's little hand, and then continued to Guo Qianrong, "I haven't studied martial arts for long, so I haven't learned many intricate moves. Even if I had, I still lack experience fighting against rivals, especially when confronted with desperate villains. This lack of experience could cost me dearly. Our country doesn't allow private firearms, so I look for a breakthrough in hidden weapons. If I can master the skill of throwing hidden weapons, I don't need to learn anything fancy like the rain of pear blossom needles. As long as I can perform the locust stone technique as described in novels, I will be confident enough in similar situations to not engage in close quarters combat and preserve myself."
   

        Guo Qianrong pondered for a moment, "I did study Kung Fu for a while. My physique wasn't very good when I was a child, so my grandfather sent me to one of his old friends to learn the Wing Chun Fist. Later, seeing that I had good aptitude, he also taught me how to throw stones and shatter bricks. If you need it, I can teach you these techniques."
   

        Zheng Li's eyes brightened, "Sister Qianrong, you can do Kung Fu? Why didn't you tell me earlier? I could have learned some self-defense techniques from you."
   

        Guo Qianrong's admission of learning Wing Chun Fist made Liu Shiqing understand a lot. Why did Zheng Li ask Guo Qianrong to accompany her to a bustling place like a bar and Guo Qianrong agreed without hesitation? Why when she encountered Xuan Delin, if he hadn't stopped Guo Qianrong, she would have rushed out? It turned out that Guo Qianrong, like him, had also learned some self-defense Kung Fu, and it seemed quite good.
   

        "Thank you then." Liu Shiqing smiled at Guo Qianrong.
   

        Liu Shiqing stayed at Guo Qianrong's house until dinner time. Zheng Li's mother, Yin Fangzhi, prepared a grand meal. With Zheng Li's help, Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing went to Zheng Li's house for dinner. During this time, Yin Fangzhi was very busy but fulfilled. With the one hundred and fifty thousand Huaxia currency given by Liu Shiqing, after much hustle, Yin Fangzhi finally rented a counter in the most bustling mall in Wuling City, doing wholesale and retail of snacks. The business was quite good; she even hired an assistant.
   

        After having dinner, Liu Shiqing, despite Yin Fangzhi's persuasion to stay, bid a farewell and left.
   

        Halfway home on his bicycle, Liu Shiqing received a call from Wang Zewei, "Mr. Liu, Captain Gui Zhenghua just called. He said they figured out the situation. The thief who broke into your house last night to steal the Tonic Drink is a spy from a certain country in Europe, a person of Huaxia descent. There's a deeply embedded mole in our National Food Quality Supervision and Inspection Center, a deputy researcher in the lab. I brought the Tonic Drink to the inspection center, which caught the attention of that deputy researcher. Upon discovering the anomaly of the Tonic Drink, he quietly reported to his masters. Therefore, a certain country sent several spies to steal the Tonic Drink formula. Both the headquarters of our Galaxy Industry and my house have been targeted by them. Their methods are professional and covert. We didn't even notice their presence here. Thankfully, we didn't suffer any losses and they also didn't gain much. The news about you in the Provincial Daily a few days ago caught the attention of the spies, leading to the incident last night."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "There are so many countries in Europe; who sent the damned spy?"
   

        Wang Zewei replied, "Captain Gui didn't tell me that when I asked him. He said it was a military secret and it wouldn't benefit us to know."
   

        Liu Shiqing then asked, "Have all those spies been caught? Did they recover the stolen item?"
   

        Wang Zewei sighed, "There were four spies sent by that country. The thief who broke into your house last night handed off the stolen item to one of them right away. By the time our intelligence agency discovered what was going on, that person had already taken a flight back to his country. It's impossible to catch them now."
   

        "Damn." Liu Shiqing burst out, "Damn spies. I hope I never run into them, or I'll crush their balls."
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Shiqing, our Ministry of Foreign Affairs has scheduled an urgent meeting with the ambassador of that country to lodge a serious protest and warned them that if such incidents happen again, our country will implement effective retaliatory measures. The ambassador of that country has assured that similar incidents won't happen in the future. So, to some extent, you're safe for now. But Captain Gui asked me to tell you to be vigilant. You can't trust everything the foreign devils say. We discussed it with Mr. Ding this afternoon and decided that we should recruit some trained security guards for the company and also assign a few bodyguards for you."
   

        Upon hearing that, Liu Shiqing immediately declined, "I don't have a problem with hiring security. You and the other senior leaders of the company should also have one or two bodyguards assigned. But as for assigning bodyguards for me, let's forget about that. It's not negotiable."
   

        Cutting off the chance for Wang Zewei to continue persuading, Liu Shiqing hung up the phone. On Sunday evenings, County No.1 Middle School held evening self-study sessions. Liu Shiqing rode his bike to school to attend the self-study session.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was in the evening self-study, in Shimmen City, there was someone feeling agitated like a cat scratching his heart. It was none other than the head coach and team leader of the Wuling City Sports School basketball team - Liang Dongheng. The basketball competition would start tomorrow afternoon, and he had arrived in Shimmen City with his team this afternoon. His most prized disciple spoke aftershocks of dread into him, almost fainting he was so shaken.
   

        "Coach, there's something I want to ask you." After settling his team into the hotel, Liang Dongheng was cornered in the toilet by Cheng Mingyang. Cheng Mingyang looked secretive, as if he had committed some unspeakable act, "Recently, I've been consistently drinking and applying the Tonic Drink you gave us, as per your instructions. Every day, I've felt changes happening in my body. I feel like I have endless energy, and every time I drink the Tonic Drink, my fatigue dissipates significantly faster. Honestly speaking, I personally believe this Tonic Drink you've found is a good thing. However, every time I use it, I'm plagued with uncertainty. It's packed in a simple purified water bottle, without even a proper packaging. Are you sure there are no prohibited drugs in it? No stimulants?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 138: The Wisest Decision Ever Made
   

        At those words, Liang Dongheng stumbled in shock, feeling his vision go dark and nearly falling into the toilet bowl if not for Cheng Mingyang's quick reflexes. This seasoned basketball coach, after dozens of years in sports education, unexpectedly realized through the reminder of his student, that he'd made the most basic of mistakes.
   

        In order to uphold the sports ethics of honesty and fair competition, and also to effectively protect the physical and mental health of the athletes, the inspection of stimulants and various banned drugs is extremely strict in these recent years, be it in international or domestic sports organizations. Once discovered, athletes who have used stimulants or banned drugs usually face penalties ranging from disqualification to lifetime bans.
   

        Most of the players Liang Dongheng brought to the provincial city to participate in the competition have dreams of stepping into the professional game. If it were revealed that they had taken stimulants, their fate would be predictable; the door to professionalism would never open for them, and they would bear heavy psychological burdens for the rest of their lives. Upon hearing that they used deceiving methods like taking stimulants to achieve good results, people might not even offer them a job.
   

        Seeing Liang Dongheng react this way, Cheng Mingyang was taken aback, "Coach, could there actually be stimulants mixed in the Tonic Drink?"
   

        Liang Dongheng came to his senses. He had no clue of what was happening, but he had to muster up the courage to reassure Cheng Mingyang, "Mingyang, as your coach, I promise you, the Tonic Drink is absolutely legitimate, made purely from Chinese medicine, without any stimulants."
   

        Liang Dongheng has a high reputation among his team members at Wuling City Sports School. Despite his lingering doubts, Cheng Mingyang set most of his worries aside upon hearing Liang Dongheng's reassurance.
   

        "Mingyang, you focus on training and leading the team to prepare well for the competition. Strive to make a splash in our first game tomorrow afternoon. I've already asked the competition organizing committee, several scouts from various basketball clubs in the country are here, and there also seems to be an assistant coach from the National Men's Basketball team who's come to watch the game. As long as you play well, it wouldn't be hard to find good prospects," he said.
   

        With continuous coaxing, Liang Dongheng finally managed to send Cheng Mingyang away. Liang Dongheng rushed to the door of the inn, bought a bottle of purified water from a nearby newsstand, and drank it while heading to an institution in the provincial city specifically for stimulant detection. Liang Dongheng had also been drinking Tonic Drink in these past few days, and he felt as if his vitality had been rejuvenated.
   

        Stimulants have similar effects on everyone. Once used, abnormal indicators will appear in urine or blood. Special equipment can be used to effectively identify whether athletes have used stimulants, banned drugs or forbidden technologies.
   

        The Stimulant Detection Agency in the provincial city mainly took charge of detecting stimulants used in various sports competitions in Shimmen City. The person in charge was an old acquaintance of Liang Dongheng, and though it was Sunday, there were still people on duty due to the basketball game the next day.
   

        Liang Dongheng didn't waste any time and bluntly requested the most detailed tests on his urine and blood. Seeing Liang Dongheng's grim face, the person in charge knew something serious had occurred. Without delaying, they immediately collected urine and blood samples from Liang Dongheng.
   

        "Old Liang, you can go now. The stimulant detection process is quite long. Negative results can only be released by tomorrow afternoon at the earliest. If there are abnormalities and positive results appear, the process will take even longer. Sigh, you're an old hand in this field, how could you make such a basic mistake?" The person in charge patted his old friend's shoulder.
   

        Liang Dongheng knew that no matter what he said at this point, it would prove nothing. Only the test results would determine the fate of him and his players, whether they could stride with their heads high, sweeping away all obstacles, or keep their heads low, like a mouse crossing the street.
   

        The unusual behavior of Liang Dongheng made the basketball players from Wuling City Sports School anxious. Liang Dongheng was their coach and the backbone of the team. His agitation influenced the players, introducing a degree of tension and unprecedented pressure which left them all feeling empty inside. Nobody knew what was happening. Was the opponent too formidable, making even the coach overwhelmed?
   

        After finishing lunch the next day, there was still no call from the Provincial Stimulant Detection Center. Cold sweat dripped down Liang Dongheng's back; his heart pounded against his ribcage, and every now and then, uncontrollable tremors seized his hand.
   

        They arrived at the Provincial Sports Hall by bus. Upon stepping off the bus, several reporters gathered around, wanting to interview Liang Dongheng. His reputation was well established in the provincial basketball field. The Wuling City Sports School basketball team, under his leadership, was always a competitive one. Several of his students had been selected by many university teams, the National Youth Basketball team and even the National Men's Basketball team. 
   

        "Coach Liang, do you think that this time, your team could breakthrough the long-standing predicament and achieve a great result?" a journalist questioned.
   

        For several consecutive years, the Wuling City Sports School basketball team has had a hard time. Either they were plagued by injuries, or they ended up in a group faced with fierce competition and elimination before the finals. They haven't been in the top three for a number of years.
   

        Liang Dongheng, feeling dazed, blurted out, "Every player on our Wuling City Sports School basketball team is innocent. None of them have taken stimulants."
   

        His comment immediately perked up the journalists. Their professional instincts told them that there must be a significant story behind Liang Dongheng's words.
   

        The journalists swarmed over, aiming their microphones, cameras, and camcorders at Liang Dongheng. The barrage of sharp questions seemed endless, like a volley of cluster bombs. Questions like 'Does Liang Dongheng suspect someone of using stimulants?' 'Is Coach Liang concerned about biased refereeing during the match?' 'Is Coach Liang afraid of foul play?'
   

        As soon as Liang finished his statement, he regretted it. He had simply wanted to defend his players but had bared all in front of so many journalists; the regret was unbearable. If he had known it would cause such a fuss, he wouldn't have listened to Yao Xiaomin's advice to take easy money and buy the Tonic Drink for several thousand yuan. If it contained stimulants or prohibited drugs, not only would he ruin his career but, if his players were blacklisted, suicide would be the only way to atone for his blunder.
   

        Just as Liang Dongheng was consumed with remorse, his cell phone rang, and it was the person in charge of the Stimulant Detection Center on the line, "Brother Liang, don't worry. All the test results are negative. It's all good."
   

        On hearing this, Liang Dongheng could feel his heart, which had almost jumped out of his throat, fall back to its normal place. He was so relieved his tears ran down, "Thank you, Brother Xu, after the match, I will treat you to a drink, the best Maotai wine."
   

        The journalists noticed that after taking a phone call, Liang Dongheng seemed transformed, vibrant and teary-eyed. Was there a story behind this?
   

        Liang Dongheng wiped his tears and grabbed a microphone from a journalist and shouted into it at the camera, "This time, our Wuling City Sports School basketball team will definitely secure the championship! Wait for our victory news."
   

        With a buzz, the journalists were stunned. Hearing such a fiercely explosive statement from a widely respected coach was very unusual. More journalists joined the crowd, surrounding Liang Dongheng, waiting for more breaking news.
   

        At this point, Liang Dongheng became modest, "My fellow journalists, anything I say now may seem boastful, so just watch us closely. We'll definitely take home the championship trophy. If my team doesn't win, even if we end up second, I promise to treat you all to a feast at the Xiangjiang Grand Restaurant, as an apology."
   

        The Xiangjiang Grand Restaurant is one of the most expensive restaurants in Shimmen City, and a private room starts at no less than 5,000 yuan. Liang Dongheng was all in."
   

        Pushing his way through the circle of journalists, Liang Dongheng walked over to his players. With a sunny face, he encouraged, "Guys, give it all you've got. We have the skills, we have the strength. Nobody or no team in the world can stop us now. Just push forward, play your best game. Who knows? As soon as the match finishes, someone might approach you with a contract. Guys, leave all your worries behind and join me in saying, 'We are the best, the championship is ours.'"
   

        Liang Dongheng's words quickly perked up his players. He gave Cheng Mingyang a reassuring look, to which Cheng responded in agreement. Understanding dawned on Cheng; the coach's unusual behavior must have been related to his concern about the Tonic Drink. Seeing the coach completely changed after receiving the phone call, Cheng knew there was nothing wrong with the Tonic Drink.
   

        Cheng Mingyang quickly got excited and joined his teammates in roaring, "We are the best, the championship is ours." In the end, Cheng Mingyang added on his own initiative, "I will definitely be picked for the National Men's Basketball team."
   

        With the team all riled up by Coach Liang Dongheng, it attracted quite a lot of attention. Their competitors, as well as coaches, athletes, and audiences from other teams all pointed and talked about them.
   

        Liang Dongheng puffed out his chest, silently scoffing. "With the help of Tonic Drink, our team's stamina and physical training have reached an unprecedented peak. If we don't crush you, how can it show that my decision was the most brilliant one ever made?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 139: A Prime Opportunity to Shift Our Disadvantage
   

        The Gongtian Province basketball game participants are generally quite young, most of them are between the ages of 15 and 19. In essence, this is a basketball competition between high school students. The intensity and exciting moments of the game can't quite match up to professional basketball games. As a result, the audience isn't very large and there are even people who got their tickets from the organising committee's complimentary tickets.
   

        Moreover, due to various reasons, the Gongtian's Men's Basketball Team doesn't hold a high standing within the National Men's Basketball system. Since the reform of National Men's Basketball which saw it being split into League A and League B, decent performances in the past by the Gongtian's Men's Basketball team had been of little significance as they continuously struggled in League B. Even though there are several players from Gongtian in the National Men's Basketball team, it does not change the decline of the Gongtian's Men's Basketball team.
   

        All sorts of factors combined together to result in the basketball match not receiving much attention. However, the audience who came to watch the game in the afternoon bore witness to the crucial moment where Gongtian's Men's Basketball team turned the tide of the match to their favor.
   

        Cheng Mingyang and the other four players took to the court to face a basketball team from another city-level sports school. This team is a historically strong team in the adolescent stage within Gongtian province. In the past three encounters with Wuling City Sports School's basketball team, they had been victorious each time.
   

        The piercing sound of the referee's whistle ushered Cheng Mingyang and his team to launch a fierce attack on their opponents. The effects brought by Tonic Drink showcased itself in full. Speed, explosive power, jumping ability, and other critical indicators, all held dominant advantages. With the top-tier skills imparted by Liang Dongheng, Wuling City Sports School basketball team firmly controlled the rhythm of the match. Starting from the first quarter, they didn't give the opponents an opportunity, leading by fifteen points. By the second quarter, the point differential widened to over twenty. After four quarters, Wuling City Sports School basketball team led the opponents by a whopping forty points. This didn't look like a match between two teams of equal strength but rather like a pack of wolves ravaging a flock of sheep.
   

        After the match ended, Liang Dongheng and his team passionately embraced each other in excitement. They had participated in provincial level competitions before but this was the first time they had such a satisfying experience, where they could dictate where the ball would go, and the ball seemed to follow their will.
   

        All the members of the opposing team left the basketball court downcast. They had come with the confidence of winning the championship, but after one match, their confidence was completely shattered. Bewilderment and confusion were their main emotions.
   

        As Liang Dongheng led the team out of the basketball court, a keen voice called out from behind, "Old Liang, slow down. Aren't you planning to catch up with your old friend?"
   

        Liang Dongheng paused, his facial muscles twitched, not out of nervousness or anger, but from delight. He quickly composed himself, turned around, and opened his arms with a smile, "Coach Niu, look at what you're saying? You are a big shot, the assistant coach of the National Men's Basketball team, and even have a draw from the national coffer. Whereas, I can only muddle around in the palm-sized Wuling city, how can I dare to act as your equal?"
   

        Niu Qianjin is a tall and robust man, nearly two meters in height. He was once a famous player in the National Team. After retiring, he spent a period studying and was then invited to become the coach for a local club. During his coaching period, the club achieved excellent results. A couple of years ago, when the National Men's Basketball team got reconstituted to prepare for the Fog City Olympic Games, he was selected as one of the two assistant coaches of the National Men's Basketball team.
   

        Niu Qianjin being here wasn't for the purpose of recruitment. After all, Fog City Olympic Games were starting in just over two months. It was obviously not an appropriate time to choose new members for the National Team. Moreover, he was only on a business trip to Shimmen City. When the organizing committee learned about him, they invited him over, and he couldn't refuse. He was planning to return to Yanjing tomorrow, but today's first match in the afternoon opened his eyes.
   

        The players from the Wuling City Sports School Basketball Team who came on the field clearly surpassed the players of the same age in physical qualities. Niu Qianjin started playing basketball when he was young and hence had an abundance of experience. If it was one or two players that excel in physical qualities, it could be understood. But it was simply inconceivable for the entire team to surpass their peers in physical qualities. It's something that simply should not happen.
   

        There are only two explanations for this phenomenon. The first possibility is that Wuling City Sports School basketball team was cheating collectively, in other words, doping. But considering Liang Dongheng's reputation and experience, it was impossible that he wasn't aware of the consequences of doing so, so this explanation could be basically ruled out. Leaving the latter possibility that Liang Dongheng had a unique, cutting-edge physical training method.
   

        "Old Liang, you still have your quick wit," Niu Qianjin pounded Liang Dongheng's shoulder, and asked, "How about we find a place to talk? It's my treat, alright?"
   

        Liang Dongheng was absolutely clear about Niu Qianjin's intentions. All his efforts as a city-level sports school basketball team coach were for the benefit of his players, a bright future for them. With Niu Qianjin's personal invitation, he's certainly going to seize this opportunity. He replied, "I only drink fifty-year-old Maotai. Let's skip it if you have other liquors."
   

        "Alright, I'll treat you," Niu Qianjin gritted his teeth with irritation. Even though he was the assistant coach of the National Men's Basketball team, he still has to think twice about drinking wine that costs nearly 10,000 Yuan. Who knew if the accountants would cover the cost in the expenses later on.
   

        Liang Dongheng laughed heartily and turned towards Cheng Mingyang, "Mingyang, you take everyone back first and have a good rest."
   

        Once Cheng Mingyang and the others left on their bus, Liang Dongheng and Niu Qianjin found a decent restaurant nearby the Provincial Sports Hall, booked a private room, and began drinking earnestly.
   

        After three rounds of drinks, Niu Qianjin started speaking, "Old Liang, we've known each other for a long time, and you know why I've invited you here. Let's break it down and be honest…" 
   

        Before Niu Qianjin could finish his sentence, Liang Dongheng raised three fingers in front of him, "Three places. Old Niu, I don't care what channels or connections you use, whether it's the national team, the youth team or a club, as long as you promise to at least pick three people from my students, I'll tell you the secret."
   

        "Three is too many, can't you reduce it?" Niu Qianjin bargained. 
   

        Liang Dongheng glowered at him, "You've seen the performance of my team members on the court. Can any of their peers match them? I would say three isn't enough. If you don't want them now, I can assure you, after this game, all the students I brought will find a good home, believe it or not?"
   

        Niu Qianjin contemplated for a moment, "Alright, I agree. Can you reveal to me now?"
   

        Liang Dongheng picked up his wine glass and drained it, "Want to know? Pour some wine for your elder brother." 
   

        "Little rascal enjoying his moment." Niu Qianjin laughed and scolded him, he picked up the wine bottle and poured Liang Dongheng a glass, "As long as you tell me the secret today, I'll serve you wine all day." 
   

        Liang Dongheng chuckled, "It's such an honor to make the assistant coach of the national men's basketball team willingly serve wine. Anyway, old Niu, let me show you my secret weapon." 
   

        As he spoke, Liang Dongheng took out two opened bottles of Tonic Drink from his bag and spread them out in front of Niu Qianjin. 
   

        Niu Qianjin frowned at the unattractive drinks, one was emerald green, and the other was dark, "Old Liang, what are these? Are they some kind of turtle soup you got from somewhere?" 
   

        Liang Dongheng snorted disdainfully, he took an empty wine glass and poured Niu Qianjin a cup of the green Tonic Drink, "You'll know what it is when you taste it." 
   

        Niu Qianjin, full of suspicion, looked at Liang Dongheng who gestured for him to drink, knowing that Liang Dongheng wouldn't joke about something like this, he took the glass and took a small sip. After swallowing the Tonic Drink, a warmth started to unfurl from within him in a matter of seconds, spreading throughout his whole body. 
   

        The Tonic Drink was sweet with a faint hint of Chinese medicine. Niu Qianjin put down his wine glass and asked, "Did you have this concocted by an old Chinese doctor?" 
   

        Liang Dongheng laughed, "This is called Tonic Drink, the green one is for internal use, and the black one is for external use. It's an ancient secret formula passed down by an old Chinese doctor and is highly effective. I went to great lengths to get this good stuff. Can you believe that these two bottles cost one hundred yuan each?" 
   

        Niu Qianjin's eyebrows furrowed, "Are you sure it's this stuff that's responsible for the exceptional performance of your players? Do they have any side effects?" 
   

        Liang Dongheng laughed, "Yesterday, I specifically went to the Provincial Stimulant Detection Center for a urine and blood test. All the test indicators were negative. As to whether their exceptional performance is due to the Tonic Drink, all I can say is, about a week after my team members started using the Tonic Drink, their whole demeanor changed, they improved significantly compared to before they started using it." 
   

        If this claim had come from anyone else, Niu Qianjin would have held a skeptical attitude, but since it came from Liang Dongheng, it had a completely different implication. Niu Qianjin couldn't sit still anymore. He stood up abruptly, reached out his hand and grabbed the two bottles of Tonic Drink, "Old Liang, I have to return to Yanjing immediately, I will have these two bottles of Tonic Drink tested by professional institutions. If the test result can prove its effectiveness, please introduce me to that old Chinese doctor. Of course, as the broker who contributed greatly, you will not be overlooked in terms of the benefits." 
   

        Liang Dongheng nodded, "I'm not sure if the old Chinese doctor is willing to meet you, but if you need it, I could provide you with some Tonic Drink." 
   

        As Niu Qianjin was about to leave the room with the Tonic Drink in hand, he abruptly remembered something and turned back to Liang Dongheng, "This matter is of great importance, don't reveal it to anyone else besides me, especially when asked by foreigners, you must deny it outright. Our Huaxia people are naturally weaker than Europeans and Americans, this is an excellent opportunity to reverse our disadvantage. If foreign athletes get it, what's the point of us competing?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 140 - I'll wait for you outside
   

        The afternoon basketball game had a few spectators who particularly stood out from the crowd. Among them were five in particular: three men, two women, all in their early twenties. The men were dressed modestly, however, the women, especially the taller one, were attired in a manner that bordered on non-mainstream. Her face was heavily made up with flashy colours; she had a flamboyant, overstyled hair that was dyed bright gold. She wore a tight-fitting jacket, braless, her ample bust squeezed together to exhibit a deep cleavage, and her bare back was largely exposed. Her waist was decorated with a pair of tight shorts barely touching her thighs. Her legs wrapped under black stockings and she wore red high heel sandals, her white toes adorned with purple nail polish. Her entire attire screamed sensuality and flamboyance. If she walked down a busy street, she would undoubtedly turn all heads.
   

        These were the shareholders of the National Transport Investment from Shimmen City. After suffering a significant investment loss from Yu Hualong, they boldly applied for bankruptcy. Under the influence of their family members, the court accepted the case and was processing the bankruptcy. All distributors once partnered with Fu Zai Food Factory received court notices.
   

        As the corporate entity filed for bankruptcy, the distributors had no choice but to comply. Afterall, it is within the legal right of a corporate entity. They were left to minimise their losses as much as possible.
   

        National Transport Investment, a small piggy bank for a number of high official's children in the provincial city, was set up after several years of planning. It was just beginning to make some money when they were ensnared in a trap, leading to the total loss of their investment overnight. It was impossible for them not to be angry. Yu Hualong's popularity and prestige have taken a major hit amongst them. If not for the fact that Yu Hualong was perceived as quite efficient amongst them, and if not for their parents and grandparents all holding positions in Shimmen City, they would've picked a fight with Yu Hualong a long time ago.
   

        The non-mainstream woman was the deputy director of the Infrastructure Construction Department of Gongtian Province's department of commerce. She played a big role in keeping the group together with Yu Hualong at the helm. Of course, her support for Yu Hualong was mainly because she was also accountable for the failure of the investment. Protecting Yu Hualong was the same as protecting herself. Her name was Zeng Jiaojiao, her father was Zeng Bowen.
   

        "Sister Jiaojiao, why are we even watching this game? Isn't it just a group of immature kids fighting over a stupid basketball? How is this better than picking up guys at a bar?" complained another woman. 
   

        Jiaojiao was perched on a spectator seat, wildly chewing bubblegum, from time to time blowing big bubbles, snapping them, then proceeding to make new ones.
   

        "Xiao Mei, you fail to understand. What's the point in picking up guys in a bar all day? Both polite beasts and pretty boys and they're all spent after a tumble in bed. Now look at those boys on the court, so lively, and muscular. Just two glances send me on the edge of excitement. They're so much more erotic." Jiaojiao claimed without hesitation.
   

        It would be really interesting to know what Zeng Bowen, as a deputy department director, would report to his ancestors after he discovered that he raised such a wild daughter. 
   

        Yu Hualong wasn't a stranger to Jiaojiao's bedsheets, they had had spiritual and bodily exchange several times. However, currently, Yu Hualong didn't have the time to delve into Jiaojiao's dissolute private life, as he was fixated on Cheng Mingyang on the court, fire in his eyes. He bore no grudge against Cheng Mingyang, only that Cheng Mingyang and his people were from Wuling City. Yu Hualong had suffered a significant loss in Wuling City, losing everything and had been grounded by his grandfather for a few days. He had regained a little freedom now, but he was firmly instructed by his  grandfather, father and mother not to leave Shimmen City, threatening to break his legs otherwise. Under such circumstances, Cheng Mingyang and his people were unfortunately bearing the brunt of Yu Hualong's wrath. 
   

        Not just Yu Hualong, even Jiaojiao and others had no good feelings for those from Wuling city. A man, who often assumed the role of military advisor for their group, appeared to be a bit sleazy. Known as Shao Yong, he leaned close to Yu Hualong and Jiaojiao's ears and whispered, "Brother Yu, Sister Jiaojiao, we suffered a major loss this time, we've never been screwed over like this before. I don't know about you guys, but I can't swallow this bitter pill." 
   

        Yu Hualong glared at him, "Whether you can swallow the bitterness is immaterial, the point is you have to. My grandpa conveyed to me that Wang Zewei is no ordinary man, he has a wide network in the domestic circle, has acquaintances in big corporations, and even friends in the Business Department. Getting mixed up with someone like him has no benefits for us. And Galaxy Industry is even tougher. Numerous corporations wanted to rope in Wang Zewei, even offering hefty packages which he refused, but he was somehow convinced by a newly-established Galaxy Industry. I had Galaxy investigated, its registered capital is already three hundred million Huaxia currency, and what's even worse is, it seems that Galaxy Industry might also have military backing. Damn, if you dare, go mess with it, but until I have a foolproof plan, I'm not going near it."
   

        Shao Yong grinned, "Brother Yu, you're too involved. I didn't say we should pick a fight with Galaxy Industry or Wang ZeWei, I merely suggested if we need to offset our losses, somebody has to take responsibility for the damage to our reputation. Otherwise, how are we supposed to survive in Shimmen City?"
   

        Yu Hualong knew Shao Yong always has some mischievous ideas, "If you have something to say, say it; if you have to fart, do it."
   

        Hearing this, Shao Yong flinched a little. He'd grown tired of Yu Hualong's aggressive persona, but given that his father was just a small official, he would only be able to gain recognition in Shimmen City by clinging onto the likes of Yu Hualong and Zeng Jiaojiao. Hence, all he could do was endure. "Brother Yu, who benefited the most from our bankruptcy? Was it Galaxy Industry or Wang ZeWei?"
   

        Yu Hualong thought about this delicately and then took a cold breath, "Ah, now that you mention it, it reminds me. The Fu Zai Food Factory has nothing to do with Wang Ze Wei or Galaxy Industry, The purchase of the food factory and the whole 8.88 million all ended up in the hands of the food factory owner, Zhang Keyan."
   

        Shao Yong revealed a grim expression, "Brother Yu, we can't mess with Galaxy Industry or Wang Ze Wei, but that doesn't mean we should fear Zhang Keyan as well. Didn't you say that Zhang Keyan has a son? The money we lost should be recovered from these two, not only the original 8.88 million but also the interest, they should compensate us for our loss."
   

        Yu Hualong clenched his fists fiercely, "If you have any ideas, tell me them quickly, when we calculate the money later on, I will let you have a larger share."
   

        Shao Yong chuckled and called over the few other people to gather around, and then quietly shared the plan that he had been considering for a long time.
   

        Zeng Jiaojiao upon hearing this greatly approved, "Little Shao, this idea isn't bad. If it succeeds, I will let you touch me here." While she spoke, Zeng Jiaojiao pushed out her impressive chest.
   

        Shao Yong's eyes were filled with lascivious desire, it was difficult for him to swallow, he had been coveting Zeng Jiaojiao's body for quite some time.
   

        Zhang Songsheng, who was still at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, had no idea that he had caught the attention of these young men and women from the city. The outing on Saturday led to a significant breakthrough in his relationship with Li Ziran. For the first time, she let him kiss her, to the point that while Zhang Songsheng was in class, he could burst out laughing.
   

        When they were released for lunch, Liu Shiqing was going to invite Zhang Songsheng to go out to eat together. But Zhang Songsheng said to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, go to eat alone, I have something to do at noon."
   

        Watching Zhang Songsheng dashing out of the classroom as if he was being pursued by wolves, Liu Shiqing was stunned for a long while. He still had not figured out what was going on. As Shui Lintao was passing by him, he patted him on the shoulder, "Shiqing, you're miserable. That fellow Zhang Songsheng dumps his friend when he sees a pretty girl, I guess he is rushing to the lecture hall to curry favor with 'Class Leader'. I saw them kissing in a corner at Nuwa Palace."
   

        Liu Shiqing heard about this and found it hilarious. It was inevitable that Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran would eventually get together, but keeping it a secret from him was a bit disrespectful to their friendship.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was considering ways to "blackmail" Zhang Songsheng, his phone rang. He looked at it and it was Guo Qianrong who had just left the classroom that sent him a message— I am waiting for you outside, come quickly.
   

        The ninth class had a public directory that recorded every student's most recent contact information. As long as you wanted, you could input anyone's contact information into your phone without any issues. Guo Qianrong having Liu Shiqing's phone number wasn't strange, besides, the two people had had more and more interactions recently, even if there were no directory, exchanging phone numbers would be the expected thing to do.
   

        Liu Shiqing left the classroom, dashed out of the teaching building and looked around. He saw Guo Qianrong slowly walking towards the school gates. Liu Shiqing hastily caught up with her, he suspected that Guo Qianrong wanted to talk with him about the hidden weapon practice. In the past, Liu Shiqing watched a TV show where someone shot through glass with an embroidery needle. The whole process was faithfully recorded by a journalist for the TV station, Liu Shiqing knew then that some tricks from martial arts novels really exist in reality, at least some hidden weapons like the crossbow, flying needles, and locust stones have a basis in reality. Although perhaps their power aren't as exaggerated as described in martial arts novels.
   

        After Guo Qianrong walked out of the school gate, she flagged down a taxi and sat in the back, waiting for Liu Shiqing to come over. When she saw Liu Shiqing finally exit the school gate, Guo Qianrong stretched out her hand from the car window, beckoning Liu Shiqing to come over.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly ran over, he didn't overthink, pulled open the car door and sat next to Guo Qianrong. It was only when he closed the car door that he realized he probably should have sat in the passenger seat. But it would be a bit unnatural if he were to change seats now. (To be continued. For more detail, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 141: I Don't Owe Your Grandma and Grandpa Anything
   

        "Driver, take us to Zhao's Mansion," Guo Qianrong told the taxi driver.
   

        Zhao's Mansion is quite famous in Wuling City, located near the Wuling City Stadium. It is a comprehensive fitness center. However, what makes it well-known in Wuling City is that it has the largest Taekwondo and Judo dojos in the city and employs many professional athletes from Dongying Country and South Korea to teach Taekwondo and Judo. This has attracted many adolescents who are fascinated with foreign martial arts.
   

        The taxi ride took just over ten minutes, and they stopped at the entrance of Zhao's Mansion. After Liu Shiqing paid the fare, the two of them got out of the taxi. "Qianrong, where are we going?" asked Liu Shiqing.
   

        Guo Qianrong took a casual glance at Liu Shiqing, "Of course, we're going to have lunch now. Are you planning to practice throwing weapons on an empty stomach?"
   

        Liu Shiqing grinned sheepishly, "Why don't I treat you?"
   

        Guo Qianrong gave a slight nod, "I know a charming little diner, their dumplings are top-notch. Let's go give it a try."
   

        Liu Shiqing followed Guo Qianrong to the dumpling restaurant she mentioned. The two ordered less than a pound of dumplings and started eating. Eating across the table from Guo Qianrong was entirely a novel experience for Liu Shiqing. He didn't feel much during the hubbub at Zheng Li's house last Sunday. But now, with just the two of them and Guo Qianrong sitting across him, watching her pick up the dumplings with her chopsticks and elegantly deliver them into her mouth, he felt a bit weird.
   

        Guo Qianrong doesn't eat much. She put down her chopsticks after eating a dozen dumplings. She sipped the tea provided by the dumpling restaurant and constantly glanced at Liu Shiqing with her beautiful eyes. This is her first time eating alone with a man who is not a blood relative. This was also a new experience for her. Guo Qianrong knows very well that this is not just about eating a meal, but it might trigger a series of issues.
   

        After leaving the dumpling restaurant, Guo Qianrong led Liu Shiqing towards Zhao's Mansion.
   

        Walking beside Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing asked, "Is your foot feeling better?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "It's mostly better. There's just a little pain left, but it's not serious."
   

        Zhao's Mansion has four floors. The first floor is for Taekwondo, the second for Judo, the third for Muay Thai, and the fourth is the office area. The building was quiet at noon, with few people inside.
   

        At this moment, only a young man is practicing on the first floor. He is bare-chested, wearing a training suit on the lower body. His barefoot on the wooden floor, silently practicing standing kicks, jumping kicks, running kicks, spinning kicks, and flying kicks.
   

        "Senior Brother Xie, is Master Luo here?" Guo Qianrong asked casually.
   

        The man who was practicing kicking stopped and looked in the direction of the voice. Realizing it was Guo Qianrong who came in, he showed a beaming smile, "It's Qianrong. The master is upstairs, you better hurry."
   

        Guo Qianrong turned her head to Liu Shiqing and said, "This is Senior Brother Xie Ke (suggested by the book friend), Master Luo's disciple, and he is in charge of the Taekwondo dojo."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded at Xie Ke, "Nice to meet you, Senior Brother Xie."
   

        Xie Ke also nodded at Liu Shiqing. As he watched the two go upstairs, he shook his head and thought to himself, did the sun come out from the west today? The always composed and indifferent Guo Qianrong is actually bringing a boy to see Master Luo?
   

        Walking upstairs with Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing asked incredulously, "Qianrong, are you sure about this? Someone here knows how to use concealed weapons? The things they teach here are all foreign stuff."
   

        Guo Qianrong calmly replied, "I've asked Master Luo the same question before. He said that many Chinese people always think that monks from overseas can recite scriptures better. Running a martial arts hall doesn't make much money. Operating a club that teaches Taekwondo, Judo, and Muay Thai is just a means to make a living."
   

        Very soon, the two of them arrived on the fourth floor. At the end of the corridor, there was a room partitioned by tempered glass. The room was filled with ancient furniture, a sword on the wall, an incense burner on the desk, a guqin, brushes, ink, paper, and a hanging calligraphy scroll. If one wasn't careful, they might think they had entered the study of an ancient scholar.
   

        There was a rattan bed more than half a meter high leaning against the wall. On it sat an old man with white hair dressed in a white training suit, meditating with his eyes closed.
   

        "Mr. Luo, I came to see you." Guo Qianrong let herself in.
   

        The old man suddenly opened his eyes, two vibrant rays shot from his charcoal black eyes. Old Luo revealed a knowing smile, "So it's you, Rongrong. You are a rare visitor. What brings you here today to see this old man?"
   

        Guo Qianrong replied: "Mr. Luo, I came to ask for your help. My classmate here wants to learn the technique of throwing hidden weapons, so I brought him to you, hoping you could teach him."
   

        Old Luo furrowed his brows slightly. He didn't directly refuse, but said, "Rongrong, you know the rules of this place. If it weren't for your grandfather intervening at the beginning, saying that your constitution was poor and you needed to learn some martial arts to strengthen your body, I would not have allowed you to study with me. Having taught you some skills in throwing hidden weapons, I have already broken some rules of the mentorship. Now you are bringing this young man, are you trying to make me break the rules again?"
   

        Guo Qianrong kept her usual composed expression, "Didn't Mr. Luo say before that he would give me a chance, as long as I needed help, he would definitely assist me? I have come to ask Mr. Luo to fulfil that promise and to teach Liu Shiqing some skills in throwing hidden weapons. Liu Shiqing needs these skills for self-defense, and I want to help him."
   

        Mr. Luo squinted his eyes, looked up and down at Liu Shiqing several times, but still couldn't see anything special about Liu Shiqing that would make Guo Qianrong waste such a valuable opportunity. "Rongrong, you need to think it over, once you use up your opportunity, there will be no more in the future. From then on, I, Luo Binian, will owe nothing to your grandparents anymore."
   

        Upon hearing that there was such a backstory, Liu Shiqing was unwilling to let Guo Qianrong waste such a precious opportunity, "Guo Qianrong, how about we forget it? I can figure out a solution by myself."
   

        Guo Qianrong stood firm, "Mr. Luo, I know what I am doing. As I said before, I am asking you to teach Liu Shiqing the skill of throwing hidden weapons, so he can defend himself."
   

        Luo Binian pondered for a moment, "Well, since Rongrong insists on using this last opportunity, I will agree to teach Liu Shiqing some skills. However, I must clarify that I will not pass down the secrets of my Sect, I will only teach him some skills to manipulate his energy. Whether he can comprehend them depends on his own talent and luck."
   

        "I believe in Liu Shiqing." Guo Qianrong turned her head to Liu Shiqing, "You go with Mr. Luo. I will wait for you here. Oh, Mr. Luo, we still have class this afternoon, so you only have an hour for the training."
   

        Liu Shiqing followed Luo Binian through a side door of the room. After walking tens of meters along the corridor, they climbed half a floor via some steps and entered a closed room. On one wall, there were several dart targets, one of them was a common dartboard that often appears in bars in movies and TV dramas.
   

        Luo Binian led Liu Shiqing to the opposite wall, where many dart objects mentioned in martial arts novels were displayed, including darts, throwing knives, crossbows, and much more, a total of more than a dozen types. Among them, what felt most familiar to Liu Shiqing was a bowl of pebbles, each of them smoothly polished and about the same size, about the size and shape of a quail egg, perhaps this is the so-called Locust Stone in legends.
   

        Luo Binian didn't go on to introduce Liu Shiqing to the functions of these hidden weapons, he simply let him take a look one by one, then asked, "Liu Shiqing, which one do you want to learn?" 
   

        Without any hesitation, Liu Shiqing pointed to the Locust Stone, "This one."
   

        Luo Binian silently nodded, of all these hidden weapons, the Locust Stone has the least killing power. Liu Shiqing selected it straight away without choosing any sharp-bladed hidden weapons, this demonstrates to some extent that Liu Shiqing only wants to learn them for self-defense.
   

        Luo Binian said, "You are not my disciple, I will not teach you specific techniques in the typical way. You only have five days, one hour each day. In these five hours, what you can grasp depends on your destiny. This is the first day, and I will demonstrate a few moves for you."
   

        Luo Binian grabbed a Locust Stone from the ceramic bowl and pointed at the beauty painting on the opposite wall, "Now I want to hit the beauty's nose."
   

        With a flick of his hand, the Locust Stone in Luo Binian's hand was thrown out. A "Pa" sound came when it accurately hit the painted woman's nose. Luo Binian took out two more Locust Stones, "This time, I want to hit the beauty's two eyes."
   

        Two Locust Stones were released from his hand. With two "Pa" sounds, one hit the beauty's eye exactly and the other was slightly off. Luo Binian shook his head, "I've gotten old. My technique is not good."
   

        Luo Binian turned his head to Liu Shiqing and said, "Did you see? There are some wooden barrels in the corner against the wall. Arrange them side by side, placing one every half meter. Then try to throw the Locust Stone into each barrel. This will help you understand the force needed for different distances. When you can throw each Locust Stone into each barrel accurately, come back to me for the next day's class. However, let me remind you, if you don't come to me for the second class within a week, I will regard that as you giving up the learning of hidden weapon techniques."
   

        After finishing, Luo Binian didn't pay attention to Liu Shiqing anymore. He simply left Liu Shiqing by himself in the darkroom, went back to the room where he meditates alone via the staircase and continued chatting with Guo Qianrong.
   

        Under the instruction of Luo Binian, Liu Shiqing started to get a feel for the force control required when throwing the Locust Stone. Initially, Liu Shiqing couldn't guarantee that each Locust Stone would fall into the wooden barrel, and a portion would always fall outside.
   

        Liu Shiqing understood that he was learning a life-saving skill, he was neither in a hurry nor bored. He simply kept throwing the Locust Stone out, picking it up, then throwing it out again. Through hundreds and thousands of repetitions, he began to summarize the patterns and techniques. (To be continued, to find out what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, please support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 142 Why would anyone do something without benefits?[Fourth Update, please support with monthly tickets]
   

        Time always flies by when one is completely immersed in something. The one-hour practice time in the noon went by quickly. Reminded by Luo Binian, Liu Shiqing, who had gained some insights, reluctantly left the darkroom and returned to Wuling County No.1 Middle School with Guo Qianrong, continuing his high school life.
   

        At dinner time, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran went for a couple's set meal, leaving Liu Shiqing without even the opportunity to be a third wheel. However, Liu Shiqing wasn't eating alone. Just as the restaurant owner brought him the freshly cooked noodles, Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang came looking for him, "President Liu, when we were discussing factory construction with Wuling City Planning and Design Institute, we suddenly realized a very crucial problem. If this problem can't be effectively solved, even if we get our production line up and running, it might have to halt production shortly."
   

        Liu Shiqing was eating his fried noodles when Ding Chongxiang dropped this grave topic, causing him to choke on a mouthful of noodles. Wang Zewei quickly passed a cup of tea to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a sip of tea, finally soothing his throat, "Director Ding, do not scare me. I have meticulously considered all the details of the production of Tonic Drink and found no issues. Could it be that the High-Open District refuses to allocate the land to us, or the municipal government refuses to construct the supporting facilities for us?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang shook his head, "None of these are problems. President Wang and I have had several rounds of discussions with the municipal government and the High-Open District Management Committee. Both the city leaders and the Director Yang from the committee expressed that they are very welcoming of our investment. As long as we need it, they are willing to allocate as much land as required and would even construct supporting facilities before the factory."
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        Chapter 143: Get off with your little girlfriend
   

        Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang were obviously successful men, in branded suits, high-end leather shoes, and expensive watches worth tens of thousands of dollars each. Their presence in a small restaurant, eating fried noodles, was as jarring as a monkey performer suddenly appearing on the street. The waitress stared at them for a long time, seemingly trying to determine if their expensive clothes were knock-offs.
   

        After the meal, Liu Shiqing gave them the company's prospectus. He had carefully reviewed it several times over the past few days and, besides some minor details that needed to be adjusted, found no major issues.
   

        "By the way, General Liu," Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were about to get in their cars and leave, but they wound down the windows, "As per your instruction, we placed ads in several influential media outlets nationally. We officially invited excellent designers and corporations domestically and internationally to design our LOGO system. We have also released a recruitment notice, inviting top-notch corporate management talents to join Galaxy Industries."
   

        Jut as Liu Shiqing stepped back into the classroom, he saw a group of students huddled around a copy of "Reference News". Galaxy Industry had two full-page advertisements on it. One was a recruitment notice for employees and the other was an invitation for enterprises to design their VI (Visual Identity).
   

        Shui Lintao cried out in astonishment: "Damn, isn't this too crazy? When did such a behemoth emerge from Wuling City, willing to put up five million for a full VI system design? I remember reading in a newspaper that designing a company LOGO, even by a famous domestic design company, would only cost between fifty and eighty thousand. How can Galaxy Industry afford to put forward so much money? Are they just attract attention because they have too much money to spend?"
   

        Zheng Xiqiao, who was standing next to him, said: "You lack the understanding. VI is not just about a company logo, it involves many aspects, like staff uniforms, company vehicle logos, envelopes, invitations, and so on. However, putting up five million is indeed a bit too much. They are clearly trying to stimulate all the design companies around the world. It's a pity we don't have the talent in design. Otherwise, we could join in. Who knows, we might get lucky and snag the five million."
   

        Shui Lintao snorted and dismissed the idea. "Stop daydreaming. Concentrate on gaining admission into a good university. After graduation, see if we can get a job in Galaxy Industries. Didn't you see that Galaxy Industries offered so many positions? From plant managers to janitors, and hired thousands of people. Also, note these words, 'preferential treatment, starting salaries are at least double the minimum wage standard in the city'. My goodness, doesn't this mean even a cleaner could earn at least 1500 a month?"
   

        Bai Deli said, "What's strange about this? Doesn't this prove that Galaxy Industries is pretty generous and benevolent towards its employees? I reckon the moment this ad is out, all those job-seeking college graduates will be killing each other to become a cleaner in Galaxy Industries. Sigh, if such a situation arises, what's the point of our university education? Isn't it just a waste of education resources?"
   

        Zheng Xiqiao jumped in quickly, "Being a cleaner is still better than being a sewage worker. Didn't a famous host from Huaxia Central Television say that? The significance of a college graduate becoming a sewage worker reflects in the 'potential revolution in China's shit-scooping situation'. Because, either in thinking or in using tools, graduates have the advantage to 'rid China of traditional shit-scooping methods'. I wonder, if he sees this recruitment notice, will he start promoting a new 'Cleaner Theory'?"
   

        Zheng Xiqiao's comments did not earn the group's agreement, but rather left the students in deep thought. They were only second year high school students, but they were concerned about their future. Most of them, might not even be able to get into a junior college. Armed only with a high school diploma, they might not even have the chance to scoop shit.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't worried about finding a job for himself. Looking at his classmates, who he had spent almost two years with, he sighed and said, "Actually, when it comes to finding a job, you don't necessarily have to go to university. Going to technical school and learning a craft is also a great choice. In the South, many companies' senior technicians are paid better than postgraduates."
   

        Very few responded to Liu Shiqing's comments. There are very few high school students who don't aim for university, let alone wanting to go to technical school. 
   

        After saying this, Liu Shiqing didn't utter another word about it. There was little he could do to help them. After all, he couldn't have all his classmates work at Galaxy Industries. That would be an unrealistic expectation. He couldn't afford to risk the fate of Galaxy Industries for that.
   

        Zhang Songsheng, a look of joy on his face, was humming a tune as he walked into the classroom. Liu Shiqing grabbed his arm, grinded his teeth and said, "You and the class monitor are too much. You two went off and enjoyed yourselves, leaving me alone to mope. Do you have any idea how much damage you've done to my fragile heart?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng was in a great mood, he ignored Liu Shiqing's "fury", patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Shiqing, my Spring has arrived, wish me well."
   

        Liu Shiqing made a retching sound, "Look at you, so love-struck, I'm about to puke. Get out of here, get off far away from me, before I throw up my dinner."
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "Wait till you are my age, then you will understand how beautiful Spring can be."
   

        Soon, two days passed, Liu Shiqing, for the second time, visited Zhao's Mansion to meet Luo Binian. Luo Binian was a major shareholder in Zhao's Mansion, but not the controlling shareholder. The real boss of Zhao's Mansion was someone else who rarely showed their face. The mansion's everyday affairs were managed by Luo Binian.
   

        Luo Binian assessed Liu Shiqing's training progress, without expressing whether it was good or bad. He just drew Liu Shiqing into a secret room and started explaining some techniques to him about how to effectively utilize the locust stone weapon. The tips involved how to exercise wrist strength, how to control power and direction, etc. Luo Binian's explanation, based on years of experience, was very enlightening for Liu Shiqing.
   

        As before, Guo Qianrong came with Liu Shiqing. On the way back to school from Zhao's Mansion, Guo Qianrong said, "My foot is completely healed now. If it is feasible, could you arrange a meeting with Auntie for me as early as possible? I want to meet with her soon."
   

        The taxi stopped some distance away from Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Liu Shiqing was the first to get out of the car, and then the taxi took Guo Qianrong to the school gate.
   

        As Liu Shiqing walked, he was reminiscing about the techniques taught by Luo Binian. At the same time, he was comparing them with some articles and videos on hidden weapon training that he had found in the Future World using the signal receiver over the past two days. Being a beginner to hidden weapons training, Liu Shiqing couldn't distinguish whether Luo Binian's teachings or the materials he found were superior. However, he gained more insight by referencing both.
   

        As he was about to reach the school gate, he saw Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran walking side by side, chatting and laughing sweetly. Just as he was about to tease them, a panicked running sound came from behind him. He turned around to see a young woman with revealing clothing running anxiously, expressions of panic on her face. Not far behind her was a man.
   

        "Ain't you a whore? You've owed me money for so long and still haven't paid. Are you playing me for a fool?" The man was gasping for breath as he chased and yelled.
   

        Liu Shiqing was initially planning to step in and help the woman, but when he heard that the dispute was caused due to unpaid debts, he lost interest.
   

        The woman ran past Liu Shiqing and was heading straight for Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran. As she passed Zhang Songsheng, her legs softened and she fell to the ground with a thud.
   

        Chasing after her, the man kicked her thigh, "Whore, run. Go on, run!"
   

        The woman sat on the ground, her palms and left knee were all scratched and bleeding. She clung to the man's thigh, "Brother Tiger, please spare me. I genuinely don't have money. Once I earn it back, I'll return it to you"
   

        "You whore, how many times have you said these words? If I believe you again, I'm your son. If you don't pay me today, I'll send you to work as a barmaid at a bar," Brother Tiger kicked the woman away fiercely.
   

        The woman got up from the ground and hid behind Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, "Help, he's going to kill me."
   

        "Whore, roll out, do you believe I will beat you up if you keep screaming?" said Brother Tiger angrily.
   

        "Stop." Li Ziran suddenly spoke, "You are a grown man, what is your basis for hitting people? You even hit women, aren't you capable?"
   

        Brother Tiger looked Li Ziran up and down and said, "Student, this isn't your business. Move aside before I deal with you too."
   

        Zhang Songsheng's face darkened, "Watch your words, if you touch my girlfriend, I won't let you off."
   

        Brother Tiger sneered, "So you two are a couple. I don't want to cause trouble, you two get lost, and I won't trouble you. Otherwise, stand aside and don't interfere with my debt collection. Slut, you better show yourself or I will break your legs when I get my hands on you."
   

        Li Ziran couldn't take it anymore, "If you continue this nonsense, I'll call the police."
   

        Brother Tiger sneered, "Who doesn't know it's only natural to pay back borrowed money? Go ahead and call the police, I don't mind. You two hurry up and leave; don't obstruct me from collecting the debt."
   

        Li Ziran clenched her teeth in anger. She wanted to argue with Brother Tiger, but didn't know where to start. Brother Tiger had only kicked and pushed, hardly even a public violation, and the woman did owe him money.
   

        "How much does she owe you? I'll pay for her," Zhang Songsheng spoke.
   

        "Five thousand. If you, this naive student, can pay for her, I'll never bother her again," Brother Tiger scornfully looked at Zhang Songsheng, "Spare me the act. Students like you always try to show off in front of their girlfriends. Haha, you better take her and scram." (To be continued. For more content, log onto www.qidian.com, support authors, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 144 This kid is so easy to fool
   

        Zhang Songsheng's face suddenly swelled like a pig's liver. He reached into his pocket and pulled out his savings card. "Wait here, I'll go withdraw the money now," he said.
   

        Brother Tiger scoffed and said, "Balls! Then let me follow you. Otherwise, who knows if you're just trying to cut and run because you can't afford it?"
   

        "If you want to follow, then follow," Zhang Songsheng responded, not bothering to think too much and blurting out in his frustration.
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing and Li Ziran didn't think too much either, believing this to be just an isolated incident and not indicative of anything. Of course, the main reason they were not alarmed was because the money Brother Tiger mentioned was so little - only five thousand yuan. To others, it might seem like a large sum, but to them, five thousand yuan was virtually nothing.
   

        Brother Tiger, still holding the woman's hand, followed Zhang Songsheng to the nearest bank, withdrew five thousand yuan, and gave it to Brother Tiger.
   

        Brother Tiger's eyes glowed golden as he counted the money in his hand with practiced ease. "Yep, exactly five thousand. Kid, you're a real hero, ready to help whenever there's trouble. You're a real role model for the new generation. I respect you."
   

        As Brother Tiger praised Zhang Songsheng in an off-tune manner, he stuffed the money into his own waist bag, then turned to the woman he had been harrying for the money. "Tong Lixia, you're lucky today, meeting a righteous kid like him. Our debt is settled now," he said.
   

        Just as Brother Tiger was about to leave, Li Ziran called out, "Wait, give me the IOU."
   

        Brother Tiger chuckled, "You're quite sharp for a student. Here's the IOU."
   

        Brother Tiger handed the IOU to Li Ziran, who then showed it to the woman. After she confirmed that it was indeed the IOU she'd written, Li Ziran tore it up.
   

        Brother Tiger left without another word.
   

        Tong Lixia smoothed her hair and stepped up to Zhang Songsheng, bowing deeply. "Thank you. Thank you for saving me. I'll pay you back."
   

        Zhang Songsheng almost nosebleeds when Tong Lixia bent over revealing her full, delicate orbs wrapped inside her clothes. As she straightened up, Zhang Songsheng realized she was a very pretty woman – large eyes, a high nose, lush lips, an oval face, and delicate features that amounted to not just beauty but a hint of seductiveness.
   

        Zhang Songsheng was a bit stunned as he had never been with such an attractive and mature woman at such close quarters. Li Ziran pinched him and he reacted with a yelp, then he chuckled, "You don't have to pay me back. Take it as a good deed I did. Class Leader, let's go."
   

        "Don't worry, I will definitely pay you back," Tong Lixia repeated her promise as Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran walked away.
   

        When Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had disappeared from her sight, a look of disdain appeared in Tong Lixia's eyes. "This kid, so easy to fool."
   

        Brother Tiger came back from around the corner and asked her, "How did it go?"
   

        Tong Lixia pulled a cigarette from her bag, lit it, took a drag, then turned and blew smoke into Brother Tiger's face. "Tiger, you were quite daring there. My leg is still stinging from your kick."
   

        Brother Tiger fumbled with his words: "Please don't be angry, Lixia. That was just part of the act. If it wasn't convincing, how could we hook Zhang Songsheng?"
   

        Tong Lixia took a fierce drag on her cigarette, then dropped it on the ground and ground it under her high-heeled boot. "Call Young Master Shao and tell him the fish has taken the bait. They better get the money ready and transfer it to my account. Until I see that money, I'm done with this act."
   

        Brother Tiger nodded and swung into action, pulling out his cellphone and calling Shao Yong in Shimmen City as he trailed behind Tong Lixia.
   

        That afternoon, during a class break, Liu Shiqing called Guo Xiaozhi and asked her to meet her at the Galaxy Industry Headquarters after 9:30 that night.
   

        After evening classes, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong took a taxi straight to the Galaxy Industry Headquarters. The company's high-ranking executives - Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian - were all working late and no one was idle.
   

        Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong directly to the meeting room, where Guo Xiaozhi was carefully scanning a thick stack of job applications.
   

        Through the glass door of the meeting room, Guo Qianrong saw Guo Xiaozhi, and impulsively pushed the door open, calling out fondly, "Auntie..."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi's body slightly trembled as she looked up to meet Guo Qianrong's gaze, "Are you Rongrong?"
   

        With tears in her eyes, Guo Qianrong nodded, "Auntie, it's me, I'm Rongrong."
   

        Liu Shiqing watched the emotional reunion of aunt and niece after many years, revealing a knowing smile. He didn't enter the meeting room, but walked towards Wang Zewei's office, "Uncle Wang..."
   

        Wang Zewei looked up and promptly stood, "Shiqing, why are you here in the middle of the night?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I brought a classmate here to reconnect with her family. Uncle Wang, isn't it quite a coincidence? Deputy Guo turns out to be the aunt of the beauty of our class."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "That really is quite a coincidence. These days, people say the world is a village, but getting in touch with a long-lost friend can be more difficult than reaching the sky. Deputy Guo is really lucky. Shiqing, since you're here, take a look at these resumes. I picked these out of the many applications we received. I think we could select some employees for key positions from this group."
   

        Liu Shiqing took the resumes and walked towards a single-seat sofa in the corner of Wang Zewei's office, "Uncle Wang, I saw Deputy Guo reviewing resumes as well earlier. Do we have a lot of applicants?"
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "A lot, a massive amount. We've received over ten thousand resumes so far, and these are only those sent through EMS or registered mail. We got even more applications online. Ding and I divided the work; General Manager Ding is in charge of selecting the company's management, I'm responsible for selecting employees for important positions, Deputy Guo is selecting staff for the beverage factory, while Deputy Mao selects for security, logistics, and other department positions. This way, each of us still has to examine two to three thousand resumes. Look at my eyes. They're redder than a rabbit's."
   

        Liu Shiqing let out a chuckle, "So many job seekers, doesn't that indicate that they all see a bright future in Galaxy Industry?"
   

        "Certainly." Wang Zewei joined him, sitting on another single-seat sofa, took a few resumes from Liu Shiqing, and then spoke, "This one is interesting. The job seeker is named Ning Yongle (Provided by the reader named 'Ghost Soul Crazy Man'), 25 years old and incredibly bright. He graduated from the Northeast University School of Information Science and Engineering at the age of 20. He had excellent grades in school, and although the school wanted to nominate him for graduate studies, he insisted on entering the workforce. His first job was with a cybersecurity company where they were at the time undertaking a large project to build a LAN for a well-known enterprise. This involved both hardware and software to provide security protection for the company's LAN. 
   

        With time ticking away and a substantial payload on their shoulders, they were about to miss their deadline when Ning Yongle stepped up, working day and night, to ensure the project was completed on time. However, just when he was about to receive his bonus, he had a spat with the boss over a trivial matter and resigned in anger, losing out on his hefty bonus. After that, Ning Yongle held several jobs but none ended well, either due to the company's poor management and delayed wages, or personally clashing with company bosses and colleagues. It's been five years since his graduation, and he's already changed more than a dozen jobs, staying the longest at one for just seven months and leaving another even before completing a month."
   

        Liu Shiqing took Ning Yongle's resume and glanced through it, "Uncle Wang, none of what you just mentioned is listed on the resume."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "After looking at Ning Yongle's resume, I called him. It turns out this guy is quite interesting. As soon as he heard from me, he immediately jumped on a train from the northeast and came all this way. We had a meeting this morning. He's a talented guy; whether it's hardware or software, particularly in the area of network security, he shows great insight. I'm considering making him responsible for our company's network security, or maybe a key role."
   

        Upon hearing that Ning Yongle rode a train for a thousand miles just because of Wang Zewei's call, Liu Shiqing chuckled. "The day after tomorrow is Saturday. I'll have some time in the afternoon. I'll come by the company and have a chat with Ning Yongle."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, then pulled out another resume, "This one's named Li Hua (Provided by the reader 'Broken God Swastika Sky'), he graduated from Yanjing Administrative Management College, and after working for a few years, he pursued an EMBA at Renmin University. He recently graduated from there. He hopes to serve as the director in the General Manager's office."
   

        "Uncle Wang, didn't you say earlier that resumes for high-level positions in the company are handled by General Manager Ding?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Wang Zewei explained, "The selection for staff in the General Manager's office was willingly given to me by Ding, to avoid favoritism."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I see. Alright, Uncle Wang, don't worry about these resumes. I trust that you all can select the right employees for Galaxy Industry. Please take care of the remaining resumes. If you think they're suitable, let them start working. Let's test their abilities in practice."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Okay, I'll handle this part, no need to trouble you. But for Ding's part, you'll still need to review it. After all, he's in charge of recruiting for the company's various leadership positions. They're the major arteries of Galaxy Industry and need final decisions made by you, the head of Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing let out a murmur of agreement, "Uncle Wang, how's the company song rehearsal coming along?"
   

        [Today my head feels dizzy and till now, it hasn't cleared up. Sorry everyone, only two updates today.] (Stay tuned for more, if you want to know what happened next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 145: It doesn't seem so at first, but the more you look, the more it appears
   

        Wang Zewei stood up and switched on the sound system equipment placed in a corner of the office. Immediately, melodious yet passionate tunes filled the room. The entire piece wasn't very long - around a minute when played in full. If measured precisely, it lasted for 66 seconds, subtly implying the auspicious message of everything going smoothly. Liu Shiqing didn't have any particular infatuation with auspicious numbers, but he wouldn't object if it would result in an auspicious sign.
   

        This tune was professionally recorded in a studio in Yanjing, by Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian, who brought others along with them. There was nothing to fault with the audio quality. Wang Zewei had previously listened to this tune, and each time, he was unable to suppress the surge of emotion within him.
   

        Liu Shiqing listened to the tune from start to finish in silence. When the last note fell, he shook his head decisively. "It doesn't even capture half the charm of the original piece. We have to re-record. There are too few people participating, so it lacks momentum. Uncle Wang, I'll have to trouble you to invite more professional musicians to assist. We must make our company anthem a true classic. We should have professional teams feeling that if they don't perform our anthem, they won't be able to showcase their professionalism, and they would be letting down their audience who paid to see their performances."
   

        Wang Zewei had not expected that Liu Shiqing would have such a grand ambition. He actually aspired to have performing bands voluntarily perform a company's anthem at various commercial performances - a task that seemed downright impossible. However, Wang Zewei felt that it was worth making an attempt. He, personally felt this tune to be a classic and indeed had potential to become permanent repertoire of several bands.
   

        "I will put in my best effort according to your instructions. However, Shiqing, while this tune is classic, it's too short. It does not stand out as a company anthem when it's this short, especially at concerts," Wang Zewei expressed his opinion.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "We can extend it when we have the chance. For now, let's not fuss over it. Right, Uncle Wang. Your daughter also plays the Erhu, right? You can ask her if she would be willing to participate in the recording of this tune."
   

        Wang Zewei was overjoyed. "Shiqing, thank you, thank you so much. I want to thank you on behalf of my wife and Jiajia for giving her this opportunity."
   

        "Our tune is purely traditional music, so those who play Western instruments shouldn't join to create a fuss," Liu Shiqing's words were quite subtle. However, Wang Zewei immediately understood he was hinting not to involve Gao Tingting. In other words, Liu Shiqing had not forgiven Gao Tingting and did not want to give her any more opportunities.
   

        Having managed to fight for this opportunity for his daughter, Wang Zewei didn't want any complications to arise. He quickly nodded in understanding, "I understand."
   

        After chatting a little more with Liu Shiqing, Guo Xiaozhi and Guo Qianrong had finally finished catching up, and the two of them left the meeting room together. Both women had redness around their eyes.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, thank you." Guo Qianrong gratefully met Liu Shiqing's gaze.
   

        "Why thank me? I merely connected the two of you. Deputy Guo, being able to reconnect with your brother after many years is cause for celebration. So, why don't you take a day off tomorrow to catch up with Uncle Guo and his family?" Liu Shiqing suggested with a smile.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi shook her head, "I appreciate Director Liu's kind intention. There will be other opportunities, it doesn't have to be in the next day or two. Once we finish the recruiting work, it won't be too late for me to visit my brother. Rongrong, tell your parents I will visit them in a few days."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "Auntie, it took me forever to find you. You can't disappear on us like you used to."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi nodded.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, let's go," Guo Qianrong casually suggested.
   

        As Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong exited together, and once the two of them had entered the elevator, Wang Zewei turned towards Guo Xiaozhi and said, "Deputy Guo, your niece is not only beautiful but also has a great personality. She and Shiqing seem like a good match, don't you think?"
   

        Guo Xiaozhi gave Wang Zewei a sideways glance and said, "Liu Shiqing is not good enough for our Rong Rong." Having said that, she turned and left.
   

        Wang Zewei was almost choked with anger, cursing Guo Xiaozhi for her lack of vision in his mind. If his daughter had not had such a big disagreement with Liu Shiqing previously, he would have encouraged Jiajia to pursue Liu Shiqing. It's a pity that he knew that his daughter would not catch Liu Shiqing's eye no matter how hard she tried. It would be better not to waste energy on this.
   

        During the second class on the following morning, just as the class was ending and only moments after Ban Zhengping wearily announced, "Class is over", a lovely voice from outside the door asked, "Excuse me for disturbing you. Is this High School Second Year (Class 9)?"
   

        The teachers and students of Ninth Class turned their heads in unison to look at the classroom door. Ban Zhengping frowned. The woman standing outside the door was young and pretty, but he felt something unsettling about her as if she carried a hint of sinister intent.
   

        Ban Zhengping walked down from the podium, approached the young woman, and asked, "Who are you looking for?"
   

        The woman nodded at Ban Zhengping, "You're the teacher of Ninth Class, right? I'm Tong Lixia, I'm here to see Zhang Songsheng from your class."
   

        The students of Ninth Class immediately started to whisper. The classmate sitting next to Zhang Songsheng started to push and tease him, using a tone filled with mockery and envy, "How about that, Zhang Songsheng, such a beautiful big sister is here to see you. What are you sitting there for? Don't sit there like a fool, go!"
   

        Zhang Songsheng had noticed Tong Lixia a while ago, he was confused as he had just helped Tong Lixia pay off five thousand yuan yesterday. Yet today, she tracked him down already.
   

        Zhang Songsheng walked to the classroom door, Ban Zhengping glanced at him and hinted with words, "Zhang Songsheng, remember, you are a student of our Ninth Class."
   

        "Ah." Zhang Songsheng, having great respect for his advisor, quickly responded.
   

        Ban Zhengping walked away, leaving Tong Lixia and Zhang Songsheng at the doorway of the classroom. The dozens of hormone-overloaded young lads in the classroom were staring unblinkingly at them, wondering what drama is about to unfold.
   

        Tong Lixia took a stack of cash from her bag, there were 100 yuan notes, 50 yuan notes, and also 20 and 10. The denominations varied, the conditions of the cash were different, but overall they were neatly ordered. "Zhang, thanks for your help yesterday. After I went back, I scraped together this thousand yuan. You take it first, I will return you the remaining four thousand as soon as possible."
   

        Tong Lixia shoved the cash into Zhang Songsheng's hands, bowed at Zhang Songsheng, and then walked away without looking back.
   

        Zhang Songsheng stood there holding the cash, looking at Tong Lixia's back. He was taken aback for two to three seconds before he came to his senses. Liu Shiqing walked over to him and nudged him with his shoulder, "Songsheng, I'm warning you, our class representative is a good girl, you'd better not let her down."
   

        "Psh." Zhang Songsheng snorted, "You underestimate me, do I look like that kind of person?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled a stern face and nodded heavily, "You don't seem like that at first glance, but the more I look, the more you seem like it." After saying this, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but start laughing.
   

        Over four hundred kilometers away in Yanjing, inside the Training and Research Department under the Basketball Sports Management Center of the National Sports Bureau. Three people sat facing each other; they were Ma Yukun, the head of the Research Department, Gou Yilong, a full-time researcher, and Niu Qianjin, an assistant coach of the National Men's Basketball team.
   

        The atmosphere among the three was quite tense. They were sitting at a round table, looking unblinkingly at two empty beverage bottles on the table.
   

        After a while, Ma Yukun started to talk, "Elder Gou, tell us the result of your recent experiments."
   

        Gou Yilong took a deep breath, "Director Ma, Coach Niu brought back too few samples, there are still many experiment projects that I can't carry on with."
   

        Ma Yukun waved his hand, "Never mind that, just tell us about the experimental projects you've already conducted, what were their results?"
   

        Gou Yilong adjusted the glasses on his nose, "The results were ideal, very ideal. As far as I've tested, there hasn't been any beverage like the Tonic Drink which could bring such significant improvement, or should I say enhancement, to the test subjects. I've conducted comparative tests on ten pairs of white mice. In just a few days, the white mice which received the Tonic Drink were much stronger than those who didn't."
   

        "Were there any side effects?" Ma Yukun asked further.
   

        Gou Yilong answered cautiously, "We haven't discovered any so far, it's only been a short while. If we want to confirm whether there are any side effects, we need a longer time span. Of course, we need enough Tonic Drinks. I've roughly calculated, we probably need about ten sets of Tonic Drinks."
   

        Ma Yukun squinted his eyes, thinking for a moment before giving the instruction, "Coach Niu, the Tonic Drink matter will be your responsibility, you must get at least fifteen sets of Tonic Drink. Elder Gou, as soon as we get the Tonic Drinks, you must hurry up and carry out the experiments. We don't have much time left, only a couple more months until the Olympic Games start in Fog City. Whether our Huaxia Men's Basketball team can make a historic breakthrough depends on this." 
   

        Niu Qianjin and Gou Yilong nodded together. With a solemn face, Ma Yukun said, "I am making a rule, the Tonic Drink is our biggest secret, only the three of us should know about this for now. As soon as the experimental results come out, I will report to the senior management immediately. You two must keep this secret, we cannot let outsiders, especially the head coach of Men's Basketball, know about this."
   

        Ma Yukunbindidwasn't joking. Currently, the head coach of Men's Basketball was a foreign national from the United States, where basketball is extremely well developed. If they found out that Huaxia had a secret weapon like the Tonic Drink, it would be over. If Americans get their hands on it, their basketball performance will improve even more and no matter how hard Huaxia's athletes try, they wouldn't catch up. Of course, many people have professional ethics, the head coach might not reveal the secret. But on this matter, no one could guarantee for sure. God forbid, if something happened, they would become the sinners of Huaxia's basketball history and would be nailed to the pillar of shame.
   

        [There will be three chapters today, this is the first one.] (To be continued, to find out the rest, please visit www.qidian.com, for more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 146: A Boss Like This Has a Bright Future
   

        After the meeting between the trio was over, Niu Qianjin hopped on a train to Wuling City immediately. Once he arrived in Wuling City, he found Liang Dongheng.
   

        A couple of days ago, Liang Dongheng had brought his apprentice students back from Shimmen City. They obtained the championship trophy with overwhelming advantages by defeating all opponents in their path, an unprecedented achievement. A few basketball clubs in the province and other provinces had heard the news and found Liang Dongheng, wanting to sign contracts with his students. Not only were Liang Dongheng and his apprentices overjoyed, but also the leaders of the Wuling City Sports School was extremely happy. Having club bosses and head coaches scramble for Wuling Sports School students was indirectly creating a vibrant advertisement for the Sports School, which might attract more talented students in the future.
   

        "Old Niu, why are you here so late? If you'd come a little later, my students might've been snatched away by basketball clubs everywhere," Liang Dongheng joked triumphantly.
   

        Niu Qianjin was not in the mood for Liang Dongheng's jest. "Old Liang, as for recruiting team members, let's put that aside for now, don't worry, out of the three spots, one will definitely be yours. Tell me quickly, who's the traditional Chinese doctor who concocted the Tonic Drink? I want to visit him immediately."
   

        Liang Dongheng knew exactly what was going on. A traditional Chinese doctor? There was only a high school student, Liu Shiqing. He thought Niu Qianjin might not trust him if he saw that Liu Shiqing was so young. Of course, a more important reason was that if Niu Qianjin met Liu Shiqing, where would be a share for him, Liang Dongheng? At the very least, he would have to wait until he had earned back his investment before introducing the two.
   

        Liang Dongheng laughed, "Old Niu, why are you in such a hurry? Are the test results out?"
   

        Niu Qianjin didn't think much, "Not yet, there aren't many Tonic Drink samples. We still need to test it on tens of groups before we can obtain a more accurate result."
   

        Liang Dongheng was well aware of the rigor of the training and research department. After all, the players they serve all represent the national team. They must be cautious and ensure a hundred percent certainty; otherwise, if anything goes wrong, it would be a huge issue, and it could put Huaxia in an awkward situation internationally.
   

        "Old Niu, you don't have to find the old traditional Chinese doctor anymore, he's very busy, and the process of making the Tonic Drink takes a long time, maybe you will have to wait several days. How about this? I still have some Tonic Drinks here. Why don't you take them back to Yanjing first?" Liang Dongheng seemed to be very concerned about Niu Qianjin.
   

        Niu Qianjin was actually in a hurry to get back to Yanjing. He was the assistant coach of the National Men's Basketball team and being away from the training field for so long, it was indeed unexplainable.
   

        "Okay, I need twenty groups. Here is 4,500 RMB. The four thousand is the cost price, and the additional five hundred is your effort. Write me a receipt, I must leave immediately," Niu Qianjin stated frankly. This money was not from his own pocket, but from the Basketball Sports Management Center. The Center is a wealthy place and the head coach of the national men's basketball team, Powell Howard from the United States, receives an annual salary of 1.2 million US dollars. Thus, for them, a few thousand RMB was just a drop in the bucket.
   

        Niu Qianjin did not linger long and left with forty bottles of Tonic Drink divided into twenty groups. Liang Dongheng looked at the 4,500 RMB left on the table by Niu Qianjin, feeling a mix of emotions. He had merely resold the Tonic Drink, earning 1700 RMB which was almost half his monthly salary. If he managed to resell thousands, tens of thousands of bottles, wouldn't he be able to buy a nice flat in the most upscale neighborhood in Wuling City's downtown area?
   

        It was Saturday the next day; Liu Shiqing went to the Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym in the morning for his usual training regime with Chen Pengyun. Nowadays, Chen Pengyun had consciously started teaching him some moves, no longer merely instructing him with basic skills such as the horse stance.
   

        After the practice, Chen Pengyun rarely praised Liu Shiqing, "Little junior brother, among all the people I've met, your martial arts talent is one of the best. I mentioned to my father a few days ago that I wanted him to officially accept you as a disciple. But my father didn't agree. My father said he had talked to your grandfather on the phone. Your grandfather wants you to go to university and focus on research or pursue business in the future, he doesn't want you to take the martial arts path. It's a pity,"
   

        Liu Shiqing expressed gratitude, "Thank you, master, and elder brother, for your kindness. My grandfather is right; my martial arts training can only help me stay fit. I do not intend to make it my lifelong occupation."
   

        Chen Pengyun shook his head, "I understand, a melon forcibly plucked will not be sweet. Neither my father nor I would force you. After all, in this day and age, there is not much future in practicing martial arts. Being a security guard or a bodyguard, regardless of the wages, is ultimately a life of taking risks for others."
   

        Chen Pengyun's words reminded Liu Shiqing, who asked, "Second Junior Brother, I heard that Galaxy Industry is hiring a large number of employees, security guards, bodyguards and the like. They need many hands, why not let our brothers join in?"
   

        Chen Pengyun laughed, "We are just a martial arts hall, not a security company. Besides, our Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, apart from the students, only has martial arts coaches. These coaches, if not hired from outside, are your martial brothers and sisters who are receiving a salary every month. Asking them to leave their jobs to become bodyguards or security guards, they might not like it. Furthermore, it's their personal business, and it's not up to me to interfere."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Chen Pengyun talked for a while about some internal affairs of the martial arts hall. He wanted to find a few trustworthy people to serve as bodyguards for Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang. In fact, this was one of the main reasons why Liu Shiqing wanted to learn martial arts at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym in the first place. Only by getting to know them closely could he get a better understanding of their personalities. Liu Shiqing's greatest concern was about bodyguards who might turn traitor.
   

        Indeed, Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym had some people who were quite good at martial arts, all basically disciples of Chen Zhuolin, i.e., the martial brothers and sisters of Chen Pengyun. Their characters were generally decent, respectful to the master, and loyal to the gym. Hiring them as bodyguards was indeed a good choice. However, it would be quite difficult for Liu Shiqing to persuade them, as they were all renowned figures in the martial arts community of Wuling City. Serving as martial arts coaches or instructors in the gym wasn't a problem since Chen Zhuolin was their master, and Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym was the master's property. However, Liu Shiqing was a different story. For them, Liu Shiqing was just a kid, plus, according to rank, he was their junior martial brother. To ask the senior brothers and sisters to serve as a bodyguard for their junior brother, they might find it hard to accept psychologically.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a long time but couldn't come up with a good solution. Not everyone nowadays sees money as supremely important. If his martial brothers and sisters were all money-grubbers, Liu Shiqing wouldn't worry about not being able to hire them, but instead, he would worry about their loyalty. He didn't want them to be bought out by a competitor for tens of thousands or hundreds of thousands, jeopardizing the safety of himself and Wang Zewei.
   

        After bidding his respectful farewell to Chen Zhuolin, Liu Shiqing headed straight to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. He and Wang Zewei had agreed to interview Ning Yongle on-site that afternoon and, if possible, attend some other staff interviews.
   

        Upon arriving at the headquarters, Liu Shiqing found many people in the hallway, most of whom were a bit uneasy. Finding a job is not easy these days, especially with such a well-paying employer. With so many competitors, everyone was somewhat apprehensive.
   

        These were people who were notified to come for an interview. They were basically not native to Wuling City but came from the counties or prefecture-level cities near Wuling City. Galaxy Industry's recruitment was a big project, and the interviews alone would take several days.
   

        Four rooms were conducting interviews simultaneously, each of which had only one interviewer: Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian. In addition, people like Yang Jinfeng temporarily acted as secretaries, standing at the door of the rooms, responsible for calling out numbers and miscellaneous tasks.
   

        Yang Jinfeng and the others were attractive young women, and being from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy, they also had a military aura, which greatly attracted the attention of the young men who came to apply for jobs.
   

        Liu Shiqing went to the room where Wang Zewei was, pushed the door and walked in. The job seekers who were queuing outside for their interviews immediately protested, "How can you cut in line?"
   

        Qiu Hanshuang, who was acting as a temporary secretary for Wang Zewei, gave these noisy job seekers a cold stare. She wanted to say that Liu Shiqing was the big boss of the company, and it wouldn't matter if he cut in line or even kicked all these people out, as it was his right. However, Qiu Hanshuang didn't say it because Wang Zewei had sternly reiterated that anyone who leaked the fact that Liu Shiqing was the company's big boss would be fired without the possibility of forgiveness.
   

        Although Wang Zewei was just the Chief Investment Advisor and Chief Negotiator of Galaxy Industry, everyone knew that he was actually Liu Shiqing's proxy in the company, with a status even higher than the General Manager, Ding Chongxiang. His words could represent Liu Shiqing's intentions to some extent. Qiu Hanshuang didn't want to lose such a good job opportunity. She didn't know how rich Liu Shiqing was, but she remembered that Mao Sixian had once paid the Art Academy a training fee of 300,000 per person to bring them out of the academy. That's 1.5 million for the five of them, and the money was drawn straight from Galaxy Industry's account. From this, it could be surmised how rich Liu Shiqing, the seemingly ordinary big boss, was. Besides, Liu Shiqing had said he would value her from the get-go. Qiu Hanshuang knew very well that following such a boss was a promising move.
   

        Seeing that these job seekers were still shouting, Qiu Hanshuang's face darkened, "What's all the noise about? This is a company, not a vegetable market. If anyone continues to make noise, their job application will be cancelled immediately."
   

        [Second update delivered](To be continued, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 147: The Man Who's Not Quite Suited to Suits[Third Update Completed, Asking for Votes]
   

        The reprimanding voice of Qiu Hanshuang could be heard through the glass door, reaching the ears of Liu Shiqing. He grinned and shook his head, never expecting that the dance specialist would have such a brisk side to her character.
   

        Wang Zewei was in the middle of interviewing a job applicant when Liu Shiqing walked through the door. He took a pause from his inquisition and said, "Shiqing, you're here."
   

        "Uncle Wang, carry on." Liu Shiqing walked to a corner chair and sat casually.
   

        Wang Zewei knew Liu Shiqing didn't wish to reveal his identity, so he continued questioning the applicant. His questions were razor-sharp. In no time, the applicant was sweating heavily.
   

        "Alright, you can go now. We'll notify you if there's any news," Wang Zewei finally said.
   

        Sighing with relief, the job applicant didn't waste a second more and dashed out.
   

        "Uncle Wang, has Ning Yongle arrived yet? I would like to meet him," Liu Shiqing stated his purpose, which he had previously discussed with Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "He's here. I'll get him right now."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved him off, "No need to call him over, I'll go see him. By the way, Uncle Wang, when you see him later, tell him that I am a computer expert and hacker, a newly appointed cybersecurity consultant brought in by the company, understand?"
   

        Wang Zewei could roughly guess what Liu Shiqing was planning, but he still asked worryingly, "Shiqing, can you do it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "Let's try, maybe I can fool him."
   

        Wang Zewei didn't say anymore. He walked to the other end of the floor with Liu Shiqing. The interior of Galaxy Industry's headquarters was divided into two parts. The eastern part, which covers more than two-thirds of the floor, was entirely made of transparent design, with tempered glass everywhere, separating rooms and corridors. Only a small part on the west was made of standard building materials, enclosing several rooms that weren't suitable for public view, including the shared training room of Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, and others, the Chairman's Office, and a data room.
   

        Ning Yongle was situated in one of these rooms, a small conference room set aside specifically for Liu Shiqing's needs.
   

        Wang Zewei knocked and then entered the room. "Yongle, I've brought a friend for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing entered the small conference room behind Wang Zewei, sizing up Ning Yongle within the room. 
   

        Ning Yongle was taller than average with a thin figure. His hair was messy, and because of long-term exposure to the computer, some of it had even turned white. His complexion was unhealthy and pallid. He wore glasses with black frames, seemingly quite old, with white tape wound around the legs of the glasses. Hidden behind the glasses, his eyes sometimes gave off a cautious glimmer. He was dressed in a suit, made of good material and well tailored. However, it looked awkward on him, clearly displaying that he wasn't the type to suit a suit.
   

        "Mr. Wang," Ning Yongle closed his laptop, stood up, and nodded stiffly to Wang Zewei.
   

        Pointing to Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei said, "Yongle, this is our company's newly recruited cybersecurity consultant, a computer genius. You two should have quite a lot in common, so have a good talk. I have some other matters to attend to, so I won't join you." After finishing, Wang Zewei left, as there was still a heap of people waiting for their interviews and he couldn't afford to waste any more time.
   

        Ning Yongle glanced at Liu Shiqing, lowered his gaze, then sat back down silently, turning on his laptop to continue his game. He showed no intention of interacting with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't in his school uniform today, but wore a white training suit instead; a gift from his master Chen Zhuolin. He usually wore it when practicing martial arts. Liu Shiqing had come straight from the Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym today without going home to change.
   

        Liu Shiqing heard before that many people who work with computers, especially hackers and programmers, usually keep to themselves. However, online, they were a group of elusive experts. Ning Yongle's lack of response didn't cause any intense emotions from Liu Shiqing, he found Ning Yongle to be somewhat interesting.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked around to the back of Ning Yongle and found that he was actually playing "The Japanese Pirates are Coming." He was in the midst of a fierce battle where the Dongying Kwantung Army was attacking the North Camp. Ning Yongle was actively organizing forces for resistance.
   

        "Do you like this game?" Liu Shiqing started the conversation.
   

        Ning Yongle turned his head to look at Liu Shiqing, his gaze likened to someone looking at a fool. He then turned back and continued playing his game.
   

        Liu Shiqing, feeling rather foolish, moved a chair and sat behind Ning Yongle, watching him play. As it became clear Ning Yongle was getting overwhelmed, Liu opened his mouth and suggested, "if I were you, I wouldn't keep going head-to-head with this enemy. I would withdraw most forces and have a few super brave guys plant explosives in the weapons depot. Then, once the enemy captures our main camp, detonate it and blow those bastards to kingdom come."
   

        Ning Yongle hit the pause button, "You enjoy playing this game too?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded.
   

        To Liu's surprise, Ning Yongle extended his hand for a friendly handshake, "Nice to meet you, I'm Ning Yongle, from Lushun in the northeast." 
   

        No wonder Ning Yongle felt a kinship once he knew Liu Shiqing enjoyed playing "The Wokou Are Here". Historical events in 1894 witnessed the fall of Lushun to the Japanese Army, followed by a brutal massacre in which the city's residents were slaughtered, leaving only 36 people alive to bury the dead. Dongying (Japan) committed countless similar atrocities on Huaxian soil, with the Three Northeast Provinces being the center of the devastation.
   

        "Interested in a match? We can choose the same starting conditions, start at the same time, and see who achieves the most impressive victory," Liu Shiqing proposed with a smile.
   

        Ning Yongle's eyes lit up, "Let's do it. I'm not afraid."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Wait here, I'll fetch a computer."
   

        Liu Shiqing left the small meeting room, borrowed Wang Zewei's laptop, and came back. He searched the laptop, but other than the standard pre-installed mini games, there were no others, especially not "The Wokou Are Here". The meeting room was equipped with an ethernet port, so Liu Shiqing connected to the internet, downloaded and installed "The Wokou Are Here". He started the game, chose his character - the Young Marshal, who overwhelmingly commanded the Northeast Army at the time.
   

        Ning Yongle, seeing Liu Shiqing operate the mouse with expertise, knew he was dealing with a veteran gamer. His competitive spirit flared, and he too chose Young Marshal, unanimously considered the toughest character.
   

        Afterward, Ning Yongle remembered something, "Oh, did you buy a serial number for the game? Hurry up and get one. Without it, you can only play for five hours. After that, the game will stop and prompt you to buy a serial number."
   

        Liu Shiqing, sure of himself, smiled, "Five hours is enough to end the battle."
   

        Ning Yongle shrugged. He did not believe that Liu Shiqing could end the battle in five hours. That seemed next to impossible. At least a million or two people in Huaxia played "The Wokou Are Here". If there were a strategy that quick, it would've spread by now.
   

        Ning Yongle's strategy for playing "The Wokou Are Here" was popular — strive for steady progression. He would actively develop domestic affairs, use the heavy industry as the spearhead, vigorously develop the military industry, organize manpower, and lay down heavy troops in key areas that historically proved vital, preparing to defend stubbornly. His goal was to go for broke.
   

        Ning Yongle had played "The Wokou Are Here" countless times and could be considered an experienced player. His strategy was mature; every move was precise and systematic.
   

        In the blink of an eye, more than four hours had passed, and a year in the game time had elapsed. The outbreak of the September 18 Incident was imminent. Ning Yongle heard a tune he never expected to hear, the marching song of the historical Fengtian Army in the northeast. (The exact lyrics could not be found. If anyone knows them, please post them in the book review section. The military song here refers to the one before they retreated inland, not after.)
   

        Ning Yongle jolted up and rushed over to Liu Shiqing, the sight on the laptop screen stunned him. A five-colored flag fluttered in the wind; countless Northeast Army soldiers gathered under the flag, jumping and cheering, "We've won! We've won!"
   

        "How is this possible? It was such a short time. How could you have defeated the Kwantung Army?" Ning was struggling to believe his eyes, "Did you cheat?" Before Liu Shiqing could answer, Ning Yongle rejected his own judgment, "No, wait. All game modification software is useless for 'The Wokou Are Here'. I haven't heard of anyone being able to develop a mod for 'The Wokou Are Here'. Hurry, tell me how you did it."
   

        Ning Yongle's eyes were sparkling. He reached out to grab Liu Shiqing's shoulder. Liu Shiqing, a seasoned martial artist, was nimbler than Ning Yongle. He dodged out of the way, "Sit tight if you want to know."
   

        Ning Yongle pulled up a chair and sat down obediently in front of Liu Shiqing like a little schoolboy.
   

        Liu Shiqing found this amusing. He cleared his throat and began, "Actually, playing 'The Wokou Are Here', the easiest character is the Young Marshal, the key figure who can most easily reverse the outcome of the September 18 Incident. Ning Yongle, you are from the northeast, so let me ask you two questions. First, do you know the comparison of military strength between the Northeast Army and the Japanese Army before the September 18 Incident? Second, do you know how much the Northeast Army lost in resources after the September 18 Incident?"
   

        Ning Yongle nodded, "I do. Before the September 18 Incident, the Northeast Army had 110,000 troops stationed in North China and 200,000 in the northeast. The Kwantung Army of Japan had one division and six railway guard battalions, totaling 10,400 people. Furthermore, they could mobilize the in-town military personnel (veterans) from the expatriate community and the police, totaling 23,400 people.
   

        After the September 18 Incident, the property loss of the Northeast Army exceeded 1.7 billion. In terms of weapons and ammunition, according to the most conservative estimate, Japan acquired 262 airplanes, 3,091 guns and other types of cannons, 26 tanks, 118,206 rifles and pistols, and 5,864 machine guns. The Northeast Army's largest airplane factory in the Far East also fell into the hands of the Kwantung Army."
   

        [Today is the 16th, midway through the month. If anyone has any monthly votes to spare, throw them to Cavalry. Thanks.] (To be continued. For more, log in to www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support for authors, and support for legal reading!)
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        Chapter 148: I am the Official, You are the Soldier
   

        After waiting for Ning Yongle to finish speaking, Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "Based on these data, can't you see it yet? Before the September 18 Incident, the power on the Northeast land was not dominated by the Dongying's Kwantung Army but the Fengtian's Northeast Army. After the September 18 Incident, the Japanese Army occupied the Northeast, leading to this outcome. There are many reasons for this to happen, but it cannot be denied that a very critical one was the Young Marshal's self-preservation, adhering to a policy of non-resistance and his unwillingness to confront the Japanese Army head-on. This inner conflict led to the downfall of the Northeast Three Provinces."
   

        The software's name is "Hacker Rank Evaluation Software". The author of the software borrowed the concept of grading players from sports like Taekwondo and Go and divided hackers into three colored belts - red, yellow, and blue from high to low, each color being divided into nine ranks. The highest ranking is the red belt ninth rank, also known as the purple belt, which implies that the wearer is the emperor of the hacker world. The shining Purple Micro Star has a reddish-purple meaning.
   

        Once this software was released, it caused a great sensation in the computer world, sweeping across the scene for a time, almost everyone wanted to test it to see what belt and rank they could achieve. Unfortunately, very few could reach the level of a red belt, let alone obtain a purple belt. Even the software's author stated several times that even he could not achieve the level of a purple belt. Once the software was written, it was out of his control.
   

        The Hacker Rank Evaluation Software has low requirements for computer hardware. Even the hardware level of 2012 is sufficient to handle it. Liu Shiqing chose it and planned to make it one of the standard software of Galaxy Industry, specifically to test computer experts like Ning Yongle.
   

        Liu Shiqing placed the letter of appointment in a folder under the installation directory of the Hacker Rank Evaluation Software, then said, "Ning Yongle, you saw the letter of appointment as well. I'm not afraid to tell you that my status as a computer genius carries weight with President Wang and President Ding. As long as you can cut and copy this letter of appointment from my laptop to yours, I will immediately suggest to them to hire you as the Chief Network Security Advisor for Galaxy Industry. How about it?" 
   

        Ning Yongle nodded without hesitation, "Okay, let's see how good I am."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Let's get started. It's getting late, so to save time, let's limit it to two hours. By the way, the IP address of the laptop in front of me is 123.456.789.000."
   

        (PS: The number range of the IP address is 0-255, I wrote this way in order to avoid overlap with a real existing IP address, not to cause unnecessary trouble for myself or the other party), please understand.)
   

        By voluntarily giving Ning Yongle the IP address, Liu Shiqing essentially lowered the difficulty for him, allowing Ning Yongle to target the Hacker Rank Evaluation Software right from the start. Ning Yongle was also secretly an exceptional hacker, known in the hacking community as Dongfang Bubai (book friend 090122173542253 suggested). Liu Shiqing's action did not make Ning Yongle grateful to him. On the contrary, Ning Yongle mistakenly thought that Liu Shiqing is underestimating him, his fighting spirit was immediately stirred up by Liu Shiqing's move.
   

        [Today's burst, four changes. This week, Cavalry's book received no recommendations, so I had to shamelessly ask for recommendation votes. I hope that I can make an appearance on the weekly recommendation leaderboard. I'm bowing to you in advance here.]
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        Chapter 149: Lose another 20 pounds, but complete the task
   

        Ning Yongle sat in front of his laptop, exited the game of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", took off his glasses, pinched his temples with two fingers, then put his glasses on again. He flexed all ten of his fingers, closed his eyes and inhaled deeply. He then opened his eyes, two rays of light shone from behind his glasses.
   

        Ning Yongle had stored a lot of hacker software in his notebook, both scavenged from the internet and carefully compiled by himself. It goes without saying that he was called "The Invincible East" for good reason.
   

        Liu Shiqing sneaked a glance at Ning Yongle, who was focusing intently on the screen, his hands typing furiously, so fast that individual fingers were blurred.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the alert function of the hacker rank assessment software, then left it alone. He was not planning to fight with Ning Yongle openly, only letting the software use its logical judgment function to defend against Ning Yongle's attacks. Ning Yongle, no matter how capable, would not be able to crack the defense of the hacker ranking assessment software.
   

        Moreover, Liu Shiqing knew his own limits. He had dabbled in hacking himself, like stealing evidence from the piracy group, for instance. But his run of undeniable success was not due to his personal ability, rather the fact that he had been exploiting software technologies that were decades ahead of the current world. If it were down to individual abilities, Liu Shiqing could not compete with Ning Yongle in any way; talent was essential in hacking, and Liu Shiqing was deficient in this aspect.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened a browser and logged into an email account he'd registered a few days ago. All the registration information for this account was fake, created primarily in order to investigate Ning Yongle. Liu Shiqing used this email to send a request to a private investigation firm to look into Ning Yongle's background. The fee for this investigation was transferred from his account in UBS.
   

        Upon checking his email, Liu Shiqing saw that the agency sent back the results of the investigation. Liu quickly downloaded the document package, and after decompressing it, opened the folder.
   

        The private investigator's report was extremely detailed, covering Ning Yongle's life from birth to the present day. The report matched Ning Yongle's own self-introduction and provided much more information. Like how during high school, Ning Yongle got into fights because his friends were bullied, he even ended up in a police station for several days. Instances of defending his friends and fighting for them occurred several times, the worst one even landed him in the hospital. However, Ning Yongle was stubborn and usually didn't speak much, resulting in having few friends. His relations with school mates and teachers were mediocre at best. After starting work, his relationships with his boss and coworkers were average at best, and due to his outstanding abilities, Ning Yongle was actually ostracized by his colleagues.
   

        After reading this report, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but get a few laughs. Ning Yongle was an interesting person with abilities and a strong sense of loyalty, a pity that not many could understand him.
   

        Liu Shiqing's laughter reached Ning Yongle's ears and sounded especially harsh. Ning thought that Liu was laughing at his lack of progress. This prompted him to type faster, concentrate harder, and a continuous stream of commands flashed through his mind...
   

        Liu Shiqing went to the restroom in the middle, which Ning thought was an opportunity, and intensified his attacks. However, he still did not achieve any significant success, he didn't even manage to break into Wang Zewei's laptop.
   

        After two hours, even though Ning Yongle was uncomfortable admitting defeat, he had to accept that he had failed.
   

        "I lost." Ning Yongle's eyes reddened as he said these words. He didn't mind losing in the game to Liu Shiqing, but programming and hacking had always been his proudest achievements. Today, however, he failed miserably at what he did best. The frustration and disappointment were too overwhelming.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the rating result of the hacker rank assessment software— blue belt, sixth grade, a very impressive achievement. After all, Ning Yongle was dealing with software from 20 years later in the future, and even then, it was labeled as "abnormal" by many. During that time, the majority of hackers could only wander within the blue belt range.
   

        Liu Shiqing was satisfied with the result, gave a silent nod. Ning Yongle indeed had talent in the field of computers. What he lacked wasn't experience or personal ability, but understanding and control of the future development of computer software and hardware technology. If Ning Yongle could understand these, his abilities would definitely climb several steps upwards.
   

        "Ning Yongle, do you have anything to say now?" Liu Shiqing looked at Ning Yongle and said in an extremely calm tone.
   

        "I admit defeat, I'm willing to work for you. However, I have a condition, I hope you can take me as your disciple and teach me some knowledge and skills." Ning Yongle's eyes showed intense desire, at this moment Liu Shiqing had completely won him over.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed: "Working for me, yes. Being a disciple, no. I haven't even graduated high school yet, and you're already 25. If I accepted you as my disciple, I'd be the laughingstock. From now on, let's just be friends."
   

        Ning Yongle nodded, but he had already made up his mind to stay close to Liu Shiqing and learn from him.
   

        Liu Shiqing uninstalled the hacker ranking software, then drafted a new appointment letter: Hereby appoints Ning Yongle as the Director of Network Technology for Galaxy Industry and the General Manager of Galaxy Industrial Electronic Entertainment Co., Ltd. Liu Shiqing, 20th May 2012.
   

        The meeting room had a printer. After Liu Shiqing printed the appointment letter and signed it, he handed it to Ning Yongle. "Take this and go see General Manager Ding."
   

        Ning Yongle took a careful look at the letter before looking up at Liu Shiqing disbelief, "Are you Liu Shiqing, the big boss of Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded with a smile, "Yes, I am Liu Shiqing."
   

        At this point, Ning Yongle didn't know what to say. In gaming, he couldn't match Liu Shiqing. In hacking, he was no match for Liu Shiqing. In terms of life achievements, he couldn't come close. Apart from him having a university degree more than Liu Shiqing, it seemed that he lost to this high schooler who was several years younger than him in every aspect.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "No matter who I am, we're friends, and I hope we can remain friends for life."
   

        Deeply touched, Ning Yongle nodded, "Boss Liu, I won't say much. You just wait for my performance from now on."
   

        That's the sentence Liu Shiqing was waiting for. He smiled, "To be honest, I've been planning to start a fully-owned subsidiary for a long time to focus on computer games. But I just couldn't find someone who could shoulder this responsibility. Now, I think you can do it."
   

        "Boss Liu, I appreciate your trust. But I'm a technician, not a game developer. I'm just able to play games, not develop them," Ning Yongle said realistically.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "For now, I can't find a replacement for you. Anyway, you've been in the IT industry for five years. You understand the market and the intricacies of electronic games better than me. You just take the position in the electronic entertainment company for now, and when we find a suitable replacement, you can step down from this role."
   

        After some thought, Ning Yongle said, "Since Boss Liu trusts me this much, I'll give it my all."
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Your main task now is to assemble the team for the electronic entertainment company. Aren't you good at tech? You're responsible for that. Your old friends, schoolmates, co-workers, as long as they're competent and suitable for this job, feel free to recruit them. For management positions, if you have someone in mind, you can make the decision. If not, let General Manager Wang or General Manager Ding help you recruit. This task is very important. You need to have the personnel in place before the opening of the Olympic Games this summer."
   

        Ning Yongle didn't know what Liu Shiqing was up to, but he just nodded. He had never been trusted this much, "Rest assured, Boss Liu, even if I lose twenty pounds, I'll complete the task you have assigned."
   

        Liu Shiqing took Ning Yongle to meet Ding Chongxiang and told him about his decision to establish the first wholly-owned subsidiary, the Galaxy Industrial Electronic Entertainment Company, and asked him to arrange for people to register and record it with the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and the Tax Bureau immediately.
   

        Ding Chongxiang secretly marveled at Liu Shiqing's audacity to appoint a 25-year-old youngster as the general manager of the first subsidiary. Amidst his admiration, Ding Chongxiang felt that Liu Shiqing's determination was impressive, albeit slightly capricious. Not to mention internationally, within the domestic market, there were plenty of people in the computer and online gaming industry. As per top leadership's words, domestic production capacity in this area was already surplus. Cutting through the heavy encirclement wouldn't be easy. 
   

        However, Ding Chongxiang didn't try to dissuade Liu Shiqing. On one hand, a good computer game indeed brings in a lot of money. It wouldn't be an exaggeration to describe a successful online game as highly lucrative. On the other hand, Liu Shiqing was still young; stumbling and getting up could be beneficial in making him more mature and calm.
   

        It was already night outside, and the job interviewees had mostly left. Ning Yongle, who had just received a significant appointment, was quite excited and couldn't wait to call his family, friends, and former colleagues to not only inform them about his new job, but to start digging for Galaxy Industry as well.
   

        Who was Ning Yongle? The people he had his eyes on were generally the backbone and mainstay of various companies. Recruiting these people would undoubtedly benefit Galaxy Industry.
   

        Seeing Ning Yongle quickly settle into his role filled Liu Shiqing with satisfaction. The tens of thousands of Huaxia Currencies spent on investigating Ning Yongle were well spent and not wasted. (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author and legal reading!)
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    Chapter 150 Is there really a need to rush this much?_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 150: Why So Hasty?
   

        Liu Shiqing returned home alone and sat on the sofa. No sooner had he caught his breath, he heard a knock. Peering outside through the peephole of the security door, he was a bit surprised by the sight of the visitor.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, open the door, I know you're in there." The man outside spoke with a hint of impatience.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the door, "How come you're here?"
   

        Without waiting for Liu Shiqing's invitation, the man strode into his house and sat nonchalantly on the sofa. "Should I call you Junior Uncle Master, or Boss Liu?"
   

        Ignoring Chen Junwei, Liu Shiqing pulled up a chair and sat in front of him. "You still haven't answered my question. Why are you here? I don't recall giving my home address to your grandfather or your father. Did Major Gui send you?"
   

        "Hehe, Junior Uncle, you're not stupid after all. No wonder you can run such a large company?" Chen Junwei said with a smirk.
   

        "My company could never compare to your achievements. You became a captain at the age of eighteen. I find it quite peculiar. Are there such young captains in the military?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Chen Junwei grinned, "I work in a special field, I was specially recruited. On my first day, our battalion commander called us newbies together for a chat. He was probably trying to establish his authority. He said anyone who could defeat him would be promoted to platoon leader. Being young and energetic, I challenged him. It took a lot of effort but I finally took him down. He kept his promise and not long after, he promoted me to lieutenant platoon leader. Later, through some diligent efforts, I rose through the ranks and was promoted to captain."
   

        "So, in your role, are there many opportunities for merit?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        "Hehe, Junior Uncle, I'd rather not talk about that. There are confidentiality rules in the military, it wouldn't be right for you to make me break them." Saying this, Chen Junwei jumped off the sofa and saluted Liu Shiqing. "Comrade Liu Shiqing, as of now, I am under orders to serve as your personal bodyguard and ensure your safety. Please lend me your support in carrying out my duties."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved him off, "You don't need to salute me so hastily, I've told Captain Gui I don't require his protection."
   

        Chen Junwei replied, "Junior Uncle, I don't know any Captain Gui. The order to protect you came from our battalion commander, or you can say the regiment commander himself. As to who gave the order to the regiment commander, I have no clue. So, if you want me to go, the order must come directly from the regiment commander."
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned, "How are you going to protect me? Will it be like in the news, where you're constantly revolving around me, following me wherever I go, just like some entourage?"
   

        "Before we came, the regiment commander said to minimize intrusion into your private life. So, we won't be hovering around you all the time. We've bought the house across from yours, where we'll be staying to provide proximity protection. Also, next Monday, I will become a second-year student in ninth class at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, posing as your classmate. They have already arranged my school records. Additionally, we have some coworkers disguised in various roles to secretly protect you. As for your parents living in far-off Tibet, people have been assigned to protect them. Your grandfather and your second uncle also have dedicated protection, all provided with the premise of non-intervention and without their awareness. That's all for now, Junior Uncle. If you require anything in the future, feel free to visit me across the street. We may end up hanging out for a year or so. Please take care, I hope you can secure a good position for me at Galaxy Industry after I retire from the military."
   

        Finishing, Chen Junwei stood up and made for the door.
   

        "Wait a moment. You just said 'we'. Does that mean there are many people living in the house opposite?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Chen Junwei replied, "Not many, just me and another teammate, Tao Hentian (Contributed by reader Tianxia45). He's two years older than me and just as capable. He'll be stationed across the street on a fixed routine. Unless necessary, he won't make his presence known."
   

        When Chen Junwei left, Liu Shiqing sighed helplessly. Despite not wanting it, the military inevitably sent someone to personally protect him.
   

        "Captain Gui, didn't I already say that I don't need personal protection?" Liu Shiqing called Gui Zhenghua.
   

        Gui Zhenghua's tone was extremely serious. "Boss Liu, I apologize. This is an order from above and I don't have control over it. Additionally, I must remind you, currently it's best to avoid going out too often. We've received reliable intelligence that the Tonic Drink's information has leaked on a small scale. Multiple overseas intelligence organizations plan to send spies to delve into the Tonic Drink's specific details, and you are their prime target. Please be very careful."
   

        Anxious, Liu Shiqing asked, "Didn't you say that the responsible parties at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs have already warned the ambassador from a certain European country in China? How dare they still send people over?"
   

        Gui Zhenghua grinned bitterly: "Mr. Liu, there's no such thing as absolute trust among nations. Moreover, we Huaxia have never been traditionally friendly with certain European countries. Besides, it's not just their country that's eyeing the Tonic Drink. It implies several world powers and some business intelligence companies."
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately understood what he was getting at. The Tonic Drink was clearly a big piece of juicy steak that everyone wanted a bite of. In the face of such major interests as improving the physical quality of their own forces and citizens, who would be willing to be left behind?
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing lay on his bed and thought for a long time. The more he thought about it, the more insecure he became. Perhaps Chen Junhui and the others were genuinely soldiers assigned to protect people. Still, Liu Shiqing dared not place his safety entirely on them. Humans always make mistakes. What if one day Chen Junhui and the others were careless, then Liu Shiqing's life would be in danger. The current plan is to strengthen his own strength.
   

        Liu Shiqing got up from the bed, turned on the Signal Receiver, adjusted it to sleep learning mode, and started to insert the tutorials about throwable hidden weapons he recently searched into his mind. 
   

        Early the next morning, before Liu Shiqing had even woken up, his cellphone on the bedside table rang. 
   

        "Big Brother, today is Sunday, it's our village's annual temple fair. Grandfather asked me to ask you if you're coming back?" came his sister's voice on the phone. 
   

        Liu Shiqing then remembered that it's the hometown temple fair today. He hurriedly said, "I'm coming back. I'll be there soon." He got out of the bed, freshened up quickly, went downstairs, took his bicycle, bought some gifts like biscuits and milk from the mini supermarket at the entrance of the residential community, then darted out on his bike. 
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian did not respond initially, but once they saw Liu Shiqing riding off into the distance, they ran down from the residential building, jumped into an off-road vehicle parked at the entrance of the residential community and chased after Liu Shiqing. 
   

        Chen Junhui sat in the passenger seat of the off-road vehicle, complaining, "This junior uncle master really doesn't let people rest easy. He knows he's in danger, yet he likes to wander around.."
   

        Liu Shiqing doesn't want this either, but he doesn't want to disappoint his grandfather. His parents have gone to Tibet, so he is the only one who can honor his parents in front of his grandfather.
   

        As he cycled on the country road, looking at the wheat fields beginning to turn yellow, Liu Shiqing lamented that every year when the wheat was ripe, he would rush back to help, but this year he might not make it. Damn spies, isn't it just a kind of drink? Do they have to be so desperate? 
   

        In accordance with the agreement reached with Liu Shiqing, Hualiang Distillery started to build rural roads in Nansong Village. However, road construction could not be a flurry. Some work has to be done first and some left for later. The road that Liu Shiqing was on was not a main road. It was, in fact, down the list in the road construction plans, and they haven't gotten round to it yet.
   

        The small road was not very wide, and an ordinary car was enough to occupy most of the road's area. At this time, a multipurpose small truck was inexplicably parked in front of Liu Shiqing. This truck was not in very good condition; it stopped and started, and finally just stopped in the middle of the road.
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian suddenly felt a premonition. Chen Junhui stretched his head out of the car window and shouted, "Junior Uncle Master, don't go ahead, come back quickly.". 
   

        The wind was quite strong. Chen Junhui's call was carried away by the wind before it reached Liu Shiqing. Now Chen Junhui panicked, "Tao Hentian, aren't you supposed to be the best driver in the military? Speed up!."
   

        Tao Hentian clenched his face, pressed the gas pedal to the floor, and the off-road vehicle roared out. 
   

        At this time, Liu Shiqing had already cycled not far behind the small truck. Seeing the road blocked by the truck, he got off his bike, intending to push it around from the side of the truck. This is when one can tell that Liu Shiqing's experience in protecting himself against assassination and kidnapping was severely lacking. 
   

        When Liu Shiqing pushed his bike to the right door of the minivan, the door suddenly sprung open, hitting Liu Shiqing and his bicycle a good distance. 
   

        The moment Liu Shiqing was knocked away, he realized what was happening. He let go of the bike, scrambled up and started running down the small road. 
   

        A man in black jumped out of the car and was about to chase after Liu Shiqing, but Chen Junhui, who was lying on the window of the off-road vehicle, decisively pulled the trigger of his handgun. The man in black fell instantly.
   

        The moment the man in black fell, the small truck hardened its gears and roared towards Liu Shiqing, who was already running away. No matter how fast Liu Shiqing ran, even if he was Bolt reincarnated, he couldn't possibly outpace the vehicle. 
   

        Chen Junhui frantically pulled the trigger; bullets flew out one after another from the gun chamber, each accurately hitting the driver's cabin of the small truck. Eventually, the driver of the small truck was shot dead. The small truck lost control and veered into the ditch on the side of the road. (To be continued, for more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, and promote legitimate reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 151 Your Safety Comes First [Fourth update, explosion of 12,000 words, votes needed]
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian both breathed a sigh of relief, and their attention turned to Liu Shiqing. Without further thought, they drove towards Liu, intending to take him into the off-road vehicle.
   

        Just as the off-road vehicle pulled up beside the small car that had crashed into the ditch, Chen Junwei glanced back and was shocked to realize that the driver was still alive. There was a ferocious look in his eyes, and he forcefully pressed the red button in his hand.
   

        With a loud bang, the small car turned into a fireball. The explosion's abrupt airflow reached the off-road vehicle passing by. The force was so strong it toppled the vehicle. Hitting their heads hard on the car body, both Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian got knocked out instantly.
   

        The explosion frightened Liu Shiqing. The scene he only ever saw in movies and TV dramas was happening live before his eyes, almost scaring the soul out of him. Hesitating whether to go back to check on Chen Junwei and the others, a rustling sound suddenly came from the wheat field, as if something was advancing by crawling within.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 152: Without Water, Everything Is in Vain
   

        The milk and pastries Liu Shiqing brought back from the city, along with the recently purchased bicycle, were all destroyed. Luckily, there were always more vendors selling a wide variety of items during the temple fair. Liu Shiqing bought quite a few items again.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian also joined in the fun and picked up some items. "Uncle Master, my grandfather suffered from internal injuries for many years and was saved thanks to your grandfather's treatment. His suffering was greatly relieved. I have always wanted to come and thank your grandfather personally, but I never had the chance. Finally, I am able to fulfill my wish today."
   

        When they arrived at Grandpa's house, Old Master Liu Fengle recognized Chen Junwei at a glance, "Oh my, isn't this Junwei? What brings you here?"
   

        Chen Junwei laughed and said, "Grandpa Liu, this time I am here on behalf of my grandfather to see you. This is my friend who came with me. He admires your medical skills very much."
   

        Tao Hentian bowed slightly to Liu Fengle, "Hello, Grandpa Liu."
   

        Liu Fengle nodded happily, "Thank you for coming to see me, please have a seat inside the house."
   

        Old man Liu Fengle, now advanced in years, loved the hustle and bustle. But he only had two sons; the eldest son and his wife were far away in Tibet, while the second son and his wife had to stay at home to entertain relatives. His old friends and brothers also had their own relatives and friends to entertain. Therefore, what should have been a lively reunion day at the temple fair was rather quiet for Liu Fengle.
   

        "Grandpa Liu, let's not sit inside. It's stuffy in there. It's cooler in the courtyard, and we can also enjoy the sunshine." Chen Junwei was extra careful not to be complacent. Every decision had to be made considering Liu Shiqing's safety first.
   

        Having people secretly protecting Liu Fengle, for Liu Shiqing to stay in the courtyard was beneficial to those protectors surveilling the surroundings. If they were inside the house, the small space would be unfavorable if they had to escape in an emergency.
   

        Tao Hentian went into the house and brought out several chairs and stools. He invited Liu Fengle to sit in the highest Taishi chair. The three youngsters sat around Liu Fengle and chatted.
   

        Nothing unexpected happened. Close to noon, Wang Zewei drove his private car over, accompanied by Guo Xiaozhi and Xue Tong.
   

        Before the car even came to a stop, Wang Zewei jumped out and rushed into Liu Fengle's house. Seeing that Liu Shiqing was safe and sound, he let out a long sigh of relief.
   

        "Shiqing, you gave your uncle a scare..." Wang Zewei didn't receive the news about Liu Shiqing's attack till well after ten o'clock. His heart nearly leapt out of his throat.
   

        "Uncle Wang, you're here." Liu Shiqing dashed up to Wang Zewei and subtly signaled him to be cautious in front of Liu Fengle.
   

        Wang Zewei quickly swallowed the rest of his sentence and greeted Liu Fengle, "Old Master, it's a surprise visit, I forgot to bring a gift."
   

        Liu Shiqing went up to Liu Fengle and whispered, "Grandpa, this is the first employee I hired, Wang Zewei, the chief investment advisor of the company. And the woman behind him is the deputy general manager. The one with the glasses is Xue Tong, he doesn't know that I'm the boss of Galaxy Industry. Don't give me away."
   

        "You little devil." Liu Fengle pointed his finger and chuckled, giving Liu Shiqing's head a light tap, "It's an honor to have you three as guests in my house. Shiqing, quickly go bring more chairs and pour some tea."
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian were sent here to protect Liu Shiqing and they had a very systematic understanding of his social connections. The reason why Chen Junwei was sent to protect him was because they found out that Liu Shiqing was the formally acknowledged apprentice of Chen Zhuolin, so they decided to send Chen Junwei and his comrades to protect Liu Shiqing.
   

        The two were not surprised by the arrival of Wang Zewei and Guo Xiaozhi. They helped Liu Shiqing out, moving stools and pouring tea, bustling about for a while.
   

        Wang Zewei and Guo Xiaozhi each took a seat next to Liu Fengle. The teacups in Liu Fengle's house were quite ordinary. The handle was missing, and a crack ran down one side of the cup. Nonetheless, Wang Zewei didn't mind. He picked up his cup, smelled the tea, and after taking a sip, praised it, "Old man, I didn't expect to find such fine tea here. If I'm not mistaken, this should be special first-class Biluochun, right?"
   

        Beaming, Liu Fengle slapped his hand on the table, "Mr. Wang, you're right. This tea is indeed special first-class Biluochun. It was a gift from Junwei's grandfather."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Old man, if you like tea, I'll get you a jar of the finest Biluochun, absolutely authentic, not fake or inferior."
   

        Liu Fengle waved him off, "No need, Mr. Wang. Even the tea you're drinking now, I feel a bit guilty wasting it on me. If you'd have me drink top-grade Biluochun that costs thousands per pound, sleep would elude me at night."
   

        Wang Zewei silently admired Liu Fengle's magnanimity and composure. Perhaps only such an old man could cultivate a grandson like Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xue Tong was quite uneasy. His impression of Liu Shiqing was very strong. The only time someone asked for his resume on a bus was because of Liu Shiqing. He had already given up hope of finding work, thinking that he would be unemployed right after graduation. But a couple of days ago, he unexpectedly received a call from Guo Xiaozhi, asking him to report to Galaxy Industry immediately.
   

        Recently, Galaxy Industry had been attracting lots of attention by offering a reward of five million for the design of their corporate VI system. Xue Tong was aware of this, but he didn't know how he was connected with Galaxy Industry. He never submitted a resume to them. He was realistic. Without a passing grade in English and no prior work experience, there was virtually no chance of being hired by Galaxy Industry.
   

        As a result, when the writing gig fell out of the sky and onto his head, Xue Tong was a little stunned. He figured since he had no work at school, he'd board a train and arrived at Galaxy Industry's headquarters in Wuling City that morning. Afterward, he was taken to Chengdongbao Village, where he met Liu Shiqing again.
   

        Xue Tong was a smart guy. Although he didn't have any particular gift for languages, he scored at least excellent in each of his major courses, which proved that his intelligence was above average. As soon as he saw Liu Shiqing, he guessed a little bit of what was going on. He didn't know how to greet Liu Shiqing, this boss who was several years younger than him, or whether the boss would like to have his identity revealed. After all, even the boss's grandfather still lived in such a modest farmhouse, implying that Liu Shiqing didn't like to show off his identity and wealth.
   

        "Old man, we'd like to develop the land in your Chengdongbao Village exclusively for growing Chinese medicinal herbs. What do you think—is it feasible?" As Liu Fengle was an experienced practitioner of Chinese medicine, although it wasn't his expertise, asking his opinion on growing medicinal herbs couldn't be wrong.
   

        Since his great-grandson had mentioned this matter to him, Liu Fengle had mulled it over many times. When Wang Zewei asked about it this time, Liu Fengle pondered for a moment and said, "The land in Chengdongbao has always been flat, traditionally used for planting crops such as wheat, corn, soybeans, and cotton. We've never planted Chinese medicinal herbs here, meaning that we lack experienced manpower in this field. Of course, the local geological conditions and climate are quite suitable for growing certain types of Chinese medicinal herbs such as ginseng, licorice, astragalus, scutellaria, atractylodes, angelica, Fufarzia, sagittaria, bupleurum, Isatis, and so on. Ah, speaking of which, I have to admit a shortcoming of ours. Neither Chengdongbao nor the entire Nansong Village has a river running through it. There are many ditches and channels, but none of them hold water. We rely on rainfall or well pump irrigation for watering here. Over the years, groundwater has been declining, making it harder to extract."
   

        Again, it was a water issue. Wang Zewei glanced at Liu Shiqing and could only smile wryly. Water is the lifeline of agriculture. Without it, everything is in vain. But asking Liu Shiqing to develop farmland elsewhere was out of the question. The only thing they could do was find a way to overcome the difficulty.
   

        At this point, Guo Xiaozhi understood why Liu Shiqing had recruited Xue Tong to join Galaxy Industry. She looked at Xue Tong and asked, "Xue Tong, your major is Resource Environment and Urban-Rural Planning Management. In your opinion, if we want to develop the land in Chengdongbao and grow Chinese medicinal herbs, how would we solve this water problem."
   

        Xue Tong paused for a moment and said, "At the moment, I can't think of a fundamental solution. But I have heard that the South-to-North Water Diversion project will pass through Wuling City. By then, this could fundamentally solve our water problem. What we can do right now is to overhaul the water system, make use of the ditches between the fields, and the few large pits near the village. We could build a leakproof water system with concrete, collecting the excess rainwater in summer and the snow in winter into the pits. This could alleviate the water shortage to a certain extent. If the accumulated rainwater is not enough, we will still have to resort to groundwater in the end."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded quietly. The issue of water, though seemingly simple, is the hardest to solve. Especially in the semi-arid region of the North China Plain, the issue of water has become a constraint on the development of Galaxy Industry more than once. Xue Tong's countermeasure is a relatively effective method. The only downside is that the investment will undoubtedly be substantial. However, for Galaxy Industry as it is now, this is not a problem.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing did not object and Wang Zewei had nodded slightly, Xue Tong breathed a sigh of relief. He was secretly glad to have passed his first major test in front of the big boss. His first job after graduation would not fly away before it had even begun.
   

        At noon, Liu's second uncle sent his son and daughter to bring food. Upon learning that his father's house had many guests, he quickly rushed over. Wang Zewei invited him to stay. Along with Guo Xiaozhi and Xue Tong, he went to visit the village head to initiate talks on the joint development of farmland in Chengdongbao Village. (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to read and remember to support the author by reading authorized versions!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 153 Apparently, they forgot about Liu Shiqing
   

        In the mid-afternoon, Chen Junhui received a notice from above that their off-road vehicle had been repaired. The way it was before the explosion flipped it over is exactly how it has been restored. Now, it was parked at the entrance of Chengdongbao Village, waiting for them.
   

        Chen Junhui wanted to persuade Liu Shiqing to leave with them right now, but he knew it was useless to say so. He could tell that Liu Shiqing was a very determined person - once he made up his mind, no amount of persuasion could change it. As it was in the morning, after the attack, the captain had ordered his men to pull Liu Shiqing out, but they couldn't move him. In the end, they had to proceed according to Liu Shiqing's wishes.
   

        It wasn't until five or six in the afternoon, when the sun was setting, that Liu Shiqing reluctantly bid farewell to his grandfather and rode home in Chen Junhui's off-road vehicle. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian both let out a long sigh of relief. If Liu Shiqing had wanted to stay at Old Master Liu's house, they might have had to resort to force.
   

        Before he left, Liu Fengle took out a thick notebook, "Shiqing, over the past few days, your grandfather has been writing some things in his spare time. I've written down all of my medical experience over the years. You may want to go through it with your staff and see if there are any valuable insights that you can develop into products. If you can develop a couple of traditional medicines and profit from them, your grandfather hopes you can take some of that money and use it to refurbish the village primary school, and possibly build an activity room for the elderly, so that the village children and their elders have a good space for activities."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, privately deciding that regardless of whether or not they could develop any traditional medicines, he would arrange to refurbish the primary school and build an activity room for the elderly as soon as he got back. This was an expense he could easily cover. Five to six hundred thousand, at most one million, was all that was needed. After all, Chengdongbao Village wasn't a big village, so the village primary school and the elderly activity room didn't require a huge investment.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's relentless effort, especially his penchant for tinkering, his skill in throwing steel balls had improved significantly. From a distance of more than ten steps from the target, he was basically able to hit the target each time, over half of which hit the bull's-eye. Just in one week, Liu Shiqing achieved such results, which clearly indicated that his talent and understanding in this area were much stronger than that of most people.
   

        The recruitment process for Galaxy Industry also came to an end, and the company's personnel structure at the headquarters was filled out. From its baseline employees to middle management and up to senior management, they were all fully equipped. The General Manager's office, Human Resources Department, Sales Department, Legal Department, Public Relations Department, Production Department, Finance Room and so on, all of them were staffed with relevant personnel. Each member, from the cadre to the employee, was chosen from among the best of those who came to the interview.
   

        Land requisition for the beverage factory also went very smoothly. After good communication with the municipal government and the Management Committee of the High-Open District, the district provided 150 acres of land to Galaxy Industry at a preferential price for the construction of the beverage factory and sewage treatment plant. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 154: Just let me handle the rest
   

        The 150 acres of land is divided into two parts, with 90 acres being used for the sewage treatment plant and the remaining 60 acres designated for the beverage factory. The planned sewage treatment plant has an estimated daily treatment capacity of 100,000 tons/day, including construction of the plant site and supporting facilities. The initial investment requirement is estimated to be between 400 and 500 million Huaxia Currency. The construction of the plant will be undertaken through international bidding, involving companies from around the world, including Huaxia, that have advanced sewage treatment experience. The water treated by the sewage treatment plant will not only meet the needs of the beverage factory and the enterprises within the High-Open District, but also supply the surrounding rural areas for domestic and farming purposes.
   

        Wuling Municipal Government is extremely thrilled at Galaxy Industry's initiative to build a sewage treatment plant. As such plants require large investments and take time to show results, not many companies would voluntarily undertake such a task. However, once the sewage treatment plant is built and operating normally, it can positively contribute to the improvement of Wuling City's water resources, river ecology, groundwater preservation, and various other aspects. Therefore, the municipal government is more than happy to provide any convenient conditions. They have only one request - that while ensuring the profitability of the enterprise, the pricing of the treated water should involve a panel of experts organized by the municipal government.
   

        Liu Shiqing doesn't plan to profit from the sewage treatment plant. As long as he can maintain a slight profit, or even just break even after recouping the investment costs, he would be satisfied. The main profits would come from the beverage factory. The design of the beverage factory is entrusted to the Wuling City Planning and Design Institute. Also, the construction will be undertaken by a state-owned specialized construction company in Wuling City with national accreditation and a history of constructing many quality projects. Wang Zewei, along with a few lawyers, signed highly detailed and rigorous contracts with the two institutions, setting extremely strict requirements for project quality.
   

        The main factory building of the beverage factory is expected to be completed within a month. Construction of auxiliary buildings, like laboratories and offices, will take about half a year. The design and manufacture of the equipment for the beverage factory were entrusted to a state-owned enterprise with extensive experience in beverage equipment manufacturing and will be completed within a month. If everything goes smoothly, the beverage factory will start production at the end of June. By then, administrative and experimental work will be carried out in temporary buildings. Due to the long construction period of the sewage treatment plant, the initial production water for the beverage factory will be directly extracted from the ground. After treatment and meeting the drinking water standards, it will be used for the production of Tonic Drink.
   

        As Galaxy Industry is now fully staffed and all its initiatives are progressing steadily, it officially opened for business. On the day before the opening, many dignitaries including the leaders of the Wuling Municipal Government, the leaders responsible for daily affairs, the city leaders in charge of the economy, the main people in charge of the military region, heads of various government departments, and Deputy General Manager Yang Jianbin of Hualiang Distillery attended the opening ceremony. For safety reasons, Liu Shiqing did not attend the ceremony but just got a brief report from Ding Chongxiang and others afterwards.
   

        After Liu Shiqing's two assassination attempts, the chief of the Army's logistics department was furious when he heard the news. The chief personally intervened and coordinated with all relevant units. The National Security Department, Customs Department, border control and others heightened scrutiny of foreigners. Many spies, whose movements were known to the National Security Department, especially those from countries confirmed to be interested in Tonic Drink, were deported, with some even arrested and jailed. In retaliation, the other side also began to expel diplomatic officers, businessmen, students, and other personnel of Huaxia. Whether there were spies from Huaxia among them was not something ordinary people would know.
   

        The international situation began to change in a blink of an eye, leaving people overwhelmed. The world's major media outlets, such as CNN, Reuters, Associated Press, Kyodo News, and others, all seemed to have taken stimulants and started reporting and commenting on the biggest spy expulsion incident in recent years. Everyone was guessing the reason behind these events. The world's attention was focused on these countries, waiting for them to reveal the mystery, but all of these countries, including Huaxia, kept silent and did not respond to news media reports or give any comments.
   

        After the second assassination attempt, the headquarters chief expressed his deepest apologies to Liu Shiqing through Gui Zhenghua. After all, Liu Shiqing was placed in the current life-or-death whirlpool largely due to the incompetence of several domestic units. If it were not for the spy hidden in the testing center that the National Security Department failed to find for a long time, or if the provincial newspaper had not disclosed Liu Shiqing's identity, he would still be living a carefree life without his personal safety being threatened. The negligence of the National Security Department, the testing center, and the provincial newspaper resulted in Liu Shiqing having to deal with the consequences, which the chief of the headquarters knew was very unfair to him.
   

        Given Huaxia's tough stance, foreign intelligence agencies that were aware of the existence of Tonic Drink, whether official or commercial, temporarily chose to keep a low profile. They secretly plotted to use more covert and deceptive means to infiltrate Huaxia, get closer to Galaxy Industry, and ultimately steal the formula for Tonic Drink.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing did not slacken his own training due to the temporary calm. He spends a considerable amount of time each day on martial arts and hidden weapons training. This is his means of survival and he can't afford to slack off in the slightest.
   

        Sometimes, however, circumstances don't allow for peace. Just when all the equipment for the beverage factory was about to be installed and a lot of medicinal material was piled up in the factory's warehouse, an unexpected incident occurred.
   

        It was a Saturday, and Liu Shiqing was practicing martial arts at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym. As Chen Junhui was chatting with his grandfather and father, Liu Shiqing's cell phone suddenly rang.
   

        "Shiqing, it's not good. Something big has happened. Where are you right now? I'll come and pick you up." The caller was Wang Zewei, and from his voice, it was clear that he was very anxious.
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart skipped a beat, "Uncle Wang, what happened? Is it the company's headquarters or the beverage factory?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "It's not our company. It's your friend Zhang Songsheng. Your Uncle Zhang just called me. It seems that your friend Zhang Songsheng has been kidnapped. The kidnappers demand that your Uncle Zhang pay a ransom of ten million."
   

        "What?" Liu Shiqing couldn't believe his own ears. His best friend was kidnapped? This was outrageous. "Uncle Wang, I'm at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym. Please come over quickly. I'll wait for you here."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing quickly ran to Chen Zhuolin's office and asked for leave, "Master, Second Senior Brother, I'm really sorry, but my friend has had a little trouble. I have to go and handle it."
   

        Chen Zhuolin's eyes shot out like lightning, "What happened to your friend? Is it serious?"
   

        "The situation is still unclear now. I must rush over to find out what's going on." Liu Shiqing was burning with impatience and did not want to stay in Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym one minute longer.
   

        Chen Zhuolin understood Liu Shiqing's feelings, "Pengyun, you go with Shiqing and see if you can offer any help. Junwei, you and Hentian, make sure to ensure your junior uncle's safety. If anything happens to your junior uncle, I won't recognize you as my grandson."
   

        Chen Pengyun and Chen Junwei, along with Tao Hentian, accompanied Liu Shiqing out of Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym and sat in the off-road vehicle, waiting for Wang Zewei to arrive.
   

        In a few minutes, Wang Zewei drove in. After meeting up, they headed to Zhang Songsheng's house one after another. By the time they arrived, two police cars were already parked downstairs. After telling Wang Zewei about the situation, Zhang Keyan became more and more worried, fearing that his son might get hurt, so he called 110 to report to the police.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and the others were about to enter the Zhang's house, the police stopped them. Liu Shiqing quickly explained that he was Zhang Songsheng's classmate. After the policeman verified with Zhang Keyan, they were allowed to go in.
   

        Guan Yasong was already in tears, while Zhang Keyan sat in silence, smoking with a gloomy look on his face.
   

        "Uncle Zhang, Aunt Guan, tell me, what happened?" Liu Shiqing rushed to Zhang Keyan and his wife and asked anxiously.
   

        Zhang Keyan glanced at Liu Shiqing, tears that he had been holding back for a long time fell down, "Shiqing, I really regret giving birth to such a useless son like Zhang Songsheng. He really brought a disaster. He has lost all the face of our Zhang family."
   

        After spending half a day comforting them, Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong calmed down, then the couple explained the whole story.
   

        Turns out, Zhang Songsheng was not kidnapped, but detained because he owed a huge gambling debt. About half an hour ago, Zhang Keyan received a call saying Zhang Songsheng lost almost 10 million Huaxia Currency in gambling. Now, Zhang Songsheng is being held by the debt collectors. They ordered Zhang Keyan to clear the gambling debt by five o'clock this afternoon; otherwise, Zhang Songsheng would be subjected to inhumane treatment.
   

        At that moment, another police officer walked in from outside. He was startled when he saw Liu Shiqing, "Aren't you the courageous Liu Shiqing? What are you doing here?"
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head and recognized the police officer, Zhao Qingyun, the captain of the Hanshan Branch's Criminal Police Detachment, "Captain Zhao, this is my uncle Zhang, Aunt Guan. Zhang Songsheng is not only my classmate, but also my good brother. Please make sure to rescue Zhang Songsheng this time. Whatever you need, I will agree."
   

        "Captain Zhao, you must save my son." Guan Yasong held onto Zhao Qingyun's arm.
   

        Zhao Qingyun quickly said: "Don't worry, we will absolutely do our best to solve this case."
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian looked at each other and Tao Hentian nodded. Chen Junwei walked over to Zhao Qingyun, "Captain Zhao, may I have a word with you?"
   

        Zhao Qingyun looked at Chen Junwei and felt a pang of dread. He always felt a murderous air about Chen Junwei, this man seemed complicated. Following Chen Junwei outside, Chen showed his credentials. Zhao Qingyun glimpsed them and quickly saluted him. After respectfully returning the credentials, Zhao whispered, "Captain Chen, any instructions?"
   

        Chen Junwei's mission was to protect Liu Shiqing, so all threats to Liu Shiqing's safety were to be eliminated. Today, Liu Shiqing's friend was threatened. Who knows if the threat will be directed at Liu Shiqing tomorrow, and this was also why he showed his credentials. He believed that an old National Security officer like Zhao Qingyun would know what could be said and what couldn't.
   

        "Captain Zhao, you only need to use your detection skills to quickly find out who detained Zhang Songsheng, exactly who and where? Once you find out, inform me. The rest of the matter, you don't need to be involved in." Chen Junwei said with a stern face.(To be continued. For future updates, please log onto www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    Chapter 155 Maybe Getting Beaten Up Isn't Such a Bad Thing_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 155: A Beating Might Not Be a Bad Thing
   

        Chen Junwei actually had two identities. One was from his military unit, which was absolutely confidential. Zhao Qingyun had no right to know about it. The ID Chen Junwei showed was reshaped for him after he was ordered to protect Liu Shiqing. Yet, even the identity reflected in this ID was frightening enough. Chen Junwei's ID stated his affiliation as the Ninth Bureau of Huaxia's National Security Department, which was also known as the Internal Defense Investigation Bureau, specifically handling counterintelligence efforts for foreign-related institutions.
   

        When it came to national security, even if Zhao Qingyun had eighteen guts, he would not dare to ask any more questions. He shivered involuntarily, trying to figure out how a common private entrepreneur like Zhang Keyan could get involved with national security. Then he felt sorry for the guys who had restrained Zhang Songsheng. Why did they have to mess with these "imperial envoys" who held the "Imperial Sword"? Were they tired of living?
   

        "Captain Chen, rest assured, we will fully cooperate with your work," Zhao Qingyun did not dare treat lightly the young man who was about the same age as his son. He was especially respectful and humble.
   

        Zhao Qingyun began to exert all his knowledge, strategizing and discussing matters with Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong. A few highly experienced criminal investigators were by his side, hoping to find valuable leads from the victims' parents with their aid.
   

        Zhang Songsheng never gambled before, he didn't even buy a single lottery ticket. If their son hadn't been missing all night and they hadn't received a call this morning, Zhang Keyan and his wife would not have even dared to believe the news was true.
   

        "Mr. Zhang, think carefully, has either of you or your son offended someone recently?" Zhao Qingyun inquired patiently. "Or consider, has there been any suspicious person who has deliberately approached your son recently?"
   

        Hearing Zhao Qingyun's questions, the image of Tong Lixia suddenly floated into Liu Shiqing's mind. It didn't seem strange before, but the more he thought about it, the more suspicious this woman seemed. "Captain Zhao, I do recall someone."
   

        Liu Shiqing narrated how he first encountered Tong Lixia. Zhao Qingyun immediately deduced that this woman was highly suspicious. "Liu, come here. Liu Shiqing, Liu is our team's best sketch artist. Describe the woman and the debt collector named Tiger Brother to him in detail."
   

        Liu took out a sketch pen and a sheet of white paper. He started sketching Tong Lixia's portrait based on Liu Shiqing's description. Before Liu could finalize the sketch, a policeman standing behind him exclaimed, "Captain Zhao, come and take a look. Isn't this woman Tong Lixia from Paradise Dance Hall? Wasn't she arrested by us two years ago for fraud? I think she was recently released from prison."
   

        Zhao Qingyun rushed over and glanced at the nearly completed portrait, "Correct, this woman is Tong Lixia. I remember, the owner of Paradise Dance Hall is Tong Lixia's cousin, who was also arrested twice for running a gambling operation. I think he has a manager under him named something Tiger."
   

        With gambling, fraud, Tong Lixia, and Tiger Brother matching every important element of the case, it could be definitively said that Tong Lixia conducted this crime. Before Zhao Qingyun could give further orders, Chen Junwei already asked, "Where is Paradise Dance Hall located?"
   

        Zhao Qingyun immediately replied, "It's at 1178 Exhibition Road, in a rather obscure alley."
   

        Chen Junwei said to Tao Hentian, "Hentian, stay here with my dad to protect my Junior Uncle Master. I'm going to call my brothers for a rescue." Chen Junwei grabbed the sketch from Liu, rolled it up and shoved it into his pocket. He turned around and rushed out of the Zhang family's place.
   

        "Captain, who are they?" Liu asked with dissatisfaction. He had just managed to finish Tong Lixia's portrait, and it was snatched away before his colleagues could take a look at it.
   

        Zhao Qingyun gave Liu a glare, "Don't ask questions that you shouldn't."
   

        Liu knew better than to meddle in what didn't concern him. He withdrew at these words and remained silent.
   

        Chen Junwei rushed out of the residential building and called the Wuling City Military Sub-district. When he was sent here, he was given the power to mobilize about a platoon of troops in emergencies, and a company in especially urgent situations. Chen Junwei intended to exercise this power to mobilize two squads from the Wuling City Military Sub-district. One squad with engineering shovels and other tools, the other with firearms. They were to rush to 1178 Exhibition Road in two military vehicles, surround and control Paradise Dance Hall.
   

        When Chen Junwei arrived at Paradise Dance Hall in a taxi, two squads of soldiers had already surrounded Paradise Dance Hall. Facing the Dance Hall's main door was an armored vehicle with caterpillar tracks. The tracks mounted a machine gun with its dark muzzle aimed directly at Paradise Dance Hall. More than a dozen soldiers were also aiming their guns at every entrance and exit of Paradise Dance Hall, including windows, back doors, etc., all under control.
   

        Paradise Dance Hall was already in chaos. No one knew what was happening. Some were dancing, some were singing, some were drinking. Suddenly, more than twenty soldiers sealed off the dance hall. Armoured vehicles and submachine guns, those deadly weapons only seen in movies and TV dramas, were suddenly blatantly in front of them. Who wouldn't panic at such a sight?
   

        The owner of Paradise Dance Hall, Qian Zongchang, was huddling inside the entrance. He wanted to go out but dared not. If it were the police or any other law enforcement officers outside, he wouldn't be afraid; he would have negotiated with them right away. After being jailed twice, he had learned his lesson and had been diligently liaising with the police, the industrial and commercial departments, and the tax departments. He had spared no gifts or money, which had ensured peace in his dance hall for many years. However, this time the soldiers were standing at the entrance and he had no connections with the military. He feared that as soon as he stepped out, he would be shot dead by these intimidating soldiers.
   

        Chen Junhui jumped out of the taxi, showed his credentials, and a lieutenant platoon leader hurried over to salute him, "Sir, we have sealed off Paradise Dance Hall. Your orders, please?"
   

        "Keep it sealed," Chen Junhui ordered.
   

        "Yes, sir." The platoon leader responded loudly.
   

        Seeing a senior officer arrive, Qian Zongchang mustered his courage and came out of the dance hall. Immediately, several soldiers simultaneously pulled on their gun bolts, and the machine-gunners on the armored vehicle coldly rotated their gun butts, aiming their muzzles at him.
   

        An icy layer of sweat erupted on Qian Zongchang's back, his legs went weak, and he almost fell to the ground. He quickly raised his hands, "Comrade, don't shoot, I am Qian Zongchang, the owner of the dance hall. Let's talk."
   

        Chen Junhui gestured, and the soldiers all lowered their muzzles. Qian Zongchang heaved a sigh of relief; if he had been held at gunpoint any longer, he might have wet himself in fear.
   

        Qian Zongchang hurried over to Chen Junhui and offered him a cigarette, "Comrade, have a smoke."
   

        Chen Junhui stopped him, "You're the dance hall owner? Do you know this woman?" Chen Junhui took out a picture, and with a flick of his wrist, the portrait of Tong Lixia was displayed to Qian Zongchang.
   

        Qian Zongchang was scared out of his wits when he saw the portrait of his niece. He fell to his knees and confessed, "Comrade, I confess to the government. It was my niece who forced me. I had given up my old ways, but she dragged me back in. She said that if I helped her set up the gambling ring and swindle the student, I would get five hundred thousand when the plan succeeded. She threatened to tell my wife that I raped her if I didn't help her... I was helpless, so I agreed."
   

        "Where is she?" Chen Junhui pressed.
   

        "She is inside, I'll take you there." It's not that Qian Zongchang was obedient, but if the police had shown up, he would have tried to haggle with them, perhaps even staunchly deny any involvement. However, he was now facing armed soldiers in armored vehicles. As the owner of a small dance hall, he could not afford to provoke such a formidable force.
   

        Chen Junhui waved his hand, and two soldiers rushed over, escorting Qian Zongchang into the dance hall. Then, Chen Junhui led a group of soldiers into the dance hall. In a secret warehouse, they rescued Zhang Songsheng. Those involved, Tong Lixia, Tiger, and a few additional helpers recruited by Tong Lixia and Qian Zongchang, were all apprehended.
   

        This was not Tong Lixia's first fraud; she had run scams several times before and had even carved out a bit of a reputation for herself in Gongtian Province. On top of that, she was quite attractive. When she was vacationing in Shimmen City, she met Shao Yong through a mutual acquaintance. When Shao Yong asked her to help swindle Zhang Songsheng, Tong Lixia was desperately needed money and agreed without much thought. She planned to take the money and flee overseas to enjoy a lavish lifestyle. She had not anticipated that instead of the money, she was confronted by the icy muzzles of the soldiers' guns.
   

        Qian Zongchang and the others were taken away on a Liberation Truck and brought directly to the Military District Compound for emergency interrogation. Zhang Songsheng, on the other hand, was taken back home by Chen Junhui. Upon seeing her son back safe, Guan Yasong hugged Zhang Songsheng and burst into sobs. Zhang Keyan pulled his wife away and slapped Zhang Songsheng hard, "Get out! I don't have a worthless son like you."
   

        Liu Shiqing wanted to step forward to mediate, but Chen Junhui stopped him immediately, "Junior Uncle Master, this is a family matter. You really shouldn't get involved. Besides, I personally think your classmate needs to learn a lesson, so being punished might not be such a bad thing. Let's go, there is no point in us staying here any longer. Officer Zhao, you guys should leave as well. Come on, you all worked hard today, let's go to a nice restaurant. Dinner's on me today." 
   

        How could Zhao Qingyun pass up an opportunity to form a connection with someone as influential as Chen Junhui? He called over a few of his colleagues from the Criminal Police Detachment and followed Liu Shiqing downstairs. They found a nearby restaurant and had a grand meal together.
   

        Liu Shiqing lifted his wine glass to toast Zhao Qingyun a few times. The headquarters of Galaxy Industry was in the jurisdiction of the Hanshan Branch of the Public Security Bureau. Keeping a good relationship with these big shots was advantageous for both Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry. (To be continued... For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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    Chapter 161: While doing research, I found a problem and want to make a statement_1.

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        While I was doing some research just now, I came across a serious issue. It involves the taxation rate applied to Galaxy Industry. Currently, Galaxy Industry is registered as a sole proprietorship limited liability company. According to national regulations, it has to pay a 25% corporate income tax. Additionally, when the protagonist extracts dividends, he has to pay a 20% personal income tax. If this is added up, 40% of Galaxy Industry's profit will go towards taxes. However, if calculated as an individual proprietorship enterprise, taxes would be paid based on the earnings of an individual business. Given the profit scale set in this story, it would suffice to pay about 35% of the profit in taxes.
   

        I've been wrestling with this for two or three hours, studying the "Corporate Income Tax Law" and "Interim Provisions" for a long time. I've decided to do this. What Galaxy Industry is engaged in is hi-tech, and according to national regulations, high-tech businesses that require major support are taxed at 15%. I'll just let the government award Galaxy Industry with a high-tech enterprise plaque. At the same time, the protagonist will no longer draw dividends from Galaxy Industry. Moreover, the share that Hualiang Distillery gives to the protagonist each year will no longer be placed into Galaxy Industry's account and will be entirely up to the protagonist to manage. With an annual allocation of no less than 20 million US dollars, it is enough for the protagonist. In this case, the corporate income tax required by Galaxy Industry would be only 15%.
   

        Ha ha, in this way, the protagonist's company can legally avoid tax.
   

        I advise everyone, if someone wants to start their own business, be very careful when registering a sole proprietorship limited liability company. Taxation is a very serious matter. An individual proprietorship enterprise is more proper. The national tax policy offers various tax incentives to individual proprietorship enterprises, with numerous reduction and exemption provisions. But for a sole proprietorship limited liability company, even if it is calculated as a high-tech enterprise at 15%, if you extract dividends, the tax rate reaches 32%. This isn't any lower, and there are no other benefits. Moreover, how many businesses can be rated as "high-tech enterprises that require major support"?
   

        Of course, this is just an immature opinion of mine that may not be correct, and you're free to laugh it off.
   

        PS: The data above assumes that only corporate income tax is levied. In the actual collection process, additional taxes such as value-added tax, urban construction tax, education surcharges, and so on are due. When all these are added together, the tax rate skyrockets, which is extremely alarming. (To be continued, for the subsequent development, please log on to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 156: Aftereffects of the Blow[First update]
   

        As the alcohol started to take hold, Zhao Qingyun, his face flushed and warm, cast aside his restraints and began calling Chen Pengyun his brother. While they talked, Zhao Qingyun discovered that Chen Pengyun's father was the headmaster of Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, which immediately changed his demeanor. Chen Zhuolin, not only the chairman of the Wuling City Martial Arts Association, was also the martial arts instructor of the Wuling City Martial Police Detachment. In the past, Zhao Qingyun served as an assistant captain for a while in the Wuling City Martial Police Detachment before transfer to the local district to be captain of the Criminal Police Detachment. In heredity terms, Zhao Qingyun was considered as half a student of Chen Zhuolin.
   

        "Captain Zhao, this is my junior disciple brother, a closed-door disciple that my father took in recently. I hope that you'll look after him in the future." Chen Pengyun, like his father Chen Zhuolin, was quite fond of promising seedlings like Liu Shiqing. Adding to the fact that his son was ordered to protect Liu Shiqing, Chen Pengyun naturally treated Liu Shiqing as one of their own.
   

        Slapping his chest, Zhao Qingyun said, "Brother Chen, don't worry. Your junior disciple brother is my disciple brother as well, I will be Liu Shiqing's senior disciple brother from now onwards. I can't guarantee anywhere else, but in Hanshan District, I absolutely won't let our junior disciple brother be bullied."
   

        Despite having drunk quite a bit, Zhao Qingyun was still very clear-headed. At Zhang family's place, he initially thought Zhang Keyan and Zhang Songsheng were the ones who had disagreements with Chen Junwei. It was not until he saw Liu Shiqing being surrounded by Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, and Chen Pengyun that he realised that Liu Shiqing was the main party involved. Naturally, he would now express his loyalty. He had no grand hopes that Liu Shiqing could help him in his career, he simply hoped not to offend Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei's group, as long as they don't intentionally trip him up. As a certain crosstalk master said, not harming others is a contribution to society.
   

        After the banquet ended, news from the Military District Compound came in: Qian Zongchang and Tong Lixia admitted to everything. Especially the main culprit, Tong Lixia, who detailed how Shao Yong contacted her, what he told her to do and how she carried out the instructions etc, everything was revealed in detail. At the same time, Shao Yong's detailed data was also thoroughly investigated. The identities of characters like Yu Hualong and Zeng Jiaojiao also surfaced.
   

        Only then did Liu Shiqing understand why Tong Lixia aimed her con tricks at Zhang Songsheng, skillfully won Zhang Songsheng's trust step by step, and finally drew him into the meticulously organised gambling scheme. The main reason was that National Transport Investment suffered a significant loss in the Fu Zai Food Factory deal, and they harbored dissatisfaction and eagerly sought to retaliate.
   

        The issue had involved several department-level officials in Gongtian Province, and with people, like Yu Hualong etc., in Shimmen City far away, the authority of Chen Junwei was insufficiently extended to handle them. So, he reported the matter to his superiors and left the final decision to them.
   

        That evening, Gongtian Province's Public Security Department and Provincial Discipline Inspection Commission launched a joint operation, controlling and arresting Yu Hualong, Zeng Jiaojiao, Shao Yong and their relatives who held high positions in government institutions. In these years, clean officials were rare, even if they don't embezzle or take bribes, who doesn't have a grey income? Besides, like pulling some strings or doing a favor were common practices. Their parents and grandparents, like Yu Hualong, had their butts stained with a lot of dirty stuff: embezzlement, bribery, dereliction of duty, consumption of public funds, using public funds for international trips and various other violations of party discipline and law were committed. As these high officials in the provincial government bodies were sentenced to prison one by one, their children also ended up in prison because of all the problems that emerged from the operation of National Transport Investment.
   

        When the news was propagated by news media, it naturally became a new accomplishment in promoting integrity and combating corruption. Only some rumors circulated underground hinting that they had offended some people they shouldn't have and hence ended up in this plight.
   

        Zhang Songsheng bore such a significant loss and was so deceived, resulting in his mood being terrible for several days. Seeing his good brother in this state, Liu Shiqing too didn't have the energy to be happy. If he had known earlier that such an incident would occur, he should have sold the food factory to Yu Hualong at cost price, perhaps this incident would not have happened then.
   

        As Liu Shiqing was in low spirits for several consecutive days, Chen Junwei quietly made a call to Wang Zewei, asking him to quickly find a way to cheer Liu Shiqing up. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian's protection of Liu Shiqing was openly done, there was no need to intentionally hide their identities, those who should know and those who shouldn't know were all clearly defined individually from above. Wang Zewei also fell within the scope of people who were allowed to know the identities of Chen Junwei and his group.
   

        Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang discussed and thought that letting Liu Shiqing continue in this state was not the solution, as Liu Shiqing was after all the big boss of Galaxy Industry, even though he might not appear at the company headquarters in ten days or half a month, he was nevertheless the big boss; if he was upset, his subordinates would not feel happy too.
   

        One day, Liu Shiqing went to a small restaurant near his school to eat alone. After hearing about Zhang Songsheng's situation, Li Ziran, instead of avoiding him, made a special effort to accompany Zhang Songsheng every day. So, Liu Shiqing was left to enjoy his solitary world.
   

        The small restaurant was not small in size, it was over a hundred square meters and besides a big hall, several separate rooms were partitioned out. But, there was hardly any decoration here, it only served some homemade dishes. The speciality of the restaurant was the cheap and high-quality food with a small profit but quick turnover business model used. Liu Shiqing and the rest were used to gathering in the same compartment each time they came here to eat, occasionally they would dine in the main hall.
   

        Soon after Liu Shiqing entered the small restaurant, Chen Junwei also came in and sat at a table several tables away from him. Tao Hentian and the off-road vehicle were parked outside the gate of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, ready to deal with any unexpected situations at any time.
   

        Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and Ning Yongle walked in. The trio headed straight for the table where Liu Shiqing sat, "General Manager Liu."
   

        This small restaurant had practically become an unoffical outpost for Galaxy Industry. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang would almost always arrive here at lunch or dinner time to report to Liu Shiqing. The restaurant's owner and waitstaff had become accustomed to their visits and secretly assumed it to be a quirk of the wealthy.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at the three men, responding listlessly.
   

        Wang Zewei smiled, "Shiqing, we're here to deliver some good news. Deputy General Manager Yang of Hualiang Distillery called me. He said they have successfully produced the new grape wine to a very high quality. They've registered the new grape wine, which they produced using your formula, as the 'Golden Great Wall' series. It includes cheaper wine for the domestic market as well as premium wine for the international market, with prices ranging from 500 Huaxia Currency to 1500 Euros; they've thus split it up into over a dozen types. He also mentioned that orders for Golden Great Wall grape wine are pouring in. The first batch of 10,000 bottles has been ordered by places like the People's Congress Hall and the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse, places where feasts for local and foreign guests take place. General Manager Liu, the way things are looking, Hualiang Distillery will definitely bring in at least twenty million US dollars for you this year."
   

        "Is that so?" Liu Shiqing's mood perked up slightly.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Absolutely. Imagine, what kind of places are The People's Congress Hall and the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse? These are places that attract worldwide attention from the political and business community. Having Golden Great Wall grape wine there is an excellent advertisement. The power of such an endorsement is immense. When wealthy people see that presidents and business tycoons from all over the world are drinking Golden Great Wall grape wine, won't they vie for it too?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang smilingly added, "Exactly. General Manager Liu, the People's Congress Hall and the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse hold unique positions in the hearts of our fellow Huaxia people. If we ever have the opportunity to release new products in the future, we should consider these two venues. Although the rental fees may be high, it would certainly be worth it."
   

        "Let's discuss future matters in the future." Wang Zewei chuckled before turning to Ning Yongle, "President Ning, don't you have some good news for Shiqing as well?"
   

        About half a month ago, Galaxy Industrial Electronic Entertainment Co., Ltd. was officially established with a registered capital of 50 million Huaxia currency. The headquarters is at the International Trade Building, making use of the two floors above Galaxy Industries' main office where a failing company had vacated. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment rented the vacant space at a significantly cheaper price, saving both renovation costs and time.
   

        Once Ning Yongle was appointed as the General Manager of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, he was indeed very conscientious and diligent. He hunted for talent everywhere, recruiting for various positions. Currently, the structure of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment is well established, and all it's equipment is fully arranged.
   

        "General Manager Liu, our entire company has been mobilized, and after several large meetings and discussions, we have finalized a plan. We have decided to develop an online game about the Three Kingdoms. Here is our proposal, please review it." With great anticipation, Ning Yongle handed the proposal over to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not look at the proposal but simply put it aside, "Tell me the reasons why you want to develop an online game based on the theme of the Three Kingdoms."
   

        Ning Yongle's eyes sparkled, "There are many reasons. The Three Kingdoms is a part of history most familiar to our people, and within Asia, its acceptance rate is quite high, so there will certainly be many players. Also, the storyline, social system, and culture of the Three Kingdoms have quite a lot of reference materials, making it easier to develop. Another significant point, the universally acclaimed best version of a Three Kingdoms game is currently developed by a Dongying company. Now that our Galaxy Electronic Entertainment has both money and manpower, and the Three Kingdoms is a significant part of our history, there's no reason why we shouldn't develop the world's best Three Kingdoms game."
   

        Ning Yongle looked at Liu Shiqing, full of expectation, waiting for his applause and approval to develop the Three Kingdoms game. However, after waiting for some time and seeing Liu Shiqing remain silent with a frown, Ning Yongle's heart sank.
   

        "General Manager Liu, do you think there's an issue with this plan?" Ning Yongle cautiously asked. He had always been full of confidence when faced with anyone else, but in front of Liu Shiqing, he always felt inferior. This was a result of the trauma from the hacker ranking software. His plan, which seemed flawless in his eyes, suddenly seemed filled with holes.
   

        [Today is a big update day, four updates. For those who like this book, please support us, your 'cavalry' is on its knees in gratitude!](To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com; there are many more chapters there. Support the author; support official and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 157: The problem lies in the word "money" [Second Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I think this plan is not feasible, at least not at the moment. I also want to develop a game based on the theme of the Three Kingdoms, whether it's a stand-alone game or an online game. But this project is too difficult, after all, there have already been series from Dongying Country's Koei Corporation such as "Romance of the Three Kingdoms" and "Dynasty Warriors", "Heroes of the Three Kingdoms", and domestic games such as "Legends of the Three Kingdoms". It's not impossible to surpass them, but the difficulty is very high. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment was just established, has never been through a settling-in period. We all do not know each other well, we're unfamiliar with the equipment, launching such a large project all at once, it's not impossible to succeed, but the likelihood of success is very small. I don't care about losing money, but I'm afraid it will dampen everyone's enthusiasm. My suggestion is to postpone the development of a game themed on the Three Kingdoms and first work on a few smaller games to warm up. Let's forget about online games and try to develop a Monopoly-like game first."
   

        "Monopoly?" Not only was Ning Yongle surprised, but even Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang both found it absurd.
   

        "Monopoly" is one of the flagship games of the Softstar Group and was once one of their biggest money-makers. However, even they have not released a new generation of "Monopoly" games for several years, the reasons being the significant downturn in the stand-alone game market, rampant piracy, and the increasing difficulty of innovating Monopoly games. More or less, the same elements are recycled, resulting in the shrinking market capacity for similar games.
   

        In history, Monopoly-type games such as "Female Monopoly", "Old Master Monopoly", etc., aside from "Dominating the World", none seemed to have made much money. Mostly they faded away after one or two generations.
   

        "Mr. Liu, if you don't take offense at my bluntness, developing a Monopoly game is not a good idea." Ning Yongle stated frankly. "Additionally, I don't entirely agree with making stand-alone games, the issue of piracy is too difficult to tackle."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I will handle the piracy issue. Recently, wasn't there a game called "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" which has been selling well? Seems like the sales revenue is already in the billions. If they can do it, why can't we?"
   

        "This... Mr. Liu, you might want to reconsider." Ning Yongle said with a wry smile. As a well-known hacker in the domestic IT Industry, he had also tried to crack the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". After struggling for several days and nights, he couldn't make any progress and eventually gave up. It was precisely because he had tried that he could appreciate the value of the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Such a system, which could potentially be the deal-breaker, even if the holder was willing to license it to others, would definitely be at a license fee of an astronomical figure.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "I've thought it through and I want Monopoly to be the first game to be developed by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. We will combine popular fantasy culture, with martial arts and Monopoly. The elements of Master-student apprenticeship, Elixir, Spirit Stone, and mythical beasts included will all be gorgeous, the characters will embody our traditional culture, with an aura of immortality, and the architecture will be grand and ethereal. This would be a fantasy world version of Monopoly, add some elements of beasts, Warcraft, dragons, prince's revenge, mermaids and so on, and we've got it."
   

        As Liu Shiqing spoke, Ning Yongle's eyes lit up. This design was by no means impossible, at least due to its groundbreaking creativity. Besides, the Chinese people have a deep affection for the fantasy genre, as long as the game is well made, it should sell well. If the piracy issue can be solved, it's not daring to say that making money is certain but at least it should cover the costs. A bit further thinking, if the game has a high quality, it could be used for export, in which case it would be earning money from foreigners, which could also be considered as a contribution to the country.
   

        "To make this game well, no aspect such as the script, art design, music, etc. can have any shortcomings. I've looked at the staff list of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Most members should be able to handle their own work, but I'm not very satisfied with the art direction. Most are art academy graduates, or came from a game art background. They could do some small tasks, but to portray the antiquity and aura of immortality in a fantasy world, they still fall a bit short. When we go back, let's invite some national painting masters over, and some professors who are experts in ancient painting. We'll work with them to develop the game. At least, we should ask them to paint a background picture." Liu Shiqing told his well-thought-out plan.
   

        Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and Ning Yongle were all stunned. They had never heard of a game development project involving contemporary national painting masters as artists. Regardless of whether this clashes with traditional thoughts and might be interpreted as wasting talents, just the cost of inviting national painting masters to paint is calculated by the tens or even hundreds of thousands per square foot. One square meter converts to nine square feet, and potentially hundreds of thousands might be spent. A game involves many aspects, and many national painting masters have their own areas of expertise, some specializing in painting birds and flowers, some in bamboo, some in mountains and rivers. If they all gather for one game, just the expense on the art direction would be an astronomical figure.
   

        It really shocks people when a boss speaks. The ambition of this plan is beyond the reach of ordinary people.
   

        "Mr. Liu, isn't your plan too grand? National painting masters aren't so easy to invite, and they might not be willing to demean themselves by working for a game company." Ding Chongxiang tactfully rejected Liu Shiqing's suggestion. He didn't mention the issue of funds, knowing that it would be pointless as he had figured out that the thing Liu Shiqing cared the least about was money. 
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "How can you know if you haven't tried. Ning Yongle, organize the people responsible for the original stories in the company, and put together a detailed script of the game's worldview, game background, characters, magic weapon system, immortal beast system, and so on. When it is done, find a few avid novel lovers to discuss and revise them, then show me. After I've seen it, you can start inviting the national painting masters."
   

        Ning Yongle nodded, Liu Shiqing's plan had piqued his interest. Right now, he really wanted to lead a team to design a brand new fantasy structure. Perhaps this game will become a best-seller for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment.
   

        After lunch with Liu Shiqing, the three bosses all left. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, both of whom had seen all kinds of grand scenes, were usually indifferent to investments of millions or tens of millions, but today Liu Shiqing's decision to invite national painting masters, who had nothing to do with electronic games, had opened their eyes.
   

        Liu Shiqing's decision was not made on a whim. He held numerous game resources under his control and could easily produce a blockbuster game that could shock the industry. However, doing so would be pointless and might forever be like "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", shrouded in mystery and unable to face the world proudly. Liu Shiqing desired a different scenario; He wanted to create a classic that truly belonged to him. The idea of combining fantasy, magic, and Monopoly had taken him a long time to develop.
   

        As for the idea of inviting a master of national painting to participate in the production of the game, Liu Shiqing was not the first one to do so. From the internet of the Future World, he learned that 10 to 20 years later, it once became a trend. Initially, it was proposed by a master of national painting to use a more convenient way to spread the beauty of national painting and popularize knowledge of national painting to the general public. After all, it would be difficult for ordinary people to appreciate real masterpieces of national painting in art galleries, museums, and auctions. This proposal received vigorous support from the Ministry of Culture, the Press and Publication Administration, and other national departments. The game industry also responded positively, and a few excellent games were produced, but unfortunately, due to financial disputes between the masters of national painting and the game companies, they parted ways, and the trend came to an abrupt end. Many things in Huaxia ultimately went wrong because of money. Everyone could share the hardships of entrepreneurship, but as soon as there were profits, infighting would break out.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing stepped out of the restaurant, he received a call from Guo Qianrong, "Mr. Luo called me and said today is the final deadline. If you don't go, there won't be a final lesson. Liu Shiqing, are you going or not?"
   

        Luo Binian had given Liu Shiqing a total of four lessons, amounting to four hours. In these seemingly insignificant four hours, Luo Binian had witnessed Liu Shiqing's transformation from a novice to a master in hidden weapons. Luo Binian was astounded by Liu Shiqing's martial arts talent, his physical condition, and his control over his body parts were extremely rare.
   

        What annoyed Luo Binian was that at the beginning, he had made his position too clear, explicitly stating that he was only teaching Liu Shiqing for five hours as a favor to Guo Qianrong, and would not take Liu Shiqing as his disciple. Luo Binian was a person who cared about his reputation, and he felt embarrassed to blatantly reverse his previous statement. He pondered for a while, and after a lot of difficulty, he resolved to inquire about Liu Shiqing's attitude indirectly. Unfortunately, Liu Shiqing did not show up at Zhao's Mansion even on the last confirmed deadline, which made Luo Binian anxious. Luo Binian felt awkward to directly call Liu Shiqing so he had to resort to a roundabout strategy, making a call to Guo Qianrong.
   

        Recently, the relationship between Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing had become somewhat delicate. They seemed closer than the average person and yet had not reached the stage of being a couple. Their relationship could not be defined as friendship, but it was also not quite like love, it was very ambiguous. If one had to say, Guo Qianrong seemed to be a little more affectionate towards Liu Shiqing. Conversely, Liu Shiqing felt that he could not quite understand Guo Qianrong's temperament and approached her with a degree of caution. Nonetheless, Guo Qianrong's pure and infectious smile had already appeared in his dreams more than once.
   

        Liu Shiqing had forgotten about visiting Zhao's Mansion because of Zhang Songsheng. Guo Qianrong's call reminded him of it, "Okay, I will be right there."
   

        "Okay, I will wait for you at the entrance of Zhao's Mansion," Guo Qianrong said and hung up the phone.
   

        Chen Junhui came out from behind Liu Shiqing with a teasing smile on his face. He glanced around to ensure no one was watching him and Liu Shiqing before whispering: "Junior Uncle Master, be honest, what is your relationship with Class Flower Guo Qianrong? Are you thinking of making her my Junior Aunt Master?"
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at Chen Junhui, "I wonder, are you sure you haven't fooled me? Are you really a captain? Who would act so carefree, mischievous as a company leader?" (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 158: Even if you hang yourself a hundred times[Third Update]
   

        Chen Junwei chuckled, "Who says a captain can't crack a joke? Moreover, you're my 'elder' as Junior Uncle Master; you're not my subordinate. If I had to maintain a stern face while talking to you, it would be awfully uncomfortable."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted. Chen Junwei, a year older than him, had never taken a formal stand in front of him; instead, he had always acted as the junior generation. As for the "Junior Uncle Master", it was purely a joke. Nowadays, apart from those related by blood, who cares about generations? Even more so, he was just Chen Zhuolin's nominal disciple, not yet officially a part of the inner circle.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, get in the car. Let Hentian drive us over." Chen Junwei urged Liu Shiqing into the off-road vehicle, "Hentian, to Zhao's Mansion."
   

        Tao Hentian started the car. It was not his first time to Zhao's Mansion, but he had only followed taxis there before, this time he was bringing Liu Shiqing directly.
   

        "Junwei, you got me into your car. Is there something you want to tell me?" Liu Shiqing had been with Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian for a long time and knew that they wouldn't intervene in his life unless there was something special.
   

        Chen Junwei gave a thumbs up, "Junior Uncle Master, you are really sharp. By the way, if you don't mind me asking, how high is your IQ?"
   

        "I've never tested it, but I guess it might be around eighty or ninety, certainly not more than a hundred." Liu Shiqing knew what IQ scores represented. Generally speaking, an IQ of 140 or above is considered genius, 120-140 is excellent, 100-120 is good, 90-100 is average, 80-90 is below average, 70-80 is borderline, 60-70 is slightly retarded, and anything less falls into the range of stupidity or idiocy.
   

        Liu Shiqing really hadn't been tested, but considering himself as a normal person, his IQ would naturally be around ninety, a normal level. In fact, Liu Shiqing's IQ has been steadily increasing due to the long-term use of the sleep study mode of the Signal Receiver. If tested, it would certainly not be less than 140, because many IQ test questions are highly related to the knowledge a person has mastered, and Liu Shiqing had abundant resources in this aspect.
   

        Without thinking too much, Chen Junwei continued, "Junior Uncle Master, I can provide you with a crucial piece of intelligence, but I have a condition. Hentian and I haven't had a good meal for a long time. Isn't it appropriate for you to treat us to a meal?"
   

        Liu Shiqing took out his wallet, pulled out several hundred-dollar bills, and handed them to Chen Junwei. "Look at you, with your grandpa, your parents, and your own salary, but you're still so keen on dipping into my pockets. Is this enough for you two to have a good meal?"
   

        Chen Junwei wasn't greedy, but because he had grown exceedingly close to Liu Shiqing, he could tease him. He took the money happily, "Well, this summer's ice cream fund is covered."
   

        Liu Shiqing threw him a glare, "Weren't you going to tell me some intelligence? Spit it out! If you don't talk, I'm taking my money back."
   

        Chen Junwei quickly replied, "Junior Uncle Master, don't rush me. I'll tell you right away. Do you know how intelligent your future Junior Aunt Master is?"
   

        "How intelligent?" Liu Shiqing knew Guo Qianrong was smart. He found out how educated she was at a very young age when he first met her father, Guo Quanzhou. It was clear that she was naturally intelligent.
   

        Chen Junwei suddenly became extremely serious, "168, 28 points higher than the generally accepted genius baseline."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, Tao Hentian gasped, "Damn, are you serious? That high? How can anyone live like that? When I last tested my IQ, I just barely touched ninety. Compared to her, I'm like a beggar in terms of intelligence."
   

        "Hentian, don't be hard on yourself. Guo Qianrong has the superior genes of the Guo family, and they are not ordinary people. Comparing your IQ to theirs is basically a self-inflicted torment." Chen Junwei continued very seriously, "Junior Uncle Master, the reason why I tell you Guo Qianrong's IQ value is to make you understand one thing. If you want Guo Qianrong to become my Junior Aunt Master, you must be prepared for failure. The Guo family has an unwritten rule that to become a member of the Guo family, one's IQ must be no less than 120."
   

        "The Guo family? Which Guo family?" Liu Shiqing had long speculated that Guo Qianrong's background must be extraordinary. Now, seeing Chen Junwei repeatedly referencing the Guo family, it was clear that this Guo clan must be far-reaching and prominent.
   

        Chen Junwei said, "Junior Uncle Master, don't ask. The Guo family and you are very similar, both having a high level of confidentiality."
   

        Tao Hentian interjected, "What's so great about the Guo family? Is everyone in their family a national treasure?"
   

        Chen Junwei sneered, "National treasures? What's so special about them? Apart from eating bamboo, what else can they do? The Guo family members are the real national treasures. Compared to them, pandas are nothing. Junior Uncle Master, it's the deep bond between us that compels me to break protocol and disclose this much information to you. You have to be mentally prepared. If you're heartbroken one day and want to end your life, all my hard work would be in vain."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Chen Junwei and said irritably, "Even if you hanged yourself a hundred times, you wouldn't see me committing suicide. I'm not as fragile as you think."
   

        "That's good." Chen Junwei exhaled deeply. Meanwhile, he secretly lamented that being a bodyguard to the Junior Uncle Master was too strenuous. It was far less relaxing than when he was in the army.
   

        When they arrived at Zhao's Mansion, Guo Qianrong was already waiting for Liu Shiqing at the entrance. She noticed him getting out of the off-road vehicle. Although she was somewhat puzzled, she didn't ask any questions. She had noticed this off-road vehicle parked at the school gate all day long before.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong went straight to the fourth floor of Zhao's Mansion where Luo Binian had been waiting for them. They greeted Luo Binian, "Mr. Luo."
   

        "You're here." Luo Binian nodded, "Let's go. We'll train in the secret chamber."
   

        The secret chamber was the same as usual, with a target fixed on one wall and various hidden weapons placed under another wall.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, it's my last class with you today. In just one short month, you've made progress it usually takes people three to five years to achieve. Very impressive. Show me your full strength today. Let me see how far you've come in your hidden weapon skills," Luo Binian said. "Qianrong told me that you've been upset these past few days. Why don't you imagine the targets on the wall as the people and things that are making you unhappy?"
   

        Luo Binian's words stirred the sorrow in Liu Shiqing's heart. He wished he could beat up Yu Hualong, Tong Lixia, and the others for what they'd done to Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Liu Shiqing silently walked over to the place where the Locust Stones were stored. He took his stance, the faces of Yu Hualong and Tong Lixia flashing in his mind. In a flash, a fierce glint shot from his eyes. With a flick of his wrist, two Locust Stones soared out. One hit the forehead of a portrait of a beautiful woman, the other hit the nose of a handsome man's portrait.
   

        Luo Binian was astonished to find that the two stones were embedded in the opposite wall. The secret chamber, which Luo had renovated, had a one-inch-thick solid wood layer behind the targets. The material was so dense and solid that even darts might not be able to stick into it. But Liu Shiqing had managed to do so with two Locust Stones of stone material, which was astonishing. Not to mention, Liu Shiqing's hand-eye coordination was outstandingly precise, hitting right on the target's vital areas.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, I won't hide it from you. You're very accurate with the Locust Stones, but there are two fatal flaws. First, your range is too short. Second, your achievements are only in indoor settings. Once you move outdoors where the targets are moving and you have to account for weather changes like wind and rain, your accuracy will surely suffer. I have a question for you. Would you officially like to become my student? If you do, I am willing to impart all my martial arts skills to you."
   

        "Mr. Luo, I already have a master. I've pledged my allegiance to the master of Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, Mr. Chen Zhuolin, and am learning martial arts from him," Liu Shiqing said straightforwardly. He had long learned from martial arts novels that people from the martial arts world had peculiar rules. He wanted to explain everything clearly from the start to avoid any awkwardness in the future.
   

        Luo Binian waved his hand, "It doesn't matter, I had several masters when I was learning martial arts. Besides, it's a different era now. There are few people who sincerely learn martial arts and not just use it as a stepping stone for their careers. I only need to know if you're willing to become my student. As long as you are, nothing else matters."
   

        Learning martial arts requires talent, and it's not easy to come across a good master. After the few classes he had with Luo Binian, Liu Shiqing realized that Luo Binian's skills in hidden weapons were not inferior to the ones he found on the internet from the future world, and they might even be better. This was not surprising. Martial arts is not like science and technology, which advances with time. In martial arts, it's not a given that following generations will surpass the previous ones. There might even be a regression due to the loss of techniques and mental cultivation methods.
   

        "Master." It didn't take long for Liu Shiqing to seize this opportunity to learn Luo Binian's hidden weapon techniques. He saluted Luo Binian with a double fist salute and a deep bow.
   

        Luo Binian didn't force Liu Shiqing to kneel down for the apprenticeship ceremony. He helped Liu Shiqing up, feeling tremendously gratified. "Good apprentice. As your master, I'll spare no effort to pass on all my skills. But you have to remember, I don't expect you to eliminate evil and promote goodness after learning my skills. I just hope you can promise me two things. One, you find a talented successor so that our ancestors' martial arts legacy won't be lost. Two, you can't use martial arts for evil purposes. You can't bully the weak and exploit women. If I hear about you doing such things, I won't let you off easily.(To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        The next day, during his break, Liu Shiqing, made a phone call to Wang Zewei, asking him to come over during lunchtime. Liu Shiqing handed his grandfather's manuscript to Wang Zewei, instructing him to inquire with several publishing houses to see if they could publish and print it. 
   

        "Uncle Wang, this is my Grandfather's life-long work. Be sure to find a trustworthy person for this task. Don't give it to some nincompoop or bastard who might lose my Grandfather's manuscript." Liu Shiqing warned seriously.
   

        Wang Zewei responded, "Shiqing, rest assured, I will first photocopy your Grandfather's manuscript a few times. When I show it to others, I'll only give them the photocopies, the original manuscript won't leave our hands."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought that this was a good idea and nodded in agreement. "Uncle Wang, my grandfather's manuscript contains a method he devised for curing insomnia. I've blotted it out with ink. I've decided that, in future, our Galaxy Industry will step forward to develop this prescription."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 160: You Dare to Threaten a National Official in Public[First update]
   

        "Shiqing, I have no objections if you want to develop your grandfather's formula. But I must remind you that our already-expanded endeavors are extensive enough. The game company took fifty million from the head office. If we continue to construct the Chengdongbao Village water resources project according to the high standards, it would cost at least ninety million. The land leasing fee is not a small figure, and furthermore, if we develop the land into a medicinal material plantation, it would require at least fifty-sixty million. The investment in the beverage factory has already cost us one hundred and eighty million, and we still need more than ten million to fully establish production. Let's not talk about the sewage treatment plant, all the money remaining in the head office has been poured into it. And this is only the beginning. To build the sewage treatment plant, it would cost at least 350 million. If it weren't for the vast profit prospects of the beverage factory, I wouldn't have agreed to your sewage treatment plant project in the first place." Wang Zewei said very earnestly, "Galaxy Industry is out of money now. If you want to develop your grandfather's formula, you will have to wait at least two or three months. By then, the beverage factory will start operation, and we can recover some of our funds. Once we have enough funds, you can do anything you want."
   

        "The company is out of money?" Liu Shiqing was taken aback. Three hundred million was not a small figure, and it was all spent in less than two months.
   

        Wang Zewei gave a bitter laugh, "It's inevitable that the money was spent quickly. All your plans were developed according to the highest standards; it's bound to cost a lot of money. Let's take the beverage factory, for instance. We invested around two hundred million in it. But do you know how much Kedou Kenla Company spent on a bottling plant in Malaysia? 301.4 million USD. Our investment of two hundred million Huaxia currency does not even compare to their change."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. He remembered Wang Zewei once telling him that doing business for the industry doesn't make money. Like the sewage treatment plant, it requires a huge investment, has a long payback period, and profits are low. Compared to putting a large amount of capital into the real estate market, the profit from doing business for the industry is far too small. No wonder the real estate prices in Huaxia continue to rise while factories are closing down one after another.
   

        After having a meal at a small restaurant with Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei left. Liu Shiqing returned alone to the school. As he was planning to lie down on the table and take a nap, Ban Zhengping unexpectedly walked into the classroom at noon, "Liu Shiqing, come out."
   

        Liu Shiqing promptly followed Ban Zhengping out of the classroom, left the teaching building, and arrived at the office building's meeting room. Several adults were already waiting for Liu Shiqing there. He had dealt with two of them before, namely the coach of the school's basketball team, Yao Xiaomin, and the coach of the Wuling City Sports School, Liang Dongheng. They both sat at the foot of the table, and three or four middle-aged men sat at their top. One of them, clad in an official demeanor and wearing glasses, looked very scholarly.
   

        Principal Zhou Yiliang sat next to these men, accompanying them. Ever since Zhou Yupeng was killed, Zhou Yiliang's hair had turned completely white, and he had been depressed for some time. He had already reported to the County Education Bureau, applying for early retirement. It is said that the report has been approved, and Zhou Yiliang will step down from his position at Wuling County No.1 Middle School when summer vacation starts this year and he will be transferred to the Wuling County Political Consultative Conference as a vice chairman.
   

        "Principal, I have brought Liu Shiqing." Ban Zhengping push open the door of the meeting room and stated.
   

        Zhou Yiliang raised his head to look at Liu Shiqing and said kindly, "Liu Shiqing, come, sit down. Teacher Ban, you should sit too."
   

        Liu Shiqing had dealt with senior officials of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs and senior military generals, so he wouldn't be awkward in the scenario today. He took his seat quite composedly, "Principal, what's the matter that made you ask Teacher Ban to call me over?"
   

        Liu Shiqing already knew what it was about. He understood everything when he saw Yao Xiaomin and Liang Dongheng. He knew they must have sent Tonic Drink to higher-ups. He was just unsure whether the official-looking man was at the provincial level or the national level.
   

        Liang Dongheng glanced at the head official. The latter nodded, and Liang Dongheng said, "Allow me to introduce, this is Feng Weimin, the Deputy Director of the National Sports Administration, Yu Junyu, the Deputy Chief of the Basketball Sports Management Center, Ma Yukun, the Head of the Training and Research Department of the Basketball Sports Management Center, and Gou Yilong, a full-time researcher of the Training and Research Department. You are familiar with Coach Yao and me, so I won't introduce us."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded politely, "Hello, leaders."
   

        Yu Junyu looked at Liu Shiqing and turned to ask Liang Dongheng, "Old Liang, are you sure Liu Shiqing is the old Chinese doctor you mentioned?"
   

        Liang Dongheng knew these leaders from the National Sports Administration wouldn't believe him. He initially wanted to play middleman, buying Tonic Drink at a lower price and reselling it at a higher price to make some profit. But he did not expect the National Sports Administration to take Tonic Drink so seriously. After seeing Gou Yilong's detailed report, they dispatched such a luxurious lineup to find him. Though Liang Dongheng had quite a reputation in the provincial basketball community and could chat casually with the assistant coach of the national team, Niu Qianjin, he dared not offend the Deputy Director of the National Sports Administration. Just a random word from the latter could ruin him forever. Finding himself in this predicament, he had to abandon his profit-seeking intentions and straightforwardly led Feng Weimin, Yu Junyu, and others to Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        "Director Yu, it is absolutely correct. Both I and Coach Yao bought Tonic Drink from Student Liu Shiqing." Liang Dongheng stated everything verbatim.
   

        "Hmm," Yu Junyu acknowledged. He looked at Liu Shiqing, "Young man, we've come over here for a simple purpose. We hope that you can hand over the formula of Tonic Drink to us for systematic research in Yanjing. Of course, we will not take your formula for free. Our initial decision is to compensate you with one million in funds."
   

        Yu Junyu's words almost had Liu Shiqing rolling with laughter. "Director Yu, a million in funding isn't to be dismissed and if I were to spend cautiously, it would be enough to last me a lifetime. Should I be expressing my gratitude for the thoughtfulness and generosity of the leaders?"
   

        Feng Weimin's face fell. How could he possibly not detect the sarcasm and mockery in Liu Shiqing's words?
   

        Yu Junyu glanced at Deputy Director Feng, his face stern as he said, "Kid, the rise and fall of the nation is every citizen's responsibility. If our national athletes win on an international stage, that would bring a sense of pride to each common Huaxia citizen, wouldn't it? By contributing the formula for the Tonic Drink to the nation, you are making a contribution to the nation. This would allow the Nation to produce even more Tonic Drinks, making our athletes stronger, achieving greater results, winning more Olympic gold medals, and elevating the international profile of Huaxia. Also, it's not like we're taking your formula for free. Didn't we give you a million in Huaxia currency? Why wouldn't you seize such a mutually beneficial opportunity? Why this attitude?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied with a faint smile, "Director Yu, I understand the principles that you're espousing. I am also willing to contribute to the nation. However, a million is just too modest. We need to add a unit behind that."
   

        Yu Junyu glanced at Deputy Director Feng again, a smile slowly spreading across his face. "If it's the amount that's troubling, that can be arranged. We can allocate more from the funds to compensate you. Is it because you feel a million in Huaxia currency is too low, and you want a million in USD instead?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head.
   

        Yu Junyu then asked, "Euros?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head again.
   

        "Pounds?"
   

        Liu Shiqing still shook his head, "Director Yu, let me cut to the chase. You want the formula? Fine. As long as you're willing to give me one trillion pounds, I will happily hand over the formula to you."
   

        Upon hearing Liu Shiqing's words, Feng Weimin's face turned black with rage. He slammed his hand on the table, "You brat! You're trying to extort the nation, you're blackmailing the nation. As a high school student of the new age, your country should be foremost in your mind. Always prioritizing the interests of your nation above all else. Just look at the state you're in. Principal Zhou, it seems your school seriously needs to reinforce moral education. How could it have raised such a rogue student?"
   

        The National Sports Administration and Wuling County No.1 Middle School do not fall under the same system, but Feng Weimin's administrative position far outranks Zhou Yiliang. Sweat poured down Zhou's face, fearing he was on the brink of losing his position as Principal, and hence, his chance to become a vice-chairman of the People's Political Consultative Conference. "Liu Shiqing, what are you doing? Who ever heard of such a price, one trillion pounds? Are you not scared of money burning a hole in your pocket?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was not opposed to selling the Tonic Drink to the National Sports Administration, but if they wanted the formula, no dice. Even if they really were to up the offer to one trillion pounds, Liu Shiqing would still refuse to sell it.
   

        "Leaders, do you have any other issues? If not, I think it's time I took my leave." Without acknowledging Principal Zhou, Liu Shiqing got up, using the table for support, turning to walk out of the meeting room.
   

        Yu Junyu slammed the table, "This is outrageous! Stop right there, Liu Shiqing. I'm not afraid to let you know this-- whether you're willing to sell the recipe or not, you will have to sell it today. This is a political task assigned to you by the nation. You must obey unconditionally. As for your family's circumstances, we have investigated it. Your parents are volunteers in Tibet and your grandfather is a traditional Chinese medicine doctor. This Tonic Drink recipe must have come from your grandfather. If you don't sell the formula to us, we will have a talk with your parents ..."
   

        Before Yu Junyu could finish, Liu Shiqing abruptly turned around, his eyes filled with menace, glaring at Yu Junyu, "You bastard, if you dare touch a hair on my parents' heads, I will end you!"
   

        Yu Junyu was livid, "What kind of attitude is this, Liu Shiqing? You dare to threaten to kill a national official in public. People like you are far too dangerous, a tumor on society. Officer Leung, call 110. For now, let's detain Liu Shiqing for a few days." (To be continued - for more, visit www.qidian.com where you can show your support for the author by reading the full novel online.)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 161: A Day Comes When All Accounts Are Settled[Second Update]
   

        All people have selfish desires. The two high-ranking officials from the National Sports Administration, Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu, made a purposeful trip from Yanjing to Wuling County for supposedly government-related affairs. However, when viewed critically, their self-motivated interests seem to outweigh their commitment to public service. 
   

        Both Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu find themselves at a sensitive juncture. The Fog City Olympics is due to start soon, and the number of gold medals that Huaxia athletes can secure, along with their placement in the medal rankings, would undeniably pose an unavoidable test for the officials of the Sports Administration. They have to perform well.
   

        Feng Weimin is the Deputy Director of the National Sports Administration, and the current director is nearing retirement age. There are rumors that the higher-ups are considering promoting someone from the position of deputy to take over as Director. This includes Feng Weimin and a number of other Deputy Directors, all of whom are looking for a chance to advance. They all aspire to ascend to the position of Director of the National Sports Administration and become senior officers at the departmental level.
   

        Among all the Deputy Directors, Feng Weimin is not the most competitive. Therefore, if he wants to get promoted, he needs to have a good performance record. At the right time, an opportunity falls into his lap. He hears from the Basketball Sports Management Center, which he supervises, about a Tonic Drink that can effectively improve athletes' constitution. The officials of the Management Center are hoping that the National Sports Administration can obtain the formula for this drink, promote it among the men's and women's basketball teams, and make it the secret weapon of the National Men's and Women's basketball teams.
   

        Without a doubt, Feng Weimin's vision and ambition far exceed those of the directors and deputy directors of the Basketball Sports Management Center. After receiving reports from Ma Yukun and Gou Yilong of the Training and Research Department, he recognises this as an excellent opportunity to alter his unfavorable situation and enhance his competitiveness. If he can secure the formula for the Tonic Drink and promote it among various national teams like basketball, football, volleyball, canoeing, weightlifting, etc., it would greatly contribute to the unprecedented achievements of the national teams and his promotion would be a sure thing.
   

        Moreover, in Feng Weimin's view, offering a high school student one million Huaxia currency is already an extraordinary price. Such an acquisition would demonstrate his strong administrative abilities. It would show, at the very least, that he knows how to save money for the country, which could add another positive aspect to his bid for the director's position.
   

        Unlike Deputy Director Feng Weimin, Deputy Director Yu Junyu does not have such lofty ambitions. He is interested in the economic benefits that the Tonic Drink could bring. Yu is somewhat intimidated by his wife. His wife's younger sister, his sister-in-law, runs a struggling beverage factory amidst fierce market competition. Yu's wife has been nagging him to find a way to boost her sister's beverage sales.
   

        Yu Junyu dares not to agree as if he dares introduce substandard drinks to the National Men's Basketball Team, it would make life difficult for him. A single incident of food poisoning could ruin him, so he has been evading his wife. Recently, his wife's threats have become more severe, resorting to crying, tantrums, and even threats of suicide. It is at this time that Yu Junyu learns about the existence of the Tonic Drink and begins to have plans.
   

        If he can get the formula for the Tonic Drink and bring it back to the National Sports Administration, someone would have to produce the drink. If he were to pull some strings, perhaps he could help his sister-in-law secure some orders, enabling her beverage factory to become the designated producer of the Tonic Drink for the National Sports Administration. This way, he could appease his wife, help his sister-in-law out of her predicament, and possibly even win a commendation from his superiors if the factory can guarantee the quality and volume of Tonic Drink production. It would be a win-win-win situation. 
   

         That's why, from the very beginning, both Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu were determined to get their hands on the formula for the Tonic Drink. This issue is related to the smooth progress of their careers and the harmony of their homes. How could they neglect it? 
   

        Liang Dongheng and Yao Xiaomin, both high-ranking officials from Yanjing, have shown utter contempt for them. Even without an economic perspective, they know that just paying one million Huaxia currency to acquire the formula for the Tonic drink is like someone spending ten or eight bucks trying to buy a hen that lays golden eggs — utterly absurd and laughable.
   

         The number of athletes on the national teams adds up to thousands! There are countless varieties of functional beverages that they consume every year! If they were all to switch to the Tonic Drink, that would be a huge source of profit. Maybe it wouldn't even take a year to earn back the million. Their offer of one million is simply treating Liu Shiqing like a fool.
   

        Despite their scorn, the two coaches dare not stand up for Liu Shiqing at this moment, unless they are not planning on staying in the sports industry any longer.
   

        Liang Dongheng reluctantly took out his cellphone, plucked up his courage, and spoke up for Liu Shiqing. "Director Feng, can't we talk about this without involving the police? Liu Shiqing is still a minor." 
   

        "A minor can threaten to kill." said Yu Junyu disdainfully. "Come on, Old Liang, call the police. What are you waiting for? If you don't do it, I will."
   

        Liang Dongheng let out a sigh and dialed 110. "Hello, 110?  Someone here is threatening to kill. Please come to the meeting room on the first floor of the office building of the Wuling County No.1 Middle School immediately."
   

        When it comes to human lives, the 110 Alarm Center at the Wuling County Public Security Bureau does not take it lightly. As soon as they received the call, they dispatched officers. A few minutes later, police cars blared their sirens as they rushed into the schoolyard of the Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        "Hey, Junwei, two police cars have rushed into the school. You should take a look at what they want. It seems like they are heading towards your Junior Uncle Master." Tao Hentian, who was posted at the school gate, contacted Chen Junwei via a wireless headset. 
   

         The police cars came to a halt in front of the office building. Seven or eight policemen jumped out of the vehicles, some of them even armed with guns. They thought there might be a violent hostage situation or a case of armed individuals happening in the meeting room. Following the Criminal Police Detachment captain's lead, they rushed to the first floor and located the meeting room.
   

        Liu Shiqing was still glaring at Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu. What he could not tolerate most was threats to his relatives like his grandfather and parents. These people had given him life and endless love. If anyone dared to threaten them, Liu Shiqing was ready to risk everything to fight.
   

        Police officers burst into the conference room, "Who reported the call?"
   

        Feng Weimin snorted while Yu Junyu, walking past the conference table, arrived in front of the police, showing his work ID, "Officers, it was this man. He threatened to kill our director."
   

        "Director?" The police officers didn't immediately grasp which bureau's director he was talking about.
   

        "This is Comrade Feng Weimin, the deputy director of our National Sports Administration," Yu Junyu introduced.
   

        The police officers upon hearing this, promptly saluted. The National Sports Administration, to them, was an inaccessible institution. Although it was not in their system, it was still a high-ranking official of vice-ministerial level.
   

        Feng Weimin acknowledged their salute by nodding, "Officers, the government's policy has always been not to let a single bad person go, but not to wrong a good person either. Liu Shiqing, under eighteen, has threatened to kill a national official. This is a case of extremely severe nature. You must handle it impartially. Of course, Liu Shiqing is still young. If you take him back and educate him, then put him in administrative detention for two days to scare him into remembering this, that would be enough."
   

        Vice Director Feng started playing the good guy now, talking bureaucratic jargon proficiently.
   

        "You're Liu Shiqing? Did you just say you wanted to kill Vice Director Feng?" The police officers turned around to ask Liu Shiqing with extreme seriousness.
   

        Liu Shiqing held his head high, "Yes, I did say that. The bastard threatened my parents. If I don't kill him, then who should I kill?"
   

        Feng Weimin was filled with wrath, he pointed at Liu Shiqing with shaking fingers, "Officers, look, look! This is a student educated by Wuling County No.1 Middle School. This is not a high school student; this is nothing but a hooligan, a gangster."
   

        A police officer waved his hand, "Take him away."
   

        A policeman came up, took out handcuffs, and was about to cuff Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Stop." Ban Zhengping stood up, blocking Liu Shiqing, "You cannot take my student away. Officer, Liu Shiqing merely blurted out some complaints, how could you take it seriously? I am Liu Shiqing's class teacher. I can assure you, Liu Shiqing is a good student; he never commits illegal acts. Aren't the current law enforcement practices characterized by 'humanized policing'? Just give Liu Shiqing a verbal disciplinary education, that should be enough. Why cuff him and take him to the police station? Do you know what kind of psychological trauma this would cause him?"
   

        The police officer paid no heed to Ban Zhengping, "Teacher Ban, please step aside and do not interfere with our law enforcement. Someone, pull him away."
   

        Two policemen rushed up, each grabbing one of Ban Zhengping's arms, pulling the old man away. The old man, anxiously struggling, shouted, "If you won't listen to me, then ask that bastard Xing Pingnan to come over. I want to talk to him."
   

        Xing Pingnan was the deputy captain of the Criminal Police Detachment of Wuling County Public Security Bureau, also a student of Ban Zhengping, who maintained respectful conduct toward his teacher.
   

        "Old man Ban, don't bother, old Xing is on a business trip. Even if he weren't, Liu Shiqing would still be taken away if he led the team. If you're really thinking about Old Xing, stop making trouble for him." The captain of the detective squad knew Ban Zhengping, but at this moment, he could only take a ruthless stance.
   

        A police officer twisted Liu Shiqing's arm behind his back, cuffed him, and escorted him out of the office building and shoved him into a police car. Liu Shiqing didn't resist. Unless he was willing to bear the blame for assaulting a police officer, it was better to cooperate obediently with the police. The scores, there would always be a day to settle.(To be continued. For subsequent development, please log on www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support the author, and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 162 These two are impersonating government officials [Third update]
   

        "Director Feng, Director Yu, please accompany us to the police station to give a statement." The captain of the criminal police said to the two high-ranking officials from the capital city as per procedure.
   

        Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu weren't planning on taking Liu Shiqing to the police station, but rather intended to use the station's authority to break Liu Shiqing's psychological defenses and make him accept their proposition of trading the formula for a million Huaxia currency.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 163 - He Is Not Opposed to Doing This[First Update]
   

        "Mr. Wang, I am Yang Jianbin." That afternoon, just as Wang Zewei had returned to the Galaxy Industry headquarters, he received a call from Yang Jianbin, the Deputy General Manager of Hualiang Distillery. "Can you take the high-speed train this afternoon and come to Yanjing as soon as possible? We have some important matters to discuss with you."
   

        "Do I have to rush over this afternoon, Mr. Yang?" Wang Zewei inquired.
   

        Yang Jianbin responded with gravity, "It is very important, not one second can be delayed. Please take the high-speed train to Yanjing this afternoon. I just checked the train schedule and you still have time to buy tickets for the train leaving at around two o'clock, you will be in Yanjing by five. I will wait for you at the exit of Yanjing West Station. Let's meet as planned."
   

        Yang Jianbin hung up the phone without giving Wang Zewei a chance to refuse.
   

        Knowing Yang Jianbin well, Wang Zewei was aware that he was not one to joke around, particularly when it came to business matters. If Yang Jianbin said something was important, it must be crucial. Wang Zewei wondered if any problems had cropped up with the Golden Great Wall series?
   

        Wang Zewei briefly informed Ding Chongxiang and then left the Galaxy Industry headquarters. Ever since the company was fully staffed, Wang Zewei had found himself with more free time. The daily affairs of the company were handled by Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian, the trio of General Managers and Deputy General Manager. Playing the role of a consultant, he consciously refrained from meddling in the company's operations. After all, as the Chief Investment Advisor and Chief Negotiator, it was important to avoid any conflicts of interest and appear not to vie for power with Ding Chongxiang and the others. Of course, another significant reason behind his approach was that running a business was not his forte. His involvement could only lead to chaos rather than constructive contributions.
   

        A few hours later, Wang Zewei appeared at the exit of Yanjing West Station. Yang Jianbin and the casually dressed Dai Guobin were waiting at the exit to receive him.
   

        They shook hands. Once seated in the Red Flag car parked outside the station, Wang Zewei inquired, "How did you two end up together?"
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "No surprise there. I supervise military supplies, of which food and drinks for the army are key components. Mr. Yang is a senior official of Hualiang Distillery. We've had our fair share of interactions."
   

        Yang Jianbin spoke up, "Mr. Wang, let's be straightforward. I'm sure you're wondering why we rushed to summon you to Yanjing. I can tell you the reason right now. We would like you to attend a high-level meeting on behalf of Liu Shiqing. As for the details of the meeting, you'll find out once we get there."
   

        The luxury car headed straight for Chang'an Street's east side. There stood a building; not very tall but majestic. This was one of Huaxia's most important government agencies - the Business Department's main office.
   

        The car stopped below the office building of the Business Department. Yang Jianbin, Dai Guobin, and Wang Zewei got out one after another. Looking up at the building, Wang Zewei was reminded of his last visit here over two years ago. As a chief negotiator of a southern car manufacturing group, he had engaged in a strategic discussion with several domestic experts and scholars here before heading to the United States. It was hard to believe that over two years had passed since then.
   

        "Mr. Yang, let me clarify. I am currently an employee of Galaxy Industry and I don't take private work," Wang Zewei said, half-jokingly, and yet serious.
   

        "It's not private work! Didn't I mention it earlier? You are required to represent Mr. Liu in attending an important meeting," reaffirmed Yang Jianbin. He then led the way into an elevator reserved for executives, heading directly to the conference room at the top floor of the Business Department building.
   

        Two guards stood at the conference room entrance. After verifying the identities of Yang Jianbin and Dai Guobin, they opened the conference room door and ushered the three men in.
   

        A large conference table was surrounded by more than a dozen attendees. A woman with short hair, wearing gold wire glasses and a red cashmere sweater over a white shirt presided over the meeting. She looked capable and energetic. Apart from her, the room held several senior military officials. Two of them wore uniforms indicative of generals; the badges on their chests denoted over thirty years of military service. These two generals wore an intense military demeanor, lips pursed, their faces showing deep seriousness.
   

        Upon their entry, Dai Guobin stood at attention and saluted, "Greetings, leaders. We have brought Mr. Wang Zewei."
   

        The woman leader at the head of the table rose, pointed to an empty seat next to her, and said, "Mr. Wang, please have a seat."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 164 Seems to be Afraid of Others Researching the Formula 【Second Update】_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 164 Seems to be Afraid of Others Researching the Formula 【Second Update】_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 164: It seems they are afraid of someone figuring out the formula [Second Update]
   

        Wang Zewei was well aware that Americans and Europeans were not fools. At the end of the day, the Tonic Drink was just a functional beverage with potent effects. Its improvement to the constitution, vitality, and physiology of the human body had its limits. Although it was a beverage with a high content of technology, the role it could play in the games between nations would not be particularly important. In other words, it's uncertain how much business the European and American countries would conduct for the sake of the Tonic Drink.
   

        Wang Zewei expressed his considerations. Zhong Juhong laughed and said, "That would depend on the negotiation skills of the state-salaried negotiation experts. The directive from our superiors is to shout high prices initially but agree on lower prices eventually, and maximize the advantageous conditions for us, particularly in terms of the weapons embargo and environmental protection, to create as large a time gap as possible for our country. By the way, Mr. Wang, there's one more thing I forgot to mention. The countries that sent inquiries to our Business Department explicitly expressed that if we agree to export the Tonic Drink to their countries, they are willing to start discussions on ensuring Liu Shiqing's safety to the maximum extent."
   

        Wang Zewei breathed a sigh of relief. Liu Shiqing's security was always his main concern. Although the guarantee of the government is sometimes less than the worth of a prostitute's word, having a guarantee is always better than having none. Moreover, Wang Zewei could be sure that as long as they could get the Tonic Drink through regular channels, under normal circumstances, no government or commercial organization would assassinate or kidnap Liu Shiqing. Of course, nothing is absolute, and saying that Liu Shiqing is absolutely safe is unrealistic, but at least he won't be constantly threatened by spies or assassins like before, and his safety factor will greatly increase.
   

        Wang Zewei pondered for a moment, "Commander Zhong, please allow me to call Shiqing. After all, he's the actual owner of Galaxy Industry, and I'm just an employee. My words don't really count."
   

        Zhong Juhong nodded, and Wang Zewei walked out of the Meeting Room, found a spot near the window, and dialed his cellphone. Liu Shiqing was in self-study and the ringing of the cellphone was particularly grating in the quiet classroom. Liu Shiqing hurriedly walked out of the classroom, saw no teachers outside, and quickly ran to the garden behind the Teaching Building, hiding behind a large pine, "Hello, Uncle Wang, why are you calling me at this time?"
   

        Wang Zewei made it short and told Liu Shiqing everything he just heard in the Meeting Room. "Shiqing, what do you think?"
   

        "Sell, why not sell?" Liu Shiqing's first words reassured Wang Zewei; he was actually worried that Liu Shiqing would not agree to sell the Tonic Drink abroad.
   

        Liu Shiqing changed the subject, "However, we have to sell under a few conditions. The export price of Tonic Drink cannot be the same as the domestic selling price. Don't the Americans and Europeans have money? Anyways, we have to sell a pack of Tonic Drink for at least one to two hundred U.S. dollars. If you can raise the price to five or six hundred dollars, that would be even better. That's the first point. Second, I can't be assassinated twice by foreigners for free. The countries that have sent assassins after me must compensate for my losses, at least to make up for the trauma to my psyche. How much they must pay in compensation, you can decide. Third, we must hold on to two limiting principles for Tonic Drink exports. One is quantity limitation, and we can't just produce as much as the market demands like Tadpoles Gnaw Wax. The second is the time limit. They can buy the Tonic Drink from us, but they have to guarantee that they will import a certain amount of Tonic Drink from us every year for thirty to fifty years. They can't just stop importing the next year, and the amount they import each year can only increase, or at least remain constant."
   

        After listening to Liu Shiqing's conditions, Wang Zewei was secretly amazed. He could understand the first few conditions, but the last condition, especially the time limit, seemed a little too harsh, and it was probably difficult for the Americans and Europeans to agree. He could guess why Liu Shiqing would propose such a condition, mainly to prevent Europeans and Americans from researching the formula after obtaining sufficient samples and then stopping importing Tonic Drinks from Galaxy Industry.
   

        What Wang Zewei didn't know was that this was simply a trap set by Liu Shiqing. On the surface, he seemed to be worried about this, but in reality, he wasn't. Although the Tonic Drink is simply a product of diluting the Strength Potion, which is a product of simmering more than a dozen Chinese medicinal materials, the information Liu Shiqing learned from the future internet told him that the first Strength Potion in history did not appear until over fifty years later. Despite countless experiments and trillions of dollars invested, no results were obtained. It was a highly accidental factor that facilitated the emergence of the Strength Potion.
   

        Imagine how much more advanced the technology would be in fifty years. It required dependence on a "God"-created accidental factor to succeed at that time, so how could one possibly find it with the current scientific conditions?
   

        Liu Shiqing planned to use the superficial fear of someone figuring out the formula to persuade the foreigners to throw more research funding into this bottomless pit. This was also a bit of Liu Shiqing's vengeful mentality at play; he didn't want to be assassinated by foreigners for free and felt they needed to pay some interest.
   

        After receiving Liu Shiqing's instructions, Wang Zewei began to form a sizable negotiation group as the sole representative of Galaxy Industry, along with senior negotiation representatives from the Business Department, Ministry of Environmental Protection, and military, and started intensive consultations and negotiations with the joint delegation from Europe and America.
   

        Even though Liu Shiqing cared about these events, they were beyond his ability to intervene, so he simply pushed them out of his mind.
   

        By now, it was almost the end of June. The 2012 College Entrance Examination had passed more than ten days ago, and the results were coming out these days. Everyday, the school campus was bustling with Senior High School Students, some elated by their high scores, some dispirited by their low marks.
   

        The students of High School Second Year (Class 9) struggled to feel any joy, observing the older students. In just over a week, summer vacation would start, serving as the crucial bridge from their second to third year in high school. Unsurprisingly, the majority of their vacation would be usurped for intense preparation for the College Entrance Examination. Once vacation ended, they'd have to endure some of the most distressing months of their lives for eight to nine months.
   

        "Sigh, I wonder how our classmates who attended the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class performed this time?" Shui Lintao asked, desperately fanning himself with a practice book. It was already quite hot in June in Wuling City. "Songsheng, how many points did our class leader get?"
   

        "438 points, which meets the cut-off for the third round of admissions for undergraduate courses," Zhang Songsheng replied listlessly. The hot weather made him feel sluggish, and the impending summer vacation had him lax.
   

        "Our class leader is pretty awesome. Already reaching the third batch cut-off. I bet by the time he takes the formal College Entrance Examination next year, he'll make it to the first batch. Who knows, maybe the gates of Yan University and Shuimu University are already open for him," Shui Lintao declared with a tinge of envy.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't participate in the discussion. He had a Physics review book spread out in front of him, studying intently. But the truth was, he wasn't really paying attention to the review book; instead, he was quickly internalizing some excerpts he'd identified from future resources. This included material about the treatment of insomnia, health supplements, and some music-related data.
   

        Komura Takako was used to Liu Shiqing's daydreaming. She always had a keen interest in him but he seldom interacted with her. Even if she initiated conversation, their chats were always short-lived.
   

        A few days later, Wang Zewei made significant progress in his negotiations in Yanjing.
   

        Huaxia reached a confidential agreement with the United States and the European Union. From Huaxia's side, Galaxy Industry would export 200 million bottles of Tonic Drink, valued at 250 million USD per year, to the US and Europe. The countries that had attempted to abduct Liu Shiqing, according to irrefutable evidence obtained by the Chinese intelligence department, each compensated Liu Shiqing one million USD for emotional damage. In addition, the US and EU promised that no similar incidents would occur in the future. This formed part of the tangible benefits garnered by Galaxy Industry and Liu Shiqing. The benefits procured by Huaxia as a country also pleased the high-ranking government officials. These benefits included import of advanced electromechanical equipment, relaxation of weapons embargo, and environmental protection timetables, which were of urgent need to Huaxia.
   

        In return, Huaxia agreed to export Tonic Drink and embraced a more open policy towards technology. This could be considered a win-win negotiation. It secured a favorable external environment for Huaxia—how long it would last was uncertain though. After all, the relationships between countries were influenced by numerous factors and couldn't solely rely on a single product like Tonic Drink.
   

        Two hundred and fifty USD for a liter of Tonic Drink might seem expensive, but it was cheaper compared to Jin Changcheng's wine series produced by Hualiang Distillery. It was obvious which beverage was more beneficial to human health. Representatives from the US and EU tried to negotiate a lower price, but Wang Zewei insisted on the set price.
   

        The leaders of the Business Department and the military generals were satisfied with the outcome. The military planned to purchase Tonic Drink at 145 per set. Galaxy Industry sold the Tonic Drink to foreigners at 250 USD per set—ten times the domestic price. In other words, the US and EU nations would have to pay nine times the amount a Huaxia citizen did, to improve their people bodily health through Tonic Drink. Indirectly, it was a great strategy to draw funds from these countries. As long as the money fell into the Galaxy Industry's account, it was mostly going to be invested within Huaxia, regardless of how Liu Shiqing decided to spend it. Two hundred billion USD per year wasn't a small sum and could substantially improve the economy in many areas of Huaxia. Studies on Liu Shiqing deduced that he wasn't a miser. He preferred investing money in industries beneficial to the people, as evidenced by his involvement in the sewage treatment plant and Tonic Drink production.(To be continued, for more log onto www.qidian.com. More chapters and support for the author, support legal reading!).
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        Chapter 165 Only the Americans Have the Capital to Win Big Without Investment [Third Update]
   

        "Uncle Wang, thank you for your hard work." Looking at the contract text brought back by Wang Zewei, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but feel relieved that he had originally recruited him as the first employee of Galaxy Industry. Only a top-level negotiation expert like him could help sell radishes at the price of wild ginseng. The production cost of a set of Tonic Drinks is less than two Huaxia Currency, yet it was sold for 250 US dollars. This is not something ordinary people could do. 
   

        Wang Zewei smiled, "Shiqing, this negotiation was really difficult, but I've lived up to your trust and managed it." 
   

        Liu Shiqing asked with doubt, "Uncle Wang, I find it a bit strange. Don't the negotiators from the United States and the European Union know how much we sell Tonic Drinks for domestically? Don't they think selling a set of Tonic Drinks for 250 US dollars is expensive?" 
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "During the negotiation, I didn't have time to think about it, but on the train back, I thought about the situation from beginning to end and noticed something. The reason they were willing to accept such a price is not because they have more money to waste but, they had no choice. 
   

        When I was in Yanjing, Director Dai Guobin told me a few times that since the test report of Tonic Drinks was leaked, dozens of spies from the United States and a few old-fashioned developed countries in Europe have entered Huaxia clandestinely. Only two of them successfully approached you, but in the end they all failed. Many of these spies were long-time undercover operatives, but they were all uncovered. If they are not willing to compromise, our national security department may have to wipe out their painstakingly established intelligence network. This is one of the fundamental reasons why they decided to negotiate openly instead of stealing. 
   

        From this point of view, the continuous assassination attempts on you also have their advantages. The military, in order to protect you, vigorously eliminates foreign spy networks in Huaxia. Foreign forces, in order to preserve their laboriously established spy networks, had to change their attitude and negotiate. Of course, another very important reason why they did this was that they did not want to trigger a full-scale conflict with us Huaxia." 
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I hope this 'benefit' stays far away from me in the future, I don't want to be assassinated every other day." 
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Don't worry about this. They have all made written assurances that similar incidents will not happen in the future. Speaking of which, our biggest regret this time is that your suggestion that they commit to continuous purchases for 30 to 50 years was not realized. They all agreed on three years, not willing to give an extra day." 
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Although three years' time is a bit short, it's enough for us. If we make more than 200 billion US dollars a year, that would be over 700 billion in three years, that's enough for me to squander for a while." 
   

        Wang Zewei's face changed slightly, he said seriously, "Shiqing, I need to remind you of something. By my estimate, after three years, it's very likely that these countries in Europe and America will no longer agree to import a bottle of Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry at this price. The science and technology of the Western world are much more advanced than ours. They will certainly spend a lot of effort researching and cracking the formula of the Tonic Drink. You have always been confident that outsiders will not be able to crack the formula of the Tonic Drink, but where does your confidence come from? 
   

        I dare to bet that even if the western developed countries can't completely crack the formula of the Tonic Drink, they will absolutely be able to develop similar drinks. Even if they don't function as strongly as ours, similar products will definitely appear. Just like the American brands Tadpoles Gnaw Wax and Pepsi-Cola, they are not the only two cola brands in the world, even in our Huaxia, we have several cola brands. Once they research a similar product, the first thing they will certainly do is stop importing Tonic Drink from us. Secondly, they will use it as a bargaining chip to reopen negotiations with us, asking us to lower the price. 
   

        At this point, we will certainly face great pressure to reduce the price, and this pressure may not only come from abroad but also from within the country. Because the military will certainly try to research and crack the formula of Tonic Drink, they will definitely come up with similar products. If the product they create has a higher cost than ours, that's fine, but if it's lower and they demand that we lower our prices, it will inevitably happen." 
   

        Wang Zewei's analysis left Liu Shiqing lost in thought. After a while, he sighed, "Uncle Wang, if it weren't for your reminder, I wouldn't have thought about this. Yes, they might not be able to crack the 100% accurate formula, but they can research similar products. In this era when knock-offs are so popular, researching a beverage with similar functions to Tonic Drink is not a difficult task. After all, our Tonic Drink has pointed them in a research direction and saved them from taking a lot of detours." 
   

        Wang Zewei comforted Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, cheer up. Being able to reap a huge profit for three consecutive years is very impressive. How much does the world's richest man Bill Gates have? Only about 40 to 50 billion US dollars and his Micro-computer Software Empire, founded in 1975, took 37 years to develop to its current state. You only need three years to catch up and surpass Bill Gates. If this was known by outsiders, they would be green with envy." 
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Uncle Wang makes a good point, I really should be content. If it wasn't for the military classifying the Tonic Drink as controlled goods, there wouldn't have been the subsequent assassination incident, or the just-concluded negotiation, and we wouldn't have been able to sell our Tonic Drink at such a high price. We would definitely sell the Tonic Drink for about seventy to eighty Huaxia Currency per bottle. To sell at this price, I would need to sell for ten years to earn the profit that the negotiated price would bring in a year. Moreover, we can reap such high profits for three years. On closer inspection, we have indeed made a profit."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded with a smile, "It's good that you think this way."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked again, "Uncle Wang, now that the country has allowed us to export the Tonic Drink, can we increase our production? We can't just let foreigners strengthen their health, and not allow our Huaxia people to do so, can we?"
   

        Wang Zewei replied, "I discussed this issue with General Diao Zhicai, the official responsible for the Logistics Department. General Diao basically approves us to double our production capacity, but apart from the 100 million sets for export, the rest of the Tonic Drinks should still be sold to the military at the price we agreed on with them, for their exclusive sale. From his words, it seems that he wants to raise the price for resale."
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief, "If they want to increase the price, let them be. Once the goods leave our factory, we can't control them anymore."
   

        Wang Zewei smiled and said with a touch of emotion: "Attending such high-level negotiations in Yanjing this time was quite an eye-opener for me. Looking back, I feel like the proverbial frog at the bottom of the well. During this negotiation, my opponents were from over a dozen countries, including the United States, England, France, and Germany. Although their total procurement amount reached 250 billion US dollars annually, on average, each country contributed less than 20 billion US dollars, an amount easily absorbed."
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "They also paid a certain price, didn't they agree to lift the weapons embargo order, and engage in environmental cooperation with us Huaxia?"
   

        Wang Zewei bitterly smiled, "This is what I meant by opening my eyes. Shiqing, consider this, lifting the weapons embargo order was a natural progression of events. Once the ban was lifted, not only would our country benefit, but also countries in the European Union. In terms of geopolitics, we do not border these countries and there is no fundamental conflict of interests. Selling weapons to us would be only beneficial to them, with no drawbacks. As for the cooperation in environmental protection, for the Americans, it was like gaining something for nothing. In December 2009, the Kyoto Protocol expired and world leaders gathered in Copenhagen, Denmark for the World Climate Conference, which ended fruitlessly. Our country announced its emission reduction plan to the world, which Europe and America did not acknowledge, but we still persisted with our plan. In these negotiations, the Americans merely recognized our existing emission reduction plan on paper. Apart from this, what have they given up?"
   

        Upon understanding Wang Zewei's account, it appeared to Liu Shiqing that the Americans had reaped substantial benefits from these negotiations while paying minimal costs. The Americans' ability to derive such significant benefits was undoubtedly related to their status as the world's only superpower. Among more than 200 countries and regions worldwide, perhaps only Americans have this capability of making profits from such concessions.
   

        After expressing his admiration, Liu Shiqing stopped worrying about national affairs, as he didn't have the capability to influence them. "Uncle Wang, let's stop talking about this. This negotiation, to put it plainly, your contributions were highly remarkable. Anything less than a substantial reward would not do justice to your efforts. Just name your price, even if it's a billion US dollars, I'll give it."
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "I don't want money, money doesn't have much use for me. Shiqing, I have only one daughter, Jiajia. My request is simple, please treat her properly and if she ever needs help, please step forward and be one of her staunchest supporters. Don't misunderstand me, I am not asking you to marry my daughter. I know Jiajia is not good enough for you, and you don't like her character. I only hope that you can support her just like you have supported my work."
   

        Liu Shiqing himself is a man of great sentiment, especially when it comes to familial relationships. He appreciates Wang Zewei's deep affection towards his child. Otherwise, he would not have explicitly told Wang Zewei that he was willing to forgive Wang Fujia, who once hurt his feelings. "Alright, Uncle Wang, rest assured. From now on, Jiajia will be my sister. I will assist her fully in her musical journey."
   

        Upon hearing Liu Shiqing's promise, Wang Zewei breathed a sigh of relief. He believed that with Liu Shiqing's full support, his daughter would definitely realize the ambition she has held since childhood — to become a world-renowned music maestro.
   

        Just as Wang Zewei was about to thank Liu Shiqing, his cellphone rang. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 166: Supporting National Construction is My Duty[First more]
   

        "Hello, Director Wei, you're here already. Well, alright, I'm currently at Mr. Shiqing's house, you can come over. After you arrive, we can have an in-depth discussion." Wang Zewei said into his cellphone, his words baffling Liu Shiqing.
   

        Once Wang Zewei hung up the phone, before Liu Shiqing could say anything, Wang Zewei preemptively explained, "Shiqing, after the negotiation, under the introduction of Deputy General Manager Yang, I visited several department leaders, including those from the Development and Reform Commission, the Press and Publication Administration, the State Administration for Industry and Commerce, and the Tax Administration, or key decision-makers. This Director Wei, I didn't pay him a visit. Instead, he took the initiative to find me. Even though his official position is not high and his reputation is not significant, his power is considerable. He is the director of the Treasury Department under the Ministry of Finance and is in charge of the execution of the fiscal budget, supervision and management of government procurement, as well as the issuance of treasury bonds, and so on, making his department one of the core departments of the Ministry of Finance."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "That's indeed quite significant. But we don't really have any dealings with them, do we? Why is he looking for us?"
   

        "Who else would he go to if not you, a tycoon?" Wang Zewei made a joke, then continued seriously, "Shiqing, as your appointed Chief Investment Consultant, I have to be responsible to you. The beverage factory is about to be constructed, and as long as the beverage factories under the Galaxy Industry start production, funds will continuously flow into Galaxy Industry's account, quickly inflating to a very large figure, which will not only include tens of billions of US dollars but also hundreds of billions of Huaxia Currency. We haven't been together for very long, but according to my understanding of you, there's a high chance you won't let this money sit idle but instead will put it to use, investing in factories and setting up companies, am I right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing stayed silent for a moment, then nodded, "I do indeed have such a plan. Money left in an account is dead money; it only becomes productive when it's put into use."
   

        Wang Zewei continued, "I don't object to you making investments, but now is not the right time. Think about it, under Galaxy Industry, you already have a subsidiary, a beverage factory, a sewage treatment plant, and a Medicinal Material Plantation, and all of these have not been effectively integrated.
   

        General Manager Ding, General Manager Guo, and General Manager Mao have not had effective coordination with you nor are they familiar with the characteristics of Galaxy Industry. Furthermore, there's a fatal flaw, which is that the industries they were involved in before are completely different from what Galaxy Industry is currently engaged in. They need time to get familiar with all of these, to sort out the internal relations within Galaxy Industry, to establish a sound management system, and to find potential loopholes and risks as much as possible and rectify them.
   

        Blind expansion will only cause more and more loopholes and risks, buried deeper and deeper, until they eventually become ticking time bombs underground. It will also result in managers like Ding and others never being able to thoroughly familiarise themselves with, and control, the business activities of Galaxy Industry. Many enterprises in Huaxia, who once enjoyed great glory, ended up collapsing due to over-expansion, leaving all kinds of hidden dangers which, when accumulated to a certain extent, led to massive failure. Technological advancement, exclusive formulas, these factors cannot be the fundamental elements to sustain a company's continuous expansion. On the contrary, the skill level of managers, sound corporate systems, in-depth research and understanding of market demand, etc., are the fundamental factors that support the long-term survival of a company.
   

        Shiqing, you're still young and have plenty of time. Let's start by building a strong foundation, develop steadily and not expand blindly. If we stick to this principle, I believe that Galaxy Industry will still be thriving by the time you're in your eighties or nineties."
   

        Wang Zewei's words made an impact on Liu Shiqing. What he relied on was nothing more than advanced science and technology culture of an era far beyond his own. But in order to turn these things into reality, Liu Shiqing had to rely on other people. This was like having a grand blueprint for a skyscraper in his mind. If constructed, it would definitely be magnificent and stand the test of time. However, it's impossible for him to build it all by himself. Liu Shiqing needed to find a construction team of high quality and standards. He also had to overcome numerous difficulties to finally construct the skyscraper. If he were to start with an inexperienced or even unqualified construction team, the building would either not be built or be of poor quality.
   

        "Uncle Wang, you make a lot of sense. Thank you for reminding me. Otherwise, I might indeed have lost my senses." Liu Shiqing humbly accepted Wang Zewei's advice.
   

        Wang Zewei showed a relieved smile. He entrusted his every hope, his daughter's future, and the fate of his entire family to Liu Shiqing. As long as Liu Shiqing stood tall and firm, his hopes, future and fate could continuously progress.
   

        "Since you agree with what I've said, let me explain why I invited Director Wei to Wuling City. One of the important functions of the Treasury Department is the issuance of treasury bonds. Director Wei was recommended by Leader Zhong Juhong. Director Wei saw that you had an annual income of over twenty billion US dollars and wanted you to allocate some funds to purchase treasury bonds. Treasury bonds have high returns and are stable, much stronger than leaving the money in an account or depositing it in a bank. Of course, if we could establish a relationship with the Treasury Department and purchase a large number of treasury bonds, it would be akin to supporting national construction. If we encounter any difficulties in the future, they wouldn't just stand by and watch, right? This is just like us granting exclusive sales of Tonic Drink to the military, thereby establishing a connection with the state." Wang Zewei analysed the benefits with Liu Shiqing.
   

        In reality, no matter how high the interest rate for treasury bonds was, Liu Shiqing would not consider it seriously. However, the two benefits that Wang Zewei mentioned, supporting national construction and establishing a relationship with the government, were indeed enticing to Liu Shiqing. "Alright, Uncle Wang, we'll purchase the treasury bonds."
   

        At this point, a luxury car stopped steadily under the residential building. Two well-dressed successful men stepped out of the car, and one of them took out his phone, "Hello, is this Mr. Wang? We have arrived."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei hurried downstairs to greet them. Hearing the noise, Chen Junwei came out from his room and followed half a floor behind them, while at the same time, the guards secretly protecting Liu Shiqing heightened their alert.
   

        "Director Wei, Director Lian, welcome, welcome!" Wang Zewei extended his hand, enthusiastically shaking hands with the two high-ranking officials from the Ministry of Finance. "Let me introduce you, this is our CEO, Liu Shiqing."
   

        Wei Wanfeng is a middle-aged man with a slightly balding head. In his early forties, with short hair, he appears refined and genteel. He shook hands with Liu Shiqing and said, "I've heard from Mr. Wang that CEO Liu is a young talent. Your reputation precedes you."
   

        "Director Wei, hello." Liu Shiqing responded politely yet confidently.
   

        Wang Zewei said: "Let's go upstairs. We can talk more at Shiqing's place."
   

        The most suitable location to receive Director Wei Wanfeng and Director Lian Wenjie should have been the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. However, because their visit was so urgent that they came late at night and didn't want to disturb Wuling City and County leaders, they went straight to Liu Shiqing's house. This was also better, as the atmosphere was more relaxed and harmonious.
   

        At Liu Shiqing's house, Liu Shiqing served freshly washed fruit and brewed tea. "Leaders, please have some tea."
   

        Wang Zewei said: "Director Wei, Director Lian, I have already told the CEO about the purpose of your visit. I know you are both very busy, with lots of work to do, and can't stay long, let's skip the niceties and get down to business, shall we?"
   

        Wei Wanfeng chuckled, "Mr. Wang speaks my mind. CEO Liu, shall we start?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his head.
   

        Lian Wenjie took a stack of documents out of his briefcase, "CEO Liu, these are the Treasury Bonds we plan to issue in the second half of this year from the Ministry of Finance - three-year, five-year, and ten-year bonds. We didn't bring any longer-term ones."
   

        Both Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei looked through the documents. Wang Zewei asked, "Director Wei, Director Lian, how many treasury bonds do you hope CEO Liu will purchase?"
   

        Director Wei said: "CEO Liu, Mr. Wang, our country's annual GDP is substantial, and our fiscal revenue is not small. But the international situation is not good, and the financial crisis is not entirely over, so related government departments are constantly increasing investment and stimulating consumption. Also, in the last two years, the country has set out a development policy for the Border Province, planning to pump two trillion Huaxia Currency into the Border Province within the five-year plan period. This is the second year of the five-year plan, and the national finance is under great pressure. So, we hope that Liu Shiqing can buy more treasury bonds. The more Liu Shiqing purchases, the more it can relieve the fiscal pressure."
   

        Liu Shiqing considered for a moment, then said: "As a citizen of Huaxia, supporting the construction of the country is my duty. How about this? Starting this year, for three consecutive years, I will purchase 10 billion US dollars worth of treasury bonds annually, all ten-year term ones. Director Wei, what do you think?"
   

        Treasury bonds with a tenure of ten years have an interest rate of 5.5%, which isn't attractive to Liu Shiqing. His intention in investing 30 billion US dollars in purchasing treasury bonds, especially long-term ones, is purely to build a good relationship with the country. After all, Liu Shiqing knew that many big tycoons, including those in Hong Kong, have the habit of subscribing to treasury bonds on a large scale. What they value is not the interest on the bonds, but maintaining a good relationship with relevant government departments. Of course, the steady return on treasury bonds is also an important reason for their choice.
   

        Upon hearing Liu Shiqing's proposition to invest 30 billion US dollars in ten-year treasury bonds, Director Wei was pleasantly surprised, as it exceeded his initial expectations. In recent years, the issuance scale of domestic bonds has been more than 1 trillion Huaxia Currency. 10 billion US dollars is equivalent to more than 600 billion Huaxia Currency. This means that almost twenty percent of the treasury bonds each year for three consecutive years already had a buyer. This is incredibly beneficial for the issuance of government bonds. Although treasury bonds have never been difficult to sell, the fact that such a large number could be sold so smoothly was thrilling for Wei Wanfeng.
   

        "CEO Liu, thank you, thank you for supporting our work so much," Wei Wanfeng said wholeheartedly. (To be continued, for further updates, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 167 It's Hard to Make Money from the Japanese
   

        Wei Wanfeng, on behalf of the Ministry of Finance Treasury Department, and Liu Shiqing drafted an agreement. Liu Shiqing promised to spend 30 billion dollars over the next three years to purchase ten-year Treasury bonds issued by the Ministry of Finance.
   

        This agreement could be considered as a win-win. The Ministry of Finance acquired 30 billion dollars in funds, giving it more flexibility and financial leeway when implementing national budgets. Meanwhile, Liu Shiqing climbed aboard the financial lifeboat of the Ministry of Finance by purchasing Treasury bonds.
   

        "Mr. Liu, thank you, thank you for supporting our work." After drafting the agreement, Wei Wanfeng, with a rush of mixed emotions, shook hands with Liu Shiqing. He had originally thought that being able to sell one or two billion dollars in Treasury bonds would be quite good. But he didn't expect Liu Shiqing to invest so significantly, buying 30 billion dollars worth of Treasury bonds all at once.
   

        Something struck Liu Shiqing, "Director Wei, I'm wondering if you've had any contact with the National Women's Federation?"
   

        Wei Wanfeng was confused, unsure of why Liu Shiqing had brought up the National Women's Federation, "Mr. Liu, why are you asking about the Women's Federation?"
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "I know the Federation runs the Huaxia Women's Development Foundation, which has been pushing the 'Mother's Well' charity project all over the country these years. I want to do my part for this project and contribute a little bit."
   

        Upon hearing this, Wei Wanfeng rejoiced, "Mr. Liu, I thank you on behalf of the comrades in the Women's Federation. As soon as I return to Yanjing, I'll immediately contact the comrades in the National Women's Federation and have them send someone over to discuss the donation arrangements with you."
   

        Wei Wanfeng and Lian Wenjie left, satisfied, with the drafted agreement in hand. Wang Zewei stayed a while longer before also leaving Liu Shiqing's home.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing went to school as usual. His deskmate, Komura Takako, kept giving him strange looks, as if the ugly duckling had suddenly turned into a swan.
   

        During break time, Komura Takako followed Liu Shiqing, "Liu-kun, I have some things to tell you. Could you spare a few minutes to talk to me alone?"
   

        "Now?" Liu Shiqing didn't know what Komura Takako meant.
   

        "I hope Liu-kun will agree. I have a very important matter to talk about with you." Komura Takako nodded, her beautiful eyes staring unwaveringly at Liu Shiqing. She had always been the center of attention for the students of Wuling County No. 1 Middle School, and her actions attracted many jealous glances toward Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt like he was being roasted over a fire, he hurriedly said, "Fine, let's go over there. There are no people over there."
   

        Komura Takako obediently followed Liu Shiqing. When they reached an empty spot away from the main road, she said, "I've only recently learned that you've started a company with a registered capital of 300 million Huaxia currency. I have been treating you the same way this whole time. I apologize." Saying this, Komura Takako gave a slight bow.
   

        "How did you find out?" Liu Shiqing had always avoided revealing his identity among his classmates. For instance, Li Ziran's father was only a millionaire, and there had been at least a hundred or eighty people wanting to get on her good side. Nowadays, there are countless people who claim not to love money, but truth be told, most of them would fall at the feet of money when the occasion arises. If his classmates found out that he was the big boss of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing wouldn't have a moment's peace, he could expect jealousy, fawning, disdain, and a variety of people to appear around him.
   

        Seeing Liu's displeasure, Komura Takako quickly assured him, "Don't worry, Liu-kun, I won't tell anyone about your identity, "
   

        "Then what do you mean? Do you just want to tell me that you already know about my other identity?" Liu Shiqing frowned.
   

        Osuka Takako quickly explained, "Don't get upset, Liu-kun. You see, Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd., sponsors our exchange program at Wuling County No. 1 Middle School. At the same time, Mitsui has also set up an office here in Wuling city. The director of the office, Mr. Sayama Junpei, has asked me to convey a message to you. He hopes to get your permission to have a face-to-face meeting. At your convenience, you can decide the time and place. Here's his business card, he's waiting for your response at any time."Komura Takako pulled out a beautifully crafted business card from her pocket. It had information about Sayama Junpei's position, contact details and so forth, written both in Chinese and Japanese.Liu Shiqing casually pocketed the business card, "Alright, please tell Mr. Sayama Junpei that I'll contact him if I have the chance."
   

        Komura Takako bowed slightly, "Mr. Liu, thank you for allowing me to fulfill Director Sayama's request."
   

        With an indifferent wave of his hand, Liu Shiqing said, "Ms. Komura, there's one thing I hope you'll promise me, please don't reveal my other identity anywhere, at any time."
   

        A playful smile appeared on Komura Takako's face, "Does Mr. Liu have another identity besides being my classmate? How come I didn't know?"
   

        Looking at Komura Takako's stunning face, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but sigh slightly. However, he didn't say much else, "It's time for exercises, let's hurry over? Otherwise, our teacher will scold us again."
   

        Before Komura Takako could respond, Liu Shiqing had already taken large strides away. Watching Liu Shiqing's retreating figure, a hint of disappointment flashed across Komura Takako's face. Her beauty could bewitch any man in the world, yet only in front of Liu Shiqing did she consistently fail.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing turned the corner and disappeared from Komura Takako's sight, Chen Junhui jumped out from a corner, "Junior Uncle Master, hurry over here."
   

        "What for?" Liu Shiqing wondered what Chen Junhui was up to, hiding in this unnoticed corner in broad daylight.
   

        "Didn't that Japanese girl give you something just now? Quickly show me." Chen Junhui seemed a bit anxious.
   

        Liu Shiqing took out the business card, "Let me tell you, this isn't Komura Takako's contact information. If you're interested in her, just ask her for her phone number."
   

        Chen Junhui snatched the business card from Liu Shiqing's hand, placed it in a palm-sized device, and pressed the switch. A green pea-sized light on the device kept flashing. After about five or six minutes, the light stopped blinking and another light of the same size next to it lit up.
   

        Chen Junhui heaved a long sigh of relief, took the business card out of the device, and gave it back to Liu Shiqing, "Preliminary confirmation shows that the business card is safe from poison and radiation. You can keep it. Junior Uncle Master, I must remind you not to casually accept things from the Japanese. You must know why they came to Wuling County No.1 Middle School. They've been here for so long without finding the real author of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants', who knows if they might do something rash. You're now a multi-millionaire, be careful."
   

        "What are you two hiding here for? Not going to the playground for exercise? Haven't been scolded by me for a while? Have your ears started itching again?" Ban Zhengping's voice suddenly rang out. The old man had just come out from the playground and noticed two students missing from the exercise. So, he paid extra attention and caught Liu Shiqing and Chen Junhui off guard.
   

        Ever since Ban Zhengping stood up for him among so many people in the meeting room, Liu Shiqing had respected him even more. He obediently walked out from the corner of the wall, lowered his head, and walked up to Ban Zhengping. Chen Junhui had no choice but to follow his "Junior Uncle Master" and accept Ban Zhengping's criticism.
   

        At noon, when school was over, Liu Shiqing asked for Wang Zewei's opinion about meeting Sayama Junpei as requested. From Liu Shiqing's personal perspective, he was indifferent to this meeting, neither welcoming nor opposing it.
   

        "Meet, of course." As soon as Liu Shiqing explained the situation, Wang Zewei immediately expressed his opinion, "Shiqing, Japan is a country with a very developed gaming culture and a strong sense of purchasing legitimate versions. If we establish a good relationship with Mitsui Bussan now, our subsidiary Galaxy Electronic Entertainment will have another channel to enter Japan's mainstream market once our games are launched. Haven't you always wanted to earn Japanese money? Without a channel to enter the Japanese mainstream market, there is no chance of making money. The situation you are facing now is an opportunity."
   

        Having thought it through, Liu Shiqing realized he was right. Despite his reluctance to admit it, there was one unavoidable fact that Japanese money was difficult to earn. Japan is a global leader in many fields. Even globally recognized brands like Haier Electric Appliance find it extremely hard to sell their products in Japan. Japan's largest imports from Huaxia were raw materials like minerals and other items they lack, such as agricultural products. It's really tough for other products to penetrate the Japanese market without a channel to enter the mainstream market in Japan. The difficulty undoubtedly increases substantially.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing understood this, he dialed Sayama Junpei's number and arranged to meet him at the headquarters of Galaxy Industry at 6:30 pm.
   

        After hanging up with Liu Shiqing, Sayama Junpei felt a strange taste in his heart. Mitsui Bussan is a top-tier global enterprise. He used to be treated with great respect wherever he went. If there was a need for a meeting, people usually visited Mitsui Bussan to see him. It was rare, like today, for him to visit others.
   

        However, Sayama Junpei knew this was a necessary move. On the surface, he's the director of Mitsui Bussan's Wuling City office, but secretly he's also tasked with finding out the real author of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants.' A lot of money and manpower was spent, but until now, there were no results. Especially after Zhou Yupeng's unexpected murder, all investigations became clueless. His superiors had reprimanded him several times for his incompetence.
   

        Recently, two very important Japanese intelligence agencies, the MoFA International Intelligence Bureau and the Japan Trade Promotion Association, received news that America, Europe, and other countries are holding secret negotiations with Huaxia. One of the main targets of the negotiation seems to be a functional beverage called Tonic Drink, but the specific reasons are unknown.
   

        [Apologies, I was busy with personal matters and didn't have time to write. After finishing my tasks, I immediately started writing, and it wasn't until now that I finished writing. I apologize once again.] (To be continued, for more updates please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters await, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 168: The United States isn't willing to play with them_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 168: The United States isn't willing to play with them_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 168: The United States is Unwilling to Cooperate with Them
   

        Dongying does not have the issue of land desertification, but to some extent, it is also a country that suffers greatly from deserts. Every year at the turn of winter and spring, sandstorms originating from Mongolia and the central region of Inner Mongolia in Huaxia and blowing across the ocean typically end up in South Korea and Dongying. As a result, every year, numerous South Koreans and Japanese voluntarily pay to plant trees in multiple desert regions in Huaxia, making certain contributions to the root cause of the treatment of deserts in Huaxia.
   

        However, the target of Mitsui Bussan's focus on the paper "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" is not to comprehensively address the desert issue in Huaxia, but to value the economic benefits behind this paper.
   

        According to the statistics of the National Forestry Bureau in 2006, Huaxia's current desertified land has reached 1.7397 million square kilometers, accounting for 18.12% of the national land area, affecting the production and life of nearly 400 million people, and each year the direct economic loss caused by desertification exceeds 54 billion Huaxia currency. In the entire world, the total area of the desert is about 31.4 million square kilometers, accounting for about 21% of the total land area of the world.
   

        Hidden behind these data, naturally there are huge economic interests. Assuming that a profit of one million dollars can be made for every square kilometer of treatment, then if half the world's desert area is transformed into usable land, a profit of one hundred and fifty-seven trillion dollars could be made. Meanwhile, the combined annual GDP of all countries in the world totals only about thirty to forty trillion dollars.
   

        Dongying is one of the countries in the world that knows best how to make money. Although desert management has a high risk and requires a huge investment, Dongying has never lacked this determination. After the "Science" magazine published "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants", Mitsui Bussan immediately took note of this paper and organized a response plan as soon as possible.
   

        They not only dispatched people to Wuling County No.1 Middle School for academic exchanges in a fair and just manner and tried to find the real author of the paper by various means, but also gave them a large sum of money for free, in order to persuade the real author of the paper and make them feel the sincerity of the Japanese side, and to have all-round cooperation with the Japanese side on desert management.
   

        Before Mitsui Bussan sent people, they had a clear target. Their biggest suspect was Guo Qianrong's grandfather, which was also the fundamental reason why Komura Takako and Takeshige Hakodate tried to approach Guo Qianrong several times. Unfortunately, Guo Qianrong was indifferent to both soft and hard tactics, and both the handsome man and beautiful woman's attempts were never successful.
   

        The other suspect of Mitsui Bussan was those who had grudges with Zhou Yupeng. They had psychological experts analyze why the actual author of the paper would list Zhou Yupeng as the author. There are only three situations: the first is Zhou Yupeng's direct relatives, in order to give Zhou Yupeng a good future, they put Zhou Yupeng's name on the paper; the second is that Zhou Yupeng or Zhou Yupeng's direct relatives once had a great kindness to someone, and the person who owes the kindness happens to be the author of the paper, they put Zhou Yupeng's name on the paper in order to repay Zhou Yupeng's kindness; the third situation is like what Zhou Yupeng said, someone deliberately made a leftover paper to make Zhou Yupeng embarrassed, so they put Zhou Yupeng's name on the paper.
   

        In order to investigate what happened, Mitsui Bussan secretly assembled a large number of intelligence personnel, and even requested support from the intelligence department of the Dongying government. But the more these intelligence personnel investigated, the less clue they had.
   

        Zhou Yupeng, the bastard, was not a good person at all and colluded with gangsters. He started bullying people when Zhou Yiliang was just the Dean Of Teaching Affairs and not yet the Principal. Over the seven or eight years, he has offended countless people, and many of them he can't even remember clearly. But the oppressed people may never forget it even though the oppressor may forget about it after a few days.
   

        What Sayama Junpei didn't expect is that he treated Zhou Yupeng as a horse among a thousand, provided him with a luxury car and a beautiful woman, trying to make the actual author of the paper jealous of the benefits Zhou Yupeng enjoyed, and came forward voluntarily. But he didn't expect that by doing this, Zhou Yupeng, unbeknownst to him, omitted the conflict between him and Liu Shiqing. When Zhou Yupeng was driving Kaede's racing car, and hugging Sanada Keiko, he was so proud that he forgot about his conflict with Liu Shiqing in front of Liu Shiqing and other students. So when Sayama Junpei, Sanada Keiko and Zhou Yupeng had several conversations, Zhou Yupeng always skipped Liu Shiqing.
   

        Mitsui Bussan, based on the clues provided by Zhou Yupeng, expended a great amount of effort to dig out everybody who has a grudge against Zhou Yupeng and conduct a comprehensive investigation. But just when they were busy figuring things out, Zhou Yupeng was unexpectedly murdered.
   

        After Zhou Yupeng's death, the investigation came to an abrupt halt. Although Sayama Junpei is still actively organizing manpower to continue to investigate deeply, many valuable clues have been completely cut off without Zhou Yupeng, unable to truly reach the source.
   

        During this period, Liu Shiqing's sales of wine formulas and the establishment of Galaxy Industry also came into the eyes of Dongying intelligence personnel. However, after the investigation of the formula was conducted, Dongying intelligence personnel learned that the main raw material of the formula is Chinese herbal medicine, and it is not clear what it is. But it is clear that the development and use of Chinese herbal medicine and desert management are two completely different fields, just like a master of traditional Chinese medicine becoming an advanced botanical scholar, the possibility does not exist at all.
   

        Sayama Junpei didn't want to invite trouble. Mitsui Bussan's blatant dabbling at Wuling County No. 1 Middle School had already caught the attention and alertness of the relevant departments of Huaxia. If they targeted a high school student who had nothing to do with desert management, it could provoke backlash from Huaxia. After all, Liu Shiqing's wine formula was sold to the subsidiary of Huaxia's central enterprise, Hualiang Group - Hualiang Distillery. If they targeted Liu Shiqing, it would be like touching the cheese on the cake of Huaxia's central enterprise. He was asking for trouble. Besides, in his opinion, there was no need to do so.
   

        At this time, the intelligence department in Dongying Country received news claiming that Huaxia, the United States and European countries were having secret negotiations. The cause of these talks were related to the spy case that had caused an uproar previously. However, further details were not available.
   

        Dongying Country played an awkward role in international politics. Economically, they were a giant who no one could ignore. Politically, however, they were marginalized dwarfs, often echoing the United States. No matter what the United States dictated, they had to follow. Even so, at times, the United States was unwilling to include them. The Dongying government had their grievances but did not dare to argue with the Americans.
   

        After the negotiations concluded, the intelligence department in Dongying learned that all parties involved had achieved satisfactory results. This caused great unrest in Dongying, prompting them to organize a large-scale secret investigation. Finally, they found out the reason: keywords such as Galaxy Industry, Tonic Drink, Weapons Embargo, and Environmental Protection became their focus.
   

        The issues of Weapons Embargo and Environmental Governance would naturally involve government-to-government disputes with the United States and the European Union. The responsibility of understanding Tonic Drink and Galaxy Industry fell onto Sayama Junpei. His mission was straightforward: to reach an agreement with Galaxy Industry, enabling Dongying to become one of the beneficiaries of the Tonic Drink. As Sayama Junpei could not directly contact Liu Shiqing, he asked Komura Takako to pass on his message, expressing his desire to meet Liu Shiqing.
   

        After school in the afternoon, Liu Shiqing took a taxi to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. Guo Qianrong was with him. Guo Qianrong received a call at noon telling her that her cousin's only child had started his summer vacation early and had come to Wuling City from Yanjing to see his mom. Guo Qianrong had not seen her cousin for several years and wanted to use this chance to catch up.
   

        The taxi stopped outside the International Trade Building. Liu Shiqing paid the fare and got off with Guo Qianrong. They went up to the building together, and then Guo Qianrong left to find her aunt, Guo Xiaozhi.
   

        Liu Shiqing entered the office of the Chief Investment Advisor. Inside, besides Wang Zewei, there was also Ding Chongxiang, who would also take part in the meeting with Sayama Junpei. Ding had worked at Kaede Automobiles under the Mitsui Group for almost ten years and was very familiar with the Japanese work style. How could they not include him in the negotiation with Sayama Junpei?
   

        At half-past six, Sayama Junpei, accompanied by his secretary, appeared punctually at the front desk reception of Galaxy Industry. The receptionist was a very beautiful woman, named Xi Feiran, around twenty-seven or eight years old. She spoke standard Mandarin and was also fluent in Japanese and English. Her position as a front desk receptionist, which offered good benefits and a starting salary of 3,500 Huaxia currency a month, was earned through her brilliant performance and linguistic proficiency.
   

        "Sir, who are you looking for?" Xi Feiran asked sweetly.
   

        Sayama Junpei gave a polite bow and replied, "I am Junpei Sayama, the director of Mitsui Bussan's Wuling City office. I have an appointment with Liu Shiqing, your company's chairman. Could you please inform him?"
   

        On Xi Feiran's first day on the job, she was sternly reminded by Wang Zewei to remember Liu Shiqing's appearance and to never reveal his identity to outsiders.
   

        Upon hearing Sayama Junpei's request, Xi Feiran replied, "Mr. Sayama, I'm not sure what you're referring to. Please wait a moment while I contact our general manager and find out what's going on."
   

        Sayama Junpei nodded.
   

        Xi Feiran directly dialed Ding Chongxiang's number. Ding instructed her to guide Sayama Junpei to meeting room number three.
   

        "Sayama Junpei has arrived, let's go over." After hanging up the phone, Ding Chongxiang stood up. His chest was filled with unease. After several months, he was once again dealing with the Japanese. As someone blacklisted by the Mitsui Group, he had been prepared to never find work again once his whistleblower identity was exposed by an unscrupulous journalist. Unexpectedly, Liu Shiqing didn't care about his professional disadvantage and resolutely recruited him to be the general manager of Galaxy Industries. This prompted Ding Chongxiang to reciprocate and resolve to dedicate all his energy and wisdom for the second half of his life to Galaxy Industry. (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 169 Wanted to carve a piece of meat off this little Japanese devil
   

        After Liu Shiqing and Sayama Junpei took their seats, Sayama Junpei politely said, "Mr. Liu, at our first meeting, I don't have anything substantial to gift you. This is a small token I've prepared, and I hope you'll graciously accept."
   

        Sayama Junpei's secretary took a square object wrapped in cowhide paper from his briefcase, and Sayama Junpei passed it to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing tore open the multi-layered cowhide paper, inside it was a crystal photo frame over nine inches long and seven inches wide, with a gold foil in it, featuring an article from Arch-Sky Daily, the initial report on Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry.
   

        Liu Shiqing silently cursed, it was that damned article again. Although Liu Shiqing was irritated inwardly, he still wore a smile on his face, "Thank you for your gift, Mr. Sayama."
   

        Sayama Junpei had no other intentions. Mitsui Bussan started paying attention to Liu Shiqing not because of this article, but because of the wine formula. By framing that report from Arch-Sky Daily with gold foil, he actually meant to compliment Liu Shiqing, as many Huaxia people were fond of extravagant gold and recording articles on gold foil was indeed a sign of supreme nobility. Sayama Junpei didn't realize that he was picking at Liu Shiqing's sore spot: Liu Shiqing had been the target of assassination attempts twice, all due to this damned article.
   

        "I'm glad you like the gift, Mr. Liu," Sayama Junpei laughed, "Mr. Liu, I came over this time to make friends and hoped that our two enterprises could engage in cooperation. I have heard that your company has recently developed a fantastic functional beverage that can significantly improve human function, which is impressive. Can we launch cooperation in this field to jointly develop it? Mitsui Bussan is willing to provide funds and technical support, to exploit the potential of the functional beverage. If well operated, I believe your company's beverage can outperform Red Bull and become the No.1 brand of global functional beverages."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a look to Ding Chongxiang. The latter understood, cleared his throat, and said, "Mr. Sayama, currently Galaxy Industries has sufficient capital and robust research power, and we don't need to cooperate with your company for the time being. I hope you understand."
   

        A glint of rage in Sayama Junpei's eyes, not because Ding Chongxiang refused, but because of Ding Chongxiang himself. From Sayama Junpei's perspective, Ding Chongxiang had betrayed Kaede Car Company, thereby betraying Mitsui Group. A traitor had no qualification to speak to him, but now as the general manager of Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang inevitably had to interact with him.
   

        "Mr. Liu," Sayama Junpei tried to restrain his anger and ignored Ding Chongxiang, directing his words to Liu Shiqing, "Please allow me to express my humble opinion. To seize the market for a new product as soon as possible, the crucial thing is to guarantee consumers worldwide have access to the product as soon as it is launched. Thus, the production volume is a highly important element. Your company's Tonic Drink seems to only have a factory in the High-Open District of Wuling City. How could this be? Restricting a factory to one place not only results in a low output, but also raises transportation and operation costs. You should learn from the practices of Tadpoles Gnaw Wax, HongNiu, etc., setting up as many bottling plants as possible in response to actual requirements. To build an industry-leading bottling plant incurs substantial costs. Mitsui Bussan is willing to cooperate with your company by providing funds. We can even jointly build a beverage factory with your company in our homeland of Dongying."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "I've taken your kindness to heart, Mr. Sayama. However, I have no plans to build a new beverage factory for now. When I have the need and scarcity of funds, I will discuss it with you. How does that sound?"
   

        Liu Shiqing's refusal was quite clear. Sayama Junpei was still somewhat reluctant. What on earth is Tonic Drink? Up to now, the intelligence department of Dongying couldn't figure out a definitive answer, except that the function of Tonic Drink is remarkably potent, outperforming all functional beverages in the market. Thus, Sayama Junpei carried a heavy mission this time, to secure a sample of Tonic Drink, preferably reaching a cooperation agreement with Galaxy Industry, wherein both parties will jointly inves to establish a joint venture. However, Liu Shiqing didn't give any leeway at all.
   

        "Mr. Liu, isn't there any chance of cooperation between your company and Mitsui Bussan?" Sayama Junpei made his last attempt.
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Of course, there're a lot of opportunities for cooperation, Mr. Sayama. Our boss Liu has an uncle named Zhang Keyan, who is a good friend of his and the former director of Fu Zai Food Factory in Wuling City. Liu once had a 40% share in Fu Zai Food Factory through a technology-for-equity swap. Later, Fu Zai Food Factory was fully acquired by someone else. Our boss Liu and Mr. Zhang planned to build a new food factory, and have already raised a considerable amount of funds. Moreover, the US Goldman Sachs Group is interested in investing, and negotiations are currently underway. If your company is willing, we can start our cooperation with this food factory."
   

        This was the counter-strategy Wang Zewei and Liu Shiqing had discussed. Since the food factory had decided to sell part of its stock to Goldman Sachs Group, they wouldn't mind selling another part to Mitsui Bussan of Dongying. Selling to Goldman Sachs Group was to penetrate the U.S. market, and selling to Mitsui Bussan, naturally, was to break into the market of Dongying and make money from the Japanese.
   

        "What are the terms of Goldman Sachs Group's investment?" Sayama Junpei asked.
   

        Wang Zewei had negotiated twice on Liu Shiqing and Zhang Keyan's behalf with Su Hanwen from the Goldman Sachs Group. Since there was a significant gap between each party's bottom line, no agreement had been reached so far. However, this didn't mean Wang Zewei would shy away from bluffing Sayama Junpei, "55 million Huaxia currency for 1% of stock, and an investment of 500 million could attain 10% of stock."
   

        This figure was adjusted by Wang Zewei after two rounds of negotiation, as originally, Liu Shiqing intended that 500 million could only exchange 9% of stock.
   

        Sayama Junpei took in a sharp breath. They dared to play such a bluff-and-bluster game with a food factory that hasn't even started construction yet. Was it because Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei had too much confidence in the food factory, or did they think everyone else was a fool?
   

        "I'm sorry, Mr. Liu, Mr. Wang, I can't make this decision. I need to consult our headquarters in Yanjing. Please give me a few days. I'll get back to you then," Sayama Junpei said and then left dejectedly. 
   

        "I was hoping to carve some meat off from this kid, but he got scared off before we could even start," Liu Shiqing said regretfully, shaking his head. "Okay, Uncle Wang, Mr. Ding, now that Sayama Junpei has left, you guys can go ahead with your work. I'm going to find Guo Qianrong. If it's not inconvenient, we'll take off right away." 
   

        Together, Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang left the meeting room.
   

        Liu Shiqing found Guo Xiaozhi's office. The secretary who normally sat behind the desk by the door had already left for the day. This saved Liu Shiqing some trouble. He knocked on the door and after a moment, Guo Xiaozhi's voice came from within. "Please come in."
   

        Liu Shiqing pushed the door open and walked in. "Guo Qianrong, are you leaving or not?"
   

        Before Guo Qianrong could reply, an adolescent voice echoed, sounding rather hostile. He was a young boy around fourteen or fifteen, in the throes of puberty. With his round head and a bit chubby cheeks, he looked quite cute. However, at that moment his gaze was trained suspiciously on Liu Shiqing. "Who are you? What do you want with my cousin?"
   

        Guo Qianrong quickly pulled her cousin back, "Little cousin, he's my classmate. Don't be so rude, people will think you lack manners."
   

        The young boy arrogantly raised his chin, "Cousin, you don't need to say good things about him. With my sharp eyes, I can tell that this high school student is just like those flirts who flock around you, wanting to court you and become my brother-in-law. Hey, listen here, you're not worthy of my cousin. I'd advise you to steer clear of her in the future, or else my fists aren't just for show."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi, sitting on the side, let her son "threaten" her boss, with no intention of intervening. Her stance was clear. Liu Shiqing had entrusted her with significant responsibilities from the very start, along with an unbelievably high salary. Therefore, she would perform her duty with utmost care and dedication. However, the thought of her siding with Liu Shiqing to further his pursuit of her beloved niece was impossible. In her eyes, Liu Shiqing was simply not good enough for her genius niece, whose IQ was just a fraction shy of 170.
   

        Liu Shiqing totally ignored the threats from the boy, who was two or three years younger than him. In terms of physique, even ten or eight boys like him were no match for Liu Shiqing. Regarding societal experiences, wealth, or mastery of technology, and many other aspects, aside from his age and cuteness, the boy had nothing comparable to Liu Shiqing, let alone surpassing him.
   

        Given her cousin's obvious hostility towards Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong found it inappropriate to stay in the office and chat with Auntie and her cousin, "Auntie, I have informed my parents about my cousin coming over. They hope you can find some time to visit them at home. By the way, do give them a call before you go. Both of them are quite busy and are rarely at home. If you let them know in advance, they might be able to arrange their work and stay home. Otherwise, you might only have me to accompany you if you visit."
   

        Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing left the Galaxy Industry headquarters together, "Liu Shiqing, I'm sorry. The boy just now is my cousin. He's the only child of my aunt, named Guo Lei (name provided by knight_lai, a reader), who just turned fifteen and finished his middle school exams. My aunt had an unfortunate marriage. Years ago, she went to study in the United States, leaving her husband alone in Yanjing. Unable to withstand loneliness, her husband found another woman. They ended up divorcing, and my cousin was awarded to my aunt by the court. All these years, both of them have depended on each other."
   

        "A single-parent family, huh? That explains it." Liu Shiqing chuckled.
   

        Guo Qianrong prettily glared at Liu Shiqing, "What's up with you? The fact that my aunt and cousin are living by themselves pleases you, is that it?"(Continued, if you would like to know what happens next, please log in www.qidian.com, more chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 170: Winning Back the Momentum for All Teachers and Students of the School_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 170: Winning Back the Momentum for All Teachers and Students of the School_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        With a loud crash, the desk near the classroom door was knocked over by Ito Eimei, who rolled on the ground like a gourd. By the time he steadied himself, he felt stinging pains all over his body.
   

        "Idiot." Ito Eimei was humiliated and furious. He didn't expect Ai Shiyang to strike without any hesitation. He crawled up from the ground, his eyes wide open, howled, pushed off the ground with his feet, and like a tiger leaping from a cage, pounced towards Ai Shiyang.
   

        Thanks to the Tonic Drinks that Liu Shiqing freely gave to the school's basketball team, Ai Shiyang's physical stamina has improved significantly recently. Moreover, given his consistent martial arts training, he knew how to make effective use of Tonic Drinks. As a result, his physical condition has improved far better than the other members of the basketball team.
   

        Faced with the charging Ito Eimei, Ai Shiyang was serene and fearless. He slightly spread his legs, applied force from his feet, grasped the ground, and slightly leaned forward. His hands, like two doors, shielded in front of him. By then, Ito Eimei had already pounced over, his right fist hammered towards Ai Shiyang's face.
   

        With a quick and discerning reaction, Ai Shiyang grabbed Ito Eimei's wrist, forcefully twisted it. The veins on Ito Eimei's face swelled, yet he still couldn't stand up to Ai Shiyang's surging strength. His right arm was twisted behind him, and his left hand attempting to sneak attack Ai Shiyang, was also held firmly by Ai Shiyang's large hands. "You little Japanese bastard, this is our Huaxia territory, you better get the hell back to Dongying," Ai Shiyang said.
   

        After finishing speaking, Ai Shiyang raised his leg and kicked Ito Eimei's rear vigorously. Ito Eimei was unable to hold back, stumbled forward, and finally unable to control his legs, he fell face down onto the ground, with the upper half of him sprawling in the hallway outside the classroom.
   

        A pair of immaculate black leather shoes appeared beside Ito Eimei's head. Ito Eimei hastily scrambled to his feet, stood respectfully, hands hanging naturally at his sides, head lowered, "Takeshige-kun, I have shamed you."
   

        Thick anticipation shone in Takeshige Hakodate's eyes, he swung his arm and slapped Ito Eimei on the cheeks, "Idiot, you've disgraced us all." After beating Ito Eimei, Takeshige Hakodate berated him.
   

        "Yes." Ito Eimei made no move, but merely bowed more deeply.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate turned around to face Ai Shiyang, who was fearlessly staring back at him. He walked towards Ai Shiyang and stopped three steps away. "Ai-san, Ito Eimei and I came from Dongying with the intention of deepening friendship. We didn't intend to fight. Yet, your actions not only undermine the friendship between Huaxia and Japan but also violate our dignity. For honor, I challenge you. I hope you can have a fair fight with me. If I lose, I'll apologize to you; if I beat you, I hope you boys can be true men and apologize to Ito-kun."
   

        Ai Shiyang had long wanted to fight with Takeshige Hakodate. Two or three months ago, at the all-school welcome party held by Wuling County No. 1 Middle School for the ten exchange students from Dongying, including Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei, the real-life combat between Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei on the stage left an unforgettable impression on the attending teachers and students of Wuling County No. 1 Middle School. Because of the sword that Takeshige Hakodate brandished at Ito Eimei's forehead that time, many students unconsciously found themselves dwarfed in his presence, even breathing felt difficult. Ai Shiyang now intended to regain the defiant spirit for the entire school.
   

        "Okay, I accept your challenge," Ai Shiyang said with valor.
   

        "The sooner, the better. The duel between us should be held after school at noon. If we are swift enough, it won't delay everyone's lunch." Takeshige Hakodate said calmly.
   

        "No problem. Our duel will be on the school's field at twelve-fifteen noon. Let's not stand each other up. Whomever fails to attend is a coward." Ai Shiyang settled on the time and place with Takeshige Hakodate.
   

        "At twelve-fifteen noon, I'll be waiting for you on the school's field, Ai-san." Takeshige Hakodate gave Ai Shiyang a slight bow and left with the bruised Ito Eimei.
   

        At this moment, the students of the ninth class were all discussing the impending duel between Ai Shiyang and Takeshige Hakodate, nobody cared about what had sparked the conflict between them.
   

        Chen Junhui went outside the classroom and sent Liu Shiqing a text message, asking Liu Shiqing to come out of the classroom.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, for the duel between Ai Shiyang and Takeshige Hakodate, how do you think it will go?" Chen Junhui asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I've never fought. How would I know who would win and who would lose?"
   

        The reason Chen Junwei had asked Liu Shiqing out was not to discuss the outcome of the two, he had his answer in mind, "Junior Uncle Master, judging from my understanding of Takeshige Hakodate and Ai Shiyang, the probability of Ai Shiyang winning is less than 30%. Once Takeshige Hakodate wins, Ai Shiyang is very likely to be injured. Should I step in and secretly take down Takeshige Hakodate? I could always make up an excuse afterwards, say that Takeshige Hakodate was a threat to your safety, I don't think they would blame me for that."
   

        Chen Junwei was not the kind of person to err on the side of caution. Hanging around Liu Shiqing all day, things would be fine if it was for a short period of time. But now, it had been more than a month and there had been no incidents around Liu Shiqing. He felt that his limbs were almost rusty from lack of action. All he wanted to do was find an excuse to fight someone, to flex his muscles. (continued... If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters available. Support the author by reading legal copies!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 171: You're still short of making my Grandfather bow down
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and shook his head, "No matter who goes up, it can't be you. Although I haven't seen you fight, nor have I sparred with you, both times you saved me, you used fatal moves, intending to kill. If you were to participate and use lethal force, killing Takeshige Hakodate, this situation would escalate greatly. I don't want to cause any diplomatic dispute, and end up having to bring you meals in jail. Let's just forget it."
   

        Chen Junhui was unwilling, and wanted to say more, but at that moment, the bell indicating the start of class rang. Liu Shiqing no longer indulged in idle chitchat and stepped into the classroom. Chen Junhui had no choice but to reluctantly follow him inside.
   

        By the time noon recess arrived, the news that Takeshige Hakodate and Ai Shiyang were to showcase their skills in combat on the school ground had already spread among some students. The teachers were the only ones kept in the dark about it. Everyone knew that if the teachers were to find out, the fight wouldn't take place, and there would be no excitement to watch.
   

        Hundreds, even thousands of students, hearing the recess bell ring, fled their classrooms and dashed towards the school ground over a hundred meters away. Once they arrived, they discovered that Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei were already prepared, standing on the field. Ito Eimei, holding two Dongying Knives in his hands stood respectfully behind Takeshige Hakodate who was sitting cross-legged on the ground, with his hands resting on his thighs, meditating. Other exchange students from Dongying stood in a line with varied expressions. Many students from Wuling County No.1 Middle School stood with them, approximately two to three hundred, mostly female students. However, most students stood on the opposing side, cheering for Ai Shiyang.
   

        As the scorching sun shone down, everyone felt a heat rising from deep within. If not for the pending titanic match - the Dragon-Tiger Fight, probably none would be eager to soak in the sun on the school ground at this time.
   

        Ai Shiyang confidently strode to the middle of the field, raising both fists in salute, he bowed around the crowd, "Today, I ask everyone to support me. If I manage to knock takeshige Hakodate down, please give me a generous applause, and cheer me on. Takeshige Hakodate, quit playing the profound role, let's start now."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate opened his eyes suddenly, slowly standing up. For this duel, he had skipped the last class in the morning, rushing back to the dorm to change into his white training suit and his cotton socks. He also brought his personal Dongying knife with him.
   

        "Brother Ai, do you wish to engage in a verbal or physical duel? If it's the former, we'll limit our combat to fists and feet, without the use of weapons. But if it's the latter, we can use these Samurai swords of mine for the combat," said Takeshige Hakodate.
   

        "Need you ask? It's of course, a physical duel." Ai Shiyang clearly remembered the moment Takeshige Hakodate made his appearance, silencing over four thousand students and teachers of Wuling County No.1 Middle School with a stunning show of his swordsmanship. Nobody dared speak loudly in Takeshige Hakodate's presence, fearing that any disagreement would provoke this exceptional swordsman into drawing his sword, marking their foreheads like he did with Ito Eimei. For the students and teachers to regain their confidence, the first step was to defeat Takeshige Hakodate in the area he was most proficient in, then other issues could be discussed.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate also stopped talking. He clapped his hands and signaled Ito Eimei, who had a bandage on his face, to come over. Takeshige Hakodate pointed to the two Dongying Knives he was holding, "These two knives are top-quality Samurai swords, produced by the Maruzen Industrial Corporation in Guan-shi, Dongying country. One is the Sword Belt I've used for many years, and the other one is the Sword Belt Ito-kun has been using for many years. Please feel free to choose one."
   

        Ai Shiyang was more familiar with the broadswords commonly used by Huaxia people., the Samurai sword was not his preferred weapon. But he couldn't falter at this point. He examined the two Dongying Knives, pointed at one casually, "I'll take this one."
   

        Ito Eimei handed Ai Shiyang his chosen Samurai sword. To ensure that there was no trickery involved, Takeshige Hakodate waved over another male student standing behind him. This student was also an exchange student from Dongying and held in his hand an iron bar as thick as a pinky finger.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate took the Samurai sword that Ai Shiyang had chosen. With lightning speed, the sword gleamed and then there was a 'snap'. The next moment, the sword was sheathed back, and the iron bar in the Dongying student's hand had already been cut into two pieces. One piece, only about an inch long with a neat and fresh cut edge, lay silently on the ground. Afterwards, he again used the Samurai sword which Ai Shiyang hadn't chosen to effortlessly cut off a segment of approximately similar length.
   

        This move by Takeshige Hakodate caused the originally bustling crowd to fall into absolute silence. The profound skill Takeshige Hakodate demonstrated, along with his clean and efficient technique, was as shocking as the first time he struck Ito Eimei's forehead with his sword.
   

        Ai Shiyang's face became extremely serious. He wasn't surprised that Takeshige Hakodate could cut the iron bar with his sword. But what made him feel pressured was the calm and ruthless demeanor exhibited by Takeshige Hakodate: the lack of hesitation in his swordplay, and his face devoid of any superfluous expression. If positions were switched, Ai Shiyang admitted that he'd be unable to perform as efficiently as Takeshige Hakodate did.
   

        "Brother Ai, please." Takeshige Hakodate held up his Samurai sword, assuming the opening stance. An intense, cold aura surged out from him.
   

        Ai Shiyang drew his Samurai sword from its sheath, twirled it about, the sword's tip pointing downwards. He tilted his chin towards Takeshige Hakodate and said, "Takeshige Hakodate, come on."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate let out a long howl, "Ah!" His feet suddenly exerted force, the samurai sword slashing through the heated air, aimed directly at Ai Shiyang.
   

        Ai Shiyang casually raised his sword, striking down towards the incoming samurai sword from Takeshige Hakodate.
   

        With a 'clack' sound, the two samurai swords clashed together, sparking dazzling sparks. A great force transferred from the sword blade, making Ai Shiyang feel like he was hit by a bull. His feet disobeying him, stepping backwards, Takeshige Hakodate's samurai sword pressing onto Ai Shiyang's sword, inch by inch, not giving up any ground.
   

        Ai Shiyang was somewhat revolted. The last time Takeshige Hakodate was on the stage with Ito Eimei for a swordsmanship competition, he showed exquisite moves. However, this time he completely abandoned swordsmanship, resorting to the most primitive brute force. Ai Shiyang himself was not short of strength, having used several batches of the Tonic Drink, but he was taken aback that his strength was no match for Takeshige Hakodate's.
   

        Ai Shiyang finally managed to stabilize his body, the samurai sword in his hand making a twisting motion, intending to deflected Takeshige Hakodate's sword, or even force Takeshige Hakodate to let go, forcing him to drop his sword.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate sneered coldly. His body tilted to one side, his hand released, dropping the sword in his hand. Ai Shiyang did not expect Takeshige Hakodate to make this move at all, causing him to exert too much strength, his body unable to stop its momentum, charging forward. Takeshige Hakodate seized the opportunity and kicked at Ai Shiyang's back, causing him to lunge forwards heavily.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate stooped over, rolling on the ground, his hand conveniently grabbing the samurai sword he had purposefully dropped, his other hand supporting him off the ground. He leapt up, samurai sword brought along unstoppable murderous intent, slashing towards Ai Shiyang.
   

        Ai Shiyang had been practicing martial arts since he was a child. At this critical moment, his solid fundamentals came into play. He forcefully stopped his forward momentum with a heavy drop, he twisted his body backwards with a twist of his waist, the martial arts sword in his right hand, was swung around, slicing across the air aimed at Takeshige Hakodate.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate slightly adjusted the angle of his samurai sword, pulling a large amount of force on Ai Shiyang's sword. Ai Shiyang, being caught off guard and his strength already not matching up to Takeshige Hakodate's, coupled with these two disadvantages, immediately suffered a great loss. His footing unstable, he landed sitting down on the ground, then rolling over backward. The immense power transferred through the samurai sword to his body, instantly causing internal injuries. Ai Shiyang tasted sweetness in his mouth, and a mouthful of fresh blood spewed out.
   

        "Brother Ai, you are no match for me, admit defeat," Takeshige Hakodate rested his martial arts sword behind him. 
   

        Ai Shiyang got up from the ground, wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth, "Little demon, if you want me, Ai Shiyang, to admit defeat, you've miscalculated. The ancestral teaching passed down by my grandfather has always been 'A head can be broken, blood can flow, but we will never bow our heads to little devils.' Besides, haven't you only won half a move against me? I haven't reached the point where I absolutely have to concede. Come on."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate's face darkened. He had repeatedly demonstrated leniency, only wanting to force Ai Shiyang to admit his mistakes as early as possible, preserving personal and Dongying Country honor. But he did not expect Ai Shiyang to be this resistant and stubborn, which infuriated him, "Brother Ai, since you are so obstinate, do not blame me for not being polite."
   

        Once he finished speaking, Takeshige Hakodate charged forward like a gust of wind, his samurai sword flipping up and down like falling snowflakes. At this point, he no longer held back. His exquisite swordsmanship was exhibited to its fullest. Very quickly, cuts appeared all over Ai Shiyang's body, on his arms and thighs, many places had cuts, though they were just superficial skin traumas, not injuring the tendons and bones, it still looked scary.
   

        "Brother Ai, as long as you can admit your fault, I can spare you." Even at this point, Takeshige Hakodate hadn't forgotten to force Ai Shiyang to admit his wrongs.
   

        The students watching from the sidelines never expected things to turn out like this. Wasn't this supposed to be a friendly match? Why was there bloodshed? Ai Shiyang seemed badly injured, could he possibly die?
   

        Ai Shiyang had a tough spirit, "Little devil, if you want me to bow down, you're still lacking."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate's face was as cold as ice. At this point, he was stuck in a corner. Either he could force Ai Shiyang to bow, or he could hastily concede, leaving a loose end, and lose face for both himself and Dongying Country here. This was something Takeshige Hakodate, who always upheld the idea that the Yamato people are superior to the Huaxia, would absolutely not accept. (To be continued, to find out what happens, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to read and please support the authors and legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 172: Conveying Confidence to Guo Qianrong
   

        Ai Shiyang, heavily wounded, refused to give in. On the contrary, he continued to condemn Takeshige Hakodate as a "little devil". This infuriated Hakodate. "Brother Ai, you chose this path. Don't blame me," he said. 
   

        Once again, Hakodate raised his martial arts sword. This time, he intended not only to injure Ai but also to leave him with scars that would last a lifetime, hoping this would force Ai to submit. 
   

        The martial arts sword glistened intimidatingly as it was slashed at Ai. Ai quickly raised his sword to block the attack. Seeing this, Hakodate smirked. Just as his sword was about to hit Ai, he suddenly changed direction and slid down along Ai's sword edge, aiming for the hand gripping the weapon. If this blow landed, Ai would be crippled for life. Hakodate was confident he could get away with it due to his Japanese status. Even if he were arrested by the Huaxia police, the Dongying Embassy in Huaxia would intervene, and Huaxia would have no choice but to release him. Instances like these had never been rare. 
   

        Just when Ai's fingers were about to be severed, a silver light darted from the crowd like a shooting star and hit Hakodate's sword right in the middle. The sword vibrated from the impact. Another silver light flashed, and another small object hit the sword, causing it to tremble even more intensely. The sword slipped from Hakodate's loosened grip and fell to the ground. 
   

        "Who did that?" Hakodate scanned the ground and saw what had hit his weapon: two steel balls the size of peanuts, reflecting a chilling metallic glint in the sunlight. 
   

        Liu Shiqing stepped out from the crowd. "Hakodate, we should know when to stop. Ai is already badly wounded. Is there any need to cut off his fingers also?"
   

        "Liu Shiqing?" Hakodate stared incredulously at this peer who he had previously disregarded. "Did you shoot these steel balls?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled. "Yes. If you like them, they're yours. They're not worth much. They're just steel balls from bearings. If you need them, I have a bunch more."
   

        He reached into his pocket and produced more than a dozen similarly sized steel balls. Hakodate instinctively stepped back. He was well aware of the power these steel balls could yield with Liu Shiqing's manipulation. The energy they contained was considerable, not unlike a handgun's bullets. 
   

        However, Hakodate realized he was at a disadvantage as he stepped back. He advanced two steps without changing his expression and addressed Liu Shiqing, "Brother Liu, this challenge was between Brother Ai and me. What's your intention by intervening? Are you planning to fight one by one or use Huaxia's old tactic of swarm attack?"
   

        "Songsheng, Junwei, come over. Help Ai off the field and get him to the hospital quickly. If he loses too much blood and goes into shock, it will be problematic." Liu Shiqing disregarded Hakodate, waving for Zhang Songsheng and Chen Junwei to come and assist.
   

        Zhang Songsheng, Zheng Xiqiao, and other classmates who were close to Ai Shiyang rushed into the arena and helped carry Ai off. Ai was still refusing to leave, and if it wasn't for his classmates dragging him away, he might have bled to death on the spot. 
   

        Chen Junwei remained in place. His mission was to protect Liu Shiqing. His captain had made it clear when assigning this mission - even if everyone else died, Liu Shiqing must not be harmed.
   

        Hakodate watched all this unfold in silence. After Ai was helped away, he looked at Liu Shiqing icily. "Brother Liu, what do you mean by having someone take Brother Ai away? He lost and should apologize to me and Ito-kun, not escape like this and deny what happened."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Hakodate's handsome face and chuckled. "Hakodate-san, I think you may have forgotten something. The conflict between Ai Shiyang and Ito Eimei seems to have started because of me. This morning, for some unknown reason, Ito Eimei came to our Ninth Class and berated me. I have had no conflicts with Ito Eimei, so his behavior can be considered disrespectful to me. If Ai had not stood up for me, perhaps I would have had to teach Ito Eimei a lesson in manners. But it's not too late. Let's have a competition. If I lose, not only will I apologize, but I will also apologize on behalf of Ai. However, if you lose, Ito Eimei will have to apologize to me, and you will have to apologize to Ai and take care of his medical and rehabilitation expenses."
   

        Hakodate was unsure of Liu Shiqing's abilities. When he first enrolled, he had investigated Liu Shiqing, who was found to be unskilled in martial arts. His father was an ordinary civil servant, and his mother, a high school teacher. Only now did Hakodate realize the discrepancy in their initial investigation; Liu Shiqing was not only proficient in martial arts, he was also exceptionally skilled. 
   

        At this moment, Takeshige Hakodate was not aware that Liu Shiqing had only started practicing martial arts a few months ago. Liu Shiqing's boldness came from two reasons. Firstly, he had two excellent mentors, and secondly, he had taken the Strength Potion. Without these two factors, Liu Shiqing would not have stepped forward. Of course, Liu Shiqing took this action not for the limelight but because Takeshige Hakodate's bullying was excessive. He clearly had the upper hand yet still tried to cut off Ai Shiyang's fingers. Although Liu Shiqing and Ai Shiyang were not particularly close, they had been classmates for nearly two years. Their relationship was at least stronger than most. It was impossible for Liu Shiqing to stand idly by while a friend of his was being hurt.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate pondered for a moment, then said, "Alright, since Liu-san wants to stand up for Ai-san, let's have a match. The one who loses will apologize to the winner, just as you said. However, I must remind you, Liu-san, that swords have no eyes. If you can't hold on, don't imitate Ai-san. As long as you surrender in time, I won't make things difficult for you."
   

        Since his confrontation with the spy who had secretly infiltrated his house, Liu Shiqing had not brawled with anyone else. Even in Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym, Chen Zhuolin and his father, Chen Pengyun, had only taught him some techniques, intending to increase actual combat training after Liu Shiqing had practised enough.
   

        It would be a lie to say that Liu Shiqing, with his limited combat experience, was not afraid. However, he had some confidence. On the one hand, Liu Shiqing's physical condition had greatly improved after using the Strength Potion uninterruptedly over the past one or two months. His physical performance could be compared to that of a professional athlete. On the other hand, Liu Shiqing knew full well that Chen Junwei would not stand aside and let him get hurt if he were in danger. Therefore, he was unlikely to face significant risk.
   

        Liu Shiqing bent down and picked up a Samurai sword, throwing it to Takeshige Hakodate. He then picked up another one, "Takeshige, let's begin."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate gripped the sword handle with both hands and held the Samurai sword vertically in front of his chest, ready to defend. He had decided to figure out Liu Shiqing's real strength before launching a major counterattack.
   

        "Stop." Komura Takako suddenly rushed between Liu Shiqing and Takeshige Hakodate, "You can't fight with Liu-kun, Takeshige-kun. He is our friend, not our enemy."
   

        The secret of Liu Shiqing's identity had only been revealed to Komura Takako by Sayama Junpei for tactical purposes. He had not yet informed Takeshige Hakodate and the others. After all, Takeshige Hakodate and Ito Eimei were exchange students selected by Mitsui Bussan from Kawasaki High School rather than professional intelligence agents. The real intelligence agents were hidden. The risk of sharing important information with these untrained seventeen- or eighteen-year-old high school students was too high for Sayama Junpei to bear. Plus, this was Wuling County in Huaxia, not the territory of Dongying.
   

        "Komura, please step aside. This is a personal grudge between Liu-san and me," said Takeshige Hakodate.
   

        Komura Takako spread her arms as though she was a mother hen protecting her chick, "No, I will not allow you to hurt Liu-kun as long as I'm here."
   

        Komura Takako knew Liu Shiqing's identity. If Liu Shiqing were injured by Takeshige Hakodate, the cooperation between Mitsui Bussan and Galaxy Industry would be jeopardized. Furthermore, from her personal perspective, she felt quite fond of Liu Shiqing and naturally did not want him to get hurt.
   

        "Ito-kun, take Komura away," Takeshige Hakodate ordered sternly.
   

        "Yes, sir." Ito Eimei didn't dare to procrastinate. He quickly called a couple of people, rushed into the field, and dragged Komura Takako away. Within the group of ten exchange students from Dongying, Takeshige Hakodate had always played the undisputed leader role. Their group always followed his decisions.
   

        "Komura, this is a contest between me and Takeshige. We are two men. Please watch from outside," said Liu Shiqing to the still struggling Komura Takako.
   

        Komura Takako nodded, "Do your best, Liu-kun."
   

        Liu Shiqing swept his gaze across the spectators and spotted the ever-vacant face of Guo Qianrong. For the first time, Liu Shiqing saw worry on her face. He smiled at Guo Qianrong, hoping to convey his confidence to her through his smile. (To Be Continued.To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support the authors by reading books legally!)
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        Chapter 173 Do You Want to Help Me Write it?
   

        "Liu Shiqing, go for it!" Suddenly, Li Ziran's voice came from the crowd. She had just come out of the lecture hall and happened to run into Zhang Songsheng, Zheng Xiqiao, and others who were escorting Ai Shiyang to the hospital. After questioning, she learned what had happened.
   

        Coming along with Li Ziran was Zheng Li, "Brother Shiqing, go for it!"
   

        Under the lead of Li Ziran and Zheng Li, many of the onlookers started cheering for Liu Shiqing. Regardless of whether they had a good relationship with Liu Shiqing or whether they used to look down on Liu Shiqing, they all stood on the same line at this point. The reason was simple, only because Takeshige Hakodate was an outsider and Liu Shiqing was one of them. Takeshige Hakodate defeated Ai Shiyang and they had already lost face. If Liu Shiqing was defeated again, they feared that Takeshige Hakodate would really walk sideways in Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate repositioned himself, his intention did not change, he still planned to adopt a defensive stance at the beginning and only launch a counterattack after figuring out Liu Shiqing's background, to defeat Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a deep breath. The moves he learned from Chen Zhuolin and his son Chen Pengyun so far were all about fists and legs, and he hadn't had time to get into swords and spears yet. If he were really to confront Takeshige Hakodate, it would be wishful thinking to surpass Takeshige Hakodate in terms of swordsmanship. The only thing Liu Shiqing could rely on was his own explosive power.
   

        Yeah! Liu Shiqing shouted, and with the Samurai sword in hand, he the rushed out. His momentum was like a huge boulder sliding down from the top of a mountain, unstoppable and devastating to any who tried to block him.
   

        With a snap, Liu Shiqing's Samurai sword hit Takeshige Hakodate's sword. Takeshige Hakodate felt his hands sink, as if he had been hit by a huge stone, and his two shoulders were slightly numb. Takeshige Hakodate secretly thought it was bad, knowing that he was no match for Liu Shiqing in terms of power. If this continued, he might probably suffer losses.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate wanted to change his strategy, but Liu Shiqing did not give him a chance to do so. He wielded his Samurai sword like a madman, one cut faster than the last, one cut closer than the first, and in the short span of a minute, he struck dozens of times. The frequency of his attacks was so close that Takeshige Hakodate had no time to change his stance, and with every cut Liu Shiqing swung, the power behind it was nearly the same. Even by the end, the force did not decrease too significantly.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate's arms were completely numb, and in the end, he could no longer hold onto the handle of his sword. When Liu Shiqing's sword hit his Samurai sword again, his hands loosened, and his sword flew out. Liu Shiqing's attack could not stop, and his sword was about to cut Takeshige Hakodate's chest and split him in two, when two stones flew out of the crowd. One hit Liu Shiqing's wrist and the other hit his loosened hand, which was dropping the Samurai sword.
   

        The Samurai sword flying at Takeshige Hakodate was hit by the stone and changed its flight path, thankfully not hitting Takeshige Hakodate. If this sword had made its mark, Liu Shiqing would surely have fallen into a huge vortex. Perhaps the Japanese would take the opportunity to make a big deal out of a small issue, stir up a diplomatic dispute, and use this an excuse to threaten Liu Shiqing into doing things for them.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate broke out in a cold sweat, and when the Samurai sword was about to cut him, he was so scared that he sat down on the ground. It was not until now that Takeshige Hakodate understood that he was not as brave as he had always thought. When death was really about to befall him, he would be scared too.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at the Samurai sword that had been knocked down, then at Takeshige Hakodate sitting on the ground. Showing a harmless smile on his face, he walked over to Takeshige Hakodate and reached out a hand to him, "Come on, Takeshige, let me help you up."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate hesitated for a moment but still gave his hand to Liu Shiqing. The latter pulled him up and said, "Takeshige, what's your opinion on the outcome of our competition?"
   

        Takeshige Hakodate lowered his head, respectfully said, "Liu-san, you won, I'm no match for you. I formally apologize to you, and I'll go apologize to Ai-san with Ito-kun later, and also pay his medical expenses."
   

        "Good." Thunderous applause suddenly erupted from the crowd. The huge rock that had been weighing on the heads of the students and teachers of Wuling County No.1 Middle School was finally moved away by their classmates today.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved to his classmates and then said to Takeshige Hakodate, "You're not bad, at least you don't renege, which is much better than some people." After saying this veiled statement, Liu Shiqing turned around and left.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate shouted at Liu Shiqing's receding figure, "Liu-san, I won't admit defeat, sooner or later, I'll compete with you again, and I will reclaim all the honor I've lost."
   

        "Brother Shiqing," Zheng Li squeezed out of the crowd, hanging onto Liu Shiqing's arm, "you're amazing. I want to learn kung fu too, you have to teach me."
   

        "Little girl, what do you need to learn kung fu for. Your brother will protect you in the future." Liu Shiqing tousled Zheng Li's hair a bit.
   

        People around them gave Liu Shiqing thumbs up one after another, and Zheng Li was utterly proud, puffing out her chest, "This is my bro Shiqing."
   

        A lot of people flocked around Liu Shiqing as they made their way to the playground. Li Ziran shouted, "Today, Liu Shiqing made us proud. Everyone, don't leave, I'm treating everyone. Let's go have a meal in a restaurant outside."
   

        The lunch was, of course, incredibly lively, and Liu Shiqing didn't know how much beer he was poured. By the time afternoon classes began, Ban Zhengping learned about the incident at noon and called Liu Shiqing to his office.
   

        Smelling the beer on Liu Shiqing, Ban Zhengping was bitterly disappointed, giving Liu Shiqing a stern lecture. "Liu Shiqing, how can you not take care of yourself? Even if you're capable, you can't just fight with the Japanese. Now, both of you are okay, which makes the situation a bit better. However, if anything happens to either of you, it will be a big problem. If Takeshige Hakodate hurt you, you can only blame your own misfortune. At most, Takeshige Hakodate has to pay you some medical bills. But if you hurt Takeshige Hakodate, it will be a serious diplomatic incident, and it could potentially cause big trouble."
   

        Ban Zhengping was genuinely considering Liu Shiqing's situation. If something had really happened to Takeshige Hakodate, the matter wouldn't have ended easily. Foreigners, especially those from the US, Europe and Japan, usually have an advantage on Huaxia's soil. Liu Shiqing had no words for that and just repeatedly nodded his head, promising that similar incidents wouldn't happen in the future. But Ban Zhengping still didn't let him go. He asked Liu Shiqing to write a self-criticism and promise of three thousand words, and only then did he release Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Shiqing, tell me, what deep discussion did old Ban have with you all this while when he made you stay in the office?" Zhang Songsheng jokingly sidled up to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes in annoyance, "A criticism of three thousand words. Do you want to help me write it?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng quickly darted away as if avoiding the plague, "I've got stuff to do, you continue writing at your own pace."
   

        The ripples caused by Liu Shiqing's contest with Takeshige Hakodate echoed around Wuling County No.1 Middle School for a few days, before slowly dissipating. However, everyone looked at Liu Shiqing a little differently. Nonetheless, Liu Shiqing carried on with his plans methodically.
   

        Soon after the contest ended, Liu Shiqing received a text message from Guo Qianrong, who revealed that the samurai sword had been knocked out of his hand by her. As for why, Guo Qianrong did not explain. But even without an explanation, Liu Shiqing knew what she was thinking. Ban Zhengping's words had made it clear how serious it would be if he seriously injured Takeshige Hakodate. Even if Liu Shiqing wasn't afraid of the consequences, it was always a good thing to avoid trouble.
   

        By the end of June, a sensational piece of news was broadcasted to the entire nation by national-level media outlets such as Huaxia Central Television, Huaxia News Agency, Huamin Daily, and China Radio Station. The government departments held a large conference specifically to discuss the development of traditional Chinese medicine. The conference lasted for two days and a unified resolution was eventually formed. It was decided that the National Development and Reform Commission, Ministry of Agriculture, Ministry of Health, and other units would lead the initiative, raising funds of one billion Huaxia currency. They would establish a national-level research base in Yanjing, named the China Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center. The main tasks of the center are fourfold. One, to compile a new encyclopedia that covers all aspects of traditional Chinese medicine theory. The next is to establish a new study of traditional Chinese medicine to preserve it. The third is to invite national medical masters to the research center to teach and train professionals in the field of Chinese medicine. Finally, to tap into the potential of traditional Chinese medicine.
   

        This news caused a great stir not only throughout the country but also around the world. For a long time, the development of Traditional Chinese Medicine has not been smooth in Huaxia because of various reasons. Western medicine has been the mainstream medical treatment, with Chinese medicine almost being eliminated. People only turn to Chinese medicine when Western medicine fails. The theory of Yin Yang and the Five Elements, which Chinese medicine has adhered to for thousands of years, has been rejected and refuted by many major scientists as baseless and impossible to quantify for scientific study. 
   

        At this juncture for the government departments to hold such a conference and make such a decision, for the increasingly gloomy development of Chinese medicine, it is an opportune reprieve, a trumpet call for the revival of Chinese medicine.
   

        Liu Shiqing was also aware of this news. However, he did not know that the fundamental reason for the central government to make such a decision is him. The wine formula, Tonic Drink, and others that Liu Shiqing presented, ultimately, were all formulated using Chinese medicine and can be deemed as masterpieces of this era. This realization by the national authorities that traditional Chinese medicine is a treasure trove of untapped potential. Deep excavation of this, the results obtained may not be inferior to blindly following the Western countries' scientific research results.
   

        Nothing else needs to be mentioned. A product like Tonic Drink, even the most advanced biological technology of Western countries cannot resolve this, but a mixture of dozens of Chinese medicine materials was able to do the trick. The plants and minerals that can be used in Chinese medicine number in the thousands. If their potential can be unlocked, more products similar to Tonic Drink could be discovered. This would be greatly beneficial in enhancing Huaxia's competitiveness, strengthening the quality of the citizens, elevating their self-confidence, among many other benefits. (To be continued, for further reading, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters with the author's support for legal reading!)
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        Chapter 174: They're Actually Going to Buy a Publishing House Back
   

        That day, Zhang Keyan and his wife, Guan Yasong, were walking in a park near the residential area. A group of people approached them. The leader was a middle-aged man in his forties or fifties, with black hair, yellow skin, and yet his facial features were typically Western. Standing nearly 1.9 meters tall and dressed casually in a suit, he looked very casual.
   

        "Excuse me, are you Mr. Zhang Keyan and Mrs. Zhang?" The man spoke fluent Mandarin, his blue-gray eyes sparkled, exuding an power that could penetrate the human soul.
   

        Zhang Keyan sized up the man he had never met before and nodded, "Yes, I am Zhang Keyan, may I know who you are..."
   

        The man extended his hand with a smile, "Mr. Zhang, it's great to meet you. My name is Su Hanwen, I'm the Vice President of Goldman Sachs Group in the Asia-Pacific region. I trust you must have heard about me from Mr. Wang Zewei."
   

        The self-introduction of Su Hanwen reminded Zhang Keyan, "So, it's you, Mr. Su. Nice to meet you."
   

        Su Hanwen shook hands with Zhang Keyan, then pointed to the middle-aged man behind him, "Mr. Zhang, this is Mr. Sayama Junpei, the director of Mitsui Bussan's Wuling office."
   

        Sayama Junpei extended his hand, shaking hands with Zhang Keyan, "My name is Sayama Junpei, it's an honour to meet you. Please take care of me in the future."
   

        Zhang Keyan was confused, unsure why Su Hanwen and Sayama Junpei were together. Could it be that they've teamed up?
   

        When it was time for lunch, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had gone on their little date at the small diner outside the Wuling County No.1 Middle School, leaving Liu Shiqing behind as usual. Liu Shiqing had no choice but to admit to making poor choices in friends. After all, they all 'forget their friends at the sight of a belle.' He doesn't even have the chance to play the third wheel. No wonder people say, not everyone can enter a family's door if they are not one of them. However, Liu Shiqing wasn't left alone either; Wang Zewei and Ning Yongle came to see him. Their main goal this time was the game company's business.
   

        "Mr. Liu, here is the script for the game. It includes the game's worldview, main characters, storyline, and so forth. We've also drawn up concepts for the game's inserts and designs. Besides that, we've invited a few seasoned players to discuss the game's design as per your instruction, and the feedback's been good." Ning Yonglei looked worn out, but seemed to be in good spirits.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly went through it. He can read quickly now and while he can't read ten lines at a glance, three lines at once is achievable.
   

        "Not bad, the game setup is acceptable. Let's go with that. This afternoon, delegates from Galaxy Electronic Entertainment will visit the chosen national painting masters. Be sure to talk with them properly and show them our sincerity." Liu Shiqing returned the book to Ning Yongle.
   

        Ning Yongle complied, "There's another thing, Mr. Liu. I hope you'd allow Mr. Wang to accompany us on this mission. Most of the people at Galactic Electronics are technical experts, and few are good at talking, let alone negotiating. We're not experts in dealing with people, only an expert like Mr. Wang can handle such situations."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "You have to ask Uncle Wang about this, would he want to work temporarily at Galactic Electronics?"
   

        Ning Yongle turned his hopeful eyes to Wang Zewei, who laughed and said, "Most of you at Galactic Electronics are in your twenties or thirties, and I'm over forty. I've been worried about becoming an old man, so I've wanted to work at Galaxy Electronic Entertainment for a while, to experience a youthful atmosphere, it might just slow down the aging."
   

        On hearing this, Ning Yongle was ecstatic. Initially, he wasn't confident about inviting renowned painting masters. After all, not everyone revered wealth in the present era. Some dignitaries couldn't be lured merely with money; they needed to feel your sincerity, which was precisely the weak point of the technical team. With negotiation expert like Wang Zewei lending a hand, the probability of success increased significantly.
   

        Wang Zewei continued, "Galactic Electronics should also train their own negotiation representatives. I can only go there temporarily to help out. I have limited knowledge about the gaming industry, let alone a deep understanding. A good gaming company needs a PR manager who can represent the company for negotiations and lobbying. It's an essential role."
   

        Ning Yongle nodded, "I also realized this problem, I discussed with a few leaders of the company and we are planning to put this matter on the agenda, see if we can headhunt from other companies."
   

        "By the way, Uncle Wang, did you find a publisher for my grandfather's manuscript?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Wang Zewei said, "I have contacted several publishing houses, but they are not very willing to publish purely medical manuscripts. What's popular these days are health-related books, like eating food can also cure diseases, massage, these books sell well and make money, publishers like to publish them. The book by the old man is too professional, unless those with a certain foundation in Chinese medicine, otherwise, it is very obscure and difficult for ordinary people to read. For such books, except for a few professional publishing houses, general publishing houses are not willing to publish."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly said, "Then why don't you go find a professional publisher?"
   

        Wang Zewei smiled bitterly, "I don't know anybody in professional publishing houses that specialize in publishing Chinese medicine works. Using my connections, I found the most authoritative publishing house in our country for Chinese medicine works, the Huaxia Traditional Chinese Medicine Publishing House. Their editor asked us to present his medical qualification certificate. Without a medical qualification certificate, they are not willing to even review the manuscript, saying they have to be responsible to readers. If a book written by someone without a medical qualification certificate had an issue in the future, they would not bear the responsibility."
   

        Liu Shiqing was very frustrated. His grandfather was reported by Liu Dewang originally because the old man didn't have a medical qualification certificate. After spending two hundred thousand to smooth things over and let the Health Bureau and the Public Safety Bureau stop pursuing this issue, the old man tried to get a medical qualification certificate. However, it has always been difficult for Chinese medicine to obtain medical qualification certificates. The conditions set by the health department are very strict. The old man is old, and he is not willing to buy a certificate with money. The standing deputy director of the City Health Bureau, Sun Jicai, has been throwing monkey wrenches and as a result, the old man has been unable to get a medical qualification certificate. That is to say, even now, Liu Fengle is still legally defined as a "black doctor". It's tragic that the old man has been practicing medicine for more than 50 years, yet in Huaxia, the birthplace of Chinese medicine, he can't even get a medical qualification certificate.
   

        "Forget it, if it can't be published, it can't be published. When the beverage factory starts production and the money from the goods comes in, I'll buy a publishing house to publish books for my grandfather." Liu Shiqing said bravely.
   

        Ning Yongle secretly stuck out his tongue. The big boss doesn't really consider money as money. He even wants to buy a publishing house to publish books for his grandfather.
   

        Liu Shiqing's frustration didn't last long and a turnaround he never expected happened. It was June 29, 2012, when Liu Shiqing suddenly received a text message from his uncle, Liu Kunhan, asking him to call back as soon as possible.
   

        Liu Shiqing finally managed to get through the class and ran outside the classroom to make a call to his uncle, who told him all about the situation.
   

        As it turns out, a few officials, accompanied by the director of Wuling City Health Bureau, suddenly visited Liu Fengle. According to their self-introduction, they came from the Science and Technology Education Department of the Ministry of Health, the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine Science and Technology of the National Traditional Chinese Medicine Administration, and the newly established National Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center. They eagerly invited Liu Fengle to join the Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center, to participate in the center's research work and also take on some teaching tasks.
   

        Both Liu Fengle and his son, Liu Kunhan, were somewhat hesitant. On the one hand, they were not sure if the identities of these people were real or fake, on the other hand, they were unwilling to leave their hometown. Especially the old man, Liu Fengle, who was already half buried in the yellow earth, was not interested at all to leave his children and grandchildren behind and move to Yanjing for a long time.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly called Gui Zhenghua and asked him to investigate the identities of those people. More than an hour later, Gui Zhenghua sent a text message to Liu Shiqing, confirmed the identities of those people, and said that Yanjing did indeed send people to Liu Shiqing's hometown, Chengdong Fort Village, to invite Liu Fengle to come out of the mountain and work at the Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center in Yanjing.
   

        What Gui Zhenghua didn't say was that the invitation for Liu Fengle to come out was actually an idea from the military. Because Liu Shiqing has always been claiming that the formula for Tonic Drink was a secret family recipe given to him by Liu Fengle. The military had no ill intentions, they only hoped to invite Liu Fengle to the Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center. By using his understanding of the formula, familiarity, and years of medical practice, they hoped to refine and concentrate the Tonic Drink. On the other hand, they also hoped that Liu Fengle could make more similar products like Tonic Drink. For this, the military prepared a very generous treatment for Liu Fengle, a private villa, luxury cars, high salary, and high-level treatment, and so on. As long as Liu Fengle nods, these things will be his.
   

        If General Diao Zhicai of the Logistics Department hadn't personally visited the Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center to express the military's views and showed the military's attention to old man Liu Fengle, even if someone came forward to invite Liu Fengle to work in Yanjing, not so many dignitaries would have rushed to Liu Shiqing's hometown from Yanjing.
   

        Knowing that this matter was indeed true from Gui Zhenghua, Liu Shiqing's hanging heart was finally relieved. He called his grandfather and consulted his grandfather's opinion. Liu Fengle said that he could work at the National Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center for a while, but he didn't want to stay in Yanjing forever. He couldn't leave his hometown where he had lived for sixty or seventy years, couldn't leave his children and grandchildren, couldn't leave his neighbors, and old brothers and sisters.
   

        Liu Shiqing relayed his grandfather's opinion to Gui Zhenghua, hoping that Gui Zhenghua could pass these words on to the high-ranking officials of the Ministry of Health and the National Traditional Chinese Medicine Administration.
   

        At the end of the call, Liu Shiqing suddenly had an idea and said, "Captain Gui, a while ago, my grandfather gave me a manuscript, which is his life's work. I've always wanted to find a publisher to publish it, but there's no publisher willing to publish this purely medical manuscript. I don't know if you can help me find a publisher to publish it?" (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 175: Avoid Acting on Emotion as Much as Possible
   

        Gui Zhenghua's heart skipped a beat. The military wanted to bring Liu Fengle to Yanjing because they valued his inherited and accumulated rich experiences from many years of medical practice. Although a manuscript written by Liu Fengle himself may not necessarily carry all his experiences, there was likely to have seven or eight-tenths, maybe even nine-tenths of his knowledge in it. If they could study the manuscript thoroughly, they might discover some useful things within. This way, it would not be necessary to insist on bringing the elderly Liu Fengle to Yanjing. Given his age, he may not be able to withstand the toil of the journey. If anything were to happen to him, it would never be a good thing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, who has your grandfather's manuscript? I will fetch it right now. Later, I will find you a local publisher. If the local publisher refuses to publish it, I'll send it to the Military Science Publishing House. I promise to help your grandfather fulfill his wish," Gui Zhenghua confidently pledged.
   

        Being a military officer in the logistics department, Gui Zhenghua was directly responsible to Major Dai Guobin and was quite influential within the military. If he said the manuscript could be published, Liu Shiqing believed it would indeed be published. "The manuscript is with Uncle Wang. You can go to him and tell him it was my idea."
   

        After talking with Wang Zewei, who was on a business trip in Jinmen City, Gui Zhenghua reported the matter to Dai Guobin. Dai Guobin personally rushed from Yanjing to Jinmen City and took the original manuscript from Wang Zewei. Under normal circumstances, Wang Zewei would never have let the original manuscript out of his hands so easily, but Dai Guobin had an exceptional status. Wang Zewei had nothing to worry about, especially since he still had a photocopy of the manuscript.
   

        Dai Guobin brought Liu Fengle's manuscript back to Yanjing. Following the directions of the logistics department, he first sent the manuscript to the People's Liberation Army General Hospital, also known as the 301 Hospital. Several experts and scholars were already organized there, just waiting to start deciphering this manuscript.
   

        Liu Shiqing was destined to have a busy life. Just after the matter of his grandfather's manuscript was resolved, Wang Zewei gave him some disconcerting news. Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan had bypassed him and Galaxy Industry and made direct contact with Mr. and Mrs. Zhang Keyan. Unable to resist the other party's persuasion, the Zhang couple opened a small loophole in the transfer of their stock holdings.
   

        Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan each bought 9.5% of the shares from Zhang Keyan at the price of 15 million Huaxia Currency. Meaning, in the newly-formed Fuwang Food Factory, the Zhang couple still held 41% of the shares as the largest shareholder, followed by Liu Shiqing with 40% of the shares. Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan were jointly ranked as the third largest shareholder, each with 9.5% of the shares.
   

        Strictly speaking, they exchanged 9.5% of Fuwang Food Factory shares for 15 million Huaxia Currency, so Zhang Keyan didn't suffer a loss. After all, just more than a month ago, the total value of its predecessor, Fu Zai Food Factory, did not exceed two million Huaxia Currency. The registered capital of the newly established Fuwang Food Factory was only five million Huaxia Currency. But Mr. and Mrs. Zhang Keyan were unable to resist the persuasions from Su Hanwen and Sayama Junpei, completely disrupting Liu Shiqing's plans. Liu Shiqing did not oppose collaborating with the Americans and the Japanese, but the more he could cut from them, the better. If Mr. and Mrs. Zhang Keyan could have held on for a few more days, until Fuwang Food Factory was on track and attracting merchants from across the country and even the world, he wouldn't have to worry about Su Hanwen and Sayama Junpei not bleeding willingly.
   

        Liu Shiqing could only sigh that Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan were not made for earning big money. After being coaxed by two foreigners, they sold their shares at a low price. Their ears were a bit too soft. However, since things had already turned out this way, and the transfer agreements for the shares had already been signed, even been notarized, Liu Shiqing had no choice but to accept the result.
   

        This matter also woke Liu Shiqing up. Giant conglomerates like the Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan had been standing for over a century in the ever-volatile business world. They had business operations across multiple industries all over the globe and were extremely proficient in using business tactics. Like this time, they bypassed Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei, who were hard to deal with, and directly targeted Zhang Keyan, which was a very successful strategy. They quoted a price that Zhang Keyan couldn't refuse, which was far below Liu Shiqing's bottom line, thus successfully becoming a shareholder of the Fuwang Food Factory at a lower cost, and achieved their goal of becoming Liu Shiqing's partner.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt that the reason they only bought 9.5% of the shares in the Fuwang Food Factory, and maintained Zhang Keyan's status as the largest shareholder, was that one, they knew Zhang Keyan was easier to deal with than Liu Shiqing, and two, they wanted to avoid causing Liu Shiqing to withdraw the patent from the company.
   

        In Fuwang Food Factory, Liu Shiqing had a 40% stake in the form of a technical investment as a private individual. Therefore, strictly speaking, there was no hierarchical relationship between Fuwang Food Factory and Galaxy Industry. However, this did not prevent Wang Zewei from expressing his opinion on the matter.
   

        "Shiqing, I don't know what you think about your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan transferring their shares. But as your hired Chief Investment Advisor, I have to remind you to learn from this. You have always put emotions in the most important place. As the second-largest shareholder of the Fuwang Food Factory, you have never sent your representative to the factory, allowing your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan to operate everything. You and Zhang Songsheng are good brothers, and your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan have also been very good to you, almost treating you like a second son. But emotions cannot represent everything.
   

        Business has its own operating rules, and many times it cannot be measured by emotions, especially after the company grows larger, the role of emotions will only become weaker and weaker. Just like what happened today, business factors replaced emotional factors. Perhaps your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan had no malice, they just wanted to cash in some capital while retaining control of Fuwang Food Factory and improve their economic conditions at home. Unable to resist the enthusiasm and repeated persuasion of Su Hanwen and Sayama Junpei, they sold the shares without informing you in advance.
   

        Have you ever thought about it? This time it's only 19% of the shares, and the bulk of the company's equity is still held by your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan. But will they sell their shares to Goldman Sachs Group or Mitsui Bussan for some other reason in the future, thereby giving up their position as the largest shareholder? You initially gave them the formula of several small foods with the purpose of helping your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan. The real purpose was to help them, but what if one day, the largest shareholder changed hands after you helped, it wasn't them, but others.
   

        You can't blame others for this, if you have to blame, you can only blame yourself for being too emotional. If you could have strictly followed business rules from the very beginning, and had a strict agreement with your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan about stock transfer and other aspects of the food factory, and then sent people to the food factory on your behalf for management, then today's situation would not have occurred. Everyone would not have given Su Hanwen and Sayama Junpei the chance to exploit loopholes. If you want to avoid similar incidents in the future, you must avoid being emotional as much as possible, and you must follow business rules when you should. Anyway, our company has a Legal Affairs Department, so we don't have to let them sit around doing nothing. If a similar situation occurs in the future, let them come forward on your behalf to make an agreement,"
   

        Wang Zewei spoke earnestly and seriously. Then shifting his tone, "Of course, if you're unhappy with your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan's actions, there are ways to respond. Within the framework of Fuwang Food Factory, the relationship between you and your Uncle Zhang and Auntie Guan can be considered as a partnership. According to relevant legal provisions, the admission of a new partner must be approved by you. If you assert to the court that the share transfer agreement is invalid, the court should support your claim."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Don't worry about the lawsuit. Anyway, cooperating with Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan is our established motto. Doing this is a way to earn money from Americans and the Japanese. I didn't expect Uncle Zhang to transfer the shares at such a low price. Sigh, Uncle Wang, you're right, in the future, I really should follow business rules as much as possible. Where emotions should not be used, I can't let emotions take the dominant position anymore."
   

        Wang Zewei and Ning Yongle had gone to Jinmen City to invite a nationally renowned national painting master, so he could only provide suggestions for the matters of the food factory but couldn't handle the specifics. Wang Zewei gave Liu Shiqing an idea, to let the Director of Galaxy Industry's Legal Affair Department, Tian Jiuhui, represent Liu Shiqing to negotiate and consult with Zhang Keyan, Su Hanwen, Sayama Junpei, and others on the specific affairs of Fuwang Food Factory after the change of shares. Ultimately, a strict set of rules on shares, management, etc. of the food factory was to be drawn up.
   

        Tian Jiuhui was a woman in her forties, introduced through Falcon Human Resources Management Co., Ltd. She was very familiar with all aspects of business-related laws in Huaxia, such as the "General Principles of Civil Law", "Company Law", and "Contract Law". To keep Tian Jiuhui at Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing offered her a very high salary that was not much less than Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang. Tian Jiuhui also saw that Galaxy Industry was a newly emerging company and everything was in its infancy. She stayed here because there was an opportunity to fully demonstrate her talents, coupled with the great benefits, she agreed to stay.
   

        After receiving Liu Shiqing's instructions, Tian Jiuhui picked two people from the Legal Affairs Department to accompany her to the Fuwang Food Factory located in the High-Open District. When Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong saw Tian Jiuhui, they knew what was going on. To be honest, although the two of them had signed the share transfer agreement, they still felt quite sorry to Liu Shiqing. It could be said that without Liu Shiqing, there would be no today for the two of them, and without Liu Shiqing, they would not be able to sell their shares at such a high price.
   

        They had initially planned to notify Liu Shiqing in advance, but they were afraid that Liu Shiqing would be distracted and it would affect his studies. They later thought about telling Wang Zewei about it to get some advice from him. However, they found out that Wang Zewei was on a business trip in Jinmen City after making the phone call. Plus, with the enthusiasm and sincerity of Su Hanwen and Sayama Junpei, in the end, the couple Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong couldn't resist the "offensive" of the two foreigners and sold a portion of the shares to them. After the contract was signed, they regretted it and immediately called Wang Zewei to tell him everything. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, where you will find more chapters, support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 176: Earning a Gold Mountain in a Day
   

        No matter how much Zhang Keyan and his wife Guan Yasong regretted, once the stocks transfer agreement was signed, there was no room for reversal. Even if Liu Shiqing had the upper hand in terms of reasoning, it's impossible to expect an immediate verdict from the court if a legal battle occurred. Perhaps it might take ages to reach an outcome, after all, the legal teams of Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan are not to be underestimated.
   

        Tian Jiuhui conveyed Liu Shiqing's opinion to Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong, who cooperated effectively and agreed to establish a constitution to define the rights and obligations of each shareholder, along with clear descriptions and agreements on the respective shareholdings.
   

        Goldman Sachs Group also set up an office in Wuling City, becoming neighbors with Mitsui Bussan. Both companies seemed to have made up their minds to jointly confront outsiders. Upon receiving the notice from Zhang Keyan, both companies sent representatives. The four parties began closed-door consultations on the content and details of the agreement. The negotiation was not very smooth, with both Goldman Sachs and Mitsui Bussan showing considerable ambitions. From their discussions, one could sense their hope of further acquiring shares from Zhang Keyan and his wife in the future.
   

        The negotiations continued amidst ongoing wrangling, gradually moving towards a direction acceptable to all parties. Two more days passed, and in the blink of an eye, it was July 1, 2012. It was a day worth celebrating. Fifteen years ago, Hong Kong returned to the bosom of Huaxia after 99 years under British control. Continuous coverage, both at the national and local level, was dedicated to celebrating the fifteenth anniversary of Hong Kong's return.
   

        However, on this day, for Liu Shiqing and every employee of Galaxy Industry, it acquired another special meaning. Today was the day when the main source of income for Galaxy Industry - the Beverage Factory - officially started operations.
   

        The first production line of the Beverage Factory had been assembled, from the production of beverage bottles, the brewing of the strength potion, to the canned, packaged Tonic Drink – it was all handled by a comprehensive flow operation. From the very beginning, the workshop was designed according to the 'Good Manufacturing Practice' (GMP) set by the National Food and Drug Administration. After successful construction, the factory was evaluated and preliminarily certified by the Administration.
   

        A beverage factory achieving GMP certification was a first in Huaxia. The National Food and Drug Administration paid great attention to this matter and assigned an elite team to give Galaxy Industry's Beverage Factory the strictest examination. In addition, the commonly known QS certification, governed by the Quality Supervision System for food safety, had already been approved by the Quality Supervision Department of Gongtian Province.
   

        Liu Shiqing went to such great lengths in order to assure the public that the quality of products from Galaxy Industry was impeccable, and the Tonic Drink was produced following the high standards of medicine production, which reflected a high sense of responsibility towards consumers.
   

        July 1 was a Sunday. Flags waved and drums sounded in the High-Open District of Wuling City, lining the road to the beverage factory. Every few steps, impeccably dressed greeting personnel could be seen, wearing matching suits, white shirts, ties, and leather shoes. However, anyone with insider knowledge could tell they were not locals, but military personnel from the logistics department of the Wuling City Military Sub-district. They were primarily responsible for ensuring the smooth completion of the opening ceremony and for helping to load the trucks with the Tonic Drink.
   

        Many distinguished guests attended the opening ceremony, including a retired senior leader from the relevant national departments, a division chief sent by the Business Department, as well as Dai Guobin of the logistics department, Captain Gui Zhenghua. Local leaders included the leader from the provincial government, Ouyang Xiahai, who came to inspect the work in Wuling City, and major city leaders Zhang Guoji, and those in charge of economic affairs. Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao from the Military Sub-District and the director and deputy director of the Management Committee of the High-Open District were also in attendance.
   

        A line-up this extravagant was rare at the founding ceremony of a private enterprise. Provincial leaders and major city leaders couldn't help but take a second look at Galaxy Industry, preparing to remind various department heads during their meetings not to cause trouble at Galaxy Industry. Previously, they only saw Galaxy Industry as a rich business, but now they realized that Galaxy Industry is not just a major financial funder that could stimulate the local economy, it is also a company with deep roots. After attending the opening ceremony, Zhang Guoji gave the Director of the Wuling City Public Security Bureau a call, asking him to deliver a "Priority Protection Unit of the Public Security Bureau" plaque to Galaxy Industry and its various subsidiaries.
   

        At exactly 9 o'clock in the morning, 21 rounds of salute echoed from outside the workshop. The retired senior leader switched on the main power supply, prompting the workshop's machines to start operating. Hundreds of kilograms of Chinese medicine materials were delivered into the workshop in bags, first being sterilized with ultraviolet light, then fed into the intake by different workers.
   

        This production line was meticulously planned by Liu Shiqing, maintaining an exceptional level of confidentiality. Each input slot corresponds to a specific drug, with each worker responsible for a single slot. The workers' operating spaces are strictly isolated from one another, with tempered glass acting as a barrier. Moreover, there is significant distance between each operating space.
   

        This is only the first security measure. The second is that most of the materials coming from the input slots do not end up in the cooking stove. Instead, after being transmitted over a long distance, most go into an incinerator and are burned to ash. The necessary medicinal materials, after performing some distracting actions, finally enter the cooking stove to be prepared. Eventually, they become the Strength Potion, which is then transferred to a fully enclosed chamber for dilution with water, followed by bottling, labeling, packaging, and then leaving the factory.
   

        The military has obtained the blueprint for this production line from its design unit and studied it for quite some time. Still, they have not fully understood all the details. For instance, temperature adjusting in the cooking stove, which is a critical aspect, is a mystery. Regrettably, this one part is one of the core components of the production line, completely controlled by a computer. Supposedly, Liu Shiqing, after consulting with several programmers, personally wrote the program, entered it, and then sealed the core component. It is unreachable to anyone.
   

        Around midday, the first batch of perfectly packaged Tonic Drinks was smoothly transported out of the production workshop. The waiting military personnel immediately randomly selected several bottles for a series of tests. After confirming that the Tonic Drinks were up to standard, Dai Guobin waved his hand, and boxes of the drink were loaded onto army-green trucks. Not a single bottle was left behind at the beverage factory.
   

        The military and the beverage factory use a monthly settlement system. The first five days of each month serve as the settlement period for the previous month's payment. The beverage factory has no direct contact with countries such as America and Europe. Instead, they obtain goods from the military's channel and, depending on the exact quantity taken, transfer the payment directly into Galaxy Industry's account. The payment settlement system operates on a weekly basis with payments made within the first two days of the week for the previous week's goods.
   

        The annual production capacity of this line is 300 million bottles, achievable only if the machine operates continuously, 24 hours a day. In other words, if they produce for eight hours a day, the factory can manufacture approximately 274,000 bottles of Tonic Drink every day, requiring several dozen trucks for transport.
   

        The construction of the second production line has been put on the schedule. The unit that originally manufactured the production line for Galaxy Industry is working day and night to produce the second production line, which is expected to settle in another part of the beverage factory towards the end of July.
   

        Each leader present at the meeting was gifted two cases of the Tonic Drink, 24 bottles per case, for a total of 24 sets. Some of these leaders were unaware of what the Tonic Drink was, absentmindedly passing it on to others. By the time they understood the effects of the Tonic Drink, they had to buy it from the beverage factory with their own money. The military has a representative stationed at the beverage factory solely responsible for overseeing the in-and-out flow of the Tonic Drink. Nobody can take a single bottle of the Tonic Drink under his watch. Only with his approval and after payment is made can the Tonic Drink be retrieved from the warehouse.
   

        The military proposed a sales price of 250 Huaxia Currency per set for international customers. The price they purchase the drink at from the factory is 145 Huaxia Currency, making a profit of 105 Huaxia Currency per set, a decent profit point.
   

        As national policy does not allow the military to engage in business activities, the Logistics Department, after consulting with their superiors, transferred this line of business to the Hualiang Group. A special account was set up under the Hualiang Group exclusively for handling this business. The income ultimately enters into military expenditure. The personnel handling this business are jointly managed by the military and the Hualiang Group.
   

        No matter how rigorously the military's representative guards the warehouse, the beverage factory finally got on track. A week later, the first payment of nearly 480 million US dollars was deposited into Galaxy Industry's account, substantially increasing the company's funds.
   

        According to the agreement reached with the municipal government when Galaxy Industry was initially established, the company enjoys the preferential investment promotion policies of Wuling City. In terms of taxation, this translates to a policy of full tax exemption in the first two years and a 50% tax reduction from the third to fifth year, and locale income tax exemption for the first five years and a 50% tax reduction for the next five years. Therefore, not only is there no tax on the 480 million US dollars, but for the next two years, not a single penny of tax is due.
   

        After learning about Galaxy Industry's profitability, local and national tax bureaus sought guidance from city leaders, hoping to impose taxes prematurely. However, they were all rebuffed by top leader Zhang Guoji. He declared that even if Galaxy Industry earns a mountain of gold every day, that is the company's ability. No taxes may be levied within the exemption period. Otherwise, if the local government goes back on its word, who would want to invest in Wuling City in the future?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 177: When compared with you, the Gap is Obvious
   

        July 6, 2012, Friday, Sunny.
   

        This day is the last day for all students of High School Second Year (Class 9) to be high school second-year students. Tomorrow, all grades of Wuling County No.1 Middle School will officially start summer vacation. When Liu Shiqing and his classmates return to the campus, they will no longer be high school second-year students but will be referred to as seniors, and they will face the toughest months of their lives until the College Entrance Examination ends.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing walked into the classroom today, he noticed that there were more people than usual, including more than a dozen students, including Li Ziran, who participated in the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class and returned to the class. Many people were gathered around Li Ziran and others, asking various questions.
   

        It turned out that the head teacher of the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class has considered that the students in the class have been away from their original classes for too long. There's no class tomorrow due to summer vacation, so they decided to let them use the last day of this semester to return to their original classes and reunite with their classmates. At the same time, the College Entrance Exam Intensive Training Class also announced its disbandment. After the summer vacation remedial class ends, there will be a diagnostic test for the entire grade. Then, based on the situation, a group of students will be selected from each class to form the advanced class, where the best teachers in the school will teach them. Those with average grades will be divided into regular classes. The remaining students who are not selected by the advanced or regular classes will naturally become the slow class.
   

        Many people have criticized the division of classes into fast and slow. But in order to enable more students to enter universities and improve the competitiveness of the school, this is an unavoidable situation. After all, one of the key standards to measure the quality of a school is how many students it has sent to universities, especially key universities and prestigious universities.
   

        Listening to Li Ziran's news, many students in the ninth class groaned. If a class lacks good students, it's like a train without an engine. Those students with poor grades will find it very difficult to achieve good results. And students who are divided into the advanced class may face intense competition in the class. If their psychological quality is not good enough, they may not be able to adapt to this environment, which may wear them down.
   

        "Liu Jun, next semester, will you go to the advanced class?" Komura Takako's beautiful eyes stared at Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a vague response, "I'll see when the time comes. My grades are always average. It's not up to me whether I can go to the advanced class."
   

        Komura Takako looked somewhat saddened, "Liu Jun, I'm going back to Dongying tomorrow. I can't reunite with you until the start of next semester. Can you go with me to the airport tomorrow?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was thrilled. He thought that Komura was finally leaving, and he could finally enjoy a month of peace. Happy as he was, Liu Shiqing didn't show it and nodded, "Sure, what time is your flight? I'll come to see you off tomorrow."
   

        Komura Takako replied, "Tomorrow night at 9:20. I will take an Eastern Airlines flight to Shanghai City, and then take a connecting flight back to Dongying. Liu Jun, please be sure to come. I will be waiting for you at the airport."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. Komura Takako's next sentence almost stunned him, "Liu Jun, I will miss you when I go back. Will you miss me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing wanted to say no, but looking into Komura Takako's clear and bright eyes, he could not utter the words "no". Just then, the bell rang for the start of the lesson. Liu Shiqing silently thanked all the gods who had passed by with a double fist salute. As soon as the bell for the end of the lesson rang, Liu Shiqing didn't even stay in his seat for a second. He patted his butt and ran out of the classroom.
   

        Chen Junhui followed Liu Shiqing with a mischievous smile, "Junior Uncle Master, what did the Dongying girl tell you? You seem scared. You are a dignified man. Are you afraid of a woman?"
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at Chen Junhui and said, "Komura Takako is going home to Dongying tomorrow. She asked me to send her to the airport tomorrow night. Do you think I should go or not?"
   

        "You shouldn't be asking me about this. You should ask my Junior Aunt Master. If she doesn't object, I, a foreigner, naturally have no reason to object." Chen Junhui had often used Guo Qianrong to tease Liu Shiqing in the past. It was uncertain whether he was for or against Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong developing a deeper relationship.
   

        Li Shiqing knew that asking any further is useless. He was not afraid that Komura Takako and others would make trouble at the airport. He just didn't want to get too involved with Komura Takako.
   

        When the bell rang for school dismissal in the afternoon, Ban Zhengping stood on the podium. His serious but affectionate gaze swept over every student's face, "Classmates, classes have ended, school is dismissed, vacation has started. When you walk out of the classroom, you will say a complete goodbye to the high school second year. When you step into the classroom again, you will be senior students. In the upcoming year, you will temporarily have to bid farewell to TV, cinema, computer games, football, basketball, and all other hobbies. You will have to pour all your energy into reviewing. I sincerely hope that each of you can get through this period, get a satisfactory score in the College Entrance Examination next year in June, and get into a university you like. I believe you have the ability and will certainly do it. Well, that's all I have to say. Everyone, you may leave now. You have one week's time to enjoy the last of your leisure time, and we'll meet again after a week."
   

        Ban Zhengping's words brought tears to a few emotionally rich female students. Yes, when they step out of the classroom, they will have to say goodbye to the high school second year forever. Whether they are willing or not, the imprint of youth has been deeply engraved.
   

        The end, the farewell, the Senior Two years gone forever.
   

        After leaving the classroom, Liu Shiqing made a phone call to his parents in Tibet, telling them that he was on summer vacation. Liu Kunyun and his wife missed their only son, but considering that he will soon be in Senior Three, and only has a one-week vacation, if he were to go to Tibet to visit them, he'd likely spend the whole week on the road and hardly say a few words to his son before sending him back. So, it would be better to have their son stay at home.
   

        "Shiqing, don't worry, your dad and I are doing great in Gongga County, Tibet. The Tibetan brothers here often invite us to their homes as guests, and we drink barley liquor and butter tea with them. Don't worry about us, we'll be reunited in another year." His mother, Jiang Qiuhuan, comforted Liu Shiqing.
   

        After hanging up, Liu Shiqing sighed. He really wanted to bring his parents back from Tibet, but after asking his grandfather's opinion, he gave up. His grandfather said that although it's a bit tough in Tibet, his parents staying there is more valuable and contributes to the country. They should stay there longer since they are still young and strong. When they get old, they won't have any regrets.
   

        As soon as he returned home and put his bike in the public shed, Liu Shiqing heard a car honking. Looking back, he saw Wang Zewei waving at him through the car window.
   

        "Uncle Wang, you're back." Liu Shiqing said.
   

        Wang Zewei opened the car door on the passenger side, "I knew today was your summer vacation, so I came to pick you up. Shiqing, do you have time? If you do, let's go to the headquarters. This time we have successfully invited several national painting masters. You, as the boss, should meet them."
   

        "Really?" Liu Shiqing's eyes brightened, and he quickly got into the car and closed the door. As soon as Wang Zewei stepped on the accelerator, the car sped off.
   

        Soon, Liu Shiqing appeared in a teahouse on the ground floor of the International Trade Building. In a classy private room, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, Mao Sixian, and Ning Yongle, four senior leaders of the company, personally accompanied him. At the head of them sat three individuals with strong cultural qualities, two men and one woman, all of quite advanced age.
   

        The woman appeared the youngest, in her fifties. Among the two men, one was slightly fat, with gray hair, in his sixties. The other was skinny, with silver hair and a white goatee, with bright eyes. He looked to be at least seventy.
   

        Wang Zewei entered the private room and saluted the three on the head, "I apologize for the wait, let me introduce you to Mr. Liu Shiqing, the sole investor in our Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and bowed to the masters, "Hello, masters."
   

        The three masters were surprised, looking at this boy, who was about the same age as their grandsons or granddaughters, "Boy, is the Galaxy Industry really an enterprise you founded?" The lady couldn't help asking.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I was just lucky to make some money and open this company. I apologize if I made the masters laugh."
   

        The lady shook her head, "My granddaughter Jinjin is still being spoiled in her mother's arms. Comparing her to you, the gap is obvious."
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Shiqing, let me introduce you to the masters. This lady is Master Lou Zhiying who specialized in landscape and architecture and also has deep knowledge in calligraphy. This is Master Hong Yu, who specializes in meticulous painting of flowers, birds, insects and fish, and seal engraving. This is Master Xu Junyu, who is most proficient in "Lady Picture". Moreover, he is an expert in carving. On his hands, ivory and jade can immediately turn into a beautiful work of art."
   

        Xu Junyu was the seventy-plus-year-old man who looked exceptionally spiritual. From his looks alone, Liu Shiqing had thought that he was good at landscape paintings. It was unexpected that he was proficient in drawing ladies.
   

        Liu Shiqing saluted the three masters, then sat down at Lou Zhiying's lower head. The three masters were appreciative of his respectful and humble manner and nodded in approval. (To be continued. To know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 178 These Are All Top Secret Documents
   

        After Liu Shiqing had prepared everything, Wang Zewei brought out a few art albums and placed them in front of him, "Shiqing, these are compilations of works from three masters, all of them published by the People's Fine Art Publishing House. Take a look first. To the three masters, let's have some tea."
   

        Ding Chongxiang too picked up a teacup, "Here, three masters, please."
   

        Liu Shiqing first flipped open the first book, which was a compilation of Master Lou Zhiying's works. It was printed on copperplate paper, a thick volume that included nearly a hundred paintings, mainly of mountains and rivers and historic sites from all across the country. His painting style was grand and expansive; with a few strokes, he was able to express the appeal of a mountain or a river. The last few pieces in the compilation were Master Lou Zhiying's calligraphy works, which had a unique charm.
   

        The second book was a compilation of Master Hong Yu's works. The material and thickness of the book were roughly the same as Master Lou Zhiying's work. His brushwork was bright and meticulous, with every detail perfectly presented. Each bird, flower, insect, and fish was lifelike, fascinating. The second half of the book included some of Hong Yu's seal works in various scripts, each seal has its unique appeal.
   

        The third compilation was Master Xu Junyu's, still printed on copperplate paper, but thicker than the previous two. Among more than a hundred and thirty paintings, nearly ninety were pictures of ladies. Nuwa mending the sky, Chang'e flying to the moon, fairies scattering flowers, all these were materials used in Xu Junyu's creations. The beauties in his paintings had an elegant and tranquil temperament, with a transcendental and solemn atmosphere, but also revealed a sense of elegant and lively charm. Liu Shiqing flipped through a few and loved Master Xu Junyu's style. He was undoubtedly the best choice to create characters for Immortal Tycoon, as he could express the unique traits of characters in Huaxia xianxia culture.
   

        After spending more than half an hour, Liu Shiqing finished browsing through the three compilations. At the same time, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and the others paused their tea drinking, all turning their attention to Liu Shiqing. This was even more so for the three masters, each harboring different expectations.
   

        In Huaxia, it is said that "In academics, there is no first place. In martial arts, there is no second place." However, there is also a saying, "Intellectuals have always held each other in contempt since time immemorial." Many artists, if they could not maintain a humble heart, often looked down upon other artists whose style was different from theirs.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not make his decision known but only smiled and took a sip of his tea, "Three masters, I believe Uncle Wang and CEO Ning have already explained to you why you were invited. I would first like to hear your thoughts."
   

        Lou Zhiying and Hong Yu both turned their attention to Xu Junyu, who was older and more senior among them. Therefore, it would be appropriate for Xu Junyu to speak first.
   

        Xu Junyu played with his snow-white goatee and said, "Young boss Liu, Mr. Wang, and Mr. Ning did tell us the reason. As someone who has been in and out of the art circle for most of my life, I completely agree with your method. I believe it is time to disseminate some knowledge of Chinese painting to the younger generation, at least to develop their interest in it. We shouldn't let them think that appreciating oil paintings and listening to symphony are the only sophisticated pursuits. Enjoying traditional Chinese paintings and listening to folk music are also sophisticated. I am very willing to participate in your plan and contribute my remaining energy. However, I have a question for Young boss Liu. There are three of us here, and our styles are entirely different. If you plan to blend us together, it will undoubtedly be an awkward match. How do you plan to solve this problem? Or do you plan to keep only one of us and let the other two leave?"
   

        As soon as the old man spoke, he posed a significant challenge to Liu Shiqing. No matter which path Liu Shiqing chose, it couldn't be solved with a few words. If he decided to keep only one master, he would certainly offend the other two masters, making future collaborations impossible. If he decided to keep all three, as Xu Junyu had said, the difficulty of reconciling the different styles of the three and ensuring a consistent and harmonious style without conflict was the challenge Liu Shiqing had to face.
   

        Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, Mao Sixian, and Ning Yongle were inclined to keep only one painting master, both for cost-saving considerations and to maintain a consistent painting style. However, no one dared to speak up at this moment. They did not yet know what Liu Shiqing's opinion was, and feared that they would ruin Liu Shiqing's plan and offend the painting masters they had invited with great effort if they spoke up first, leaving all their efforts in vain.
   

        Inviting the three painting masters was Wang Zewei's idea. The trio's different styles and areas of expertise could, in theory, offer a comprehensive solution to all possible artistic issues in the game.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and said, "Three masters, you are all my elders, seniors. If I, as a junior, say something that you disagree with, please don't take it to heart."
   

        Lou Zhiying nodded, "Child, feel free to speak your mind."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "There's an old saying, 'It's not that one fears not knowing products, but that one fears comparing products'. My idea is very simple. There's no need to reconcile the different styles. I ask each of you, three masters, to create a complete set of artworks for our game. We will then create three different versions based on your artworks and launch them in the market simultaneously. The market will verify which master's style is more popular. What do you think about that?"
   

        The three masters fell silent. Though Liu Shiqing's solution was a way out, it was somewhat damaging. The market would surely determine the winner and loser in the end. The winning one would be fine, but the losing one would undoubtedly find it difficult to save face.
   

        Hong Yu remained calm, "Young boss Liu, your decision is unexpected. Please give us two days to think it over."
   

        "Alright, no problem." Liu Shiqing raised his teacup with a smile, "Here's to the three masters."
   

        After a round of tea drinking, the gathering ended. The three masters each had their own thoughts and didn't feel like staying with Liu Shiqing any longer. After the tea party was over, their nephews and disciples, who had been waiting outside the teahouse, accompanied them on their departure.
   

        Accompanied by Mao Sixian, Liu Shiqing went to the training room. "Aunt Mao, how's the training going for Yang Jinfeng and the others?"
   

        "They're all doing well, but they're a bit idle. When they were rehearsing the company's anthem before, things were alright. Just a while ago, they finished recording the anthem and matching it with lyrics, leaving them with nothing to do. Shiqing, you lured them away from the Art Academy and pay them a considerable monthly salary but don't give them any real work. You're not trying to keep these maidens in gilded cages, are you?" Mao Sixian doubted her own guess and laughed it off right after she said it.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I'm not Emperor Wu of Han and they're not my Chen Ajiao. They were complaining about being idle, right? The reason I brought you here with me was to assign them some work."
   

        Inside the training room, Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang and others were practicing on their own. With no tasks assigned for quite some time, they were practically going stir-crazy from inactivity.
   

        Mao Sixian clapped her hands, "Girls, come over here. You were complaining about not having anything to do, right? Shiqing is here to assign you a task."
   

        Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Xia Kangtian, Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting and others quickly huddled together, all eyes expectantly on Liu Shiqing. Anyone observing might mistakenly think he had done them wrong somehow.
   

        Liu Shiqing started, "At the end of this month, specifically on July 28th, there will be a world-renowned event, at which the whole world's eyes will be focused, regardless of race, ethnicity, or gender. I think you know I'm referring to the 2012 Fog City Olympic Games. This is a platform for the world's best athletes to exchange ideas, and also for artists to showcase their talents. For some reasons, I'll be going to Fog City this year to attend the Opening Ceremony of the Olympics. If nothing unexpected happens, I'll also have the chance to interact with some world-renowned musicians. I want to take you all with me."
   

        The news Liu Shiqing dropped was no less shocking than a thunderbolt going off by their ears. Nearly everyone in the room, including Mao Sixian and Yang Jinfeng, was stunned. "Shiqing, are you joking? You're going to take us to the Olympic Opening Ceremony?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "While I would love to have you all become the shining stars of the Opening Ceremony, that's not realistic. The Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee hasn't invited us to perform. I'll be there as a guest to watch the Opening Ceremony, and in my free time, I should also have chances to participate in other activities. During these activities, I hope for you all to get involved and fully demonstrate your talents."
   

        Qiu Hanshuang's eyes lit up, "Shiqing, are you certain you can get us into some of the ceremonial parties and banquets in Fog City?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "If nothing unexpected happens, I should be able to."
   

        Qiu Hanshuang and the others screamed and jumped with excitement, hugging each other in sheer joy. Even the normally icy Yang Jinfeng allowed a soft smile to grace her features. They were all performers who sing, dance, and play instruments. Those who tread on the path of arts and entertainment usually yearned for fame and loved showcasing their talents on the world stage.
   

        After a while, Mao Sixian, Yang Jinfeng, and the others calmed down. "Shiqing, what will we be performing?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had it all planned and took out a music score bound in A4 paper. "This is a number crafted just for you. Take it and look it over. Give it some thought. I'll come back in a couple days to discuss the scores with you. I hope that by then, none of you will disappoint me."
   

        Having had experience with the company anthem, none of this surprised Yang Jinfeng and the rest of the team. They eagerly accepted the music score from Liu Shiqing's hands and went to study it while filled with joy.
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled out another score from his bag, "Aunt Mao, this one is for Wang Fujia. Later, tell Uncle Wang to ask Fujia if she's free. If she is, have her join us for rehearsals."
   

        Mao Sixian nodded immediately. Liu Shiqing put his bag back on, turned around, and headed towards the exit. When he reached the door, he turned back, "Aunt Mao, ladies, I need to remind you. Until these pieces have been performed publicly, they are to be treated as highly confidential documents. Remember to keep them secret and not let slip even the smallest detail." (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 179: Even if I Have to Pester, I Will Pester Until Grandfather Agrees
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing packed up early, rode his bicycle and went to visit his grandfather in his hometown. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian followed him in their off-road vehicle. After escorting Liu Shiqing to his hometown, they returned to Wuling City. Nowadays, Liu Shiqing doesn't face as many threats as before, and there are people protecting Liu Fengle in secret, so there's no need to worry about no one coming to rescue Liu Shiqing if he is attacked in Chengdongbao Village. 
   

        Chengdongbao Village had undergone significant changes since Liu Shiqing's last visit. The last time he visited was a month ago during the busy wheat harvest season. Chengdongbao Village had mechanised the harvest process, and the combined harvester provided by the city and provincial agriculture department made harvesting convenient and efficient. With just 100 yuan per acre, all the wheat could be harvested and stored in the granary in less than a day.
   

        This wheat harvest was the last one for Chengdongbao Village. Afterwards, following discussions during the village meeting and approvals from the town, county, and city governments, Galaxy Industry and Chengdongbao Village reached a land lease agreement. The village contributed its more than 4,000 acres of cultivated land as stock to co-establish Galaxy Industry's Traditional Chinese Medicine Plantation Base with Galaxy Industry. 
   

        No matter how profitable the plantation base was, Galaxy Industry must pay the villagers dividends at a rate of 1,200 yuan per acre each year. In addition to this, the plantation base promised to provide employment for one person per household in Chengdongbao Village, arranging for them to work at the plantation and sign labor contracts. They would receive wages, bonuses, and enjoy three types of insurance. In addition, if the plantation base has labor shortages, villagers from Chengdongbao village would be given priority under the same conditions.
   

        The agreement delighted the villagers of Chengdongbao. These days, farming is not profitable. After a year of hard work, they were lucky if they could make 800 or 900 yuan per acre. Now they could lease their land to Galaxy Industry for 1,200 yuan per acre per year while also solving employment issues for someone in the household. The villagers saw this as a great opportunity. Apart from a few old people with old-fashioned ideas, almost no one opposed this decision. The neighboring villages were envious, and they all approached their village heads hoping to follow the example of Chengdongbao Village and lease their land to Galaxy Industry.
   

        There was bustling activity on the farmland surrounding Chengdongbao Village. Both construction teams working on water conservancy facilities and laborers building fences to mark the boundary of the farmland were busy preparing for unified cultivation, planting, and management.
   

        Hualiang Distillery's construction team had also extended the road to Chengdongbao Village. In no time at all, the villagers would no longer have to bear the troubles of a bumpy road.
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned home, his grandfather Liu Fengle was overjoyed to see his eldest grandson. He brought out some homegrown cucumbers and tomatoes for Liu Shiqing to eat. The grandfather and grandson sat face to face, chatted casually and had a pleasant family talk.
   

        Without him realizing it, Liu Shiqing had already spent a day at his grandfather's home when his cellphone suddenly rang. He checked, and it was a call from Komura Takako. "Mr. Liu, the plane is about to take off, why haven't you come yet?"
   

        Liu Shiqing slapped his head, he had been so happy staying with his grandfather chatting and playing with his younger siblings in his uncle's fields that he had completely forgotten that Komura Takako was going to visit her homeland. "I'm really sorry, Komura," he said, "I'm with my grandfather at our hometown right now. I can't accompany you to the airport. I'll catch up with you when you're back."
   

        "Say hello to your grandfather for me." There was a trace of disappointment in Komura Takako's voice.
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Fengle looked at his grandson with a smile, "Shiqing, is there a girlfriend in your university that you haven't told your grandfather about?"
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly denied, "Grandfather, you mustn't guess wildly."
   

        Liu Fengle laughed, "I won't object if you have a girlfriend, but your grandfather has two requirements. One is that it must not affect your studies, and the other is that you should bring your girlfriend home to see me as soon as possible."
   

        "Grandfather, don't just make wild guesses, I really don't have a girlfriend." Liu Shiqing decidedly denied his grandfather's conjecture, but he couldn't help remembering Guo Qianrong's beaming smile.
   

        Another day passed in the blink of an eye. While Liu Shiqing was having lunch with his grandfather, they heard the sound of cars outside. Judging from the sound, two cars had parked outside.
   

        Liu Shiqing went out to see and found that the first car was occupied by Wang Zewei and his daughter, Wang Fujia. In the second car, besides Gui Zhenghua dressed in casual clothes, there were two young people, a male and a female, both in their early twenties. Both of them also dressed casually, but their movements exuded a military demeanor.
   

        "Uncle Wang, why are you here?" Noticing Gui Zhenghua, Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Wang Zewei pointed at Gui Zhenghua, "Shiqing, I came here this time to accompany Captain Gui to see your grandfather."
   

        "See my grandfather? For what?" Liu Shiqing furrowed his eyebrows and asked.
   

        "Captain Gui, you and Shiqing can chat outside first. Jiajia and I will go to my grandpa's house first to talk to him. Jiajia, quickly greet your grandfather." Wang Zewei pointed at Liu Fengle, who had just walked out the door, and said to his daughter.
   

        Wang Fujia obediently greeted Liu Fengle, saying, "Hello, Grandpa Liu."
   

        Liu Fengle chuckled, "Good, good. Xiao Wang, is this little girl your daughter? Oh, she's so beautiful, just like a fairy."
   

        The three grandfathers turned and entered the yard, leaving Liu Shiqing and Gui Zhenghua to talk outside the door.
   

        "Liu, here it is. You commissioned me to find a publisher for your grandfather's manuscript, didn't you? Director Dai gathered some experts to study your grandfather's manuscript. They think your grandfather's manuscript is very valuable for research and have already arranged for the publisher to do the layout work. At the earliest, your grandfather's manuscript can be printed by the end of this month." Gui Zhenghua started by talking about something Liu Shiqing would like to hear.
   

        "Thank you, Captain Gui." Liu Shiqing is not so easy to fool, he changed the topic, "However, you're here to find my grandpa, it can't be just about publishing the manuscript, right? There must be other things."
   

        Gui Zhenghua nodded, "Yes, Liu. Our organization's experts determined from your grandfather's manuscript that his medical skills are very advanced, not inferior to some famous national medical experts. Initially, they wanted to invite your grandfather to teach and do research at the newly established National Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center, but considering his old age, this idea was dropped. However, it would be a pity to waste your grandfather's years of medical experience. So, we have selected two politically reliable, clever, and insightful students from the Military Medical University to learn from your grandfather. We hope he will agree."
   

        "Is that all?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Gui Zhenghua nodded, "Yes, that's all."
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed a breath of relief. As long as they didn't take his grandpa to Yanjing, it would all be fine. Wasn't it just an apprentice to learn medicine? There was no reason to reject this, even Liu Dewang, such a white-eyed wolf, could learn medical skills from his grandfather. The two students selected by the military could definitely be taught. Moreover, one of grandpa's greatest wishes was to see his medical skills passed down and optimally spread, to help more people get rid of sickness. Uncle's talent was limited; he only learned less than 60% of grandfather's medical skills. His father and he certainly had no way to inherit grandfather's medical skills. It was a good choice to find two successors from soldiers for grandpa's medical skills.
   

        "Come in with me, I'll help you talk to Grandpa. But I must remind you of something, my grandpa doesn't have a medical qualification certificate, he's a black doctor." Liu Shiqing had a hint of resentment in his words.
   

        Gui Zhenghua said: "I have brought your grandfather's medical qualification certificate. Also, about your grandfather's arrest by the Wuling Public Security Team, officials are investigating the matter. The captain of the Public Security Team has been demoted and the involved policemen have been suspended. Regardless of other potential offenses, at least in your grandpa's case, they definitely accepted bribes."
   

        This news was unexpected but welcome, Liu Shiqing was overjoyed, "Captain Gui, the matter of these two apprenticeship is on me. If my grandfather doesn't want to take them in, I will persuade him until he does."
   

        Gui Zhenghua and the others followed Liu Shiqing into the yard. Liu Shiqing explained why they were there. When Liu Fengle learned they were active-duty soldiers, he was more than halfway willing. After chatting with the two of them and finding out that they had a certain foundation in Chinese medicine and were insightful, and spoke appropriately, Liu Fengle did not hesitate to joyfully take the two as his apprentices.
   

        Liu Shiqing poured them each a cup of tea, which they presented to Liu Fengle. After Liu Fengle drank the tea honoring the master, they officially became his apprentices.
   

        With spare rooms available, the two students would live at Liu Fengle's house for quite a while. Gui Zhenghua took out 10,000 yuan as their living expenses at the Liu's house. Liu Fengle absolutely refused. He didn't lack money and, besides, his grandson was a billionaire. Would you worry about these two apprentices eating him out of house and home?
   

        Gui Zhenghua had no choice but to give the money to Liu Shiqing. Although he knew that Liu Shiqing didn't care about this 10,000 yuan, it didn't mean that the military could skimp on this expenditure. Any money that should be spent could not be saved. The two students unloaded their luggage from the car, then officially settled in at Liu Fengle's and started learning Chinese medicine.
   

        With two new apprentices for company, and his son, daughter-in-law, and grandchildren's periodic visits, Liu Fengle no longer worried about feeling lonely. Liu Shiqing still had a stack of business to attend to. After lunch, he returned to his house in the city with Wang Zewei and his daughter, Wang Fujia.
   

        In the car, Wang Zewei drove and talked with Liu Shiqing. When they were almost home, Wang Zewei said, "Jiajia, weren't you going to say something to Shiqing? Why are you silent now?"
   

        Wang Fujia plucked up her courage, looking at Liu Shiqing with wide eyes,"Liu Shiqing, thank you, thank you for giving me this opportunity. I will not disappoint you or my father."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew why Wang Fujia was saying this. He smiled and said to Wang Fujia,"This opportunity was seized by Uncle Wang for you. I hope you can firmly grasp it in your hand and not let it slip away. Once it flies away, you'll never catch it again." 
   

        (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legitimate reading!)
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        Chapter 180: I will not stop until he is bankrupt and not let him get away without paying
   

        Wang Fujia is somewhat naïve, she thought Liu Shiqing wanted her to seize the opportunity and practice the music scores he provided for her. It was Wang Zewei who detected the underlying implication in Liu Shiqing's words. After Liu Shiqing got out of the car and put the items his grandfather had asked him to bring home, Wang Zewei seriously addressed his daughter, "Jiajia, don't tell Gao Tingting about Shiqing giving you those scores. If you get an opportunity, you should completely sever all ties with Gao Tingting and stop being sisters with her. It's not doing you any good."
   

        "Dad, why?" Wang Fujia asked discontentedly, "Tingting is my best friend."
   

        Wang Zewei believed that Gao Tingting was not suitable for his daughter. He sighed, "Although she is your best friend, she is also the person who has caused you harm. Last time I advised you to apologize to Liu Shiqing, yet Gao Tingting stubbornly maintained her arrogant attitude, insisting she did nothing wrong, and also stopped you from apologizing to Liu Shiqing. Gao Tingting is smart, there's no denying that. But like her father, she thinks that money can smooth over everything. But she never thought that in this world, not only they possess wealth, there are countless people richer than them, and there are also people who do not care about money."
   

        Think about it, can Shiqing forgive you so quickly and give you a score no lesser than "Beautiful Galaxy" without my mediation and help to Galaxy Industry? And also, would Shiqing have shared the signature rights with you two for a million Huaxia currency? Now, he doesn't need to do this kind of thing anymore."
   

        Now, all the initiative is in his hands, he only needs to exercise his right to choose, and no one else has the room to take the initiative. He gave the score to you but not to Gao Tingting, this is self-explanatory. If you tell Gao Tingting about the score, then you are violating the trust Shiqing has in you. You salvage the friendship between you and Gao Tingting at the expense of your future.
   

        Wang Zewei's lengthy and earnest speech left Wang Fujia somewhat at a loss. She did not aspire to be Beethoven or Mozart, but she wanted to make a name for herself in music. Now, in order to secure her future, she has to give up her many years of friendship with Gao Tingting. For a while, Wang Fujia had no idea how to choose.
   

        Wang Zewei sighed, a father knows his daughter best, he could see her hesitation. But in this matter, he could only offer advice and not control her actions, ultimately the decision still needed to be made by her. He hoped that she would make a decision that she would not regret in the future.
   

        After a while of silence between father and daughter, Liu Shiqing came down from upstairs, and got in the car with Wang Zewei to go to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. Gui Zhenghua was still there waiting for Liu Shiqing, he had already informed him when he left Chengdongbao Village.
   

        "Mr. Liu, what's going on?" After Liu Shiqing had settled down, Gui Zhenghua spread a few sheets of paper in front of him. These were photocopies of Liu Fengle's manuscripts, the ones that Liu Shiqing had blacked out with a brush.
   

        "I have studied my grandfather's manuscripts, some of the prescriptions are quite suitable for commercial development, so I've blacked out the prescriptions, planning to research and develop them as funds become available." Liu Shiqing did not hide the truth in this matter. This sort of thing cannot be hidden anyway.
   

        Gui Zhenghua nodded his head, the reason Liu Shiqing gave was similar to the military's conjecture. "Mr. Liu, while at your grandfather's house, I told you that we had our experts carefully study your grandfather's manuscripts. The parts you've blacked out, the experts inferred from some clues in your grandfather's manuscript that they should be prescriptions for treating insomnia. Don't know if they are right or not?"
   

        Liu Shiqing did not completely black out all the clues when he was blacking out the manuscripts, so as not to break the integrity of the manuscripts. Otherwise, the manuscripts could not be published. "Right, Captain Gui, you're right. The prescriptions that I've blacked out, are mainly about insomnia. So, is the Logistics Department interested in these prescriptions?"
   

        Gui Zhenghua forthrightly said: "Of course, we're interested. Mr. Liu, I don't know if you realize, insomnia is also a big problem plaguing contemporary soldiers. Because of insomnia, the combat effectiveness of the troops has been greatly reduced. In the military camp, strict discipline, high-intensity training, leads to a lot of comrades being mentally highly stressed, and physically extremely fatigued, the existence of these real problems, causes many comrades to have sleep problems. Moreover, according to a survey, at many border outposts, more than 30% of the comrades are confirmed or suspected sufferers of insomnia."
   

        "Mr. Liu, this figure illustrates the seriousness of insomnia. Furthermore, many senior officials also suffer from severe insomnia. I'm sure you also know that our founding premier, during his lifetime, had to rely on lots of sleeping pills to fall asleep. Similar situations are quite common among some of the country's and military's leaders. If their insomnia can be cured, the benefits are self-evident."
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, asking, "What do you want me to do?"
   

        "The chief has given me an agreement to pass on to you. If you're satisfied, let's proceed according to the terms specified in the agreement." Gui Zhenghua took an agreement out of his briefcase.
   

        The agreement was sent by General Diao Zhicai, one of the heads of the logistics department. In the agreement, Diao Zhicai hoped that Liu Shiqing could share the drug formulations that he had developed with the military, so the military could research whether they could be used to solve the sleep problems of the chief officers.
   

        In return for Liu Shiqing's sharing, the military could mobilize a part of its experienced research staff to form a joint laboratory with Galaxy Industry for commercial research on the formula. The commercial returns on their findings would be jointly owned by the military and Galaxy Industry. The future civilian market would be monopolized by Galaxy Industry, with the military not enjoying any profits, while the military market would be supplied with the developed drugs by Galaxy Industry at cost price. 
   

        Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei over and they both felt that this deal could be worthwhile. Setting up a lab wasn't easy for Galaxy Industry. It wasn't just about money and land. Procural of cutting-edge equipment and high-quality research staff cannot be resolved by Galaxy Industry in a short span of time. And those were the areas where the military excelled. 
   

        What tempted Liu Shiqing the most was that the military was letting Galaxy Industry take all the civilian market. Huaxia's army only had just over 2.5 million. Even if the military police force of around 1.8 million were considered, it was just about 3 to 4 million people in total. While there were over a billion civilians and the potential profits on both ends were evidently incomparable.
   

        Liu Shiqing also invited Tian Jiuhui over, and the three of them spent half a day ensuring that there were no loopholes in the agreement from a legal perspective. Liu Shiqing then picked up a pen and signed his name. The agreement already had General Diao Zhicai's signature and the official seal of the Logistics Department. Once Liu Shiqing signed, the agreement would officially be established.
   

        There were two copies of the agreement in total. Gui Zhenghua solemnly stored away one copy and then saluted Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, thank you for supporting our work. Our team of researchers is being assembled and should be able to arrive in Wuling City within a week at the latest. Please start constructing the laboratory and arranging for their accommodations as soon as possible. If you need anything, please let me know, and I will do my best to assist in the construction of the lab."
   

        After Gui Zhenghua left, Liu Shiqing gathered Ding Chongxiang and others for a short meeting to discuss the creation of the first laboratory for Galaxy Industry.
   

        The constitution of a lab is a pivotal issue affecting the rise and fall of Galaxy Industry. A thriving and enduring enterprise absolutely requires one or even multiple high-standard labs or research rooms. Although Liu Shiqing could bring out one advanced scientific achievement after another through the signal receiver, he had to find an excuse that could be accepted by the world. With the lab, clearly, Liu Shiqing would have an additional channel free of doubt.
   

        Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian all raised their hands in favor of constructing a lab. Not one of them was against cooperating with the military for this purpose. Although Huaxia had been ruled by intellectuals since its founding (at least nominally), the military was not allowed to interfere in politics. But no one can deny the inestimable influence the military has on all levels of government and ordinary people, especially considering the military was a customer that no one could ignore. And to be selected as a collaborator by the military not only conferred prestige but also symbolized assurance of product quality in the eyes of outsiders. The cooperation with the military would be greatly beneficial to Galaxy Industry's future business expansion, and the downsides would be much lesser.
   

        "In your opinions, where would be a preferable location to set up the lab?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Wang Zewei said: "Shiqing, we're not into scientific research. We can't decide the location for the lab, that's not our expertise. We should consult the experts after they arrive, which is the reasonable way to do it. Besides, the procurement of equipment should also be based on their needs. However, Shiqing, I want to raise a point now. We can't hand over all of the lab's work to the research staff sent by the military. It's time for Galaxy Industry to train our own researchers. In case the military pulls their personnel from our lab in the future, our lab's work won't come to a halt. Just like the old Russians who severed ties with us, they took away all blueprints and experimental data, forcing us to restart many tasks. Even though the military won't be as extreme as the old Russians, it's always good to be prepared in advance."
   

        Ding Chongxiang added, "I agree with Wang Zewei's suggestion. It's better to prepare before it rains than to dig a well when you're thirsty. We can't let anyone or any organization strangle us, especially when it comes to scientific research, which is one of the vital lifebloods of an enterprise. A slight mishap could result in great loss for us. It's essential to train our researchers. Moreover, we have to make them sign strict confidentiality agreements. If they leak our research results one day, we won't rest until they compensate us with their entire fortune."
   

        (To be continued. For the rest of the story, please log into www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and the support of readers towards the author and legal reading are much appreciated!)
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        Chapter 181: That's The Question I Want To Ask You
   

        One month ago.
   

        After Deputy Director Feng Weimin of the National Sports Administration and Deputy Director Yu Junyu of the Basketball Sports Management Center and others were taken into custody by the Wuling City State Security Bureau, the National Sports Administration was busy for quite a while. Both people from the Sports Bureau and the Basketball Sports Management Center knew that the deputy director and deputy director had gone to Wuling City on a business trip, but on that day, they lost contact. For several days thereafter, there was no news. First, the families of Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu sensed that something was wrong, they went to their workplaces to look for their husbands, their fathers, and soon the Director of the National Sports Administration and the Director of the Basketball Sports Management Center were alerted.
   

        The two leaders instructed their subordinates to report the situation to the public security authorities. The Chongwen District Public Security Bureau attached great importance to the case and immediately organized elite investigators to work on it. However, they soon received a notification from higher authorities instructing them to stop the investigation.
   

        Soon after, key figures of the National Sports Administration, Cui Xianfu, and the director of the Basketball Sports Management Center, Lai Ziyang, were invited to a mansion in Yanjing City, which did not display any number on its door plate, where the situation of Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu was disclosed to them.
   

        Cui Xianfu remained silent, while Lai Ziyang took out a pack of cigarettes from his pocket, lighted one up, and took several deep puffs. For a long minute or two, the lighted cigarette did not dim, mirroring his restless and uneasy heart.
   

        After a while, Cui Xianfu reluctantly accepted the reality and finally said, "Comrades, Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu are good comrades. They must have been confused to do such things. The Fog City Olympics is approaching, and their positions are crucial. Can you release them first, and allow them to atone for their mistakes?"
   

        The person in charge of receiving them was a thirty-something-year-old army officer, "Director Cui, as an old comrade, you should know that there is no room for personal feelings in such matters. It is an undeniable fact that Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu used the banner of the country to seek private gains. They must be held accountable for their actions. If you wish, I can arrange for you to visit them, but releasing them, that's impossible, at least in the short term."
   

        Lai Ziyang violently stubbed out the half-smoked cigarette in the ashtray, "Old Director, don't worry about Yu Junyu and the others. I had high hopes for Yu Junyu, even planned to groom him as my successor, but I never expected him to do such a thing. They brought this on themselves, they have no one to blame."
   

        Cui Xianfu sighed. Although he held the rank of a ministerial cadre, there was indeed nothing he could say or do about such matters.
   

        Lai Ziyang stared intently at the army officer, "Comrade, does Tonic Drink really exist? Can it actually improve the athlete's physique without any side effects?"
   

        The officer nodded, "The leaders need not doubt the effectiveness of Tonic Drink. That has been confirmed by several laboratories in our country. Currently, the Logistics Department has reached an agreement with Galaxy Industry. All Tonic Drinks produced by Galaxy Industry will be exported through the Logistics Department."
   

        Lai Ziyang quickly asked: "Can we have some? Our national men's basketball team desperately needs this batch of drinks."
   

        The eyes of Cui Xianfu lit up. There was still some time before the opening of the Fog City Olympics. If this drink could be distributed among all athletes participating in the Olympics, the physical fitness of the entire national team would surely leap a big step forward. Winning gold and silver, competing for the top three positions in the gold medal tally, would be much more possible.
   

        The officer replied: "That shouldn't be a problem. We will do our best to supply Tonic Drink as per the national team's need. But it's not free, you still have to pay for it."
   

        In the blink of an eye, a month passed. When the first batch of Tonic Drink produced by Galaxy Industry Beverage Factory was ready for delivery, dozens of special vehicles dispatched by the military filled with Tonic Drink. They sped along the highway all the way to Yanjing. The majority of Tonic Drink was stored in the warehouses of the Logistics Department, with only one truck carrying tens of thousands of bottles of Tonic Drink entering the compound of the National Sports Administration.
   

        Cui Xianfu, who had received the news early in the morning, waited eagerly at the gate for the arrival of Tonic Drink. Behind him stood a large crowd. If someone familiar with sports officials was present, one could be surprised to find that leaders of the National Sports Administration's directly affiliated units like the Basketball Sports Management Center, Volleyball Sports Management Center, Tennis Sports Management Center, Swimming Sports Management Center, Gymnastics Sports Management Center, Weightlifting Sports Management Center, and others were all present. Some head coaches of the national team were also there.
   

        They already knew about Tonic Drink from the meeting called by Cui Xianfu, and they had seen the lab reports of Tonic Drink. Such an incredible product, anyone who didn't want it, would be turning their backs on the Olympic gold medals.
   

        As soon as the truck entered the National Sports Administration courtyard, the directors of each center started to run after the truck, afraid of being left behind. Before the driver could even get off the truck after it stopped, people had already started to grip the handle at the back of the truck and began climbing onto it.
   

        The driver, a soldier who had only been enlisted for a little over a year, was stunned by this sight. A lieutenant who was escorting the truck quickly jumped off and shouted, "Leaders, please calm down. On this trip, I've brought you 750 cases of Tonic Drink. Each case contains twelve packs of 24 bottles, enough for you to use for a while. Once you've run out, we will bring you another truckload."
   

        A director from the Athletics Administration Center replied, "Oh dear, comrade, how is 750 boxes of beverage enough to share? Just our National Track and Field Team alone, coaches and athletes put together, make up fifty or sixty people. Each of them must consume seven or eight bottles a day. This truckload of Tonic Drink isn't even enough for our track and field team alone."
   

        The lieutenant quickly said, "Leaders, before I left, our superiors told me to relay to you that the Tonic Drink is not the same as ordinary beverages. When you drink it, be sure to read the instructions and use it as directed. Otherwise, it may have serious consequences."
   

        The lieutenant didn't know much more, regardless of what each center's director asked him, he just repeated those same phrases. Eventually, Director Cui Xianfu spoke up, "Don't give this young comrade a hard time. Hurry up and find some people to unload the Tonic Drink from the truck. Then each center, give us the number of athletes you manage on your national teams, and distribute the Tonic Drink per person. No one is allowed to lie about their numbers, if you're not afraid of me settling accounts with you later, feel free to falsify your numbers for me brazenly."
   

        The words of the old bureau chief made more than a dozen directors laugh awkwardly.
   

        Quickly, the Tonic Drink was distributed according to the number of people, and the directors, deputies, and head coaches of each management center returned to their respective training bases with their allotted Tonic Drink, distributing them right away.
   

        Lai Ziyang also had mixed feelings when he took the Tonic Drink back to the Basketball Sports Management Center. He called for Niu Qianjin, "Old Niu, I've brought back the Tonic Drinks, a total of a hundred boxes. From now on, the management of these Tonic Drinks will be given to you. The athletes must cherish this hard-earned batch of Tonic Drinks, which were exchanged for their freedom by Deputy Director Feng."
   

        Niu Qianjin had already learned about Feng Weimin's situation from Lai Ziyang. When Niu Qianjin learned that Feng Weimin and his team were detained by the security department under the guise of national security, he was secretly glad that he hadn't been greedy. Otherwise, it would have been him, not Feng Weimin's team, who was arrested. "Director Lai, I am an assistant coach. Many things need the cooperation of the head coach. What do you think about consulting with Coach Powell about getting the athletes to use the Tonic Drink?"
   

        From the beginning, Niu Qianjin's opinion was clear, not to tell Coach Powell, who comes from the United States. However, as an assistant coach, it's not his responsibility to make the final decision, that's up to Lai Ziyang.
   

        Lai Ziyang pondered for a while, "Try to keep it a secret from him. When you distribute the drink to the players, do it quietly, don't let Powell see. After all, he is American, and the American Dream Team is a huge obstacle in front of us that we can't let down our guard."
   

        Niu Qianjin nodded, and then began the "secret" distribution of the Tonic Drink to the players. In fact, it wasn't much of a secret, everyone on the team knew about it, except for the head coach and the translator.
   

        However, one can't keep a secret forever. Powell, who trained with the players every day, initially didn't notice the changes in the players. But as time went on, he noticed that each of them seemed to have undergone miraculous changes. Each player's endurance had clearly increased, their jumping power, explosiveness, and body flexibility, etc., had improved significantly. They also sweated less and less frequently than before.
   

        Powell Howard is an experienced basketball coach. Although his record at coaching the Huaxia National Men's Basketball team might not have been particularly notable, this didn't hinder him from being a rather good coach for a men's basketball team.
   

        One day, after the players finished their routine training, Powell asked the players to take a break and called Yao Yongming over through an interpreter. Yao Yongming was a celebrity athlete among the Huaxia men's basketball athletes. He had played in the NBA in the United States for many years, and was popular in Huaxia, Asia, and even worldwide.
   

        "Yao, I hope we can have a serious conversation." Powell knew Yao Yongming was fluent in English, and didn't need an interpreter to get involved, so he got straight to the point.
   

        Yao Yongming nodded, "Coach, just tell me whatever you think. If there's something I'm not doing well, please criticize me."
   

        Powell waved his hand, "Yao, you're doing very well, much better than before. But that's exactly what I want to ask you about."
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        "Chapter 182: Could This Year Witness A Repeat of What Happened Four Years Ago?
   

        Neither Powell nor Yao Yongming had any idea about the secret meeting that had been held between the United States, Europe and other countries and Huaxia, let alone the fact that a batch of Tonic Drinks had been loaded onto cargo planes at the Capital Airport, ready to be shipped to the United States and the European Continent.
   

        Although Powell was the head coach of Huaxia's National Men's Basketball team, considering the population of over 370 million in the United States as of December 2009, he was of insufficient significance and stature to be privy to the confidential agreement reached between the United States and Huaxia.
   

        Even if Powell were aware of it, he would not be able to influence the distribution of the Tonic Drink. According to the terms of the agreement, a dozen or so US and European countries could only import one hundred million sets of Tonic Drinks from Huaxia each year. Even though the United States had the most significant quota within this arrangement, it could only import thirty million sets per annum. A majority of these Tonic Drinks would be controlled by the Pentagon and distributed to over 1.3 million active duty military personnel. The rest would mostly be handed over to various top-tier laboratories within the United States for analysis and research, leaving less than one percent availability for general distribution. Access to the Tonic Drink for an average American was practically impossible.
   

        With the Olympic Games drawing near, it remained uncertain whether the American government would allocate a portion of these precious few Tonic Drinks for the use of their athletes. After all, most American sports are run commercially, and the government typically doesn't interfere. Unlike in Huaxia, where most sports are still run by officials, commercial operation can either result in a disastrous mess like football or struggle significantly, possibly even failing to secure basic funding.
   

        In the beginning, Yao Yongming was reluctant to use the Tonic Drink. Being an experienced basketball player, he was accustomed to his own functional beverage and would not easily switch to a drink he had never heard of before. In fact, many teammates shared his concerns; none dared to stake their futures and livelihoods on an obscure Tonic Drink. It was only after repeated persuasion by the assistant coach, team doctor, and others that a few players began to try out the Tonic Drink. After a trial of two to three days, they experienced changes: they felt an inexhaustible strength coursing through their bodies. No matter how grueling the basketball training was, a few sips of the Tonic Drink rapidly restored their energy. Witnessing such miraculous changes, the rest of the team stopped resisting the Tonic Drink and gradually accepted this beverage, produced by Galaxy Industry, and branded as "Tonic".
   

        Yao Yongming was the last to try the Tonic Drink; the team doctor had to show him a photocopy of the inspection report for the drink. If the report by the authoritative institution hadn't been brought forward, Yao Yongming might not have even been willing to give it a try. Once he did, the effects were undeniable. Yao Yongming, having struggled for many years on the basketball court, had multiple joint injuries on his knees and ankles. Despite having received surgical treatment and healing reasonably well, they remained different from the time before he got injured. Yao Yongming found that after using the Tonic Drink for several consecutive days, none of his previously injured joints showed any signs of pain and began to function as they had previously. It was at this point that Yao Yongming realized how magical the Tonic Drink truly was.
   

        'Yao, you are the player I appreciate the most. I know you are an honest man,' Powell said, clearly puzzled, 'I can sense recent changes in you and the other players. You have all become remarkably better than before. I am very pleased, but it's hard to understand why such changes would occur in all of you. My God, look at you and your teammates on the basketball court, so energetic and powerful that the basketball hoop has severely deformed due to the frequent slam dunks. This was unimaginable in the past. Yao, as a main player of the national team, and me being your hired head coach, I need to know why all these changes are happening.'
   

        Faced with the coach's question, Yao Yongming was in a dilemma. Based on his honest nature and years of experience playing in the NBA, he very well understood that the coach and players must trust each other and share things unfiltered. Only then can a good atmosphere be established for the entire team to work cohesively, preventing any discontent or barriers. Trust is one of the most basic requirements for a good sports team. Without it, there can be no victory unless it is merely through good luck. However, Yao Yongming was also well aware that conditions in Huaxia were significantly different than those in the United States. The Huaxia people attach great importance to organization and discipline. If the information about the Tonic Drink were to leak from his mouth, it would inevitably cause a considerable disturbance.
   

        'Yao, what are you thinking about? Why, even now, are you still reluctant to tell me the truth?' Powell was becoming worried. He felt rejected and not trusted, which was a deep blow to him at that moment.
   

        Yao Yongming sighed, and, with the aim of maintaining team stability, chose to disclose certain matters to a certain extent, 'I'm sorry, Coach Powell, I can't tell you everything. If you really want to know the truth, I suggest you ask the team doctor.'"
   

        "I understand, Yao. You go rest, I'll go see the team doctor right now," Powell Howard dismissed Yao Yongming and then, with his translator, stormed off to find the team doctor.
   

        Upon seeing Powell's demeanor, the team doctor knew the secret couldn't be kept any longer. Originally instructed to keep the Tonic Drink a secret for as long as possible, he had no choice but to expose it to Powell now.
   

        Without waiting for Powell to speak, the team doctor placed a set of Tonic Drinks in front of him. "Coach Howard, this is our secret weapon, a Tonic Drink concocted by an old Chinese physician using traditional medicine. The green one is called Jade Marrow, for oral administration. The black one is called Gold Essence, for external application. Please rest assured, we have conducted the strictest tests on the Tonic Drinks. They do not produce any side effects and only benefit the human body without causing any harm."
   

        "Oh, God. Is there really such a drink in the world?" Powell didn't know what to feel. It was only now he was informed about the existence of the Tonic Drinks. Clearly, if he had not pressed, the team doctor would have kept mum. This was a distinct mistrust towards him. However, on second thought, with the Tonic Drinks, the Huaxia National Men's Basketball Team he was coaching would undoubtedly achieve unprecedented results in the Olympic Games, definitely putting a feather in his cap. Then again, considering the Olympic Games' gold medal tally, what would it look like if Tonic Drinks were promoted across all Huaxia's National Teams? Would the same scene from four years ago be staged again, with the mighty United States yet again falling behind the Huaxia?
   

        The impact of the Tonic Drinks was not limited to the Men's Basketball National Team, but rippled through the Swimming Team, Diving Team, Volleyball Team, Gymnastics Team and other hot contenders for Olympic gold. Even the Track and Field Team, traditionally a weak spot for Huaxia, saw promising changes due to the emergence of the Tonic Drink.
   

        Listening to the directors and head coaches of the Sports Management Center reporting the changes at the training base, Director Cui Xianfu grinned from ear-to-ear. This was an Olympic year and his retirement year. Leaving with an impressive report card would be the perfect send-off to his nation and his people. After the Olympic Games, he would be able to step down from his leadership position without any regrets, and enjoy his golden years.
   

        Far in the southwestern region of Huaxia, in Rong City, the capital city of Tianshu Province, lies the command center of the Southwest Military Region. The Southwest Military Region has a renowned Special Forces unit known as the Southwest Leopard Special Forces Battalion, one of the most elite Special Forces in Huaxia Country. Every day, soldiers endured grueling training under various extreme conditions, such as vehicle pursuits, cliff climbing, hand-to-hand combat, ice and snow survival, water crossing and the like. Although every soldier was outstandingly elite with the best physique, frequent casualties and injuries were inevitable. Such circumstances were the constant source of worry for the commander of the Battalion, Colonel Pang Changxia who went by the codename "Leopard Head". The country had invested massive amounts of funds to train these special forces. The cost of training a qualified Special Forces soldier was tremendously high. And any casualty, retrenchment due to injuries, or transfer to regular troops, was an enormous loss to the country.
   

        Colonel Pang Changxia wished dearly that every soldier under his wing could complete the brutal training regimen of the Southwest Leopard and become a qualified special forces soldier. He had tried innumerable methods, imparting every skill and technique he possessed to every training participant in the hope of reducing the number of injuries and casualties. However, some losses were unavoidable.
   

        While he could accept eliminations as part of the process, Pang found injuries less easy to stomach. If the physical quality of the soldiers could be better, many injuries could be avoided. However, Pang knew wishing for such was almost foolish. As being part of the most elite soldiers in the People's Liberation Army, they were equipped with the most effective and useful gear and items possible. Countless nutrition products and medicines were used, but their effect was negligible. Pang had given up hoping in this area. Instead, he strived to intensify the training regimen with the hope of improving soldiers' physical quality, stimulate their physical potential and ultimately avoid unnecessary casualties.
   

        "Report to Battalion Commander, the Command Headquarters of the Military Region has issued an order. They have dispatched some supplies for us and asked us to arrange for receipt. The transport team will arrive at our camp soon," the communications officer saluted and reported. (The story continues. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. Support authors, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 183 Your Relatives are Having a Big Gathering at My Place_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 183 Your Relatives are Having a Big Gathering at My Place_1
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        Chapter 183: Your Relatives Hold a Big Gathering Here
   

        Xu Junyu, courtesy name Yujin, pseudonym Doumi, is a prominent contemporary scholar, calligrapher, and poet. He was born in 1940 in Jiangning Province. At the age of 17, he entered the History Department of Tianmen University. Two years later, he transferred to the Central Art Academy's Department of Art History. After graduation, he was assigned to work at the Huaxia History Museum. There, he closely imitated many famous domestic and international works of art in the museum's collection, forming a strong foundation for his basic skills. At the age of forty, he transferred from the Huaxia History Museum to teach at the Central Art Academy. At nearly fifty, he moved again to the History Department of Tianmen University to serve as the department head, doctoral supervisor, and lifetime professor. He is also a senior researcher and doctoral supervisor at Huaxia Art Research Institute, the highest institution in the field of art theory research in Huaxia. UNESCO awarded him the title of "Special Consultant for Multiculturalism".
   

        At the age of four, Xu Junyu could recite poems, learned painting under his father's influence, and exhibited a great interest in it. By the age of eleven, he had joined his hometown's Art Association, where he was hailed as a prodigy. While studying at the Central Art Academy, he was instructed by many masters of painting, several of whom brought out their treasured masterpieces for Xu Junyu to observe and ponder.
   

        Upon graduating from university, Xu Junyu had already formed his own distinctive painting style. His works have been collected by museums in Huaxia, the United States, Dongying, Europe, and elsewhere, making him one of the most well-known contemporary masters of national painting in Huaxia.
   

        Wang Zewei's connections are indeed extensive. Armed with Ning Yongle, he managed to ingratiate himself under Xu Junyu. As soon as he mentioned Liu Shiqing's plan to combine the game with national painting, Master Xu Junyu happily agreed to visit Wuling City to talk with Liu Shiqing.
   

        In the blink of an eye, the scene of Xu Junyu and two other masters chatting with Liu Shiqing in the teahouse had already taken place two days ago. Under the accompaniment of his younger daughter, Xu Junyu took a tour around the famous historical landscapes of Wuling City. His youngest daughter, Xu Yazhen, who is now in her forties, has been playing the role of her father's personal secretary since her mother's death, taking care of his daily life as a dutiful daughter on behalf of her siblings.
   

        "Dad, what precisely are you thinking?", asked Xu Yazhen, helping her elderly father sit down on a chair in the courtyard of the Wuling Guesthouse.
   

        Xu Junyu stroked his goatee, "Yazhen, Mr. Liu is rather interesting. Despite being only seventeen or eighteen years old, he has a lot of ideas. Drawing from my many years of life experience, I can see that he is a person capable of great things. Collaborating with him is not inherently a bad idea. However, I am older and the drive to compete and win has long faded. But it wouldn't apply to Lou Zhiying and Hong Yu, as they are my juniors. If I were to stir competing interests with them, I would become a laughingstock. So, I didn't immediately accept Mr. Liu's invitation. I wanted to see what they had in mind. Regardless of their final decision, I intend to participate in Mr. Liu's plan anyway. Spreading knowledge of national painting and enhancing people's appreciation of it is a cause I cannot refuse."
   

        Xu Yazhen nodded, "Dad, it's about that time. Shall we invite Mr. Liu and Mr. Wang over now for a thorough discussion?"
   

        Xu Junyu laughed, "As you suggest. Why don't you give Wang Zewei a call and see if he can make it."
   

        Xu Yazhen called Wang Zewei on her mobile phone and, after a few moments and with a hint of displeasure, she hung up the phone. "Dad, Wang Zewei said that he and Liu Shiqing can't make it right now, as they have to stay at the headquarters of the Galaxy Industry to meet a group of important visitors."
   

        It was no surprise that Xu Yazhen was unhappy. Her father, after all, is one of the leading figures in the national art world. Even top-level city officials would find it rare to have an opportunity to meet him. Yet, Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei are now turning down her father's initiative invitation just because they're meeting a group of guests, which was overstepping the lines.
   

        Xu Junyu chuckled, "Yazhen, since Mr. Liu and the others can't make the time to come here, why don't we pay them a visit? It won't hurt my old bones to move around a bit."
   

        The father and daughter summoned the driver assigned to Xu Junyu by Tianmen University, got in the car, and headed straight for the International Trade Building.
   

        In less than a quarter of an hour, the car had stopped at the entrance of the International Trade Building. When Xu Junyu and his daughter Xu Yazhen got out of the car, another domestically produced minivan stopped right behind them, carrying seven or eight people.
   

        Xu Junyu glanced back at them unintentionally and noticed that some of them were wearing military uniforms. He caught another glimpse and turned his head away. His mind, however, suddenly brought up a face he subconsciously swept over just now. He quickly turned his head again, meticulously scanning the faces of those in military attire. He soon discovered the face that had been preoccupying him, "Wenjun, why are you here?"
   

        The person in question was an elderly woman with snow-white hair, in her mid-sixties, a rare female general. She walked with a straight back and a commanding stride, radiating efficiency.
   

        Upon hearing Xu Junyu's call, the female general turned to look. When she recognised Xu Junyu's face, she was visibly thrilled, "Cousin, why are you here?"
   

        Xu Junyu quickly freed himself from his daughter's supportive hold and walked briskly toward Xu Wenjun, "Wenjun, we haven't seen each other for over fifteen years. Who would have thought that we could meet here?"
   

        Xu Yazhen followed and, supporting her emotionally stirrred father, she greeted Xu Wenjun respectfully, "Aunt, we missed you so much. Where have you been the past few years? Dad searched for you for many years but couldn't find you."
   

        Xu Wenjun gave an apologetic smile, "Cousin, as you know, I work on research projects in the military and often end up in places with inconvenient communication. I regret not notifying you. So, cousin, why are you and Yazhen here?"
   

        "I..." Before Xu Junyu could begin to explain why they were there, Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei and the others hastily rushed out of the International Trade Building, "Oh dear, we apologize for being so late as we were held up by issues at the company. Please accept our apologies."
   

        Gui Zhenghua approached Xu Wenjun, "Commander, General Manager Liu, General Manager Wang, and General Manager Ding from Galaxy Industry have all arrived."
   

        Xu Wenjun quickly said to Xu Junyu: "Cousin, I want to go and greet them first. I'll catch up with you later."
   

        To Xu Junyu and his daughter's surprise, Xu Wenjun was also a guest at Galaxy Industry. Beyond remarking that the world was a small place, they couldn't help but hold Galaxy Industry in higher regard.
   

        "Manager Liu, this is Director Xu. Commander, this is Manager Liu," Gui Zhenghua made the introductions for both parties.
   

        Xu Wenjun extended her hand and shook Liu Shiqing's hand, with a warm smile she said, "Manager Liu, your age surprises me. I believe the phrase 'talented youth' doesn't do justice to your abilities."
   

        Liu Shiqing was somewhat embarrassed. It was his first time being praised by a general, especially by a female one, "I am humbled by your words, Commander. Let me introduce you to the major leaders of our Galaxy Industry. This is Wang Zewei, the company's Chief Investment Consultant and Chief Negotiator. This is Ding Chongxiang, our General Manager. This is Mao Sixian, our Deputy General Manager. Ah... Uncle Wang, where is Deputy Guo?"
   

        On closer inspection, Wang Zewei found that Guo Xiaozhi, who had come down with them, was nowhere to be seen. He quickly looked around and soon located Guo Xiaozhi behind a pillar. He shouted, "Deputy Guo, what are you doing? We are welcoming distinguished guests today; you can't be hiding here!"
   

        Guo Xiaozhi timidly emerged from behind the pillar, keeping her head down and walking forward - quite afraid to raise her head. When she was in front of Xu Wenjun, she stretched out her hand and murmured in a voice no louder than a mosquito's buzz, "Hello, Commander."
   

        Xu Wenjun didn't pay much attention initially, but the more she looked at Guo Xiaozhi, the stranger she felt. Suddenly, she shouted sternly, "Raise your head."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi didn't respond, and Xu Wenjun raised her voice once more, "Raise your head for me."
   

        The stern voice of Xu Wenjun startled everyone present, no one knew why the usually mild-tempered General Xu became so angry.
   

        Having no choice, Guo Xiaozhi raised her head and uttered a word that nearly knocked everyone there off their feet, "Auntie."
   

        "It really is you, Guo Xiaozhi! Where have you been hiding all these years? Do you know that your running away from home nearly caused your parents to have a heart attack?" Xu Wenjun seemed to have forgotten that just a few minutes ago, her cousin was chastising her for providing no news over the past fifteen years.
   

        "Auntie, can we not talk about these family matters now? Let's have a thorough discussion after you finish your work." Guo Xiaozhi had been avoiding meeting Xu Wenjun, but there was nowhere to hide now. She tried to maintain a professionally serious demeanor.
   

        Xu Wenjun glared fiercely at Guo Xiaozhi, "Fine. I'll trust you this time. But if you run again, I will chase you to the ends of the earth on behalf of your parents and bring you back. Xiao Wang, keep an eye on Guo Xiaozhi. If she tries to run, handcuff her for me."
   

        Xiao Wang was Xu Wenjun's personal secretary and bodyguard, "Yes, Commander."
   

        Xu Junyu and Xu Yazhen approached, "Wenjun, is this Guo's youngest daughter, Xiaozhi?"
   

        Xu Wenjun nodded, "Yes, she is Guo Xiaozhi, who ran away from home for more than a decade. She is the youngest and most beloved daughter of my elder brother and his wife. Xiaozhi, this is my cousin, and this is my cousin's daughter Xu Yazhen. Haven't you met her a few times?"
   

        Guo Xiaozhi nodded at Xu Yazhen, "Sister Yazhen, we meet again."
   

        Liu Shiqing was stunned, he never imagined that the people around him would be so closely connected by the invisible bond of blood relations, "Uncle Wang, please accompany the Commanders upstairs first. I need to make a phone call to a classmate."
   

        Xu Wenjun, Xu Junyu, Gui Zhenghua, and the others, accompanied by Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, went upstairs first. Liu Shiqing nervously circled on the spot for a while and finally took out his mobile phone to call Guo Qianrong, "Guo Qianrong, you'd better come quickly. Your relatives are having a major reunion here." (To be continued... For more updates, please log onto www.qidian.com. We appreciate your support for the author and for legal reading!)
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        Chapter 184 Is Everyone in Your Family Exceptional?
   

        Liu Shiqing waited for less than twenty minutes at the entrance of the International Trade Building, when an Audi car pulled up in front of him. Guo Quanzhou, Guo Qianrong and a middle-aged woman Liu Shiqing had never seen before got out of the car. The middle-aged woman was quite attractive, with white, tight skin, and a graceful figure, looking like she was only in her early thirties. She was also dressed very appropriately in a grey-black women's suit, and had shoulder-length hair as well as beautiful, captivating eyes. When she stood next to Guo Qianrong, they looked like a pair of flower-like sisters.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, you didn't make it clear on the phone just now, could you repeat who's here?" asked Guo Qianrong.
   

        "From what your auntie was saying, it sounded like it's your Third Grandma. There's also your Third Grandma's cousin, and their daughter." Liu Shiqing said, not minding the mouthful.
   

        "Third Auntie is here," Guo Quanzhou revealed a delighted expression, "I haven't seen her for several years. Shijiao, Rongrong, you two, hurry, follow me upstairs and greet Third Auntie."
   

        Guo Quanzhou and his wife Du Shijiao rushed ahead, while Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong walked side by side behind them. "Guo Qianrong, is this your mother? She's too young, isn't she? I thought she was your older sister."
   

        There isn't a woman in her forties who doesn't like to be praised for looking young. Upon hearing Liu Shiqing's words, Du Shijiao was slightly pleased. Before Guo Qianrong could respond, she turned her head to look curiously at Liu Shiqing, "So you're Guo Qianrong's classmate, Liu Shiqing? I've heard about you a lot from Rongrong. You're quite impressive, young man. If you have time, come over to visit, I'll cook you some of my specialties."
   

        Guo Qianrong pulled Liu Shiqing's arm and slowed down her pace. When her parents had gotten somewhat farther away, she said: "Liu Shiqing, don't get any wrong ideas, my mom didn't mean anything else by it."
   

        Liu Shiqing stared at Guo Qianrong's unchanging countenance, which he'd never done so blatantly before. At first, Guo Qianrong didn't see anything wrong. Gradually, a faint blush rose to her cheeks and she began to evade Liu Shiqing's gaze.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Guo Qianrong, you must be misunderstanding. That comment shouldn't have been said by you, it should have been said by me. I'm not the one who should avoid any thoughtless assumptions, you should."
   

        Upon hearing this, Guo Qianrong knew that Liu Shiqing was teasing her, "You're the kind of person who would start a dye shop with just a little pigment."
   

        Seeing Guo Qianrong's half-annoyed face, Liu Shiqing's heart fluttered, "Guo Qianrong, be serious. You've been on summer vacation for two days now, do you have any plans for the remaining days? Given your situation, you don't need to stay home and review homework, why not come help out at Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Guo Qianrong fixed her gaze on Liu Shiqing, "Why do you want me to help? Aren't you afraid I'll mess things up, not being familiar with it?"
   

        "Because I need you. Like before when I was facing off against Takeshige Hakodate, if it wasn't for you knocking the samurai sword from my hands in time, by now I might very well be on the enemy's blacklist, facing some kind of retaliation." Liu Shiqing said and then chuckled: "And besides, even with your capability, it would probably be hard for you to mess things up. And if I can't trust you, then who can I trust? Even if something does get messed up, it wouldn't matter. We could just start over. I can afford the loss."
   

        Looking at Liu Shiqing's radiant smile, Guo Qianrong found herself tempted. She hadn't been so unconditionally trusted by anyone before - particularly not by someone who made her feel a certain something, like Liu Shiqing. "Ok, I can help, but you have to promise me one thing: I won't do anything relating to concrete business operations, and I don't want to meddle in company management. I only want to do some specific research work."
   

        "No problem," Liu Shiqing was about to discuss with Guo Qianrong about what type of work was suitable when his phone rang. It was Wang Zewei urging him to hurry up to the meeting room, as General Xu Wenjun was getting a little impatient.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly walked towards the meeting room with Guo Qianrong. On the way, he asked her, "Could you tell me about the people in your family? They all seem rather influential. Your dad is the principal of a university, your Third Grandma is a Major General, and according to Captain Gui, she also holds some sort of directorial position. Your Third Grandma's cousin is a national painting master, your younger aunt is an MBA graduate from Harvard University in the United States. By the looks of your mom, she seems like a really strong woman. I seriously wonder whether everyone in your family is a dragon or a phoenix."
   

        Guo Qianrong shook her head, "It's not as exaggerated as you think, but our family is a bit different. It's not easy to explain in a short time. When I get a chance, I'll take you to Yanjing to visit my grandparents, then I can explain the family situation to you."
   

        Guo Qianrong spoke naturally, as if taking Liu Shiqing to see his grandfather was a matter of course. In contrast, Liu Shiqing felt a bit uneasy, but at this moment, he could not speak out against it. Otherwise, it would seem like he had ulterior motives.
   

        The two of them entered the meeting room together. Guo Quanzhou and his wife, Du Shijiao, sat behind Xu Wenjun. The old lady was holding Guo Quanzhou in one hand and Du Shijiao in the other, expressing their feelings about parting.
   

        When the old lady saw Liu Shiqing enter the meeting room, she let go of her hand. "Quanzhou, you and Jiaojiao, take Rongrong and wait outside for us. After our meeting is over, we can all chat a bit more."
   

         Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao were aware of the responsibilities held by their third aunt which often touched on some military secrets. Not being military personnel, there were certain things which they had no business knowing. Therefore, they stood up, took Guo Qianrong, and left the meeting room. Xu Junyu and her daughter, Xu Yazhen, also went outside the meeting room and were guided to the reception room for rest by attendants.
   

         The meeting room was carefully arranged. Representatives from Galaxy Industry sat on the south side, and military officials are on the north side. Both parties sat facing each other, resembling two delegations about to engage in a heated exchange of words.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing took his seat at the main position on the south side, Ding Chongxiang, the general manager of Galaxy Industry, spoke first, "Principal Xu, and all military comrades. On behalf of Galaxy Industry and our CEO, Mr. Liu, I express our warm welcome to your distinguished presence. We hope that our future cooperation will achieve more and more results based on mutual trust, mutual understanding, and mutual support."
   

        Ding Chongxiang avoided unnecessary verbosity. This was not a report presentation, and he didn't want to leave a bad impression on Xu Wenjun by using too much bureaucratic language.
   

        Gui Zhenghua spoke on behalf of the military, "Mr. Liu, let me introduce the situation to you first. Principal Xu and her team are the first batch of people who will join your laboratory at Galaxy Industry. Principal Xu is a veteran of our military medical research frontline. You can ask her for advice on how to set up the laboratory. Now let me introduce the basics about Principal Xu and her comrades. Xu Wenjun, 65 years old, was awarded the rank of Major General in 1999. She served as the Deputy Minister, the Minister, the Deputy Dean and the Dean of the Department of Science and Technology of Military Medical Science Academy of the People's Liberation Army. Two years ago, she retired from her position as dean and was appointed Honorary Dean by the Military Medical Science Academy. In addition, Principal Xu is also a member of the Medical and Health Department of the Huaxia Engineering Academy…"
   

        Xu Wenjun's numerous titles were intimidating. She is a rare female general in Huaxia and an academician of the Huaxia Engineering Academy. She can be regarded as one of the most authoritative experts in the field of medical health in Huaxia. The military's decision to send her here shows the level of importance they attach to Liu Fengle's prescription for insomnia.
   

        In addition to Xu Wenjun, the others were all key senior military researchers. None of them had a military rank lower than major, and the one with the lowest education was a master's graduate student. The team was formidable.
   

        With this group of people enriching the laboratory of Galaxy Industry, the benefits are obvious. However, the trouble lies in arranging Galaxy Industry's own research personnel among them. The military personnel's experience, discipline, and other aspects are not something that fresh graduates can match. Even if experienced researchers are recruited from society, they are likely to appear less confident in front of the military researchers. They may be reduced to menial roles and may not have access to the core steps of research. If this happens, Liu Shiqing's plan to cultivate his own research force would be futile.
   

        The military's decision to send Xu Wenjun and the others here may have been well-intentioned, perhaps in the hope of developing the insomnia treatment as soon as possible to scale up production. However, their actions inadvertently posed a major problem for Liu Shiqing.
   

        After Gui Zhenghua introduced the research team sent by the military, he sat down as his task was completed. The rest of the matters were beyond his interference.
   

        Xu Wenjun asked, "Mr. Liu, where do you plan to build the laboratory?"
   

        Wang Zewei replied, "Due to the time constraint and lack of relevant experience, we would like to ask Principal Xu for ideas on the location selection and establishment of the laboratory."
   

        Xu Wenjun, who had been in a high position for a long time and considering her age, did not stand on ceremony with Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei, and remarked, "In that case, I'll share my opinion. I hope you can build the lab in the High-Open District of Wuling City, ideally in the same place as the beverage factory. I am also very interested in your Tonic Drink and wish to carry out research on it while conducting research on insomnia treatment. As for the laboratory equipment, we already have a list. I will ask Xiao Wang provide it to you and hope you can purchase them as soon as possible."
   

        Xu Wenjun's confidential secretary handed a list to Liu Shiqing. He glanced at it and saw a long list of advanced research equipment, including a Gas Chromatography-Mass Spectrometry, Gas Chromatography, High Performance Liquid Chromatography, Ion Chromatography, Atomic Fluorescence Spectrophotometer, Ultraviolet Spectrophotometer, Infrared Spectrophotometer Protein Determiner, Total Organic Carbon Detector, Plasma Emission Spectrometer, Rotary Evaporator, and Atomic Absorption Spectrophotometer. None of the tools are inexpensive; if all are to be purchased, it would cost at least hundreds of millions.
   

        [I apologize, I'm not feeling well, feeling a bit dizzy.](To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters for you offering there. Please support our authors, and support legal reading!
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        Chapter 185: Almost Dropped My Eyeballs [First Update]
   

        In some respects, scientific research is like a bottomless pit. Take, for example, the annual research funding of the American Microcomputer Software Company, which reaches the massive sum of 50 billion dollars. Similarly, the American company Intel spends billions of dollars a year on research. As for a single laboratory, the procurement of hardware is just the beginning of considerable expenditures. Following that, there are numerous bills waiting for Liu Shiqing to pay. Thankfully, Liu Shiqing's beverage factory, a business that provides him with a significant cash flow, is sufficient to cover the laboratory's expenses.
   

        In fact, Liu Shiqing was also looking forward to the early completion of the laboratory. Aside from cultivating research staff for his Galaxy Industry, he also wanted to accumulate some experience. When the time was right, he would establish a world-class private laboratory, which would serve as his base for exporting future technology. He couldn't help it. Liu Shiqing had to hide the existence of the signal receiver. Even if he could obtain mature technology from the future world, many of these technologies could not be produced under existing conditions. Therefore, he would need a laboratory to find the production methods and targets that conform to the current level of productivity. Just like nanorobots, Liu Shiqing had a clear understanding of the manufacturing process. However, it is impossible to manufacture qualified nanorobots using Earth's current technology and equipment.
   

        Additionally, for Galaxy Industry, the development of Chinese medicine is a business that requires long-term operation. Liu Shiqing plans to gradually introduce countless products to the market, all of which are based on Chinese medicinal materials, plant essence, and biotechnology, and are similar to strength potions.
   

        So no matter from which aspect, the procurement of these scientific research equipment was must-do. Liu Shiqing picked up a pen, signed on the paperwork, and passed it to Ding Chongxiang sitting beside him. "Manager Ding, you'll handle the equipment procurement."
   

        Liu Shiqing's prompt response, without a hint of hesitation, gave Xu Wenjun a higher opinion of him. Many enterprises in Huaxia, whether state-owned or private, don't place enough emphasis on research. The trend in Huaxia's business world is to copy, use what's available, and introduce foreign technology. The pioneers in research are few and far between.
   

        This problem exists from the national level to the local level. It's been said that for technologies that Western countries have blocked, Huaxia has done quite well, such as manned spacecraft and two bombs and one satellite. However, if western countries do not block certain technologies, Huaxia absolutely cannot excel in these, such as microcomputers, cars, and large aircraft. The deeper meaning behind this is the question of how much emphasis governments and enterprises place on scientific research.
   

        Having devoted her entire life to scientific research, Xu Wenjun knows the value of the equipment she listed. She originally thought that Liu Shiqing would haggle somewhat. However, she did not expect Liu Shiqing to be so bold and not blink an eye. Such courage is rare, even in large domestic companies that rank among the world's top 500.
   

        "Director Liu, there is another issue. You'll need to appoint someone responsible for the laboratory. I'll not stay at Galaxy Industry for long, at most a year and a half, and as a soldier, I cannot serve as the manager of a private company," explained Xu Wenjun patiently. "A snake without a head will not move. If a research department lacks a guiding figure, the department's direction will be chaotic. It's like having several horses pulling a chariot; when they pull in different directions, the chariot will not move, despite the effort of the horses. Only by finding someone to direct the horses to move in the same direction can the chariot move quickly and steadily."
   

        Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang agreed with Xu Wenjun's reasoning, but they also felt uneasy at the same time. They wondered if the general intended to appoint someone from the military as the head of the laboratory? Although the two parties were in a close cooperative relationship, this was something that they absolutely could not agree to. Even if they appointed one of their own and he or she ended up being a nominal head of the laboratory, they could not let someone from the military take charge. They did not want to end up financing and supporting a laboratory that ends up being for the military. That would be a significant loss.
   

        "Director Liu, do you have anyone suitable on your side? If not, I can recommend someone," said Xu Wenjun. Her words confirmed the worries of Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang. It seemed like the military did have such an intention, or at least something of that nature. They hoped to control Galaxy Industry's laboratory.
   

        Wang Zewei wanted to propose an appropriate candidate on behalf of Liu Shiqing, but after vetting everyone at Galaxy Industry from top to bottom, he could not find anyone capable of carrying such a responsibility. If someone had to be named, it would be Liu Shiqing's grandfather, Liu Fengle. However, Liu Fengle was old; he was in his seventies and had never been involved in scientific research. If they indeed nominated the old man, it's unlikely he would agree.
   

        Liu Shiqing blinked his eyes and chuckled. "No need to concern yourself, General Xu. I already have an appropriate candidate for the laboratory manager in mind. Wait a moment; I will call her."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and left the meeting room. While he was gone for a few minutes, Xu Wenjun, Wang Zewei and others speculated about who he would entrust this important position. Providing there were no surprises, the laboratory would be one of the lifelines of Galaxy Industry. Whoever controlled it would become one of the critical figures determining the rise and fall of Galaxy Industry, and the appointment to this position could not be taken lightly.
   

        After a while, Liu Shiqing returned to the meeting room with Guo Qianrong. Xu Wenjun did not anticipate this development. "Qianrong, why did you come in? Didn't I just say that we will chat after the meeting is over?"
   

        "Third Grandma, Liu Shiqing insisted on bringing me here," replied Guo Qianrong, feeling slightly awkward.
   

        "General Xu, don't rush to send Guo Qianrong away. It was me who brought her here. The reason why I brought her in is because she is the department manager of our Galaxy Industry Research Department and also holds the position of the director of the first laboratory." Without consulting anyone, or even greeting Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing announced her appointment.
   

        Everyone in the room was stunned. Those who didn't know Guo Qianrong thought that Liu Shiqing was being childish. Guo Qianrong is just a seventeen or eighteen-year-old girl, about to start her third year of high school. Considering her age, experience, work experience, and other factors, she simply couldn't handle such a heavy burden. Only Xu Wenjun secretly approved of Liu Shiqing's decision, her respect for Liu Shiqing increased.
   

        Xu Wenjun was very clear about what kind of person her granddaughter was. Guo Qianrong possesses the best genes of the Guo family. Her intelligence, emotional intelligence, appearance, personality, and so on were all top-notch among her generation in the Guo family. Even compared with the most successful people in the Guo family's history, Guo Qianrong was hardly lacking. Her grandfather, had originally planned to send her to a relevant scientific research institution for training earlier, but her grandmother intervened, insisting she be allowed to "move around freely" until she was twenty. After that, Guo Qianrong must obey the family's arrangements and show off her high IQ in scientific research institutions. Assuming nothing unexpected happens, Guo Qianrong could absolutely become one of the leading figures in Huaxia's next generation of scientific research and possibly even the undisputed leader.
   

        "No way, Rongrong cannot be the department manager of your Galaxy Industry Research Department, let alone the director of the lab." Xu Wenjun could not possibly allow her granddaughter to work for Liu Shiqing, so she strongly objected.
   

        Wang Zewei has faced countless negotiations, and observing moods is one of his strengths. He chuckled, "Director Xu, I'm going to say something perhaps a little offensive, a child's blessings are its own. Even if you are Guo Qianrong's grandmother, we should also respect Guo Qianrong's personal opinion on this matter, shouldn't we? Director Xu, let's calm down and ask for Guo Qianrong's opinion. What do you think?"
   

        This matter involved Guo Qianrong. Xu Wenjun had no leniency, "No way, there is no room for negotiation."
   

        It seemed as if both sides were about to deadlock, which could potentially cause the negotiations to halt or even collapse. At this moment, Guo Qianrong suddenly spoke, "Third Grandma, I am willing to work for Galaxy Industry, doing scientific research has always been my dream. Since Galaxy Industry needs me, I will step forward."
   

        Xu Wenjun looked at Guo Qianrong, "Rongrong, why are you being so headstrong? Have you forgotten the agreement you made with your grandparents?"
   

        Guo Qianrong's tone was as indifferent as ever, "I haven't forgotten. I'm not twenty yet. Moreover, my grandparents mainly want me not to follow in my aunt's footsteps. To not leave behind the Guo family's original business in order to study something like an MBA. As long as I'm conducting scientific research domestically, it doesn't matter where."
   

        Xu Wenjun was still persistent, "Rongrong, since you want to do scientific research, there are so many top labs in the country, whether regional or military. If you're willing, you can pick any of them. Why must you choose Galaxy Industry?"
   

        "Because Galaxy Industry was founded by Liu Shiqing, and Liu Shiqing has an incredible amount of trust in me." Guo Qianrong glanced at Liu Shiqing. Her tone held an air of undeniable certainty, "Besides, it's because Liu Shiqing is... is my boyfriend."
   

        The eyes of Xu Wenjun and Guo Xiaozhi almost popped out. No matter what Guo Qianrong said, they could accept, but they never expected Guo Qianrong to say that Liu Shiqing was her boyfriend. A crucial criterion for the Guo family when choosing a boyfriend or girlfriend was their intelligence quotient. Those with low IQs would have a hard time getting through the Guo family's door, even if they were incredibly rich. The Guo family relented on this condition before and tried accepting someone with an average IQ. However, when the Guo family gathered, the person couldn't even get a word in. There was simply no common intersection, or a very small one at best.
   

        Most of the Guo family were involved in scientific research. When they gathered, the topics they discussed were usually related to scientific research. Ordinary people could only conduct ordinary scientific research. The high-tech fields were like an alien language to them. It's hard to find common ground. Maybe at the beginning, there is no problem, but as time goes on, a gap forms, making it difficult for a couple to last. Later, IQ became a compulsory condition outsiders had to pass to enter the Guo family's door.
   

        [It's now June. I received 81 monthly votes last month, an average result. This month, the Cavalry will work even harder, striving to break into the top 15 of the monthly ranking, to have a long-term presence on the category page.
   

        In order to attract more monthly votes, the Cavalry will release four chapters per day for the first three days of June. Please support more.](To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters and please support the author and support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 186: This Feeling Is Not Tolerable [Second Update]
   

        Deep down, apart from hoping that Guo Qianrong would do research work in the future and not waste her high IQ, there is another thought in Xu Wenjun's mind. She hopes Guo Qianrong can join the military research institute, or if not, at least work in a research institution under the Huaxia Academy of Sciences or the Huaxia Engineering Institute. Because only these places can provide Guo Qianrong with the most advanced equipment, the most cutting-edge scientific research topics, and the safest research environment. Meanwhile, both the Academy and the Engineering Institute, as well as the military-affiliated research institutions, are populated with myriad research staff. Through their guidance and mentorship, Guo Qianrong can avoid many detours.
   

        These advantages are not possessed by a private enterprise's laboratory. In Xu Wenjun's opinion, placing Guo Qianrong at Galaxy Industry would be the greatest waste of her potential.
   

        "Qianrong, why are you so confused?" Before Xu Wenjun could express her opposition, Guo Xiaozhi jumped in ahead of her third aunt. She said, without worrying that Liu Shiqing was her boss, "Liu Shiqing is not good enough for you."
   

        Wang Zewei rolled his eyes secretly, thinking that there's something wrong with Guo Xiaozhi's mind. She usually comes across as shrewd and competent, so why is she saying such ridiculous things now? It seems her emotional quotient or mental status has issues.
   

        Xu Wenjun didn't say anything as harsh, "Qianrong, whom you date and whether you date, is a matter of your personal freedom. Third Grandma doesn't have the right to meddle. But Third Grandma wants to remind you to seriously consider your actions, especially when it comes to doing scientific research at Galaxy Industry's lab. Third Grandma doesn't want to see you regretting your actions in the future."
   

        Guo Qianrong's beautiful eyes stared at Liu Shiqing, a face that had appeared in her dreams countless times, "Third Grandma, Liu Shiqing needs me, so I have to help him."
   

        These words were not the first time Guo Qianrong said them directly to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing had asked Guo Qianrong to help him implore Luo Binian to teach him about hidden weapons, and she has said so before. A girl announcing this to so many people requires immense courage. How could Liu Shiqing fail to sense it? And how could he not be moved?
   

        "Guo Qianrong, ah, no, Qianrong, thank you." This time, the active change in his address to Guo Qianrong signified a key change in her status in Liu Shiqing's eyes.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi felt her nose skew in anger. Her own brother's only daughter, in terms of appearance, character, and intellect, was an unparalleled gem. Apart from his money, which part of Liu Shiqing is worthy of her precious niece? No, even if it means losing this job that pays millions a year, she can't allow the beautiful swan Qianrong to end up in the mouth of Liu Shiqing the toad.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi, being highly intelligent, came up with a plan in the heat of her anger. If applied properly, it might just break up Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong.
   

        "Dean Xu, whether you agree or not, I will only have Qianrong as the head of the Research Department in Galaxy Industry. All scientific research work in Galaxy Industry will be under her responsibility. Besides Qianrong, I won't trust anyone else with this position. If you agree, we can continue our negotiations and work together on establishing Galaxy Industry's first laboratory. If you object, then we don't need to continue our discussions. After all, I've given my grandfather's prescription to Captain Gui. I'm sure you have a copy too. You can conduct research in the military lab with the military scientific research staff. We can slowly find people and conduct research ourselves. Even if we enter the market a few years late, we can afford the delay." By the end, Liu Shiqing had an air of audacity.
   

        The main reason Liu Shiqing wanted to develop the medicine from his grandfather's prescription was to make his grandfather happy. The manifold products, health supplements, medical equipment, and so forth, which he discovered using his signal receiver, are even more effective and advanced than his grandfather's prescription. But these substances don't carry the mark of his grandfather. Even if his grandfather is pleased, it would be limited. It wouldn't compare to the satisfaction from seeing medicine developed from his own research, transforming into medicinal products, flooding the market, and curing countless insomniacs. If it wasn't for wanting to please his grandfather, Liu Shiqing would even have explicitly given up on developing this medicinal recipe.
   

        Liu Shiqing's words deflated Xu Wenjun's anger. After all, Liu Shiqing is not her subordinate, not even a regular soldier. If Liu Shiqing acknowledged her, then she would be a respected general, if not, she wouldn't be anything at all. Unless she wanted to resort to force and stir the pot by using military power, could she force Liu Shiqing into acting according to her wishes. But even if she had that thought, the higher-ups wouldn't allow it. Besides, Xu Wenjun was clear, even if she used violent means to coerce Liu Shiqing, he might still not act according to her wishes. If Liu Shiqing were pushed into a corner and did something underhanded, the consequences could be big, more than what a major general like herself could handle, it might even affect a large number of people.
   

        Just like in "The Legend of the Condor Heroes", when Old Beggar Hong and Guo Jing were trapped on a sea ship by Ouyang Feng and Ouyang Ke, and forced to write the "Nine Yin Scripture". Guo Jing changed a few words randomly and turned Ouyang Feng into a crazy man. Only because Ouyang's fate was big, otherwise he would've been dead long ago.
   

        Drug research is more dangerous than cultivating the "Nine Yin Scripture". If one is intentionally led astray, not only will countless funds be injected with little to no results, but there is also a high chance that the created drug causes severe toxic side effects. In the beginning, these might not be visible, but once they explode in the later stages, it would be a disaster.
   

        When the logistics department had Xu Wenjun take over, General Diao Zhicai personally spoke to her, expressing his regard for Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry. He hoped that she could work with Liu Shiqing as much as possible, maintain a good relationship between both sides, and avoid any unforeseen accidents.
   

        Xu Wenjun had lived a smooth life, and with over thirty years of reform and opening up in the country, the military is paying more and more attention to scientific research. Being one of the leading figures in military medicine gives her substantial influence in the military. Even the leaders at the headquarters have to carefully consider what she says. However, today, Xu Wenjun was outdone by Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xu Wenjun sighed inwardly. Not having control made things uncomfortable. "Alright, Rongrong, since you want to help Liu Shiqing, go ahead. Anyway, your eldest brother and sister-in-law have allowed you to stay out until you're twenty. It doesn't matter where you stay. But if you want Liu Shiqing to be your boyfriend, we'll have to discuss this properly. I'm not sure if your parents will agree. When there's a chance, invite Liu Shiqing to Yanjing to meet your eldest brother and sister-in-law. If Liu Shiqing can't satisfy them, you will have to reconsider."
   

        After causing such a commotion, the atmosphere of the negotiation subtly changed. Xu Wenjun spoke in a very stiff manner, as if Liu Shiqing owed her two million. Guo Xiaozhi was also wearing a stern face, possibly scheming again.
   

        The joint construction of a Chinese medicine laboratory by Galaxy Industry and the military was beneficial to both parties. Since neither party wanted to ruin this affair, the negotiation was relatively smooth.
   

        After the negotiation ended, Xu Wenjun had Gui Zhenghua take her team to rest at the Wuling City Military Sub-district guesthouse. She then, together with Guo Quanzhou and his wife Du Shijiao, as well as Guo Xiaozhi and Guo Qianrong, went somewhere for a "three-court trial".
   

        Liu Shiqing felt helpless. He had no power to help Guo Qianrong, since Xu Wenjun and the rest didn't give him that chance. After thinking for a while, he sent a text message to Guo Qianrong: "When the sky falls, I'll hold it up for you."
   

        Ding Chongxiang and the others had already left as they needed to implement the agreements reached in this negotiation as soon as possible. They had to apply for land in Wuling City for the laboratory, purchase equipment, design and construct the laboratory building, recruit research staff nationwide... there was a myriad of jobs to be done.
   

        When everyone had dispersed, Wang Zewei patted Liu Shiqing on the back. "Shiqing, you just started with Guo Qianrong, and you're already facing the united opposition of the Guo family. Even Guo Xiaozhi, who should have supported you the most, is also strongly against it. That makes you unhappy, doesn't it?"
   

        "Does it show that much? Uncle Wang, am I that bad?" Liu Shiqing asked, somewhat depressed.
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "In my eyes, you're the best young man in the world. Just think, among people of your age, who else could found a business with an annual revenue of 270 to 280 billion dollars? Who else would willingly let Hualiang Distillery pay them 20 million dollars a year? Who else could be the creator of the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Games? To flatter you a bit, this is not a question of whether you are worthy of Guo Qianrong, but whether she is worthy of you. You don't need to be so dejected. From my experience, Guo Qianrong is a good girl with firm conviction. What she believes in is hard for outsiders to change. Don't worry too much. If you like Guo Qianrong, then treasure this relationship."
   

        No matter what Wang Zewei said, Liu Shiqing still felt somewhat insecure. The majority of his achievements were due to the Signal Receiver. Unlike Guo Qianrong, who was truly an extraordinary individual. It seemed like Liu Shiqing needed to wear higher heels in order to match Guo Qianrong. But once he removed the heels, he would be shorter than her; how could he not feel insecure?
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing was still somewhat upset, Wang Zewei laughed, "Shiqing, when a ship reaches a bridge it will naturally straighten out, and when a vehicle meets a mountain a road will appear. Don't overthink it. Your Aunt Mao has said that Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, and those other girls have encountered many problems and urgently need you, the original author, to help solve them. Daydreaming here won't solve any problems, so why not head to the training room and guide them? This might improve your mood."
   

        (According to the article's setting, in 2012, 1 US dollar was approximately equal to 6.3 Huaxia currency.) (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 187: It almost led me into the ditch[For all friends with a young heart, Happy Holidays]
   

        Liu Shiqing spent half a day in the training room, chatting with Mao Sixian, Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, and others about his understanding of music. A large amount of music knowledge from the future, with the help of the Signal Receiver's sleep learning mode, was stuffed into his brain. Liu Shiqing was now considered a master of music theory. However, his flaw was that he wasn't cut out to be a singer. When it came to various instruments, whether Western or ethnic, he was far from skilled. In short, when it came to music, Liu Shiqing was essentially like Zhao Kuo. Planning on paper was his strength, but when it came to execution, he fell short.
   

        Liu Shiqing was self-aware. He never intended to take the stage himself like Zhao Kuo. All he needed was to play the role of the creator. There were people like Wang Fujia and Yang Jinfeng to present his "works" to the world.
   

        Liu Shiqing was quite good at bluffing. His mastery of various music theories and his eloquent speeches, coupled with the scores he tailored for Yang Jinfeng and others, made everyone respect him. Wang Fujia was once again thankful that she had resolved her past grievances with Liu Shiqing. Otherwise, how could she have had the opportunity to hear such profound insights?
   

        Mao Sixian, who had been the leader of a cultural troupe in the army for more than twenty years, also secretly wondered whether Liu Shiqing had been possessed by some departed music master, or how else could he have such many fresh and profound music theories.
   

        After coming out of the training room, Liu Shiqing felt much better. In the afternoon, Liu Shiqing received good news. Lou Zhiying, Hong Yu, and Xu Junyu, three national painting masters, were willing to join in the development of the Immortal Tycoon game and create background and character paintings for the game. Overjoyed, Liu Shiqing immediately called Wang Zewei and Ning Yongle to consult with the three painters, and finally reached a cooperation agreement. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, at the price of nine thousand yuan per painting, commissioned a set of paintings from each painting master for the background and character design of the game.
   

        After the agreement was signed, the production of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment officially started. A good stand-alone game may take two to three years to develop, and the market launch of the Immortal Tycoon will have to wait until at least 2014. Liu Shiqing plans to expand the game development team on the current basis, so that several games can be developed simultaneously in the future. They can be launched at staggered times, thereby maintaining the steady profit growth of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment.
   

        Guo Qianrong's family's Three Court Trials lasted until evening when Guo Qianrong called Liu Shiqing, telling him not to worry. She would report to Galaxy Industry tomorrow and start working.
   

        Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief. He filled the bathtub with the newly decocted Strength Potion, took a good soak, and felt refreshed when he came out. He collapsed onto the bed and fell asleep soundly. In his dreams, the pure smile of Guo Qianrong appeared once again.
   

        Early next morning, Liu Shiqing was surprised to receive a call from Li Ziran. During the summer vacation, Zhang Songsheng had told Liu Shiqing that he and Li Ziran would be traveling in Jiangnan and advised him not to disturb them by calling. Liu Shiqing didn't expect that he hadn't bothered them, yet Class Captain Li ended up calling him. Had Zhang Songsheng done something to upset her and wanted him to rush to Jiangnan to help her deal with Zhang Songsheng?
   

        "Class Captain, why did you think to call me?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Li Ziran said, "Liu Shiqing, I secretly called you without telling Songsheng. I just received a call from Gao Tingting asking me to tell you that she wants to have a proper talk with you."
   

        "Gao Tingting? What does she want to talk to me about? We don't seem to have anything to talk about, do we?" Liu Shiqing didn't want to have any intersection with Gao Tingting again. They didn't need any connection. Before, Liu Shiqing needed her and Wang Fujia's help to organize his music scores, but now even if he needs someone to help with his scores, he doesn't need them. Besides, Liu Shiqing can now record music scores himself and doesn't need anyone else's help.
   

        Li Ziran sighed, "The Olympic Games in Fog City are opening soon, aren't they? Today is the 9th, and the 28th is not far off. In these few days, the Olympic Organizing Committee should send us our plane tickets and the Opening Ceremony VIP tickets. Gao Tingting wants to discuss with us, especially you, how we should handle all kinds of situations in Fog City."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I see. Is Gao Tingting worried that I will go back on my word and deny that she was one of the creators of the Opening Ceremony theme song?"
   

        "Yes..." Before Li Ziran could finish her sentence, Zhang Songsheng, who noticed that something was not quite right, snatched the phone from her and told Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, listen to me, there's no need to give any face to that bitch Gao Tingting. Why should we fear her now? If she doesn't know what's good for her, just kick her in the face, step on her, and stomp on her a few times."
   

        Listening to the quarrel between Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng on the other side of the phone, Liu Shiqing gave a wry smile, "Okay, you two stop fighting. It's not worth it to argue about an outsider. Class Captain, please tell Gao Tingting for me, Liu Shiqing is not so petty as to play tricks on her. She should not think too highly of herself."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing got up and did a simple wash, then practiced some Kung Fu in the small garden under the residential building before riding his bicycle to meet Guo Qianrong. The two of them had agreed to go to Galaxy Industry together today.
   

        What surprised Liu Shiqing was that in addition to Guo Qianrong waiting at the entrance of the community, there were also Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao, husband and wife. Their four eyes, like four sharp swords, scanned Liu Shiqing back and forth ceaselessly. In a short time, Liu Shiqing felt as if holes had been drilled into his body, a chilling sensation all over.
   

        "Uncle. Aunt." Liu Shiqing jumped off his bicycle and stood in front of Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao somewhat constrained.
   

        "Liu Shiqing,  I initially thought you were a truthful and good child. However, I didn't expect you to be covertly manipulative, abducting my daughter without a sound." Du Shijiao was slightly angry as she reprimanded Liu Shiqing, "Tell me, can I leave my daughter in good conscience with a person like you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was drenched in cold sweat. He and Guo Qianrong had just started dating, and whether they would truly bond in the future was still an unknown matter. Isn't it too early to debate whether to "give or not to give" her to him?
   

        "Mom, what are you talking about?" Guo Qianrong looked embarrassed. Her mother was being a little too blunt. Her parents hadn't spoken this way at home yesterday. 
   

        Guo Quanzhou coughed, "Shiqing, you and my daughter are still young, only seventeen or eighteen years old. Starting to date at this age is too early. I think it would be best for you two to be ordinary friends for now. When you get into the university in future, if you both still appreciate each other, then start dating. It wouldn't be too late."
   

        What could Liu Shiqing say? Regardless, for every utterance from Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao, he just nodded. As to whether his nod was of agreement or was merely appeasing them, only Liu Shiqing knew.
   

        Guo Qianrong gave Liu Shiqing a signal through her eyes. He understood instantly, "Uncle, Aunt, time is getting late. I've got to take Qianrong to get familiar with the company situation, so I won't keep you. If there is an opportunity in future, I'll come to visit you."
   

        Finishing his sentence, Liu Shiqing kicked off from his bicycle stand, jumped onto the bike, pushed the pedal hard, and dashed off. Guo Qianrong swiftly jumped and sat on the back rack of the bicycle. The two were gone in a cloud of dust.
   

        "Old Guo, what's the matter with Rongrong? Wasn't she always quite and gentle before? Why has she become so reckless now? It's all you, either on business trips or too busy to be home. Otherwise, our Rongrong wouldn't have become like this." Du Shijiao naturally blamed Guo Quanzhou for everything. This was their family "tradition." Anything good about Guo Qianrong was due to her inheritance. Any dissatisfaction, it was all Guo Quanzhou's fault.
   

        Guo Quanzhou jokingly laughed, "Okay, Shijiao, I personally think the boy Liu Shiqing isn't bad. Leaving aside his IQ, don't you think our Rongrong is very happy around him? Qianrong is too smart and she sees things too thoroughly. Coupled with her indifferent temperament, she doesn't dwell on things, resulting in her almost turning eighteen without having a single close friend."
   

        Du Shijiao replied, "Our Rongrong does have close friends. What about Zheng Li who lives across from us? Doesn't she get along well with Rongrong?"
   

        Guo Quanzhou sighed, "You, truly clever but baffled at times. Zheng Li and Rongrong are girls. They can't be together forever. Eventually, they'll part ways. Moreover, Rongrong needs a boyfriend, not a girlfriend. Rongrong has an IQ as high as 168, and those who match her are few. Instead of finding a high-IQ person who can't bring her joy, it's better to find an average-IQ person who can make Qianrong happy for the rest of her life. This is like the match between Huang Rong and Guo Jing, it's not bad."
   

        Du Shijiao pouted, "What if they have a child in the future, and it's like Guo Polu? Won't they be at a big loss then?"
   

        Guo Quanzhou laughed, "But what if their children are like Guo Xiang, obedient, clever, and righteous? Wouldn't that be the greatest blessing?"
   

        Du Shijiao nodded, suddenly she realized something and gave her husband a charming glare, "You, almost misleading me there. Rongrong and Liu Shiqing haven't even started anything. How could I be so foolish as to discuss with you whether their future child would be clever or stupid?"
   

        Guo Quanzhou laughed, "Shijiao, you can't blame me for this. You started it first. I was merely being a 'follow the wife's step', closely following the spirit of the leader's speech, just echoed you." (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are waiting for you. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 188 He was Left Baffled for a Long Time [Huge Update Completed, Requesting Monthly Pass]
   

        Ever since Liu Shiqing learned to ride a bicycle, he had never taken anyone with him, Guo Qianrong was the first person to sit on the back of his bicycle. Initially, Liu Shiqing was busy getting Guo Qianrong away from the sight of Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao. But once he pedaled far away, his heart emerged a subtle unease. The bustling streets and the passers-by could not distract Liu Shiqing as all his attention was focused on the girl sitting behind him.
   

        At this moment, Guo Qianrong's heart was also restless. As a girl, she also has her own fantasies about love and boyfriends. When she was younger, she dreamed of being a sleeping princess, to be awakened by a kiss from her prince charming. Unfortunately, not many boys were willing to approach her. Even if they did, they were attracted to her beautiful face, rather than anything beneath the surface. Liu Shiqing made her feel different, she could feel a certain distance between them, yet he risked his life to save hers twice, devoid of selfishness or ulterior motives. She felt unusually at ease and safe in his presence. The subtle bond that developed between them made her feel warm and happy.
   

        Looking at Liu Shiqing's not-so-broad back, Guo Qianrong suddenly felt an impulse. She wanted to know what it would feel like to lean against his back. Guo Qianrong moved her arms around Liu Shiqing's waist lightly and leaned her head gently on his back. The moment she leaned in, Liu Shiqing's back stiffened and then after a while, his tense muscles and straight back relaxed slowly. Recognizing the changes in Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong broke into a knowing smile.
   

        The smile was sweet and pure, filled with traces of happiness. But Liu Shiqing who was engrossed in biking did not get a chance to enjoy this moment.
   

        Tao Hentian, who was far behind Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong, turned to Chen Junhui and said, "Hey, Captain Chen, it seems you will soon have a 'Junior Aunt Master'. You should treat us to a meal." 
   

        Chen Junhui grunted through his nose, "Liu, as the 'Junior Uncle Master' should be the one organizing the party. But whether we can even have this celebration or not remains uncertain. For Liu to step into the doors of the Guo family and become their son-in-law, there's still a long way to go. "
   

        While driving, Tao Hentian shook his head, "Captain Chen, I don't quite agree with you on this. I don't know much about the Guo family, but I think it's pretty rare to find someone as accomplished as Liu. Unless the Guos are the world's richest, or the president of the country, or the head of the Academy of Sciences, Liu might not be able to catch their eye. But are the Guos any of these? And don't forget, Liu is younger than you. From what I've seen, Liu has a bright future. Maybe one day, he will be the world's richest."
   

        Chen Junhui turned around and glanced at Tao Hentian, "Your so-called divine vision? Which deity did you get it from? Can you see where my relationship luck is located?"
   

        Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong to the International Trade Building and parked his bike in the bicycle shed behind it. Their parking spot was told by the friendly security guard of International Trade Building, after they had become familiar with him. 
   

        Once they reached the company's headquarters, Liu Shiqing first took Guo Qianrong to Mao Sixian, who handled personnel, to complete her personal file and sign an indefinite employment contract. Liu Shiqing personally signed a hiring certificate, officially marking Guo Qianrong as a staff member of Galaxy Industry. Guo Qianrong's formal position was deputy general manager of Galaxy Industry overseeing research work, Manager of the Research Department, and Director of the first laboratory.
   

        Feeling Liu Shiqing's unconditional trust in her, Guo Qianrong also understood that she had taken up a heavy responsibility. Over the next two years, or even longer, she would be connected with Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry, sharing in both hardship and prosperity.
   

        "Qianrong, don't be overwhelmed by the numerous positions I've granted you right away. For now, you are not a manager, but a learner. Only when you are fully familiar with everything in the laboratory, can you truly be in charge of it." Liu Shiqing did not completely let go and relax with Guo Qianrong just because their relationship had changed subtly. If he did so, not only would it not be beneficial to Guo Qianrong, it could even harm her. After all, scientific research tolerates no slight negligence. Even if Guo Qianrong is a genius, she still has to start from scratch and grow step by step. Only when she is ready to take up the responsibility will Liu Shiqing be bold enough to entrust Galaxy Industry's scientific research to her, even allowing her to supervise and participate in most of the scientific research work at Galaxy Industry.
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded her head. Having been to national level laboratories and research bases more than once, she knew about the danger involved. Moreover, she had to go to school with Liu Shiqing. Even if she wanted to take over the laboratory of Galaxy industry, she would not have enough time and could only visit it during her spare time.
   

        After leaving Mao Sixian's office, Liu Shiqing took a pile of documents and handed them to Guo Qianrong, "Rongrong, these are some materials I collected for you online. Take a look."
   

        Guo Qianrong flipped through the documents. They were all advanced and cutting-edge papers in the field of traditional Chinese medicine. Some were published in public journals and others had never been publicly available. She wondered where Liu Shiqing had got them from.
   

        "Surprising, right? It's simple. In this day and age, money can solve many problems. I've met a few people online who swapped information for money. It's that simple." Liu Shiqing chuckled, casually coming up with a pretext. In fact, he wasn't lying. To cover up the source of these papers, he had indeed befriended some dealers who specialized in stealing and selling academic papers online, and had transacted with them. Nowadays, everything has a price. As long as you have the money, you can buy anything. Although Liu Shiqing did not think highly of these papers, they were just right for Guo Qianrong to use as reference materials.
   

        Guo Qianrong did not ask further. Since she chose Liu Shiqing as her boyfriend, she trusted him wholeheartedly and wouldn't delve into everything.
   

        At this moment, Wang Zewei came looking for him with a big smile on his face. "Shiqing, good news. The first batch of Tonic Drink we sold to the United States has been paid for on time. It's a total of 480 million US dollars. With this money, we can finally make a big move."
   

        Liu Shiqing was also delighted. He had been anxiously waiting for this money. Galaxy Industry's finances were dwindling, and if they did not receive the money this week, they might not even be able to pay this month's salaries. Now, with the payment received, Galaxy Industry's accounts immediately became more substantial, and as time went on, Galaxy Industry's funds would increase more and more. If nothing major went wrong, Galaxy Industry wouldn't have to worry about funds.
   

        "Uncle Wang, let's go to your office and have a good chat about how to spend this money." Liu Shiqing was eager to spend the money. "Rongrong, you should come too."
   

        Guo Qianrong shook her head, "I'd better not go. I need to quickly review the materials you gave me. Besides, I'm not interested in business or investment. Going would be pointless."
   

        "Is that so?" Liu Shiqing could tell that Guo Qianrong wasn't just being polite. He grabbed the key to the Chairman's Office. "This is the key to the Chairman's Office. It's a quiet place. Go there to study. Later, I'll get you a set of keys to the Chairman's Office, and then you can study and work there."
   

        Without saying much, Guo Qianrong took the material and the key given to her by Liu Shiqing and went to the Chairman's Office alone. The Chairman's Office was located in a relatively secluded corner of the building, but that didn't mean that few people paid attention to it. Normally, other than the cleaning staff, no one ever entered or left the Chairman's Office. Due to various reasons, few of the employees at Galaxy Industry knew that Liu Shiqing was the Chairman. No one would regard Liu Shiqing, who occasionally visited Galaxy Industry and was the age of a high school student, as the owner of Galaxy Industry. Almost every employee was speculating what the owner of Galaxy Industry, a company with a registered capital of 300 million Huaxia Currency, would look like. Would he or she be stern or kind? Male or female? Young or middle-aged?
   

        The unexpected appearance of Guo Qianrong and her calm comings and goings in the Chairman's Office stirred the pond, causing a ripple effect. All sorts of speculation and lively discussions arose. But the prevailing opinion was that Guo Qianrong must be the beloved daughter of the elusive Chairman. Later, when this theory came to the ears of Liu Shiqing, he didn't know whether to laugh or cry for a long time.
   

        The sign on Wang Zewei's office read "Chief Investment Advisor's Office". The interior decoration was mainly based on Wang Zewei's personal preference, giving a sense of initiative in its steadiness. The office was quite spacious, about twenty to thirty square meters, making it one of the largest offices in Galaxy Industry, only smaller than the Chairman's Office and the same size as the General Manager's Office.
   

        The office design of Wang Zewei was transparent, so one could clearly see the activities inside from the outside. Of course, the soundproofing of the office was very good, and when needed, venetian blinds could lower to create a private space and block outsiders' view.
   

        [Monthly tickets, monthly tickets, monthly tickets... Cavalry urgently needs your monthly ticket support.] (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 189[First Update]
   

        In the office, Wang Zewei and Liu Shiqing sat facing each other. On the coffee table between them lay a freshly printed table with the company's financial seal on it. This was a financial checklist just printed out by the company's finance department, and the last entry, to their amazement, was an income of 480 million US dollars.
   

        "Uncle Wang, how do you think this money should be spent? We can't just let it sit on the balance sheet." Looking at such a large sum of money, Liu Shiqing didn't feel any excitement. To him, money was simply a string of numbers now.
   

        Wang Zewei had expected Liu Shiqing to ask this question. Before finding Liu Shiqing, he already had a simple idea, "Weis, the director of the National Treasury Department of the Ministry of Finance, has already called me. He said he got in touch with comrades from the National Women's Federation. He wanted to know when we plan to donate to the Huaxia Women's Development Foundation, and how much we want to donate. Once we have a decision, we should give him a definite answer. He will let the National Women's Federation send someone and hold a donation ceremony with our Galaxy Industry. The media should help promote it."
   

        Liu Shiqing had an idea about this matter, "Uncle Wang, do you think it would be too ostentatious if I donated one hundred million dollars?"
   

        Wang Zewei gasped. He knew that Liu Shiqing would definitely donate a large sum of money, but he didn't expect Liu Shiqing would donate so much. One hundred million dollars is roughly 630 million Huaxia currency. According to Wang Zewei's knowledge, since 2001 when the Huaxia Women's Development Foundation conducted a nationwide charity activity called 'Sharing Mother's Love in the West', no enterprise or individual has ever donated such a large sum of money. Wang Zewei admired Liu Shiqing's decision and lamented that he did not take money as money. He was also impressed by the good intentions Liu Shiqing still harbored. He only hoped that Liu Shiqing could always maintain this attitude and not become dazzled by money in the future, making mistakes that would harm both others and himself.
   

        "Shiqing, I am completely supportive of your decision. Moreover, I personally am also willing to donate one million Huaxia currency to the Huaxia Women's Development Foundation as an expression of my own intentions. We can donate together at that time," said Wang Zewei cheerfully. Although he is worth tens of millions, giving out one million at once was not a small amount for him.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "As for the donation, I won't be involved. Uncle Wang and General Manager Ding will be in charge. No matter what interviews or activities are held, you two will handle it. Don't involve me."
   

        Wang Zewei did not dare to have Liu Shiqing appear in public as the chairman of Galaxy Industry without Liu Shiqing's specific instructions. The Arch-Sky Daily's last report barely mentioned Liu Shiqing's name and it nearly proved fatal for him. If his name and identity were mentioned in influential worldwide media like Huaxia Central Television and the Huaxia News Agency, without the help of foreign spies, domestic gangsters might have Liu Shiqing killed. These days, there are too many desperados willing to do anything for a little money.
   

        "Shiqing, after we donate $100 million, we are left with $380 million. We should first exchange this money for Huaxia currency. I think not only this money should be exchanged, but also a large part of the future repatriated payments should be exchanged for Huaxia currency. The devaluation of the dollar and appreciation of Huaxia currency is a trend. We can reduce losses by exchanging for Huaxia currency. Of course, we can also keep some dollars and exchange some euros for contingencies. Many more regions and countries are willing to accept dollars and euros than Huaxia currency," Wang Zewei suggested about the investment.
   

        On this point, Liu Shiqing had no objections.
   

        Wang Zewei continued, "I think it'd be just about right to exchange 300 million dollars. This would leave us with approximately 1.9 billion in funds on our balance sheet. My suggestion is to lease a large piece of land near our beverage factory and sewage treatment plant in Wuling City's High-Open District. If possible, it would be best to secure all the remaining development land in the High-Open District. If I'm not wrong, the military will agree to further expand our beverage factory in the future. Tonic Drink will eventually be popular among the public and our current production lines would be absolutely unable to meet market demand. To expand capacity, new production lines and buildings, as well as new land, will be needed. Moreover, when the insomnia medication is ready for production, new buildings and land will be necessary. We ought to secure land now while prices are still low and it is beneficial for us to be able to build all our factories in one place for easier management in the future. It would be a hassle if we had to spread our factories out."
   

        Wang Zewei's words were very reasonable. Liu Shiqing would certainly need to construct more and more factories in the future. Stockpiling land is indeed a top priority for Galaxy Industry.
   

        Wang Zewei continued, "If possible, we should also secure farmland in villages near the High-Open District, just like Chengdongbao Village. We can centralize the management and develop the cultivation of Chinese medicinal materials. We have the advantage of the sewage treatment plant. As long as it is completed and put into operation, we won't be short of water. If we stick to the original plan of selling water at a flat rate to farmers for irrigation, it would be a loss for us and we would not be able to realize the real value of the water. In addition, growing medicinal materials nearby can effectively reduce the company's operating costs and ensure the quality of medicinal materials."
   

        All of Wang Zewei's suggestions were the result of careful consideration. Liu Shiqing was thankful that he didn't reject Wang Zewei because of Wang Fujia's relations and instead invited him to be the first employee of Galaxy Industry. Having Wang Zewei as his main support made Liu Shiqing's job significantly easier.
   

        "Uncle Wang, besides these two suggestions, do you have any other investment advice?" Liu Shiqing was eager to know if Wang Zewei had any other good ideas.
   

        Wang Zewei gave a slight chuckle, "I do have a few more suggestions, but they are all based on the previous two. Especially if the first suggestion can be implemented, then we could proceed with others."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Uncle Wang, feel free to share."
   

        Wang Zewei pondered for a moment, then said, "If we can secure all the developmental land in the High-Open District, I hope you will allow the construction of several buildings as dormitories for Galaxy Industry. Other enterprises have stopped offering welfare housing, saying it should be market-driven. But we could build a few dorm buildings and offer housing to our employees for free or at a low rent based on their contributions. I believe that this alone can attract a lot of talented people to Galaxy Industry. Of course, we'll need to figure out how to prevent our employees from profiteering by reselling the welfare houses to outsiders – we may have to come up with some rules. Besides, once we've secured the land, we could also construct a batch of factories in advance, so we don't have to build from scratch when they're needed."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded enthusiastically, "Uncle Wang, your suggestions are spot on. I agree."
   

        Wang Zewei continued, "Shiqing, if it's possible, I hope you can expand the company's investment team. Going forward, the company will have more and more funds on paper. In order to make the most of it and reap more economic benefits, it can't just be up to me. We need collective brainstorming. It would be best if you could recruit an international team, so that you can expand your perspective globally."
   

        Liu Shiqing furrowed his brows, "Hire some foreigners?"
   

        Wang Zewei solemnly nodded, "Yes, we absolutely need some foreigners. Whether you are willing to admit it or not, in terms of education for professional managers and investment finance, the European and American countries are far ahead of our Huaxia. Furthermore, usually the effects of professional ethics education in western developed countries are generally higher than in Huaxia. Recruiting several experienced foreign managers and investors who abide by professional ethics can be beneficial for Galaxy Industry. At least within the company, it can increase competitiveness, raise employees' sense of crisis, and to a certain extent, we'll rely on foreigners if Galaxy Industry wants to go global someday. It won't work with just Huaxia people. If you are worried about foreigners stealing or leaking company secrets, you can place them at less important positions or keep them away from confidential information. Personally, I believe the risks of hiring foreigners are no different from hiring Huaxia people – anyone can leak secrets or keep secrets."
   

        Before Wang Zewei finished speaking, they heard someone knocking at the office door, "Manager Wang, it's Ding Chongxiang, please open the door quickly." Ding Chongxiang's voice was frantic.
   

        Wang Zewei quickly opened the door and Ding Chongxiang rushed in, closing the door behind him, "Manager Liu, Manager Wang, it's good that you are both here. Something terrible has happened. I just received news from the Beverage Factory. Two workers have mysteriously disappeared, and several batches of Tonic Drink have also been stolen."
   

        "What? How is that possible? The factory has just been operational for a week and such a big thing has already happened?" Wang Zewei couldn't believe his ears.
   

        Ding Chongxiang said, "There's no doubt about it. Deng Bingwu, who is stationed at our Beverage Factory, personally called me. He said that Captain Gui is already on his way to the factory and suggested that our people should get there as soon as possible."
   

        Deng Bingwu is a representative from the Logistics Department stationed at Galaxy Industry's Beverage Factory. As a captain, he is in charge of the storage management of Tonic Drink and any distribution must go through him.
   

        There's a less noticeable machine in the production line of the Beverage Factory which marks a code on each bottle of Tonic Drink. The code includes the production date, batch number, and from complex calculations, can also determine the sequence of each bottle produced by the factory.
   

        Deng Bingwu checks these codes every day to prevent any Tonic Drink from getting into the market illegally without his knowledge. Today, he discovered some discrepancies during his routine check and immediately shared it with the factory manager, Ren Yunhong. Concerned about the issue, Ren Yunhong meticulously checked against the employee list, only to find that two workers from key positions were missing.
   

        (To be continued... If you wish to learn more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 190 Deliberately Writing the Results in a Favorable Direction [Second Update]
   

        The two missing employees; one was responsible for filling the medicinal materials into the filling port, and the other was responsible for packaging the tonic beverages. There were monitoring equipment in the workshop, yet it was unknown how the packager managed to quietly smuggle the Tonic Drink out of the workshop under surveillance. Such a person would definitely be skilled at stealing canned milk powder from supermarkets.
   

        When Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, and Ding Chongxiang arrived at the beverage factory, Gui Zhenghua had been talking with Ren Yunhong for quite some time. Captain Gui's face looked terrible. The beverage factory of Galaxy Industry was a partner of the logistics department. In a sense, it was seen as a golden goose by the logistics department. The military only had to sell the Tonic Drink to earn 105 Huaxia currency per set of beverages. With just selling hundreds of millions of sets a year, they could raise billions of military expenditure. This was absolutely a cake that the military could not allow anyone to interfere with. Now, someone dared to play tricks under the watchful eyes of the military, how could Gui Zhenghua be in a good mood?
   

        "Captain Gui, Factory Manager Ren, what's the situation? Have things been clarified?" Ding Chongxiang asked.
   

        Ren Yunhong sighed, "Mr. Ding, we've adopted many measures, such as calling those two missing staff members, but they either have their phones turned off or refuse to answer. Moreover, we sent people to their homes to find the doors tightly locked. According to their neighbors, their families left on a trip a few days ago."
   

        Most of the employees in the beverage factory are locals, and the two missing workers were no exceptions. Combining all the clues made it evident that something was awry. Even if nothing happened to the two of them, it is unlikely that all family members of both families would travel far at the same time, and their neighbors did not know where their family went.
   

        Searching for these two workers could only be handled by the police or military. Galaxy Industry, as a private enterprise, neither had the rights nor the capability to search for the two missing workers across the country.
   

        "Mr. Liu, let me handle this matter. Also, there's something you need to know. The enterprise that supplied your production line for Tonic Drink has just had a case of a missing employee. The missing individual is the blueprint custodian of the enterprise. Including the one linked to the Tonic Drink production line, thousands of blueprints have all disappeared along with him. Based on our preliminary judgement, this seems to be a premeditated, organized case of corporate espionage. The perpetrators may have spotted Galaxy Industry a long time ago, and infiltrated during your massive recruitment drive." Gui Zhenghua said solemnly, "Mr. Liu, Chief Dai instructed me to inform you that if required, we may intervene to investigate the background of every employee in Galaxy Industry to prevent such events from recurring in the future."
   

        After some contemplation, Liu Shiqing asked, "According to the intelligence you have, do you think that the missing individuals catered to domestic or foreign clients more?" 
   

        Gui Zhenghua shook his head, "Until the case has been solved, it's not preferable to make any judgement. Whether it's domestic organizations and enterprises, or foreign ones, all of them are under immense suspicion.
   

        After touring around the beverage factory, everything appeared normal. The news of the disappearances had not yet leaked. With the military taking care of the investigation, it could be assumed that the workers would be kept in the dark for a while.
   

        "Mr. Liu, what should we do now? Today, someone took a Tonic Drink and left without notice. Maybe the same thing will happen again in a few days. Although Galaxy Industry offers very commendable wage and welfare policies, we still lead the industry domestically and internationally. However, when it comes to individuals, things change. After all, there will always be people who are dissatisfied with their salary, and there will always be people who are greedy, hoping to gain more benefits. Greed knows no bounds. Once someone takes advantage of this, targeting our employees with financial and seductive tactics, I'm afraid not everyone can resist and maintain their moral bottom line," said Ding Chongxiang with a worried look on his face.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Ding Chongxiang, "Do you have any suggestions?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang didn't hide his thoughts, "My suggestion is very straightforward - we should utilize the strength of the military to investigate the background of every employee. It's like political audits in certain departments, tracing back to their ancestors."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't immediately agree or refuse. "Uncle Wang, what do you think?"
   

        Wang Zewei thought for a moment, "Mr. Ding's suggestion is one way of resolving the issue. According to our current cooperative relationship with the military, if we need help, they'll surely assist us. However, this would seem like mobilizing a large force. Moreover, once employees realize we're investigating them in secret, they may rebel, leading to disloyalty. Furthermore, once these actions become public knowledge, it'll negatively affect Galaxy Industry's reputation."
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        Ding Chongxiang let out a sigh, "Mr. Wang, I'm aware of everything you've mentioned. But aside from this, do we have any better solutions?"
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head with a bitter smile. He didn't have a better solution either, otherwise he would have mentioned it earlier.
   

        Liu Shiqing searched rapidly through his mind, which had been crammed with lots of random things by the Signal Receiver like a force-fed duck. Since he hadn't deeply understood or earnestly studied many things, he had to think carefully to find what he wanted.
   

        As Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were losing hope, Liu Shiqing's eyes brightened suddenly, recalling a certain table. It was a survey, one of a series launched in 2054 by a world-renowned Psychological Research Institute.
   

        The series of surveys had a unified name: the "Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners". It covered various aspects of a person's psychological activities and was a mandatory step for many multinational companies when deciding whether to hire a candidate.
   

        Since the launch of these surveys, although they couldn't completely prevent employees from betraying their companies, the incidence of such incidents had reduced significantly for multinational enterprises that adopted this survey system.
   

        "Alright, Uncle Wang, Mr. Ding, we can go back now and deal with the employee situation later." Liu Shiqing felt a lot more confident with a possible solution, "Don't rush, as Mr. Ding mentioned, I can only offer better salary and welfare systems. We can't satisfy everyone's psychological desires. If someone doesn't cherish the opportunity, let them leave. When Captain Gui captures them, I hope they don't regret it."
   

        When they returned to Galaxy Industry's headquarters it was lunchtime and almost all the employees were eating in the cafeteria. Galaxy Industry provided lunch for all employees. The food was abundant and varied, ranging from meats to vegetables, fruits, beverages, and even red wine. It was non-inferior to some of the multinational company's lunches. Nevertheless, to prevent waste, the company had rules and punishment for wasting food. If anyone wasted food, they would not be allowed to eat in the company cafeteria for a week. Thus, generally no one dared to waste anything. After all, a lunch this lavish would cost at least 50-60 yuan in the outside market. No one would prefer paying from their own pocket to eating a free and plentiful meal.
   

        Liu Shiqing had never eaten in the company cafeteria and didn't plan to.
   

        If he showed up there, it would undoubtedly attract some attention. Instead, he called Guo Qianrong and they went to a nearby restaurant. They ordered a few dishes and rice to deal with their hunger. 
   

        "How's it going, Rongrong?" After wolfing down his meal, Liu Shiqing patiently waited for Guo Qianrong to finish hers before asking.
   

        Guo Qianrong elegantly wiped her mouth and hands with a napkin, "It's okay, I can manage."
   

        Her expression was as calm as usual, making it impossible for Liu Shiqing to discern her real feelings, "Rongrong, don't force yourself. If there's something you don't understand, leave it. I can call a couple of experts to clear your doubts."
   

        Guo Qianrong didn't turn down Liu Shiqing's good intentions, "If I need to, I'll let you know."
   

        After eating, Guo Qianrong returned to the Chairman's Office to continue studying the material that Liu Shiqing had given her. She had never dealt with traditional Chinese medicine before and found it difficult to read. Fortunately, the office's internet was extremely fast. If she had any unclear parts, she could look them up online. If she still couldn't find the answer, she could call her Third Grandma, Xu Wenjun, and somehow manage.
   

        Liu Shiqing hid in the toilet, sitting on the toilet seat, and closed the door. He switched on the Signal Receiver and connected to the future internet and began to search for that adopted survey. Liu Shiqing had unintentionally found some parts of the survey in the past and found it amusing, so he downloaded it into the Signal Receiver's built-in hard disk but not entirely. This time, once he found it, he downloaded the entire thing.
   

        Human psychological activity is a very cutting-edge subject, and it's the subject of research in multiple fields: psychology, criminology, psychiatry, artificial intelligence, etc. Human psychological activities, particularly subconscious activities, are highly unpredictable. Through research, many universal rules can be deduced, but to claim that these rules apply to everyone and can solve everyone's psychological problems is naturally an exaggeration.
   

        However, one thing is certain: in many disciplines, the deeper the research, the more knowledge researchers acquire, the higher the accuracy. Psychological activities are no exception, and with the advancement of science and technology, societal requirements, increasing social competition, increasing mental pressures, and the need for highly robust psychological qualities in many industries, psychological research had reached quite an advanced stage by 2054.
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        The survey Liu Shiqing found was a paid service promoted by a leading research center at the forefront of psychological research, reputable for its fairly accurate results. Of course, for the world 600 years into the future, this survey was merely a reference source. Relative to the psychological research findings of 600 years later, it seemed quite outdated. However, for Liu Shiqing, a survey from 600 years in the future might not be as targeted as this one from forty years in the future. After all, 600 years from now, people live in the spaceflight era where interstellar travel and interstellar migration have become commonplace. Meanwhile, in 2054, besides a very small number of people who might have had the chance to take a short trip to space, the vast majority of people were still stuck on Earth, fantasizing about visiting the moon someday.
   

        After downloading the survey, Liu Shiqing disconnected the Signal Receiver from internet mode, and then copied the survey to his U-disk which he carried with him everywhere. This U-disk was a casual purchase when he had bought a new hard disk from Computer City after his old one was stolen. It was 32G and cost less than 300 yuan, a fairly cost-effective buy.
   

        After leaving the restroom, Liu Shiqing, holding his U-disk, went into Wang Zewei's office. Wang Zewei had always presented Liu Shiqing as his nephew to everyone other than a very few who must know Liu Shiqing's true identity, so nobody questioned Liu Shiqing's identity. The main issue was that Liu Shiqing was too young, and it would not have been so easy to keep his identity under wraps otherwise.
   

        Wang Zewei's office had two computers - a desktop and a laptop. Liu Shiqing asked for Wang Zewei's laptop, then he sat on the sofa and opened up the survey he had just downloaded. This survey was quite extensive, covering a wide range of human psychological activities. Some of the questionnaires were universal, others more specific, focussing on aspects like a person's loyalty levels, firmness of will, and sincerity, making for a highly detailed breakdown.
   

        Liu Shiqing selected two parts, one was to test the susceptibility of the surveyee to bribery, and the other was to test their level of loyalty. Of course, the results of the survey could only be referred to as data and could not guarantee 100% accuracy, but a survey from 40 years in the future used on modern people was still quite reliable.
   

        Each question on the survey was very ingeniously designed. For example, in investigating whether a person could be bribed, instead of asking directly whether seeing a million in cash laid out in front of them, or a beautiful naked woman slipped into their bed, would tempt them -- if the questions were phrased like this, they would be grossly obvious. In that case, the person being surveyed would knowingly answer in a way that benefits them.
   

        Most of the survey question were multiple-choice, combining digits, letters, and diagrams to set up questions that were understood only by the examiner, who had set them. So, the final results of the survey still fairly accurately reflect some aspects of the person being surveyed. If not for this, not so many multinational companies would be willing to spend a lot of money to employ psychological research institutions to help them test their employees' orientation towards professional ethics.
   

        [This chapter is 4000 words]
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        Chapter 191: Can't Afford These Talents[Third Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled out two questionnaires, then selectively edited and adjusted them. After all, these are two questionnaires that are nearly forty years ahead of the present era. The language used and other aspects are somewhat different from nowadays. This requires Liu Shiqing to replace the old terms with those that modern people can accept.
   

        It must be said that this was a thankless task. Originally, countless experts and scholars had devoted innumerable efforts, time and energy to this set of questionnaires. It underwent several discussions and revisions before it was finally formed, with rigor being one of its most important features. It is not easy for Liu Shiqing to modify it subtly but still obtain the same testing result.
   

        Before one o'clock, Liu Shiqing began to modify one of the questionnaires. By nearly six o'clock, he barely finished the revision.
   

        "Shiqing, what have you been busy with all afternoon? I've talked to you several times, but you didn't respond," Wang Zewei had been behind Liu Shiqing, glancing at what he was doing. Unfortunately, he had never seen the set of questionnaires, so he thought Liu Shiqing downloaded a test paper for becoming a civil servant from the internet and was just toying with it.
   

        Liu Shiqing selected the print icon and then stretched himself. "Hehe, Uncle Wang, I think I've found something interesting. There are some test papers for psychological condition online, I've collated several and combined them into one. Later, we can use this to test the psychological quality of our employees."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed. "So that's it. You really know how to have fun. Don't take it seriously, it's just for amusement, it's not reliable."
   

        "Well, I'm just bored and want to have some fun," Liu Shiqing responded vaguely.
   

        Most of the time, printing and copying work at Galaxy Industry cannot be done in the office. Like what Liu Shiqing had just done, you just clicked the print button and the computer would transmit the document to be printed to the printer in the reprography room via LAN. Anyone who needs to print confidential documents has to do it in the reprography room. This is for saving office costs and preventing waste. Of course, not every office doesn't have a printer. Rooms like the finance room, the chairman's office, and the chairman's dedicated meeting room are all equipped with printers.
   

        Shortly afterwards, the documents that Liu Shiqing had transmitted were printed out in the reprography room, and then delivered to him, "President Wang, here are your documents. Please sign for them."
   

        Wang Zewei signed it, then handed the document to Liu Shiqing. "You want to play, right? Alright, I'll relax a bit too and be your examiner."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and said, "I know the standard answers for these questions that I made because I came up with them. What's the point of me taking it? You should do it, Uncle Wang."
   

        Without further ado, Liu Shiqing pulled Wang Zewei to sit on the sofa and shoved the questionnaire into his hands. He then handed Wang Zewei a pen, "Come on, Uncle Wang, don't be shy."
   

        "No choice but to answer?" Wang Zewei joked.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. "You must answer."
   

        Feeling Liu Shiqing's seriousness and insistence, Wang Zewei stopped joking around and started to answer the questions. When he actually began, he found that most of the questions were unusual and there was no pattern to them. Wang Zewei is an MBA from Harvard University in the United States, who has participated in hundreds of negotiations. His knowledge and experience are quite extensive. There aren't many questions in the world that could stump him, but now he felt a bit overwhelmed and his head was heavy.
   

        What's more annoying was Liu Shiqing, who kept reminding Wang Zewei of the time, "Uncle Wang, this test consists of 120 questions in total. You need to finish it within an hour...you still have forty minutes left...half an hour... " 
   

        This hour was a torture for Wang Zewei. Many of the questions were answered instinctively without deep thought. When Liu Shiqing announced that the time was up, Wang Zewei threw his pen. "Shiqing, this wasn't a test you gave me, it was a mental breakdown. I'm lucky I didn't have you as an examiner when I was at school. Otherwise, whether I could graduate from university would have been a question, let alone going to study in the United States."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "This was just for fun, Uncle Wang, why take it so seriously?"
   

        Wang Zewei, who has spent the most time with Liu Shiqing, tried to figure out what kind of person Liu Shiqing is in order to solve the grudge between his daughter and Liu Shiqing. It can be said that his understanding of Liu Shiqing is quite deep, "Shiqing, you're not usually a playful person. There must be a special purpose for you to have me answer this questionnaire, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't plan to keep it from Wang Zewei, he nodded straightforwardly, "This is a questionnaire I consolidated. According to the boasting of some experts online, it can determine how susceptible a person is to bribery. I thought it was fun, so I put it together and let you give it a shot."
   

        Wang Zewei was intrigued. He believed that the survey Liu Shiqing, who had repeatedly created miracles, pulled out was definitely not a common thing that could be found on the internet. However, he didn't probe further and asked, "So mysterious? Then hurry up and correct it. Let's see how many points I can score. If someone wants to bribe me, how much is the check they need to offer?"
   

        Liu Shiqing did a statistical analysis of Wang Zewei's answers and ended up saying with a laugh, "Uncle Wang, according to the standard answers, money isn't going to bribe you. It would have to be done through your family. Also, traps like beauty tricks might be successful. Ha, Uncle Wang, I never thought you, such a righteous person, could have flaws in your lifestyle?"
   

        Wang Zewei looked startled, seemingly taking Liu Shiqing's words seriously.
   

        Seeing Wang Zewei's awkwardness, Liu Shiqing burst into laughter, "Uncle Wang, you're taking it seriously? I was just joking. According to the standard answer, the chance of you being bribed is slim. However, targeting your family is not a joke. You have to be careful not to fall into people's traps."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "You really gave me a scare, I thought I was really going to fall for a beauty trick. If that happened, I wouldn't know how to explain it to your Aunt Dong."
   

        That night, Liu Shiqing spent a considerable amount of time making adjustments to another survey. The next day, Liu Shiqing sent the two surveys to Ding Chongxiang via email instructing him to have the entire company take the surveys. Any new hires will be required to pass these surveys. Otherwise, they would not be admitted to the company.
   

        By afternoon, Ding Chongxiang called Liu Shiqing, reporting that everyone from the headquarters and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment had completed the surveys, except for the ones from the beverage factory.
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry, hiding in the small meeting room next to the chairman's office correcting hundreds of surveys from employees.
   

        Eventually, Liu Shiqing did find some problems. According to the results of the two surveys, a few people in significant positions had a high possibility of accepting bribes. And a few others had serious problems with loyalty.
   

        People with a high likelihood of accepting bribes were easy to deal with. They would be moved to less critical, secret-free positions to prevent important company secrets from leaking. However, those with loyalty issues required cautious treatment.
   

        Loyalty to a company is not an issue that can be generalized. Some people may just be unhappy with the company's treatment, environment, culture, or they might be using Galaxy Industry as a stepping stone, always ready to jump ship when a better opportunity comes. Others might be spies sent by other organizations or companies. There are other situations that need to be treated differently.
   

        If jumping ship, it doesn't matter. In this day and age, switching jobs is a normal thing for every company. This is an unavoidable, undeniable social reality. Even multinational corporations with generous salaries and excellent systems cannot completely prevent employees from job-hopping.
   

        Compared to job-hopping, dealing with spies or undercover agents requires great caution. They are time bombs planted within the company. A slight oversight could cause serious damage to the company. Furthermore, people with character flaws ready to take important documents and drawings with them when leaving the company also need to be removed. Their losses after job-hopping can be just as severe as those highly motivated spies.
   

        Liu Shiqing had to compose several more new surveys and gave them to Ding Chongxiang, requesting him to have the suspicious individuals fill out the surveys again. The situation was only resolved later that night.
   

        Liu Shiqing rubbed his aching head, sighing deeply. None of those suspected of having loyalty issues passed the survey. Based on their answers, most likely they were spies or undercovers sent by other companies or organizations. However, which organization or company they were serving could not be determined by the survey.
   

        Throughout the day, Liu Shiqing made everyone in the company fill out the surveys within a specific timeframe. Later, several employees filled it out a second time. Both Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang felt something was off, so even though it was long past the working hours, both of them stayed at the company, quietly waiting for Liu Shiqing to provide an explanation.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked out of the small meeting room, spotting Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang sitting together at a glance.
   

        "Shiqing, what happened?" Wang Zewei asked anxiously.
   

        "You're both here. Mr. Ding, here's a list. The dozen or so people I wrote with a black pen, find a chance to adjust their job positions to less significant or secret-free areas. The ones I wrote with a red pen, let's end our labor contracts with them tomorrow. Let them pack up and leave. We at Galaxy Industry can't afford these big shots," Liu Shiqing said with some fatigue.
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded, "Canceling the labor contract is easy, but we need to find a solid reason."
   

        "That's where you come in," said Liu Shiqing, "You're the general manager, you have more experience than me, just find an excuse."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 192 I will inform you in the first place [First more]
   

        After Liu Shiqing gave his instructions, he turned around and left. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang together considered the list that Liu Shiqing laid out. The employees that Liu Shiqing explicitly wanted to be reassigned were not too much of a worry, but those Liu Shiqing specifically requested to be fired were very important to Galaxy Industry at the moment, including the chief accountant, deputy manager of the Sales Department, and several other key positions. They were all recruited and appointed by Galaxy Industry after passing stringent examinations. Their rich experience had made enormous contributions to the establishment of Galaxy Industry's operations and its advancement toward regularization.
   

        Now, Liu Shiqing's single sentence demanded them all to be fired, and Ding Chongxiang found it somewhat hard to accept. As the general manager, he couldn't manage Galaxy Industry well without the help from these experienced employees. If these people were all dismissed, many operations in Galaxy Industry would grind to a halt.
   

        "Mr. Wang, could you talk with Manager Liu? Can we not fire these people? Even if we must let them go, could we at least wait until we have recruited replacements?" Knowing that he carries less weight with Liu Shiqing than Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang was simply encouraging the latter to step in.
   

        Wang Zewei sighed, "Mr. Ding, you needn't worry so much. Is it such a fuss about the chief accountant and the deputy manager of the Sales Department? There are plenty of people in this world who can replace them. We don't need to create difficulties over this matter."
   

        "But they are doing a decent job. To fire them without reason is extremely unfavorable to us and might cause unrest among the remaining staff," Ding Chongxiang expressed his concerns, "I am not against firing them, but we need to catch them making mistakes at work, so that we have an excuse to fire them without leaving any potential concerns."
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "You're wasting your energy. Mr. Ding, think about it. The day before yesterday an employee disappearance incident occurred in the beverage factory, and yesterday Shiqing was working on the survey, where even you and I couldn't escape from participating in the test. These incidents have been quite revealing. Those being fired definitely must have failed this round of testing. As this is the case, there is certainly no need to advocate for them. They shouldn't blame anyone but themselves. Hadn't they managed to pass the test, wouldn't all this trouble have been avoided?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang let out a long sigh, "Just a few survey forms to determine their fate, it feels too childish."
   

        Liu Shiqing rode his bicycle to take Guo Qianrong home and then returned to his own house. He made a hot bath, poured in some strength potion, and took a comfortable bath. When he climbed out of the tub, all the exhaustion of the day was swept away. While in the tub, he suddenly remembered the grapes he had processed some days ago. It was about time to extract the juice to make wine.
   

        After the bath, Liu Shiqing went into the kitchen, checked the large glass jar placed against the wall, and found it well sealed. Liu Shiqing went out and knocked on the opposite door, asking Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian for help.
   

        After spending a bit of time, the three of them finally managed to fill up hundreds of plastic bottles with Liu Shiqing's newly brewed grape wine. These were all new and unused bottles that Liu Shiqing brought back from the beverage factory.
   

        Seeing Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian sweating from the labor, Liu Shiqing felt a little guilty. He pointed to the bottles filled with wine scattered all over the floor, "You guys drink red wine? If you like it, take a few bottles. Even if you don't drink, it's good for gifting."
   

        Both Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian knew about Liu Shiqing's collaboration with Hualiang Liquor Industry, and had long wished to taste the grape wine brewed by Liu Shiqing himself. Hearing that Liu allows them to take freely, of course, they didn't hesitate and each took ten bottles, planning to keep a couple for themselves, and gift the rest to relatives, friends, and old leaders.
   

        With their arms full of bottled grape wine, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian left. Liu Shiqing looked at the quartz clock on the wall and found it was still early, around ten o'clock. So he called Cui Haonan.
   

        Cui Haonan was getting ready for bed, yet upon hearing that Liu Shiqing had asked him to get some grape wine, his sleepiness promptly evaporated. He quickly found a big cardboard box, took a taxi, and rushed to Liu Shiqing's house. He took more than thirty bottles of grape wine back home. It had been quite a wait for him for these grape wines. He had called Liu Shiqing a few times. Thanks to him, Liu Shiqing hadn't forgotten about the grape wine.
   

        Finally, with less than sixty bottles of grape wine left, Liu Shiqing planned to leave a few bottles at home for future use. The rest would be given away as gifts. His grandfather and uncle would definitely receive some, and he would also reward a few bottles to chief subordinates like Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing filled a large plastic bag with some bottles of grape wine, and first went to Guo Qianrong's house. He left several bottles for Qianrong's parents and Zheng Li's parents. Then, he had Qianrong carry the left over tens of bottles to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry.
   

        As Liu Shiqing was jovially distributing the wine to Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, the receptionist Xi Feiran ushered Gui Zhenghua in, "President Liu, this gentleman has something to discuss with you."
   

        Wang Zewei waved his hand to dismiss Xi Feiran, closed the office door, and said, "Captain Gui, what brings you here so early? You've arrived just in time. Here, have a seat. Try this new batch of grape wine that Shiqing just produced."
   

        Keeping a straight face, Gui Zhenghua declined the wine, "I'm not in the mood for drinking now. President Liu, since you are all here, I'll brief you on the latest investigation progress. The two missing employees from the beverage factory, and the Blueprint custodian from the company manufacturing your production lines, have all been found."
   

        "Really?" Asked a delighted Wang Zewei, "Captain Gui, please tell us, have the masterminds been identified? Who's the bastard behind all this?"
   

        Gui Zhenghua looked grim, "All three are dead. We only found their bodies. The assassin was incredibly clean. Not a trace was left. Currently, we are working with the Wuling City Police Bureau to investigate the case together, hoping to find the real perpetrator as soon as possible. According to the information we have, the organization trying to steal secrets from the beverage factory is probably domestic, not foreign. But this is just speculation and can't be confirmed. President Liu, my concern is that someone might be plotting against you, so please be vigilant in the following days."
   

        Liu Shiqing's face hardened. He nodded silently. After enjoying two peaceful days, this significant event happened, leaving him unable to feel any joy.
   

        "President Liu, don't worry too much. Even the craftiest foxes cannot defy a good hunter. I trust that our colleagues will soon solve the case and free you from this trouble." Gui Zhenghua tried to lighten the heavy atmosphere in the office with a forced smile, "Alright, that's enough about this. President Liu, I bring good news. The first batch of Tonic Drink has been distributed to a few of our comrades in the military units. Based on current feedbacks, they loved it. However, some comrades complain that the effect of the Tonic Drink falls below their expectations and can't reach their ideal outcome. Our superiors instructed me to ask you, is there another variety of Medicine Soup your grandfather gave you with a stronger physical enhancement effect?"
   

        The improvement effect of the Strength Potion has its limit. It can, at most, push one's physical indicator to the level of a top athlete. To boost it further requires other methods. Some people in the military have particularly strict physical quality requirements, such as the Southwest Leopard Special Forces led by Colonel Pang Changxia. As one of the first teams equipped with the Tonic Drink, the logistics department conducted detailed tests and records on their before and after comparisons to be used in future research.
   

        The Tonic Drink was effective for every soldier in the Southwest Leopard, a fact that cannot be denied, but the effect was not as pronounced as it was for ordinary people. This outcome disappointed not only Pang Changxia but also other senior leaders closely following the progress. Special forces are among the most elite units in the military, and enhancing their physical fitness is tantamount to improving the combat power of the troops.
   

        The stronger the combat power of our military, the more stable our national borders become, making it more difficult for foreign anti-Huaxia forces to provoke us. Originally, the leaders had great hopes that the Tonic Drink could considerably enhance the combat power of elite troops like the Southwest Leopard, but the outcome left them disappointed. On the other hand, some military units with less strict physical requirements saw significant improvements after using the Tonic Drink.
   

        Colonel Pang Changxia, after finally finding a beverage that helped his comrades improve their physique, repeatedly urged the government to come up with a better product for his Southwest Leopard unit. He had almost broken the logistics department's phone in the Southwest Military Region with his frequent calls.
   

        For Liu Shiqing, introducing a Tonic Drink with better effects is not at all difficult. He could effortlessly reduce the water content in the product, sell the Strength Potion by itself, or introduce a newer and more advanced Strength Potion formula. However, Liu Shiqing was not planning on doing any of these, because one Tonic Drink had already brought him oceans of trouble. If he introduced a more effective product before the storm had died down, foreign spies and assassins who had just cooled down were sure to gobble him up.
   

        "Captain Gui, don't give me that look. If I really had such an incredible product, I would have volunteered to give it to the military before you approached me." Liu Shiqing was plainly lying, "Aren't we preparing for a laboratory? Once it's set up, we will definitely make improving the effect of the Tonic Drink a research priority. As soon as we make a breakthough, we will inform you immediately." (To be continued. For more updates, please go to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 193 Few people were interested in investigating the truth behind the scenes [Second more]
   

        After seeing off Gui Zhenghua, Liu Shiqing had Mao Sixian accompany him to the training room. Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang and others were all busily practicing in the training room, familiarizing themselves with the music scores Liu Shiqing had given them, practicing over and over again. Seeing Liu Shiqing and Mao Sixian come in, no one stopped their training. For them, time was extremely tight, and they wished they could extend the twenty-four hours of a day to forty-eight.
   

        Mao Sixian stayed with Liu Shiqing in the training room for a while, then left. Liu Shiqing sat alone in a corner, quietly watching the six girls in the training room, each with a different look but the same youthful beauty. Whether Galaxy Industry could go further in the music industry largely depended on these six girls. All Liu Shiqing could do was to provide them with the best conditions, trying to make them become sensations in Fog City.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was planning how to give Wang Fujia and the others a dazzling appearance in Fog City, Guo Qianrong, who was studying in the Chairman's Office, encountered a new problem. She opened the IE browser that comes with the Windows system on her computer to look up some information online. Just then, a message popped up in the bottom right corner of the monitor. The message was brief, but very shocking—"Big scandal again in Chinaware food industry, Galaxy Industry using industrial wastewater as the raw material for Tonic Drink."
   

        Guo Qianrong was shocked. She no longer cared about looking up the data, instead quickly clicking on the message box. Immediately, a news report appeared before Guo Qianrong.
   

        This was a post teeming with pictures and text. There were many pictures, including the International Trade Building where Galaxy Industry's headquarters was located, many pictures of beverage factories and sewage treatment plants, and even photos of key certificates such as Galaxy Industry's business license and tax registration certificate. The author claimed to be an employee of Galaxy Industry and disclosed the truth about Galaxy Industry to netizens because he could no longer bear some of the company's practices.
   

        The article was full of slander, listing four main accusations against Galaxy Industry: first, that Galaxy Industry made Tonic Drink using industrial wastewater, severely harming the health of consumers; second, that the land occupied by Galaxy Industry's factory was cultivated land resources; third, that Galaxy Industry sought huge profits, selling goods that had cost just a few dollars for 250 dollars a bottle; fourth, that Galaxy Industry ignored human life, caused the death of an employee, and the local public security organs turned a blind eye.
   

        To prove that his words were not empty, after each accusation against Galaxy Industry, a large number of pictures were provided as explanation. In the photos accompanying the fourth accusation, conspicuously, were the two missing employees of Galaxy Industry and the blueprint custodian.
   

        There is a popular saying on the Internet, "pictures prove the truth." The person who crafted this post was clearly well versed in this concept. Every picture he showed was real, but after selectively cropping the contents of the pictures and then carefully piecing them together with ulterior motives, he composed a "chain of evidence" capable of misleading people.
   

        This post was spread overnight to countless famous forums both domestically and abroad, including Mainland, Hong Kong, Macau, Taiwan, Dongying, Europe, the United States etc. It could be easily searched for wherever Chinese people were located.
   

        Many netizens, who did not understand the real situation and did not need to be responsible for their own words, in addition to the less than good food safety environment in the country, began to curse Galaxy Industry for its lack of conscience as soon as the post appeared. Many people stated they would never buy Tonic Drink, and others even called for the law enforcement departments of Wuling City to investigate Galaxy Industry. They would never allow a company like Galaxy Industry, which disregards human life and shirks responsibility, to continue doing business and harming people's health.
   

        Guo Qianrong quickly skimmed the post from start to finish and knew that all the content in it was fabricated. But just because she knew the truth didn't mean that netizens, who were "biased and easily led astray", would question the authenticity of the post.
   

        Guo Qianrong no longer cared about her initial task and rushed out of the Chairman's Office to find her aunt, "Auntie, where is Liu Shiqing right now?"
   

        Guo Xiaozhi had been staying at her elder brother's home lately, trying to persuade Guo Qianrong to change her mind. But Guo Qianrong resisted, indifferent to her aunt's pleas. Seeing Guo Qianrong come to her office looking for Liu Shiqing, Guo Xiaozhi was not pleased and said, "Rongrong, don't make your aunt say it, Liu Shiqing is not worth your..."
   

        Before Guo Xiaozhi could finish, Guo Qianrong urgently said, "Auntie, now is not the time to talk about this. Can you put these things aside for now and do your job? Don't you know that someone is spreading rumors and slandering Galaxy Industry online?"
   

        "What?" Guo Xiaozhi was taken aback, because of Guo Qianrong, despite preparing to leave Galaxy Industry at any time, she still felt a sense of belonging to the company. On the contrary, if it wasn't for the unclear relationship between her niece and Liu Shiqing, she would even consider spending a lifetime at Galaxy Industry. Upon hearing that someone online was disparaging Galaxy Industry, Guo Xiaozhi felt as though her home was on fire.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Guo Qianrong rushed to Guo Xiaozhi's side, opened a browser on Xiaozhi's dedicated computer, typed in a URL and hit enter. Immediately, a specially-made "Galaxy Industry Feature" on a certain website appeared before the aunt and niece. In this feature, the incident was paralleled with the most severe food safety incident in Huaxia's history - the Melamine milk powder addition case. 
   

        Guo Xiaozhi quickly picked up her cellphone and dialed Wang Zewei's number, "Mr. Wang, something's happening online..."
   

        A heavy voice came from the other end of the phone, "Deputy Guo, I already know about the situation, and are assessing it right now."
   

        Wang Zewei found out about the situation a bit later than Guo Qianrong. Many employees at Galaxy Industry have a habit of keeping their chatting software QQ active. Several staff, having found pop-up messages, reported the situation to Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang and other high-ranking managers of the company immediately. 
   

        Ding Chongxiang, fuming with anger, stormed into Wang Zewei's office, "Mr. Wang, this is clearly a premeditated, organized defamation attack. They're trying to completely tarnish Galaxy Industry's image in the eyes of the people of our country, even the whole world, right when we're getting started. Damn it, if I find out who's behind this, I'll tear them apart." 
   

        And Ding Chongxiang wasn't the only one wanting to tear the slanderer apart. General Diao Zhicai of the military logistics department, Director Dai Guobin and others had also received the news quite early. General Diao Zhicai was so angry that he slammed his desk loudly. His confidential secretary even worried that if the slanderer appeared before the General at this moment, he would certainly draw his gun and eliminate them without hesitation. 
   

        "Pass my message to the National Security Department and Public Security Department. I want them to spare no expense to catch the puppet master behind this at the earliest. We definitely cannot let an excellent corporate citizen like Galaxy Industry, who always has the country's defense in mind and abides by the law and order, be disheartened." After venting, Diao Zhicai immediately asked his confidential secretary to pass on his opinion to relevant departments in his name. "In addition, ask Director Dai Guobin to travel to Wuling City immediately, and meet Liu Shiqing in person to show our department's absolute trust and support for him and his Galaxy Industry."
   

        The National Security Department and Public Security Department had understood the gravity of the situation even before General Diao Zhicai conveyed his opinion. Not long ago, the attack on Liu Shiqing had caused a massive uproar. Although the public was oblivious to the truth, these two departments were involved in the entire process of suppressing spies and assassins within the country. They were deeply aware of the military's emphasis on Liu Shiqing and understood his practical significance to the economic development of Hualiang Distillery and Wuling City. Putting aside the fact that Galaxy Industry had never committed any malpractices, even if there were a few minor ones, it would be enough to order a rectification. There was absolutely no need for every website and forum to slander Galaxy Industry like this. Even some websites with government backing were involved, which was clearly not normal. 
   

        Following the orders from the National Security Department and Public Security Department, a nationwide investigation was immediately initiated. The websites and forums that created the features and disseminated negative news about Galaxy Industry were the primary targets of this rigorous investigation. As soon as the investigation started, the police, appointed by Public Security Department to examine the situation at the various internet companies, reported back that the messages online were not due to lax regulation from the internet companies, but organized activities by hackers. Using an undiscovered loophole in internet protocols, hackers bypassed website regulations to post threads that were unfavorable for Galaxy Industry, and then hired a large number of operatives posing as netizens to repost and comment on the thread, creating an illusion of high exposure and interest.
   

        By the time that the websites noticed something was off, the posts about Galaxy Industry had already gained momentum. Once the site administrators realized these were posts about food industry scandals, they followed the trend and kept them. Once one website led the way, other sites, competing for the attention of netizens, followed suit and hastily created some eye-catching features. Hardly anyone thought about investigating the real truth behind all this. They were all in a race against time, afraid of falling behind the others.
   

        The Public Security Department would join multiple departments such as the State Administration for Industry and Commerce, the Press and Publication Administration, the Ministry of Culture, the Ministry of Industry and Information Technology etc., to issue an urgent notice requiring all websites to rectify. Posts related to Galaxy Industry were all to be deleted. The websites were also required to debunk the rumors in a prominent location on the site and issue an apology to Galaxy Industry.
   

        However, this rectification notice issued by the multiple state departments was not implemented by every website. Many websites mainly serving the Huaxia population had their servers set up outside of Huaxia for various reasons. In addition, there were also several websites that were entirely operated outside of Huaxia, where Huaxia's law had no jurisdiction.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat on the couch with a laptop in front of him. The screen displayed the report smearing Galaxy Industry. Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi and Mao Sixian all sat across from Liu Shiqing. Guo Qianrong sat beside Liu Shiqing, her clear bright eyes gazed worriedly at Liu.
   

        "Shiqing, considering the events that have happened to Galaxy Industry these past few days and linking them to this post, Mr. Wang and I have analyzed that this could very likely be a deliberate smear campaign by our potential competitors. The aim is to ruin Galaxy Industry's reputation to prevent our Tonic Drink from capturing their market share once it enters the market." Wang Zewei was more worried than anyone else about Liu Shiqing breaking down at this point. Not only was Liu Shiqing the sole investor in Galaxy Industry, but he was also the only one who knew all of Galaxy Industry's secrets. If he broke down, Galaxy Industry would be finished.
   

        Liu Shiqing's face was gloomy. The irresponsible reports on the Internet were indeed a heavy blow to him, to the point where he was almost driven to smash the laptop in front of him. Fortuitously, Liu Shiqing managed to control himself, avoiding a substantial financial loss.
   

        "Mr. Ding, have you fired those individuals I ordered?" Liu Shiqing asked outright.
   

        "Ah?" Ding Chongxiang didn't expect that the first words out of Liu Shiqing's mouth would be such after such a shock. He froze for a moment before answering, "I have managed to have a conversation with some of them, but I haven't had the chance to speak with the rest."
   

        "What about the Chief Accountant Nong Jinzhong, have you talked to him?" Liu Shiqing queried further.
   

        Ding Chongxiang shook his head, "I was actually in a conversation with Chief Accountant Nong Jinzhong when I received the news. After hearing it, I let him go first."
   

        Liu Shiqing's hand clenched into a fist, thumping the table, "Damn it, this Nong Jinzhong is a prime suspect. Go see if he's still around? If he is, find a way to detain him and don't let him leave the company. If he isn't, call him and tell him the company has reconsidered and decided to keep him, and offer him a raise."
   

        Ding Chongxiang, not daring to ask more, hastily rose and went off to find Nong Jinzhong.
   

        Wang Zewei asked, "Shiqing, why do you say Nong Jinzhong is a major suspect?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "Didn't you notice a detail in this post? It's the part where it claims our Galaxy Industry is profiting exorbitantly."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi nodded, "I did. It's all fabricated, utter nonsense. When did we ever sell our Tonic Drink for two hundred and fifty dollars a bottle?"
   

        Liu Shiqing expounded, "We have never sold it at such a high price, but you should pay attention to the number two hundred and fifty. For Tonic Drink's export price, it's two hundred and fifty dollars per consignment. The numbers are exactly the same, without any deviation. This fact in itself is revealing. Aside from the few of us here, only a few from the finance room know the export price of Tonic Drink. Even the sales department isn't privy to it. If there's a problem, it would only lie on Nong Jinzhong."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi was still a little confused, "CEO Liu, there are seven or eight people in the finance room. Cashiers, accountants, auditors—lots of them. Why are you sure it's Nong Jinzhong? You have to be careful not to wrong good people."
   

        Even now, Guo Xiaozhi didn't forget to discredit her big boss in her niece's eyes.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 194: Not Much Different from the Sound of Firecrackers [Third Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 194: Not much different from the sound of firecrackers [Third Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered to argue with Guo Xiaozhi about her attitude. He knew that ever since Guo Xiaozhi realized Guo Qianrong and he were together, she had become a bit neurotic. As long as it didn't affect work, she was free to make a fuss. Liu Shiqing let her be.
   

        "Do you remember the two surveys I asked you to fill out yesterday? Those were designed to investigate a person's subconscious activities in a particular psychological domain. Nong Jinzhong is one of those who didn't pass the test, coupled with his oversight of all matters at the finance room, his suspicion is the highest." Liu Shiqing briefly explained.
   

        Before Guo Xiaozhi could discuss the accuracy of the survey with Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang with a gloomy face had already walked in, "Manager Liu, Nong Jinzhong has left. I just called him, asking him to return promptly, saying the company cannot function without him, hoping he'd reconsider. But Nong Jinzhong refused, saying, a good horse does not eat the grass behind it, he thanked us for our goodwill."
   

        If Nong Jinzhong had something to hide, after being removed from the staff of Galaxy Industry, he'd definitely not set foot into Galaxy Industry again, lacking the confidence and fearing eventual exposure. Especially since the slanderous posts online about Galaxy Industry had spread everywhere. If Nong Jinzhong were the inside snitch, he probably knows already. There's even less reason for him to return to Galaxy Industry at this point.
   

        "Uncle Wang, report this to Captain Gui. The rest of you, split into two teams. Manager Ding, take two staff members to the airport. Aunt Mao, take two staff members to the East Bus Station. Deputy Guo, take two people to West Bus Station. I'll go to the Train Station. We can only do our best now and hope for the best. Should Nong Jinzhong not be leaving Wuling City through these places, so be it. But if he does, we absolutely cannot let him get away. We must intercept him." Liu Shiqing quickly set about assigning tasks.
   

        Ding Chongxiang and the others knew that any discussion now was meaningless. Regardless of whether Nong Jinzhong was a suspect, the most urgent thing now was to stop him. If they can't hold him, all else will be moot, remaining at the level of speculation.
   

        Guo Qianrong grabbed Liu Shiqing, who was about to take his leave, "Let me accompany you."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Guo Qianrong's resolute eyes that did not accept refusal, and nodded, "Okay, let's go together."
   

        Mao Sixian, knowing that Liu Shiqing was not well-acquainted with Nong Jinzhong and Guo Qianrong had never had any exchanges with him at all, promptly returned to her office. She took Nong Jinzhong's photo from the personnel file and handed it to Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong, then led two employees towards the East Bus Station.
   

        As Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong took the elevator down to the lobby of the International Trade Building, Liu called Chen Junhui, "Junwei, I know you guys are near, hurry over with Hentian in your junk car, your uncle master needs a ride urgently."
   

        In less than half a minute, an off-road vehicle that had seen better days pulled up beside Liu Shiqing, "Junior Uncle Master, what happened?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pulled Guo Qianrong into the back seat of the off-road vehicle, "Drive, get to the train station as fast as you can. I have an extremely urgent matter."
   

        Tao Hentian glanced at Chen Junhui. Among them, Chen Junhui was the one in charge, not him.
   

        Chen Junhui glared at Tao Hentian, "What are you looking at me for? Just do as Junior Uncle Master says. Turn on the siren, head for the train station."
   

        Tao Hentian attached the portable warning light to the roof of the car, blasted the piercing siren, and rushed to the train station in record time, ignoring red lights. On the way, Liu Shiqing briefly explained the situation. As for the suspicions about Nong Jinzhong, Liu Shiqing didn't hide anything. He would need the help of Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian when it came time to apprehend the suspect.
   

        Only now did Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian realize that there was a people's campaign against Galaxy Industry online. Being part of the military system, they both knew the importance of Galaxy Industry to the armed forces. Liu Shiqing was also Chen Junhui's junior uncle master. Defaming Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry certainly did not put Chen Junhui in a good light. Chen Junhui was grinding his teeth so hard they squeaked.
   

        The off-road vehicle charged into the parking lot of the train station. The parking lot manager knew about some of the privileged cars in Wuling City but had never seen one with the same license plate as this off-road vehicle. A worker rushed out of the booth, demanding Tao Hentian to pay the parking fee.
   

        Tao Hentian was in a bit of a bad mood. He took out his credentials and flashed them in front of the worker, "Step aside, we're on a mission."
   

        The worker refused to let go, grabbing Tao Hentian's arm, "Don't think you can bluff your way through with any old ID. These days, fake credentials and fake sirens are all too common. You folks are very unprofessional, not even wearing counterfeit police uniforms."
   

        Tao Hentian extended his large hand and pushed it against the worker's face, sending him stumbling back, "Scram! If you keep up this jabbering, I'll knock you down."
   

        These days, there's always someone who is blind to consequences, prioritizing money over life. One such person was the manager of the station square. Seeing Tao Hentian's strong and imposing stance, and finding himself alone, he knew he stood no chance of winning an altercation, let alone collecting parking fees. He retreated to his little booth, using the intercom to relay the situation to the police at the station police station, claiming there was an individual impersonating a police officer and up to no good.
   

        Upon receiving the report, the station police station hastily dispatched a new cop who had recently graduated from an average police training school. They often sent him out as a way to gain some real-world experience, especially if the case at hand wasn't a major issue. The new cop and the manager began their search for Liu Shiqing and co's whereabouts.
   

        The square at Wuling City Railway Station was vast, with hundreds of cars parked and an unending stream of commuters. Even during the quietest hours, there would still be hundreds of people buying tickets or waiting for their train. Now, during peak time, finding Nong Jinzhong amongst the sea of people was no simple task.
   

        Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, Chen Junwei, and Tao Hentian decided to split up. One person would remain on the square outside, another would go to the ticket hall, another to the waiting area on the upper level, and the last one to the waiting area on the ground level.
   

        Just as they had finished dividing up the tasks and were about to proceed, the manager that Tao Hentian had pushed earlier arrived with a policeman. "Officer Lin, those over there claiming to be cops are the culprits. That off-road vehicle at the entrance is theirs," he pointed out.
   

        The policeman approached Chen Junwei and others and saluted. "Comrades, please come with us to the station police station to assist with our investigation."
   

        The manager watched them smugly, confident in some form of familial connection with the cop. He believed his policeman relative would undoubtedly help him get revenge.
   

        Chen Junwei was not up for causing conflict with the police unless absolutely necessary. He presented his credentials, which the inexperienced policeman did not recognize. The manager chimed in, "Look at that identification. It's an obvious fake. They claim to be from the Ninth Bureau of the National Security Department. Their special agents can walk on walls and are super impressive. These guys look nothing like them."
   

        Bewildered by the manager's remarks, the cop told them sternly, "Both of you must come with me."
   

        Just then, quick-witted Guo Qianrong, who was casually scanning her surroundings, spotted a man carrying a briefcase. "Shiqing, look quickly. Isn't that man Nong Jinzhong?" she pointed out.
   

        Following her direction, Liu Shiqing spotted a man who bore an uncanny resemblance to Nong Jinzhong from the photo, descending from the pedestrian overpass, his gold wire glasses scanning the surroundings.
   

        Although Liu Shiqing wasn't personally familiar with Nong Jinzhong, he had encountered him several times in the company since he is one of the few higher-ups in charge of the finance room. "Yes, that's him."
   

        Upon confirming that the man indeed was Nong Jinzhong, Liu Shiqing had no intention of waiting around debating with the cop and made a beeline towards Nong.
   

        Assuming Liu Shiqing was trying to flee out of guilt, the police officer, eager to show his worth did something unexpected. He pulled out his gun and fired a warning shot into the air, shouting, "Stop, or I'll shoot."
   

        There are strict rules governing when and how a policeman can use his weapons. However, problems from misuse still arose from time to time. Fortunately, he only fired a warning shot into the air; if it had been aimed at Liu Shiqing, it could have been disastrous.
   

        The gunshot startled both Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian. They fretted over the possible consequences if Liu Shiqing, who was under their protection, were killed by the police. Even dying a thousand or a million times could not atone for such an oversight; the lightest sentence from the military court would be them rotting in jail.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, once they had regained their composure, sprang into action, quickly overpowering the trigger-happy cop and knocking him unconscious. Chen Junwei confiscated the cop's gun, filled with the impulse to empty the remaining bullets into his witless self.
   

        To the untrained ear, the sound of a bullet leaving the chamber is not all that different from a firecracker. So, it did not cause a major disruption in the station square. However, the gunshot did attract some attention, especially from Nong Jinzhong, who immediately glanced in the direction of the sound. He spotted Liu Shiqing charging towards him and immediately took off.
   

        Nong Jinzhong's clear attempt to escape confirmed all of Liu Shiqing's suspicions – Nong Jinzhong was up to something. Why else would he run like a hare that had spotted a wolf?
   

        "Nong Jinzhong, stop where you are!" Liu Shiqing shouted. (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember, support the author and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 195, You're Not a Saiyan Invading the Earth, Are You? [First Update] _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 195: You Won't Happen to be a Saiyan Invading Earth, Would You?[First Update]
   

        Nong Jinzhong was in his mid-forties. He appeared gentle and cultured, but was extremely nimble. When he ran, he was even faster than a rabbit. However, Liu Shiqing was faster. With all the long-term exercise and nourishment from the Strength Potion, both inside and out, all his physical indicators closely approached those of a professional athlete. If Liu Shiqing was willing to participate in provincial and city-level sports meetings, there was a high chance he could win a prize. However, if he was to participate in a nationwide sports competition, he would fall short. He could only be satisfied with a respectable placement, winning a prize would be a stretch.
   

        Liu Shiqing was pursuing, and Guo Qianrong did not take a break either. The moment Liu Shiqing rushed out, she sprinted right after him. Guo Qianrong had always prioritised exercise since her childhood. Her physical fitness was excellent and didn't lag much behind Liu Shiqing's. 
   

        After all, Nong Jinzhong was a bit older and his stamina could not compete with the two young people, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong. After running at full speed for five or six hundred meters, the gap between him and them began to visibly narrow. As this pattern continued, it was only a matter of time before Nong Jinzhong would be caught.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 196: All You Need to Do Is Have a Clear Conscience
   

        After Nong Jinzhong was taken away, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were escorted back to Galaxy Industry's headquarters by Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian in an off-road vehicle. On the way, Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang to inform them that Nong Jinzhong had been apprehended and instructed them to return to the company headquarters immediately.
   

        There was a first aid kit in the off-road vehicle. Liu Shiqing took out two band-aids and stuck them on Guo Qianrong's scratched palm. Before today, Chen Junwei had frequently warned Liu Shiqing about the peculiar customs of the Guo family, suggesting that he should keep a distance from Guo Qianrong. Deep down, he believed that Guo Qianrong lacked the caliber to be his Little Uncle Master's wife. His Little Uncle Master was not inferior to anyone. However, when Nong Jinzhong pulled the trigger, and Guo Qianrong stepped in front of Liu Shiqing without hesitation, ready to take the bullet for him, Chen Junhui quickly changed his opinion about Guo Qianrong. In this era, individuals willing to put their partner's life before their own were scarce. Guo Qianrong possessing such qualities was indeed a blessing for his Little Uncle Master.
   

        Once back at the headquarters, Guo Qianrong resumed sorting through the documents, while Liu Shiqing sat alone in the small meeting room next to the chairman's office. He propped his feet on the conference table, leaned against the chair, and daydreamed about upcoming plans while gazing blankly at the scenery outside the window.
   

        During the fleeting moment at the train station when Nong Jinzhong pointed the gun at him, Liu Shiqing thought about many things. If Nong Jinzhong had shot him in a critical area, no matter how much wealth or advance technology he possessed, Liu Shiqing would have been finished. His ambitious plans for the future would have been for naught. 
   

        To avoid regret, Liu Shiqing felt the need to accelerate some plans, particularly the foundational work, which needed to be started immediately. Without this groundwork, even if he had advanced technology in the future, he could not turn them into reality.
   

        Wang Zewei was the first to return to the company. He opened the door of the small meeting room. "Shiqing, are you alright?"
   

        Liu Shiqing took his feet off the conference table and turned his swivel chair to face Wang Zewei. "Uncle Wang, do you know any experts in machine tools?"
   

        Wang Zewei didn't understand the sudden change in Liu Shiqing's interest. He nodded, "I once helped a machine tool factory with negotiations. Why? Do you want to buy machine tools? Galaxy Industry doesn't need them."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up from his seat, "I don't want to buy machine tools, but to make them. I want to manufacture the world's best, most precise, most advanced numerically controlled machine tools."
   

        Wang Zewei didn't immediately respond to Liu Shiqing's words. Instead, he walked to the conference table, sat down, and asked, "Shiqing, is this decision impulsive or thoroughly considered? If it is the latter, why haven't you ever mentioned it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "Uncle Wang, I've wanted to produce numerically controlled machine tools for a long time, but the conditions were not ripe, so I didn't mention it. Today, I suddenly feel that the longer I wait to manufacture machine tools, the harder it will become. If we had the most advanced machine tools in the world right now, our beverage factory could manufacture its filling production line. Some tools worth billions in the lab could also be produced by us. Moreover, I believe that Galaxy Industry will increasingly require high-precision, cutting-edge machine tools in the future. We can't expect Americans and Europeans to lift the ban and sell us their advanced machine tools."
   

        Wang Zewei pointed out, "Our country's machine tool industry has been developing quite well these years. Maybe by the time we need it, they will be able to produce it."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I don't want to put all our hopes on them. Anyway, I have plenty of money and nothing to spend it on. To my knowledge, the reason why domestic machine tools are not up to the mark is largely the lack of funds. So, I'll shower money on this sector. If one billion is not enough, then ten billion, if ten billion is not enough, then one hundred billion or even trillion. I refuse to believe that we cannot produce a good quality machine tool that meets the requirements despite investing so much money."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed bitterly, "Some things cannot be achieved with just money. High-precision, cutting-edge numerically controlled machine tools are not produced just by flushing money. Materials, manufacturing processes, automatic controls, sensors, computer software, and more are all crucial and essential parts of the process. If any of them is missing, it isn't possible to produce a good machine tool. If you're planning to manufacture the most advanced machine tools, you must resolve all these issues.
   

        Here's the deal, Shiqing, I strictly oppose your intention to get into the machine tool business. It's too exhausting and grueling. However, if you insist on doing it, I may have a compromise."
   

        During the last negotiation, I established good relationships with some friends from the machine tool industry. One of them is the deputy head of a state-owned machine tool factory in the Northeast, which is one of the largest in our Huaxia. We can invest in it to alleviate their financial problems. As for managing the production of Numerically Controlled Machine Tools, we can leave that to them. You should focus on running your Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes flickered, "What if we buy that machine tool factory, is it possible?"
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head with a smile, "The machine tool factory already has an owner. The chance of you buying the majority of the company's equity now is slim. You should not pursue this idea."
   

        Liu Shiqing still thought it was best to have a machine tool factory under control. He had the technology to manufacture advanced machine tools, and the biggest problem was dealing with potential issues encountered during the production process.
   

        "Uncle Wang, I still think it's crucial to have control over a machine tool factory. In the future, if we establish a full-fledged machine tool industry, designing and producing equipment such as Numerically Controlled Machine Tools, boring machines, milling machines, punching machines, and grinding machines, it would be very beneficial for the further development of our Galaxy Industry. I am uneasy about handing over such a lifeline to outsiders." Liu Shiqing said, "Uncle Wang, I remember there's a machine tool factory in our Wuling City. Could you inquire if they would be willing to sell it to us?"
   

        Wang Zewei let out a sigh, "Shiqing, how about this? I'll give you three days to think. If after three days, you're still determined with this idea, then I'll go and contact the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory to see if we can buy it. But I must tell you that the machine tool factory is a state-owned enterprise with decent profits. Whether the Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission would sell it or not is uncertain."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his approval. Three days sooner or later would make no difference to him.
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing had agreed to consider this, Wang Zewei felt a moment of relief. Developing machine tools is not an easy task, it involves intense competition both domestically and internationally. Also, the industry capacity is limited - one machine tool can serve for perhaps ten or twenty years before needing replacement. Unlike Tonic Drink, which is consumed daily, deepening the development of Tonic Drink business is more suitable for Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Shiqing, Nong Jinzhong has been arrested. Although he was part of the smear campaign against our Galaxy Industry, his arrest cannot reverse the smear effect. We need to find a way to eliminate the negative impact. Even though our current Tonic Drink customer is only the military, we will certainly also enter the civilian market in the future. If we do not clear up the negative image now, we will definitely struggle in the civilian market." Wang Zewei voiced his concerns, "Whoever came up with this plan has a very malicious mind. Our reputation for the Tonic Drink was ruined before it was even publically released. This is a stab at our Achilles' heel."
   

        In comparison to Wang Zewei, Liu Shiqing was not so worried about the smear campaign against their Galaxy Industry. Worst-case scenario, they could establish another company and switch out unseen, that would solve all problems. However, Liu Shiqing doesn't wish for such trouble, "Aren't we supposed to donate one hundred million dollars to the Women's Development Foundation? Couldn't we publicize this through various media outlets? Leave the specifics of the operation to Mr. Ding and others to deal with. It is utterly impossible for a white cloth to turn to its original color after the black smear. We just need to clear our conscience. If someone still holds a grudge about today's incident in the future and boycotted our Galaxy Industry's products, I would only feel sorry for them. Not only have they followed the crowd, but they will also miss out on the opportunity to enjoy the world's most advanced products."
   

        Wang Zewei thought it through too. He knew about the efficacy of the Tonic Drink. According to the initial deal made with the military, Galaxy Industry's staff could purchase a certain amount of Tonic Drink from the military if they paid for it themselves. However, the quantity they purchased was limited.
   

        Wang Zewei wouldn't miss such a great product and had already exhausted his own quota. He, his wife Dong Wenyu, and their daughter Fujia are all using the Tonic Drink. The changes brought about by the Tonic Drink are obvious. If anyone boycotts such a good product, it could be said that they are cutting off their noses to spite their faces. There's no need to sympathize with them or waste time trying to persuade them to change their initial intent to boycott Galaxy Industry.
   

        After Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian returned, Wang Zewei had a meeting with them. They discussed strategies jointly and decided they should try their best to minimize the adverse effects of the 'smear campaign'."
   

        Wang Zewei contacted Wei Wanfeng, the director of the Ministry of Finance Treasury Department, and informed him about Liu Shiqing's decision to donate one hundred million dollars. Wei Wanfeng was thrilled upon hearing the news and promptly contacted the National Women's Federation and the Women's Development Foundation. He then reported the matter to his superiors.
   

        The Mother's Water Cellar Love Project benefits both the people and the nation. If business enterprises are willing to donate, especially a huge sum as one hundred million dollars, such kind deeds naturally need to be highly promoted to encourage more businesses and individuals to donate.
   

        The superior leaders, after getting the information, promptly instructed national media like Huaxia Central Television, Huaxia News Agency, China Radio Station, and others to send reporters along with the National Women's Federation to Wuling City for live coverage.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 197: No Less Knowledgeable than Any Expert Scholar Present [Third Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 197 Not Knowing Less Than Any Expert Scholar in the Field[Third Update]
   

        Before senior leaders issued their instructions, these national-level media outlets received a joint notification from the Public Security Department, the State Administration for Industry and Commerce, and other ministries. They learned that the "slander against Galaxy Industry" was a severe criminal case. They promptly deleted all news related to Galaxy Industry from their websites. According to the requirement of the departments like the Public Security Department, they posted an apology on the homepate of their websites.
   

        Now that senior leaders had issued their instructions, the national-level media outlets like Huaxia Central Television didn't dare to slack off. They dispatched several journalists, who traveled with comrades from the National Women's Federation to Wuling City. On their way there, these journalists received calls personally placed by their station directors (editorial directors). They were instructed to treat this coverage as a serious assignment and, with a great sense of responsibility, to report the truth. They were told that they could neither say nor report anything that wasn't based on solid evidence.
   

        The journalists were puzzled. Usually, they, as front-line journalists, had difficulty even meeting their station directors or editorial directors, let alone receiving a call from them. The sun hadn't risen from the west today of all days, had it?
   

        The journalists didn't know that before their station directors and editorial directors called them, they had received calls from their superiors in the military, asking them to fire up their propaganda machine to eradicate the bad impression created for Galaxy Industry.
   

        That evening, national-level media outlets like Huaxia Central Television, Huaxia News Agency, "Huaming Daily," and China Radio Station launched a comprehensive report on Galaxy Industry. In their reports, they portrayed Galaxy Industry as a highly responsible, technologically advanced enterprise that abides by laws. They also praised Tonic Drink as an amazing invention that filled a gap in both domestic and international markets. Moreover, one of the main focus of their reports was Galaxy Industry's donation of one hundred million American dollars to the Women's Development Foundation.
   

        Huaxia Central Television also hastily produced a program and reported it at that evening's "Focus Moment," mainly focusing on the safety issue of Tonic Drink. The goal was to make everyone in the country realize that Tonic Drink is a safe, non-toxic, and harmless beverage that, if consumed long-term, only has benefits and no harm to the human body.
   

        With the national-level media's propaganda machine in action, positive news about Galaxy Industry filled the entire country, and the negative impact Galaxy Industry suffered was largely cleared. However, as Liu Shiqing mentioned, once a white cloth is stained, it is impossible to return it to its original state. There are still many people who do not believe the reports from the national-level media and have decided to boycott Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink.
   

        Ordinary people who want to boycott can only speak out since, for the moment, they couldn't buy Tonic Drinks in the markets. However, those who had been the first to taste the benefits of Tonic Drink due to their special positions also believed the reports online and started boycotting Tonic Drink.
   

        The Huaxia Women's Diving Team, consisting of Cai Yiling, who is widely recognized as one of the best female divers domestically and the most likely to win medals at the Fog City Olympics, poured her Tonic Drink into the swimming pool in front of her coach, Tang Lanrong.
   

        "Coach, I won't drink Tonic Drink in the future. Didn't you see that it said online that Tonic Drink is made out of industrial wastewater? If I keep drinking this, my diving career will be ruined by Tonic Drink sooner or later," Cai Yiling was certain.
   

        Tang Lanrong hurriedly exclaimed, "This is madness! I saw the news about Galaxy Industry as well. Didn't you see the apology issued on the homepage of every website? And didn't Huaxia Central Television and China Radio Station report last night that Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry is safe and harmless? Quickly drink this small bowl of jade marrow. After sipping it, we will start training right away."
   

        Cai Yiling was personally trained by Tang Lanrong. First, she patiently explained to her, then she got a small bowl of green Tonic Drink, or so-called "jade marrow," from the team doctor who was in charge of Tonic Drink. Supply for Tonic Drink was a bit tight for the national team, and the military prioritized their needs. Because Cai Yiling was a key trainee in the team, otherwise, the team doctor wouldn't have given her another small bowl of jade marrow.
   

        However, Cai Yiling was still unswayed and was adamant about her refusal to continue using Tonic Drink. "Coach, I won't drink it." As a rising star with her diving results and her unrivaled status in the team, coupled with a new member joining the team recently whose skills were not inferior to hers, her teammates and coach often consciously or unconsciously compared her with this new team member, the young girl intended to throw a tantrum, to show off her power to the newcomer, to let the latter know who the big sister of this team was, the authentic No.1, so she should be more cautious, and not imagine trying to take the position of the big sister from her in the future.
   

        With this mentality, Tonic Drink became Cai Yiling's excuse to throw a tantrum. As long as Tang Lanrong could coddle her a little and make Cai Yiling feel that she was being taken seriously and still the number one in the team, Cai Yiling would back down. She was not stupid and naturally knew that Tonic Drink was something good. Her recent progress was quite obvious, all thanks to Tonic Drink.
   

        These days, Tang Lanrong was extremely busy and had no time to cater to Cai Yiling's mood. Furthermore, Cai Yiling was trained by her, and the two had the kind of mother-daughter bond, so of course there would be less courtesy and concern between them. Seeing Cai Yiling's tantrum, Tang Lanrong glared at her, "Cai Yiling, have you toughened up? Are you even ignoring my words? You must drink this small bowl of jade marrow today."
   

        Upon seeing Tang Lanrong lose her temper, Cai Yiling wanted to give in. However, at that moment, her new teammate whom she is wary of just happened to walk by. She could lose face in front of anyone but not in front of this new teammate. The high-spirited Cai Yiling felt a rebellious impulse and raised her voice, "Coach, it's all over the internet, Tonic Drinks are made from industrial wastewater. I refuse to continue drinking it."
   

        To demonstrate her determination, Cai Yiling raised her voice. At this moment, many people were training in the diving hall and Cai Yiling's words immediately reached everyone's ears. The women's diving team was very competitive, not just among athletes but between coaches as well.
   

        Cai Yiling's outburst caused Tang Lanrong a lot of embarrassment. Just as she was about to force Cai Yiling to drink the jade marrow in her hand, Zhu Jihong, head coach of the women's diving team, walked over with a serious face. She snatched the bowl of jade marrow from Cai's coach's hands and dumped it on the ground.
   

        "If you don't want to drink, don't. You don't need to drink it in the future. Cai Yiling, you've been training hard recently, so I'm officially granting you a month's leave. Go home and rest."
   

        It was already the 10th of July. A month's leave meant that by the time Cai Yiling returned, the Fog City Olympic Games would practically have ended. Upon hearing this, Cai Yiling panicked, "Coach Zhu, I..."
   

        Zhu Jihong had always found Cai Yiling too arrogant, not knowing her limits. Previously, their team relied heavily on Cai Yiling as their backbone. However, now with the Tonic Drink and a new talented teammate, plus several experienced senior members on the team, Cai Yiling's arrogance was relatively notable. Zhu Jihong decided she could no longer indulge Cai's bad temper. Zhu Jihong handed the empty bowl to Tang Lanrong and said aloud, "Whoever else wants to take a break with Cai Yiling, feel free to dump the Tonic Drink into the pool."
   

        Cai Yiling squatted on the ground and began to sob.
   

        The incident with the women's diving team quickly spread throughout various training centers and bases under the National Sports Administration. The smear campaign against Galaxy Industry did have a negative impact on several national teams. Cai Yiling's arrogance came back to bite her, as the head coaches collectively decided to make a negative example out of her. They explicitly informed all team members that anyone who refused to continue using Tonic Drink would be granted a month's leave, just like Cai Yiling. Of course, the test report of Tonic Drink and the promotion by national media were frequently reiterated as well. 
   

        Through the efforts of the coaches, the negative impact of Tonic Drink on the national team was eventually limited to a very small scope, allowing Tonic Drink to continue its successful spread within the team.
   

        The discussions between Galaxy Industry and the Wuling Municipal Government and High-Open District Management Committee went smoothly. Upon learning of Galaxy Industry's intention to expand its investment by leasing all remaining land in the High-Open District to build factories, Zhang Guoji, the top leader, personally instructed the committee to meet all the demands of Galaxy Industry.
   

        The tremendous profitability of Tonic Drinks gave Zhang Guoji hope. He believed that if Galaxy Industry could build several more production lines, the potential tax revenue brought in from Tonic Drink when it entered the civilian market would be significant. Regardless of who used the land in the High-Open District, it didn't make much difference. The land might as well be developed by Galaxy Industry rather than introducing projects with poor returns and lowly tax revenue. 
   

        In the end, Galaxy Industry acquired nearly 3,000 acres of land from the Management Committee, mainly land surrounding the beverage factory. Along with the land previously granted by the committee, Galaxy Industry now occupied more than 3,000 acres in total.
   

        Once they obtained the land, Ding Chongxiang established contact with several renowned domestic architectural design companies, hoping they could send representatives to perform a comprehensive planning design for the Galaxy Industry factory district.
   

        These minor matters were naturally attended to by someone else, with no need for Liu Shiqing's involvement. Currently, Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, and Wang Zewei were representing Galaxy Industry in the final negotiation regarding laboratory construction with a group of experts from the military. Guo Qianrong's learning ability was astonishing. She had already absorbed more than half of the stack of materials Liu Shiqing had given her and was now able to discuss the theory of traditional Chinese medicine research, unlike her previous ignorance.
   

        Liu Shiqing saw himself as an ornament, rarely speaking during the negotiation. He merely watched as Guo Qianrong and Wang Zewei communicated back and forth with the group of military experts. Liu Shiqing was as knowledgeable in the theory of traditional Chinese medicine research as any expert at the table, but he had some serious shortcomings. Firstly, he had no practical operating experience; secondly, his knowledge had severe gaps, which was why he did not readily speak up.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 198: It's Quite Popular in Dongying
   

        Setting aside Guo Qianrong's influence, Xu Wenjun is a person with a very rigorous attitude towards scientific research. Under her leadership, the 21 researchers sent by the military put forth candid opinions on the establishment of the laboratory. From the location selection, design, and construction of the lab to the purchase and installation of equipment, and from security work in the lab to the attendance system—everything was touched upon.
   

        The military has many scientific research institutions. To accelerate progress, the design stage of the lab can be skipped, and two ready-made lab designs can be directly purchased from the military. As for construction, it too can be left to the professionally trained military engineers. 
   

        The construction of the laboratory, from breaking ground to being officially put into use, would take at least three to four months.
   

        During this period, according to the plan of Xu Wenjun and her team, they intended to rent the lab at the Wuling City Pharmaceutical Factory and conduct experiments there. After the first lab of Galaxy Industry was built, they would move their experimental work there.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing firmly disagreed with this idea. During the construction of the lab, Galaxy Industry would have a rare idle period. It was an opportunity for the military experts to teach the researchers recruited by Galaxy Industry and provide some training. 
   

        Xu Wenjun and her team were on a mission and naturally didn't want to waste time. After half a day of disagreement, both sides reached an agreement that was acceptable to all. Both research personnel training for Galaxy Industry and the renting of the laboratory at Wuling City Pharmaceutical Factory would proceed simultaneously. All expenses incurred during this period would be borne by Galaxy Industry. In addition, Galaxy Industry would guarantee the nutritional supply for all researchers and pay their salaries according to the company's employee standards.
   

        After the agreement was reached, Xu Wenjun instructed her confidential secretary, Wang Qiongxuan, to contact the military for the purchase of laboratory blueprints with Guo Xiaozhi, who represented Galaxy Industry. As for the construction of the laboratory, it was left to Captain Gui Zhenghua to arrange. Wang Qiongxuan, a woman in her thirties and a Major, shared the same working style as Xu Wenjun—capable and meticulous.
   

        So far, Galaxy Industry lacked a team of researchers, their weakest link. Besides Guo Qianrong, the research department consisted only of a few newly recruited college students, all fresh and inexperienced.
   

        After discussion with Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Qianrong among others, Liu Shiqing decided to publish a recruitment advertisement again and also delegated Falcon Human Resources Management Co., Ltd., which had a good cooperative relationship with Galaxy Industry, to look for engineers and researchers specializing in traditional Chinese medicine and machinery on a global scale.
   

        The advertisement was quickly posted in several of the largest nationally circulated newspapers and professional job recruitment newspapers across major cities. Galaxy Industry promised to offer a perfect salary and benefit system, a good research environment, advanced company management system, and invited outstanding researchers willing to exhibit their talents in the research of traditional Chinese medicine and machinery to apply for jobs at Galaxy Industry. The most striking points in the recruitment ad were two: an annual salary starting at 100,000 yuan, and age and education were not a restriction, only real talent and solid learning were required.
   

        In many domestic enterprises, the salary for research work is actually not high, and it's already considered impressive if one can earn 7,000-8,000 yuan a month. It's usually the project principals, research department managers, and the like who really earn high salaries. Some lower-level researchers even only earn 2,000-3,000 yuan a month. Especially in the machinery industry, where the most profitable machine tools—high precision CNC machine tools—are monopolized by foreign companies. Domestic machine tool manufacturing companies compete with foreign companies by employing low pricing strategies, leading to limited profits. Consequently, the salary levels of the internal researchers in these enterprises are predictable.
   

        When Galaxy Industry's recruitment advertisement came out, its impact was quite imaginable. Resumes like snowflakes flew in from all over the country and beyond to Wuling City, where Galaxy Industry was located. Every day, the post office would deliver stacks of EMS and certified mail to Galaxy Industry, and Mo Sifang, who worked in the mailroom, was kept busy signing for deliveries.
   

        When Liu Shiqing asked to add machine tool engineers to the recruitment ad, Wang Zewei knew that Liu Shiqing had made up his mind to undertake machine tool research. Although he was reluctant to let Galaxy Industry get involved in this field, he also knew that it was basically impossible to change Liu Shiqing's mind. Not waiting for Liu Shiqing to propose it, he took the initiative, went to the Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission, and proposed to wholly acquire the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory.
   

        When Director Peng Shouhu of the Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission learned about Wang Zewei's intentions, he shook his head like a rattle drum, firmly disagreeing with selling Wuling City Machine Tool Factory to Galaxy Industry. First, Wuling City Machine Tool Factory was a state-owned enterprise registered with the provincial government and was not completely under the jurisdiction of Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. Secondly, Wuling City had previously sold state-owned assets only when state-owned enterprises could not continue to operate and had undergone bankruptcy procedures. Enterprises like the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory, which had good operations, annual profits, and some competitiveness in the market, had never been sold by Wuling City's State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. Even in Gongtian Province, there weren't many precedents for this sort of sale.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Wang Zewei said that Galaxy Industry would provide a purchase price that would satisfy the Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission, and there would be no layoffs of the enterprise employees. After the acquisition, the head office would inject a large amount of funds to enhance the competitiveness and scientific research capabilities of the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory.
   

        Peng Shouhu remained silent no matter how many good words Wang Zewei said. If he agreed now and was held accountable in the future, he would be the one to bear the responsibility. Being an official in Huaxia, the last thing officials want to do is take responsibility unless they have a strong backer that gives them a chance to make a comeback even if they're wiped out. The rest of them prefer to stay away from trouble. Peng Shouhu doesn't have a strong backer, just good relationships with several city leaders and a diligent work attitude, which have helped secure his position as the director of State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission.
   

        Having made no progress with the Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission, Wang Zewei had no choice but to shift the negotiation target and sought out Zhang Guoji, the top leader of Wuling City, to propose acquiring the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory.
   

        Zhang Guoji was also hesitant about this matter. Just as Peng Shouhu was concerned, the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory had good operations, no debt, and usually wouldn't be sold to others as a state-owned enterprise. Plus, the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory is one of the enterprises closely supervised by the provincial State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission.
   

        However, Zhang Guoji's considerations were more in-depth than Peng Shouhu. Although Galaxy Industry is a private enterprise, it's not an ordinary one. Firstly, they have good relations with the military; many high-ranking officials from the government and military hold Galaxy Industry in high regard. This fact is evident from the level and number of VIPs sent by the state departments and the military at the opening ceremony of the beverage factory, and the positive coverage of Galaxy Industry in the national media over the past days. In addition, the cash flow of Galaxy Industry is extremely impressive. Excluding large state-owned monopoly enterprises, few in the country can compare with Galaxy Industry. Selling the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory to Galaxy Industry might not be a bad thing. 
   

        After considering for quite a while, Zhang Guoji said to Wang Zewei, "I cannot make a decision on this. I have to consult with higher authorities. At the very least, I have to obtain the approval of Gongtian Province State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission before I dare to decide to sell the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory to you. You can go back and wait for news. I will inform you immediately once there is any."
   

        Wang Zewei had no better ideas. After all, the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory is a state-owned asset and its acquisition involves much more procedures than other forms of assets. There's no use in being anxious now; he can only wait for news from Zhang Guoji. 
   

        As the establishment of the laboratory is imminent and Guo Qianrong, as the manager of the research department of Galaxy Industry, can't afford to have a frivolous relationship with Liu Shiqing. She has to follow Xu Wenjun to handle the preparatory work for the first laboratory. Xu Wenjun values her grandniece highly. Although she disapproved of Guo Qianrong working at Galaxy Industry, she would definitely be doing scientific research in the future, following the family tradition. Since Guo Qianrong has become the manager of Galaxy Industry's research department, Xu Wenjun intentionally imparted theoretical knowledge and attitudes about scientific research, and her own experiences in scientific research with no reservations.
   

        Xu Wenjun is a senior figure in the military medical research and has always been working on the front line. Being a mentor for Guo Qianrong, combined with the research materials provided by Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong's theoretical level was improving rapidly every day. According to this pace, Guo Qianrong might be capable and eligible to undertake some independent research tasks upon the completion of the first laboratory.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have a moment of rest as he was buried in personal resumes flown in from all over the country. The specialisation degree of this talent recruitment was so high that few in Galaxy Industry could help review these resumes with Liu Shiqing. The college students in the research department could only help with the initial screening of these resumes. Unless exceptionally outstanding, any applicants without engineer title, research experiences or professional skill certificates were eliminated. After initial screening, these resumes would be forwarded to Liu Shiqing for the final review. Ding Chongxiang and others were quite worried whether Liu Shiqing could handle this job. But at this point, besides believing that their boss could work miracles, they had no other options.
   

        As this matter was vital to Galaxy Industry's future destiny, Liu Shiqing could not be careless. He carefully reviewed each personal resume. This naturally made the process time-consuming. Liu Shiqing could only hope that the Falcon Human Resources Company could quickly send him some experienced chief engineers or deputy chief engineers who could help him share this strenuous work.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was very busy, Ding Chongxiang was hosting a special guest. The person was a nearly thirty-year-old man, wearing a green T-shirt, baggy shorts and slippers. His hair was messy, and his beard hadn't been shaved for a few days. However, his eyes concealed behind his glasses were bright and shining.
   

        This person introduced himself as Liang Hui (provided by the book friend Dongfang Yijiu), and he caused a commotion at the reception desk. After persevering through the annoyance, Xi Feiran was forced to make a call to Mao Sixian as Liang Hui repeatedly assured her that he was there for a job interview. However, Mao Sixian, who was in charge of human resources, was unavailable. Therefore, Xi Feiran had to call Ding Chongxiang instead.
   

        Ding Chongxiang is a successful businessman. Regardless of the weather, he always wears a crisply ironed suit and shined leather shoes whenever he is at the company. Looking at the shabby Liang Hui, he felt very uncomfortable.
   

        "Mr. Liang, you mentioned that you're here for a job interview. What position are you applying for?" Ding Chongxiang said with patience.
   

        Liang Hui adjusted his glasses and a smile appeared on his face. Ding Chongxiang's first impression was that Liang Hui's smile could only be described as "lewd".
   

        "Mr. Ding, I'm not actually here for a job interview, I'm looking for investment. I've designed a product and want to put it into production, but I'm lacking the startup capital. I've approached many venture capital firms, but none of them were willing to support me. When I was about to give up, I came across your company's recruitment advertisement in a newspaper. You're willing to pay a minimum annual salary of one hundred thousand to scientific research staff. Galaxy Industry is certainly very wealthy if you are willing to spend this much money on hiring employees. Perhaps you would be willing to invest in me, so I thought I would give it a try." Liang Hui explained passionately.
   

        Ding Chongxiang knew some talented people would have quirks. Perhaps this casually dressed Liang Hui was one of them. Ding Chongxiang asked, "May I know what type of product have you designed, Mr. Liang?"
   

        Liang Hui chuckled, rubbing his hands together, "The product I've designed is a bit special. I hope that when Mr. Ding sees it, you can remain calm. At least, let me finish introducing it before you kick me out."
   

        "Well, go ahead. I'm not likely to be frightened by your project." Ding Chongxiang felt reasonably confident about this.
   

        Liang Hui took out an A4 bound notebook from his bag. It was his design manual. Several bold words on the cover gave quite a shock to Ding Chongxiang, who claimed he "wouldn't be scared off".
   

        Ding Chongxiang pointed at the words and asked, "Is this what you've designed?"
   

        Liang Hui revealed his trademark lewd yet self-satisfied grin, "Exactly, this is my revolutionary high-tech product. If successfully introduced to the market, it will provide a way for frustrated men and women around the world to vent their desires. Mr. Ding, I think this kind of product might not be popular in our Huaxia, but it is extremely popular in the Dongying to the east of our country."
   

        Ding Chongxiang placed Liang Hui's design manual on the table. The bold words on the cover were stabbing into his eyes. Ding Chongxiang was unsure whether to flip through the design manual or just kick Liang Hui out without even looking at it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 199: Are All High School Students as Bold as President Liu These Days? (Second Update)
   

        "Ultra-realistic inflatable doll", this was the eye-catching title on the cover of Liang Hui's product design proposal, which shocked Ding Chongxiang. Although Ding Chongxiang had never been involved in this industry, he knew that the history of the inflatable dolls was quite long.
   

        The inflatable doll was invented during the war. During World War II, in order to prevent German soldiers from developing sexual relations with the "non-Aryan" women of the occupied territories and prevent STDs from spreading wildly in the Nazi army, Hitler ordered Heinrich Himmler, the commander of the Schutzstaffel, to secretly develop an inflatable doll similar to the female physique. Hitler had a very specific requirement for this inflatable doll, "She must possess the sexual attractiveness of a maid, specifically fair skin, blonde hair, blue eyes, a height of 1.76 meters, plump lips, and a full chest."
   

        However, due to the bombardment of Dresden, where the inflatable doll's factory was located, by the Allied forces, the plan, which was regarded as top secret, ended prematurely. Later, the United States replicated this plan during the Vietnam War, providing a large number of inflatable dolls to American soldiers on the front line, which were well received by them.
   

        The most developed industry of inflatable dolls had to be Japan. Nowadays, the vast majority of inflatable dolls sold in online stores and adult stores in the streets and alleys are mostly under the banner of "Made in Japan."
   

        Seeing Ding Chongxiang's disgusted expression, Liang Hui knew that he had probably come in vain this time. However, he didn't storm away. Through countless failures, Liang Hui had come to realize that every opportunity was precious. He had to hold onto it and exhibit the features of his product as much as possible before being dismissed. He might just bump into a boss who appreciated his design.
   

        "General Manager Ding, my design should not be confused with the common ultra-realistic inflatable dolls on the market. My design is more advanced. The skin elasticity, touch, and voice of the doll are barely distinguishable from a real person. And the dolls I designed are equipped with AI, can engage in simple interactions with people, and eventually achieve a confusingly true effect. General Manager Ding, I don't know if you've seen the sketch comedy 'Robot Fun Talks'? I can assure you that the ultra-realistic inflatable doll produced according to my design, while not comparable to the female robot played by the actress in it, won't be far off." Liang Hui kept talking, all the while carefully observing the changes in Ding Chongxiang's expression. Seeing that Ding Chongxiang did not reject his explanation, Liang Hui believed he had a chance and continued, "General Manager Ding, the primary goal of my design for this ultra-realistic inflatable doll is to export it to Dongying. You may also know that there are many otakus in Dongying, and the media has reported that some otaku in Dongying have held weddings with cartoon characters. Since this precedent exists, if we can manufacture an ultra-realistic doll that closely resembles a human, I believe there will be people in Dongying willing to marry such a doll. The birthrate in Dongying is very low. If they start choosing ultra-realistic dolls as their marriage partners, their birthrate will only drop further. Think about it, if there are more deaths and fewer births, what will Dongying become in the future?"
   

        With this final laugh, Liang Hui's smile was very cunning and proud. Possibly he was daydreaming about every person in Dongying marrying an ultra-realistic doll, leading to no one marrying real people and having children.
   

        "Is this your motivation for designing the ultra-realistic doll?" Ding Chongxiang asked.
   

        Liang Hui nodded, "General Manager Ding, I am from Nandu, Jiangning Province. The Japanese once carried out the Nandu Massacre in our city, killing 300,000 of my compatriots. These days, I realized that a war with the Japanese is basically impossible. It is unlikely to avenge the Nandu Massacre in a short period. Maybe it will be impossible for the rest of my life. So I can only take revenge in my own way. I studied robotics in university and worked in a research institute after graduation. I found out that the level of our country's robotics technology lags behind that of the Japanese by twenty to thirty years. They always suppressed us, which I did not like, so I quit and am now freelancing. After quitting, I pondered on how to use my professional advantage to avenge the compatriots who died decades ago. After much thought, I set my sights on the ultra-realistic inflatable dolls. I gathered a few friends to brainstorm and design, and finally came up with this product. If we can introduce this product into the Dongying market and reduce their birthrate by one to two hundred thousand each year, I will be satisfied. This can be considered a form of revenge for the 300,000 dead in the Nandu massacre."
   

        Ding Chongxiang had to look at this sloppy-looking, somewhat sleazy man differently when he found out Liang Hui had graduated in robotics. He took the design specification in his hands again and skimmed through it roughly. In addition to explaining the design concept of the ultra-realistic doll, the specification also outlined some technical details and general solutions. For instance, Liang Hui's team experimented with many materials in order to make the doll's skin as similar to human skin as possible and eventually found a synthetic material even closer to human skin than silicone. The exact material was not mentioned in the design specifications, but there was photographic evidence that human skin and the material looked almost indistinguishable to the naked eye.
   

        Putting aside the innovative parts of the ultra-realistic inflatable doll, Ding Chongxiang found Liang Hui and his partners to be particularly talented individuals. The ultra-realistic doll they had created showed some semblance of a robotic doll prototype. If Liang Hui and his team were placed in another position, they would likely perform just as brilliantly.
   

        Ding Chongxiang considered for a moment and said: "How about this, Mr. Liang, wait in the reception room next to my office for a while. I'll take your product design specifications and find an expert to examine it. We'll talk later. How does that sound?"
   

        Liang Hui immediately nodded with excitement. After leaving him in the reception room to rest, Ding Chongxiang took Liang Hui's product design specifications to find Liu Shiqing.
   

        "President Liu," Ding Chongxiang was guilt-ridden as he watched Liu Shiqing almost buried under a pile of resumes. However, even if he wanted to help Liu Shiqing, he wouldn't be of much use. He only understood the basics of technology, and his specialty lay in business and company management, "I just talked with a man named Liang Hui. He wants Galaxy Industry to invest in him and produce this product."
   

        "What product?" Liu Shiqing raised his head from the regiment of resumes.
   

        Only when Ding Chongxiang handed over the product specification did he suddenly remember that Liu Shiqing was not yet eighteen years old, and having him look at this might not be entirely appropriate. But it was too late for regrets as Liu Shiqing had already taken the specification from his hand.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at the cover of the spec sheet without changing his expression. He calmly read the entire product design specification, all the while his mind churned like a raging sea.
   

        Ultra-realistic inflatable dolls, are also a future research direction in simulation studies. In the future, the application range of ultra-realistic dolls is becoming increasingly extensive, especially in space travel. To meet the physiological needs of astronauts, many spaceships and spaceplanes have made ultra-realistic dolls a required equipment. These dolls, which are virtually indistinguishable from real humans, have resolved many very realistic problems for astronauts, thus preventing many unexpected incidents and accidents.
   

        In this design document, Liu Shiqing saw a vision of the future world's ultra-realistic dolls. If he starts to research following the ideas in the design document, he might be able to capture the high-end market of ultra-realistic dolls in the near future.
   

        Liu Shiqing had been looking for an outlet for his future technology, this design document undoubtedly provided him with a good outlet. After some thought, Liu Shiqing asked, "Ding, is this person still here? If he is, have him come see me right now."
   

        Ding Chongxiang didn't move, but asked, "Boss Liu, are you planning to invest in this project?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I'm somewhat interested."
   

        Ding Chongxiang advised, "Boss Liu, if possible, I would suggest not investing in this project. Even if we made ultra-realistic dolls that are very lifelike, this area of business is not one we can openly promote in Huaxia. If word spreads, it will not reflect well on Galaxy Industry's reputation. In my opinion, the design team led by Liang Hui is quite capable. Aren't we recruiting research staff right now? It might be a better idea to recruit them into our research department. I believe their scientific research abilities will excel."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "So making realistic dolls hurts our reputation? Then why does Durex have such a grand reputation, with their condoms known worldwide? Ding, we don't need to shy away from discussing sex."
   

        Ding Chongxiang secretly smiled bitterly and wondered if all high school students nowadays were as audacious as Boss Liu?
   

        "Go bring Liang Hui here, I want to talk to him," Liu Shiqing instructed before lowering his head to continue reading the resume.
   

        Ding Chongxiang had no choice but to leave the small conference room for the reception room, calling Liang Hui out, "Mr. Liang, I'm taking you to meet someone. Whether you can secure investment will depend on your skills and luck."
   

        Liang Hui was excited, "Ding, are you taking me to meet the big boss of Galaxy Industry?"
   

        "Don't ask so many questions. Just follow me," Ding Chongxiang led Liang Hui into the small conference room.
   

        Liang Hui entered the meeting room full of hope. However, aside from a seventeen or eighteen-year-old high school student, he could see no one else. "Ding, where is the big boss of Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing lifted his head, "The big boss is busy. You can talk to me."
   

        Ding Chongxiang didn't say anything else, he turned around and left the meeting room, closing the door behind him.
   

        "Your name is Liang Hui? Start by introducing yourself," said Liu Shiqing nonchalantly.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing's calm demeanor, Liang Hui chuckled, "Little bro, is Galaxy Industry your dad's business? Your dad really is awesome, managing such a large business in Wuling City, a place far from the coast. It's really admirable."
   

        "You don't have to bootlick. It's no use! Just start with your self-introduction." Liu Shiqing still spoke calmly. (To be continued, for the next part, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available; support the author and enjoy legal reading!)
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        Chapter 200 I Have Never Given Away Shares Before[Third Update]
   

        Liang Hui intention of flattering the boss and currying favor with Liu Shiqing, the son of a wealthy family, backfired miserably. He chuckled awkwardly, then sobered up and turned serious. Ding Chongxiang was right, whether he could secure the investment heavily depended on his performance now.
   

        Liang Hui took a deep breath and began introducing himself, when he got into university, what activities he had participated in during school, and what awards he had received. After graduating from university, he talked about the places he worked, and his performance within those organizations. Lastly, Liang Hui talked about his ultra-realistic inflatable doll, elaborating more on the design philosophy and various aspects, in ways more detailed than the instruction manual. However, he didn't touch upon the aspects involving core technology, showing that Liang Hui did have some self-protection awareness.
   

        After Liang Hui finished speaking, he looked expectantly at Liu Shiqing. Despite being more than ten years younger, Liang Hui dared not look down on him. After all, in his eyes, the Galaxy Industry was Liu Shiqing's father's enterprise. Liu Shiqing was a true "second rich generation", the person who could decide the future of the ultra-realistic inflatable doll project.
   

        At this time, not many people knew that Liu Shiqing was the big boss of Galaxy Industry. A few days ago, the smear campaign launched by a Gaul man had exposed the business license and tax registration certificate of Galaxy Industry. However, on these two documents, Ding Chongxiang's name was listed in the column of the legal representative. This had led some people to mistakenly believe that Ding Chongxiang was the big boss of Galaxy Industry, while others speculated that Ding Chongxiang was just a representative put forward by the real big boss of Galaxy Industry to divert people's attention.
   

        Liang Hui's resume was quite appealing to Liu Shiqing. If everything Liang Hui said was true, then he was indeed a good hand at scientific research and had quite a few skills in the field of robotics. Moreover, his undisclosed friends were all eccentrics and geniuses in other fields. Only such people would think of using ultra-realistic inflatable dolls (this idea is provided by the book friend Soul Dance) as a tool to lower the birth rate of the Japanese - a destructive idea.
   

        "Mr. Liang, let's not talk about the investment for now. You wait here for a little while, and I will deal with some stuff at hand. It will be over soon. After that, we can talk again." Liu Shiqing signaled Liang Hui to sit wherever he pleased, "Oh, by the way, if you're hungry, there's a fridge against the wall with food and drinks, help yourself."
   

        Liang Hui turned his head to look and indeed, there was a Haier fridge in the corner of the meeting room, with the chilled machine humming quietly. Liang Hui secretly sighed that Galaxy Industry was really affluent, the welfare of their staff was incredibly generous, even going so far as to provide a refrigerator in the meeting room.
   

        However, Liang Hui was unaware that only the chairman's office and this meeting room adjacent to the chairman's office were equipped with refrigerators. For the other employees, including Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, if they felt hungry during work, they needed to go to the designated rest area where there were vending machines selling small sweets, biscuits, canned drinks, and other kinds of food at cost price.
   

        Although the Galaxy Industry had central air conditioning from the International Trade Building for cooling, Liang Hui still felt a bit hot, psychologically rather than physically. So, he opened the fridge, and got out a chicken roll ice cream, and began eating casually.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the newly equipped computer in the small meeting room, and plugged his U Disk into the computer's USB port. He extracted the "Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners" from the questionnaire, had a brief look, and then printed it out.
   

        Then, Liu Shiqing passed the printed survey to Liang Hui, "Mr. Liang, could you take twenty minutes to fill out this survey? When you're finished, we can continue our in-depth discussion."
   

        Liang Hui, not wanting to miss any opportunity, took the survey and sat down in a chair next to the conference table. As he ate the ice cream, he started filling out the survey. Twenty minutes passed quickly, and Liang Hui managed to fill out the survey just before time ran out.
   

        Liang Hui looked at his stained T-shirt and sighed. At the beginning, he remembered to lick the ice cream but then got engrossed in filling out the survey and before he knew it, the ice cream melted and dripped all over him. At a glance, it looked like he had drooled all over, his appearance was bad to begin with, with the added stains, how would he face people later?
   

        Liu Shiqing read through the survey Liang Hui had filled out, the result was quite satisfactory. Based on the survey, he could roughly judge that Liang Hui remained a person worth cooperating with, and the possibility of him committing an act of betrayal was relatively small.
   

        Liu Shiqing took two new boxes of ice cream from the fridge, gave one to Liang Hui and took one for himself, "Mr. Liang, tell me, how much investment are you hoping for, and under what conditions?"
   

        Liang Hui hurriedly said, "We hope that Galaxy Industry can invest five million in us. Our research hasn't been fully completed; we need to continue to perfect it. After we produce a practical ultra-realistic doll, we'll only need funds for purchasing production lines and raw materials."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "We're investing so much money, what can we get in return?"
   

        Before Liang Hui arrived, he had already discussed with his partner, "From our side, we're contributing technology and manpower for a 51% stake, and Galaxy Industry will contribute capital for a 49% stake. That's our bottom line and there's no room for negotiation."
   

        Liang Hui is clearly not a good negotiator. He closed the door to any negotiations before they even began.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I'm very interested in your project, but I'm not satisfied with your conditions. Frankly, I don't think much of your technology. What interests me is you and your team. Without you guys, I wouldn't be interested in investing in this project."
   

        Liang Hui bristled like a cat whose tail had been stepped on, "Kid, just because your dad is the big boss of Galaxy Industry doesn't mean you can boss me around. You say our technology doesn't catch your eye, but let me tell you, across the globe, when it comes to ultra-realistic inflatable doll research, the only ones who could surpass us are maybe the Japanese. Everyone else, be it American or European, we and my brothers could not care less. If we had enough research funding, in two years, even the Japanese wouldn't be our competition. You say our technology doesn't catch your eye, then come up with something better. If you can prove to me that you are better, I'll give my life to you, I'll work for you for free in this life."
   

        Liang Hui is a technology fanatic, somewhat similar to Ning Yongle, believing that there are few in the world who could surpass him.
   

        Being fanatic isn't scary, what's scary is the ignorance of the fanatic. Liu Shiqing has a certain admiration for those with solid technical reserves, ability, and confidence, which is exactly what Galaxy Industry lacks.
   

        Liu Shiqing took Liang Hui's design manual, pulled out a pen, drew a lead line on a page, wrote some formulas and a simple design diagram next to it, pushed it with his hand, and the manual slid in front of Liang Hui.
   

        "Mr. Liang, take a look, which technology is more advanced, mine or yours?" Liu Shiqing asked with a faint smile.
   

        Liang Hui grabbed the manual, his eyes fell on the text Liu Shiqing had just written. At first, Liang Hui couldn't understand the meaning of the sentence, but soon his eyes widened in disbelief, "This is impossible, this is impossible. How can there be such a technology now?"
   

        What Liu Shiqing wrote was a simple emotion program applied to the ultra-realistic dolls in the future world. Meaning, depending on the environment the ultra-realistic doll feels, it will emit actions and sounds similar to "pain", "so comfortable", "so scared". With this emotion program, ultra-realistic dolls will be even more realistic and indistinguishable from the real thing.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Do you still think your technology is the second best in the world? That only the Japanese can surpass you?"
   

        Liang Hui's face turned ashen. Ever since he quit his job, the biggest driving force for him and his friends was their belief that they could create the world's best ultra-realistic inflatable doll and ultimately achieve their dream. But finding out that the thing they were most proud of was not leading the world as they thought, Liang Hui's confidence wavered.
   

        "I admit that our ultra-realistic inflatable dolls might not be as good as yours. But I didn't know that Galaxy Industry was also involved in this kind of research," commented Liang Hui, who along with his friends had been diligently collecting information and had never heard of Galaxy Industry being in this line of work.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Mr. Liang, there's a lot you don't know. Let's talk again about the specifics of our cooperation? I'm still very interested in your ultra-realistic inflatable doll project. I support your plan to use ultra-realistic inflatable dolls to lower the birth rate in Japan. If possible, I would really like to see our ultra-realistic inflatable dolls as the significant halves of Japanese men and women one day. Here are my terms: I'm willing to invest no less than 50 million Huaxia Currency to set up a subsidiary specifically to research and produce ultra-realistic inflatable dolls. The research staff of the company will be you and your partners. I can also give you guys 1% of the equity shares in the company. I have never given anyone shares before, you guys would be the first. You guys use your creativity to show me that you're worthy of such a reward."
   

        At this point, Liang Hui finally caught on, "You? You're the big boss of Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and reached out his hand, "My name is Liu Shiqing, nice to meet you."
   

        Liang Hui quickly shook hands with Liu Shiqing, blabbering, "Mr. Liu, I thought you were a second-generation rich kid just now. I didn't realize you were the big boss of Galaxy Industry, a first-generation rich man. So sorry, so sorry."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "What do you think of my proposal just now, Mr. Liang? I'm quite sincere in inviting you and your team to join Galaxy Industry to jointly pioneer this promising product of ultra-realistic inflatable dolls." (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support the author, support for legitimate reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 201: The Previous Second was still People of the Country [First More]
   

        The greatest reliance for Liang Hui was their technology that they thought superior to others. But when Liu Shiqing displayed technical capabilities far greater than theirs, Liang Hui and his team lost their edge. Confronted with Liu Shiqing's invitation, Liang Hui didn't know how to respond for a moment. 
   

        Liu Shiqing noticed Liang Hui's hesitation, chuckled, "If I were to establish a subsidiary company, the technical backbone of the company would be you and your friends. I would only dispatch managers and financial personnel, who would be specifically responsible for business operations and financial affairs of the subsidiary, while all other matters would be handled by you guys including product research and development, growth direction, development progress, and who needs to be recruited for assistance. My dispatched managers would fully assist you in implementing your plan. Moreover, I would also offer the more advanced technology of ultra-realistic inflatable dolls to help you accelerate and perfect your plan. As for your concerns about remuneration, there's no need to worry, the salary that you as technical staff would receive would definitely reflect your worth. The statement about starting with a salary of one hundred thousand per year is not a bluff."
   

        After considering, Liang Hui replied, "Director Liu, I personally am willing to accept the proposal you offered, since you provide better technology, and are willing to let us develop it, I certainly have no habit of clinging to outdated technology and shunning superior ones. However, I cannot decide for my friends after all. Please allow me to make a phone call to my friends, ask them their opinions."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Alright, as you wish."
   

        Liang Hui turned around and stepped out of the small Meeting Room to make a call to his friends. Liu Shiqing kept his head down, working through the stack of resumes, meticulously picking suitable technical staff.
   

        After more than an hour, Liang Hui returned to the small Meeting Room, "In principle, my friends all agree to your proposal, but they do have one condition, that you must make a clear promise to support our plan and assure that a considerable proportion of funds will be drawn from the subsidiary company's profits in the future to serve as operating funds." 
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 202: No desire in that regard [Second Update]
   

        For a moment, the six to seven hundred employees of Wuling City Machine Tool Factory were in a state of panic and unease. A cloud of oppression hovered over the factory, leaving everyone uncertain about the future of the factory under new ownership.
   

        Galaxy Industry officially reached an agreement with the Gongtian Provincial State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission and Wuling Municipal Government. A public notice was issued declaring the reorganization of the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory into the Galaxy Machine Tool Co., Ltd. (also known as Galaxy Machine Tool or Machine Tool Company).
   

        Three days after the announcement, there was a peak in employee resignations. From the former factory director of Wuling City Machine Tool Factory, Yuan Shufeng, to the chief engineer Dou Wenyang and the head of the sales department, Cong Jinbing, down to the front-line workers, dozens of people submitted their resignations.
   

        Yuan Shufeng was a veteran. More than a decade ago, the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory had gone through a difficult period. It was Yuan Shufeng who stepped up when even paying the workers posed a challenge. He led the technicians, salespeople, and workers in the factory to focus on scientific research and market exploration, leading hundreds of workers out of the predicament and creating a new path for Wuling City Machine Tool Factory, securing a decent market share. Furthermore, Yuan Shufeng, promoted bit by bit from a frontline worker and still friendly with the factory staff, was highly respected within the factory.
   

        Originally, the Municipal Government and the Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission intended to transfer Yuan Shufeng to a government office to serve as a section chief. However, Yuan Shufeng declined the offer, preferring not to play the role of an official.
   

        Once Yuan Shufeng resigned, the chief engineer of the factory, the head of the sales department, and a large group of the backbone that he had promoted also requested to resign, planning to follow Yuan Shufeng in founding a new machine tool factory.
   

        Commissioned and assigned by Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei and Guo Xiaozhi took full charge of the affairs of Galaxy Machine Tool. Upon receiving the resignation letters of Yuan Shufeng, Dou Wenyang, Cong Jinbing, and others, there was no way Wang Zewei could approve. For those officials who did not command respect among the workers and were merely drawing salaries, their departure didn't make a difference to the Machine Tool Company. Their absence would even allow for streamlining the organization and enhancing the proportion of frontline workers and designers. However, Yuan Shufeng and his team couldn't leave. Wang Zewei originally planned to recruit Yuan Shufeng even if he had been transferred to work in the Municipal Government. Yuan Shufeng was an irreplaceable talent. At this stage, and for a considerably extended period, he was undoubtedly the most suitable candidate to lead Galaxy Machine Tool. Only with him could the morale of the staff be stabilized and the smooth operation of the Machine Tool Company be ensured.
   

        For several days in a row, Wang Zewei and Guo Xiaozhi had heart-to-heart talks with Yuan Shufeng. Wang Zewei specifically mentioned Liu Shiqing's ambitions, making it clear that the reason Galaxy Industry acquired Wuling City Machine Tool Factory was to design and produce the best, most precise, and most advanced numerically controlled machine tools in the world. To achieve this goal, the efforts of Galaxy Industry alone would not suffice; they needed the help of factory directors and chief engineers like Yuan Shufeng and Dou Wenyang, who had decades of experience on the front lines of machine tool production.
   

        "Director Wang, are you serious about this? Does Galaxy Industry really have the determination to build our Machine Tool Factory into a world-class machine tool company?" Yuan Shufeng was somewhat skeptical about Galaxy Industry's audacity. He was well aware that achieving such a goal would require a terrifying sum of investment. Numerous machine tool factories and companies in Huaxia had been developing for many years, yet up until now, they remained at a third-tier level from design to production. One major reason for this was the lack of coordination among them and serious shortage of investment.
   

        "On this point, I am not deceiving you. Take a look at this issue of 'Mechatronics Weekly'. This is an recruitment advertisement we posted a few days ago, offering an annual salary of 100,000 to recruit excellent talent in machine tool research, design, and manufacturing nationwide and even worldwide. You guys at Wuling City Machine Tool Factory must have noticed our job posting, right? I remember receiving resumes from an engineer in your factory's design department." Wang Zewei handed a newspaper to Yuan Shufeng. It was an advance copy of 'Mechatronics Weekly', the most influential electro-mechanical industry newspaper in Huaxia.
   

        Wuling City Machine Tool Factory also subscribed to 'Mechatronics Weekly', but he had been too busy to read every detail of each issue, only briefly reviewing the general contents. He hadn't even had time to look at the latest issue.
   

        Under Wang Zewei's guidance, Yuan Shufeng quickly found Galaxy Industry's job posting in the 'Mechatronics Weekly'. After reading it carefully from start to finish, he started to believe about 70% of Wang Zewei's words. After all, written words on white paper could not be faked.
   

        "Director Yuan, we at Galaxy Industry have now received thousands of job applications, and our Director Liu is actively reviewing them. We will soon recruit a group of experienced, passionate, and innovative designers to join Galaxy Machine Tool. In addition, our Director Liu has decided to earmark ten million from the head office to supplement the account of Galaxy Machine Tool. This will serve as the company's special scientific research funds, and as long as these funds are well spent and not wasted, we will replenish them as they are exhausted, until research produces a machine tool that is satisfactory to Director Liu." Guo Xiaozhi stated.
   

        Yuan Shufeng hesitated. Having worked in the machine tool factory for nearly thirty years, he had two work-related aspirations: one was to keep Wuling City Machine Tool Factory in a good operational state without defaulting on workers' salaries, and the second was to produce leading machine tool products nationwide and even worldwide. The first aspiration had been well fulfilled, as the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory had always been quite profitable during his tenure as the factory director. The second aspiration, constrained by various practical conditions, he had thought he could never see it fulfilled in his lifetime. Now, however, he saw a glimmer of hope.
   

        After pondering for quite a while, Yuan Shufeng couldn't help but decide to take a gamble. Despite being 51 years old, even if he were to leave Galaxy Machine Tool to start his own business, he wouldn't be able to fulfill his wishes. On the contrary, he felt it was better to stay at Galaxy Machine Tool, risk everything, make a bet, and try to produce world-class machine tool products under the full support of Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Alright, I'll stay." Upon uttering these words, Yuan Shufeng felt an immense sense of relief emanating from the depths of his heart. He realized that he didn't actually want to leave the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory; this place was like his second home.
   

        Wang Zewei laughed heartily, "I knew you, Director Yuan, would make the right decision. Before I came to you, our Manager Liu had already signed the appointment letter."
   

        Yuan Shufeng took the appointment letter personally signed by Liu Shiqing, designating him as the general manager of the newly established Galaxy Machine Tool. In addition, there was an indefinite-term labor contract with an annual salary of four hundred and fifty thousand for Yuan Shufeng, which was ten times his salary as the director of the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory. 
   

        Upon seeing these two documents, Yuan Shufeng felt deeply moved. Liu, who he never met before, showed such trust in him. He was offered such a high salary, and furthermore a massive investment would be made to develop world-class machine tools. What reason would he have then to refuse? "Mr. Wang, please convey to Manager Liu that I will not disappoint him. I'll stabilize the hearts of the personnel in the machine tool company, manage production well, and lead the organization's research staff in technical problem-solving. I will never let Manager Liu's trust be in vain."
   

        The words Wang Zewei had been waiting for were spoken by Yuan Shufeng, "Good, Mr. Yuan, with your words, I'm relieved. Now, you are the general manager of the Machine Tool Company, and I have handed over this big mess to you."
   

        By the time Yuan Shufeng agreed to stay on, it was already July 15th. The next day was the tuition day for senior high school students at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Liu Shiqing screened hundreds of resumes from their personal profiles, then respectively handed them over to Yuan Shufeng and Xu Wenjun, entrusting them to vet on his behalf.
   

        After spending several days reviewing hundreds and sometimes two or three hundred resumes, Liu Shiqing's head felt double its size. He persevered knowing that for now, no one else could help him, he had to do it himself.
   

        Freed from that task, Liu Shiqing stretched languidly, feeling relaxed from head to toe. He decided that he must avoid such arduous tasks in the future, and let the many people he had hired take over some of the load.
   

        "Rongrong, are you free? Let's find a place to have lunch," Liu Shiqing picked up his cellphone and called Guo Qianrong.
   

        The two found a quite hygienic restaurant and ordered some homemade dishes like shredded pork in garlic sauce, braised pork, and kung pao chicken, along with a bottle of fruit juice. They began to chat leisurely while eating.
   

        Whether it was Liu Shiqing or Guo Qianrong, neither of them cared much about food or clothing. Guo Qianrong's economic situation at home was better, even if it was not as good as Li Ziran's, it was still quite decent. Her taste was relatively higher, and her food and clothing were better than ordinary people's, but she wasn't too particular. Liu Shiqing, on the other hand, had been living alone since his parents went to Tibet after his high school graduation exam. He ate whatever he caught, and only bought new clothes when the old ones were too small or too worn to wear. It wasn't that Liu Shiqing didn't have money, but rather lacked the desire in these areas. However, Liu Shiqing's situation in terms of food and clothing was not the worst in his class. There were many students from rural areas and a few whose parents were laid-off workers, whose conditions were much worse than his.
   

        Guo Qianrong took a sip of the fruit juice and put down her cup. Suddenly, she said, "Shiqing, I don't want to go to school anymore."
   

        "Huh?" Liu Shiqing was slightly startled, "Not going to school? If you're not going to school, then what are you going to do?"
   

        Guo Qianrong replied: "Didn't you ask me to be the manager of the research department of Galaxy Industry and the director of the first laboratory? Of course, I am doing this work then."(To be continued, if you want to know how the story unfolds, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters for you to read, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 203 Taking People's Money, Helping Them Avert Disasters[Third Update]
   

        "But didn't you say you wanted to play until you were twenty? You still have more than two years to go before you reach that age." Liu Shiqing didn't want to drag Guo Qianrong into the hardship of scientific research because of his reasons. He had seen in many news reports that many researchers ended up ruining their health due to engrossing themselves in research. Many luminaries in the scientific world died young in their fifties or sixties. Also, Liu Shiqing hoped, out of a personal motive, that Guo Qianrong could be with him. Spending time together going to and from school every day was something he enjoyed.
   

        "I go to school with a laid-back attitude, whether it's high school or undergraduate courses, they don't make any sense to me anymore. Even some master's or graduate-level courses, I have dabbled in. Going to school for me, is nothing more than a way to pass the time. I just didn't want to work so hard before I was twenty. But now it's different, Galaxy Industry is your hard work, and I am your girlfriend, who you need to help care for your hard-earned achievement. That's all I can do. Now, following the Third Grandma, I've also found some joy in doing scientific research. Going to school, besides your company, is meaningless. I think it's more helpful to you if I stay in Galaxy Industry and do well as the manager of the research department." Guo Qianrong calmly voiced her thoughts. Liu Shiqing, on the other hand, detected deep affection in her even tone.
   

        "Rongrong," Liu Shiqing reached out a hand to hold Guo Qianrong's slender hand, "It's so boring to go to school alone. That fellow Zhang Songsheng, who forgets his friends at the sight of a beauty, has long since forgotten me and is only occupied with running circles around Li Ziran. I'll be very bored by myself."
   

        A faint smile appeared at the corner of Guo Qianrong's mouth, "Would you be bored? I don't feel that way. Didn't you seem quite content when Komura Takako was around? I can tell that Komura Takako is quite interested in you. There's no need to worry about me finding out what happened between the two of you while I wasn't around."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not expect Guo Qianrong to be jealous but quickly said, "I swear to God, there's nothing between Komura Takako and me. If you don't believe me, I, I..."
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing hesitating and stuttering, and without being able to justify himself, Guo Qianrong chuckled. The purely beautiful smile that bloomed like a lily made Liu Shiqing a bit dizzy.
   

        Guo Qianrong coquettishly rolled her eyes at Liu Shiqing, "Alright, enough with your 'I'. I know your intentions. Shiqing, I mean it, I really don't want to go to school anymore. To be honest, I already have two bachelor's degrees and a master's degree, going to school really doesn't mean anything to me anymore."
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly wilted, only now realizing that Guo Quanzhou had been holding back when he was talking to him before. "I really wanted to experience what it's like to be a couple."
   

        "You've been acting slick these past few days." Guo Qianrong playfully "blamed" Liu Shiqing and then spoke with a hint of apology, "Shiqing, I'm really sorry that I can't accompany you going to and from school anymore."
   

        Although Guo Qianrong wasn't going to school, Liu Shiqing didn't plan on dropping out. He had thought of the possibility of taking a leave of absence or withdrawing from school, but that wasn't realistic for him. One reason was that he couldn't explain it to his grandfather and parents, who had always been looking forward to him going to university. Even if Liu Shiqing had a valid reason to convince his grandfather, father, and mother, he would leave them with endless regrets. Another factor was that if Liu Shiqing dropped out now, there was simply nothing for him to do.
   

        This was because, according to the current level of productivity in Huaxia, a vast majority of cutting-edge technologies could not be materialized. For instance, Liu Shiqing wanted to build robots, but the current level of materials, machining equipment, technology, and design philosophy in Huaxia was insufficient to support his ambition. In particular, issues with processing equipment and materials were the biggest constraints on the development of Liu Shiqing.
   

        For example, as long as Liu Shiqing was willing, he could produce computers far superior to those of the modern world or, if he lowered his standards, CPUs on par with Intel. Although he had the blueprints and knew the manufacturing process, what he lacked was a production line capable of making CPUs. It was impossible for the Americans to sell the most advanced CPU production line to Galaxy Industry. His only option was to build it himself or commission domestic companies to do it for him. However, to construct such a production line, one would need highly sophisticated machine tools, which happened to be Huaxia's shortcoming and a matter of life or death.
   

        Things such as building cars, airplanes, spaceships, etc., all required high-end machine tools and high-quality materials as support. To develop these, Liu Shiqing would need years to build some of the most basic things. Without these, everything else was fruitless.
   

        To put it bluntly, Liu Shiqing had been presented with a peerless beauty who could compete with Diao Chan and outshine Xi Shi. This beauty was entirely his and would offer no resistance to him, letting him take her as he wished. However, Liu Shiqing was still a child, he did not have the "means" to "take action". This was the helplessness Liu Shiqing was facing, which could not be solved simply by his money and superior technology.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        If the Americans or Europeans were willing to export their world-leading numerically controlled machine tools, or relevant production lines to Huaxia and sell to Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing would have quit school long ago, even if it meant facing his parents' reprimands. But realistically, neither Americans nor Europeans would do that. Even if Liu Shiqing were to drop out, it would be of no use. It's better for him to stay in school obediently, simultaneously developing Galaxy Industry and satisfying his grandparents' and parents' expectations by getting into university.
   

        After parting with Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing prepared some Tonic Drinks for her, and some beverages that could replenish brain power. There was no difference between the Tonic Drinks he made and those produced by the beverage factory. Liu Shiqing did not forget that Xu Wenjun was right beside Guo Qianrong. If she found out that he had better Tonic Drinks, it would cause trouble. As for the drink that replenishes brain power, it was concocted using Chinese medicine coupled with some nuts. The effects were pretty good, but it wasn't extraordinary. Even if Xu Wenjun discovered it, it wouldn't matter much.
   

        Liu Shiqing went to visit his two masters, Chen Zhuolin and Luo Binian, since once the school started, he figured he would hardly have time to chat with them. Both masters understood Liu Shiqing's situation, reminding him just not to forget practicing his Kung Fu, and not to worry too much about them.
   

        The next day, July 16, Monday, sunny with some clouds. The weather was pretty cool. Early in the morning, Liu Shiqing rode his bicycle straight to school. Chen Junwei sat unhappily in the off-road vehicle, while Tao Hentian, wanting to laugh, dared not to.
   

        "Taozi, if you want to laugh, just laugh. Be careful not to hurt yourself from holding it in," said Chen Junwei, while keeping a straight face.
   

        Tao Hentian burst into laughter, "Commander Chen, I know you don't like school, ABCD is indeed your arch-nemesis. From today onwards, you'll have to battle with ABCD. Personally, I sympathize with you very much. But if we talk about this, it's nobody's fault but yours. We have thousands of people in our team, yet you were picked as the most suitable one. I'd love to attend school in your place to listen to the teacher's lessons, but we simply do not have this objective condition."
   

        "No problem, just enjoy my misfortune. Wait until we return to the team later. I'll see how to settle this with you," said Chen Junwei, threateningly but meaninglessly, feeling extremely vexed. It wasn't known who came up with this bad idea, letting him into the Ninth Class to protect Liu Shiqing nearby. Staying around Liu Shiqing during the last semester almost drove him insane.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no idea about Chen Junwei's scheming — and even if he did, he would probably still drag Chen Junwei along with him. After all, he needed someone to suffer with him through the most difficult time of life in Senior Three, didn't he?
   

        The process of Guo Qianrong dropping out of school was dealt with by Guo Xiaozhi, so Liu Shiqing didn't need to worry. He just needed to continue being a good student.
   

        Walking into the classroom, Liu Shiqing felt slightly gloomy. Ten days ago, he was just a High School Second Year student, and in the blink of an eye, ten days flew by and he was now a graduate student. In less than a year, he would officially bid farewell to his high school life.
   

        The atmosphere in the classroom was very lively. A lot of students arrived early. After all, they hadn't seen each other for ten days. The reunion was lively. Before sitting down, Liu Shiqing's gaze swept around the classroom. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, his two closest friends, had yet to arrive.
   

        Speaking of which, Liu Shiqing hadn't seen them for ten days and only had one phone call during the period. Both of them used the holiday to travel to the south. He didn't know how their parents agreed to it. Liu Shiqing very much admired Li Ziran's parents. They were able to confidently leave their daughter in Zhang Songsheng's care, regardless if Zhang Songsheng could resist any temptations.
   

        As Liu Shiqing's thoughts were running wild, a crisp voice came from outside the classroom door, "Liu Shiqing, come out here."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked up and was surprised. The beautiful woman standing at the door was none other than Gao Tingting, with a shy Wang Fujia behind her.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, come out for a moment," Gao Tingting said impatiently, reinforcing her demand. This time her voice was louder. Almost immediately, dozens of eyes in the Ninth Class fell upon Gao Tingting's stunning face.
   

        Gao Tingting is very beautiful, not inferior to Guo Qianrong or Komura Takako. The fact that such a beautiful girl specifically asked to see Liu Shiqing has made many people jealous. In fact, since Liu Shiqing acquired the signal receiver, it seemed like he had been on a roll with romantic luck. The class seating arrangement got revised twice and both times his desk mates were beautiful girls – first Guo Qianrong and later Komura Takako; his good fortune with ladies was definitely envy-inducing.
   

        If Liu Shiqing showed some more academic excellence, say, ranked top three in the diagnostic test, others would be limited in their jealousy towards him. But Liu Shiqing didn't care for hollow titles like "top three". Plus, he intentionally kept his test scores consistent with those before getting the signal receiver. As a result, many people from the Ninth Class secretly believed that Liu Shiqing did not deserve to be sitting at the same desk with the beauties like Guo Qianrong and Komura Takako.
   

        Now, two equally attractive girls were looking for Liu Shiqing, which prompted some to bitterly say, "Liu Shiqing, don't put on airs. Go outside. Don't keep the ladies waiting."
   

        During the vacation, Gao Tingting had shared her thoughts through Li Ziran, plus Wang Fujia mentioned her ideas occasionally during regular rehearsals at Galaxy Industry. Liu Shiqing didn't have to go outside to guess what Gao Tingting was planning.
   

        However, since Gao Tingting came to find him personally, Liu Shiqing didn't want to handle matters too bluntly. Truthfully, he didn't harbor significant grudges against her. After all, when he shared the copyright for "Beautiful Galaxy" with her, she did contribute financially. Liu Shiqing's idea now was just to avoid any further involvement with her.
   

        Liu Shiqing rose to his feet and walked to the door, "Let's not talk here. There's a small garden behind the teaching building. Let's talk there."
   

        The three of them went to the garden and there was a gazebo with stone benches. Liu Shiqing took a seat on one of the benches without checking whether it was clean. "Sit down," he said, pointing to the other stone benches.
   

        Gao Tingting frowned and looked at the not-so-clean surface of the bench with contempt, showing no intent to sit. Wang Fujia didn't express much familiarity with Liu Shiqing either, since she hadn't completely decided to cut off her long-standing friendship with Gao Tingting. Liu Shiqing, out of respect for Wang Zewei, wasn't forcing her to do so either.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't pressure Gao Tingting to sit. He chuckled, "We're all senior high school students, just like me. City No.1 Middle School seems to have a more intense cram-school vibe than us, isn't it? Why did you two skip class to come see me?"
   

        "Liu Shiqing, let's cut to the chase," Gao Tingting held up her head, acting like a proud princess attending to her subjects. "I'm not entirely confident in you. I hope you can provide a written guarantee that after we get to Fog City, you'll honor your promise and admit that Jiajia and I are two among the principal creators of 'Beautiful Galaxy.' You must allow us to participate in various activities as principal creators."
   

        Wang Fujia had initially disagreed with coming to see Liu Shiqing, so seeing Gao Tingting speak so bluntly now, without leaving any room for conciliation, made her regret letting Gao Tingting meet up with Liu Shiqing. This approach wouldn't defuse the tension between their parties, and would rather fuel Liu Shiqing's resentment towards Gao Tingting further.
   

        "Accepting others' money to eliminate their troubles," Liu Shiqing wondered. Now even high-ranking officers like Xu Wenjun had started working for him in a roundabout way, so how could he stoop to the level of people like Gao Tingting? Not worth it. He smiled lightly, "I took your money, of course I won't go back on my word. If you're not convinced, I can write you a guarantee."
   

        Wang Fujia repeatedly waved her hand, "No need for me. Just write one for Tingting."
   

        Gao Tingting snorted, "Jiajia, how could you allow this? Liu Shiqing must write it including your share too. What if he reneges when we get to Fog City?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 204: This Guy Can't Be Just Boasting, Can He?
   

        [Sorry, I had a fever today, a high one of 39.1° Celsius. After several injections and medicines, I am finally feeling a bit better.]
   

        Anticipating Liu Shiqing's agreement to give them a written guarantee, Gao Tingting hastily took out a piece of paper and a pen and placed them in front of Liu Shiqing, "Here."
   

        Without any hesitation, Liu Shiqing quickly wrote the written guarantee. "Gao Tingting, we are clear now, don't bother me in the future."
   

        "Hmph, keep dreaming. Now that I have this written agreement, even if you beg, I won't bother you," Gao Tingting said arrogantly, putting away the written guarantee. "Jiajia, let's go."
   

        As Gao Tingting walked away with Wang Fujia in tow, Wang Fujia turned back to look at Liu Shiqing, her lips shaping a silent, "Sorry."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand dismissively, letting the girls leave. He was now only hoping for the Fog City Olympic Games to arrive soon. He intended to sit back with a pot of tea and some snacks, and watch how Gao Tingting performs. Would she be furious or hysterical or pretend to be crazy? It would surely be very exciting.
   

        As he left the small garden, Liu Shiqing bumped into Zhang Songsheng. With a "heh heh" chuckle, he asked, "Songsheng, where's our class president? Did you have a good time during the holiday?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng scratched his head shyly. "Shiqing, my relationship with Ziran is innocent. Please don't misunderstand and ruin our reputation."
   

        Liu Shiqing "tsked" twice. "You're calling her Ziran now, huh? And your relationship is still 'innocent'? Who are you trying to fool?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng, who felt a bit guilty, began to divert the topic. "Shiqing, I just saw those two women, Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia. Did they come for you? You must not continue to give in to them. You don't owe them anything."
   

        Liu Shiqing just laughed it off, "Let's stop talking about them. They're annoying."
   

        As they entered the classroom together, the bell rang right as Liu Shiqing sat down. Ban Zhengping walked in, formally announcing the start of the summer tuition for the Senior Three students at Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        That very afternoon, Galaxy Industry's account had an additional $480 million from goods sold. Wang Zewei converted all of it to Huaxia Currency. Wei Wanfeng, the Director of the National Treasury Department, made a special trip to hand over the treasury bonds worth 2 billion to Galaxy Industry, who then transferred 2 billion Huaxia Currency to the Ministry of Finance's account. Despite buying so many treasury bonds, Galaxy Industry's account still had over 3 billion left.
   

        Following Liu Shiqing's instructions, Ding Chongxiang allocated 50 million Huaxia Currency from the account to establish a subsidiary specifically for the production and research of ultra-realistic inflatable dolls - Galaxy Simulation Limited Liability Company. Liang Hui was appointed the Deputy General Manager and Chief Engineer of Galaxy Simulation. His friends also received their appointments.
   

        With ample funding, Galaxy Machine Tool, Galaxy Simulation, and the First Laboratory were all quickly getting on track, particularly Galaxy Machine Tool. As the General Manager of a machine tool company, Yuan Shufeng and Dou Wenyang selected over fifty researchers from the applicants to research various systems of the Numerically Controlled Machine tool. There has never been such a large-scale recruitment of researchers in Wuling City Machine Tool Factory. Yuan Shufeng felt triumphant.
   

        Liu Shiqing, for now, did not want to intervene in the specific management affairs of Galaxy Industry and its subsidiaries. After recruiting so many managers, there was no need for him to do everything personally. As long as there was a perfect supervision system, he didn't need to worry about Ding Chongxiang and others doing anything inappropriate.
   

        The next day of the summer tuition, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran probably felt a bit embarrassed. At lunch break, they asked Liu Shiqing to join them. Throughout the way, Zhang Songsheng boasted about the beautiful scenery he witnessed during his recent trip to Jiangnan.
   

        As the three of them reached the school gate, Li Ziran suddenly pulled Zhang Songsheng's arm. "You two, look quickly! Isn't that...?" She suddenly stammered, her words failing her.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head and saw a familiar red Ferrari parked at the gate, with a fashionable blonde standing in front of the school's name wall. She was speaking into a microphone. A Chinese-looking young man, wearing a khaki vest filled with pockets, was holding a camera in front of her.
   

        Liu Shiqing instantly recognized the blonde. It was Jennifer Fox, the CNN reporter and the first foreigner he had ever interacted with. At that time, he was on duty and guarding the school gate.
   

        Jennifer had a good memory; she recognized Liu Shiqing with just a glance. Immediately, she rushed towards Liu Shiqing holding the microphone. "Do you remember me, student? I am Jennifer from CNN. We met over two months ago."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing played dumb, "Oh, I remember now, we have met before."
   

        Jennifer sincerely offered her hand, shook each one of theirs, and then explained, "I am here this time to understand the situation of the paper 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants.' You three are all students of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, do you have some insider information? Oh, I won't ask you to spill the beans for nothing. I have three thousand US dollars here, as long as you can share the news with me, this money is all yours."
   

        Jennifer took out a crocodile leather wallet from her LV sling bag and a wad of US dollars. She waved it in front of Liu Shiqing and the others, "As long as you can break the news, this money is yours."
   

        Liu Shiqing found it funny, not knowing what Jennifer was thinking. She appeared to be smart, but her idea of buying them over with a mere three thousand US dollars amused Shiqing. He wondered whether to call her smart or stupid.
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "Is this really US dollars? Miss Jennifer, so if we spill the beans, you will give us these three thousand US dollars?"
   

        Jennifer nodded. She had paved many roads in Huaxia with US dollars, uncovering many explosive news stories. This time, the pressure from above was high, and she was running out of ideas, so she thought of this one. In her view, three thousand US dollars is almost twenty thousand Huaxia currency, very few high school students could resist this temptation.
   

        Zhang Songsheng reached out to take the three thousand US dollars from Jennifer's hand. She withdrew her arm, deftly evading him, "Classmate, if there's news, there's money. If there's no news, there's no money."
   

        Zhang Songsheng sighed, "Well, given that you're a beautiful woman, I'll give you special treatment. You want to know who the real author of the paper is, right?"
   

        Jennifer's beautiful eyes suddenly lit up, "Do you know who it is?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng replied, "I don't know, but someone does. When the article was published, it was under the name of Zhou Yupeng. Zhou Yupeng, you know who he is, right?"
   

        Jennifer nodded, "Didn't Zhou Yupeng die? He was stabbed to death on the street by a wanted criminal. I have known this for a long time."
   

        "Before Zhou Yupeng's death, Sanada Keiko, an exchange student dispatched by Dongying Kawasaki University, was with him every day. Zhou Yupeng was just a high school student, and the Japanese sent him a racing car and gave him a lot of money, allowing him to spend lavishly, entering and leaving luxurious hotels and eating delicacies every day. Would the Japanese have willingly paid such a high price for Zhou Yupeng if they had not obtained some insider information?" Zhang Songsheng paused, snickered, "Miss journalist, if you want to investigate who the real author of the paper is, you should put effort into tracking these Japanese people. If you observe them closely, you might soon be able to dig out the author who has always been reluctant to show up."
   

        Jennifer was momentarily unsure whether to believe Zhang Songsheng's words. His statement sounded somewhat reasonable, but nobody could guarantee the validity of the facts.
   

        Zhang Songsheng pointed at the stack of US dollars in Jennifer's hand, "Miss journalist, about this money, is it...?"
   

        Jennifer instinctively handed the money to Zhang Songsheng. As he reached out to accept it, she drew her arm back, "Classmate, you have to remember, if there's any news in the future, be sure to tell me the first time, I absolutely won't forget your good work." After finishing, Jennifer gave the three thousand US dollars to Zhang Songsheng.
   

        "Sure, sure." Zhang Songsheng casually put the money in his pocket, "Let's go, Ziran, Shiqing, let's have dinner, my treat."
   

        Liu Shiqing found the whole situation both exasperating and amusing. After they walked about ten meters away, ensuring Jennifer could no longer hear their conversation, Liu Shiqing said, "Songsheng, you've become pretty smooth after not seeing you for a few days. Even conning an American, she's a major reporter at CNN. Be careful not to reveal your tricks, Jennifer will make you pay it."
   

        Zhang Songsheng snorted, "Shiqing, you don't understand. This is a willing seller and a willing buyer. What I have said is not unreasonable, maybe the truth is exactly as I said. If Jennifer follows the leads I provided, and she really digs out the real author of that paper, she will have to give me a big red envelope."
   

        "Did you see that, class representative? That's Songsheng's nature. You can't compliment him. The moment you do, he gets arrogant. You throw him a bone, pat his head, then he'll finally settle down." Liu Shiqing turned the situation into a joke.
   

        Zhang Songsheng had just conned three thousand US dollars, naturally, he didn't want to eat in the small restaurant by the school gate anymore. The three of them walked about a hundred meters ahead, found a decent restaurant, ordered a table full of dishes, and began eating.
   

        After leaving the restaurant, Li Ziran suggested taking a walk outside. Liu Shiqing laughed and refused to hang around with Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran. The lunch just now was quite awkward for him, with Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran giving each other these loving looks, causing Liu Shiqing to break out in goosebumps all over his body. If he stayed with them any longer, who knows what could happen, he thought better of playing the third wheel.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing didn't want to return to the classroom so early. It's a bit stuffy in there, and it's relatively cooler outside. Liu Shiqing chose a direction opposite from Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran and started wandering alone. After walking a few hundred meters east, Liu Shiqing saw a pile of bicycles and electric bikes parked in front of an internet cafe. It was summer vacation, the peak season for internet cafes.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't really care, but as he was passing by the internet cafe, the conversation between two teenagers caught his attention.
   

        One of them asked, "Are you talking about this internet cafe?"
   

        The other one answered, "Yes, it's this Beacon Internet Cafe. The boss set a prize of 5000 yuan. The person who can halt the Nine One Eight Incident in the shortest time during the game gets the prize."
   

        A thought struck Liu Shiqing. He turned around and entered the internet cafe. A sign was placed in front of the entrance which read, "Beacon Internet Cafe Kill the Japanese Pirates Contest." Besides these words, there was also the logo of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming." 
   

        Seeing the sign, Liu Shiqing realized that he hadn't paid attention to "The Japanese Pirates are Coming," the game he had released, for a long time. He didn't know how many legitimate serial numbers had been sold and how much money was in his UBS account. All these were mysteries to him.
   

        The atmosphere inside the internet cafe was very lively. The area near the entrance was filled with people, some were screaming in excitement, and others were shouting, "Attack, attack..."
   

        After making a round in the internet cafe, Liu Shiqing discovered that over half of the customers were playing "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Several people were holding notepads, inspecting each computer station and jotting down notes.
   

        "Hey, boss, are there any special requirements to join your contest?" Liu Shiqing asked the network administrator. 
   

        "No requirements, just pay the internet fee. Do you want to play? If you want to participate in the competition, I'll ask my buddy to time your game of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". If you win, you can get the 5000 yuan prize. It's a great deal." The network administrator responded enthusiastically.
   

        Liu Shiqing paid two yuan and picked a random computer. He simply wanted to experience the ambiance of the 'Kill the Japanese Pirates' contest and take some time to think.
   

        "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" game and the "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" thesis couldn't just hang in the air like this. He had to find a place for them.
   

        Having met Jennifer earlier made it clear that outsiders haven't given up on finding the true author of the thesis. As long as someone had this thought in mind, Liu Shiqing had to stay careful. He had opened so many subsidiaries to avoid any connection with plant research, all in order to prevent anyone associating the thesis with him. But this wasn't a viable long-term solution. The best way was to find a good way to get rid of these problems.
   

        The same went for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Liu Shiqing knew without checking that his UBS account must be filled with money. It wouldn't be less than two or three billion Huaxia Currency, right? Keeping this money in the UBS account didn't feel right, he was aiding the Swiss. They would take this money for mortgages, investments and enjoy the benefits without giving him a single penny.
   

        Moreover, "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" was actually a series of games. Being constantly released under the name of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment was still an under-the-table method. For example, the "Kill the Japanese Pirates" contest organized by the Beacon Internet Cafe should be organized officially by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. However, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, being a phantom company, internet cafes around the country could only fend for themselves. They had to organize their own competitions, resulting in smaller prizes and lesser influence, thus wasting the opportunity. If Liu Shiqing could openly take out some money from his account and host a nationwide "Kill the Japanese Pirates" contest, he believed this would gradually expand the game's influence among computer users, stimulating even hotter sales.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was lost in his thoughts, he was absently playing the game. A man in his twenties was sitting next to him, unkempt, with a cigarette in his mouth, his eyes fixed on the computer monitor. Even when Liu Shiqing sat next to him, he didn't turn to look.
   

        "Damn! Failed again." The man aggressively hit the keyboard, startling Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around and gave him a glance then turned back and continued playing his game. The man's gaze fell on Liu Shiqing's monitor. After watching for a while, he said hoarsely, "Nice, dude. You're playing pretty well."
   

        Liu Shiqing was also playing "The Japanese Pirates are Coming ". He had already thoroughly researched this game and was just playing casually to relax. 
   

        "Do you also like to play this game?" Liu Shiqing casually asked.
   

        "Like it, who wouldn't? This game was developed by our Huaxia people and it's about killing the Japanese invaders. So, how can I not like it? Not just me, my brothers and friends are all super fans of this game." The man boasted a little bit, "For this game, I have completed it several times already. Among my friends, I'm the best player. Now, I feel like "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" is no longer a challenge for me. I'm planning to create an editor for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", and modify the game's plot, difficulty, map and other elements."
   

        A thought struck Liu Shiqing. "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" is a game from thirty years in the future, and although current software and hardware can perfectly support the operation of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", it doesn't mean anyone can modify the game. Was this guy bragging?
   

        "How's your editor coming along? Can I take a look?" Liu Shiqing smiled.
   

        (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. With more chapters for you to read, support the author and support authentic reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 205: Of Course, We Won't Be a Shell Company Anymore[Part One]
   

        The difficulty of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" wouldn't seem too high once you thoroughly understand it. This man was able to clear multiple levels, which wasn't easy at all. What surprised me more was his intention to edit "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" to increase the level of difficulty.
   

        "My name is Quan Lizhou. It's rare to see a young man like you who also enjoys playing 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming', so I'll show you how I edit this game." In his friend circle, Quan Lizhou was a bona fide unique character. "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" had been on the market for over two months, and no pirated editions had shown up yet. There were numerous discussions online, but no one was able to crack the game's anti-piracy system. Furthermore, cracking the game's source code to steal advanced technologies from it was a goal for many, but the technology available at this time basically couldn't crack it.
   

        Because of these reasons, when Quan Lizhou declared he was going to edit "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", none of his friends believed he was capable. Quan Lizhou wasn't discouraged but plunged into his solo research, which had been going on intermittently for almost a month. Liu Shiqing was the first person who actively asked to see his research results. How could Quan Lizhou possibly refuse? After all, he was looking for validation too.
   

        Quan Lizhou skillfully opened a web page. This was a cloud storage site where he stored most of his work. "I'm sorry, young man, I don't own a computer or a U Disk. All my research is done in an internet cafe... I hope you don't mind."
   

        Liu Shiqing was not surprised. No matter how advanced the era, there would always be poor people. This Quan Lizhou didn't seem wealthy. He might even struggle to accumulate a few hundred dollars to buy a second-hand computer.
   

        Quan Lizhou downloaded and uncompressed a few files he stored in the cloud. Then, he got up and left the seat, "Please take a look, young man. I can tell that you are a knowledgeable person, please feel free to offer some advice."
   

        Liu Shiqing clicked on each file one by one. The first folder contained several videos. These were transition scenes from 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. These videos were not recorded using screen capture software nor were they recorded with a camcorder or camera. Instead, they were original high-definition videos.
   

        Upon seeing this, Liu Shiqing had a higher opinion of Quan Lizhou. The videos in "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" were not in commonly-used video formats. Instead, they were compiled into a file with a .yxspd extension, then called by an executable program according to the game's progress. This executable program contained an encryption code that the average person could not crack. The fact that Quan Lizhou could do this proved that he was indeed skilled and not a pushover.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the second file, and this file contained a map editor written by Quan Lizhou. 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' had both mission modes and battle modes. The latter originally supported user-generated maps. However, Liu Shiqing forgot to upload the game-specific map editor.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head and looked at Quan Lizhou, "You are incredible. You have made so much progress."
   

        Quan Lizhou took a puff of his cigarette and chuckled, "I've just been aimlessly sabotaging. Right now, my map editor is not quite there yet. Every map I've made crashes when loaded into the game, so my success is still far off. In my opinion, the most successful part of my work are those videos I managed to extract. I spent nearly one and a half months experimenting and investing all of my time, apart from work, eating, and sleeping into this. Finally, it paid off when I managed to extract them. I even looked up online and found that I was the first one in our Huaxia to have achieved this."
   

        Just then, Liu Shiqing's phone rang, "Shiqing, what are you doing? The bell has rung. Why aren't you coming back? Be careful, our Class Director will have you over for tea in his office if he doesn't see you."
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly remembered he had a class to attend, but he surely couldn't escape from his Homeroom Teacher's detention. After giving it some thought, Liu Shiqing said, "Songsheng, could you help involve me in a leave? Just tell them I had a bad lunch and am suffering from a stomach ache. I will go back to attend my class when I feel better."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing opened other folders from Quan Lizhou. To his surprise, one of them contained game plots that Quan Lizhou himself wrote for 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. He even came up with additional storylines, like 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming: The Lugou Bridge Incident', 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming: The Battle of Shanghai'...It seemed that Quan Lizhou had put a lot of effort into writing these scripts and had gathered quite a bit of data.
   

        Something suddenly clicked in Liu Shiqing's mind. He asked, "Which company do you work at, brother Quan? Which university did you graduate from?"
   

        Quan Lizhou forced a smile, "University? I only attended a junior college, the Computer Science program at Wuling City Vocational Education Institute. Considering the overpopulation of university graduates nowadays, my junior college education might seem unimpressive. I tried very hard to find a job and finally landed a small one doing programming. The job exhausts me, but I can only earn just over a thousand dollars a month, barely enough to keep my mouth fed."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing glanced around the Internet cafe, noticing that both Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian hadn't followed him in, which gave him a sigh of relief. Having these two bodyguards from the military complicating matters, Liu Shiqing wouldn't find easy to have a profound conversation with Quan Lizhou.
   

        There were private rooms available in the Internet cafe. "Brother Quan, let's go over there to talk. There's something I need to discuss with you. Here's a hundred bucks, go pay it at the service desk."
   

        Quan Lizhou didn't know what Liu Shiqing was up to. However, he saw himself as penniless and shabby, with little to attract Liu Shiqing. Therefore, considering their affinity and Liu Shiqing's apparent admiration for his work, Quan Lizhou didn't overthink it and up he went to book a private room with the money Liu Shiqing handed him.
   

        Taking advantage of Quan Lizhou's absence, Liu Shiqing opened his email, turned his back to the crowd, and used the wireless transmission function to send several files from the Signal Receiver to the computer in the Internet cafe. The files were saved on a network flash drive attached to the email. By the time Quan Lizhou came back, the transmission was just completed.
   

        Liu Shiqing shut down his computer and followed Quan Lizhou into the private room. Environment in the room was fairly good. There were no surveillance cameras, just four to five computers, and nobody else was inside. 
   

        Having bolted the door behind him, Liu Shiqing switched on two of the computers, logged into his email, downloaded the files he just uploaded, opened one of them. It was a comprehensive version of the "Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners", designed to capture all aspects of an individual's mental disposition and trends.
   

        "Brother Quan, if you have some spare time, I'd like you to fill out this survey." Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Quan Lizhou waved his hands repeatedly, saying, "Sorry, I've got to get back to work. Young bro, you don't understand how stingy my boss is. Being late once forfeits my monthly bonus, and being late twice deducts my salary."
   

        "No worries. I'll cover whatever your boss deducts," Liu Shiqing took out all his money, about three hundred in total, and placed the hundred and fifty notes next to the computer, "Consider this deposit. If it's not enough, I'll make up for it later."
   

        Quan Lizhou glanced at the money, then at Liu Shiqing, "Young bro, something is up, isn't it? If there's anything you need my help with, just ask. I'll do whatever I can. No need for this money."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "If you want to help, please fill out this survey. The better you answer, the greater help it'll be to me."
   

        Quan Lizhou assumed it was some special test paper from school, that Liu Shiqing needed his help for a better grade, so he nodded, "Alright, I'll help you with this."
   

        When Quan Lizhou sat down to answer the survey, Liu Shiqing sat next to him at another computer and opened a different file, a piece of subconscious music from the same Psychological Research Institution that developed the survey. The music would help the respondent relax and let their guard down, maximizing the accuracy of the survey. The file was in a common MP3 format, playable on most players.
   

        Liu Shiqing had deliberately played this music, something he hadn't done even for a major internal investigation at the company, showing the importance he attached to Quan Lizhou.
   

        After adjusting the volume to a suitable level, Liu Shiqing sat next to Quan Lizhou, watching him answer the questionnaire. An hour later, the survey was completed. By then, Liu Shiqing had a reasonably good understanding of Quan Lizhou, who met his requirements.
   

        Liu Shiqing permanently deleted the files from the email and restarted the computers. The cafe's computers had a restoring function. Upon reboot, any traces left by the previous user would be wiped clean.
   

        Watching all this, Quan Lizhou grew more and more suspicious. Why was there such caution and secrecy about Liu Shiqing that didn't fit his age?
   

        "Brother Quan, there's something I'd like to discuss with you. Would you be interested in quitting your job and starting your own company?" Liu Shiqing asked earnestly.
   

        Quan Lizhou gave a wry smile. "Of course, I'd like to. There's nothing like working for yourself. The problem is I have no capital, no technology, or experience. Starting a company is nothing but a joke."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I can provide what you lack – capital and technology. As for experience, you'll have to figure it out yourself. But I believe that, with your knack for learning, it won't take long."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Quan Lizhou shook his head, "Young man, you don't need to trick me. Look at you, you're just an ordinary high school student. How much funding can you contribute? To set up a software company and buy all kinds of equipment, you'll need at least a hundred or eighty thousand dollars. Do you have such a amount? Besides, these days, look outside, businesses are everywhere. The competition is fierce. Without technology, all you can earn is a hard living."
   

        "Money is not a problem, neither is technology. Brother Quan, I want to show you something." Liu Shiqing said and took out the savings card he had opened at UBS and placed it in front of Quan Lizhou.
   

        Quan Lizhou was already quite surprised seeing that Liu Shiqing pulled out a savings card from UBS. When his eyes landed on the series of numbers for the account, he jolted upright in his chair, "You, you..."
   

        He was very familiar with this account number, it was the only one circulating on the internet that could be used for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" authorized serial number. After studying "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" for such a long time, Quan Lizhou had memorized the series of numbers on that account by heart.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved a dismissing hand, "Brother Quan, don't be so worked up. Sit down, let's talk."
   

        Quan Lizhou sat down excitedly, "Young man, are you the developer of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'?"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile, "You could say that, or you could say not. Brother Quan, all you need to know is that I have a way to get games like 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. No more questions, they won't do you any good."
   

        Quan Lizhou nodded repeatedly. After being employed for so long, he naturally knew some things are better left untouched. Just like how the boss of the software company where he currently worked was having an affair behind his wife's back. A colleague discovered it but was fired the very next day, even though he was one of the company's top performers. Now what Liu Shiqing presented was the payment account of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". The secret was enormous, as a knowing person. If he leaked it, he would be devoured to the point of leaving nothing behind.
   

        "Young man, what do you want me to do?" Quan Lizhou was both excited, eager, yet also a little anxious and scared. He didn't know whether encountering Liu Shiqing was a blessing or a curse.
   

        Liu Shiqing revealed his plan, "Brother Quan, you probably know Galaxy Electronic Entertainment hasn't been registered till now and is considered an unregistered company. For various reasons, I can't register it, let alone manage it. Therefore, I want to ask you to be my agent, help me register and manage Galaxy Electronic Entertainment."
   

        This seemed like a pie dropped from heaven. Quan Lizhou was thrilled, but also vigilant, "Why did you choose me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing wouldn't say that it was the survey that credited Quan Lizhou. He chuckled instead, "Perhaps it's what they call fate. I feel there's a bond between Brother Quan and me, so I chose you. If before meeting Brother Quan I had met someone else I clicked with, I might have chosen them. Brother Quan, if you agree to help me with this, I won't treat you unfairly. I will give you an annual salary of one million after taxes. You only need two things. One is to run Galaxy Electronic Entertainment well, actively promote various games produced by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, expand its influence, and make it a world-class video game company. The second is to keep secrets and not reveal any news about me. To put it bluntly, Brother Quan, I can make you successful, but I can do the same for others."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't finish his sentence, but Quan Lizhou could guess it. It was clearly a warning - since he could make him, he could also break him. A person who could introduce a game like "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" could surely produce more similar games. Accumulating wealth was not a problem for Liu Shiqing. And with money, many things in this world become very convenient. Even if he embezzled all the assets of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, he wouldn't pose a threat to Liu Shiqing.
   

        At this point, Quan Lizhou didn't realize that he hadn't yet had greedy thoughts. If he had, he would know what kind of consequences he would face. Perhaps, he'd find even a quick death to be difficult.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked again, "Brother Quan, do you agree or not?"
   

        Quan Lizhou knew this was an opportunity, a chance for a leap in life. By simply nodding, he could manage a big company with an annual turnover of several hundreds of millions and could easily earn a million each year. Of course, Quan Lizhou also knew if he nodded that with the high salary comes numerous troubles and risks. He understood quite clearly how many people were eyeing up a game like "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". If he was out in the limelight, all the world's suspicions would focus on him. That one million wasn't so easy to earn, the risks were immense. However, fortune comes with danger. If he continued to live in a muddle as he was now, he could only take care of himself, it would be impossible for him to enable his parents to live a better life, even getting married and having children was out of the question.
   

        "Alright, let's do it, young man." Quan Lizhou nodded firmly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing gave a satisfied smile. He handed the savings card to Quan Lizhou and said, "This card was issued by the UBS branch in Shimmen City. It contains at least two to three hundred million Huaxia currency. Later, take this card and withdraw all the money in Shimmen City and deposit it into your bank card. Remember, ask UBS to use a secure method that doesn't show my name."
   

        Having decided to board Liu Shiqing's "pirate ship", Quan Lizhou naturally prioritized Liu Shiqing's interests. By protecting Liu Shiqing's secret, he could enjoy Liu Shiqing's shelter. If Liu Shiqing fell, he wouldn't benefit at all, let alone earning an easy million a year.
   

        "Take this money and leave Wuling City. Don't stay here. Go south. I've already planned for you. Register Galaxy Electronics Entertainment in Nandu City, Jiangning Province. Nandu City has historically suffered from massacres by the Japanese. They harbor a lot of hatred towards the Japanese. I believe Galaxy Electronic Entertainment business registration there could receive maximum support from both the government and the public," Liu Shiqing had thought it through well. "Moreover, I am aware there are many eyes on 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. Make sure to hire bodyguards to protect you and your family's safety. I don't want anything to happen to you. When hiring bodyguards, hire the elite, the professional, and don't skimp on the related expenses. The costs -- bodyguard hiring and purchase of professional gear -- should be paid by the company."
   

        "Thank you, boss." Quan Lizhou was touched. Liu Shiqing had addressed his most significant worry. With bodyguards protecting him, his personal safety could be maximally secured. 
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "You deserve it. Also, don't evade taxes. Of course, if we can enjoy tax reduction or exemption, we wouldn't reject it. When you get to Nandu City, make decisions as per the situation. If local tax departments require you to pay past taxes, you should consult a professional institution. I believe we could save some because Nandu City should have policies to attract investment."
   

        Quan Lizhou nodded, "Boss, this money in the card, should it all be used as the company's registered capital? Also, once I've set up the company in Nandu City, should I operate it like a shell company or run it like a legitimate business?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Brother Quan, that's an interesting question. Of course, we won't be a shell company. Establish what department needs to be established and hire what person needs to be hired. However, for the game development department, two or three people would suffice. The focus should be on the game promotion and sales departments. Later, I will pass on subsequent games of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment to you through secret channels. Just manage the games I pass on."
   

        Quan Lizhou nodded enthusiastically. Liu Shiqing's words meant he surely had games of no lesser quality than 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming. As a fan of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming,' he considered himself lucky to be able to play them first-hand. 
   

        Liu Shiqing added, "As for the funds in the card, take ninety percent to establish a Veterans' Foundation. Nationwide, look for veterans of the Resistance War. As long as they are alive, we give them a thousand as living expenses each month. Also, veterans of the Liberation War, the Korean War, and the Sino-Vietnamese War are within our coverage range. However, their living expenses should slightly reduce. Veterans of the Korean War get nine hundred fifites, veterans of the Liberation War receive nine hundreds. For veterans of the Sino-Vietnamese War, those disabled receive a thousand a month, those who have earned merits receive an additional fifteen hundred for heroic first class merit, a thousand for first-class merit, nine hundred for second-class merit, eight hundred for third class merit, benefits that can be superimposed. Furthermore, veterans of the Sino-Vietnamese War, not disabled but living difficult lives, can also enjoy monthly living expense aid, varied from eight hundred to a thousand. The merit medal benefits can also apply to veterans of Resistance War, Liberation War, and the Korean War, and can also be superimposed. Also, those who didn't participate in these wars, but live challenging lives after retirement, can be considered for one-time or long-term aid." (To be continued. For more information, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available to support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 206: A 100% regeneration rate[Second update]
   

        Quan Lizhou silently expressed his admiration. If what Liu Shiqing said was correct, the expenditure on this annually was definitely not going to be a small figure. Not even one billion or eight hundred million might be enough to invest. As the wars become more and more distant, the number of living veterans is decreasing. Quan Lizhou applauded the idea of providing aid to these meritorious individuals. However, he had his concerns too.
   

        "Boss, our country doesn't treat some of our veterans too well. Countless martyr's cemeteries around the country have been demolished under the guise of economic development. Some veterans, wearing their medals, beg on the streets, crippled or aged. News report of such incidents upset me a lot. Look at America, their martyr's cemeteries are solemn and grand. Meanwhile, we are demolishing ours. 
   

        I strongly support your decision to fund these veterans, but I'm worried that we might be overstepping a bit. It's the government's responsibility to handle this. If we intervene, could we be arousing their suspicion and vigilance or provide others with a reason to criticize us? Remember what happened to Shen Wansan who built a section of the city wall for Zhu Yuanzhang. He was eliminated without any praise. We must not end up like Shen Wansan after we've done a good deed out of sincerity."
   

        Quan Lizhou wasn't worrying needlessly. It could potentially happen. If someone accused Galaxy Electronic Entertainment of bribing people, attracting the government's attention, it would be difficult for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment and said, "You should communicate more with the government regarding the establishment of the Veterans' Foundation and aim to gain their support. Anyway, we'll need the government's help to find these veterans. This Veterans' Foundation can be co-founded with the government. But we must control the major financial decisions to prevent anyone from embezzling. Each assistance must be implemented effectively. Also, try discussing with the Nandu City's municipal government about setting up an Honor Military Hospital. We could then take in all the old veterans from around the country who are not supported by anyone and let the Honor Military Hospital take care of them."
   

        Quan Lizhou was moved. Liu Shiqing was truly a philanthropist. Among all the rich people in the world, no one had dared to do what Liu Shiqing was proposing, offering financial assistance to all the country's veterans, and even build an Honor Military Hospital. These were things the government should be doing but were avoiding with various excuses. Working for such a boss, irrespective of the dangers and hardships, was absolutely worthwhile.
   

        "Tell me your cloud storage username and passcode. I'll send you a special communicator. We can contact each other through this device from now on," Liu Shiqing finally instructed.
   

        Quan Lizhou promptly gave Liu Shiqing his username and passcode. Liu Shiqing made a mental note and instructed, "Leave Galaxy Electronic Entertainment to you, Brother Quan. Also, remember to conduct yourself with caution."
   

        Quan Lizhou tightly clutched the savings card Liu Shiqing gave him, "Don't worry, boss. Just for your genuine concern for the veterans, I wouldn't mess it up. If I embezzle even a penny from you, may I be run over by a car when I step out and may the woman I marry remain a virgin forever..."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Don't make it so serious. Don't swear on my sister-in-law's innocence, or she'll have to fight me later. Alright, Brother Quan, let's part ways now. Unless absolutely necessary, we will not meet again."
   

        Liu Shiqing exited the private room and left the internet café. Holding onto the savings card in his hand, Quan Lizhou felt as though he was in a dream. It seemed unbelievable that after only one encounter, Liu Shiqing trusted him with several billion in funds without even asking for a receipt. This was an enormous level of trust.
   

        Liu Shiqing's trust in Quan Lizhou wasn't because of any "chance encounter," or some "destiny," as he claimed. The primary reason was his psychological tendency as revealed by his results on the Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel. Furthermore, Liu Shiqing's good relationship with the military was also part of the reason. If Quan Lizhou actually dared to betray him, Liu Shiqing had plenty of ways to retaliate. Even if Quan Lizhou fled to the ends of the earth, Liu Shiqing had means to find him. Of course, there will be some financial loss, but money was too easy for Liu Shiqing to obtain, and hence not what he was most concerned about.
   

        Having left the internet café, Liu Shiqing peeked around and saw Tao Hentian's off-road vehicle parked nearby. His threat level was greatly reduced since Galaxy Industry had entered into an export agreement with countries in Europe and America. Therefore, Tao Hentian was not as vigilant as before. He was also human and couldn't keep his nerves constantly past the brink.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 206: Reutilization Rate Reaches 100%【Second Update】_2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 206: Reutilization Rate Reaches 100%【Second Update】_2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing walked up to Tao Hentian, "Hentian, where's Junwei?"
   

        Tao Hentian laughed, "Right now, he's wrestling with the ABCD's in the classroom. Squad Leader Chen just texted me saying the lectures are as decipherable as hieroglyphics and his head is about to split open. Oh, by the way, Boss Liu, why were you in the internet cafe for so long? What happened?"
   

        Reminded by Tao Hentian, Liu Shiqing remembered, "I got a bit addicted to a game at the internet cafe earlier. You can't tell Junwei – if he asks, just say I had diarrhea, so I'm not deemed unfaithful as his mentor."
   

        Saying this, Liu Shiqing dashed to a nearby pharmacy, bought a box of diarrhea pills, took out a few, and threw them into a trash can. Then he pretended to hold his stomach, walking toward Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        Tao Hentian shook his head humorously, jumped into the car, "Boss Liu, let me drop you off at the school gate. You can cut back on your performance."
   

        Liu Shiqing sheepishly chuckled and let Tao Hentian drive him to the school gate of Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Then he pretended to clutch his stomach as he got out of the car and walked toward the campus.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was nearing the Teaching Building, a car horn rang out from behind him. Turning back, he saw a bright yellow minivan with three eye-catching red letters – DHL. DHL (Dunhao Air Cargo Company) founded in the United States is now a joint venture between Prussia and the U.S., considered one of the world's largest air courier companies with business sprawled across the globe.
   

        When Liu Shiqing reached the Teaching Building, the minivan parked right at the entrance. A young man wearing DHL uniform hopped off the minivan, holding a DHL letter.
   

        "Student, could you tell me the way to Senior Three (Ninth) Class?" the DHL courier asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "I'm from Ninth Class."
   

        The courier happily said, "Great timing, could you call out Liu Shiqing, Li Ziran, and Zhang Songsheng? There's a mail from Fog City in England that needs them to show their IDs and personally sign for it."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "What's in it?"
   

        The courier responded with a professional smile, "I'm sorry, I'm not sure. I'm just here to deliver."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned and led the courier to the second floor. At this point, the bell for the end of class rang. He quickly called out Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng, showed their student cards, signed together, and the courier handed the mail to Liu Shiqing before leaving.
   

        An EMS mail had been quite a novelty in Wuling County No.1 Middle School, let alone a DHL mail from England now, attracting much attention.
   

        "Mr class monitor, what's inside?" someone asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Li Ziran had already guessed what was in the envelope – probably the invitation and round-trip tickets from the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee. After doing some calculation, they figured the send should be about this time.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Li Ziran a look. Li Ziran understood. She knew they should keep this a secret for now. Last time she persuaded Liu Shiqing to disclose his English learning method, not only did it do no good to Liu Shiqing, but it also stirred up countless rumors about him, for which Li Ziran felt guilty. If she stirs up something this time again, Liu Shiqing could hardly live a peaceful life.
   

        "Nothing much. Why are you asking so many questions? Don't you know to respect others' privacy?" Li Ziran exerted her authority as the class monitor, and no one dared to ask anymore. Li Ziran's prestige in class was quite high.
   

        Liu Shiqing casually handed the DHL letter to Li Ziran, finding it safer to let her hold it. At least no one would dare to snatch it from her hands. But if it was in his hands, things could be different.
   

        At the end of the afternoon, Liu Shiqing, Li Ziran, and Zhang Songsheng left school in a hurry with a DHL letter, found a restaurant, and booked a private room. As Zhang Songsheng had swindled three thousand dollars from Jennifer at lunchtime, this amount should last them quite a while. If not now, when would they spend it?
   

        The letter was indeed filled with six airplane tickets, from Yanjing to Fog City. Considering their preferences, all tickets were for direct flights with Air China. Apart from the tickets, there was an invitation issued by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee. Additionally, an explanatory document stated that the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee had informed the British Embassy in China. As long as they held the invitation, they could quickly get a visa to go to England. The visa fee would be covered by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee.
   

        Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief, "Class monitor, Songsheng, at last we can enjoy a free trip to England. This feeling, it's great."
   

        Both Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng knew Liu Shiqing was not short of money. They weren't exactly sure of the scale of Galaxy Industry, but knew it was far bigger than their parents' businesses.
   

        Zhang Songsheng chuckled, "Shiqing, thanks to your help, Ziran and I have such a great opportunity to closely watch the opening ceremony of the Olympics in Fog City."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Li Ziran said, "Honestly, I don't have much interest in going to Fog City to watch the Opening Ceremony. Think about it, four years ago, during the closing ceremony of the Yanjing Olympics, the performances by the English were totally limp. There's a huge gap in culture between us and England; we belong to two different systems. What they think is good, we may not, and what they like, we may not like either. If we stay at home and watch the opening ceremony, if we want to watch, we watch, if we don't, we can change the channel, or even turn off the TV. Being there in person, you can't even find the off button."
   

        Li Ziran's blunt words make Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng burst into laughter. Zhang Songsheng said, "Ziran, my class representative, please be satisfied. Many people would like to watch the Olympic Opening Ceremony up close, but they don't have the chance. We not only get to watch it on site, but our seats are also in a great location, and it's all for free. Be content."
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Regardless of whether we like England's culture or not, it would still be good to broaden our horizons. The Big Ben and the Ferris Wheel in Fog City are world-renowned attractions, and there's also the Thames River. Even if we're not going to watch the Olympic Opening Ceremony, for these buildings and the scenery alone, it's worth checking them out. Who knows, we might even get a close-up view of Queen Elizabeth II of England, who's nearly ninety and still refuses to abdicate, and Charles, who's already sixty-four but still a prince."
   

        Zhang Songsheng banged the table, "Shiqing, you're too schadenfreudic. But indeed, Prince Charles is already 64. If anything unforeseen were to happen, he might have had his dream of being a king, and might not get to realize it. The old lady is eighty-six, why won't she step down? Is the queen's throne that appealing? Shouldn't she care about her biological son's feelings a bit?"
   

        "These are their family matters, even if we want to interfere, we can't." Li Ziran helplessly watched the two schadenfreudes, Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Going to the Olympic Opening Ceremony in Fog City, they certainly can't continue with their private tutoring. The three discussed it over and decided to tell their head teacher about it. If they were to sneak away, they might cause the old man to get sick.
   

        It happened that Ban Zhengping was on duty that night, so Liu Shiqing, on behalf of Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng, went into Ban Zhengping's office alone.
   

        Looking at the invitation letter Liu Shiqing brought out, Ban Zhengping breathed in sharply, "This is a real invitation? You're not tricking me, are you?"
   

        The invitation is written in both English and Chinese, it's not like Ban Zhengping can't understand it. But when something like this suddenly occurred right before his eyes, Ban Zhengping found it very sudden. According to his knowledge of his students, Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Li Ziran weren't capable enough to attract the attention of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee. Even though Li Ziran's grades were good, the English wouldn't care about that.
   

        Liu Shiqing grinned, "Teacher Ban, here's what happened. Do you remember a while ago, two officials from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, accompanied by some Englishmen, came to us? At that time, they were discussing the idea of inviting us to attend the Olympic Opening Ceremony in Fog City; England. Now they're just fulfilling their promise."
   

        Since Liu Shiqing was unwilling to reveal the reason, how could Ban Zhengping be at ease? Liu Shiqing and the others were his students, if something happened, how could he explain it to their parents? How could he live with his conscience! "Liu Shiqing, what's going on? You must explain it clearly to me. If you can't, don't expect me to approve your leave."
   

        When Ban Zhengping made his stern comment, Liu Shiqing knew he had to reveal some information to his head teacher, otherwise their leave wouldn't be granted, "Well, Teacher Ban. Along with two students from City No.1 Middle School, we created a musical piece that was selected as the theme song for the Opening Ceremony by the Olympic Organizing Committee in Fog City at the last minute. We received an invitation from the Olympic Organizing Committee as the creators of the theme song. That's what happened."
   

        Ban Zhengping couldn't believe his ears, "You five high school students, actually composed a song that was adopted by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee as the theme song for the Opening Ceremony of the Fog City Olympics? This sounds like a tall tale! I know you guys very well. You and Zhang Songsheng, both of you can't sing to save your lives, Li Ziran is slightly better, but not by much."
   

        There's a confidentiality agreement with the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, so Liu Shiqing couldn't say much. For now, they could only shove the credit on Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, from City No. 1 Middle School, and push through temporarily, "We aren't capable, but the two from State No.1 Middle School certainly are. They are both friends with Li Ziran, one of them is a music scholarship recipient, and both of them have won awards in national competitions. Their musical talents are unparalleled. We just basked in their radiance and enjoyed this privilege."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Upon hearing Liu Shiqing's words, Ban Zhengping was able to accept, "Okay, regardless of whether you've benefited from others or not, you're still contributors. You've brought honor to our class and to Wuling County No.1 Middle School. I approve your leave. But remember, once you arrive in Fog City, don't be too indulged in having fun. As soon as possible, you should start your make-up classes. Actually, since both of you have composed the theme song for the opening ceremony of the Olympic Games in Fog City, you might get extra points at the time of the College Entrance Examination. I will talk with the principal and try to get this additional credit for you."
   

        After leaving Ban Zhengping's office, Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief. Having such a responsible class teacher was a blessing as well as a source of pressure. If they had encountered a dispassionate teacher, no one would care why they were taking leave, and would simply approve it off-handedly.
   

        There was still some time before the opening ceremony and they had not yet received their visas. Even if they wanted to leave, it was impossible. Liu Shiqing discussed with Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, who gave all their visa application materials to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing then handed these materials along with his own to Mao Sixian, and asked her to apply for their visas in Yanjing. After all, Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang's visas also needed to be processed, so all might as well be done together.
   

        When handing the documents to Mao Sixian, she told Liu Shiqing of a piece of news, stating that Falcon Human Resources Management Co., Ltd. had introduced several people. They were all manpower recommended by Galaxy Industry in finding suitable personnel for investment roles. Wang Zewei asked her to relay the message to Liu Shiqing asking him, the big boss, to quickly visit Galaxy Industry Headquarters to assess these individuals introduced by Falcon Human Resources Company.
   

        Upon pondering, Liu Shiqing scheduled the meeting for the next day at noon, when he would have some free time.
   

        In the blink of an eye, the scheduled time arrived. Liu Shiqing bought some meat buns for lunch at the school gate's restaurant while sitting in a taxi, heading directly to Galaxy Industry's headquarters.
   

        Wang Zewei and the others were already waiting for Liu Shiqing. When those recommended by Falcon Human Resources Company saw how young Liu Shiqing was, they were taken aback.
   

        The group entered Wang Zewei's office together. After closing the door, Wang lowered the blinds. "Everyone, let me introduce to you, this is our sole investor and chairman of Galaxy Industry, Mr. Liu Shiqing. He is still a student, so please don't be surprised."
   

        Not surprised? Could they not be surprised? Each person referred by Falcon Human Resources Company, being one of the top headhunting companies in China, could be considered industry elites, with substantial experience and broad vision. Yet even so, they had never come across a high school student founding a major company with tens of billions of Huaxia currency in assets. Nonetheless, they swallowed their shock, not revealing it. After all, doing so would seem impolite and might diminish their first impression in Liu Shiqing's eyes.
   

        "Uncle Wang, I am short on time, let's start now," Liu Shiqing said.
   

        "Alright Mr.Chairman, please allow me to introduce this gentleman." Wang Zewei was cautious since there were foreigners in the room and their employment at Galaxy Industry was still uncertain. Without revealing Liu Shiqing's name, he pointed to a foreigner with brown hair and a prominent nose, speaking: "This is Mr. Charles Phala from England. He has an extensive professional background, a distinguished graduate from Cambridge University Business School with an MBA degree. He has worked in Standard Chartered Bank, United Nations Environment Programme, and the World Nature Foundation (WWF) in England. He is an advocate for environmental investment and has led many successful cases. He has resigned from all his positions at the UN and WWF to find an enterprise in our country, Huaxia, committed to environmental investment."
   

        Liu Shiqing found this interesting. He knew that with current technology, environmental care was basically unprofitable. For instance, sewage treatment was affected by local governmental restrictions. It involved heavy investment, slow returns, and low benefits, which barely made much money. Of course, unless the leadership of some local governments acted recklessly by selling off municipal sewage treatment plants and water plants to foreigners, allowing them to substantially raise prices, they would certainly make a substantial amount of money. However, such cases were quite rare. Ignoring whether Galaxy Industry's sewage treatment plants could enjoy such benefits, even if they could, Liu Shiqing wouldn't operate this way. Profiting from water resources would be highly unethical.
   

        "Mr. Phala, could you please explain your thoughts?" Since Charles Phala had come to China to find employment, he must speak Chinese. Hence, Liu Shiqing spoke in Chinese. He planned to issue a mandatory order in the future that all company staff must speak Chinese.
   

        Charles Phala cleared his throat: "Respectable Chairman, the Earth is facing increasingly severe pollution. Rivers have turned turbid and even give off a nauseating smell that people can't endure. Soil erosion is worsening, the groundwater level keeps dropping, and greenhouse gas emissions continue to rise. To speak frankly, your country currently ranks among the worst in terms of environmental pollution globally. I understand the sacrifices your country has to make for economic development. However, I believe there are less damaging methods available. Being an MBA graduate, I prefer to think economically. The reason I came to Huaxia is to assist enterprises that are committed to environmental protection with my own methods, to do things that can help the Earth and ensure their own investment interests."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded: "Please explain your plan that gives you such confidence."
   

        Charles Phala responded, "Indeed, have you ever paid attention to construction waste, Mr.Chairman? I find your country's urban demolition approach to construction waste to be very rough. Generally, remnants like rebar and wood from old buildings are collected, and leftover bricks, tiles, and concrete are often left to be buried or even just dumped in open areas. This isn't good. Construction waste is a renewable resource. The present approach not only occupies a vast amount of land, causes severe environmental pollution, and endangers the safety of groundwater, but it also destroys soil structure and results in surface subsidence. Resources for land and groundwater in your country are already highly strained, this extensive way of treatment will only make your already scarce resources even scarcer. This is a cost that is unnecessary and can be avoided."
   

        Charles Phala's words got everyone in the room nodding. Everyone wished to live in a pleasant environment. "Mr. Phala, do you have any solutions?"
   

        Charles Phala nodded his head, "Yes, indeed. Many construction waste items can be recycled as resources after sorting, rejection, or crushing. For instance, waste rebar, iron wires, electric wires, and various steel accessories can be melted again after sorting and can be processed into steel materials of various specifications; Waste bamboo and wood can be used for making man-made timber; Waste such as bricks, stones, and concrete, can serve as substitutes for sand for building mortar, plastering mortar, concrete mats, etc., and for making brick products like building blocks, pavement bricks, grill bricks. I understand that your country has machinery specifically designed for crushing construction waste. If a construction waste processing factory could be set up in every city, a large amount of construction waste generated annually in each city could be recycled. Comprehensive utilization of construction waste technology could reach a recycling rate of up to 100%. At the same time, you could also obtain a substantial amount of economic benefits."
   

        [The College Entrance Examination is over, you can relax and have some fun now. Wish all the friends who took the exam achieve good results and get into the university they like]
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 207: A Reputation Quickly Established[third update]
   

        "Mr. Chairman, the reuse of construction waste can not only reduce the damage done to mountains and rivers but also a benevolent act that is entirely beneficial and harmless. It can not only reduce the environmental pollution in your country, but it can also enhance your company's reputation. When your company's products reach the international market, this will become your most useful pass ticket. 
   

        Upon many investigations and according to your market conditions, I have made this investment return form. Mr. Chairman and Mr. Wang can see for themselves that my words were not empty promises. Investing in building a construction waste processing plant is definitely a profitable venture. I learned that your company, at the beginning, invested heavily in building a sewage treatment plant without hesitation. It shows that you, Mr. Chairman, and Galaxy Industry have been focusing on environmental protection since the beginning. I truly believe that your company will definitely agree to build such a construction waste processing plant." 
   

        This Englishman has somehow learnt to flatter Liu Shiqing, "Whether I am finally hired by your company or not, I still hope your company will seriously consider my suggestion."
   

        After hearing Charles Phala's speech, whether or not his suggestions are ultimately adopted, Liu Shiqing still holds great admiration for him. Standard Chartered Bank of England and the United Nations Environment Programme are globally admired professions. Even though the work at the World Nature Foundation is a non-profit nature, it is not something an ordinary person can undertake. Charles Phala was able to give up these enviable jobs and came to Huaxia empty-handed, promoting his environmental protection plan to the government and enterprises of Huaxia with his own efforts. This kind of courage to take on responsibility is not something an ordinary person can do.
   

        Whether you are willing to admit it or not, Europeans are indeed at the forefront of environmental awareness out of all the countries in the world. Even the Americans, are not doing as much as them in this regard. Of course, it does not mean that there is no pollution in Europe. Otherwise, the Copenhagen World Climate Conference two years ago would not have been so difficult.
   

        "Okay, Mr. Phala, I will seriously consider your investment suggestion. After the research, if indeed the market conditions are as you say, allowing a certain profit margin, then I am willing to invest in this venture. At that time, I hope Mr. Phala can help me." Liu Shiqing said seriously and solemnly.
   

        Charles Phala was very pleased, "Mr. Chairman, I have been in Huaxia for almost a year, and I finally heard good news from you today. Thank you, thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing was doing something beneficial for himself, Galaxy Industry, and Huaxia, but it was the Englishman who thanked him. Liu Shiqing felt a little sad about this.
   

        Wang Zewei said: "Chairman, Mr. Phala, actually in our Wuling City, there is a construction waste brick making company that annually processes more than 400,000 tons of construction waste and has a designed annual output of 150 million standard bricks. The main raw materials are waste concrete, bricks, slag, ceramics, etc. from demolished buildings, along with a certain proportion of fly ash and cement. This is amongst the more advanced companies in the country. However, Wuling City generates around 150 tons of construction waste every year, there's still a large space for development. As long as the municipal government supports our project, I think there is a certain profit margin." 
   

        "Really?" Charles Phala was a bit embarrassed, "Sorry, it seems that when I was doing my research, I didn't have a diverse range of sources and channels for obtaining information. I'll visit the Wuling City Construction Waste Brick Production Company to understand the specifics. This will give me more considerable data when I promote this environmental protection plan to other cities in your country."
   

        "Let's put the matter of construction waste treatment aside for now. Uncle Wang, please introduce the next friend." Liu Shiqing said.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, pointed to a twenty-seven or eight-year-old young man sitting next to Charles Phala, and said, "His name is Hao Baoxiong. He graduated from Shanghai University. He used to work in a venture capital company but lost his job during the financial crisis. He has been working part-time jobs for these past few years. His performance at the venture capital company was very good. If that venture capital company hadn't been small and weak in risk resilience, and eventually went bankrupt, Hao Baoxiong might have achieved even better results. That's the main reason why the Falcon Human Resources Company recommended him to us."
   

        "Oh?" Liu Shiqing looked at Hao Baoxiong, who seemed a bit shy, even nearing thirty, he still seemed a bit reserved, "Mr. Hao, since the Falcon Human Resources Company speaks so highly of you, can you give me a business idea that guarantees a profit? Do you have one?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was intentionally making it difficult. There are businesses in this world that guarantee a profit, but they are hard to find. Like Tonic Drink, but it was based on Liu Shiqing got the exclusive rights to the formula of Tonic Drink and there was no competition. There are also things like real estate, telecom businesses, petroleum has petrochemicals, etc. These are all built on the foundation of monopoly. Without monopoly, no one can guarantee these businesses will guarantee a profit.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Hao Baoxiong didn't even hesitate and said, "I do in fact have a risk-free business proposition. If Mr. Chairman is interested, I'd be more than happy to discuss it with you."
   

        "Mr. Hao, please share." Upon hearing that Hao Baoxiong had a business idea, Liu Shiqing too showed interest. With his operations growing larger, funds now flowed abundantly. Should the day come that countries like Europe and America cease to import his Tonic Drink, the company's funds would significantly shrink. To brace for that time, it was only natural to seize every opportunity to make money.
   

        Not only did Liu Shiqing perk his ears, but Wang Zewei, Charles Phala, and everyone else also listened closely for Hao Baoxiong's insight. Nowadays, everyone was keen to make money, and if there was a risk-free business opportunity, naturally they'd want to get their hands on it.
   

        When Hao Baoxiong discussed investing, he seemed much more animated, shunning away his shy demeanor, "The risk-free business I'm talking about is actually very simple - buying lottery tickets."
   

        When they heard that Hao Baoxiong's strategy was buying lottery tickets, everyone else besides Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei were left disappointed. Everyone knew that winning the lottery hinged primarily on luck. Unlucky individuals could go their entire lives without ever winning big, while lucky ones might hit the jackpot on their first try.
   

        An assured smirk appeared on Hao Baoxiong's face.  He continued: "The lottery tickets I'm referring to are not ordinary ones. Specifically, I'm referring to the Welfare Lottery's Double Chromosphere."
   

        The rules of the Welfare Lottery's Double Chromosphere are as follows: each beep sound ticket is composed of 6 red ball numbers and 1 blue ball number. The red ball number can be selected from 1 to 33; the blue ball number can be selected from 1 to 16.
   

        Leaving aside the red balls, we can focus solely on the blue ball. Even if the six red balls you pick do not match, as long as the blue ball does, you can win a bonus of five yuan, while your investment is only two yuan. The opportunity is right here. If you want to invest in the Double Chromosphere, you only need to keep an eye on the blue ball.
   

        Every number will be drawn; there is no such thing as a zero occurrence. The frequency of occurrence might differ, but the probability is equal. In other words, as long as you persist in buying a particular number, it definitely will be drawn eventually. This is the theoretical basis for investing in the Double Chromosphere.
   

        For example, if we always buy 01, based on our initial analysis, this number will be drawn eventually. It might occur in the 1st, 2nd, 3rd, 4th...n round. Suppose our win comes in the 6th round (it can be 10th, n= any number, but for convenience, let's take n=6). The rounds of ticket purchase will go like this:
   

        The first time, buy 1 ticket (or we could buy x tickets, and subsequently buy 10x each time), with 01 as our example, our ticket would be ******+01, where the asterisks signify any random red ball numbers. The cost would be 2 yuan.
   

        The second time, buy 10 tickets, formatted as ******+01, no win, expenses tally up to 20 yuan.
   

        The third time, buy 100 tickets, following the same format, no win, expenses tally up to 200 yuan.
   

        The fourth time, buy 1,000 tickets, again ******+01, no win, expenses tally up to 2,000 yuan.
   

        The fifth time, buy 10,000 tickets, ******+01, still no win, expenses tally up to 20,000 yuan.
   

        The sixth time, buy 100,000 tickets, ******+01, finally get a win, but expenses tally up to 200,000 yuan.
   

        So how much did we win? 100,000 tickets times 5 yuan/ticket equals 500,000 yuan.
   

        According to national regulations, only winnings over 10,000 yuan require the payment of a personal income tax. In our case, we won 500,000 yuan from buying 100,000 tickets, so we don't have to pay tax.
   

        Now, we can compute the return on investment.
   

        Expenses total: 2+20+200+2000+20000+200000 = 222,222 yuan.
   

        Winnings = 500,000 yuan
   

        So the net profit? 500,000 - 222,222 = 277,778 yuan.
   

        In effect, that's a profit rate as high as 125%.
   

        Six cycles of the lottery amount to just two weeks. A staggering 125% profit in a mere two weeks! How many businesses could potentially measure up?
   

        Moreover, to increase the odds of winning, we could cleverly use the compound selection technique of the Double Chromosphere. While we could retain the same blue ball, based on the volume of investment in each cycle, we could simultaneously buy several red balls at once, which would increase the chances of winning, maybe even some minor ones. For instance, hypothetically, we could purchase 20 red balls, equating to 38,760 tickets and a prize amount of 77,520 yuan. These smaller winnings would, to a certain extent, boost the profits further.
   

        Mr. Chairman, this is my fail-safe investment strategy."
   

        This was the first time that Liu Shiqing had heard of this approach to the Welfare Lottery's Double Chromosphere. Wang Zewei, amused, asked: "Mr. Hao, this method you've explained seems somewhat opportunistic and cunning. As far as I know, this scheme has been circulating online for quite some time now. It's not your original idea, is it?"
   

        Hao Baoxiong chuckled: "Mr. Wang, I simply acted according to Mr. Chairman's suggestions and proposed a fail-safe investment concept. Whether it's my original idea or not isn't so important. The imperative aspect here is that the scheme is indeed profitable and utterly risk-free. That's more than enough."
   

        At this point, another woman spoke up. She was a woman in her forties and she sighed dismissively, "This isn't an investment strategy; it's just too risky. According to your plan, if we reach the tenth round and still haven't won, then our invested capital would be over 2.2 billion yuan. Few people could bear this cost. If the lottery continues until the 20th or 30th round with still no wins, the invested funds would hit astronomical figures. Even if we pumped the entire Gross Domestic Product of a year into it, the funds would still be insufficient. Of course, I don't deny that if you keep buying, you will ultimately be able to make money, but who can withstand it until the end? At least to me, Galaxy Industry doesn't seem to have the capability."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Hao Baoxiong didn't get angry, but laughed and said, "Mrs. Kong makes a point, but what I just said was just an example for easy calculation. Increasing by ten-fold every time was just for simplicity. If we want to reduce risk, we can also double the amount each time. Even if you only win on the thirtieth time, the total investment is just over two billion, and the final profit is over one hundred percent. Of course, it takes a little longer, but it is definitely much faster than making money in real estate. Over two billion, I wonder if Galaxy Industry can afford it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Mr. Hao, that's very interesting, I would like to try it. How about this, you will handle buying lottery tickets for me according to your plan. The final winnings, I will give you one percent, how does that sound?"
   

        Hao Baoxiong wryly smiled: "Chairman, don't you think a one percent commission is too low?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "Low? I don't think it's bad at all. You just said that by continually purchasing the same number for thirty times, I could earn over two billion. A one percent commission, that's over twenty million! What jobs do you do where you can earn more than twenty million in a year?"
   

        Hao Baoxiong explained, "What I mentioned was the worst-case scenario. It is unlikely that every time I choose a number, I will have to wait until the thirtieth time to win. What if I win after only three or five times each time I choose a number? Wouldn't I be losing a lot of money then?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "That depends on your luck. I hope that every time you can hit the basketball that requires thirty draws to win. Well, that's settled, are you in or out? If you're in, I'll immediately arrange for Uncle Wang to process your paperwork. If you're not interested, then forget it."
   

        Hao Baoxiong was nearly in tears, he didn't come here to be Liu Shiqing's full-time lottery ticket buyer. He had many investment ideas that he wanted to discuss with Liu Shiqing. But refusing Liu Shiqing's proposal seemed a bit difficult for him. After all, only he could guess the right basketball. Once a year was enough, guessing correctly a basketball which needs thirty draws to win, he could get over twenty million commission. If he guessed correctly twice, that would be over forty million. How could he possibly find any job that could offer such high salary? And more importantly, if he followed this method to invest in the Double Chromosphere, all risks would be borne by Liu Shiqing. He didn't need to take any risk at all, just carefully choose the basketball each time, aiming at getting the hardest one to win, and remembering to buy the lottery on time, and in the correct amount.
   

        "Are you in or out? Give me a straight answer." Liu Shiqing pressed.
   

        Hao Baoxiong clenched his teeth, "In. As long as the chairman really keeps his promise and gives me a one percent commission, I'm in."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Don't you find one percent commission too low?"
   

        "No." Hao Baoxiong nodded. He was confident. Given his intellect, he may not always choose the number that requires thirty draws to win, but there's still possibility to guess the basketball that requires more than twenty draws to win. If he was lucky and guessed the highest paid winning number once, he could even afford to not work for ten or eight years.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head to Wang Zewei and said, "Uncle Wang, please handle Mr. Hao's paperwork later."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded. He also thought that what Hao Baoxiong said might be a good investment method. The method of increasing by ten-fold every time definitely wouldn't work. Even if Galaxy Industry has a strong ability to make money, it couldn't bear such a high risk. But doubling each time wouldn't be a problem. However, they were not sure how long the Welfare Lottery's Double Chromosphere could sustain, if Galaxy Industry really did it this way. It would be a sin if Hao Baoxiong's proposal led to the bankruptcy of the Double Chromosphere.
   

        Liu Shiqing stayed at the company headquarters until almost two o'clock, then rushed to the school just as the class bell rang. There were some gains from these interviews. Apart from Charles Phala and Hao Baoxiong, the middle-aged woman who rebuked Hao Baoxiong, named Kong Yunxin, also showed an extraordinary investment philosophy. In addition, a man in his thirties, named Jia Shizheng, sold some concepts about machine tool marketing and investment to Liu Shiqing. These four people were all decided to be kept by Liu Shiqing. Of course, for people like Charles Phala, Kong Yunxin, and Jia Shizheng, their payments weren't based on the same commission method as Hao Baoxiong, but on a fixed salary instead.
   

        In this way, the investment team of Galaxy Industry, which was originally just Wang Zewei becoming the commander-in-chief, had grown into a team of five people led by Wang Zewei. As a result of the inclusion of Charles Phala, for the first time, they absorbed external blood, which could be considered a first.
   

        Upon hearing about Galaxy Industry's plans to invest in a construction waste treatment company, Zhang Guoji was delighted. He wished Wuling City could have more enterprises like Galaxy Industry who actively invested in environmental protection. Over the years, the Central Government was hammering on strengthening environmental protection, but the implementation of environmental protection measures was not vigorous in many places, and some even quietly turned a blind eye to those companies with severe pollution. Wuling City takes environmental protection seriously, but unfortunately some district and county governments go against the municipal government's environmental protection policies.
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        In a certain sense, environmental protection is an inevitable path for the future and being at the forefront of all cities in Huaxia is a good thing for both Wuling City and Zhang Guoji.
   

        Zhang Guoji immediately approved the establishment of the Galaxy Construction Waste Disposal Company by Galaxy Industry. He promised personnel, land, and money and pledged the city's policy and financial support from all aspects and angles. No one dared to hinder Zhang Guoji's enthusiasm, and the local officials also knew what benefits would come from having an additional construction waste disposal company in the city. On top of that, Galaxy Industry's investments were increasing, with a sewage treatment plant, a beverage factory, a medicinal material plantation, and many subsidiaries and branches such as Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Galaxy Simulation, and Galaxy Machine Tool being established since its founding in April. And now, the Galaxy Construction Waste Treatment Company Limited was being established, which is a great boost to Wuling City's financial income and employment rate. It's an open secret in Wuling City's political circle that Galaxy Industry has solid backing. Only a fool would attempt to hinder its progress to gain personal advantage. 
   

        Shiqing didn't just want to establish a single construction waste disposal company in Wuling City. After Charles Phala helped secure the necessary local permits in Wuling City, Shiqing asked him to research further, checking whether it was necessary to establish construction waste disposal companies in county-level cities, districts, and various county towns within Wuling City's jurisdiction. As long as it's profitable and has local government support, they can set up a construction waste disposal company in every county town and county-level city. These companies can adopt a shareholding system, they don't need to be wholly owned.
   

        With Shiqing's full support, Charles Phala was nearly moved to tears. In his year of business in Huaxia, he'd never come across a Huaxia entrepreneur who was so supportive. In his words, Shiqing was a visionary, responsible entrepreneur - an excellent global citizen.
   

        Being from England, Charles Phala had no idea about Shiqing's real intentions. Environmental protection had been on Shiqing's radar for quite some time. Sewage treatment, construction waste treatment, domestic waste treatment, environmental pollution governance, and the like, if operated properly, can all be profitable and provide a good reputation. In today's world that increasingly values living quality, a good reputation is a significant intangible asset for a company.
   

        The reason Shiqing was willing to invest in Charles Phala's plan, in addition to wanting to contribute to his country and hometown, was also because of the reputation he could earn. Industries like sewage treatment and domestic waste governance have slow results. Unlike Construction waste treatment, which yields quicker results and thus a quicker reputation. If Galaxy Industry can establish a prominent reputation early on, it would encounter fewer obstacles when entering other environmental protection industries and have the upper hand.
   

        In order to support this plan, Shiqing had Kong Yunxin, representing Galaxy Industry, travel to purchase a company that specializes in producing construction waste disposal equipment, preferable acquiring a controlling majority of over two-thirds.
   

        Every staff member at Galaxy Industry was busy, except for the big boss Shiqing who was still sitting in his school classroom. He would listen attentively to the teachers' lessons while occasionally reading some of the books he had borrowed from the city library on the subject of computers. Shiqing had no intentions of majoring in computers in university, but he needed a foundational understanding of computer theory, given that he had already invested in two companies developing computer games - one of them is even as far away as Nandu City in Jiangning Province.
   

        Since he separated from Shiqing, Quan Lizhou felt as though he was in a dream. If it weren't for the savings card Shiqing gave him from UBS that he held in his hand, he wouldn't believe that he had met the publisher and developer of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Shiqing was clearly a high school student, how could he possibly develop a game like "The Japanese Pirates are Coming"? Did Shiqing develop the game on his own? Or was there a team hidden behind him?
   

        After leaving the Internet cafe, Quan Lizhou first rushed to his company and quit his job. Using his absence of a full month as an excuse, his boss didn't give him a penny of salary and drove him away. In the past, Quan Lizhou would've fought with his boss, but now he wouldn't fret about a few hundred yuan.
   

        After leaving the company, Quan Lizhou went to a barber to fix his hair and bought a new suit of clothes. When his friends finished work, he invited them over and had a departure drink with them. He didn't know when he would be able to reunite with these old friends and classmates after he left for Nandu. His classmates asked him why he quit a stable job. He vaguely replied that he wanted to get a job in another city to look for opportunities. His friends didn't press further. They had known Quan Lizhou for a long time and knew he was talented. Lying low in a small company was not commiserate with his abilities. It was high time he ventured into the big cities.
   

        Quan Lizhou tossed and turned in bed all night, unable to sleep. At dawn, he got out of bed, rushed to the train station, bought a train ticket, and headed straight for Shimmen City. He found his way to Financial Street in Shimmen City and entered the United Bank of Switzerland.
   

        Quan Lizhou handed his savings card to the bank clerk, "Miss, I want to withdraw all the money from the card."
   

        The clerk had excellent customer service manner. She took the bank card and started working on the computer. After a short while, she looked at the amount displayed on the computer screen and asked in astonishment, "Sir, are you sure you want to withdraw all the money from here?"
   

        [Today I have added three big chapters, a total of twenty thousand words, making up for what I owed yesterday. If everyone gets addicted, please cast a few votes to support me. My monthly ticket result is so pitiful.] (to be continued, for how the story unfolds, please log in to www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters. Please support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 208: I Don't Seem to Have Any Connection with Your Old Man
   

        "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" sells for 59 Huaxia Currency for the Gold Edition and 119 Huaxia Currency for the Platinum Edition in China. The traditional Chinese version is priced in Hong Kong dollars, while the foreign language versions, excluding the Japanese version that costs 400 yen, are priced at 59 pounds for the Gold Edition and 119 pounds for the Platinum Edition. Thanks to two successive reports by Computer Report, praising the game's quality and storytelling, coupled with the dedicated promotion from fans of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" and the absence of pirated versions, the sales of legitimate serial numbers of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" have reached a terrifying figure. Over 5 million copies of the simplified Chinese version have been sold, with nearly four million choosing the Platinum Edition. In addition, foreign game companies interested in studying "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" have purchased almost 20,000 sets of English and other versions, with the Platinum Edition being the majority.
   

        Consequently, the enormous sum of money deposited in the UBS bank card Liu Shiqing opened is a figure that most people could not imagine, let alone touch in their lifetime. It includes several hundred million in Huaxia Currency, nearly two million pounds, and hundreds of thousands in yen. It is basically the largest personal account in UBS since it began operations in Gongtian Province.
   

        Quan Lizhou, unaware of the situation, nodded in response to the clerk's query, "Yes, I want to withdraw all the money in it."
   

        "Sir, please wait a moment." Quan Lizhou was asking for too much money. The clerk simply could not make such a decision. He got up and reported the situation to the manager in the back office.
   

        The manager promptly came out of his office and invited Quan Lizhou into the VIP room, "Sir, if I may be so bold, is this card yours? Why are you withdrawing all the money in it? Don't you trust our services at UBS? If you have any opinions about our services, please feel free to voice them. We are eager to provide you with the best personal financial services in the world."
   

        The manager was Swiss and fluent in Chinese. He had been dispatched from UBS's headquarters to expand their business in Gongtian Province. Dealing with such an issue soon after taking office was not good news. If word got out in the upper echelons of the headquarters that this billionaire was withdrawing all his money from the UBS branch in Shimmen City, it would be a severe blow to his reputation which could affect his professional career.
   

        Quan Lizhou, well-prepared, produced the letter of authorization signed by Liu Shiqing himself. "The bank card isn't mine, but I have the authorization and a copy of the ID card of the owner of the card. Therefore, you have no reason to doubt my right to dispose of the money in the card. As for your service, we are very satisfied. If we were not, I'd not only be withdrawing the money, but also closing the account. I've been authorized to deal with this money in a discreet way without exposing any of the card owner's personal information. Furthermore, the owner of the card has asked me to remind you of his intention to deepen cooperation with UBS in the future."
   

        The manager still seemed reluctant, "Must you withdraw all the money? Surely, you won't carry around so much cash or checks, as that would be unsafe. Ultimately, you are still going to need to deposit the money in a bank. Our reputation at UBS is among the best worldwide. Moreover, we are actively expanding our business in your country, having already reached most provincial capitals, and are making steady progress in second and third-tier cities. Keeping your money at UBS can be just as convenient."
   

        Quan Lizhou smiled, "I understand your concerns, Mr. Manager, but I am merely acting on someone else's behalf, I do not have the power to make decisions. The owner of the card instructed me to withdraw all the money, so that's all I can do. I hope you can understand my position, please do not make things difficult for me."
   

        Feeling Quan Lizhou's insistence, the manager found he had no other way to persuade him. He also did not want to completely sever their relationship, in case it offended the owner of the card, making it extremely difficult to win him back as a client if he canceled his account out of anger.
   

        "Alright, I will take care of your request personally. Also, could you please convey to the owner of the card that we are very eager to provide him with professional financial services? We genuinely hope he will visit us at UBS again." The manager spoke sincerely.
   

        After counting the specific amount in the account and leaving a limit of 500,000 Huaxia Currency, the manager helped Quan Lizhou withdraw all the remaining money and gave it to him in UBS cash cashier's checks. He personally escorted Quan Lizhou to the Industrial and Commercial Bank of Huaxia with two bodyguards brought from Switzerland. This was the bank where Quan Lizhou had opened his bank account.
   

        When parting, the manager repeatedly urged Quan Lizhou to convey his greetings to Liu Shiqing. After all, billionaires in Huaxia are few and far between, perhaps only fifty to sixty thousand among China's 1.3 billion people. The loss of any one of them could not be compensated.
   

        Quan Lizhou headed straight to Shimmen City Airport and bought a ticket on the soonest flight to Nandu City in Jiangning Province. Carrying such a large sum of money in Shimmen City, he felt as if countless eyes were peering at him from behind, driving him nearly mad.
   

        Upon arriving in Nandu City, Quan Lizhou felt a bit better. He took a taxi and booked a room in a hotel near the Nandu City Public Security Bureau. Being next to the security bureau made him feel much safer. After freshening up and eating something in the hotel, Quan Lizhou went to the Public Security Bureau to inquire about registered security companies in Nandu City and their size.
   

        Carrying so much money with him, Quan Lizhou wouldn't dare to hire a security company without qualifications to protect him. Losing his own life, or losing the money Liu Shiqing gave him, were both risks he couldn't afford.
   

        With the information from the Nandu City Public Security Bureau, Quan Lizhou went directly to the largest security company in the city. After hiring two personal bodyguards, he began to run around in Nandu City.
   

        Compared to High School Second Year, Senior Three feels much more oppressive. There are more and more books stacked on every student's desk as they prepare for college entrance examination. Every teacher would go through the contents of High School Year One from start to finish, reiterating every difficult and key part of each exam. The discipline at Wuling County No.1 Middle School is quite strict. Going to university is seen by many high school students as their only way out, so regardless of their usual academic performance, they all focus their energy at this time and dare not let their attention stray to unrelated studies. Almost all extracurricular activities have ceased, except for occasional basketball or football games.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing didn't have a desk mate, and the teachers were busy with their tight schedule and heavy tasks, they didn't have time to notice who was reading unrelated books. Instead, it helped Liu Shiqing's self-study plan with no one interfering. Indeed, there were several students like Liu Shiqing in every class. Some of them would have their own plans for revision if they were good at certain subjects, rather than strictly following the teacher's schedule. That's one of the reasons why schools introduce different paced classes.
   

        "Liu Shiqing," during the break one day, Ai Shiyang sat next to Liu Shiqing, "Do you have time? My grandfather wants to meet you."
   

        Last time at the sports field, Ai Shiyang suffered a defeat against Takeshige Hakodate in a battle of knife skills. He had to stay in the hospital for more than half a month and ever since then, the way he looked at Liu Shiqing has changed. There were several occasions he was about to ask Liu Shiqing to teach him Kung Fu, but he swallowed the words before they left his mouth.
   

        "Your grandfather wants to see me? Why? Shiyang, I don't seem to have any dealings with your grandfather, do I?" Liu Shiqing was puzzled.
   

        Ai Shiyang said: "It's because you defeated Takeshige Hakodate last time. After returning home, I told my grandfather about it and he insisted on meeting you. You know, my home isn't in Wuling City, it's in AiJia Village which is quite far from the school. So I couldn't tell you during the holidays. Now that school has started, I have the opportunity to convey my grandfather's wish to you. My grandfather admires you a lot, please don't refuse his invitation. Otherwise, it'll make me lose face in front of him."
   

        "Is that so? Where is your grandfather now? Is he at your hometown or in the city?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        "Of course he's at home. We have a car, if you agree to meet my grandfather, I'll call my house now and we can go there straight after school. We can meet my grandfather over lunch, fulfill his wish and then we can return. What do you think?" Ai Shiyang looked at Liu Shiqing eagerly, fearing Liu Shiqing's refusal.
   

        Last time in the sports field, after Ai Shiyang suffered a defeat against Takeshige Hakodate, he couldn't say no after hearing Ai Shiyang's words. After thinking for a moment, Liu Shiqing said, "Okay."
   

        Ai Shiyang was very happy, and immediately picked up the phone to call home. When school finished at noon, Liu Shiqing followed Ai Shiyang to the school gate, where a maroon minivan was already waiting. Ai Shiyang's father was also waiting by the car.
   

        "Dad, this is Liu Shiqing, my classmate." Ai Shiyang introduced.
   

        Ai Shiyang's father, Ai Zhongyong, shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Student Liu, my son Shiyang relies so much on you. If not for you, he would have been defeated by that little Japanese. I'm thanking you on behalf of our family." (To be continued, for more updates, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available, please support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 209 Where did you get this from?
   

        The straight-line distance between Ai Shiyang and Wuling County No.1 Middle School was over thirty miles. It took Ai Zhongyong more than half an hour to drive Liu Shiqing and his son home. The village was fairly developed, with several two-story buildings built or being built at the entrance. Ai Shiyang's grandfather, Ai Kangzhan, was born during the year of victory in the war, to Shiyang's great-grandparents. Now, Ai Kangzhan was sixty-seven years old, approaching his seventies.
   

        Ai Kangzhan's house was situated in the middle of AiJia Village. The house looked somewhat old, made out of green bricks. The house was not very tall and surprisingly, the surrounding wall was a kind of mud wall, rarely seen in many rural areas.
   

        Ai Zhongyong parked the car at the front of his father's house, and Ai Kangzhan walked out from the yard upon hearing the sound of the car. He was a thin old man but appeared to be full of spirit. The most noticeable thing about him was his 65-style military uniform, originally army green but now faded to almost white due to multiple washings.
   

        "Grandfather, this is my classmate, Liu Shiqing," Ai Shiyang introduced, pointing to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Ai Kangzhan walked up to Liu Shiqing and, before Shiqing could react, gave him an unexpected bow. "Thank you, young man. If it weren't for you, my grandson would have a tough second half of his life."
   

        "Old man, you shouldn't do this." Ai Kangzhan was about the same age as Liu Shiqing's grandfather. Having such an elderly person give him such a significant bow was believed to shorten the span of life. Liu Shiqing quickly helped Ai Kangzhan stand straight. "Shiyang is my classmate. Helping each other is a given."
   

        Everyone entered the yard together. Surprisingly, there were many cold weapons placed in the yard. These were large sabers, red tassel spears, pikes, and other types of weapons. In one corner of the yard, there was an open shed with a blacksmith's equipment. The forge was still burning with iron bars stuck in it.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing looking curiously at the blacksmith's equipment, Ai Kangzhan laughed. "You must think it's funny. I am just an old man with nothing to do, so I started this blacksmith shop, mainly making cold weapons like large sabers for people. I don't have much to be proud of, just this craft is passable. When you leave later, you must pick one from these weapons I made. Consider it a gift from this old man."
   

        The blacksmith shop was something far from people's memory. Due to the development of modern industry, blacksmiths were no longer seen in Wuling City, let alone blacksmith shops.
   

        Liu Shiqing had never seen a blacksmith shop before, "Can I take a look?"
   

        Ai Kangzhan waved his hand at his son, "Zhongyong, can you show Student Liu?"
   

        Ai Zhongyong agreed and removed his vest, revealing his bronze skin. He took out a red-hot iron bar using the tongs and placed it on the anvil to hammer it. Watching Ai Zhongyong's rhythmic actions, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but want to try it himself. "Uncle Ai, can I try?"
   

        Ai Zhongyong nodded, re-inserted the iron bar he was hammering back into the fire, and then took out another with tongs. He signaled Liu Shiqing to hold the hammer and hit the iron bar.
   

        With a ding-dong sound, Liu Shiqing struck a dozen times, and it felt extremely satisfying. He then indicated to Ai Zhongyong to give him the tongs. After getting his father's approval, Ai Zhongyong handed the tongs to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing then held the iron bar with the tongs in one hand and started hammering it with the other.
   

        After a while, the iron bar cooled down. The original red color turned dark red, and it could no longer be hammered. Liu Shiqing re-inserted it into the furnace and was about to remove the iron bar that Ai Zhongyong had inserted earlier with the tongs. However, Liu Shiqing was, after all, playing the role of a blacksmith for the first time and was not adept. As he pulled, a piece of charcoal came out, almost hitting him.
   

        Ai Shiyang was scared and quickly rushed to him, snatching the tools from Liu Shiqing's hands, "Shiqing, don't play around anymore. If you get burned, Songsheng will blame me. You've had enough fun."
   

        Ai Shiyang pushed Liu Shiqing out of the shed and fetched half a scoop of water to extinguish the charcoal that Liu Shiqing had taken out. As soon as the water touched the coal, a white mist rose, followed by an extremely faint explode. Something clicked in Liu Shiqing's mind. He walked back into the shed, picked up the extinguished coal, threw it to the ground - causing it to crack - then crouched down and carefully sifted through the ashes. He found a crystal grain, almost half the size of millet grain. It would have been unnoticeable if not observed carefully.
   

        "What is this?" Liu Shiqing asked with curiosity.
   

        Ai Shiyang laughed, "You have a keen eye. This is clay dug up from a hill on the east side of our village. After being fired, these tiny shiny points appear, I have no idea what they are. Plus, they're so small, what can they do? If you like this stuff, there's a ton more up on that hill."
   

        Listening to Ai Shiyang, Liu Shiqing deduced that this tiny particle was not some precious resource, but perhaps a certain mineral, like quartz sand or something similar – essentially silicon dioxide-rich river sand or weathered sand. Liu Shiqing casually pulled out a pill bottle he had on him and put it inside. The bottle was one he bought at a pharmacy containing β-Carotene. It was the only supplement Liu Shiqing took to protect his eyesight and prevent myopia.
   

        After Liu Shiqing was finished, he sat for a while in the yard with Ai Kangzhan and his grandson, chatting. Most of the talking was done by Ai Kangzhan, who spoke about the hardships his father suffered during the war with the Japanese back in the day. To prove his claims, the old man even brought out his family's inherited medals, awarded by the government after his father had participated in the Liberation War and the Korean War. The medals seemed somewhat antiquated due to their age.
   

        "Student Liu, what my father told me most was that if you don't want to be bullied, you need to become stronger. Not only physically, but our country must also become more powerful. Only then will these foreign devils stop bullying us," Ai Kangzhan sighed. "My biggest wish for my grandson is that he can attend a top university, learn a lot, and serve our country. But like his father, he is not academically inclined and his grades are average. I can only lower my expectations and hope that he can join the army and serve the country with his strength. As his schoolmate and someone more skilled than him, please help him out. If he makes any mistakes, you must be straightforward and point them out."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Grandfather Ai, Shiyang is quite a character in our class. He's already said that in the future, he wants to become an air force officer. Maybe one day he will be the military chief of our national air force. Me, instruct him? It'd be nice if he doesn't criticize me!"
   

        After chatting for a while, it was almost time to go. Liu Shiqing quickly stood up to say goodbye. Ai Kangzhan brought out his most successful handmade saber from inside the house. The hilt wasn't attached, but when drawn, it gleamed ominously. When moved through the air, it made an eerie hum. It clearly was an excellent weapon.
   

        "Student Liu, you saved my grandson, and I don't have much to offer you in return. In here I just have this saber which is pretty decent looking, I'll give it to you" Despite how Liu Shiqing refused, Ai Kangzhan was adamant about gifting the saber to Liu Shiqing. Unable to decline, Liu Shiqing reluctantly accepted the finely-forged saber. 
   

        Ai Zhongyong drove Liu Shiqing and Ai Shiyang back to Wuling County No.1 Middle School, then headed back home on his own.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing carrying a saber into the classroom, Zhang Songsheng shouted, "Knight, have you lost your way? This is the year 2012, people use firearms, carrying around a saber is too dangerous. You better get back to ancient times pronto."
   

        The students of Ninth Class burst into laughter. Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered with them, stuffed the saber into his desk drawer, and Zhang Songsheng leaped over, wanting to check out the saber. But just then, the bell signaling the start of class rang.
   

        It was only after school in the afternoon that Zhang Songsheng had a chance to know what was going on. Upon hearing that this saber was actually forged by Ai Shiyang's grandfather, Zhang Songsheng exclaimed, "Holy shit! I only knew today that Ai Grandpa was this skilled, he's extraordinary. Shiyang, how much would your grandpa charge for a saber? Could he make a custom one for me?"
   

        Most teenagers have a sense of chivalry, with an innate passion for cold weapons that runs through their veins. Zhang Songsheng started the trend, and several male classmates in the class approached Ai Shiyang, each begging him to ask his grandfather to forge a weapon for them - not for fighting, but to fulfill their martial arts dreams.
   

        When he got home that evening, Liu Shiqing tossed the saber onto his bed, then took out the bottle containing the small piece of quartz sand. He opened the bottle and poured out the grain of quartz sand.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned on his home computer, looked up some information about quartz sand on the internet, and found that quartz sand has some market prospects. It's not only used as a raw material for glass and refractory materials but can also be used to make quartz tubes and even computer chips. The applications are extremely broad. Liu Shiqing decided to tell Wang Zewei tomorrow, and get someone to make a field study at AiJia Village to see if that hill has any mining potential.
   

        The next day at noon, Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei to meet him at a little restaurant near the school gate. 
   

        When the two of them met at the restaurant, Liu Shiqing put the quartz sand in front of Wang Zewei. After looking at it just for a moment, Wang Zewei exclaimed in surprise: "Isn't this a diamond? Shiqing, where did you get this from?" (To be continued. If you want to know what will happen next, please log in at www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 210 Our General Manager Liu Discovered a Diamond Vein
   

        Liu Shiqing was startled by Wang Zewei's words, "Uncle Wang, are you sure? Isn't this thing quartz sand? How could it be a diamond?"
   

        Hearing Liu Shiqing say this, Wang Zewei also hesitated to confirm. After all, some diamond roughs look no different from quartz sand before they are cut.
   

        "Shiqing, where did you get this grain of sand?" Wang Zewei asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing replied: "It was at the hometown of my classmate, Ai Shiyang. He told me that there's a hill in the east of their AiJia Village, and there are a lot of these things there. The villagers use the clay and coal dug out from the hill to make coal balls."
   

        There was no record of diamond mining in Wuling City, perhaps he really misinterpreted it. He took the medicine bottle from Liu Shiqing, put the grain of quartz sand into it, "Okay, I will have someone check it later. Let's see what exactly this thing is. Even if it's just quartz sand, if there is a large reserve, it is also worth mining."
   

        After parting with Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei drove straight to the Galaxy Industry Headquarters. On the way, he passed by a jewelry store, and feeling as though he was being guided by an unknown force, stopped and walked in. He found the jewelry appraiser in the store, "Sir, could you help me check what this mineral sand is? Please check if it could be a diamond rough?"
   

        This jewelry store was one of the larger ones in Wuling City. It not only sold, but also recycled old gold, silver jewelry, and accessories, so it had quite a few professional jewelry identification equipment. It was quite common for customers like Wang Zewei to request for jewelry appraisals.
   

        The Jewelry Appraiser roughly checked the small grain of mineral sand in front of Wang Zewei's face. "Sir, based on my preliminary inspection, this mineral sand might likely be a diamond rough. If you want to confirm its true composition, you need to leave the item here for a thorough test."
   

        Wang Zewei's heart throbbed, "Are you saying this mineral sand is a diamond rough, not quartz sand?"
   

        The Jewelry Appraiser shook his head with a smile, "Sir, a diamond is the hardest known mineral in the world, with a Mohs hardness of 10 whereas quartz sand has a Mohs hardness of around 6~7. From this, you can tell how different they are. Furthermore, their specific weights are quite different, diamond's being around 3.5 and quartz sand's is around 2.65. These differences are quite significant too. Just now after my examination, I found that the mineral sand you brought here is very similar to a diamond rough. But whether it's real or fake, requires more detailed testing. Sir, do you need a more detailed test?"
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "No, thank you. With your explanation, I just remembered, one of my friends is involved in artificial diamonds, I'll ask him to appraise this for me. By the way, how much is the appraisal fee?"
   

        Coming out of the jewelry store, Wang Zewei's heart was thumping wildly. He sat in his car, taking deep breaths but couldn't calm himself down. He didn't dare to drive and took out his cellphone to call Ding Chongxiang, "Mr. Ding, are you free? If so, could you please drive to Wuling Gold Shop to pick me up. I have some issues and am unable to drive."
   

        Ding Chongxiang thought Wang Zewei had some accident, so he immediately rushed over to pick him up after hanging up the phone. When he saw Wang Zewei was safe and sound, he heaved a sigh of relief, "Mr. Wang, you scared me."
   

        Without wasting time, Wang Zewei jumped into Ding Chongxiang's car. "Mr. Ding, I have something very important to discuss with you. Let's not go back to the company. Let's go to the teahouse ahead. We'll get a private room and have a long talk."
   

        Ding Chongxiang didn't argue, he drove straight to the teahouse ahead and parked. They both entered and rented a private room. After ordering the staff not to disturb them, Wang Zewei locked the door.
   

        "Mr. Wang, what's going on? Why are you acting so mysteriously?" Ding Chongxiang thought Wang Zewei was acting unusual today.
   

        Wang Zewei sat opposite Ding Chongxiang, across a coffee table. He stared at Ding Chongxiang, "Mr. Ding, tell me the truth, can you make Shiqing trust you completely?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang shrugged, "Mr. Wang, I can't respond to your question as it doesn't make any sense. Besides, do you think it's too serious? Is Shiqing planning to do something illegal or violate any rules?"
   

        "No, Shiqing would never engage in any illegal activities. We have been following him for quite some time now. He's always forthright in his actions. He has setup so many subsidiaries, all for the greater good. Someone like him, there is no way he could break any laws."
   

        "Since General Manager Liu hasn't committed any violations, why are you so nervous? And, you even asked if he could trust me completely? Did something happen?" Ding Chongxiang, having known him for several months, had never seen Wang Zewei this nervous before.
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        Wang Zewei asked, "General Manager Ding, you must answer my question. How likely are you to gain Shiqing's trust? Is it a hundred percent, or eighty or ninety percent?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang knew that if he didn't answer this question, he could not continue to communicate with Wang Zewei. After a moment of hesitation, he said, "I understand what you mean. Isn't this just about asking how loyal I am to General Manager Liu? If I say a hundred percent, not only would you not believe it, I myself would not believe it either. I can only say that as long as General Manager Liu does nothing to betray me, I will definitely not do anything to betray him. General Manager Liu has been very kind to me. He was there for me when I was at my lowest, pulling me up. I will always remember his kindness and dare not forget it."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "In that case, it seems that you can be trusted. However, General Manager Ding, you must remember what you said today. If you ever do anything to betray Shiqing, I will be the first to never forgive you."
   

        Ding Chongxiang laughed, "Okay, Boss Wang, just say what you need to. I won't give you the opportunity not to forgive me. Frankly speaking, since I graduated from university, I've changed jobs several times, but working at Galaxy Industry has been the most enjoyable. General Manager Liu has the guts, capabilities, and luck. Following such a boss, although my work is a bit hard, it is fulfilling and gives me a sense of achievement. My biggest wish now is to work in Galaxy Industry until I retire. I want to see with my own eyes what kind of company General Manager Liu can turn Galaxy Industry into by the time I retire. Could it possibly become a behemoth like the Rockefeller Group?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "General Manager Ding, you said something quite right earlier. Shiqing is a person with great luck and fortune. I was very sure about this when I saw him for the first time. Today, Shiqing did something that once again made me believe that maybe he really is a person blessed with luck from heaven."
   

        Ding Chongxiang was puzzled, "What do you mean? How did the conversation shift to superstition?"
   

        Wang Zewei took out the medicine bottle and poured out the diamond rough inside, "Take a look, what is this?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang stared at the small and pitiful rough for a long time, "Could it be a diamond?"
   

        Wang Zewei nodded vigorously, "Correct, this is a diamond rough, discovered by Shiqing just today. Discovered right here in Wuling City?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang jumped up, "Impossible, this is absolutely impossible. Wuling City doesn't have the historical conditions to form diamonds. Moreover, according to historical records, there has never been a discovery of diamond mines within Wuling City's territory. Even if General Manager Liu has great capabilities, he couldn't possibly have discovered a diamond rough in Wuling City's territory."
   

        Wang Zewei pointed at the diamond rough, "Then how do you explain this? This was handed to me by Shiqing, himself, half an hour ago. He told me he dug it up yesterday noon. I just had it checked at Wuling Gold Shop, and it was preliminarily confirmed to be a diamond rough. Although it's a bit light, after cutting and polishing, it could still sell for a thousand or two."
   

        Ding Chongxiang was frantic, "Could such a thing really happen?"
   

        Wang Zewei nodded deeply, "There's no falsehood in this. General Manager Ding, you are the general manager of Galaxy Industry, and I am the Chief Investment Advisor of Galaxy Industry. We are Liu's right and left hand men, and even he doesn't know about this. He still thinks it's quartz sand. What I'm saying is, we shouldn't tell him for now. An ore vein that can produce diamonds affects too much; if not handled properly, it could cost us our lives. We should share this risk. You stay put and research all possible policies to see if Galaxy Industry could finance a diamond mining company. I'll take this raw diamond to Yanjing for the strictest inspection to confirm whether it really is a rough diamond. If it is, we'll touch base and discuss our next move. If not, then it'll be clear skies after the rain, with nothing wrong."
   

        Ding Chongxiang knew Wang Zewei was making sense. Diamond mining involved a lot, and if mishandled, could really cost them their lives. Ever so frequently in Hollywood films, a small bag of diamonds could attract countless fully-armed terrorists. In many African countries, lots of regions can't enjoy peace. The main economic source supporting these conflicting militant groups is the diamonds they mine locally.
   

        Ding Chongxiang discussed the details with Wang Zewei before they split up. Ding Chongxiang returned to the company to preside and keep things under control. Wang Zewei, carrying the piece of mineral sand that might be a "rough diamond", headed straight to the National Jewelry and Jade Quality Supervision and Inspection Center in Yanjing.
   

        After Wang Zewei had his consignment process done, he began to wait anxiously. The appraisal result came out in the afternoon of the next day. The National Jewelry and Jade Quality Supervision and Inspection Center issued a certificate stating that the piece of mineral sand Wang Zewei brought in was indeed a genuine rough diamond, weighing nearly 0.2 carats.
   

        Seeing this certificate, Wang Zewei was a bit dumbfounded. Diamonds, they're a bit too hot to handle, and with Liu Shiqing's luck, he discovered a diamond vein of all things. This wasn't something a private enterprise could mine. After all, Huaxia has its unique national conditions.
   

        Wang Zewei didn't dare to linger in Yanjing. Carrying the identification report, he returned to Wuling City. By the time he returned to Wuling City, it was already night. Wang Zewei called up Ding Chongxiang, and the two of them went to Liu Shiqing's house together.
   

        "Uncle Wang, are you saying that what I gave you wasn't quartz sand but a rough diamond, and it weighs nearly 0.2 carats?" Liu Shiqing asked in surprise.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded solemnly, "Shiqing, this is absolutely true. I could bluff, but this identification report couldn't be fake. This is a matter of great importance. The three of us need to come up with a plan now. That diamond vein can't be wasted like this. It must be controlled. Otherwise, it'll be ruined by the people in AiJia Village sooner or later."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that the vein was a hot potato. He was pretty clear about what diamonds meant. If he dared to lay a hand on them, even if he wasn't smashed into pieces, he wouldn't end up well. Besides, national law stipulates that all mineral resources, whether on the ground or underground, belong to the country. Especially scarce resources like diamonds, they won't be given to private companies to mine.
   

        After thinking for a while, Liu Shiqing sighed, "Uncle Wang, call Captain Gui. Tell him about the situation and let him report to the higher-ups to see how to handle this."
   

        Wang Zewei didn't have a better solution either. After all, diamonds were too sensitive. Although certain domestic governments, in order to attract investment, have sold the mining rights of some gold veins to foreign companies, they did know where the gold was. But now, nobody knew there was a diamond mine in Wuling City. Under what pretext could Galaxy Industry proceed with mining it? If it were to be a quartz mine, the truth would be exposed sooner or later, which would be huge trouble. If under the pretext of diamond, the chance of getting approval would be next to none. In this case, it might be better to inform the military from the very beginning. They might be able to get some benefits from it, like having some rough diamonds from the military for Galaxy Industry to open a jewelry store. That could make a good profit.
   

        Wang Zewei called Gui Zhenghua, "Captain Gui, I have some news for you, good or bad, I can't say. Our CEO Liu found a diamond vein. You might want to come over and handle it." (To be continued. For the following content, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are there, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 211: Capable of being lifted to the clouds and shattered to pieces
   

        A diamond, colloquially called a "king diamond." It refers to what we commonly refer to as a diamond. It is a mineral composed of pure carbon. It is not only a symbol of wealth but also a very crucial industrial raw material.
   

        The diamond, being the hardest substance in nature, thus provides numerous vital industrial uses, such as refined grinding materials, high-hardness cutting tools, various types of drill bits, and wire drawing dies. Diamond is also used as a component of many precision instruments.
   

        The extreme hardness of diamonds was recognized as early as ancient civilizations. However, for a considerably long period, humans have only considered natural diamonds as "gems," primarily for making premium decorations. The earliest utilizations of natural diamonds to fabricate diamond cutting tools involved making cutting blades out of naturally shaped diamonds, such as glass engraving knives, along with jewelry carving knives for jade and gemstones, among others.
   

        With the advancement of diamond jewelry grinding and polishing techniques, natural diamond cutting tools featuring artificial refined edges were born. After careful grinding, the cutting edge radius of these tools can reach 0.01-0.002μm.
   

        During World War II, in response to the military equipment's need for precision cutting and the processing needs for watches' precision components, decorations, and engraved jewelry in the post-war period, the market for natural diamond tools gradually developed.
   

        In the 1970s, many products in modern cutting-edge scientific and technological fields, such as gyroscopes for the aerospace industry, metal reflection mirrors in lasers, intracavity waveguides of radars, multifaceted prisms in laser printers, video recorder heads, copier drum in selenium, computer disk substrates, and large reflectors in space telescopes, all require ultra-smooth processing surfaces and high processing accuracy. Driven by practical demands and based on existing diamond cutting technology, the technique of ultra-precision mirror cutting by natural diamond tools developed rapidly. As a result, the market for natural diamond ultra-precision tools expanded swiftly, and the demand for natural diamonds also increased rapidly.
   

        Many military industrial enterprises in Huaxia undertake extremely important national scientific research tasks, such as manned space projects, satellite manufacturing and launch, and the research and production of various types of aircraft, etc. These all require the use of diamond cutting tools. Being a non-renewable resource and a scarce mineral, a diamond mine's value is truly immeasurable.
   

        Upon receiving the call, Gui Zhenghua's first reaction was disbelief. There are diamond deposits in Huaxia, but there has never been news of discovering diamond veins in Gongtian Province, especially in Wuling City. Although the city is rich in coal, iron ore, petroleum, and other minerals, diamonds seem to be out of place.
   

        However, Gui Zhenghua, being no ordinary person, knows that it is impossible for Wang Zewei to joke about this matter. He responded, "I'll be there right away."
   

        Gui Zhenghua called Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian and told them to stay vigilant, preferably to guard Liu Shiqing at the moment. Then Gui Zhenghua sped out of the Wuling City Military Sub-district Compound.
   

        Within a few minutes, Gui Zhenghua appeared at Liu Shiqing's home. Looking at the appraisal certificate issued by the National Gem and Jade Quality Supervision and Inspection Center, presented by Wang Zewei, and the diamond blank that could only be seen upon close inspection, Gui Zhenghua was stunned and immensely shocked. He is profoundly aware of the tremors that would arise domestically, and even internationally, when news of diamond deposit discoveries in Wuling City spread. Perhaps countless covetous eyes would be cast on this newly discovered ore deposit, and countless desperadoes would consider this place a new gold rush paradise.
   

        This matter holds great importance and neither he nor his immediate superior, Major Dai Guobin, can make decisions about it. Not daring to delay, Gui Zhenghua quickly bypassed the chain of command to call the office of General Diao Zhicai, who is responsible for the Logistics Department. There, dedicated staff was on duty. "I am Gui Zhenghua, the representative of the Logistics Department stationed in Wuling City. I have urgent military news to report to the superior."
   

        Upon hearing the news, Diao Zhicai's first reaction was not to report to the higher-ups, but to instruct Gui Zhenghua to verify the veracity of the matter on-site first, especially to ascertain the quality and reserves of the diamond deposit. After obtaining a specific situation, Gui Zhenghua should then report the news to him, and he would then decide on the next course of action.
   

        After Gui Zhenghua got the exact location of AiJia Village, he instructed Liu Shiqing and others not to tell anyone about the news in any circumstances. He then left Liu's house, called the Wuling City Military Sub-district again, summoned a few people from the main compound and took some tools from them. They headed straight to AiJia Village together.
   

        The hill is located at the east end of the village, merely seven or eight hundred meters away from the village. It was very conspicuous. It didn't take much effort for Gui Zhenghua and his team to find the place. At this time, the night was deep. It happened to be the end of the lunar month, with no moon visible in the sky. Only a few stars shone through the thick clouds, casting a bleak starlight on the earth.
   

        Gui Zhenghua and his team prepared some military-specific lighting equipment. They circled the hill and effortlessly located where the villagers often dug clay. With its long history of excavation, one edge of the hill was missing, looking like a chunk of steamed bread with a large bite out of it. Gui Zhenghua sent the people he brought with him to guard the vicinity and began a detailed search in the cut-off area and its surroundings on his own.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        It didn't take long, just beneath the clay layer within the gravel, some tiny particles were found that looked remarkably similar to the rough diamond piece found by Liu Shiqing. In addition, Gui Zhenghua found some larger suspected rough diamonds abandoned by the villagers on the ground, with the largest one the size of a pigeon's egg.
   

        Considering the saying 'the more dreams in a long night', Gui Zhenghua dared not delay any further. The soldiers he brought were borrowed from the Wuling City Military Sub-district, they weren't his own men. If any of them would become suspicious and cause a mutiny, Gui Zhenghua would not be able to control the situation.
   

        Gui Zhenghua pulled out his cellphone and reported the situation to Diao Zhicai in Yanjing. Diao Zhicai had been waiting for news since he received the message. After getting the second report from Gui Zhenghua, Diao Zhicai reported the situation to General Liao Xingjun, the person in charge of the logistics department of our army. Upon hearing the report, General Liao immediately made a directive to protect the diamond deposit at the earliest time and also report the situation to the higher leadership and relevant national departments.
   

        Several heads of the superior leadership and the main leaders of the relevant departments of the State Council, such as the Ministry of Land and Resources and the National Development and Reform Commission, held an emergency meeting under the chairmanship of a senior leader. They made decisions on the very same night. Firstly, to draw some personnel from Wuling City Military Sub-district, Wuling City Police Department, and Wuling City Public Security Bureau to provide strict protection to the suspected diamond deposit, prohibiting anyone from approaching. Secondly, top players were to be gathered from the Geological Survey Bureau under the Ministry of Land and Resources, Huaxia Geological University, and the first geological team of Gongtian province to conduct an investigation of the suspected diamond deposit and verify its authenticity.
   

        After the meeting, the relevant departments started to act. Wuling City Military Sub-district drew an elite battalion and set off overnight under the name of an exercise. They blocked off the mound to the east of AiJia village, even setting up machine guns and anti-aircraft artillery making it look quite intimidating. Wuling City Police department and Wuling City Public Security Bureau also sent some personnel to maintain order and stand guard near AiJia village. The villagers, young and old, had no idea what was going on. Many climbed to the roofs of their houses facing the mound to see if they could catch a glimpse of the People's Liberation Army firing the artillery.
   

        The joint investigation team from the National Geological Survey Bureau, Huaxia Geological University and the first geological team of Gongtian province arrived at AiJia Village by noon the next day to commence an intensive investigation.
   

        The two bodyguards Quan Lizhou had hired were women who had previously served in the military and were highly skilled in their martial arts. Quan Lizhou was aware that he would be no match for just one of the female bodyguards even if there were ten of him. However, he felt that female bodyguards were more trustworthy.
   

        In the Nandu City Bureau of Industry and Commerce, Quan Lizhou smoothly registered a company named "Nandu City Galaxy Electronic Entertainment Co., Ltd." and set it up in the Nandu City High-tech Park. As the signboard of the company was hung up, Nandu City High-tech Park was stirred. All the businesses established in the High-tech Park were high-tech industries, which were either related to computer software and hardware or whose work was heavily relying on computers.
   

        Every computer user knew about the game "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", but the maker of the game, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, remained a mystery. Nobody knew what it actually was. When Galaxy Electronic Entertainment suddenly appeared out of thin air, it stirred up the High-tech Park in Nandu City. Someone gave a tip-off to the press. On the very day when Galaxy Electronic Entertainment put up its sign, its company entrance was flooded with reporters from several newspapers, radio stations and TV stations.
   

        Quan Lizhou had never experienced such a scene; he was so scared that he hid in his office and didn't dare to come out. In the end, a bodyguard gave him a suggestion: to set a certain date for a press conference to specifically answer questions raised by journalists. Quan Lizhou had no other choice but to adopt this suggestion, and he had the bodyguard who gave him the idea to announce at the entrance his decision of holding a press conference.
   

        With verification, most journalists dispersed, but two or three reporters persistently lingered at the company's entrance. Quan Lizhou, thinking on his feet, phoned the management committee of the Hi-tech Park, requesting them to send a security team to remove these reporters from the premises.
   

        Quan Lizhou no longer dared to stay in his office, and at this point began to somewhat understand why Liu Shiqing as the boss wouldn't show up in person, but pushed him to the forefront instead, which was clearly to deal with the ravenous reporters.
   

        Though Quan Lizhou didn't accept any interviews, the transformation of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment from a virtually nonexistent company to an officially registered one that was brought into the public eye, was in itself an absolutely sensational piece of news. As a result, that very night, Jiangning Provincial TV Station covered the founding of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment in "Jiangning News". However, "Jiangning News" was rather cryptic and didn't explicitly mention that this "Galaxy Electronic Entertainment Co., Ltd. in Nandu City" was the very "Galaxy Electronic Entertainment" that developed and launched "The Japanese Pirates are Coming".
   

        Even so, this news story set off a stir all over the country, and was quickly posted online. Countless fans of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" rushed to spread the news that Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, the creator of this classic game, had finally surfaced.
   

        In Mountain City, where "Computer Report" is based, chief editor Li Shenghe immediately noticed this news and hit the table, saying: "Get me a flight ticket immediately, I need to rush to Nandu City straight away. I am going to have an exclusive interview with the CEO of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment."
   

        On the CoolPlay Game Forum, the first fan group of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment— Tianhe Group, the inaugural leader An Yuhui made a prominent forum post: Organizing a team to go to Nandu City to visit the sacred site.
   

        Countless individuals and institutions were stirred up by this brief but powerful news story in "Jiangning News." They could either elevate Galaxy Electronic Entertainment to the height of the clouds or tear Galaxy Electronic Entertainment to shreds.
   

        When "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" was first released, the notorious leader of the Piracy Group, Tie Yulong, targeted Liu Shiqing. When he failed to pirate the game, he started selling crudely made unauthorized "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" T-shirts online. This annoyed Liu Shiqing who then exposed Tie Yulong's infamy. Tie Yulong received insider information that the government would strike against his Piracy Group, so he fled his hometown prior to this investigation and escaped to Vietnam.
   

        Some of Tie Yulong's men were arrested, and the others who were shrewd enough to lay low and hide managed to avoid calamity. Among them was Tie Yulong's right-hand man, his greatest strategist, Hou Xiaoquan. He held onto the large sum of money Tie Yulong had left him, amounting to over a million. After Tie Yulong fled, those who used to work for Tie Yulong flocked to Hou Xiaoquan, waiting for the opportunity to rise again. These people were fully aware that piracy was illegal but they were all too aware of the exorbitant profits that piracy could bring; it would be extremely difficult to get them to leave the piracy business and search for a new line of work that was laborious and didn't pay well.
   

        Although Hou Xiaoquan had over a million in his hands, life wasn't easy. On one hand, the recent crackdown made him dare not take risks and on the other hand, he had a few dozen people under his wing who were relying on him for their livelihoods. One million seemed like a lot, but it could be gone in an instant if he loosened his grip on spending. Of course, another very important reason was that this million didn't belong to him, Hou Xiaoquan, but Tie Yulong. Tie Yulong was neither dead nor imprisoned. Having followed Tie Yulong for more than a decade, Hou Xiaoquan knew very well how ruthless Tie Yulong could be. If he squandered this million without a valid reason, the day Tie Yulong returned home, he would be torn apart without a doubt. (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author, support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 212: Do You Have Any Proof of What You're Saying?
   

        Since Tie Yulong's escape, the thing Hou Xiaoquan did most frequently was gather a couple of his underlings to drink his sorrows away. Hou Xiaoquan was no fool, but the pressure was mounting, leaving even the most capable feeling shackled and gloomy. Back when Tie Yulong was around, before Liu Shiqing had uncovered their industrial chain, they enjoyed a glamourous life. As trusted subordinates, they pocketed tens of thousands of dollars in dividends each month. But since Tie Yulong left, they couldn't even get a cent of those dividends, and all their previous savings have been used for payoffs. Otherwise, they'd be arrested, placed in a cell, eating prison food.
   

        "Boss Hou, when do you think the boss will come back?" one of the underlings asked.
   

        "How would I know? We're at the mercy of fate. The incident happened so suddenly. All our secrets were exposed online. Many provincial and municipal government departments received anonymous letters. The boss had to flee overseas without any preparation. Now, all we can do is trust in the boss' capabilities, believing that he will make a comeback and lead us to reclaim the leading position in the domestic piracy industry. Then, we will all be able to enjoy the blessings together." Hou Xiaoquan said, not even believing his own words.
   

        Hou Xiaoquan knew that for Tie Yulong to return to the country, he had to achieve two things. One was to erase his criminal record and cancel the order of arrest against him. The second was to eliminate who had exposed all their secrets. But the elusive Galaxy Electronic Entertainment was a mystery. No one knew where it came from, who the specific members are, and whether it's a foreign or local company.
   

        "Boss Hou, look, it's the Jiangning News." One of the underlings suddenly pointed at the television screen.
   

        "There's nothing to watch in the news. Every ending is a victory, every speech is important, every applause is heated, every leader is required, every visit is amicable... It's all child's play. Change the channel, change it." Hou Xiaoquan glanced at the television screen, then his eyes bulged. He swiftly took the remote control from the underling and switched back to Jiangning Satellite TV. However, that piece of news was so brief that by the time Hou Xiaoquan switched back, the news about the establishment of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment had already passed. He abruptly grabbed the collar of the underling sitting next to him, "Did you see it clearly? What did that news piece say?"
   

        The underling nodded hastily, "Boss Hou, I saw it clearly. It said that Galaxy Electronic Entertainment has officially registered in Nandu City and will hold a press conference in Nandu's High-Tech Park at ten o'clock tomorrow morning."
   

        Hou Xiaoquan turned to another underling, "Is that true?"
   

        The second underling was frightened, shaking his head incessantly, "Boss Hou, I was too busy drinking just now. I didn't watch the TV. Why not wait for the replay tonight and find out exactly what that news piece said?"
   

        Hou Xiaoquan found his suggestion reasonable, had his underlings clear off the drinks and food, then camped out in front of the TV until Jiangning Satellite TV replayed the news at midnight. When Hou Xiaoquan saw the report about the establishment of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment in the middle of the news broadcast, he broke into joyful laughter. "I thought you'd be hiding in your shell like a turtle, you bastard. Well, since you dare to crawl out now, don't blame me for causing a scene. Let's go, now's the time to buy train tickets to Nandu City, Jiangning Province. We're going to have a special meeting with Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Let's see what kind of hero their boss really is."
   

        After dismissing the reporters, Quan Lizhou became increasingly anxious. Accompanied by two newly-hired female bodyguards, he went to a security company and hired six more bodyguards. Now, he had eight bodyguards to protect him closely. To hire these bodyguards, the salaries alone amounted to almost two million a year. However, Quan Lizhou believed that even if the big boss, Liu Shiqing, knew about this, he wouldn't object.
   

        When the time came to hold the press conference, two bodyguards stood at the entrance, using professional detection equipment on each reporter to prevent anyone from bringing weapons into the venue.
   

        Quan Lizhou sat on the stage, with a bodyguard stationed on each side of him. There were also two bodyguards in front of the stage. Judging by his arrangements, he had more security than some city leaders did.
   

        Quan Lizhou was very nervous. He came from a peasant background, attended a minor community college, and had been nestled in a pitifully small software company after graduation. He hadn't seen much of the world. Today marked a significant first for him as he had to face interviews from seven or eight newspapers and television stations. The pressure was indeed massive. At this moment, Quan Lizhou felt a hint of regret. He shouldn't have been persuaded by the boss's sweet words and coveted the annual salary of 500,000 he offered. If he had stayed quietly in Wuling City, continuing his work as a programmer, although life would be harder and more exhausting, it would never have been as highly thrilling as now, where it felt like even the color of his own underwear was publicly exposed.
   

        At ten o'clock, the press conference officially began, with a female bodyguard temporarily taking on the role of host. At this point, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment only had Quan Lizhou, a bare-bones commander, in addition to the eight bodyguards he had hired. They hadn't yet had the opportunity to recruit any other employees. The advertising fee for recruitment had been paid, but it was unclear whether the newspaper had arranged the ads for publication.
   

        The female bodyguard cleared her throat, "Dear journalists, our press conference is now officially beginning. Let's invite CEO Quan to speak."
   

        His face flushed, Quan Lizhou stood up but found himself speechless after a long struggle. He tried to recall how the boss of his previous software company gave speeches, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn't remember anything. Finally, he blurted out, "Welcome, everyone. Feel free to start asking questions now."
   

        The journalists had been waiting impatiently, each armed with their prepared questions, eager to ask Quan Lizhou. An Jiangning Satellite TV reporter got the first chance to ask, "Mr. Quan, is your newly established Nandu City Galaxy Electronic Entertainment Ltd. Company the same entity as the Galaxy Electronic Entertainment that openly issued 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' online?"
   

        Before coming to Nandu City, Liu Shiqing had explained everything. Apart from not disclosing that he was the secret boss behind Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, everything else was to be made public. As for whether the divulged details were true or false, it was up to Quan Lizhou to decide and convince people if he could.
   

        Quan Lizhou had spent the whole previous night in a hotel, thinking about what questions the reporters might ask and how he should respond to make it sound convincing and without flaws.
   

        "I can responsibly tell you," Quan Lizhou held his head high, "that 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' is indeed the first product of our Nandu City Galaxy Electronic Entertainment Ltd. Company." The pride in his voice wasn't put on, but came from his heart. In his opinion, 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' must have been created by one of Liu Shiqing's teams, and he somewhat considered himself to be part of the team. Since he was part of the team, he naturally felt that the team's honor was his honor too, even though he had never had the chance to participate in the development of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming.'
   

        Although what Quan Lizhou said created quite a stir among the journalists, they were all sceptical, not daring to believe if what he said was true. The same Jiangning Satellite TV journalist asked, "Mr. Quan, do you have any proof to support your claims? After all, before the establishment of Nandu City Galaxy Electronic Entertainment Ltd. Company, no such organisation existed in our country's industrial and commercial department. Anyone willing could grab hold of the company's name to register. How can you prove that your actions weren't about snatching the name but legitimate business behavior?"
   

        Quan Lizhou responded, "You want proof? That is easy. Now, I, on behalf of Galaxy Electron Entertainment, would like to announce something: this year is the 75th anniversary of the Nandu Massacre. We are currently working on the development of the second part of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming', entitled 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming: The Nandu Massacre'. We predict that this game will officially go on sale in the first half of December this year. There are still five months to go until 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming: The Nandu Massacre' goes on sale, but we have already produced the first trailer for this game. You can judge whether or not we produced 'The Japanese Pirates Are Coming' based on the quality of this trailer."
   

        Quan Lizhou waved his hand, and a female bodyguard let down the projector screen, turned on the projector, and the image was projected onto the white screen. The first image, as expected, showed the slogan of the series of games 'The Japanese Pirates Are Coming', "Remember history, traverse history, create history, wash away the shame."
   

        Then the picture suddenly went black, a sharp alarm and the sound of an aeroplane engine shrieked out, and a fleet of ten-odd A6M Zero fighters bearing the Japanese Air Force insignia suddenly appeared in the sky. At the bottom of the screen was Nandu City.
   

        The Japanese fighter planes dropped bombs that exploded in the streets and lanes of Nandu City, with countless houses destroyed and citizens weeping. The next scene was of the Chairman and his wife leaving Nandu City by plane; the following scene showed soldiers building forts and trenches around Nandu City. Hand grenades and long guns were distributed to the soldiers... The camera then gradually pulled up and drew back, with the Japanese forces appearing threatening, and Nandu City was fully surrounded by the Japanese. (To Be Continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters are there for you. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 213: Seeing an Opportunity to Get Rich
   

        Subsequently, images of several Japanese figures started flashing across the screen -- Emperor Hirohito, Prime Minister Hideki Tojo, Army General and commander of the Huaxia Expeditionary Force, Ningji Okamura, and Commander of the Shanghai Expeditionary Force Ishii Shiro. These were just a few of the countless high-ranking Japanese officers who had committed numerous war crimes during the Nandu Massacre. Each one of them was given a close-up.
   

        The camera then switched to a Japanese artillery position, where hundreds upon hundreds of artillery pieces were aimed at Nandu City. Upon the command of a Japanese officer, artillery shells were swiftly loaded. The camera focused on the muzzle of an artillery piece, and with a deafening boom, sparks flew as the shell was fired. Tracing an arc across the sky, the shell fell into the city. As it hit the ground, the title 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre' popped up on the screen.
   

        Afterwards, another line of large characters appeared, saying, 'The entire Huaxia populace mobilizes to defend Nandu City.'
   

        The promotional video for the game ended here. The storyline was gripping and the visual quality was on par with "The Japanese Pirates are Coming." At this point, the journalists no longer had any doubts. At present, in the gaming industry, the only company that could produce a game with such cinematic-quality graphics was Galactic Electronics Entertainment.
   

        Immediately, enthusiastic applause filled the room. The journalists' love for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" series of games became evident in their applause.
   

        When the applause died down, a reporter from Jiangning Satellite TV, with tears in his eyes, said to Quan Lizhou, "Mr. Quan, I am a true Nandu native. On behalf of the 300,000 compatriots who were massacred by the Japanese and the seven million citizens of Nandu City, I would like to express my utmost gratitude to you and your company for developing this game which reflects the Nandu Massacre. Thank you."
   

        Quan Lizhou replied hastily, "Nandu doesn't just belong to the people of Nandu. It belongs to all of Huaxia. The Nandu Massacre isn't just the shame of Nandu, it's also the shame of Huaxia. As responsible citizens of Huaxia, developing this kind of game is our undeniable responsibility and duty."
   

        Quan Lizhou's response won resounding approval from the room, with the journalists applauding strongly again.
   

        A reporter from the Nandu Evening News stood up, "Mr. Quan, you've spoken well. I would like to ask on behalf of the majority of players, since you said developing 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre' is your company's responsibility and duty, does this also apply to your development of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'?"
   

        Quan Lizhou nodded, "That is correct."
   

        The reporter from Nandu Evening News had a sly smile on his face, "In that case, why did you price the serial numbers for the game so high when selling abroad? A Gold Edition costs 59 Huaxia Currency and the Platinum Edition costs 119 Huaxia Currency. Why not set the price a bit lower?"
   

        Quan Lizhou glanced at this bright and somewhat attractive female reporter of similar age and explained, "A stand-alone game of such high quality, sold at 119 Huaxia Currency for the Platinum Edition, is not expensive. Nowadays, online gamers spend dozens, even hundreds of Huaxia Currencies. Our game not only isn't worse than our domestic and foreign counterparts, it far surpasses them.
   

        For a world-class product to be sold for such a small amount, it's not expensive but rather cheap. Of course, "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" series of games, no matter how well developed, touches on our nation's pain points and weaknesses. At the same time, while developing this game, we deeply felt how amazing our predecessors were. If it wasn't for their continuous efforts in fighting against the Japanese invaders, we wouldn't have the independent life we have today."
   

        Therefore, we at Galaxy Electronic Entertainment will certainly not treat "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" series as a money-making tool. We have decided to set aside the necessary funds for game development and company operations and put all the income from game sales into a fund for veterans. This fund will provide services for veterans who have participated in wars and campaigns throughout our nation's history, such as the anti-Japanese war, the Liberation War, the Korean War, the Sino-Vietnam War, etc., and for those veterans who have contributed to national defense without participating in the war. The details of the Veterans' Foundation will be announced by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment later."
   

        At Quan Lizhou's words, the bodyguards he had hired started acting strangely. They were all ex-soldiers and knew how hard life was for their comrades after they retired. If Quan Lizhou was telling the truth and he could set up a Veterans' Foundation, it might improve the living conditions of those comrades. At this thought, the bodyguards simultaneously heightened their alertness, even if it was just for the potential Veterans' Foundation, they couldn't let Quan Lizhou face any threats.
   

        "May I ask what kind of foundation the Veterans' Foundation you are setting up will be? Is it managed by the government? What will its scale be?" asked the pretty female journalist from the Nandu Evening News.
   

        Quan Lizhou said: "Our initial plan is to jointly establish it with government departments and the military. The government and the military will provide us with a list of names, and then we will assess and eventually distribute the subsidies and support funds to the veterans. We will establish strict financial supervision systems to ensure every cent is spent where it is needed. Any misappropriation is strictly prohibited. Currently, we have decided to initially invest 500 million Huaxia Currency in the Veterans' Foundation. As the sales of the game increase, we will continue investing more funds into it. The better the game sells, the more funds the Veterans' Foundation will have, and more veterans will be helped. Also, we will establish an Honor Veterans Hospital to take care of veterans scattered across the country without anyone to care for them, to allow them to enjoy their twilight years."
   

        All the journalists became excited. No one expected Quan Lizhou to drop such bombshell news. A private enterprise planning to donate at least 500 million Huaxia Currency to aid struggling veterans was definitely unprecedented in Huaxia's history. Some reporters with sharp instincts couldn't help but worry for Quan Lizhou and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Veterans were a sensitive group, and a private enterprise planning to finance them might cause the government to question Galaxy Electronics Entertainment's intentions.
   

        The journalists unanimously started to avoid this topic, fearing they might cause Galaxy Electronic Entertainment unnecessary trouble. Li Shenghe, the chief editor of "Computer Report," stood up. He was temporarily acting as a reporter for "Computer Report" at the meeting. "Mr. Quan, I am Li Shenghe, the chief editor of 'Computer Report.' First, on behalf of 8 million 'Computer Report' readers nationwide, I would like to congratulate your company on the successful development and release of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming.' On behalf of the readers nationwide and countless computer game and software manufacturers, I want to ask you a question. Your company's 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' has a very advanced anti-piracy system. So far, it hasn't been cracked. It's been over three months since 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' was released, making it the longest-lasting uncracked game since piracy began. Can you tell us what kind of anti-piracy system your company uses? Did you develop it yourselves or buy it from elsewhere? If your company developed it on its own, are there plans to sell it?"
   

        Li Shenghe's question was of concern to many people, and all the journalists fixed their gazes on Quan Lizhou, waiting for his answer. Quan Lizhou had never thought about this issue before, and Liu Shiqing didn't mention it to him either. At this point, Quan Lizhou was sweating profusely from worry.
   

        "Mr. Quan, is my question difficult to answer?" Li Shenghe asked in confusion.
   

        Quan Lizhou mustered his wits, "Of course, we developed the game's anti-piracy system ourselves. Otherwise, why hadn't anyone heard of it before 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' was released? As for whether we will sell it, that's something we have to internally discuss. Please wait for the announcement regarding when we'll start selling it."
   

        The journalists continued to ask other questions. Quan Lizhou, sweating profusely, managed to handle them all. Finally, Quan Lizhou announced: "Dear journalist friends, we will organize teams to promote 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' nationwide, and organize anti-Japanese conferences. We'd appreciate it if various media outlets could follow this story."
   

        The details of this press conference soon appeared in news outlets throughout Nandu City. Almost no members of the public in Nandu City were not welcoming of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment establishing its headquarters here. Many people affectionately referred to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment as "our Galaxy Electronic Entertainment."
   

        Not only the general citizens of Nandu City and national computer game players were paying attention to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. The details of this press conference appeared in several government internal references the next day. The main focuses were on two points. One, the production quality and world-class anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming." The second point was Galaxy Electronic Entertainment's intention to invest 500 million Huaxia Currency to start a Veterans' Foundation.
   

        The first point was universally accepted as good news. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, being a domestic enterprise, having advanced technology was always welcome. But, the second point caused some dissatisfaction among government officials. Some officials even saw an opportunity to profit from it. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment getting ready to donate 500 million Huaxia Currency to start a Veterans' Foundation hinted at how wealthy the company was.
   

        Galaxy Electronic Entertainment had a well-known issue. When it released "The Japanese Pirates are Coming", it didn't follow any procedures. The company was not only unregistered, but it also didn't possess a game development certification, and it hadn't paid its taxes according to the law. This, of course, was a problem. (To be continued. For more, visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 214: Be more ruthless in your approach [First update]
   

        AiJia Village is all abuzz. However, thirty miles away in Wuling City, there's no such commotion. Apart from a rare few, no one knows about the suspected diamond mine discovered near AiJia Village. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang are wondering if they should discuss things with Gui Zhenghua and score some diamond roughs at relatively low prices as reserves for the future development of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Seeing her husband busier than ever, Dong Wenyu is full of heartache. "Honey, do you really need to be so busy? When you used to help people in negotiations you wouldn't be this busy, right? You're practically working yourself to death. Even if Liu Shiqing is essential, you can't work yourself into the ground for him."
   

        Wang Zewei, who was composing a proposal, moved his hands from the laptop's keyboard upon his wife's complaints. "Can you complain a bit less? I'm not just doing this for Shiqing; it's also for our daughter. Jiajia's future is intertwined with Shiqing's. The better Shiqing and his Galaxy Industry do, the brighter Jiajia's future will be."
   

        Dong Wenyu gave a sigh. She knew well that her husband's love for their daughter was no less than hers, if not more. Yet, they've had a cold war for a long time and are no longer as close as they used to be. "My dear, you can't just keep your nose to the grindstone. You haven't properly communicated with Jiajia for a long time. Maybe you should have a good chat with her and let her understand your feelings. Besides, Jiajia will turn eighteen, an adult, on the third of the sixth lunar month. Should we hold an adult ceremony and a birthday celebration for her? Invite some friends and relatives over to celebrate?"
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "OK, you arrange it."
   

        Dong Wenyu pondered for a moment. "Dear, should we also invite Shiqing over on Jiajia's birthday?" Given Liu Shiqing's status, his presence would certainly add weight to the occasion. He is not only Wang Zewei's boss, but also the key to their daughter's future success. His attendance at her coming-of-age ceremony would make it even more significant.
   

        "Well…" Wang Zewei hesitated, then said, "I can't make decisions for Shiqing. Let's do this- I will ask for his opinion tomorrow and see if he can spare the time."
   

        Wang Fujia is a music specialist student, though she is also a senior three, her time is certainly much more flexible than that of general seniors. Their academic courses are not that demanding. But, fitting Liu Shiqing into the schedule could be problematic.
   

        With a 'let's give it a try' mindset, Wang Zewei called Liu Shiqing. Shiqing, who was tired of non-stop tutoring, gladly accepted the invitation, hoping to find a reason to relax.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's confirmation, Wang Zewei heaved a sigh of relief, and immediately had his wife arrange everything. Wang Zewei and his wife, Dong Wenyu, are both very capable. Dong Wenyu even managed to run her own company, which, despite its smaller scale, generated an annual profit of over a million. Their daughter is the only child. Considering the once-in-a-lifetime adult ceremony, they couldn't just brush it off.
   

        Dong Wenyu first booked a banquet hall at one of the best restaurants in Wuling City, the Wuling Hotel, which can accommodate over a hundred people. Then she started unfolding the invitations for family, friends, and business partners to attend the ceremony.
   

        Wang Fujia was also in charge of inviting some people, mainly her classmates and teachers. As her former best friend, Li Ziran also received an invitation. Li Ziran's relationship with Wang Fujia had cooled, but it was a bit awkward to turn it down, so she asked Zhang Songsheng to accompany her. Both figured they shouldn't tell Liu Shiqing about this in case it would upset him. Little did they know that Liu Shiqing knew about it even before them.
   

        June 3rd is a Saturday, July 21st in the Gregorian calendar. At noon, Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng left the classroom first and took a taxi.
   

        "Darn, those two are becoming more and more disloyal," complained Liu Shiqing. He walked alone to the school gate where Guo Qianrong was waiting in a car parked by the side of the road. "Shiqing, I'm here." Guo Qianrong was called up by Liu Shiqing. They haven't seen each other for a few days, so it's a convenient opportunity to catch up.
   

        "Let's go, it's about time." Liu Shiqing walked over and climbed into the car. "Rongrong, are you getting used to driving this car?"
   

        This car was arranged for Guo Qianrong by Liu Shiqing. He had Ding Chongxiang withdraw money from his personal account to get her an Audi A6 for nearly 600,000. Guo Qianrong had no particular pursuit of luxury cars or mansions. She simply drove the car Liu Shiqing had bought for her, neither purposefully rejecting nor actively seeking such comforts.
   

        On the way, they chatted sporadically. As always, Guo Qianrong was moderate, saying little, but Liu Shiqing could feel her dependency and affection for him. Even though it's not that intense, it's deep and enduring.
   

        When they reached the Wuling Hotel, a coach bus parked in the hotel's parking lot. Over twenty students in City No.1 Middle School uniforms, along with a few people who looked like teachers, got off the bus. The students were very excited because this was their first time in a high-class hotel like the Wuling Hotel.
   

        The one leading the group was extremely beautiful, with traces of pride in her expression. "Teachers and classmates, Jiajia's coming-of-age ceremony is on the third floor. Let's go there now. The weather is so hot today, we better rest inside."
   

        A female student tugged at Gao Tingting's hand. "Jiajia, isn't the food here very expensive? You see, the banner up there says that a buffet breakfast costs 108 yuan."
   

        Gao Tingting raised an eyebrow. "What are you afraid of? You guys don't have to pay for today's meal. Let's go, stop standing around, hurry up. The sun is so fierce, if we stay a bit longer, my skin is certain to get tanned."
   

        Just then, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong got out of the car. Gao Tingting turned her head and spotted the two, but she didn't go over to greet Liu Shiqing. She scoffed, held her head high, and led the way into the main entrance of the Wuling Hotel.
   

        Guo Qianrong was no longer dressed as a student. She was wearing a blue OL (office lady) suit with silver vertical stripes, black sunglasses, and a skirt that revealed her fair legs. She looked like an elegant 'White Skeleton Sprite'. The company didn't impose specific dressing restrictions, but Guo Qianrong chose to dress in this way. As an employee of Galaxy Industry, her actions needed to align with the company's rules. She couldn't exploit her special relationship with Liu Shiqing to do otherwise. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong didn't quite look like a couple, rather more like siblings.
   

        Nobody thought much of it, and they walked into Wuling Hotel hand in hand, before ascending the staircase to the third floor. Wang Zewei, Dong Wenyu, and Wang Fujia stood at the restaurant entrance welcoming guests. Seeing Liu Shiqing, they knew he had brought Guo Qianrong with him. Wang Fujia was quite alright, but Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu understood that Liu Shiqing was giving them great face by doing so.
   

        "Uncle Wang, Aunt Dong, congratulations on having a wonderful daughter. Jiajia, I wish you all the best in your future years." Liu Shiqing said casually. It was his first time attending someone else's coming-of-age ceremony, and he had not specifically researched what kind of congratulatory words one should say.
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing had come, Wang Zewei was very pleased and didn't bother nitpicking. "Shiqing, later you and Miss Guo will sit at the head table..." he began.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly waved his hand. "No, Uncle Wang, the head table is for honored guests. I don't know any of them well, so I won't be joining. Just arrange a seat for me somewhere unnoticed. Allow Qianrong and me to sit down."
   

        Dong Wenyu laughed. "Shiqing, just now your classmates Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng came over. Shall you sit with them?"
   

        Only then did Liu Shiqing realize that Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had come here without telling him. "Alright, I'll sit with them. Uncle Wang, Aunt Dong, carry on with your work."
   

        By now there were a steady stream of guests, and Dong Wenyu and Wang Zewei were occupied, so they had no choice but to "neglect" Liu Shiqing.
   

        Briefly scanning the venue after entering the hall, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong quickly located Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran. There were also familiar faces at the table, including Zhang Songsheng's parents Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong, and it seemed Li Ziran's parents were also sitting there.
   

        Pulling along Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing headed towards them with a grin. "Songsheng, Ziran, it's not like you two, to enjoy a feast without me."
   

        Upon seeing Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng looked surprised. "Shiqing, how come you're here?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong sat down. "Just because you could come doesn't mean I can't. Uncle Zhang, Aunt Guan, you'll have to back me up from now on. Now that Songsheng has good food, he has forgotten about his brother."
   

        "Alright, your aunt will help discipline him." Guan Yasong gently smacked her son's head.
   

        Hit by his mom, Zhang Songsheng dared not retort and stealthily shot Liu Shiqing an annoyed look. His gaze then fell on Guo Qianrong, who still hadn't taken off her sunglasses, and the way she looked seemed very familiar. Li Ziran was somewhat annoyed and twisted Zhang Songsheng's thigh. Zhang Songsheng cried out in surprise.
   

        Liu Shiqing burst out laughing. "Ziran, you twisted too lightly, you should be more ruthless."
   

        (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 215: A Country Bumpkin Who Hasn't Seen the World[Second Part]
   

        With Liu Shiqing's fuss, Li Ziran's pretty face turned red instantly. Li Ziran's mother, Shu Ningyue, was a little displeased. She and her husband, Li Shunsheng, didn't like Zhang Songsheng from the very beginning.
   

        Zhang Songsheng, by any measure, whether it was his height, his looks, his academic grades, or his family's economic status, they were all mediocre. But, as if bewitched, their precious daughter fell for Zhang Songsheng. Despite their earnest persuasion, they couldn't make their daughter change her mind.
   

        Recently, Zhang Keyan's fortunes turned for the better. He somehow developed a connection with the US's Goldman Sachs Group and Dongying's Mitsui Bussan and opened a food factory. His net worth rose greatly, and he barely became the match of the Li family. That's when the couple stopped opposing their daughter's relationship with Zhang Songsheng.
   

        However, deep down, Shu Ningyue still disapproved of Zhang Songsheng somewhat. Seeing Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng flirting and Liu Shiqing's interruption, she expressed her displeasure, "Ziran, what are you doing? Where are my teachings? You need to act proper in public."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was inherently fearful of this woman, who might be his future mother-in-law. Often around her, he lost all his vitality, like a partridge. He shrunk his neck, not daring to move. Li Ziran stuck out her tongue, showing no expression on her face. Yet, she extended her delicate hand beneath the table, gently rubbing the place she had just pinched Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Seeing her daughter's small action, Shu Ningyue could only sigh silently and pretend not to see anything.
   

        Guanyasong always treated Liu Shiqing like another son. This was the first time she saw Liu Shiqing bring a girl of his age before her. Guo Qianrong happened to be sitting next to her. Guanyasong turned her head and said affectionately to Guo Qianrong, "Girl, who are you? Are you Shiqing's girlfriend?"
   

        Like most parents, Guanyasong was not eager for her son to start a relationship in high school. However, when she encountered Li Ziran, a girl who seemed ideal from all aspects, she turned a blind eye. Then, Guanyasong began to worry about Liu Shiqing, hoping that he could find a suitable girlfriend.
   

        "Rongrong, this is Aunt Guan. She is Songsheng's mother and treats me very well," Liu Shiqing explained to Guo Qianrong.
   

        Guo Qianrong removed her sunglasses and nodded slightly at Guan Yasong, "Hello, auntie. I am Guo Qianrong, Shiqing's girlfriend."
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran suddenly saw Guo Qianrong's true face. Zhang Songsheng spat out the tea in his mouth, and Li Ziran knocked over the teacup on the table, "Guo Qianrong, how come it's you?" The two said in unison.
   

        Guo Qianrong did not answer their question, she simply nodded at them, "Li Ziran, Zhang Songsheng, we meet again."
   

        Zhang Songsheng stood up from his seat, pulling Liu Shiqing away from the feast, "Shiqing, tell me, what's going on between you and the class flower? Didn't the class flower drop out? How did she become like this? And how did you two become boyfriend and girlfriend?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng had regarded Guo Qianrong as his dream love for over a year. Later, when he realized he was biting off more than he could chew, he gradually lost that affection. However, in his view, Guo Qianrong could never end up with Liu Shiqing. The gap between the two was too wide. Guo Qianrong never smiled at anyone, and rarely spoke. What did Liu Shiqing use to win Guo Qianrong's heart?
   

        "This is called fate, and you shouldn't ask too many questions," Liu Shiqing did not want to explain too much; he was still perplexed, "By the way, you have to keep this a secret for me. When we go back to school, don't spread it around for me, I don't want to be torn apart."
   

        Zhang Songsheng nodded. Guo Qianrong was very popular in Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Many people regarded her as their dream love. If they knew that Guo Qianrong, this lily, planted herself on Liu Shiqing's "dung", who knew what trouble they would bring to Liu Shiqing. "Okay, you are really good, much better than me. Let's find a place later to have a good exchange so I can learn from you."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Zhang Songsheng, "No problem, we can have the class president join us for the exchange."
   

        Zhang Songsheng was almost choked by Liu Shiqing's words. How could he involve Li Ziran in their conversation? Wasn't that making things difficult for himself?
   

        Just as Zhang Songsheng was about to utter some threatening words, Gao Tingting and her group walked in from outside. It wasn't surprising that they came in at this time. Who knows what Gao Tingting was thinking; there were only three floors, yet she ignored the stairs and insisted on taking the elevator. As a result, although she arrived earlier than Liu Shiqing, she only entered the hall now.
   

        "Jiajia, congratulations to you," Gao Tingting extended her hands and hugged Wang Fujia, "You are dressed like a princess today, you're so beautiful."
   

        Wang Fujia's teachers and classmates came over one by one, greeted Wang Zewei's family of three, and offered congratulations. Wang Zewei hurriedly invited these people into the hall to sit. Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia stood together. "Uncle Wang, have my parents arrived yet?" 
   

         Gao Tingting's father, Gao Yaowu, is a well-known private entrepreneur in Wuling City. It is said his assets exceed 100 million, and his main business is mining. He controls several coal and iron ore mines, and he also co-owns a real estate development company. In the past, Gao Yaowu had asked Wang Zewei for help in negotiations through an introduction by a mutual friend. Since then, Wang Fujia and Gao Tingting became friends. Gao Yaowu, knowing Wang Zewei's capabilities, has always been taking the initiative to maintain the relationship between the two families. Now that Wang Fujia is hosting her coming-of-age ceremony, Gao Yaowu and his wife couldn't resist coming and joining in the fun.
   

        "Your father hasn't come yet, but he just called to say he's almost here." Wang Zewei was actually not too keen on maintaining the relationship with the Gao family anymore. Gao Tingting's influence on his daughter was too negative, and this couldn't go on. However, this idea couldn't be explicitly expressed to Gao Yaowu and his daughter Gao Tingting, as they hadn't reached the point of breaking off their ties. There was no need to strain the relationship further. In the business world, it's always better to have one more friend than enemy. How could Wang Zewei not understand this?
   

        Just as Wang Zewei finished speaking, a hearty laughter came from the hallway, "Brother Wang, I'm late. I'm really sorry to my dear niece."
   

        Accompanying the laughter, a burly man walked up. This man, standing over 1.8 meters tall, with a wide face and thick eyebrows, had clear-cut facial features, only his eyes were a bit triangular. In their opening and closing, a firm and domineering spirit flashed. Behind him was a woman in her forties. The wrinkles at the corners of her eyes could not cover up her extremely beautiful face. The white silk cheongsam she wore had a lot of blooming peony flowers. The diamond and jade accessories that adorned her earlobes, neck, wrists, and fingers added a lot of elegance and dignity to her. This was Gao Tingting's mother, Xue Cuilan. She was originally a rich lady, and Gao Yaowu's success today couldn't be separated from the support of her family. Xue Cuilan was notable within the family. Her financial management abilities are extremely brilliant and she is Gao Yaowu's chief adviser. No matter where she goes, a friendly smile is always on her face. However, this smile is always surface-level, and upon closer inspection of her eyes, one could find the disdain and disgust hidden in her heart.
   

        "Brother Gao, Sister-in-Law Gao, you're finally here. Tingting was asking about you just now." Wang Zewei also has the ability to play each side.
   

        Gao Yaowu and his wife walked up to Wang Fujia. Xue Cuilan extended her hand and grabbed Wang Fujia's hand, "Jiajia, after today you will be a full eighteen years old. You will be an adult. Your uncle Gao and I didn't prepare much for you. This is a necklace that your aunt bought for you." As she spoke, Xue Cuilan took out a jewelry box. When it was opened, a dazzling and crystalline diamond necklace appeared. The necklace was made of white gold, and the pendant was a diamond the size of a little fingertip. Judging from its appearance, it should be at least seven or eight carats. A necklace like this would cost at least one million Huaxia currency on the market. "Here, Jiajia, this is the adulthood gift from your uncle Gao and I. Take it."
   

        Wang Fujia wasn't a naive girl. Although she loved the necklace, she knew how valuable it was, "Auntie, this necklace is too expensive. I can't accept it."
   

        Dong Wenyu also said, "Sister Xue, we are already very happy that you are here. Why give such an expensive gift? We cannot accept it."
   

        Gao Yaowu pretended to look stern, "What are you saying, Sister-in-Law? Jiajia and our Tingting are good sisters. I am Jiajia's closest elder. For her coming-of-age ceremony, how could we, her elders, come empty-handed? This gift, you must accept. If you don't, it means you don't consider us excellent, and we might just leave." 
   

        Zhang Songsheng, who had been watching for a long time, turned his head and said to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, did you see that? This is what rich people are like, a necklace worth at least a million, and they are gifting it away like it's nothing."
   

        A few days ago during the holiday, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had also visited some jewelry stores on their trip in Jiangnan and knew the high prices of diamond jewelry. That's why he was amazed.
   

        Zhang Songsheng's voice was a bit loud, and Gao Tingting heard it. She turned her head and looked at Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng, snorted, and disdainfully said, "Country bumpkins who haven't seen the world."
   

        "You…" Zhang Songsheng was about to roll up his sleeve and argue with Gao Tingting when Liu Shiqing stopped him. "Songsheng, she's not worth it."(To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there for your reading pleasure. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 216: Let's see how she shakes out the bundle[Third update]
   

        Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan, a couple willing to present a diamond necklace worth hundreds of thousands of dollars to Wang Fujia as a birthday gift today, are just using this as an excuse. Their primary goal is to deepen their relationship with Wang Zewei. Wang Zewei was previously known all over the country as a negotiation expert, now he is the Chief Investment Advisor of the newly emerging Galaxy Industry in Wuling City. As a renowned figure in the business world of Wuling City, how could Gao Yaowu not know Wang Zewei's moves?
   

        Recently, Galaxy Industry has stirred up quite a storm in Wuling City. It has acquired more than three thousand acres of land for development in the High-Open District of Wuling City, built sewage treatment plants and beverage factories, purchased the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory, constructed waste processing plants, and so on. Each of these projects involves large investments that even he can only watch with astonishment. Gao Yaowu's own business has reached a turning point, with the number of coal and iron mines that can be mined becoming fewer and fewer in Wuling City. The state's control of these two mineral resources has become stricter over the years, making it difficult for his private enterprise. He also hopes to change his business strategy and hopes that Wang Zewei can show him the way. If they could establish a relationship with Galaxy Industry, that would be even better. Hence, Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan eagerly bought this diamond necklace.
   

        Wang Zewei doesn't know the couple's intentions, but he knows that he can't accept such a valuable diamond necklace. This would lead to trouble down the line. The Olympics are coming soon and there will inevitably be a rift between Jiajia and Tingting. If he accepts the necklace at this time, it could lead to more confusion in the future. The couple, Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan, might just stir up some trouble.
   

        Just as Wang Zewei kept refusing and Gao Yaowu insisted on giving, Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian came out of the elevator. "Mr. Wang, what's going on here? It's so lively!"
   

        Wang Zewei took this opportunity to get away from Gao Yaowu and gave Wang Fujia a knowing look. Wang Fujia walked over to Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian, "Uncle Wang, Auntie Mao, you're finally here."
   

        "Mr. Wang, your daughter Jiajia is getting more and more elegant." Ding Chongxiang smiled and nodded. He mainly came here out of respect for Wang Zewei, while Mao Sixian came for Wang Fujia's charm, feeling that Wang Fujia was a talent worth fostering.
   

        After exchanging a few words of politeness with Ding Chongxiang, Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan approached. The former pulled out a gold-coated business card from his pocket and respectfully handed it over to Ding Chongxiang, "You must be Mr. Ding from Galaxy Industry, right? Your reputation precedes you. I am Gao Yaowu from Lan Yao Group, a friend of Mr. Wang."
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded politely and took Gao Yaowu's business card. Then he shook hands with Gao Yaowu, "Nice to meet you, Mr. Gao."
   

        Gao Yaowu promptly introduced, "Mr. Ding, this is my wife, Xue Cuilan, and this is my daughter, Gao Tingting. Tingting, why don't you say hello to Mr. Ding?"
   

        With a bright smile on her face and a courteous demeanor, Gao Tingting said, "Hello Uncle Ding. You look very young. My father, compared with you, looks almost old."
   

        Ding Chongxiang chuckled, "Mr. Gao, your daughter is quite a smooth talker."
   

        Wang Zewei said, "It's about time, let's all take our seats. Jiajia, lead the way for our uncles and aunts. Mr. Ding, Mrs. Mao, Brother Gao, Sister-in-law Gao, let's go."
   

        Everyone took their seats at the banquet table in the middle of the first row.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng also returned to their table. Liu Shiqing picked up his glass and took a sip of fruit juice, "The celebration sure is lively today. Class leader, how do you plan to celebrate your eighteenth birthday? Do you also want it to be as grand as today's function?"
   

        Li Ziran had no idea that Liu Shiqing's status had changed so dramatically, and Zhang Songsheng didn't elaborate. In fact, even if he did, it wouldn't make a difference; Zhang Songsheng didn't know much about Galaxy Industry, just that Liu Shiqing certainly had more money than he does now.
   

        Li Ziran shook her head, "I can't compare with Wang Fujia. A coming of age ceremony like today's would cost at least two or three hundred thousand, right? With that amount of money, there are so many better things to do. There's no need to waste it here."
   

        Li Shunsheng chimed in, "Ziran, don't be upset. If Wang Zewei can afford to spend two hundred thousand on a coming-of-age ceremony for his daughter, so can I. We'll definitely throw a grand party, at least as good as theirs."
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged his shoulders. He had only asked casually, without expecting that Li Shunsheng would take him too seriously. In fact, he agreed with Li Ziran, spending such a large sum of money on such a superficial event is a waste and would be better spent elsewhere.
   

        Zhang Songsheng grinned, "Today, by holding this coming of age ceremony, Wang Fujia didn't lose out at all. Didn't you notice the diamond necklace that Tingting's parents gave to Wang Fujia just now? It's worth at least a million dollars."
   

        Zhang Songsheng's words had no particular intent, but the listener interpreted it differently. Shu Ningyue sniffed, "An outsider can give such a valuable gift. Songsheng, I'll ask you, when our Ziran has her coming of age ceremony, what are you going to give her?"
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        Those words instantly froze Zhang Songsheng. Guan Yasong reacted quickly, "Auntie Shu, don't worry, we'll make it up to Ziran in your family as well. We'll also buy Ziran a necklace worth a million."
   

        Only now, with some money in the hands of Zhang Keyan and his wife, Guan Yasong, could they make such a statement.
   

        Shu Ningyue snorted, "That sounds more like it."
   

        "Mom, what are you doing?" Li Ziran exclaimed in displeasure, "I'm not merchandise, I'm not with Songsheng because he's rich, but because he's a decent guy. Can you please tone down the mercenary undertone a bit in the future?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong exchanged glances, neither said anything. Liu Shiqing poured Guo Qianrong a glass of fruit juice, and both began to sip slowly, as though they were mere spectators on the sidelines.
   

        Wang Fujia's coming-of-age ceremony ran smoothly. In the midst of music, her grandmother, her only living elder relative, placed a crown symbolizing adulthood on Wang Fujia's head. Then they embraced each other. Afterwards, Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu couple wished her a bunch of blessings and expectations. Thus Wang Fujia's coming-of-age ceremony completed.
   

        Gao Yaowu stood up, "Ladies and Gentlemen, I must say a fair word. Jiajia is a genuine talented young lady. Earlier this year, in the National High School Folk Music Competition, she won the second prize in the high school group with the song 'Two Springs Reflecting the Moon'. Shall we take this opportunity allow Jiajia to demonstrate her extraordinary talent on the Erhu?"
   

        "Great," the guests cheered. Wang Fujia was today's star, of course she ought to have her moment in the limelight.
   

        Wang Fujia was well-prepared as she took out her Erhu and began playing her most skilled melody, 'Two Springs Reflecting the Moon' from the stage. She had been immersed in this well-known piece for a long time. Now as she played, her understanding of the music deepened beyond simply being proficient.
   

        The hall fell silent, only the notes from 'Two Springs Reflecting the Moon' flowing through everyone's ears. A few minutes later, when the final note had sprung from the strings, the guests burst into applause.
   

        Wang Fujia stood up, made a deep bow, then picked up the microphone, saying, "Today is my coming-of-age ceremony. I'm already eighteen. I want to thank my late grandparents and my only surviving grandmother who have seen me grow up safely, and my mom and dad who poured all their love into me. I also want to thank my teachers, friends, classmates and especially Liu Shiqing for giving me a chance. Thank you, thank you, Liu Shiqing."
   

        Having said this, Wang Fujia bowed to Liu Shiqing's direction. Wang Zewei, Dong Wenyu and others knew well why Wang Fujia made such a formal gesture. However, Gao Tingting wasn't happy with it. She snorted and disdainfully said, "Why are you thanking that country bumpkin? It's a waste of feelings."
   

        Before her voice fell, Ding Chongxiang resoundingly slapped the table, like a clapper of thunder, shocking many. The faces of Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian and others darkened as well. In ancient times, it was said, if the Emperor was insulted, then the courtiers would die. Of course, things are not that serious now, but still, Liu Shiqing is their big boss, for a brat to call him a 'country bumpkin' in front of them, this was unbearable. Wang Zewei was the host today, otherwise he would already have flipped out.
   

        "Mr. Ding, What's the matter? Is the tea not to your liking? Would you like me to get you another cup?" Xue Cuilan sitting next to Ding Chongxiang saw him so angry yet without understanding why.
   

        Ding Chongxiang couldn't help wanting to pour the cup of tea in front of him onto Xue Cuilan's powdered face, but he refrained, "Mr. Wang, I just remembered something, there's something I have to attend to at the company, I'll have to leave." 
   

        With that, Ding Chongxiang got up to leave. After taking a few steps, he suddenly remembered the gold embossed business card that Gao Yaowu had given him when he entered the hall. He took it out of his pocket and casually threw it on the ground. The card rolled twice in the air and landed in a puddle on the floor.
   

        Mao Sixian no longer had the heart to sit with Gao Yaowu's family of three, and she rose to follow Ding Chongxiang out of the hall.
   

        "Brother Wang, what on earth is going on?" Gao Yaowu couldn't figure it out. Just a moment ago, he and Ding Chongxiang were having a merry chat, discussing possible cooperation, how could Ding Chongxiang have a change of heart in the blink of an eye?
   

        "Brother Gao, as a courtesy of our past friendship, let me remind you. Mr. Ding and Ms. Mao are educated and respectable people who don't appreciate uneducated talk. Actually, neither do I." Wang Zewei's words were quite vague, but upon careful thought, one could glean some meaning. However, Gao Yaowu's family clearly lacked self-reflection. They had always been superior and had never thought of humbling themselves to consider things from others' perspective, so naturally, they didn't understand the meaning of Wang Zewei's words.
   

        Seeing that Gao Yaowu's family still didn't come to their senses, Wang Zewei sighed silently and made up his mind to keep a distance from them in the future, particularly to cut off the connection between Jiajia and Tingting, or else Jiajia would surely suffer because of Tingting.
   

        Gao Yaowu was clever, too. He exchanged a glance with his wife, and they both understood that there must be something going on. They also felt that Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu suddenly turned cold towards them.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know what had happened at the main table. Even if he did, he wouldn't have a strong reaction. Gao Tingting had called him a "country bumpkin", but in Liu Shiqing's view, Gao Tingting's actions were undoubtedly ignorant and laughable, not worth his response. He didn't even bother to pay her any mind, merely seeing her as a joke, and waiting to see how she would eventually reveal her hand.
   

        The atmosphere at the table where Liu Shiqing was sitting was also somewhat awkward. Li Shunsheng and Shu Ningyue, a married couple, obviously didn't like Zhang Songsheng, their "future son-in-law". They were indifferent, putting everyone else at unease. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, stuck between their parents, felt extremely uncomfortable.
   

        After eating and drinking to his heart's content, Liu Shiqing asked, "Rongrong, are you full?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded. She always had a small appetite and didn't eat much, eating slightly more only when alone with Liu Shiqing or her parents, and particularly when there were outsiders present.
   

        "It's a bit stuffy here. Let's go out for a walk," Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, and the two of them got up hand-in-hand and left the hall. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran also didn't care anymore and followed them out. "Shiqing, wait for us."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around and said to Zhang Songsheng, "Songsheng, I thought you had everything settled with my squad leader. It turns out you only just started the long journey. There's still a long way to go."
   

        At mention of this, Zhang Songsheng looked troubled. During the summer vacation, he had "placated" Li Ziran's parents, but it all fell apart today when the Gao couple presented the diamond necklace, which shocked Li Ziran's parents.
   

        "Enough of that. Where are you two going now?" asked Zhang Songsheng.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Of course, we are going to find a place to chat. Usually, you two leave me out, but today it's my turn to leave you both. Rongrong, let's go."
   

        The two got into the Audi, and Liu Shiqing waved out of the window, "You two take a taxi." Guo Qianrong started the engine, and they drove off. (To be continued. To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 217 I'll Protect You from the Sky Falling Down[First of the day]
   

        After Wang Fujia's coming-of-age ceremony, Gao Yaowu and his wife Xue Cuilan did not leave immediately, instead they sat and chatted with the couple Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu. Gao Yaowu sensed a distinct coldness from Wang Fujia's couple, who were just maintaining polite pleasantries. Xue Cuilan, who seldom experienced such treatment, lost the interest to create further pretense, her attractive face instantly darkened. Only Gao Yaowu was still haphazardly chatting with Wang Zewei.
   

        After leaving Wuling Hotel, Gao Yaowu and his wife Xue Cuilan were increasingly worried. Their families have been close with the Wang family for several years and they had never done anything against them. There was no reason for the sudden change in attitude from the couple Wang Zewei. As people who were accustomed to a superior lifestyle, they had rarely been treated in this manner. Ordinarily, they would have bluntly questioned Wang Zewei as to the cause of the situation. However, given the current circumstances where Gao Yaowu and his wife needed to ask a favor from Wang Zewei, coupled with Wang Zewei's significant social status, a confrontational approach was certainly not viable.
   

        The couple deduced that Wang Zewei's attitude shifted around the time when their daughter, in front of many people, followed Wang Fujia's remarks mentioning Liu Shiqing as a "country bumpkin". First, Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian left in a huff, and then Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu's attitude clearly cooled significantly. Could it be that this Liu Shiqing was an important figure?
   

        Gao Yaowu felt it was necessary to investigate Liu Shiqing. So he made some calls to his friends who held positions in the Wuling city bureaucracy, asking them to look into Liu Shiqing's background. However, digging up information on Liu Shiqing wasn't easy, only a few top officials of Wuling Municipal Government, including Zhang Guoji, knew that Liu Shiqing was the big boss of the Galaxy Industry. Other people simply didn't have the privilege to know this. And those who knew about Liu Shiqing's identity were also aware of his importance to the military, and no one was willing to consciously offend the military due to their comfortable career progression.
   

        Therefore, Gao Yaowu's friends in the city bureau could only find out that Liu Shiqing was studying at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, a normal high school student, and that his parents had gone to Tibet for frontier support work. They could find nothing else.
   

        Gao Yaowu did not believe the results of these investigations. If Liu Shiqing was just an ordinary high school student, why would Ding Chongxiang, the General Manager of Galaxy Industry, have such a severe reaction, almost to the point of falling out with him? The same was applicable for Mao Sixian and Wang Zewei. They must have some connection with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan discussed it for a long time, but couldn't come to a conclusion. When their daughter Gao Tingting returned home from school in the evening, they started questioning her, "Tingting, who is Liu Shiqing? Do you know him?"
   

        "That Liu Shiqing is just a country bumpkin, nothing special," Gao Tingting said disdainfully, "A few months ago, he dreamt of a melody and wanted to write it down and send it to the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, to bid for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony theme song. He and Li Ziran are good friends, Li Ziran invited me and Jiajia to help, so we asked to share the Signature rights and said the song was written by us together. Liu Shiqing agreed, but he didn't want to be disadvantaged, and asked for 500,000 each from me and Jiajia. We paid him.
   

        Other than that, there's nothing else. I once asked Li Ziran about Liu Shiqing's family. His dad is just an ordinary civil servant, and his mom is a middle school teacher. His family's circumstances are poles apart from ours. Only somebody like him, a country bumpkin, would seize every opportunity like a hyena on a rotting carcass, furiously biting off a chunk, out of fear of missing the opportunity the next time."
   

        Xue Cuilan let out a sigh of relief, "So that's the case, that Liu Shiqing is just who he is, ready to give up any principles for a bit of money. Honey, don't worry anymore, it might be just a coincidence. Think about it, Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, what kind of figures they are, how could they possibly be connected to someone without any background like Liu Shiqing?"
   

        Gao Yaowu thought it made sense, Liu Shiqing was just a common high school student, his parents might not be at the very bottom of society, but there wasn't much difference. A family like this was unlikely to be connected to business elites such as Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, it might truly be a coincidence.
   

        Thinking about this, Gao Yaowu breathed a sigh of relief and sternly said to Gao Tingting, "Tingting, you were too outrageous today. With so many distinguished guests present, you kept calling him 'country bumpkin', making people think you're poorly educated. You're not allowed to say things like that in front of others in the future. And a song, even if sold, can't fetch a million. It would have been quite impressive if you and Jiajia had paid him a hundred thousand each. You paid him half a million each. The two of you, daughters of wealthy families, don't seem to understand how hard it is to earn money these days. If you encounter such a situation in the future, remember to haggle the price as much as you can, every cent saved counts."
   

        After Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong left the Wuling Hotel, they drove to a nearby park, found a spot under the tree shade, and chatted for a while. Neither of them was an expert at romantic chatter, so after some small talk, the discussion veered towards the setup of the first lab and the challenges Guo Qianrong encountered in her work.
   

        Guo Qianrong is an undeniable genius, and the team brought by Xu Wenjun are elite soldiers drawn from the military's logistics department and scientific research institutes. With such people gathered together to form a group, there aren't many things that could possibly stump them. In just a few days, they made some headway in their research of Liu Fengle's old medicine prescription, which showed promising results. However, there was still little progress made with the Tonic Drink. The issue that continued to puzzle them was the concentration and purification process of the Tonic Drink. They experimented with many methods, such as distillation, sun drying, and so on, but the results were far from satisfactory.
   

        Seeing Guo Qianrong's distressed look, Liu Shiqing felt a pang of heartache. Holding Guo Qianrong's hand, he spoke softly, "Rongrong, remember that we cannot force things. Should the sky fall, I will bear it for you. Don't push yourself too hard."
   

        Despite her intelligence and wit, Guo Qianrong was left clueless about Liu Shiqing's big plan for the Tonic Drink. However, one can't blame Liu Shiqing. A product as effective as the Tonic Drink had already brought him much trouble. If it were switched to a Strength Potion, foreign spies and assassins might have made things even worse for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Seeing that it was almost time, Guo Qianrong drove Liu Shiqing back to school before driving off herself to continue her grand scientific research plan. With a few minutes left before classes started, Liu Shiqing called Mao Sixian. A few days ago, he had sent Mao Sixian to Yanjing to handle the visas, and there hadn't been any updates for a few days. It was only when he saw her in Wuling's restaurant today that he remembered this matter.
   

        Mao Sixian told Liu Shiqing that the visa process went very smoothly. Thanks to the invitation letter from the London Olympic Organizing Committee, not only were their visas processed, but the visas for Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Wang Fujia, and others have also been successfully approved. In these few days, they would be able to board a plane to London at any time.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt relieved, hung up the phone, and walked into the classroom to start the class.
   

        Ban Zhengping walked in carrying a stack of test papers, "Students, in the blink of an eye, we've been having make-up classes for five to six days. Many students and teachers have reported that the effectiveness of these classes is not satisfactory. Some students can't keep up with the teacher's pace, while others complain that the teaching speed is too slow. This afternoon, all the teachers of the grade had a meeting and decided that we need to divide the classes in advance. Only by quickly implementing a distinction between fast, medium, and slow-paced classes can we tailor teaching methods to students with different academic performances."
   

        "Therefore, starting this afternoon, we will conduct a diagnostic test to divide students according to their academic performance. Those who perform the best will advance to the fast-paced class, average performers to the medium-paced class, and the bottom performers to the slow-paced class. This exam will greatly affect your future and destiny, so I hope everyone can take it seriously and do their best. Also, no one is allowed to cheat. If you advance to a fast-paced class by cheating, it will be of no use. When you can't keep up with the pace of the fast-paced class, you'll be the one at a loss."
   

        After Ban Zhengping finished speaking, he started distributing the test papers, then sat on the platform, watching the students answer the questions.
   

        Liu Shiqing took the pen, quickly filled in the necessary information such as year and name, and then started pondering. If he were to enter the fast-paced class, it would be useless. The strict learning environment of the fast-paced class would interfere with his study plan. The medium-speed class probably wouldn't suit him either. The slow-paced class, which attracted the least attention, would be the most suitable for him. After all, he was here mainly for his own learning and to take his time.
   

        With a decision made, Liu Shiqing began to answer the questions carelessly. He filled in most of the questions haphazardly, and purposely wrote off-topic for the essay. In essence, he tried hard to score as low as possible. However, Liu Shiqing didn't dare to be too reckless. He didn't want to anger Ban Zhengping, so he also correctly answered a few questions so that he would have something to show for it.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was diligently planning how to slip into the slow-paced class, Quan Lizhou in Nandu City was facing the biggest crisis of his life. Several money-grubbing individuals who coveted the massive funds and advanced technology of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment joined forces to create obstacles for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment and Quan Lizhou.
   

        There are two groups that Huaxia never lacks: government officials and their children and grandchildren. The latter group is mixed, and many among them take advantage of their elders' power to commit crimes for personal gain. Nandu may not be a directly governed city like Yanjing or Shanghai, but it is the provincial capital of Jiangning Province, a national vice-provincial-level city. In terms of GDP, Nandu ranks among the top 15 cities in the country.
   

        Furthermore, as Nandu is an ancient capital of six dynasties with rich historical and cultural heritage, its people have developed a sense of superiority. This sense of superiority is reflected in some people's personal cultivation and temperament, but in others, it manifests as arrogance and disdain for everyone. (To be continued ... If you want to read more, please log in to www.qidian.com to support the authors and legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 218 Some things are unavoidable [Second update]
   

        "Excessive attention to trivia saps the will," is a common saying of our Huaxia ancestors. Even now, in the twenty-first century, this phrase is still frequently used. When computer gaming first began to rise, it was widely regarded by many as a menace or pandemic, with parents and teachers preventing countless children and students from skipping class and playing games in arcades and internet cafes.
   

        By the late 1990s, online games imported from South Korea began to quietly enter the mainland of Huaxia. Almost overnight, online games blossomed all over Huaxia. It became the darling of many businessmen. As the environment for standalone games domestically deteriorated, especially with the uncontrollable piracy, online games became a life-saver for game manufacturers. Leveraging the vast population of Huaxia and the number of netizens, an online game, as long as it had a little uniqueness, could always make money. In addition, at the government level, influenced by the flourishing game industry in South Korea and European and American countries, domestic support for online games gradually increased.
   

        Influenced by many factors, more and more people started to establish online gaming industries. Long Weiyi was one of these entrepreneurs in the online gaming business.
   

        It would be an oversimplification to describe Long Weiyi with the word "businessman," as being a businessman is just one of his many roles. Long Weiyi and his ancestors are from Nandu City. His great-grandfather, Long Tingwen, was an extraordinary man. Not long after the founding of Huaxia, he was awarded the rank of junior general during the first promotion. He once held the position of a military chief in the East China Military Region. Now, the old man is nearly a hundred years old, enjoying his old age in the retirement home of the East China Military Region.
   

        Even though Long Tingwen had long retired from his leadership role and no longer engaged in any local or military affairs, he was still a figure who, with a stamp of his foot, could make the entire city of Nandu tremble. Under his great-grandfather's influence, Long Weiyi had smooth sailing in his development. He entered the online game industry. In the early years, Long Weiyi really made a lot of money. However, with more and more players in the gaming industry and players becoming more and more demanding, and with Long Weiyi unwilling to invest in research and development early on, by the time he came to his senses, most of the excellent game talents domestically had been recruited by the larger online game companies. One misstep led to another, resulting in his company gradually slipping from profitability into a financial abyss.
   

        Just like in Shimmen City, Nandu City is also home to many who leveraged their father's power for personal gain. Given his impressive background, Long Weiyi naturally belonged to this group. Back when his Ancient City Network Co., Ltd. was profitable, he was able to hold his head high in his circle of friends. No one dared to challenge him directly. However, when the Ancient City Network started to lose money and Long Weiyi began to rein in his spending, those who had long been jealous didn't hesitate to make mocking remarks. They wouldn't dare to speak ill of Long Tingwen, they took pleasure in fabricating lies about Long Weiyi. The main allegation was that Long Weiyi had lost face for his great grandfather. Long Tingwen fought in the south and in the north, and faced all kinds of hardships. Yet, none of his descendants, including Long Weiyi, could even manage a company properly, making them a disgrace to the family.
   

        Long Weiyi blanched with rage. He had never felt that his success depended on his great-grandfather's reputation, but his friends thought otherwise, and they never failed to draw a comparison between him and his great-grandfather at every turn.
   

        After another fall-out with his friends, Long Weiyi returned to his company. He called in the company's financial director, deputy general manager, and others. He thumped the table and yelled at them, "No matter what methods you guys come up with, the company's accounts have to be turned around this month. If you can't do that, then forget about your bonuses this month. If you can't turn it around next month, you'd better pack up and get out!"
   

        The deputy general manager and others dared not voice their anger. Unless they intended to quit the Nandu City scene altogether, they would never dare to offend Long Weiyi.
   

        Financial director Peng Meijia was a woman in her early thirties, very beautiful, a graduate student from Nandu University. After graduating, she was appointed by Long Weiyi to be the company's financial director. Until now, she still had no boyfriend. However, it was common knowledge within the Ancient City Network that Peng Meijia was Long Weiyi's mistress, the one Long Weiyi had secretly had on the side, keeping his wife in ignorance.
   

        At this time, with Long Weiyi in a fit of rage, the deputy general manager and others could not speak. They looked at Peng Meijia in anticipation, hoping she could step in at this time to defuse the situation and make everyone's life a bit easier.
   

        Peng Meijia was quite understanding. Her heart wasn't bad - she had followed Long Weiyi out of desperation. Her financial situation was not good, and when she was in university, her father suffered a serious illness. In order to raise funds for her father's medical bills, she had to turn to Long Weiyi.
   

        "Mr. Long, it's not impossible for the company to turn a profit, but we must change our business strategy and direction. We have to stop running our current online game, "Qi's Army". We've chosen a game with a good theme, but the workmanship is too rough and there's nothing praiseworthy about the balance of the game. Even when players log in to the game, they often get disconnected. If we insist on maintaining it, there's no chance we can make money. The best solution for now is to abandon this game and seek other opportunities," Peng Meijia voiced the current shortcomings of the Ancient City Network. 
   

        As Peng Meijia finished, the deputy general manager and others echoed her, "Indeed, Mr. Long, Director Peng is right, we need to change our business strategy. We need a well-crafted online game, then invest some capital in it for advertising, and we won't have to worry about not making money."
   

        "That's easy to say, but where do we get a good online game? Do you have any suitable candidates to suggest?" Long Weiyi snorted.
   

        No one else spoke, which irritated Long Weiyi to the point where he pounded the table in anger. Finally, the Deputy Manager gathered the courage to place a newspaper in front of Long Weiyi, "Boss Long, have you read this news report?"
   

        It was an article about Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. In recent days, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment was undoubtedly the star of the Nandu City's media spotlight, with new reports being published about the company almost daily.
   

        "Galaxy Electronic Entertainment makes standalone games — what does that have to do with us?" Long Weiyi didn't react immediately.
   

        The Deputy Manager explained, "Boss Long, the difference between standalone and online games is only a thin veil— not a significant technological barrier. With the popularity of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' in our country, wouldn't it be logical to convert it into an online version? If Galaxy Electronic Entertainment won't cooperate with us, who else would they choose? Even if Galaxy Electronic Entertainment refuses to cooperate, we can still buy their game engine and develop the game ourselves."
   

        Upon hearing the Deputy Manager's explanation, Long Weiyi understood. He pointed at the Deputy Manager and said, "Okay, you go and talk to Quan Lizhou of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment about the possibility of our two companies cooperating to develop an online version of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming.'"
   

        In the days following the press event, Quan Lizhou was swamped with work. He had to recruit staff for the company and deal with game and software manufacturers from around the country who were eager to collaborate. Some hoped to develop subsequent products with Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, while others wished to separate the anti-piracy system of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' and sell it externally.
   

        In such matters, Quan Lizhou could not make decisions. Even if he wished to agree, he lacked the necessary technology, so he decided to reject all requests and report these matters to his boss for further instructions when the opportunity arose.
   

        The establishment of the Veterans' Foundation was not smooth, as the organization specifically targeted a unique group—not ordinary people experiencing challenges, but retired veterans. When Quan Lizhou applied for its establishment at the Jiangning Province's Ministry of Civil Affairs, he was told that the application was being evaluated. They did not have a clear timeline for when a conclusion will be reached, and simply told Quan Lizhou to wait for their notification.
   

        With nothing further he could do, Quan Lizhou had no choice but to wait, shifting his focus to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Within two days, he had recruited three to four dozen people and began assigning tasks to strengthen the influence of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' among gamers nationwide.
   

        When the Deputy Manager of Ancient Capital Network came looking for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Quan Lizhou was behind closed doors, deliberating with employees about launching a promotion in select cities.
   

        "Boss, it's bad. Several staff members from the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and Taxation Department have come, they said they want to examine our company's accounts,"  said a newly recruited young lady, who had pushed open the doors of the meeting room in a panic.
   

        This was Quan Lizhou's secretary, a recent university graduate. She hadn't found a job upon graduation and assumed she was losing precious time. Fortunately, she was helped by her family members to apply to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. To her surprise, she was hired.
   

        Quan Lizhou's heart sank. He remembered that when he worked in Wuling City, the software company he worked for was also audited by the Local Taxation Bureau. The inspection was a traumatic event that sent shockwaves through the company. The company's boss had to pull strings and hand out upwards of hundreds of thousands in bribes to get rid of them.
   

        Galaxy Electronic Entertainment had only just been set up, and they hadn't even started operating properly when the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and Taxation Department came knocking. There was no doubt that they had come with ill intentions. However, as the manager of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Quan Lizhou had no choice but to deal with the issue head-on.
   

        With no other option, Quan Lizhou left the meeting room to meet with the group, which comprised of seven or eight individuals dressed in the uniforms of the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and Taxation Department. Displaying a smile to mask his displeasure, he said, "Gentlemen, I am the General Manager of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Please feel free to talk to me about your concerns."
   

        The leader of the group, a man in his fifties with an oily face, wore the uniform of the Industrial and Commercial Bureau. He confidently responded, "So, you're Manager Quan? We received a tip-off from the public, accusing your company, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, of illegal operations and serious tax evasion. We take such allegations from the public very seriously. Therefore, in accordance with our national duty, we are here to investigate." (To Be Continued - For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 219: That's Probably What It Means [Third Update]
   

        Because it was a diagnostic test to prepare for class division, the examination schedule was tight. Chinese was tested in the afternoon. Self-study time in the evening was utilized to schedule the math paper. By the next morning, two more tests had been arranged consecutively. In the afternoon and evening, all subject teachers seized every moment to grade the test papers. By the third day, the results were out. The rankings of all students in the grade were set from the highest to the lowest score.
   

        Liu Shiqing had the 'honor' of being among the last fifty students in the grade. His score shocked many people.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, what on earth happened? Even if your academic performance worsened, it's impossible for you to drop from an above-average level in the grade to a place among the last few," Ban Zhengping, looking as black as charcoal, summoned Liu Shiqing to his office.
   

        All Liu Shiqing could do was to apologize silently to Ban Zhengping in his heart. "Teacher Ban, I'm sorry for letting you down. During the summer break, I probably played too much and didn't review my lessons, which resulted in this situation."
   

        Ban Zhengping replied angrily, "You're not disappointing me, but yourself and your parents. With your original scores, you might have had a chance to be in the accelerated class after some hard work. Now, you can't even hope to be in the average class. You are really irresponsible."
   

        Although Ban Zhengping felt regretful for Liu Shiqing, he had no better solution. As it was agreed before the diagnostic test, everything would be evaluated based on scores, excluding any other factors. If poor performers were forcibly placed in the advanced class, it wouldn't be beneficial and could even lead to disastrous results. Given Liu Shiqing's score, it was really difficult for Ban Zhengping to say anything else.
   

        Soon, the class division list was posted. Just like before, there were still ten classes. Class 10, the Arts class, remained unchanged. Class 1 and Class 2 became the accelerated classes, assembling the best teaching resources in the grade. Class 3 to Class 7 were the average classes, meanwhile, Class 8 and Class 9 were the slower classes. Both Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei were classified into the slower class, remaining in Class 9. Li Ziran moved to Class 1, and Zhang Songsheng to Class 4. The trio who used to goof around from High school Year One to Second Year were finally separated. They couldn't spend all their time together as they used to anymore.
   

        Ban Zhengping was no longer the head teacher of Class 9. He was transferred to the accelerated class in the advanced classes, i.e., the new Class One, as their head teacher. The new head teacher of Class 9 was a male teacher in his twenties. He had been teaching at County No.1 Middle School for less than two years. This was his first time being a head teacher for a class at the bottom of the school rankings. You could imagine how he felt.
   

        Class 9 was filled with students who had the weakest academic performances, including more than sixty students. Males accounted for about 60%, and there were also more than twenty females. Amidst the chaos of students coming and going, Liu Shiqing moved all his belongings to the last row and chose an unobtrusive corner to officially settle down.
   

        The new head teacher of Class 9 had the same surname as Ximen Qing, Pan Jinlian's lover in the literary classic - he was called Ximen Guohua. A mildly handsome guy, Ximen Guohua was often nicknamed Ximen Qing in his university days. It was said that he could have stayed in the big city, but due to certain lifestyle issues, he had to relocate and teach in a small place like Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        Standing on the podium, Ximen Guohua looked at the sixty-plus leftover fighters in his class, and anger welled up inside him. But what could he do? He had neither connections nor seniority in the school. His salary always depleted fast and when it came to crucial times that required some peacemaking efforts, his pockets were always empty. It was all too late for regrets now that the crucial time had come.
   

        "You all listen up, you lot are like wretched mud that can't stick to the wall. If a few of you manage to get into a college, you'll be lucky. I don't expect anything from you and I won't hit or scold you either, but don't do things that will make me angry. I'm just looking for a place to vent my anger. I have only one requirement, do whatever you wish during class time, but don't disturb others. Those who still want to listen to the lessons, come forward. Those who don't, stay at the back." At Ximen Guohua's command, the students began to move around. There were indeed some who knew they weren't cut out for studying, and were just spending their days at school. They picked up their schoolbags and textbooks and rushed to the back of the classroom.
   

        After a commotion of about half an hour, the classrooms regained their tranquility. Ximen Guohua took out his textbooks, "Now, class begins."
   

        One couldn't be sure of how Ximen Guohua was at lecturing in other classes, but in Class 9, his teaching wasn't great, to say the least. He could belabor on a relationship between trigonometric functions for a whole class period without even finishing the topic. Liu Shiqing didn't even fancy listening. However, looking at his classmates in the front rows, nodding earnestly, he could tell that Ximen Guohua's teaching was quite practical for Class 9.
   

        Liu Shiqing occupied a table alone. Only a few books placed on his desk were meant to deal with the school curriculum, the rest were focused on computer science, mechanical engineering, and traditional Chinese medicine. Some of these books were borrowed from the Wuling City Library while others were undergraduate level textbooks he bought online. Chen Junwei sat on Liu Shiqing's left, separated only by an aisle, easily within reach.
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        Seeing Liu Shiqing neglect the class and start reading university-level textbooks, his Junior Uncle Master was full of admiration. Despite being placed in a low-ranking class like Ninth Class, instead of focusing in class, he acted arrogant.
   

        However, what Liu Shiqing did was his business. Chen Junhui was only responsible for ensuring Liu Shiqing's safety, everything else wasn't any of his concern. Moreover, deep down, he approved wholeheartedly of his Junior Uncle Master being in Ninth Class. On one hand, he could relax a bit, do whatever he wanted, without too much stress. On the other hand, in his view, with his huge business, whether Liu Shiqing attended school or not was not an important consideration. He still couldn't understand why Liu Shiqing insisted on going to high school. Wouldn't it be a good idea for him to, like the American Bill Gates, drop out of school and focus on managing Galaxy Industry?
   

        Liu Shiqing was now reading at an extraordinarily fast speed. What he needed to catch up on now was the basic knowledge that was slightly advanced compared to his high school textbooks. As long as he could make up for this knowledge gap, he could truly understand and integrate the many future technologies that he had acquired. At present, he knew every word, every letter of these future technologies, but when they were combined together, they were like hieroglyphs. After reading them once from start to finish, he would be totally confused. Even in a not so lengthy paragraph, he could encounter multiple places where he couldn't understand.
   

        The high school curriculum was already easy for Liu Shiqing. He planned to make full use of his Senior Three year to fill up this knowledge gap.
   

        Inside Galaxy Electronic Entertainment's office in Nandu City:
   

        "What? You want me to hand over the account books before the establishment of the company?" Quan Lizhou couldn't believe his own ears. "We didn't have any account books before the company was established!"
   

        "I see that you not only have no account books, but also do business without a license." The chief of the Industrial and Commercial Bureau snorted, "The fact of illegal operation by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment is objectively existing, and it is necessary to rectify Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Until the rectification is completed, your company isn't allowed to open its doors for business."
   

        Upon hearing this, Quan Lizhou became anxious. How could Galaxy Electronic Entertainment continue with its operations? Many media outlets were reporting on Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, and the latest issue of "Computer Report" had specially published a headline-friendly interview with him. At a moment when he should be seizing the opportunity and expanding aggressively, he had to be embroiled in such a mess.
   

        "Comrade, could you reconsider?" Beneath the pressure of the situation, Quan Lizhou, who was holding more than 500 million Huaxia Currency, had to bow his head to the deputy captain of some Nandu City Industrial and Commercial Bureau's inspection brigade.
   

        "Reconsider, you think we can bend the law?" The deputy captain's official tone came out as he pulled two sealing labels from his briefcase, preparing to seal off Galaxy Electronic Entertainment onsite.
   

        Just then, a voice came from outside the door, "Oh my, isn't this Captain Wang?"
   

        Captain Wang turned around and quickly put on a smiling face, "Isn't this Mr. Duan? What brings you here?"
   

        That Mr. Duan was the Deputy General Manager of Ancient Capital Network, who was following Dragon Weiyi's order to negotiate with Quan Lizhou about potential cooperation between the two sides. Seeing officials from the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and the Tax Bureau about to seal off Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Mr. Duan quickly stepped up.
   

        "Captain Wang, what's going on here? Galaxy Electronic Entertainment is a large company that developed the patriotic game like 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming'. Even if they did something that doesn't conform to regulations, you should consider being lenient. Is it necessary to push them to the limit?" Mr. Duan demanded in a pretentious manner.
   

        Captain Wang stumbled and stumbled for a long time. He had brought officers from the Industrial and Commercial Bureau and the Tax Bureau to cause trouble for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" had been selling hotcakes, attracting attention for more than just a few days. Before, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment always lurked in the shadows. Even if people coveted it, they wouldn't know where to start. Now that Galaxy Electronic Entertainment had made itself known, those with their eyes set on it couldn't wait to make a move.
   

        However, Captain Wang also knew that today, since General Manager Duan had mediated for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, he didn't have the leverage to trouble Galaxy Electronic Entertainment anymore. It wasn't General Manager Duan that mattered, but his boss Long Weiyi, who was not someone a mere deputy captain of the Industrial and Commercial Inspection Brigade could provoke.
   

        "Fine, since General Manager Duan has spoken for Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, I will give you face and withdraw for today. But General Manager Quan, I must tell you, you need to sort out the internal affairs of the company as soon as possible. In a few days, I will come to check your accounts," said Captain Wang, leading his people to leave.
   

        General Manager Duan shook his head, "These bastards in official clothes, I don't know where they got the news from, and now they are ready to bite you all. General Manager Quan, I must remind you that when such a thing happens in the future, there is no need to reason with them. Report the situation to the High-tech Park Management Committee and let them intervene. It will be much more effective than you handling it yourself."
   

        Quan Lizhou nodded again and again, "Thanks for your guidance."
   

        General Manager Duan laughed, "What are you calling me an elder for? I am Duan Jinping, the deputy general manager of Ancient Capital Network. You can just call me General Manager Duan or Big Brother Duan. General Manager Quan, I came here today to discuss how our two companies can cooperate. What do you think..."
   

        Having just taken a favor from the other party, it was naturally not good to kick them out right away, "General Manager Duan, please come inside."
   

        At night, Quan Lizhou attempted to use the communicator Liu Shiqing had given him and sent him a message, "Boss, are you there?"
   

        This communicator was similar to a chat tool like QQ, but its security, stability, convenience, etc., were incomparable to QQ.
   

        After a moment, the avatar that Quan Lizhou marked as "Mysterious Big Boss" lit up. Liu Shiqing replied, "How are you doing recently, Big Brother Quan?"
   

        With Liu Shiqing speaking, Quan Lizhou felt a sense of stability. These few days in Nandu City felt like years to him. He was completely out of his depth managing a company like Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. The five hundred million in funds felt like five mountains pressing down on him, making it hard for him to breathe. He now admired Liu Shiqing so much that he was practically bowing down to him. Liu Shiqing simply handed over five hundred million without batting an eye. He would never have been able to do that.
   

        Quan Lizhou gave a brief account of the situation over the past few days, especially mentioning the difficulties in setting up the Veterans' Foundation and the many game manufacturers and software manufacturers requesting to buy the game engine and anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming." He couldn't make decisions on these two issues and could only ask Liu Shiqing for guidance.
   

        As for the delay in setting up the Veterans' Foundation by the Ministry of Civil Affairs of Jiangning Province, Liu Shiqing didn't have a good solution either. If it had been in Wuling City, he might have been able to do something, but the province was far away and out of his reach.
   

        "Don't rush on the matter of the Veterans' Foundation, apply slowly. No matter when it is established, we can transfer the funds then. By the way, you can contact some media outlets and let them report on this matter. Maybe it will have some effect." Liu Shiqing proposed his idea, "As for the game engine, if someone wants to buy it, sell it to them. The simplified Chinese version has a license serial number of one million Huaxia currency for a game company, the foreign language version has a license serial number of ten million Huaxia currency for a game company, no bargaining. As for the anti-piracy system, for every game or software they sell, we take one-third of the selling price as a licensing fee. If they are willing to sell it for a dollar, we take thirty-three cents, if they sell it for a thousand US dollars, we take 333.33 US dollars. That's about it."(To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, with more chapters, supporting the author, and supporting legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 220 The Ministry of Foreign Affairs Actually Does This Kind of Thing [First Update]
   

        Quan Lizhou followed Duan Jinping's advice and reported the situation to the High-tech Park Management Committee. In order to maintain the stability of the park, the committee negotiated with the District Administration for Industry and Commerce, the Local Taxation Bureau and other departments. Captain Wang of the Industrial and Commercial Bureau's enforcement team couldn't bear the responsibility of destabilizing the high-tech park. He informed the person who had been directing him behind the scenes about the matter of investigating the Galaxy Electronic Entertainment company. After this, everything subsided.
   

        Quan Lizhou let out a sigh of relief and began to fully devote himself to the operations of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. He followed Liu Shiqing's intentions, publicized the anti-piracy system and the game engine's clear-cut prices, and along with his staff, chose Nandu City as the first promotion city for "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". They held the "Kill the Pirates" contest in Nandu City, where the champion could win the generous bonus of 150,000. Therefore, almost all the gamers in Nandu City were discussing the "Kill the Pirates" contest and that attractive high bonus.
   

        "Mr. Ximen, I would like to take a few days off." It was already Wednesday, the day after tomorrow was the Opening Ceremony of the Fog City Olympics, and it was time for Liu Shiqing to leave for Fog City. 
   

        Ximen Guohua glanced at Liu Shiqing without asking why he wanted to take a leave, he just asked, "How many days?"
   

        "About ten days." Liu Shiqing replied.
   

        "Oh, that long? Alright, granted." Ximen Guohua said casually.
   

        When Liu Shiqing left Ximen Guohua's office, he couldn't even believe it had gone so smoothly. He returned to the classroom, packed up his stuff briefly, then left with his school bag. Most of the students in the New Ninth Class were not familiar with Liu Shiqing, and no one even asked what he was about to do. Naturally, Chen Junwei followed Liu Shiqing closely, he didn't even take his school bag, just followed Liu Shiqing out of the school. Once they were out of the school gate, Liu Shiqing rode his bicycle straight to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Liu Shiqing appeared in the training room of Galaxy Industry in no time, with Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi and Mao Sixian, four senior executives of the company, and Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Wang Fujia and others were already waiting here for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Standing in front of these ten people, Liu Shiqing was serious and solemn. "We will take the train this afternoon to Yanjing first, rest there for a night, then take a flight around 11 o'clock tomorrow noon, going straight to the British Isles. Going to Fog City, my attendance at the Olympic Opening Ceremony is secondary, what's important is for you all to make a name for yourselves. I hope you won't let down my expectations and trust, show your courage, demonstrate your professional level and training, and intimidate those blonde-haired, blue-eyed Europeans in England.
   

        "If you perform well, after we come back, I will establish Galaxy Entertainment Limited Company and make you all the first signed artists under the company, doing our best to make you popular musicians known worldwide. If you don't perform well, the establishment of Galaxy Entertainment will have to be indefinitely postponed. The music I selected for you is tailor-made for you. If you don't perform well, it just means you don't have any talent in any area and are not suitable for a career in performing arts. You would only have to stay in the company's headquarters, and perform some shows to liven up the atmosphere during holidays."
   

        Liu Shiqing had shown both the carrot and the stick. He had high hopes for Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, and others. Whether Galaxy Entertainment could become another profit-making tool for Galaxy Industry depended on them. If they screwed things up, all of Liu Shiqing's efforts over the past few months would be wasted.
   

        Liu Shiqing's gaze swept over the faces of Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Tong Ruoyun, and Zhao Xinting. Except for Wang Fujia, who was not an employee of Galaxy Industry, all the other six people were recruits from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy, hired by Mao Sixian according to Liu Shiqing's instructions. Liu Shiqing was the big boss who could decide their future and destiny.
   

        "Xia Kangtian," Liu Shiqing immediately noticed that Xia Kangtian seemed to lack self-confidence, her eyes flickering. "Are you confident?"
   

        Xia Kangtian was the only one among the six who relied on her voice for a living - she was trained in ethnic singing. "Mr. Liu, to be honest, I'm not very confident. The song you gave me is great, but the lyrics are in our Chinese language. Will the people in England understand it?"
   

        Xia Kangtian's question was indeed an unavoidable one. Upon deeper examination, it actually reflected the issue of cultural power. Nowadays, the dominant culture represented by English is the mainstream culture worldwide. Hollywood movies are rampant all over the world, and pop music from the United States and England fills the world's radios and bars. The difficulty of introducing Chinese music to the English people is indeed challenging. Even within China itself, many ethnic cultures are being rejected by the locals, discarded as rubbish unhindered, while the cultural traditions of countries like the United States and England are praised.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "There's a saying that only the national can become the global. To me, this statement is nothing more than a bluff. Whether your music can be accepted by others depends only on whether it can reflect some aspect of human emotions. Beethoven's Symphony of Fate is popular around the world because it reflects human's indefatigable spirit when faced with the unjust fate. Our songs may find it hard to enter the mainstream market in the United States and Britain, but our music has a chance, and by the time our music conquers them, if they want a deeper understanding of the music, they have to get familiar with the artistic conception presented by the lyrics. At that time, are you still afraid they won't understand it? Of course, if you're not confident about singing in Chinese, I can change the lyrics to English for you. But personally, I hope you can sing in Chinese."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Xia Kangtian pondered for a moment and nodded, "Don't worry, CEO Liu. I promise to bring out my best state and I will absolutely not let you down."
   

        Liu Shiqing hummed in acknowledgment, "Does anyone have any other questions? If not, you should pack up quickly. We'll head out for dinner together later. After a short rest, we'll head off to the train station."
   

        Everyone shook their heads.
   

        "While I'm away, I'll leave the company's affairs in the hands of Uncle Wang, CEO Ding, and Deputy Guo." Liu Shiqing stated.
   

        Ding Chongxiang grasped Liu Shiqing's hand, "Liu Shiqing, we'll be here waiting for your victorious news. I hope you can conquer audiences around the world with your music. When you have the chance to release a record, I will definitely buy your original album to support you."
   

        Yang Jinfeng and others had already packed their luggage, and Liu Shiqing also readied a suitcase, mainly with a change of clothes.
   

        After leaving headquarters, everyone gathered at a high-end restaurant near the International Trade Building. Ding Chongxiang booked a private room there on behalf of the company. Liu Shiqing called Guo Qianrong and invited her to join them for dinner before he left for Fog City. It would be at least eight to nine days before they could meet again.
   

        During this banquet, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and Guo Xiaozhi wished Liu Shiqing and Mao Sixian a triumphant return. They hoped they could elevate the fame of Galaxy Industry. Wang Zewei went so far as to predict that Liu Shiqing would pioneer a new trend in global music and become a world-renowned music icon.
   

        Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and others thought Wang Zewei was drunk to be making such ludicrous statements. Only Liu Shiqing understood that he actually could lead the global music trend if he wished.
   

        Wuling City Railway Station.
   

        "Rongrong, I am leaving. You must not rush your scientific research. Remember to ensure enough sleep, remember to take the Tonic Drink and brain supplement I left for you on time, and remember to exercise..." Liu Shiqing droned on and on.
   

        Feeling Liu Shiqing's concern, Guo Qianrong kept nodding, "You also must be careful over there. I'm only worried about foreign forces still targeting you. Here, they can't get to you, but in England, you'll lose your home-field advantage. If they want to deal with you, it would be too easy. You must always be cautious, never go anywhere alone, always have someone with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and nodded, "Don't worry. Haven't you forgotten? My hidden weapons skills are unparalleled. If anyone dares to harm me, they'll get a taste of it."
   

        Guo Qianrong opened her arms, hugging Liu Shiqing's waist, and nestled her chin on his chest, "Remember, I'm waiting for you at home. When you're back, I'll come to pick you up at the station. You must return safely. If you risk yourself recklessly, I will never forgive you."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi coughed twice, "Rongrong, there are so many people here, could you two be a little more conscious of your surroundings?"
   

        Guo Qianrong and Liu Shiqing let go of each other. "Deputy Guo, I'm entrusting Rongrong to you. Make sure she gets enough rest. If she gets dark circles from fatigue, watch out for your bonus when I return."
   

        "Rongrong is my niece, you don't need to remind me. CEO Liu, you should get going quickly. The conductor is about to depart. If you don't leave now, you'll miss the train." Guo Xiaozhi urged.
   

        Liu Shiqing took one last look at Guo Qianrong, then turned and walked into the carriage of the train. The train whistled long and its wheels gradually started moving. Before long, the train was speeding up, heading north, taking Liu Shiqing into an unknown future destiny.
   

        At around five in the afternoon, the Harmony Express train smoothly came to a stop at platform one of Yanjing West Station. This was Liu Shiqing's second trip to Yanjing in less than three months.
   

        As they walked out of Yanjing West Station, Mao Sixian suddenly slapped Liu Shiqing on the shoulder, "Boss Liu, look over there."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked in the direction pointed out by Mao Sixian. Near the exit, two people were holding a sign with his name on it. Liu Shiqing recognized these two people; one was Yang Jianbin, the Deputy General Manager of Hualiang Distillery, and the other was Gui Xingjun, a clerk in charge of foreign affairs at the Ministry of Foreign Affairs whom he had met once when Lord Clindell Cole, the Vice-Chairman of the Olympic Organizing Committee, had come to visit him at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Liu Shiqing really couldn't understand what was going on with this Yang Jianbin. Why was he always mysteriously involved? He behaved more like a liaison officer than a Deputy General Manager.
   

        "Deputy Yang, I'm over here." Since they had come to meet him, Liu Shiqing couldn't just avoid them. After all, he and Hualiang Distillery were business partners, and he held a 1% stake in Hualiang Distillery. Also, being unfamiliar with life in England, he needed the Ministry of Foreign Affairs to back him up.
   

        Yang Jianbin came over with a hearty laugh, "Boss Liu, you're not fair. You didn't even give us a heads-up about such a big deal. If I hadn't been on the phone with Mr. Wang, I wouldn't have known you were coming to Yanjing. Come with me. I have already arranged your accommodation."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly said, "Mr. Yang, I'm not alone. There are so many of us."
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "What's to fear with more people? As long as you don't bring thousands of people, it won't be a problem. Come on, Liu, bring your people with me."
   

        With that said, Yang Jianbin grabbed Liu Shiqing's suitcase from his hand and without further ado, lead the way. Yang Jianbin's enthusiasm left Liu Shiqing helpless. They originally planned to just find a random hotel in Yanjing for one night, but it seemed they wouldn't have the chance now.
   

        Yang Jianbin led Liu Shiqing and his people onto a fifteen-seat van, then sat him down in the last row of seats. On the other side of Liu Shiqing was Gui Xingjun.
   

        All Liu Shiqing could do was give a bitter smile, "Given the setup, I guess there is something you want to tell me? Just say it."
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "Boss Liu is really straightforward. I'll talk about my issues later. Let's let Mr. Gui Xingjun talk about his part first."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned to Gui Xingjun, "Mr. Gui, go ahead, I'm listening."
   

        Gui Xingjun's face was stern, not showing a hint of a smile, "Boss Liu, this is the deal. Since you are going to England to attend the opening ceremony of the Olympic Games, we have, for various reasons, investigated some of your background and found that neither you nor your family members have any travel experience to England. To avoid unnecessary situations, our Ministry of Foreign Affairs has prepared a document on what to pay attention to during your travel. We hope that you will review it thoroughly to avoid unnecessary conflicts."
   

        Liu Shiqing hadn't expected the Ministry of Foreign Affairs to do such a thing and was quite surprised. He quickly took the document handed over by Gui Xingjun, "Thank you, leaders."
   

        Gui Xingjun continued, "In view of your special status as well as the recent assassination attempts against you by some European and American countries, we would like to suggest that you establish contact with our State Embassy in the UK as soon as you arrive in Fog City. If the embassy feels that Fog City is not safe and that your personal safety is threatened, it may ask you to stay at the embassy. We hope that you will understand and cooperate with this."(To be Continued, for more details, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the writer, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 221: I Think You Just Want to Eat with Me as an Excuse [Second Update] 
   

        From the conversation, Liu Shiqing immediately sensed a problem, "Have you received any intelligence? Is someone still trying to assassinate me?" 
   

        Gui Xingjun didn't dodge the question, "Mr. Liu, we haven't received any intelligence yet. But after colleagues from the relevant departments have studied the matter, they feel that this possibility should not be ruled out. You need to know that there are many people who prefer to handle things without spending a penny, or spending very little money. When you leave Huaxia and head to Fog City, you are placing yourself in the limelight, and it's hard not to attract someone's attention. 
   

        However, don't worry too much. The British government and the municipal government of Fog City take the security work for this Olympics very seriously. They have invested 600 million pounds and over 200 million pounds of contingency funds for security at the Olympics, conducting comprehensive and multi-dimensional preparations. We should trust that the British government has the ability to host a safe Olympics. As the creator of the Olympic theme song, you can definitely enjoy comprehensive protection from the British government. Of course, we won't leave everything to the British. Through negotiations with the British government, they have agreed to let us send two people to protect you closely. Those two people are Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, whom you know well. They are now on the plane, heading to Fog City." 
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly thought of a question, "Who sent the person who tried to assassinate me initially? Was it the British?" 
   

        Gui Xingjun shook his head, "Sorry, Mr. Liu, I can't answer this question, I don't know who tried to assassinate you. But with my many years of diplomatic experience, I can tell you that even if the assassination attempt was the doing of the British, they will do their utmost to protect you this time." 
   

        Liu Shiqing wondered why Gui Xingjun was so certain. Is the British reputation at a world-class level in the diplomatic field? 
   

        Yang Jianbin patted Liu Shiqing on the shoulder, "Mr. Liu, don't worry. The British do not want any mishap to befall you, at least on the British Isles, they will do their utmost to ensure your safety. They cannot afford to lose face, nor bear this responsibility." 
   

        The words of Yang Jianbin slightly comforted Liu Shiqing. Actually, when he decided to go to Fog City and attend the Olympic Opening Ceremony, he had already considered his own safety. Some things are unavoidable. Since he chose this path, not only does he need to enjoy the endless scenery on this road, but also face the storms along the journey until he reaches the end and takes in the magnificent moment. 
   

        Liu Shiqing is not part of the system, and there are things he doesn't know. For his trip to Fog City to attend the Olympic Opening Ceremony, at the strong request of the military, the government has negotiated with the British government many times. Rumor has it that the military even made a threatening statement, saying that if anything happens to Liu Shiqing, not a single British national within the territory of Huaxia will be allowed to leave, and the assets of British companies in Huaxia would be frozen. Liu Shiqing is now the God of Wealth for the military. At this stage, the military can earn tens of billions of Huaxia Currency in military expenditure every year by selling Tonic Drink. Considering the enhancement effect of Tonic Drink on the physical fitness of over two million soldiers, the military naturally puts Liu Shiqing in a very important position. 
   

        Unless the British government wants to risk completely offending Huaxia, and even inciting conflict with Huaxia, the safety of Liu Shiqing in Britain can be guaranteed. After all, at this stage, the biggest value of Liu Shiqing is knowing the formula of Tonic Drink. The United Kingdom, like the United States, also shares the one hundred million sets of Tonic Drink export quota from Huaxia every year. They are also working on deciphering the formula for Tonic Drink. Detaining Liu Shiqing for a Tonic Drink formula, or allowing Liu Shiqing to run into danger in the British Isles, would be a huge loss for the British in the end and not worth it at all. 
   

        "Mr. Liu, do you have any personal needs or requests? You can tell me now, and I will pass them on to the department. We can consider solving some practical problems for you." Gui Xingjun said. 
   

        Whether it is the fact that Liu Shiqing controls a highly valued asset, Galaxy Industry, or that Liu Shiqing's purpose in going to Fog City, England this time is a great opportunity to bring glory to the nation and promote the civilization of Huaxia, the diplomatic department naturally wants to fully support Liu Shiqing and eliminate his worries. 
   

        Liu Shiqing remained silent. Yang Jianbin thought he had some concerns and chuckled. "Mr. Liu, don't be polite with Comrade Gui Xingjun. The Diplomatic Department is there to seek benefits for the citizens. As long as your request is within a reasonable range and does not exceed the authority of the Diplomatic Department, the comrades of the Department will surely support you with all their might." 
   

        Gui Xingjun nodded. Some of the work of the Diplomatic Department is not as mysterious as the outside world imagines. Doing something for their own citizens is also an international practice. 
   

        Liu Shiqing had never thought of having any connection with the Diplomatic Department before. Now that Gui Xingjun proposed it on behalf of the department, he indeed had some thoughts. "Mr. Gui, the thing is, I do have something I'd like your help with. As you can see, I'm not going to Fog City alone. I brought the Deputy General of Galaxy Industry and a few employees with me. The goal is very simple. I plan to hold two small concerts in Fog City, and I'm worried about not having a venue. I wonder if I could borrow the premises of our State Embassy in the UK to hold my concerts?" 
   

        Gui Xingjun didn't expect Liu Shiqing to make such a request. As an ordinary officer, he wasn't at liberty to give a clear answer to Liu Shiqing's request. He also did not want to reject Liu Shiqing outright. After all, he did not know whether the department was willing to cooperate with Liu Shiqing. "Well, Mr. Liu, I cannot give a definitive answer to your request. However, I can pass your request on to the higher-ups in the department. They can study it and then give you a response." 
   

        The living arrangements made by Yang Jianbin for Liu Shiqing is a four-star hotel under the Hualiang Group, with exquisite and clean surroundings. After the car stopped in the parking lot, Gui Xingjun took his leave, leaving only Yang Jianbin to accompany Liu Shiqing. 
   

        After having the hotel staff arrange accommodations for Mao Sixian and the rest, Yang Jianbin said to Liu Shiqing with a smile, "You go up for a bath first, and then come down. I'll host a welcome dinner for you. After dinner, I'll take you to a good place, I guarantee you'll be satisfied." 
   

        "Where are my partners?" Liu Shiqing was reluctant to go.
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "You don't need to worry about them. Deputy General Manager Mao is from Yanjing, and after he was discharged from the army, he also worked in Yanjing for several years. Your female staff, didn't they also attend the Art Academy in Yanjing? They are more familiar with Yanjing than you, are you afraid that they will get lost? Alright, go take a shower quickly, the clothes you change, bring them down later, give them to the front desk, they will help you wash them. We will meet at the hotel entrance in half an hour."
   

        Yang Jianbin left with a smile, not giving Liu Shiqing a chance to refuse.
   

        Liu Shiqing discussed with Mao Sixian, and Mao Sixian felt that he should take a tour of Yanjing with Yang Jianbin. Maybe Yang Jianbin really had some important matters and wanted to talk to Liu Shiqing alone.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no other ideas. After urging Mao Sixian and the others to rest early, he returned to his own room, took a quick shower, changed into clean clothes, then put the clothes he had taken off into a plastic bag, and went downstairs to hand them to the front desk. The clerk at the front desk gave Liu Shiqing a card, "Manager Liu, Deputy Manager Yang asked you to wait for him in Lotus Hall, he will be there soon."
   

        The hotel where Liu Shiqing stayed is a combined accommodation and dining facility. It has twelve dining rooms, each named after a different flower, and each flower represents a different specialty cuisine. Liu Shiqing followed the waiter to Lotus Hall, where the waiter invited Liu Shiqing to sit down and then poured him a cup of tea before retreating to the side, waiting to be summoned by Liu Shiqing at any time.
   

        Liu Shiqing only waited a few minutes before Yang Jianbin arrived. He came alone and didn't have anyone following him. Yang Jianbin sat across from Liu Shiqing. The two of them were separated by a large table, creating a distinct barrier.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Yang Jianbin, "Manager Yang, judging from your demeanor, I'm guessing inviting me to dinner is just a ruse? Why do I feel like you intend to have a Chu River and Han Boundary style talk with me?"
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Manager Liu, it's not as serious as you think. You are the second-largest shareholder of Hualiang Distillery, holding one percent of its stock. Even though I am the deputy general manager, I don't hold any stock. In simple terms, you are the boss, and I am your employee."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Your words, I just take them as a casual comment, I dare not take them seriously."
   

        Yang Jianbin was just making a casual remark as well. Liu Shiqing is a private entrepreneur and he is a senior manager of a state-owned enterprise. Their nature is different. One cannot say who is the boss or the employee. "Waiter, serve the dishes quickly."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly said, "I don't eat much. Just serve a little, don't waste."
   

        Yang Jianbin smiled, "Don't worry, four dishes and one soup. Any more than that won't be reimbursed."
   

        His words made Liu Shiqing laugh. This Yang Jianbin indeed has some sense of humor.
   

        Shortly after, the waiter served the dishes and soup. They brought Beijing Roast Duck, Deer Antler Three Treasures, Chicken in a Pressure Cooker, Exploding Fish Dices, plus one Clear Soup with Fresh Cabbage. All were authentic Yanjing cuisine.
   

        Yang Jianbin reached out with his chopsticks and enthusiastically served Liu Shiqing a plate of food, "Manager Liu, have a taste."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't lift his chopsticks, "Manager Yang, stop playing riddles with me. I know you definitely have something up your sleeve. We've worked together before, so just tell me."
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled. He put down his chopsticks, poured Liu Shiqing a glass of grape wine, which was made from Cabernet Sauvignon, a wine-making grape variety, following a formula provided by Liu Shiqing. The wine is currently being sold on the market for as much as $500 a bottle.
   

        Yang Jianbin also poured himself a glass, "Manager Liu, thanks to the wine formula you provided, Hualiang Distillery now has the largest market share of domestic wine, making us the undisputed leader in the industry. We are now fully committed to exploring the international market. It may not be long before we take over the position of the Gallic people in the wine industry." (To be continued, if you want to know how it goes, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, please support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 222 You're Now Worth a Fortune[Third Update]
   

        "In a few years, people around the world who want to drink the best grape wine will not go to Bordeaux in Gaule. Instead, they will visit our Hualiang Distillery to buy our Golden Great Wall Series Wine. We were able to stand tall in the wine industry, grabbing the top spot of wine production, all thanks to you." Yang Jianbin raised his wine glass, "Here, General Liu, I have to toast to you for that."
   

        Liu Shiqing clinked glasses with Yang Jianbin, took a small sip, and put his wine glass down. He really wasn't interested in wine, even if it was brewed according to his formula.
   

        Yang Jianbin didn't insist. After he'd taken a sip and put down his wine glass, a sly grin appeared on his face. He looked like Gargantua who had found a gold coin, "General Liu, I've received reliable information that you've developed a new brain tonic drink. Is that true?"
   

        "Damn it, how did you know?" Liu Shiqing was somewhat surprised. In order to give Guo Qianrong immediate restoration of cerebral stamina, he'd concocted a brain tonic by boiling herbs and nuts like walnuts. How did the message reach Yang Jianbin in Yanjing?
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed and said: "So, it seems that the information was correct?"
   

        Liu Shiqing said: "Tell me how you found out?"
   

        Hualiang Distillery and its parent company, Hualiang Group, wanted to continue partnering with Liu Shiqing. So, without hiding anything, Yang Jianbin explained: "As you know, all Tonic Drinks produced by Galaxy Industry are controlled by the military. Apart from keeping enough for their own needs, the rest are handed over to us, Hualiang Group, for sales. In other words, our channels with the military are very clear. The brain tonic you brewed for your girlfriend was discovered by a comrade from the military. After examining it, they found it to be very effective, at least better than the brain health supplements in the market. Upon receiving this news, we'd like to discuss the possibility of co-developing this product with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted without speaking.
   

        Yang Jianbin just laughed off and continued: "General Liu, there are three types of people in the world who are the easiest to make money from: women who want to be beautiful, elderly who want to be healthy, and children who need to be smart. Up-selling cosmetics, perfume, jewellery, and clothing targeted towards women tends to be a lucrative business. For the elderly, it's health and longevity. For kids, it's about their intelligence and healthy growth. The theme of intelligence is hyped in all the television advertisement for children."
   

        "I know all that you've said." Liu Shiqing indignantly said: "However, Yang, isn't Hualiang Group reaching too far? I've not even decided to develop that brain beverage, and you are eyeing it already? Previously, I had no money to develop it. But now, money doesn't seem to be a problem either. I have sufficient capability to do it myself."
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed: "True, you do have the ability to do it on your own. However, why haven't you done anything? Isn't there a lot of money on the balance sheet of Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing just grumbled without speaking.
   

        "Let me tell you, General Liu, there are two reasons you haven't developed that brain beverage. One is that you're too overwhelmed already. Although it's a secondary reason, the main reason is people. You haven't found the right people to help out. Right now you're like Liu Bei, without Zhuge Liang and the five tiger generals, you have no one." Yang Jianbin, without holding back, criticized Liu Shiqing's shortcoming, one that hinders Galaxy Industry's development - human resources.
   

        To establish a company, mid-level and entry-level employees are relatively easy to recruit and make up the majority of the labor force. However, finding experienced, capable, and ethical senior executives is particularly challenging. As the old saying goes, 'the speed of the train depends on its engine.' Senior executives are the engine of a firm. Without good senior executives, it's very hard for a company to expand or strengthen.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked up and stared at Yang Jianbin, "Yang, no beating around the bush, are you interested in working for my Galaxy Industry? I could make you the first Vice President with an annual salary of at least one million. If it's too low, we can discuss it." The words implied Yang Jianbin was right.
   

        "No, General Liu, please don't tempt me. I can't resist such temptation. If I end up at Galaxy Industry, that would be trouble. Just the compensation for breaking the contract could bankrupt me." Yang Jianbin waved his hands, "Let's talk about collaborating on the brain beverage. Our thoughts are to divide up Mainland Huaxia into seven major areas - Northeast, North China, East China, Central China, Southern China, Southwest, and Northwest. Galaxy Industry would have exclusive rights over North China and East China, and the remaining five regions will be co-developed. How about that?"
   

        The brain health drink isn't really anything amazing, just a dietary supplement with relatively good effects. Liu Shiqing doesn't object to co-developing it with Hualiang Group. On the contrary, doing so might help them penetrate the market deeper and wider. And in the end, the benefits that Liu Shiqing would receive aren't necessarily less than if he were to develop it alone. It's just a bit annoying that Yang Jianbin came to him like this. 
   

        "You tell me, how are you going to develop the product?" Liu Shiqing asked. 
   

        "Before I talk about the idea, I have to ask, is the cost of your brain health drink high?" Yang Jianbin asked. 
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it, "It's alright, each bottle probably costs around five to six yuan. The main cost is the nuts." 
   

        Currently, a kilogram of good quality walnuts could sell for twenty to thirty yuan, and a kilogram of walnuts could only produce about five or six bottles of brain health drink. Including other costs, it is more than five or six yuan. Of course, this calculation is when Liu Shiqing is making it alone. If it is mass-produced, the purchase price of the walnuts definitely wouldn't be so high, it would be much cheaper. 
   

        Yang Jianbin nodded, "Five to six yuan a bottle, selling at ten yuan shouldn't be a problem, which is a hundred percent profit. A brain health drink at ten yuan per bottle won't lack a market in our Huaxia. If this is the case, our plan won't have any problems. Mr. Liu, don't rush, now I'll tell you our idea. Didn't I just say? Seven regions, we first establish a modern processing factory in each region to produce the brain health drink. That should be able to meet the local supply. North and East China, managed by your Galaxy Industry, the profits are yours. For the other five regions' factories, Hualiang Group will provide the funds, equipment, and personnel, you provide the formula. After establishment, we split the profits with 40% for you and 60% for us. What do you think?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it, this offer was not easy to judge. He didn't object to the production and sales of brain health drinks, but the impact might be substantial. At present, there are quite a few enterprises in the national food industry that carry out deep processing of walnuts, walnut dew, walnut milk, walnut powder, walnut oil, etc., which consume a lot of walnuts every year. Can he get so many walnuts? Without adequate walnut supply, the factory would be pointless. 
   

        Liu Shiqing voiced out his concerns, to which Yang Jianbin laughed, "That's easy to solve, just increase the purchase price, and we won't have to worry about not getting enough walnuts." 
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "How about this, Yang? I verbally agree to your plan with Hualiang Group, but for the specific conditions, I'll have Uncle Wang discuss them with you. My idea is to first establish a walnut farm, when walnuts are about to hit the market, we can start developing the brain health drink. Honestly, I quite like eating walnuts, but their prices have been getting more and more expensive, and I can hardly afford them. There are many people like me in the country who like to eat walnuts but can't afford them. We shouldn't cause them further trouble." 
   

        Since Liu Shiqing has agreed, Yang Jianbin is ready to discuss other matters with Wang Zewei. As for the yearly rising walnut prices, there are many factors, and it's not an issue that can be solved by not producing the brain health drink. Besides, in business, you can't stop developing a great product just because some people can't afford walnuts. 
   

        Yang Jianbin stopped discussing business matters with Liu Shiqing and started chatting casually, mainly about wine. Yang Jianbin also told Liu Shiqing an important piece of news: during the Olympic Games, a liquor expo will be held in Fog City. The world's top alcohol producers will converge in Fog City to taste wine from all around the world. Hualiang Distillery has also been invited. 
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately became interested, "Yang, if there's time, I'll like to go to the expo and have a look." 
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "That depends, you're equivalent to a 'valuable body' now, you can't just go if you want to. Mr. Liu, have you finished eating? If you're full, let's go. I'll take you to a nice place for a stroll, to digest." 
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly said, "Mr. Yang, I want to clarify, I won't be going to those flashy entertainment places." 
   

        "You're still young and full of fuzz, even if you wanted to go, I wouldn't take you. I don't want to ruin your development." Yang Jianbin chuckled, joking with Liu Shiqing. 
   

        Upon seeing this, Liu Shiqing deflated, he had nothing to say. He was completely at a disadvantage in terms of age and physique, there was no way he could compare with Yang Jianbin. If it were a comparison of wealth, even dumping his money could crush Yang Jianbin, but Yang just wouldn't make that comparison. It's really frustrating. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in www.qidian.com and support the author by reading the legal version!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 223 Don't forget those who helped you find the well〖First Update〗
   

        After leaving the hotel, Yang Jianbin asked Liu Shiqing to get into a car, then he took the driver's seat and drove Liu Shiqing onto the highway.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no impression of Yanjing. In this city, he was almost like a blind man with open eyes. Adding to this, Yanjing's overpasses were so numerous that after driving for a short distance and crossing several overpasses, Yang Jianbin had gotten Liu Shiqing so disoriented that he couldn't even tell the cardinal directions anymore.
   

        "Mr. Yang," Liu Shiqing had a map of Yanjing in his hand, he would occasionally look through the car window, trying to find landmarks to verify his location. "Where exactly are you taking me?"
   

        "You'll know when you get there. I promise you'll like it." Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Hmm, Mr. Liu, are there any athletes you particularly like? Perhaps Yao Yongming from the men's basketball team, or Hui Xinlan from the women's volleyball team, do you have any favorites?"
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a while, "Personally, I quite enjoy the performances of the weightlifting team's strongmen. They don't need many skills, their strength is their main asset. It's somewhat reminiscent of the heroic spirit of a king pulling mountains. I'm not that into sports, I just enjoy the spectacle, so I wouldn't say that I particularly like any well-known athletes. If they can bring glory to our country, and win a medal, their higher exposure in the media might make me more familiar with them. But other than that, I really don't have much of an impression, let alone a preference."
   

        Yang Jianbin shook his head, "It's rare to see young people like you who do not idolize entertainment or sports stars. Among our country's female athletes, there are quite a few who are both beautiful and successful. Are you interested? If you are, I could introduce you to some, and you could become friends. If your Galaxy Industry needs to shoot advertisements or something in the future, it's always good to have connections. Perhaps they could even give you a discount."
   

        Seeing Yang Jianbin dwelling on the issue of athletes, Liu Shiqing finally understood what Yang Jianbin had planned, "Mr. Yang, did you arrange for me to meet with some well-known domestic athletes?"
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Not entirely, but it's pretty close. Just sit back and relax, Mr. Liu, we're almost there."
   

        About ten minutes later, Yang Jianbin drove into a large compound. There were two signs hanging side by side on the main gate, one read 'Huaxia National Sports Association' and the other 'National Sports Administration'.
   

        After parking the car, Yang Jianbin smiled and said, "We're here, Mr. Liu. Let's get out of the car."
   

        Liu Shiqing got out of the car in a confused state; he didn't understand why Yang Jianbin had brought him to the National Sports Administration. This didn't seem like a place to conduct business.
   

        The two got out of the car. Yang Jianbin walked around the car, to Liu Shiqing's side, pointed at the most prominent building in the yard of the National Sports Administration, "Let's go, Mr. Liu. I'm going to introduce you to a friend. It will definitely be beneficial for you to expand your business in the future."
   

        Professional athletes always have high consumption rates. Sports equipment, sports gear, athletic clothing, specialized footwear, functional beverages, medication, etc. are all essential components for them. With the advancement of the era, sports competition has evolved to not only focus on athletes' physical fitness or techniques but also increasingly includes high-tech sports equipment.
   

        The reason why the American swimming genius, Phelps, was unstoppable in the swimming pool, apart from his astonishing talent, was the high-tech shark skin swimsuit he wore. This swimsuit, which costs around 7000 Huaxia currency, has a pitiful lifespan of only six times. One can imagine the profit and unparalleled reputation that the company supplying Phelps his shark skin swimsuits would have gained.
   

        Considering this, Liu Shiqing felt grateful for Yang Jianbin bringing him here to the National Sports Administration. Most of Huaxia's sports activities are still government-operated, so having connections at higher levels would be incredibly beneficial to Galaxy Industries breaking into the athlete market in the future.
   

        Liu Shiqing followed Yang Jianbin into the office building, came to the director's office, knocked on the door, and after a while, Cui Xianfu came out from the office.
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Director Cui, as per your instructions, I have brought Mr. Liu from Galaxy Industry. Mr. Liu, this is Director Cui Xianfu, the director of the National Sports Administration, the №.1 in our country's sports industry."
   

        Cui Xianfu had heard a lot about Liu Shiqing. First, his subordinates, Vice-Director Feng Weimin from the Sports Bureau and Deputy Director Yu Junyu from the Basketball Sports Management Center, were filled with greed. They attempted to seize the formula of Tonic Drink under the pretense of serving the country, but they did it to gain personal profits. As a result, they were both handed over to the State Security Bureau for investigation and have yet to surface. Later, the military portioned a part of the Tonic Drink to the National Sports Administration, and every national team saw evident improvements in their performance after using Tonic Drink. Both incidents pointed towards this young man who, according to the data, was not even eighteen yet.
   

        "Quick, Mr. Liu, Mr. Yang, please come in." Cui Xianfu was devoid of pretense, his face bearing a kindly smile as he warmly invited Liu Shiqing and Yang Jianbin into his office.
   

        The National Sports Administration is a department directly under the State Council, and Cui Xianfu is the main leader, equivalent to a ministerial level. Placed in a provincial context, it would make him a powerful official. It was Liu Shiqing's first time dealing with such a high-ranking leader, therefore feeling slightly apprehensive. Of course, it was only minor anxiety, as Cui Xianfu was not someone who could make him feel nervous or afraid.
   

        "Mr. Liu, this time I didn't notify you in advance and asked Mr. Yang to invite you, it was all my idea. I hope you don't mind." As soon as Cui Xianfu started to speak, he explained everything clearly, "Alright here's the thing, our national team athletes were amongst the first groups to use Tonic Drink domestically. Based on the feedback we've received so far, the results are quite satisfactory; they significantly improve performance without harming the body. Honestly, to my knowledge, it's the best functional beverage available today.
   

        Frankly, my stress levels are quite high as I'm soon to retire, and our country's athletes did exceptionally well in the Yanjing Olympics, should the performance be poor in this year's games, I would find it hard to explain to our superiors and to our countrymen.
   

        Early this year, I made a military-style pledge to our leaders that in this year's Olympics, we should rank among the top three in the gold medal tally; an extremely challenging task. However, Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink came into the picture, offering a safe transition into retirement. I am confident that in this year's Olympics, our national team can achieve satisfactory results for our citizen."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly replied, "Director Cui, your words make me feel a bit embarrassed. If everyone achieves good results in this year's Olympics, the primary credit should go to the athletes and coaches for their hard work. Even if I participate in the Olympics and drink ten thousand bottles of Tonic Drink, I wouldn't stand a chance at winning a bronze medal, let alone a gold one. So, while Tonic Drink does play some role, it's certainly not as monumental as you make it out to be."
   

        "Mr. Liu, you really are modest." Cui Xianfu chuckled, before continuing, "We shouldn't forget who drew the water when we drink from the well. As such, you truly deserve our gratitude, so I felt it necessary to invite you here. Firstly, to thank you in person, and secondly, to let you experience the atmosphere. Of course, due to some realistic constraints, I can't reveal your identity to the athletes or coaches right now, but I can arrange for you to interact with them at a close range." Then, checking his watch, Cui Xianfu added, "In a few minutes, the national team will start their send-off ceremony for the Fog City Olympics. Renowned athletes from domestic sports industry, as well as key participants for Fog City Olympics, will be present. I suggest you and Mr. Yang join as guests. Experience the atmosphere at the event and see who exactly is drinking your Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. Honestly, he was keen on attending such a send-off ceremony to experience the atmosphere. It would be worth bragging about in the future to have been in a gathering with famous domestic athletes and coaches.
   

        "It's about time, let's go." Cui Xianfu stood up.
   

        The ceremony to send off the national team to the Fog City Olympics was held in the grand assembly hall of the National Sports Administration. All the leaders of the National Sports Administration, athletes participating in the Fog City Olympics, and coaches had to attend.
   

        Upon arriving at the assembly hall, Cui Xianfu asked, "Mr. Liu, would you prefer to sit with me on the stage, or in the audience below?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want to be the center of attention for now, "I'd rather stay below. It's not very comfortable sitting on the stage."
   

        Cui Xianfu nodded with a smile, "Fine, that's the back door of the assembly hall. If you enter from there, you should see the back row of the audience seats. Mr. Yang, could you please accompany Mr. Liu?"
   

        Upon entering the assembly hall from the back door, Liu Shiqing and Yang Jianbin found the hall packed with people, the heads beneath a sea of red and yellow ceremonial costumes.
   

        There were over a thousand people in the national team for the Fog City Olympics, which was slightly fewer than the 1,099 people who attended the Yanjing Olympics, but the difference was minimal.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat at the back and craned his neck to look around, but he didn't recognize any faces. Partly because the athletes and coaches had their backs to him, and partly because they all wore identical ceremonial costumes for the Olympics' opening ceremony.
   

        Yang Jianbin was far more familiar with these athletes than Liu Shiqing. Lowering his voice, he laughed and said to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, who are you looking for? Tell me, and I will point them out."
   

        The athletes Liu Shiqing knew of were pitifully few, besides a handful who frequently appeared in the media, he didn't even clearly know what others looked like.
   

        "Where is Yao Yongming?" The first person who came to Liu Shiqing's mind was this globally renowned basketball player from Huaxia.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 224: No Faking at the Olympic Games〖Second Update〗
   

        Yang Jianbin pointed to a group sitting in the southeast corner of the assembly hall, "Those sitting there are male basketball players and just a bit further are the female basketball players. I got a private tip that these girls on the basketball team have set their sights on the fight for gold and silver. Thanks to your Tonic Drink for giving them confidence."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and looked towards the direction of the male basketball players, one of them, even sitting, was half a head taller than the others and looked a lot like Yao Yongming. But he wasn't very sure if it was him, after all, Liu Shiqing's familiarity with Yao Yongming was very limited and he was far from being a fan of Yao Yongming.
   

        Liu Shiqing pointed out a few athletes he recognized, and Yang Jianbin pinpointed their general location, one by one. It was clear, Yang Jianbin had put in a lot of work on this. As the Deputy General Manager of Hualiang Distillery, he could accurately recognize the people Liu Shiqing wanted to know merely from their silhouettes among a crowd dressed in uniforms. It wasn't easy to pull something like this off.
   

        Then, a command came from the stage, "Please stand up, the national anthem is about to be sung."
   

        Liu Shiqing no longer paid attention to where the athletes were seated. Following all the athletes and coaches, he stood up and accompanied the national anthem played over the assembly hall's sound system, he started singing.
   

        This was not the first time Liu Shiqing had sung the national anthem, but it was the first time he sang it along with thousands of coaches and athletes representing the country in England. During the national anthem, his mind filled with an unusual sentiment as he recalled the summer vacation four years ago when the Yanjing Olympics were held. Every time the national flag flew high on the Olympic field, he, who was only thirteen, was always filled with surging emotions and tears of joy.
   

        After the singing of the national anthem, Liu Shiqing fell silent and quietly watched as the director of the National Sports Administration, Cui Xianfu, gave a mobilization report on the stage.
   

        The mobilization report was a routine blend of official statements and platitudes about embracing the spirit of endurance, not disappointing national and public expectations, and so on. Even so, under these circumstances, Liu Shiqing felt a surge of enthusiasm, just like everyone else in the room. Liu Shiqing, as a Huaxia man, loved the Olympics very much. The sight of Huaxia athletes getting gold and silver medals was especially thrilling for him. Especially now knowing that the athletes representing Huaxia were using the Tonic Drink produced by Galaxy Industry, there was no reason for him not to feel thrilled.
   

        After Cui Xianfu completed the mobilization report, athlete and coach representatives made speeches determinedly under the national flag and the national emblem, pledging to bring their best form and not fail the national and public trust.
   

        The farewell ceremony ended in less than an hour and everyone dispersed. Although some found it strange that Liu Shiqing and Yang Jianbin, whose outfits were distinctly different from theirs, were in the assembly hall, nobody questioned them. After all, anyone who could enter the assembly hall was a reliable person. The security guards and officers at the entrance were certainly not pushovers.
   

        When the ceremony was over, many athletes decided to leave from the back door of the assembly hall. Liu Shiqing, whose seat in the auditorium was quite close to the back door, greatly benefited from this. All the athletes and coaches turned to face him as they exited. Liu Shiqing wasn't in a hurry to leave. He sat down with Yang Jianbin, contentedly staying in his seat without moving a muscle.
   

        The core player of the men's basketball team Yao Yongming, the core player of the women's badminton team Ma Rui, the key player from the women's volleyball team Zhang Meixin... faces that sports fans across the country would scream for passed by Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing could clearly see their facial features, the thickness of their hair, the presence of freckles, and even whether they had nose hairs peeking out from their nostrils.
   

        Liu Shiqing's feelings were beyond words - it was intense and satisfying. If he hadn't publicly launched the Tonic Drink, he would never have had this kind of experience in his lifetime.
   

        When all the athletes and coaches had left the assembly hall, Yang Jianbin patted Liu Shiqing's hand, "How was it, Mr. Liu? Exciting, wasn't it? When I brought you here, I could sense you had some grievances against me, though you didn't voice them out. Now, do you still resent me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing bowed to Yang Jianbin, saying, "No, Manager Yang, I can hardly thank you enough, let alone complain. We agree that if there's ever another opportunity like this, you must include me. To watch famous athletes from our country and across the world pass by me gives me a sense of command, like a high-ranking chief reviewing his troops. That feeling… Indescribable. It's simply thrilling, from head to toe, skin deep to my very bone marrow."
   

        Hmph!
   

        As Liu Shiqing gushed about his feelings with animated gestures, he suddenly heard a contemptuous snort. Following the sound, Liu Shiqing saw two people walking towards the front entrance of the auditorium from the first row of the audience. The one in front looked pale and thin with a dejected face, while the man following him had more prominent features, was over 1.8 meters tall, and looked at least in his fifties, slightly stooped.
   

        "Isn't that Liu Feiren and his master?" exclaimed Liu Shiqing.
   

        Speaking of Liu Feiren, there's hardly anyone in the country unaware of his fame. He became a household name at the Athens Olympics eight years ago, when he won the 110m hurdles, making history as an Asian athlete on the global track and field stage. This created a storm of "Liu fever" in Huaxia and around the world for several consecutive years. However, fate played a cruel trick during the Yanjing Olympics four years ago. Due to a foot injury, Liu Feiren had to withdraw from the preliminaries and never managed to perform as well as before, even after undergoing treatment in the United States.
   

        The career lifespan of a track and field athlete is relatively long; some athletes continue to compete and win gold medals into their forties. However, for Liu Feiren, who once stood at the top of the world, the ongoing six to seven years lost to his injury is cruel and unbearable. He is nearly thirty now, and his prime years are dwindling fast. If he can't adjust his condition soon, he risks becoming a fleeting meteor, never to shine again. This reality is harsh and difficult to accept.
   

        Yang Jianbin glanced at Liu Feiren and his master Sun Jingping and sighed, "Liu Feiren's condition still isn't great. Since his operation in the United States, he frequently experiences issues with his right foot - either inflammation or soreness. The continuous problems hinder his training, let alone his participation in competitions. Although he managed to secure a ticket for the 110m hurdles at the Fog City Olympics, his current form is not promising. If things go wrong, it could be a national disappointment like last time. Over these years, Liu Feiren has been under tremendous pressure, and if he fails this time, I'm afraid..."
   

        Yang Jianbin didn't finish his sentence, but Liu Shiqing understood his implication. Many people have a common failing of caring much about the result rather than the process. If everything goes well, no problem. But if not, even a flawless process is worthless. When Liu Feiren withdrew from the Yanjing Olympics four years ago, many people criticized him without understanding the full picture. Even after Liu and his master explained their reason to the public, many refused to forgive him, expressing their disapproval in harsh words. Some even suggested that he should have continued despite his injury, perhaps even completing the race. These people do not consider the severe consequences such reckless actions could have on Liu Feiren, potentially ending his athletic career or even leading to a permanent disability.
   

        During the Yanjing Olympics, Liu Shiqing was still in junior high school. Several classmates shared similar viewpoints and, after Liu Feiren's exit, they even destroyed all of their collected Liu Feiren memorabilia, vowing never to support him again.
   

        Watching the dispirited figures of Liu Feiren and his master, Liu Shiqing felt a stir in his heart. "Manager Yang, something just came to mind. Wouldn't it be the most cost-effective time to hire Liu Xiang, Liu Feiren's real name, for our Galaxy Industry's advertisements?"
   

        Yang Jianbin looked at Liu Shiqing and said, "Honestly, Manager Liu, I'm not sure it's a great idea to have Liu Feiren sign an advertisement contract right now. No offense, but an athlete who can't secure an Olympic gold medal, or even make it into the top three, is of limited commercial value. People these days are very pragmatic. Remember when Liu Feiren first won the Olympic gold and for a few years after that, you couldn't hire him for less than 10 million Huaxia's currency. Now he could probably be hired for 1 million, yet there are no takers. Didn't Tadpoles Gnaw Wax, NaiKe, and other such businesses all hire Liu Feiren for their advertisements? Yet now, you hardly see him in any of these famous brand's commercials. That's the reality of it, both for manufacturers and consumers. If you hire Liu Feiren for an ad now, it'd be like throwing money away with little return."
   

        Liu Shiqing responded with a faint smile, "But what if Liu Feiren does win the championship?"
   

        At this, Yang Jianbin looked at Liu Shiqing incredulously, "Manager Liu, you can't make baseless statements. You can't just decide who wins at the Olympics. Of course, from a business perspective, if you sign an advertisement contract with Liu Feiren now and he throws a real curve ball at the Fog City Olympics, regaining his top form and reclaiming the championship, you would make a fortune. The Harvard Business School in the United States might even include how you handled this situation as a case study in their MBA courses."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 225 Give Me a Straight Answer [Third update]
   

        Liu Shiqing paused for a moment and asked, "Mr. Yang, could you do me a favor? Could you arrange a meeting with Liu Xiang and his coach for me?"
   

        Upon hearing Liu's request, Yang Jianbin knew what he was up to. "Mr. Liu, you really need to think this over. I admit that Liu Feiren still has a very high profile nationwide. However, spending one million for him to do an advertisement is not worth it. With that one million, you could totally hire another Olympic champion in their prime and the effect would be much more powerful than asking Liu Feiren."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head definitively, "No, my preference is for Liu Xiang. So, will you help me, or not? If you won't, then it's fine, I'll find someone else to contact Liu Feiren for me." He had made up his mind. If Yang Jianbin refused to help, he would call Dai Guobin. He was confident that Dai Guobin would be able to get Liu Xiang's phone number.
   

        Yang Jianbin had no choice, "Alright, since you insist on doing this, I'll help. Is that okay? Just wait, I'm going to call Director Cui right now."
   

        Yang had never interacted with Sun Jingping nor his student Liu Xiang, and contacting Liu Xiang directly was impossible. His only option was to reach out to Cui Xianfu.
   

        When Cui Xianfu got Yang Jianbin's call, he couldn't help but smile bitterly. As the Director of the National Sports Administration, a very senior official of ministerial level, he was being asked to help Liu Shiqing with advertising using Liu Xiang. It was as if he, the director, had all the time in the world. But Cui Xianfu didn't want to offend people like Yang Jianbin and Liu Shiqing, the former was a senior manager in a centrally administrated enterprise, and the latter a well-known upcoming private entrepreneur. It wouldn't cost him much to help them a bit. Moreover, they had just had a pleasant conversation in his office; he couldn't just turn his back on them right after, now could he?
   

        Cui Xianfu called Du Dawei, the Director of the Athletics Administration Center, asking him to reach out to Yang Jianbin. Du Dawei, not knowing the specifics of the situation, but because it was Director Cui who called him personally, promptly contacted Yang Jianbin.
   

        "Is this Mr. Yang Jianbin, Deputy General Manager of Hualiang Distillery? I'm director Du Dawei from the National Track and Field Management Center. Director Cui just called me, expressing your intentions to discuss some business with us. Is that correct?"
   

        Yang Jianbin responded, "Director Du, I'm currently outside the Conference Hall in the bureau's compound. Where might you be? Can we meet to talk about it in person?"
   

        "Alright. I will be there shortly."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Du Dawei quickly arrived at the entrance of the Assembly Hall. He had just left the hall so he quickly turned back and returned.
   

        "Director Du, let me introduce you, this is Mr. Liu Shiqing, Chairman and the only investor in Galaxy Industry, the holder of the Tonic Drink formula," Yang Jianbin introduced Liu Shiqing to Du Dawei.
   

        Upon the sudden revelation that Liu Shiqing was the owner of the Tonic Drink formula, Du Dawei's eyes widened. He had personally experienced the changes the Tonic Drink had brought to the national track and field team. The unexpected emergence of this beverage resulted in almost every male and female athlete from the national track and field team improving their performance, some even significantly. Perhaps they could break the streak from the Yanjing Olympics four years ago, where the National Track and Field Team didn't win any gold medals, and compensate for the national disappointment.
   

        "Mr. Liu, thank you for inventing the Tonic Drink, it has given hope to our national track and field team. If our team could make a breakthrough, even just one gold medal would be more than satisfactory. After returning from Fog City, I will hold a banquet to thank you personally," Du Dawei sincerely said. As the director of the National Track and Field Management Center, he was under a lot of pressure. The team had known past glories with the likes of Ma Family Army, Qu Yunxia, and Wang Liping, which was considered a golden period for the national track and field team. Unfortunately, since he took charge, the team had declined.
   

        "Director Du, you don't need to thank me. If your team does win a gold medal, it should be attributed to your leadership and the hard work of the athletes and coaches, it has nothing much to do with me," Liu Shiqing dismissed Du's praises while subtly flattery him, "I asked for you to come because I simply want to sign an advertising agreement with Liu Xiang and have him endorse our company's products. Could you perhaps make arrangements for us?"
   

        Though Du Dawei was surprised that someone was currently looking for Liu Xiang for an advertisement, he didn't say anything. After all, according to regulations, regardless of whom they choose for the advertisement, the Athletics Administration Center always gets 30% of the athlete's endorsement fee. The athlete gets 50% and the remaining 20% goes to the team who trained the athlete.
   

        "Alright, Mr. Liu, please wait for a moment. I'll call Coach Sun immediately and have him bring Liu Xiang over," Du Dawei didn't procrastinate and made the phone call to Sun Jingping right away.
   

        Upon receiving the call, Sun Jingping was surprised. It was no longer Liu Xiang's prime. In the early years right after Liu Xiang became an Olympic champion, Sun Jingping was swamped with calls every day. Either a media journalist wanted to interview Liu Xiang, or a manufacturer wanted Liu Xiang to endorse their product. However, in recent years, his phone rarely rang. Today, to his surprise, there was an offer for his favorite pupil to do an advertisement, which hadn't happened for the past few years.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Xiangzi, heaven has blessed us. Someone wishes to have you in an advertisement today. Let's hurry over. Remember, once we're there, keep your cool. Show the same charm you used to have with your fans. Don't be perceived as arrogant." Sun Jingping reminded him.
   

        Liu Xiang gave a wry smile. He, arrogant? These past few years he had only been a victim of circumstantial frustrations. He was well aware of his own situation. He had lost any right to be arrogant.
   

        When Sun Jingping and Liu Xiang arrived, Liu Shiqing suggested, "We can't stand outside the assembly hall all day, can we? How about we find a quiet place to sit down and talk? What do you guys think?"
   

        Du Dawei quickly replied, "I know a place. Not far from the main gate of the National Sports Bureau, there is a teahouse called Qingfeng. Their tea ceremony is top-notch. We can go there, drink some tea and chat."
   

        With the competition starting tomorrow, Du Dawei wouldn't dare drink any alcohol. Should someone catch him, he would surely face explicit criticism from the Director, leaving him with nowhere to hide his embarrassment.
   

        There were quite a few people in Qingfeng Teahouse. The four waited for a while before they got a private room. As they entered, the waitress was taken aback by the sight of Liu Xiang, but she was well-trained and did not show her surprise. Instead, she continued to attentively perform the tea ceremony.
   

        "Miss, we have some business to discuss. You may leave us now." Yang Jianbin addressed her. He casually pulled out a hundred yuan bill as a tip and handed it to the waitress, but she didn't accept it. She simply left the room promptly, closing the door behind her. 
   

        Liu Shiqing was smiling faintly, his eyes fixed on Liu Xiang. His gaze was clear, showing no excessive expression or the fanaticism usually displayed by fans when encountering their idols.
   

        Liu Xiang found it odd. Liu Shiqing was apparently a high school student. Despite his suit, he could not conceal a youthful naivety. Yet this very person gave Liu Xiang the impression of being a superior, someone in control of his future destiny.
   

        Liu Xiang was not the only one feeling this way; even Du Dawei and Sun Jingping felt it. This previously unknown Liu Shiqing left them feeling uneasy. Even being around Cui Xianfu wouldn't bring about such feelings.
   

        "Liu Xiang, would you like to make a trade with us?" The first words Liu Shlqing spoke took everyone by surprise.
   

        "Mr. Liu, isn't the word 'trade' a little coarse in our present circumstance?" Yang Jianbin discreetly prompted, fearing that Liu Shiqing, due to his youthful arrogance, might say something inappropriate.
   

        Liu Shiqing ignored Yang Jianbin and continued, "Liu Xiang, I know you are dissatisfied. After the oath-taking ceremony for the Olympics delegation just now, virtually every athlete was excited. Their eyes were filled with dreams of the future, excited about the upcoming London Olympics. But you didn't show any enthusiasm. In your eyes, I saw pain, helplessness, and a deep-rooted despair.
   

        The Athens Olympics eight years ago both made and broke you. I can say with certainty that if you don't achieve any significant results at this year's London Olympics, the latter part of your life will be filled with regret. After enjoying the taste of glory, no one can be content with mediocrity, especially if this mediocrity is brought about by injuries that brought you down at your peak. Tell me, are you resigned to this?"
   

        Liu Xiang clenched his fists, his eyes brimming with untold sorrow. He remained silent, forcing a self-mocking smile onto his face. What could he say? He was like a lone wolf, and anything he said now would only serve to amplify his humiliation.
   

        Sun Jingping was getting a bit annoyed, "Mr. Liu, please refrain from making remarks that degrade one's self-esteem. I believe that Xiangzi will deliver another outstanding performance in this Olympiad. We are confident that he can break into the finals."
   

        Liu Shiqing confidently smirked, "Coach Sun, how about a bet with me?"
   

        "Bet on what?" Sun Jingping asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "I don't mean to look down on Liu Xiang, but considering his current condition, I don't see you guys making it into the finals. How about this, if you do make it to the finals, without having to be in the top three, I'll lose ten million to you. If you don't make it to the finals, you drink three cups of wine, concede and admit defeat. How about that?"
   

        In Huaxia, gambling is illegal, but at this point, neither Yang Jianbin nor Du Dawei attempted to stop Liu Shiqing. They understood their words would be futile and a mood killer.
   

        Sun Jingping's chest puffed up as he prepared to respond inspiringly, but before the words left his mouth, he noticed Liu Xiang's demeanor, void of any confidence. He sighed deeply and remained silent. The competition was going to be faced by his apprentice, not him, the coach. If Liu Xiang didn't have even a shred of confidence, the result could be predicted without even participating. What's the point in betting then?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing knew Sun Jingping and his apprentice Liu Xiang wouldn't dare to bet against him. They no longer had the audacity nor the spirit from their past era of dominance. "Coach Sun, Liu Xiang, do you have any more to say? If not, calm down and listen to my proposition. If you find it beneficial, we can continue discussing."
   

        Yang Jianbin said: "Alright, Director Liu, no need for suspense. What's your deal? Just say it. No need to keep us in suspense."
   

        Liu Shiqing raised a finger. "I hope Liu Xiang will sign a ten-year proxy contract with me. During these ten years, I'll provide ten million yuan to support Liu Xiang's training. In return, my company can use Liu Xiang for advertisements without any conditions or payment, as long as it does not affect his regular training. Moreover, any other company that wishes to engage Liu Xiang for advertisements must go through us. I will take a ten percent cut of Liu Xiang's endorsement fee. How the remaining ninety percent is distributed, I don't care."
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing finished, Sun Jingping started shaking his head. "No way, Director Liu. Your terms are too stringent. Ten million for ten years—that's just one million yearly—it's just too little. Right now, Xiangzi's condition isn't great, but in a couple of years, once he has fully recovered, he'll surely return to his peak. He's someone who can stand on the highest podium. At that time, it would be unthinkable to have just one million per advertisement, let alone one million per year."
   

        Liu Shiqing was calm and collected. "I understand that if Liu Xiang were at his peak right now, you wouldn't agree even to ten million per year. But is Liu Xiang at his peak now? No. When Liu Xiang can recover is a big unknown. It might be difficult for you to hear this, but if Liu Xiang can't experience success again, he might remain as he is now, forever remembered only as the champion of the Athens Olympics eight years ago and his disappointing exit from the Yanjing Olympic qualifiers four years ago. No more. In contrast, if you agree to my deal, exaggeratingly speaking, I can help Liu Xiang taste the flavor of success and standing on the winner's podium once again."
   

        "That's impossible." Not only did Sun Jingping disbelieve it, but neither did Du Dawei and Yang Jianbin. If there was the slightest chance, Liu Xiang wouldn't be in his current state. In trying to help Liu Xiang recover, the Athletics Administration Center and the Shanghai City Athletics Team had tried everything. They'd used the most advanced technology worldwide, tested both Western and Chinese medicine, but Liu Xiang's injuries remained, his performance inconsistent."
   

        Liu Shiqing calmly said: "I never speak without confidence. My grandfather was a traditional Chinese medical practitioner and I've learned a bit of it too. If you're willing to try, I can give Liu Xiang a drug therapy treatment. It might work. If you're willing to experiment, we can start a trial treatment. If it works, we can sign the contract. If it doesn't, consider it unsaid. I'll give Liu Feiren ten thousand yuan to buy himself a cup of tea. So, what's it going to be? Are you in or not?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 226 Please Let Me Be Willful Once【First Update】_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 226 Please Let Me Be Willful Once【First Update】_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 226 Let me be capricious once [First update]
   

        Sun Jingping didn't know whether to laugh or cry. A person claiming to have only learned a bit of traditional Chinese medicine was here, speaking freely and without shame, continually pronouncing that he wanted to treat Liu Xiang's right foot. If such a novice could manage it, then all famous doctors worldwide should commit suicide. Besides, was Liu Xiang's right foot something a common person could touch? Although Liu Xiang was currently in the trough of his career, many professionals, including Sun Jingping, firmly believed that Liu Xiang would one day break free from the shackles of his injury and stand once again on the highest platform of award.
   

        But for Liu Shiqing to undertake treatment, the risk was too high. If there were no effect, it would not matter. What was worrisome was if it not only had no effect but was harmful. Then Liu Xiang's future would be ruined. At that time, who could be responsible for Liu Xiang's future? Who could shoulder the burden of winning the sprint race at the Olympic track and field for Chinese people once again?
   

        "Mr. Liu is joking. As Xiangzi's coach, I would never play a joke with Xiangzi's future, much less use Xiangzi's injuries for experiments. No one can bear the consequences of an experiment failure because there is only one Liu Xiang, and he is irreplaceable." Sun Jingping asserted his decision without debate.
   

        Liu Xiang, the one Sun Jingping raised, had always been supported by Sun Jingping quietly in the backstage, no matter when Liu Xiang was shining bright, or during his declines. Their relationship was like a father and son. To a greater extent, Sun Jingping could make decisions for Liu Xiang on many matters, and Liu Xiang had great respect for his coach.
   

        As for Sun Jingping's decision, Du Dawei did not have much to say. Honestly, he also did not believe that Liu Shiqing could cure Liu Xiang's injury. Traditional Chinese medicine is an industry that values experience, and even if Liu Shiqing had begun studying Chinese medicine as a fetus on his mother's womb, he has been only accumulating experience for seventeen or eighteen years. After Liu Xiang got injured, every famous traditional Chinese medical practitioner in the country was visited by the Athletics Administration Center. Among them were those recognized by both the Ministry of Health and the National Traditional Chinese Medicine Administration as National Medical Masters. They were all elderly seniors in their seventies or eighties, and even they couldn't help. How could a person like Liu Shiqing, who at most has seventeen or eighteen years of experience in traditional chinese medicine, be superior to those nationally recognized National Medical Masters? 
   

        Among the people present, the only one who has a bit of confidence in Liu Shiqing was Yang Jianbin. However, this confidence was limited as Liu Shiqing was too young and not very persuasive. If it were Liu Shiqing's grandfather here, Yang Jianbin would surely recommend him strongly. But Liu Shiqing? Better forget about it.
   

        Sun Jingping's refusal was within Liu Shiqing's expectations. If it were himself, he would also refuse, as nobody would expect that he intended to use future medical methods to treat Liu Xiang.
   

        Sport activities and events have always been a relentless source of entertainment for people, from ancient times to the present. Even in the future, global events like the Olympic Games were catapulted out of the Earth and the Solar System, becoming a federation-wide event within the Galactic Federation. The research on athletes' injuries had also reached an extremely high level. Injuries like Liu Xiang's one are an unbeatable problem nowadays, but in the future, this is a trivial matter. There would be many ways to cure the disease without any after-effects.
   

        Even without Liu Shiqing's treatment, with careful conservation and two to three more years, perhaps Liu Xiang would not have any major problems. By then, it should be Liu Xiang's time to shine again. But by the time, if Liu Shiqing wanted to sign an agency contract with Liu Xiang, it would not be as simple as just 10 million. This was one of Liu Shiqing's considerations. Another was that if Liu Xiang could be pulled out of the trough of his career during his lowest period through Liu Shiqing's efforts, a strong bond of friendship could be established between them, making Liu Xiang be a devoted spokesperson of Galaxy Industry. Having a leading figure on the track and field, who can cause considerable turbulence, be Galaxy Industry's spokesperson would obviously provide significant benefits.
   

        Of course, Liu Xiang would also benefit greatly. Representing Galaxy Industry may not earn him much money, but Liu Xiang can stand on the highest podium a few years earlier, and his commercial value would correspondingly extend for several years. The advertisement fees earned during these years would not be a small figure and would be enough to make up for the part that he earned less from Galaxy Industry. More importantly, Liu Xiang would not have to worry about being troubled by similar injuries in the future. As Liu Xiang is the spokesperson for Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing naturally wouldn't ignore him.
   

        The Athletics Administration Center would also benefit. Not to say that they could pick out a part of Liu Xiang's advertising endorsement fee, just Liu Xiang regaining the championship on the track and field would be a stimulant for domestic athletics, attracting more excellent talents to be a part of athletics and pleasing both the leaders and the masses, providing a nice explanation for both.
   

        Liu Shiqing wouldn't clarify these benefits. If said out loud, nobody would believe it, and what seemed to be a significant event would become an exchange of benefits, which wouldn't be interesting.
   

        Without changing his expression, Liu Shiqing still smiled lightly, "Liu Xiang, are you really willing to continue sinking like this? A philosopher once said that a hundred years are too long, and we should seize the day. It's been six years since you injured your right foot in 06. What have you been doing these six years, and what have you gained? Is it watching white and black people boasting on the track and field while you can only sit on the cold bench? Or is it bearing the sorrow and bitterness in your heart and acting a smile in front of the camera, pretending to be happy?"
   

        Liu Shiqing's words touched Liu Xiang and Sun Jingping's sore point, Sun Jingping's eyes reddened. His expression was terrifying like an injured wild animal. They were both figures who once stood at the peak, and they could deeply feel the bitterness and reluctance when being in the trough.
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "You don't want me to start the treatment, probably out of fear that I would mean well but do badly, adding insult to injury to Liu Xiang and causing irreversible consequences. In this case, I will make a military order. If there is any problem with Liu Xiang's foot due to my fault, all his medical expenses will be borne by me personally in the future. Coach Sun, Liu Xiang, there is a saying that you treat a dead horse as a live horse. If you can endure the loneliness and reluctance of being in the trough, don't you have the courage to throw out everything and try?
   

        Would it be worse if I initiated treatment? At most, you would just move from one trough to another. But if it is successful, you guys could rebound and sing merrily from the trough. The opportunity, I have given to you. It is not up to me to decide whether you can seize it. Now it's 9:10 in the evening. I am going to go back to the hotel to rest. If you don't give me an answer before midnight, treat it as if I hadn't said anything today. You guys are on your own in the future, and it has nothing to do with me. I will find someone else to endorse my company, and you don't have to worry about this."
   

        As he finished speaking, Liu Shiqing got up and walked to the doorway of the private room, opening the door. "Waiter, check, please," he demanded. 
   

        The waiter rushed over, and Liu Shiqing handed over the internationally accepted credit card he got from the bank. Shortly after, the waiter returned with the bill and credit card, giving them back to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Waving at Yang Jianbin, Liu Shiqing announced, "Mr. Yang, let's go."
   

        "Hold on, Mr. Liu," interrupted Liu Xiang, who had been silent throughout the conversation. As Liu Shiqing was about to step out of the room, Liu Xiang abruptly declared, "I'm willing to give it a try."
   

        "Xiangzi, you..." Sun Jingping didn't expect Liu Xiang to make such a hasty decision. 
   

        There was a complicated look in Liu Xiang's eyes. "Master, I've waited too long. I'm already out of patience to wait any further. I feel like I'm on the verge of collapsing. I urgently need a victory, even if it's a small one. Even breaking into the final circle would greatly boost my confidence and make me feel like I'm not a waste. Master, I know you always have my best interests at heart, but today, please let me be willful just this once. Just once!"
   

        Sun Jingping understood the bitterness in Liu Xiang's heart and couldn't hold back his tears. The words 'no way' lingered on his lips, but he just couldn't utter them. After a long pause, he sighed, "Okay, Xiangzi, just this once. I'll be there with you. Mr. Liu, please give Xiangzi the drug therapy treatment. I leave everything to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Coach Sun, Liu Xiang and Director Du, the problem managing you is about to be solved. All three of you should not be sad, but rather, be happy. Okay, let's all get into action. Mr. Yang, please accompany me on this. Let's head to Tongrentang to buy medicinal materials right now. Director Du, please find a master of acupuncture for me. I need his cooperation."
   

        Du Dawei nodded, "Where will we meet later?"
   

        Liu Shiqing responded, "It's best to find a place where we can prepare the medicinal materials. And after the treatment is completed, we can immediately test the efficacy of the therapy to ensure that I'm not just making empty promises."
   

        Du Dawei thought for a moment, "Then let's go back to the compound of the National Sports Administration. They have specialized medical rooms there, as well as open space."
   

        "Okay, Mr. Yang, let's go buy the medicines now." Liu Shiqing called Yang Jianbin, and the two left Qingfeng Teahouse together. 
   

        At this point, it was already past nine at night, and Tongrentang had closed for the day. Yang Jianbin made a few phone calls, and by the time they got to Tongrentang, the lights in the pharmacy were still on, specifically waiting for them to come and get the medicine. 
   

        Liu Shiqing took out the list of Chinese medicinal materials he had prepared in the car and handed it to the pharmacy assistant. The staff at Tongrentang skillfully prepared the medicines according to Liu Shiqing's request and packed them for him. After settling the payment, Liu Shiqing thanked them and left Tongrentang Pharmacy with Yang Jianbin. 
   

        Watching Liu Shiqing and Yang Jianbin leaving, the pharmacy assistant asked the manager, "Manager, who are they? I've never seen them before. We normally close at nine in the evening. We had already closed the door, but then we opened it again just for them. Do they have connections with the top leaders of the Central Government?"
   

        "There are so many high-ranking officials in the Capital City. Who knows what connections they have. All we need to know is that they're powerful people." The manager waved his hand dismissively, "Close up the shop." (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 227: Can I get a discount? 〖Second Update〗
   

        When Liu Shiqing and Yang Jianbin returned to the National Sports Administration carrying medicinal materials, many people had already gathered in the medical room. In addition to the Master-disciple pair of Sun Jingping and Liu Xiang, there were also Director and Team Leader of the Huaxia Olympic Delegation, Cui Xianfu, Director and Team Leader of the Athletics Administration Center, Du Dawei, the Doctor of the Track and Field Team, and Liu Xiang's good friends. All in all, more than a dozen people were waiting for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Few of these people believed that Liu Shiqing could cure Liu Xiang's foot injury, yet for various reasons they had come to observe Liu Shiqing's treatment process.
   

        "Director Du, did you manage to bring the acupuncture master I asked you to invite?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Du Dawei nodded and pointed to an elegant old man with an air of a Daoist immortal,  "This is the Associate Chief Physician and Professor He Guanzhong from the Capital Medical University Affiliated Chinese Medicine Hospital. His father and mentor was the national master of Chinese medicine recognized by the Ministry of Health, He Puren. The 'He's Triple-Interplay Therapy', an acupuncture treatment system created by the senior Mr. He, is unparalleled worldwide. Mr. He senior is a grandmaster and major expert in acupuncture in the domestic traditional Chinese medicine field. He Guanzhong has mastered the senior Mr. He's techniques. With him here, you can feel free to carry out the drug therapy on Liu Xiang."
   

        He Guanzhong, now in his sixties, has a very high reputation in the field of Chinese medicine. In order to ensure safety, Du Dawei had gone to great lengths to invite this big shot of the traditional Chinese medicine field, all to prevent any irreversible consequences resulted from Liu Shiqing messing up. With He Guanzhong overseeing, there's still room to salvage the situation in case anything goes wrong. Du Dawei's original plan was to invite the senior Mr. He, but regrettably, the venerable old man was nearly 90 years old, and given the hot weather and the lateness of the hour, it was inappropriate to burden him.
   

        Upon seeing Liu Shiqing, He Guanzhong squinted his eyes. He had heard of Liu Shiqing before. His father was a national master of Chinese medicine and He himself was a leading figure in the field of Chinese medicine. Some time ago, under the direction of higher leaders, the Ministry of Health and the National Traditional Chinese Medicine Administration were attempting to establish a National Traditional Chinese Medicine Research Center. He knew the inside story. The instigation of it all was due to the two formulas Liu Shiqing proposed, one for grape wine and one for a tonic drink. Liu Shiqing then intended to publish his grandfather Liu Fengle's manuscript, and He Guanzhong was amongst the few invited by the military to verify the contents of the manuscript first, so he knew that Liu Fengle was a remarkable folk Chinese doctor. Although there was a gap between him and a National Traditional Chinese Medicine Master, with his theories and experience in Chinese medicine, he would more than suffice to be a professor of Chinese medicine at the Capital Medical University. 
   

        He Guanzhong had long desired to interact closely with the grandfather-grandson duo of Liu Fengle and Liu Shiqing. Therefore, when he learned that Liu Shiqing was going to drug treat Liu Xiang's foot injury, he readily agreed without hesitation. Otherwise, there was no need for him to expend his energy since he could just have sent his favorite pupil. There was no need for him to come personally were it not for his own ulterior motives.
   

        Liu Shiqing was unsure of what He Guanzhong was thinking. He just sensed that the old man was looking at him with a kind but scrutinizing gaze. However, he had no intention to delve into this at the moment. He first asked for Liu Xiang's medical record and studied it. After deliberate consideration, he developed a plan. He sat behind the office desk in the medical room, pulled out a sheet of paper, wrote some instructions on it, and then handed it to He Guanzhong, "Old gentleman, please perform acupuncture on Liu Xiang according to the method I wrote."
   

        Liu Shiqing had not researched acupuncture at all. Although he could roughly state how many acupoints there are in a human body and what they are called, he would never be able to perform acupuncture himself. It would be as impossible a task as asking him to do embroidery with an embroidery needle. However, for the drug therapy he was going to conduct, acupuncture was a crucial step that could not be left out. Hence Liu Shiqing reluctantly asked Du Dawei to invite an acupuncture master to assist in the treatment. As for the specifics of the acupuncture, such as the acupoints, techniques, and duration, Liu Shiqing extracted them in a targeted manner from future technology, based on similar injury treatments. Future technology has conducted in-depth research in acupuncture, achieving significant advancements, and its application domains are increasingly broad. However, the basic techniques and the form of the needles have not changed much.
   

        He Guanzhong did not hurry to start the acupuncture for Liu Xiang. Instead, he studied the "Instruction Manual" written by Liu Shiqing: Yangwei Channel, Daling Point, Shenmai Point…. He Guanzhong was a master of acupuncture and as soon as he read the list of acupoint selections by Liu Shiqing, he could easily figure out their purposes. A set of instructions for performing acupuncture made He Guanzhong continuously nod with approval, and some parts even amazed him with a sense of bright and new enlightenment.
   

        He Guanzhong developed a liking and desire for the talent of Liu Shiqing and a yearning for his grandfather, Liu Fengle. He decided that once the matter with Liu Xiang was resolved, he should definitely visit Chengdongbao Village and have a face-to-face exchange with Liu Fengle.
   

        After reading through the "Instruction Manual" written by Liu Shiqing, He Guanzhong took out his needle box, signaled for Liu Xiang to take off his trousers and shirt, and began the acupuncture procedure on him.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Seeing He Guanzhong make a move, everyone present breathed a collective sigh of relief. If even a master acupuncturist like He Guanzhong had no objections, it indicated that there was still some hope. If Liu Shiqing had prescribed an acupuncture treatment recklessly, He wouldn't adhere to it given his nature and reputation. Instead, he would definitely discuss it thoroughly with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing ordered for a coal stove, a sand pot, and other tools for grinding medicine. After everyone was chased out and the door was locked, he began to prepare the medicinal ointment.
   

        Over an hour later, after the ointment was prepared, Liu Shiqing dumped all the remaining medicinal materials into the fire. Only when he saw the fire turn all the medicinal materials and residues into ash did he open the door.
   

        "Mr. Liu, how is it going?" Yang Jianbin was even more anxious than Liu Shiqing, who had been waiting outside the door the whole time.
   

        Liu Shiqing weighed the large bowl in his hand and smiled, "The ointment is ready. I'll apply it to Liu Xiang later. Mr. Yang, you're in luck today. You get to witness a miracle."
   

        "Witness a miracle? Do you think you're a magician?" Seeing Liu Shiqing's confident smile, Yang Jianbin's heart, which was hanging in his throat, eased a little, "Let's go, Mr. Liu, everyone is waiting anxiously."
   

        When Liu Shiqing entered the medical room, Cui Xianfu and others applaud eagerly. Liu Xiang strode excitedly to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, after Mr. He's acupuncture session earlier, my right foot feels much better. It's been several years and it has never felt as light as it does today. Thank you, thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Do you believe me now? The gratitude can wait until later. Sit down first, remove your shoes and socks. I'll apply the ointment. After it's applied, your pain will disappear even quicker."
   

        Liu Xiang obediently complied, while Cui Xianfu, Du Dawei, and others huddled around him, waiting to watch Liu Shiqing apply the medicine.
   

        Liu Shiqing poured a little lukewarm water into a bowl, picked out some ointment, stirred it into a thin paste, and applied it evenly to Liu Xiang's feet, "This ointment isn't just for treating aches and inflammations, it's also good for athlete's foot care. It doesn't hurt to take care of your uninjured left foot."
   

        After Liu Xiang's feet were fully covered with the light brown ointment, Liu Shiqing wiped his hands and gave the remaining ointment to Sun Jingping, "Coach Sun, today is the 25th. You should have someone continue with the acupuncture treatments for Liu Xiang for five days, preferably a week. Just follow the method I just mentioned, twice a day, once in the morning and once in the evening. After the acupuncture, apply this ointment. I've given you enough for about ten days. By then, the injury on Liu Xiang's right foot should mostly be healed and it won't affect his competition. After applying the ointment, keep it on for an hour. After that, it doesn't matter if you leave it on or wash it off. Alright, that's it. I need to rest, remember to call me tomorrow morning and let me know the result."
   

        Saying this, Liu Shiqing gave a yawn. It was almost midnight. In a while, it would be the 26th of July, "Let's go, Mr. Yang, please send me back to the hotel."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Yang Jianbin might have left, but Cui Xianfu, Du Dawei, Sun Jingping, and the others had no intention of leaving. They all sat in the medical room, chatting while enduring the longest hour of their lives.
   

        When a person is preoccupied, time seems to crawl. After a long wait, an hour finally passed. Sun Jingping immediately asked, "Xiangzi, how do you feel about your feet?"
   

        Liu Xiang answered truthfully, "My feet feel warm and very comfortable right now. They have never been this comfortable, even better than getting a foot massage."
   

        Du Dawei rushed to say, "Just feeling comfortable isn't enough. You have to step on the ground and start running to really tell. Liu Xiang, don't just sit there, stand up and see how you feel."
   

        Liu Xiang stood up, jumped on the spot a few times, and said "It doesn't hurt anymore. Director, Master, I want to run in the yard."
   

        Sun Jingping looked at Du Dawei, who looked at Cui Xianfu. Cui Xianfu hesitated for a moment, then nodded his head, "You can give it a try."
   

        Everyone left the medical room together and huddled. Liu Xiang squatted down, ready to start running. Standing beside him, Coach Sun said aloud, "Ready... Set... Go!"
   

        As soon as Sun Jingping finished speaking, Liu Xiang shot off like an arrow, disappearing into the vast darkness in a blink of an eye. After a moment, faint cries came from the direction Liu Xiang had ran off.
   

        Everyone was taken aback and rushed over, "Xiangzi, Xiangzi, what's wrong? Is it your foot again?"
   

        Hearing his coach's call, Liu Xiang, who was crouching on the ground, lifted his tear-streaked face, "Master, my foot doesn't hurt anymore, it doesn't hurt anymore."
   

        Everyone was stunned for a moment, then erupted into cheers. Coach Sun and Liu Xiang clung to each other, their tears pouring down like pearls dropping off a string.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Cui Xianfu was extremely excited, but he quickly calmed down, "The injury to Liu Xiang's foot has healed, which is a good thing. Coach Sun, you must buckle down these days and train Liu Xiang diligently, aiming to achieve a commendable result in the track and field events of the Fog City Olympic Games. Also, I declare one discipline— the news of the improvement in Liu Xiang's right foot injury is top secret. Before the Fog City Olympic Games, everyone must keep this secret and are not allowed to leak it."
   

        Du Dawei chuckled, "Director, we understand, we will protect Liu Xiang as closely as we did eight years ago at the Athens Olympics."
   

        Cui Xianfu nodded, then sighed, "This Liu Shiqing is indeed unfathomable. The problem that has troubled us for six years was instantly solved due to his intervention, allowing us to glimpse the dawn."
   

        Du Dawei also said: "Director, shouldn't we discuss with Liu Shiqing to get the formula of that ointment?"
   

        Cui Xianfu was taken aback, fearing that Du Dawei might step in the same trap as Feng Weimin and Yu Junyu, and be invited for tea by the State Security Bureau, "Don't mention the formula. This 'goddess blessing' is something they won't share with us. However, we can discuss cooperation in this regard with Liu Shiqing. Requesting him to provide us with this ointment at a preferential price.  It can be used to treat the illnesses or for the foot care of our athletes."
   

        Early the next morning, Du Dawei called Liu Shiqing to share the good news and updated him about Liu Xiang's condition. The outcome was not beyond Liu Shiqing's expectation, so he was not particularly elated.
   

        Du Dawei tactfully proposed wanting to buy Liu Shiqing's ointment to serve as a ready-use medicine for the track and field team. When business came knocking, Liu Shiqing saw no reason to turn down. However, he hadn't considered the price of the ointment yet, especially when the plane to Fog City would be taking off in a few hours, he didn't have the time to discuss it with Du Dawei. So Liu Shiqing replied, "Director Du, we'll discuss the matter of the ointment later. I have to rush to the airport right now."
   

        "Where are you going, Liu Shiqing? When will you return?" Du Dawei didn't know that Liu Shiqing was going to Fog City to attend the Olympic Games' opening ceremony.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "I'm heading to Fog City to watch the Olympic Games."
   

        Du Dawei was overjoyed. If Liu Shiqing stayed with the Huaxia Olympic Delegation during the Olympic Games, or even regularly gathered with them, he might help to solve a number of their practical problems, at least providing an additional treatment option for the athletes' injuries. Judging from the treatment Liu Shiqing gave to Liu Xiang's injury, his medical skills are quite brilliant, even the elderly He continuously praised it.
   

        Du Dawei said: "Liu Shiqing, are you taking an Air China flight? If so, I can find someone to help you change your flight. Go with our Olympic Delegation's chartered flight. On the chartered flight, we can discuss some matters, for instance, our potential cooperation, what do you think?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect this good fortune. Last night, he had just encountered the domestic sports celebrities face-to-face, and today he had the chance to mingle with them-an opportunity that came once in a blue moon. Perhaps he could take this opportunity to find more healthy and attractive spokespersons among them for Galaxy Industry, just like what Yang Jianbin said, he could get them to film advertisements for a discounted price. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 228 Have the Same Respect for Him as You Would for Me[Update 3]
   

        Liu Shiqing called over Mao Sixian and Yang Jinfeng, among others, and explained the situation to them. To Mao Sixian, it didn't matter as long as they could safely reach Fog City. But for others, especially Wang Fujia, who was thrilled and almost shrieking with excitement - she was a sports fanatic, Yao Yongming was her idol, and the opportunity to share a flight with her idol was a dream come true for her.
   

        Wang Fujia was now both admiring and afraid of Liu Shiqing. She had some thoughts in her mind, but she didn't dare to show them, just kept pleadingly looking at Liu Shiqing with begging eyes. Though other girls didn't show as much as Wang Fujia, they were quite similar. They were all in their twenties, confused about many things, fancied a lot, and adoring idols was part of their lives. But unlike average people, their adoration was more rational, since they all came from military academies.
   

        Mao Sixian smiled wryly at Liu Shiqing, "Director Liu, seeing their expressions, you know what decision to make."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want to dampen their spirits either. Anyway, this was within his realm of possibility, so there was no need to show his authority by disappointing them, "Alright, I'll call Director Du immediately."
   

        Du Dawei was delighted when he received the news and immediately reported it to Cui Xianfu. Cui Xianfu didn't really consider inviting Liu Shiqing to their charter flight and travel along with them. The Huaxia Olympic Delegation chartered four flights to Fog City, one of which still had a few vacant seats just enough for Liu Shiqing and his team. "Call Director Liu and tell him that we will meet at the Capital Airport."
   

        Liu Shiqing and his team tidied up a bit and then took the minibus arranged by Yang Jianbin to the Capital Airport. Before they parted, Yang Jianbin shook hands with Liu Shiqing, "Director Liu, our boss gave me a hard order to rush to Wuling City and negotiate with Boss Wang as soon as possible, so I can't accompany you to the airport. This time, when you arrive in Fog City, you must give it your all for our Huaxia pride. I will turn on the TV every day during the Olympics, waiting for your good news."
   

        Once they reached the airport, Du Dawei, along with the team doctor of the track and field team, was waiting at the entrance. After Liu Shiqing and his team got off the car, Du Dawei immediately took them to the ticket counter and smoothly processed their rebooking procedures with an introduction letter. Then, Du Dawei took Liu Shiqing towards the waiting area and said, "Director Liu, there's still some time before boarding, come with me, let me introduce you to a few members of the team."
   

        Wang Fujia jumped in and asked, "Director Du, can you introduce us to Yao Yongming?"
   

        Director Du chuckled, "Today, not just Yao Yongming, even if you want each and every athlete and coach of the delegation to sign and take a photo with you, it would not be a problem."
   

        Among the national team, Du Dawei was quite influential. He being the team leader of the track and field team, other team leaders had to give him face. It was no big deal for Yao Yongming to sign an autograph or take a photo with Wang Fujia, as he was not the type to have a big ego, and was fairly approachable.
   

        Du Dawei took Liu Shiqing into the VIP room in the waiting area. Most of the coaches and athletes of the Huaxia Olympic Delegation were in this room at that time. If they stayed outside, it could easily cause unnecessary upheaval. After all, some of them held quite the influence. Like Yao Yongming, absolutely a super-celebrity who could cause traffic congestion.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his team entered the VIP room, they caught many people's attention. Their attire was obviously different from the delegation members. Apart from not being in a uniform, the things they carried were clearly musical instrument cases. Many wondered why the delegation suddenly changed its tune and started carrying a military band along wherever they went.
   

        Du Dawei clapped his hands and said, "These few are friends of mine, Du Dawei. They are going with us to Fog City this time. Everyone, please observe more and if possible, treat them as your own siblings."
   

        Some people took Du Dawei's words seriously, while others ignored them. After all, Du Dawei was only the head of the track and field team and had nothing to do with teams like swimming and badminton. If not for the Olympics, they would seldom get together.
   

        Some things are best left unsaid, Du Dawei knew better than to reveal everything in front of Liu Shiqing. He addressed Liu, "Boss Liu, we still have time before boarding, why don't you let your colleagues rest for a bit. Come with me, I want to introduce you to the Director."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, asking Mao Sixian to accompany Yang Jinfeng and Wang Fujia to relax, while he followed Du Dawei to the far end of the VIP room. Here gathered all the leading figures of the Huaxia Olympic Delegation.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing approaching, Cui Xianfu greeted him with enthusiasm, "Boss Liu, you have arrived? Come, sit right next to me."
   

        The team leaders and head coaches of the Olympic Delegation were astounded. They had never seen their Director Cui acting so warmly, even slightly obsequious, towards a seventeen-year-old. Liu Shiqing appeared to be quite ordinary. His suit was ordinary, costing only several hundred yuan, and there wasn't an air of arrogance one would expect from someone belonging to a wealthy and influential family. How could such an unremarkable person receive such special treatment from the Director?
   

        Liu Shiqing gracefully took his seat next to Cui Xianfu, he then bowed slightly to everyone around him, "It's good to see you all, leaders."
   

        Cui Xianfu lowered his voice and said: "Everyone here is like family, they have all made outstanding contributions to our country's sports undertakings. I have been sitting on the chair of the Director of the National Sports Administration for six to seven years and I am quite familiar with your integrity. After the Fog City Olympics, I will be retiring, so there are a few things I would like to inform you about. Boss Liu is a great hero in our country's sports administration. His contributions are not inferior to any of yours. The Tonic Drink used by all the teams is produced by Boss Liu's Galaxy Industry."
   

        All team leaders and head coaches stared wide-eyed in disbelief. The Tonic Drink, which had been every team's secret weapon for enhancing their results over the past several weeks, was a marvel to every leader and head coach. Galaxy Industry, which produced the Tonic Drink, was regarded with a sense of reverence. Now, Liu Shiqing as the big boss of Galaxy Industry, appeared alongside them, his presence was overwhelming.
   

        Liu Shiqing blushed slightly. The people sitting around him now were the ones who could decide the fate of all Huaxia's sports undertakings. If the National Sports Administration were compared to an army, then Cui Xianfu would be the grand marshal and these team leaders would be the key figures who controlled the whole situation. Now, Liu Shiqing, who was surrounded by these "generals", was feeling quite overwhelmed.
   

        "Boss Liu's merits are not limited to the Tonic Drink alone. He has another significant contribution but it is not appropriate to disclose it now. After the Fog City Olympics, you will know what the other contributions of Boss Liu are," said Cui Xianfu seriously. "I just want to remind you all, going forward, Boss Liu will be the super VIP of our National Sports Administration. You should treat him with the same respect as you treat me."
   

        The team leaders did not know what other earth-shattering things Liu Shiqing had done. However, just considering the Tonic Drink alone was enough for Liu Shiqing to receive preferential treatment. Because of the numerous people in the VIP room, it was not suitable for Cui Xianfu to discuss cooperation matters with Liu Shiqing here, so he simply chatted idly with Liu Shiqing about some fun experiences from previous Olympics he attended.
   

        Being the one most eager to obtain the ointment from Liu Shiqing, Du Dawei also joined the conversation and shared many amusing incidents that happened during the training and competitions of the Track and Field Team.
   

        What left the deepest impression on Liu Shiqing was a story from the Athens Olympics eight years ago. At that time, Xing Huina participated in the women's 10,000-meter final, accelerating in the last 200 meters and breaking through the ranks of three Ethiopian athletes to win the gold medal. The Ethiopian athletes Dibaba, Tulu, and Kidane were all world-class competitors who had always controlled the situation of the field. They trusted their own strength so much that they underestimated their opponents and even forgot where their opponents were positioned.
   

        After Xing Huina crossed the finish line, Dibaba was the second one to reach the finish line. Interestingly, she crossed the finish line cheering with her arms raised high. Dibaba, who thought she was unbeatable, was cheering because she thought she had won. In her eyes, Xing Huina was someone she had almost lapped and she was excited that she had "won" the gold medal. It took a long time for Dibaba to find out that she had only won second place. The formidable strength of the Oriental Stag had left the arrogant African long-distance runners tasting the bitterness of failure.
   

        At that time, Du Dawei was already the head of the Track and Field Team and he witnessed Xing Huina winning the gold medal and also saw how the Ethiopian players made a fool of themselves. As Du Dawei vividly described how devastated the Ethiopian players were, Liu Shiqing found this amusing but also felt it somewhat poignant at the same time. He hoped that he would never be involved in such an embarrassing incident in the future.
   

        An airport employee approached, "Ladies and gentlemen, your chartered plane is ready. You can now board the plane. Please follow me." (To be continued – If you wish to know what happens next, please go to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters and please support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 229: I won't spend a penny on them _1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 229: I won't spend a penny on them _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 229: They Won't Spend a Penny on Them
   

        This time, the National Sports Administration arranged three charter planes for the Huaxia Olympic Sports Delegation, all of which were Boeing 777s produced by the US Boeing Company. Each could carry 368 passengers and a total of 1104 in three planes. This not only satisfied the needs of the Huaxia Olympic delegation, but also left some spare seats that were used to accommodate Liu Shiqing and his team.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his team were arranged in the first plane. Most of the passengers weren't athletes, but instead officials like Cui Xianfu and coaches. Liu Shiqing didn't have any objections to this arrangement, but some of his female staff were a bit disappointed. They had originally hoped that they would be on the same plane as their favourite athletes.
   

        Liu Shiqing was seated in the first row by the window, with Cui Xianfu next to him. The others sitting beside and behind them were Cui's close aides, high-ranking officials of the National Sports Administration. Among them was a deputy director of the National Sports Administration, Huang Huali, who had been in charge of the administration's daily tasks for many years. He was likely to succeed Cui Xianfu's position and become the leader of the Huaxia sports industry after Cui's retirement. Cui Xianfu had arranged for Huang Huali to sit next to him in order to facilitate a good cooperative relationship between Huang and Liu after his retirement.
   

        Liu Shiqing was quite lucky. As this year happened to be an Olympic year, it was a time when the focus was on the sports industry nationwide. Without such an opportunity, Liu Shiqing would not have had the chance to get in touch with high-ranking officials like Cui in such close proximity, let alone engage in pleasant conversations about business.
   

        The engines of the Boeing 777 began to rotate. It gradually accelerated, then the nose of the plane was lifted, taking off into the blue sky.
   

        On the plane, Cui Xianfu did not discuss any business matters with Liu Shiqing. He was primarily responsible for the major policies of China's sports industry. The specific tasks were handled by dedicated personnel. The individual management centers under the National Sports Administration, operate independently. Cui believed it was up to each center to arrange any cooperation with Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industries, according to their individual situations.
   

        When the plane landed at Fog City airport, it was around 5 p.m. local time. Liu Shiqing and several officials such as Huang Huali and Du Dawei exchanged contact information. Although no deal had been struck, both parties increased their understanding and established contact platforms. These people would become Liu Shiqing's connections, similar to how Wang Zewei built his network—by seizing every opportunity to make contacts. However, Wang Zewei, as an independent negotiation expert, only had a limited range of contacts so Liu Shiqing still needed to seize every opportunity he could.
   

        The Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee had arranged special vehicles to transport delegations from various countries. Therefore, as soon as they got off the plane, Liu Shiqing and his team had to separate.
   

        "Mr. Liu, it's a pity you can't live in the Olympic Village in Fog City. Otherwise, we could have had a long chat," Huang boasted, shaking Liu's hand vigorously. "After the Olympics are over and we're back home, we'll need to have a good talk. The development of our sports industry in Huaxia needs the support of powerful local businesses with high-tech attributes like Galaxy Industries. If possible, I hope to visit your company."
   

        Liu Shiqing was delighted, "Deputy Director Huang, I would be more than welcomed to have you visit our Galaxy Industries."
   

        Leading figures like Du Dawei and others came to shake hands and say goodbye to Liu Shiqing. "Mr. Liu, I'll try to find some time soon to have a good chat. You don't need to worry about Liu Xiang's contract, we'll ensure it goes into your hands safely." Du Dawei then looked around and whispered something in Liu Shiqing's ear, "Mr. Liu, many things can't be done domestically, but there's no issues with them in England. If you get a chance, you could visit the famous betting companies here."
   

        After Du finished speaking, he patted Liu Shiqing's arm heartily saying, "Mr. Liu, until we meet again."
   

        Watching the Huaxia Olympic Delegation leave through the airport's designated Olympic channel, Liu Shiqing couldn't help feeling amused. Du Dawei, who seemed serious, urged him to try his luck at the betting companies. England is famous for its betting industry, and the scale of its operations is mind-boggling, encompassing a myriad of betting options that leave people astounded. In the 2010 South Africa World Cup, British betting companies earned a shocking 1 billion pounds, which clearly shows how many people participate.
   

        In England, purchasing lottery tickets and placing bets on various sports events are all legal activities. As a Chinese citizen, Liu Shiqing playing a few rounds in Fog City is not illegal. Du Dawei's suggestion of visiting a betting company is clear to Liu Shiqing, he wants him to make a sizeable bet on Liu Xiang.
   

        Coming out of the airport, there were a few people standing nearby, some whom Liu Shiqing knew well, like Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian. In addition to them, there was the Personal Assistant to the Deputy Chairman of the Fog City Olympic Games Organizing Committee, Mr. Riley, and translator Ms. Kaimer. There were also two unfamiliar faces; one was a man in a Huaxia soldier's uniform, and the other was a dashing gentleman in a suit.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing and the others coming out, a few people came up to meet them. "Dear Mr. Liu, welcome to our Fog City." Mr. Neale Riley opened his arms and gave Liu Shiqing a warm embrace. "Lord Cole wanted to greet you in person, but as you know the Olympic opening ceremony is imminent, many things are at a critical point. He really couldn't get away, so he let me come to greet you. Please don't misinterpret it as Lord Cole being negligent."
   

        "Mr. Riley, I can understand your work. In Huaxia we have an old saying, 'When a guest in a host's home, do as the host does.' Now that I've left home and come to Fog City as a guest, I entrust my hundred pounds to you." Liu Shiqing said these words in a pure Cambridge accent, so there was no need for Madame Kaimer to translate, and Neale Riley could understand. 
   

        Neale Riley chuckled, "It's a shame that your few partners won't be able to come until the day after tomorrow. Otherwise, we could have had a more lively time. Alright, Liu my dear, go and greet your compatriots first."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand and called Wang Fujia over, "Mr. Riley, this is Wang Fujia, one member of our team of four."
   

        Neale Riley had met Wang Fujia before. When he and Lord Cole went to Huaxia last time, they didn't just meet Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran. They also traveled to Wuling City No.1 Middle School for face-to-face exchanges with Wang Fujia and Gao Tingting. However, the timing of this visit was inconvenient. Li Ziran, Zhang Songsheng and Gao Tingting, all high school seniors, had to put additional classes first. The vacation granted to them by each of their head teachers was shorter than what Ximen Guohua gave to Liu Shiqing. They could only fly here on the day of the Olympic opening ceremony.
   

        Wang Fujia came to Neale Riley, politely said, "Mr. Riley, nice to meet you."
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian rushed to Liu Shiqing's side, "Junior Uncle Master, thanks to you, we brothers get the chance to make a round trip to Fog City at the country's expense."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could finish, the middle-aged man in a military uniform coughed, and Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian straightened their backs in fright, no longer joking with Liu Shiqing.
   

        The middle-aged man in the suit walked over with a smile, "You're Liu Shiqing, aren't you? I'm Huang Shaochen, assistant to the cultural counsellor of our Huaxia Embassy in England. Mr. Wang was originally supposed to pick you up today, but because he was unexpectedly busy, I had to replace him. Let me introduce to you, this is Mr. Zhang Jianjun, the defense military officer of our Huaxia Embassy in England."
   

        Zhang Jianjun briskly walked over and saluted Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, hello."
   

        Liu Shiqing was somewhat taken aback, he hurriedly replied, "Hello, sir."
   

        Zhang Jianjun laughed, "Mr. Liu, you don't need to be so formal. I have received notice from home that I will be mainly responsible for your safety during your stay in England. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian will be led by me temporarily, so we may need to cooperate for a few days. "
   

        At this time, Neale Riley and Wang Fujia had finished talking. He said: "Dear Liu, is it time for us to leave now? The Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee has already arranged accommodations for you and Miss Wang."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly asked, "Mr. Riley, have you only arranged accommodations for me and Wang Fujia? What about my other companions?"
   

        Neale Riley shrugged, "Unfortunately, they're not the distinguished guests invited by our organizing committee, so we won't be responsible for their actions during their stay in Fog City. In our eyes, they're just like any other tourists coming to Fog City to watch the Olympic Games."
   

        Liu Shiqing had indeed overlooked this issue, but of course, he couldn't blame the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee for being stingy, after all, they were right. Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia were their guests, while Mao Sixian and the others had nothing to do with the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee. According to the usual principle of the English people, they wouldn't spend a penny on them. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 230: Just Want a Chance to Get on Stage
   

        "Which hotel still has available rooms?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Once again, Riley Niel just shrugged his shoulders, "I'm sorry, Mr. Liu, I can't answer that question for you. You know, because of the Olympics, many hotels in Fog City were booked up several years ago. The Fog City Olympics are about to start, and it's not easy to find vacant rooms now, unless you want to rent some expensive rooms."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly said: "No matter how expensive, as long as there are rooms, it's okay. It would be best if I could stay in the same hotel as me, money is not an issue."
   

        Riley Niel didn't expect Liu Shiqing to say such a thing, but he didn't ask further, he just said, "Fine then, dear Mr. Liu, I'll help you to ask." He gestured to Kaimer to call the hotel and inquire about the situation.
   

        A moment later, Kaimer hung up her cellphone and said, "I just asked, the Hilton Hotel still has a few vacant rooms, but the prices are very high, the cheapest one is also 8800 pounds per day, and there is also a 15% service charge on top of that." Due to the Olympics, all the hotels and restaurants in Fog City are charging multiple times their usual rates, and the Hilton Hotel is no exception.
   

        Right now, not to mention eight thousand eight hundred pounds, even if it were eighty-eight thousand pounds, they had to first settle in, Liu Shiqing brought Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng and others to make a name for themselves, they couldn't let the original plan be aborted because of some accommodation fees, what's more, Liu Shiqing could afford the room rates, "Is it the same hotel as me?"
   

        Riley Niel nodded, "Yes, many of the VIPs we invited this time are arranged on the same floor of the Hilton Hotel. If you let your companions go, although they are not on the same floor, they are indeed in the same hotel."
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief, "That's fine. Please ask Ms. Kaimer to call the Hilton Hotel again and say that I'm renting three double rooms."
   

        Huang Shaochen was originally thinking about whether to let Mao Sixian and others stay temporarily at the embassy, or let the embassy find a place for Mao Sixian and others to stay, without expecting the problem to be solved so quickly. He couldn't help but sigh, money makes the world go round, this is true even in Fog City, it just benefits the Hilton Hotel which is taking advantage of the situation.
   

        Huang Shaochen and Zhang Jianjun drove the embassy's car, took Liu Shiqing to the Hilton Hotel, watched Liu Shiqing put down his suitcase in the room arranged by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, then they reassured, "Mr. Liu, we'll go back first, if you have any problems in Fog City, you can contact our embassy at any time, we will provide you all the help we can as soon as possible."
   

        Zhang Jianjun called Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian with a serious face. The difference in military rank between them and Zhang Jianjun is too big, both of them looked straight ahead, chest out, both hands tightly attached to the seam of the pants, did not dare to blink.
   

        "You two remember, Mr. Liu's safety is above everything else, you two should do everything to ensure Mr. Liu's safety, you two should put your own safety after if necessary, even if you need to block bullets, you two cannot frown, understand?" Zhang Jianjun said harshly.
   

        "Understood." Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian shouted together, "Please don't worry, we will definitely complete the mission and bring Mr. Liu back to the motherland safely."
   

        Zhang Jianjun nodded, saluted Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, and then left the Hilton Hotel with Huang Shaochen.
   

        As soon as Zhang Jianjun's front foot stepped out of the room, Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian sagged, the former threw himself on the sofa, the latter grabbed an apple from the coffee table and started munching, they had never encountered such a strict boss like Zhang Jianjun in the army. Everything should be done strictly according to military discipline and regulations.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave these two guys an annoyed look, raised his foot and kicked Chen Junwei, "Junwei, don't you slack off, come with me to go and see Mao Zong and the others, see if they have settled in. Hentian, you rest for a while."
   

        Chen Junwei reluctantly said: "Junior Uncle Master, you're too biased, these two days, I've suffered a lot more than Taozi, let me rest for a while, let him accompany you."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and said, "Nonsense, it is precisely because I am your junior uncle that you accompany me. Hurry up, don't dawdle."
   

        Chen Junwei had no choice but to get up from the sofa and follow Liu Shiqing out of the room, heading toward the elevator.
   

        The six of Mao Sixian were not staying in regular two-bed rooms. Those rooms were all rented out, and the only available rooms left were luxurious suites like the Presidential Suite. Thus, their accommodation conditions were even better than Liu Shiqing's.
   

        Mao Sixian was okay with it. But the five young girls including Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang were so astounded when they saw such a luxurious room. They were almost stunned, glancing around at every corner of the room.
   

        After Liu Shiqing took a look at the situation of Mao Sixian and the others, he found that there was no issue and said, "You all better take a rest now. We may have some activities tonight."
   

        Mao Sixian asked, "Mr. Liu, what kind of activity? You did not mention it beforehand."
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "While I was hurrying over from the airport, I heard from Mr. Riley that there will be a concert at the famous Trafalgar Square in Fog City tonight to welcome the opening of the Olympic Games. There will be famous British and world-renowned singers performing. I told Mr. Riley to see if he could arrange for you to perform at the concert. He promised to ask, and I believe we will have an answer soon."
   

        Yang Jinfeng, Wang Fujia and others all showed disbelief. They knew that Liu Shiqing brought them to Fog City to showcase their talents in front of the citizens and tourists from all over the world, and thus increase their popularity. But they never thought the first performance would take place just a few hours after they landed. It was too sudden.
   

        Liu Shiqing's gaze swept over the faces of the six girls, "Don't think too much about it. Whether we can showcase our talents at the Olympic concert is still uncertain since I made this request at the last minute and didn't inform the Fog City Olympic Committee beforehand. They may not be able to arrange it. Don't be too excited, focus on resting for now. Resting should be your priority, as you need to be in good condition to face tonight's performance, even if we cannot perform tonight, there are still many performances waiting for you in the following days."
   

        Under Liu Shiqing's repeated requests, Wang Fujia and the others went back to their rooms to rest. However, in such a scenario, how could they rest well?
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Mao Sixian to rest as well, then he went back to his room, arranged by the Fog City Olympic Committee, with Chen Junwei. This floor was guarded by special personnel. Without a pass issued by the Fog City Olympic Committee, no one was allowed to enter or leave. The Hilton Hotel selected their best staff to serve these esteemed guests invited by the Fog City Olympic Committee.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have to wait long, just over an hour later, Riley himself paid a visit. On behalf of the Olympic concert, he invited Liu Shiqing and his companions to perform in the evening. However, due to the fact that the program had already been scheduled and announced, it was too late to make changes. Hence, the performance of Yang Jinfeng, Wang Fujia and the others had been scheduled at the end of the concert, which was after 10 pm at least.
   

        Liu Shiqing was only looking for an opportunity to get on stage. Yang Jinfeng and others were relatively unknown, not only in the eyes of England's people but also in Huaxia's mainland, they were fairly unknown. The organizing committee of the Fog City Olympic Games arranged for their performance mostly out of respect for Liu Shiqing, hoping that the creator of the theme song of this Olympic Games could once again create a miracle for the event. Without this expectation, how could the conservative and introverted English people have agreed to Liu Shiqing's request?
   

        The Fog City Olympic concert took place at Trafalgar Square in Fog City. For many Huaxia people, this square was not strange. On the day when the Yanjing Olympics opened and when the citizens of Fog City celebrated the award of the 2012 Olympics hosting rights to Fog City, the celebration activities were held at this square.
   

        Trafalgar Square is the most famous square in Fog City, England. It is located in the city center of Fog City, facing the City of London on the east, adjacent to the bustling Soho district on the north, neighbouring Whitehall Street on the south, and the royal palace is not far southwest. Its ideal location and beautiful square architecture make it one of the landmarks of Fog City.
   

        Trafalgar Square is where the English people hold political rallies and demonstrations. On every Christmas Eve, the square is full of festive atmosphere. People sing and dance by the two big fountains all night long, hence it is also known as "Pigeon Square" known for the number of pigeons. The number of pigeons around the Nelson Pillar Monument can be compared to that at St. Mark's Square in Venice. Tourists can feed the pigeons with bread on the square. As a token of appreciation for London accommodating the exiled royal family of Norway during World War II, the wood-rich Kingdom of Norway sends a tall and beautiful Christmas tree to Pigeon Square every Christmas, making it a primary place for Fog City's Christmas celebrations.
   

        On the north side of Trafalgar Square is the famous National Gallery of England, which displays famous paintings from different schools in various European countries from the 14th to 19th centuries. The famous church in Fog City, Saint Martin's Church, built in 1726, is located at the northeast corner of the square. It is beautifully designed with a 56-meter-high spire. In the southeast corner of the square, there is a small police station located inside a hollow lamp post. It's the smallest police station in England, accommodating only two policemen. There are also statues of famous English figures around the square.
   

        On the west side of the square stands a white stone building with two arched gates: the famous Admiralty of England. At the left end of the building is a small flat-roofed house made of sturdy granite. You may wonder why such a small flat-roofed house is built so solid? Because it is the entrance to the command center of the Royal Navy, which is 45 feet underground. At the beginning of World War II, Nazi Germany heavily bombed Fog City. To ensure the safety of the Admiralty, Congress moved the Navy Command Center underground until it moved back to the Admiralty building in 1943. (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 231 All these titles are referring to one person
   

        When he received the invitation from Niel • Riley, Liu Shiqing was very delighted. He was afraid there would be no opportunity, but now that the opportunity had come, there was no reason not to seize it tightly.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Chen Junhui to call Huang Shaochen, Zhang Jianjun, and others, informing the Embassy that he would be attending the Fog City Olympic Concert in the evening with some people. He invited them to watch the event if they had the time.
   

        Zhang Jianjun, upon receiving the call, was amused. Liu Shiqing wasn't very conservative, even though he knew he was more threatened than most people, he never acted cautiously but instead was always up to something. However, Zhang Jianjun had no choice. He couldn't just let Liu Shiqing stay in one place. After all, Liu Shiqing was different from others, he was not his soldier, and also the composer of this Olympic Games' theme song and the Chairman of the Galaxy Industry. Many times, even if Liu Shiqing might be threatened, they had to arrange according to Liu Shiqing's itinerary, not forcibly asking Liu Shiqing to cooperate with them. All they could do was to do their best to take care of Liu Shiqing's security.
   

        The Fog City Olympic Concert started at eight o'clock local time, also known as the well-known Greenwich Mean Time. According to local media reports, Queen Elizabeth II of England may personally attend the concert and welcome the arrival of the Olympic Games with the people of England. Niel • Riley asked Liu Shiqing and his team to get there as early as possible for the concert Organizing Committee to make some necessary arrangements.
   

        Around seven in the evening, Liu Shiqing woke up Mao Sixian and others and then headed straight to Trafalgar Square. At this point, several defensive lines had been set up around the square and there were English police in uniform everywhere. Occasionally, there were armed military police. In the air, one could faintly hear the sound of helicopters, which were "Wildcat" armed helicopters sent from the Royal Navy of England by the government to ensure safety, prepared to quell any potential terrorist activities at any time.
   

        Since England won the bid for the 2012 Olympic Games, Fog City was not absolutely safe. It was on July 8, 2005, that multiple explosions occurred in the city's subway and bus system. At that time, the people of Fog City were still immersed in the joy of winning the bid. This terrorist attack was a wake-up call to the English government. Since then, the government has spent a substantial amount of money to carry out security work for the Fog City Olympics. Drawing soldiers and advanced weapons from the military to join the security efforts was one of the many measures taken by the English government.
   

        Niel • Riley had been waiting for Liu Shiqing at Trafalgar square already. Upon seeing Liu Shiqing and his team arrive, he quickly led them towards the north of the square. The concert stage was set up in front of the National Art Gallery of England. Not far from the stage was an simple tent, where all performers rested and did their makeup.
   

        "Dear Liu, allow me to introduce you. This here is Mr. Christopher Blair, the Chief Director of tonight's concert. The performances tonight will be arranged by him." Swallowing knew that Liu Shiqing could understand English, so he didn't bring a translator.
   

        Liu Shiqing reached out his hand, "Nice to meet you, Mr. Blair."
   

        Christopher Blair was a typical Caucasian, with dense blonde hair, deep blue eyes, high bridged nose and fair skin. He was wearing a casual suit that hippies often wear, giving him a slight musical aura.
   

        Christopher Blair didn't respond to Liu Shiqing's outstretched hand, but gave him a glance, "Mr. Liu, forgive my presumptuousness. Niel • Riley told me that this year's Olympic Opening Ceremony's theme song is produced by you and your partners. Although it's rude, I still have to express my doubts. Your age is not enough for you to have such musical maturity."
   

        Liu Shiqing retracted his hand, smiling, "In Huaxia, we have a saying 'Don't underestimate the poor youth.' Many things cannot be measured by age. Your country's Shakespeare began adapting scripts from others at the age of 24 and soon began to write independently. Although I can't compare to Shakespeare, I also won't let him be the only one who shines."
   

        In the minds of the English population, Shakespeare is very sacred, just like how Cao Xueqin is seen by those Redologists in Huaxia. When Liu Shiqing brought up Shakespeare, he not only touched a sensitive spot of the English people but also made Christopher Blair view him with a little more importance. 
   

        "Well, Mr. Liu, I am very busy now and I don't have time to argue with you. Let's speak with facts." Christopher Blair was indeed very busy. In the few minutes since Liu Shiqing came in, several people had already sought him out. After all, he was the Chief Director of tonight's concert, and many things required his approval to proceed. "I was invited by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee to be in charge of tonight's concert. Therefore I must live up to my professional standards and the committee's trust in me. Although you are one of the creators of the Olympic Opening Ceremony theme song, it doesn't mean much. If tonight, you and your partners cannot present me with a musical piece that I find convincing, I won't let you and your partners participate in tonight's concert."
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        Christopher Blair's firm stance indicated that he planned to conduct business impartially, leaving no room for Liu Shiqing to exploit. If Liu Shiqing wanted Wang Fujia and Yang Jinfeng to participate in tonight's concert, he would have to demonstrate his true abilities.
   

        This was England, not Huaxia. Even if Liu Shiqing were very influential in Huaxia, here he had to follow English rules. His gaze swept over the faces of Yang Jinfeng, Wang Fujia, and the others, finally settling on Wang Fujia. "Fujia," he said, "you're up. Let Mr. Blair and Mr. Riley be your judges."
   

        Wang Fujia was a bit nervous, but there was no room for retreat now. If she retreated, she would be letting down not just her own reputation, but also that of her father, Liu Shiqing, and even all of Huaxia - all of which were at stake today. So not only could she not step back, but she also needed to make a strong first impression on Christopher Blair.
   

        Mao Sixian was also anxious, but having often watched Yang Jinfeng and Wang Fujia training recently, she had faith in these girls. She patted Wang Fujia's shoulder. "Fujia, don't be nervous. Just play to your usual standard."
   

        Wang Fujia nodded. She understood that Liu Shiqing's choice to call upon her first was mainly due to respect for her father. The others' training standards were not lower than hers. The chance that had fallen into her hands could be ruined if mishandled.
   

        Wang Fujia took out her Erhu from its case. Both Christopher Blair and Riley, both experienced and worldly figures, recognized this commonly used instrument of Huaxia. Christopher Blair had even attended many performances at the music hall by Huaxia orchestras.
   

        Wang Fujia prepared herself, placing the shaft of her Erhu on her left thigh, closing her eyes and taking a deep breath. With the sweep of her bow, beautiful musical notes sprung out from the strings.
   

        The sound of the Erhu is uniquely delicate and lyrical, similar to singing. The most widely known piece of Erhu music is "Two Springs Reflecting the Moon," whose lamenting sound fully expresses the tragic life of the blind Ah Bing.
   

        However, as today was a joyful day for the commencement of the Fog City Olympic Games, Liu Shiqing naturally could not let Wang Fujia play a sad piece like "Two Springs Reflecting the Moon." It was clear that even if Wang Fujia played better than Ah Bing, Christopher Blair would not allow such a sorrowful song to be played at the concert tonight for the sake of the atmosphere.
   

        During his time in Wuling City, Liu Shiqing had been training Yang Jinfeng, Wang Fujia, and the others in a targeted fashion. He had considered many situations and prepared several pieces for each one, rather than specialize in just one. Since the start, Liu Shiqing had planned to organize a concert in Fog City, where the performers were Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Tong Ruoyun, and Zhao Xinting. For each of them to have only one piece for a whole concert was undoubtedly unrealistic.
   

        Wang Zewei had devoted himself to his job, though it was only a few months, his contribution was the greatest among all employees. Liu Shiqing had tried to reward Wang Zewei several times, but he declined each time. As a way of compensating Wang Zewei, Liu Shiqing did not skimp on his efforts for Wang Fujia. Wang Fujia had the most pieces to practice, and Liu Shiqing invested most of his energy on her. Liu Shiqing had found Wang Fujia for personal conversations multiple times, sharing with her the future world's musical concepts developed in his mind. Wang Fujia both respected and feared Liu Shiqing, mainly because of these conversations. As she interacted more with Liu, she realized her insignificance and ignorance, especially in music. She felt she was far behind Liu Shiqing. The only thing she could pride herself on was her singing voice, which was better than Liu Shiqing's. But at Liu Shiqing's level, he didn't need to sing or hum himself, he just needed to write some scores and lyrics, and world-famous singers and artists would be clamoring for his work.
   

        Among the several Erhu pieces that Liu Shiqing has prepared for Wang Fujia, two of them have been adapted from famous English songs. Wang Fujia is currently performing one of them.
   

        "Greensleeves" is an English ballad that has already been widely circulated during the Elizabethan age. It is said to have been written by King Henry VIII (who was a flutist). According to the research materials by 19th century English scholar William Chappell, the melody of "Greensleeves" was first recorded in the famous English lute music collection "William Ballet's Lute Book" at the end of the 16th century, and the lyrics appeared in 1584. But the song wasn't widely known until English composer John Gay included it in "The Beggar's Opera" (1728), which he wrote to rival Italian opera.
   

        The melody of this ballad is very classical and elegant, and the song describes a feeling of sadness about love. However, the love it receives from people is not limited to the field of love; people have sung it with different lyrics, some have used it as a Christmas song, and countless versions have been adapted for instrumental music, including chamber music, and symphony... among these adaptations, "The Beggar's Opera" and English composer Vaughan Williams's "Fantasia on Greensleeves" are the most representative.
   

        As a world-renowned musician from England, how could Christopher Blair be unfamiliar with this widespread ballad? "Greensleeves" has many different adaptations but this was his first time seeing a Huaxia person re-adapt it, and furthermore, with the Erhu, a musical instrument distinctly different from the English style.
   

        After a measure passed, Christopher Blair had to admit that the adapted "Greensleeves" perfectly captured the essence of this English folk song. The love between man and woman was depicted vividly and movingly, making people deeply immersed in it.
   

        When Wang Fujia finished the last note, the room was silent. The artists attending the concert that evening crowded around the stage, they were all immersed in "Greensleeves". The experiences of their emotions emerged in their minds, their first love, their lovers, their enviable or heartbreaking marriages...
   

        "Good." When everyone was still in a daze, a woman's voice suddenly came from outside the crowd. Several men in black suits rushed in and pushed the artists surrounding Wang Fujia to the side.
   

        Everyone turned around to look and was taken by surprise. Because the woman applauding familiarly was all too well-known to them. She was Her Royal Highness Duchess Camilla, the Princess of Wales, the Countess of Chester, the Duchess of Cornwall, the Duchess of Rothesay, the Countess of Carrick, the Lady of Renfrew and the Lady Eisler.
   

        All these titles refer to one person, in short, she is the second wife of Crown Prince Charles, Prince of Wales of England, Her Royal Highness Duchess Camilla.
   

        Duchess Camilla is a figure of controversy around the world, not only because she is Prince Charles's wife, but also because of her 34-year-long love marathon with Prince Charles. Eventually, with her less than beautiful looks, she amazingly unseated England's Rose, Princess Diana, from the throne and ascended to it herself.
   

        (To be continued, for more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 232: Who doesn't want to show their face in front of audiences around the world?
   

        Camilla is one year older than Crown Prince Charles, having just celebrated her 65th birthday. Since marrying Prince Charles in April 2005, the two have been husband and wife for 7 years. Regardless of how Camilla looks, or the negative impact her marriage to Prince Charles has brought to the royal family, her efforts in charity work have won her some popularity in England.
   

        Camilla and Prince Charles first met in 1970, their relationship stayed inconsistent with intermittently breaking and rekindling, until eventually, they got married when they were nearly 60 years old.
   

        This evening a concert is specially organised to celebrate the upcoming Olympic Games in Fog City. As the reigning monarch of England, Queen Elizabeth II naturally has to send someone to attend. If she comes out herself, it will create too much agitation. Moreover, the old lady doesn't like the noisy atmosphere of a concert, and Prince Charles is not feeling well these days. So the duty of mingling with the public is left to Camilla.
   

        When Wang Fujia was playing "Greensleeves" with the erhu, Camilla, under the protection of a few royal bodyguards, happened to be near the stage. The music played by the erhu has a strong penetration power, and Camilla heard it clearly.
   

        The theme of "Greensleeves" is sorrowful love, and probably no one could understand this theme more deeply than Camilla. Also, the music score selected by Liu Shiqing, was amended by those who would be deeply fascinating by music in the future, adding a bit of suggestion to the score, thus intensifying the power of the music.
   

        Even though Camilla is a Duchess, she too has her own emotions of happiness and sorrow, love and separation. The moment she heard "Greensleeves", she was deeply shocked, her body and soul trembling with the rhythm of the music.
   

        Everyone bowed together and greeted, "Good night to the Duchess."
   

        Among Camilla's many titles, she prefers to be called the Duchess of Cornwall foreign during activities. For other titles, especially the title of Duchess, she doesn't feel too fond of it, as she is reminded of the late Diana.
   

        Wang Fujia was at a loss, she looked at Liu Shiqing and found that Liu Shiqing had put his hand on his chest and bowed slightly. She quickly copied Liu Shiqing's posture. "Good night, Your Highness."
   

        Camilla walked in front of Wang Fujia, looking at the young lady from the ancient eastern country, the more she looked, the more she liked her, "Did you play 'Greensleeves' just now?"
   

        Wang Fujia's English level is not as good as Liu Shiqing's. She can say sentences like "How are you", but if it goes beyond that range, she would be at a lost. Camilla is the Duchess of England's royal family, expecting her to speak Huaxia language is evidently unrealistic. Fortunately, at this time, Liu Shiqing timely saved her embarrassment, acting as a temporary translator between her and Duchess Camilla.
   

        "Yes, Your Highness, I just played 'Greensleeves'." Wang Fujia seemed a bit reserved, she hasn't seen much of the world.
   

        "Don't be nervous, young lady." Camilla showed a gentle smile on her face, "May I ask why you thought to play 'Greensleeves' with your instrument? How much do you understand about this English folk song 'Greensleeves'?"
   

        Wang Fujia had no idea why she adapted "Greensleeves" with an erhu, she just did as Liu Shiqing instructed, fulfilling her duty. Initially Liu Shiqing explained the background of "Greensleeves" to her so as to enable her to play it well. However, both Wang Fujia and Liu Shiqing are young and have not tasted the bitterness of love. Some things are easy to express, but it's not that easy to experience and understand them personally. Wang Fujia, being a bit spiritual, strictly interpreted it literally, imbuing her feelings into the music. But it was a bit of a stretch to say it out loud. 
   

        Nell Riley came over and saved Wang Fujia, "Your Highness Duchess, this is Wang Fujia, and the gentleman next to her is Liu Shiqing. They are both the creators of this year's Olympic theme song?"
   

        Nell Riley's words were so astonishing. Not only did Camilla have trouble believing them, but also the musicians from all over the world who were watching couldn't believe their ears. Despite the opening ceremony of the Fog City Olympics not yet taking place, it's a given that the selected theme song would be a testament to the creators' deep musical foundation and creativity. Wang Fujia and Liu Shiqing both seem to be seventeen or eighteen years old. If they became renowned singers, no one would be too surprised. There are already many people who have become globally well-known singers at a young age, but to compose a tune endorsed by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee at such a young age, this is something that can no longer be simply described as "genius", it would have to be called "prodigious".
   

        Camilla didn't express her surprise, only nodded reservedly, "In that case, both of you are the rising stars of the music world. I am very pleased to meet you."
   

        "Thank you for your praise, Your Highness." Liu Shiqing was even more courteous than Camilla, his manners were so impeccable that even the royal protocol officers were speechless.
   

        Duchess Camilla wasn't interested in the theme song of the Olympic Opening Ceremony; she was more interested in Wang Fujia and the 'Greensleeves' piece she had performed. It had been a long time since she had encountered a musical tune like this one, which reflected her inner feelings so well. She had heard many different versions of 'Greensleeves' before, but it was only today, with this Erhu version, that she was most resonated with.
   

        "Was this arrangement of 'Greensleeves' also a joint creation of both of you?" Duchess Camilla asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing conveyed Duchess Camilla's question to Wang Fujia and then answered Camilla directly, "Your Highness, Duchess of Cornwall, I solely arranged this version of 'Greensleeves'." 
   

        Duchess Camilla, along with Blair and Riley, looked at Liu Shiqing, surprised and speculating just how true his words were and how much embellishment they held. Yet Liu Shiqing's gaze was crystal clear with absolute sincerity. No one could discern a hint of guilt on his face.
   

        Little did they know, Liu Shiqing's shamelessness had been well-honed, his skin thicker than the Great Wall itself, having claimed so many cultural achievements from the future. If he showed the slightest guilt, he would have long been torn apart by everyone. It was precisely because Liu Shiqing hid everything so well, achieving flawless deceit, that his Signal Receiver remains a secret. Everyone believed that Liu Shiqing was not only adept at utilizing resources around him, extremely fortunate but also had a touch of genius.
   

        The crowd of onlookers grew increasingly larger, and if this continued, problems might arise. Despite her litany of questions, Duchess Camilla knew it wasn't the right time for a thorough inquiry. After some reflection, she said, "Mr. Liu, Miss Wang, I hereby invite you on behalf of myself and my husband, Crown Prince Charles, to attend our family banquet at the palace tomorrow at six in the evening."
   

        Liu Shiqing was overjoyed. He had planned many things before coming but had not anticipated that he would get an opportunity to visit the English Royal Palace and personally interact with Crown Prince Charles and his wife. This would undoubtedly be of great benefit in solidifying his status and boosting Wang Fujia's fame.
   

        "Your Highness, Duchess of Cornwall, Wang Fujia and I will certainly attend the banquet punctually." Liu Shiqing gladly accepted Duchess Camilla's invitation.
   

        Duchess Camilla bade farewell to everyone and then left the temporary tent.
   

        Riley and Blair looked enviously at Liu Shiqing. In England, being invited to Buckingham Palace and dining with the members of the royal family was definitely something worth boasting about. They too had always hoped for such an opportunity, but it had never come to pass.
   

        Jealousy! Envy!
   

        After Duchess Camilla departed, Blair sized up Liu Shiqing with his piercing blue eyes several times, trying to figure out how much smarter Liu Shiqing was than him. 
   

        "Mr. Blair, do we need to perform another piece?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile, pretending not to see the jealousy in Blair's eyes.
   

        Blair waved his hand dismissively, "Mr. Liu, if the other pieces can maintain the standard of 'Greensleeves' just now, I can assign three pieces of music for your partner. One of them, I can try to arrange to be played in the middle of the concert, and the other two would, unfortunately, have to be scheduled for the end of the concert."
   

        Finally having secured the opportunity, Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief. "Thank you. Thank you."
   

        "Alright." Getting up, Blair demanded all the artists to leave, "Ladies and gentlemen, please don't crowd around here now. The concert is about to begin, and you need to prepare. Don't mess up at crucial moments. Tonight's concert will be broadcasted live to a global audience by BBC, CNN, and other TV stations, so try not to embarrass yourselves, alright?"
   

        With everyone dispersing, Yang Jinfeng and the others surrounded Liu Shiqing. Each of them looked at Liu Shiqing as if they wanted to say something but held back.
   

        Liu Shiqing understood what was happening as soon as he saw their expressions. Seeing Wang Fujia gain fame from her earlier performance, everyone now wanted a chance, especially since Blair only agreed to three pieces and there were six people in Liu Shiqing's group. Besides Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Tong Ruoyun, and Zhao Xinting, each hoped to have a chance to shine in front of the global audience.
   

        (To be continued... If you want to know what will happen next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there in support of the author and legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 233: Conquering the World with Huaxia's Song [Second Update]
   

        Having chosen the path of an artist, whether it's dancing, playing an instrument, singing or otherwise, the desire to become famous is deeply engrained in them. This desire is not necessarily tied to money. Often, it's about seeking a larger stage to exhibit their abilities to the world.
   

        However, being an artist isn't easy. The field is not only teeming with newcomers and myriad talents but also filled with established artists who unwittingly become obstacles for up-and-comers. Many entertainment companies, for various reasons, prefer investing resources in well-known artists, leaving fewer opportunities for newcomers. After all, no one can guarantee that a newcomer will become a mainstay in the entertainment circle. An artist who was initially promising might unexpectedly become a box office failure.
   

        Within the entertainment circle, those who become famous first get the most extensive resources.  Just like Wang Fujia, chosen by Liu Shiqing to perform first, even though it was at a private occasion and not on a formal stage, she attracted Duchess Camilla, earning an opportunity to dine with Crown Prince Charles at Buckingham Palace. At this point, who wouldn't be envious? How many individuals can stay calm? Yang Jinfeng and the others were all specially trained by the People's Liberation Army Art Academy. When it comes to looks, personal ability, training experience, and other aspects, they are far superior to Wang Fujia. If they say they don't crave a success greater than Wang Fujia, who would believe it?
   

        Yang Jinfeng always seemed aloof to Liu Shiqing, exuding an icy demeanor. But now, even her eyes were ablaze with a naked, undisguised desire.
   

        Liu Shiqing was stressed, his head felt like it was about to split open. The five women, including Yang Jinfeng, were all employees of Galaxy Industry and will be the pillars of Galaxy Entertainment, which was soon to be established. Liu Shiqing always tried to maintain an equal distance from all of them, not favoring anyone. But now reality was pushing him to make some choices. The three performance slots had to be filled by six people, making it quite a dilemma.
   

        Liu Shiqing, in desperation, turned his eyes to Mao Sixian. Sink or swim, wasn't his reason for inviting Mao Sixian to deal with situations like this?
   

        "Aunt Mao, could you handle arranging their performances later on?" Liu Shiqing tossed the problem to Mao Sixian with just this sentence.
   

        Mao Sixian didn't have as many considerations as Liu Shiqing. With over twenty years of experience in the performing arts teams both within the army and local organizations, ten of which as team leader, she naturally knew how to arrange performers and wouldn't make the impractical mistake of trying to be fair to everyone.
   

        After a short pause, Mao Sixian made the arrangements, "Tonight's concert theme is celebrating the upcoming Olympic Games. Any performance not aligning to this theme should not be presented, regardless of its quality. Wang Fujia, you've already had your turn and received approval, so you should let your colleagues have the next opportunities. Xia Kangtian, you'll perform first. Showcase the piece composed specifically for the Olympics by boss Liu."
   

        Although Wang Fujia wasn't entirely satisfied, she had no better solution. She has yet to sign with Galaxy Industry and the only reason she enjoys the same treatment as Yang Jinfeng and others is because of her father Wang Zewei. If she started demanding more opportunities now, it would surely cause resentment. Hence, Wang Fujia merely nodded along with an enormously pleased Xia Kangtian.
   

        Mao Sixian continued with the arrangement, "The second performance opportunity will be a duet by Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting. You two have a combined piece, right? Present that."
   

        Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting were delighted. Even though they were scheduled last, they considered themselves fortunate compared to others who didn't get a chance to participate.
   

        The final opportunity remained. Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang looked hopefully at Mao Sixian. One was proficient in the dizi and flute, the other in ethnic dance. They had never collaborated and even had a small conflict. Both hoped that Mao Sixian would choose them, thereby gaining the upper hand in their small rivalry.
   

        After careful consideration, Mao Sixian made the final decision, "Qiu Hanshuang, you're excellent. But your dance is too regional and isn't quite suitable for tonight's occasion. Thus, I'm sorry to say that we'll have to overlook you for now."
   

        Tears instantly welled up in Qiu Hanshuang's eyes and she dashed crying out of the makeshift tent. Liu Shiqing signaled to Wang Fujia, who quickly followed, trying to console Qiu Hanshuang.
   

        Mao Sixian remained stern and said, "The opportunity is now yours. Do your very best, or the next one to be left out won't be Qiu Hanshuang, it'll be you."
   

        Yang Jinfeng, Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting, and Xia Kangtian stood tall and exclaimed in unison: "Yes."
   

        Mao Sixian led Yang Jinfeng and the others to prepare, applying makeup, checking musical instruments, changing into performance costumes. Everything was proceeding in an orderly fashion, all awaiting the commencement of the performances.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have much to do, so he took Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian out of the makeshift tent and mingled with the celebratory crowds in Trafalgar Square.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian were on alert as they scoured their surroundings. The square was filled with thousands of people. If someone was hiding among them, ready to harm Liu Shiqing, it could be troublesome. There was, after all, an overwhelming crowd, making it remarkably difficult to identify anyone with ill intent.
   

        At Greenwich Mean Time 20:00, fireworks exploded from various corners of Trafalgar Square. Numerous dazzling fireworks lightened up the night sky of Fog City. The Olympic Music Concert in Fog City began officially.
   

        As a powerful rhythm sounded, one of England's most famous bands, Coldplay, took the stage. They performed a brand new rock song they had specially composed for the concert, "The Revelry of Fog City."
   

        The atmosphere of the concert was taken to a new level. Citizens of Fog City and tourists from all around the world either let out frantic screams or swayed their arms to the beat of the band.
   

        As English is a universal language, the English reaped huge benefits. Combined with England's well-developed training system, many popular cultures that have spread worldwide originated from the three islands of England. In the world-renowned music industry, the Grammy Awards, singers and bands from England have always been among the strongest competitors.
   

        The Olympic Music Concert tonight was virtually transformed into a stage for Grammy Award winners. Just like Coldplay and the chubby genius, Adele… one by one, the famed western faces which could spark shrieks stepped onto the stage of the concert, pushing the atmosphere to successive peaks.
   

        Around half-past nine in the evening, with the concert halfway over, Xia Kangtian finally got her chance to perform. Just as she had worried earlier, Huaxia singers in a culture dominated by English were rarely accepted, unless they were exceptional, like Song Zuying. Such people, however, were as rare as phoenix feathers and unicorn horns. There used to be a top singer in Huaxia whose prestige was unmatched, but she fled to Canada due to tax evasion issues. She didn't achieve any fame in Canada and when she finally paid her taxes and returned to Huaxia, things had changed. Numerous upcoming stars had taken over her glory, never to be reclaimed.
   

        Donned in a splendid floor-length gown, Xia Kangtian stood in the center of the stage. When she was backstage, she had a long discussion with Mao Sixian, and they agreed that Xia Kangtian should aim for a steady performance on stage without taking any risks. In the end, they chose a widely known song abroad, "What a Beautiful Jasmine Flower". 
   

        Xia Kangtian and Mao Sixian didn't have the confidence to conquer the world with Huaxia's songs. Liu Shiqing didn't push them, believing it was perfectly fine to have a decent appearance in tonight's series of activities in Fog City. 
   

        Xia Kangtian's rendition of "What a Beautiful Jasmine Flower" was satisfactory. She sang it once in Huaxian and once in English. Her sweet, clear voice won her quite a few claps.
   

        It was Xia Kangtian's first performance on such a grand stage and her nerves were stretched thin. When she walked off the stage, her legs were wobbly. Had she not grabbed Liu Shiqing's arm in time, she would have fallen to the ground.
   

        Seeing Xia Kangtian panting heavily, Liu Shiqing asked with a smile, "Xia Kangtian, how does it feel to be the center of attention?"
   

        Xia Kangtian let go of Liu Shiqing's arm and said earnestly, "Mr. Liu, thank you. I feel very fortunate. I'm glad I decided to join Galaxy Industry when Aunt Mao came to our academy for recruitment. If I hadn't made that choice, I wouldn't have gotten such an opportunity so soon after graduation."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed it off, "Don't thank me. If you want to thank someone, it should be Aunt Mao for recognizing your talent. If she had chosen someone else back then, you wouldn't have gotten the opportunity today."
   

        Mao Sixian laughed, "Mr. Liu, stop flattering me. I'm just working for you. Weren't you the one who made the final decision?"
   

        Just then, a slightly abrupt voice broke through, "Sorry to interrupt, may I have a word with you all?"
   

        〖Here's a recommendation: a new novel called "Demoness Moon Shadow" by Liu Yi. Link: http://www.qidian.com/Book/1600706.aspx〗(To be continued... For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there and it supports the author as well as legal reading!).
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 234 I'll Keep Your Secret for You
   

        The speaker spoke in Chinese very fluently, one would think he was a native if they only heard him and didn't see him. But a look at his face revealed that he was a complete foreigner, with grey hair, a thin face, a tall and skinny physique, and blue eyes.
   

        "Who are you?" Mao Sixian stepped in front of Liu Shiqing and Yang Jinfeng and the others.
   

        The man answered with a smile, "Don't worry, beautiful lady. I am Michael Reeves, the Vice President of Sony Records (England) Ltd. Here's my business card."
   

        Michael Reeves took out several business cards, handing them to Mao Sixian, Yang Jinfeng, and the others. When he finally tried to give one to Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui intercepted it. Without giving this foreigner any face, Chen Junhui whipped out an instrument to check the business card right in front of him. It was only after confirming that the card was harmless did he hand it over to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Michael Reeves was close to spitting fire, In England's music industry, he was definitely a prominent figure; even within the entire Sony Records system, he was a respected person. To him, Chen Junhui's action was a downright insult. If it were any other time, he would have taught Chen Junhui a lesson, but he had bigger plans and had to swallow his pride for now.
   

        "Hello, Mr. Reeves." Liu Shiqing nodded at Michael Reeves, "And what can I do for you?"
   

        Michael Reeves forced a friendly smile, "Ladies and gentlemen, the performance of Miss Wang just now has been reported to me, and I am very interested in both Miss Wang and Mr. Liu. I wonder if you are interested in pursuing a better and promising development in the music industry? If you are, please consider joining our Sony Records. We are one of the top five record companies in the world with our business spread across five continents. We have a complete artist cultivation system and a global record distribution channel. In the Chinese music circle, our Sony Records, with our strong capabilities and golden lineup of frontline singers, is the unrivalled top dog."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect Michael Reeves to come up to him and attempt to poach talent right under his nose, intending to not only steal Wang Fujia, but also himself, the Chairman of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Liu Shiqing was about to reject it outright, but then thought it would be interesting to play along a bit, "Mr. Reeves, if I agree to sign with Sony Records, what kind of remuneration can I expect? Will there be a house and a car?"
   

        Michael Reeves knew no one could resist the temptation of joining Sony Records. He puffed up his chest and started speaking with an air of superiority, "If you could sign a contract, you'll first have to undergo systematic training, and then the company will evaluate you based on your abilities, eventually offering you a salary that fits your status. If you want to live in a mansion and drive a luxury car, it might not happen in one or two years, but moving into a decent apartment and driving a mid-to-high-end car wouldn't be a problem. If you cooperate well with the company, your income will definitely get better."
   

        Mao Sixian, Chen Junhui, and the others all found Michael Reeves amusing and laughable as he talked about mansions and luxury cars in front of Liu Shiqing. In this world, if even Liu Shiqing couldn't afford these things, not many people could.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Mr. Reeves, can you give me a draft of the contract so I can study it? If it's acceptable, I'll consider signing with your company."
   

        Michael Reeves pulled out a document from his briefcase, "Normally, the contract text shouldn't be shown to you before signing per regulation, but in light of Mr. Liu's exceptional performance, I'm willing to make an exception. I hope that Mr. Liu will give me a satisfactory reply after thorough investigation."
   

        After Michael Reeves left, Liu Shiqing casually handed the document over to Mao Sixian, "Aunt Mao, keep it, it would be of reference when we establish Galaxy Entertainment."
   

        Mao Sixian suppressed her laughter and stored away the document. Liu Shiqing, she thought, was quite shrewd, clearly not intending to sign with Sony Records, yet managed to get a draft contract out of Michael Reeves.
   

        Christopher Blair hurried in, "Dear Liu, just now, I saw Sony Records' Michael Reeves. Did he come to see you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yeah, he came in his capacity as Sony Records to contact us, saying he would like to sign me and Wang Fujia as artists under Sony Records."
   

        Christopher Blair asked anxiously, "Did you agree?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Still considering."
   

        Christopher Blair visibly relaxed, "Dear Liu, Sony Records is run by the Japanese and Americans, not our Englishmen. There is inevitably some cultural unadaptability. If you and Wang are interested in developing in our England, it would be better not signing with Sony Records. I would recommend EMI Records to you, it is the oldest record company in England. I know the Vice president of EMI Records, if you are interested, I could put in a good word for you."
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        Liu Shiqing said, "Thank you, Mr. Blair, I will consider your suggestion."
   

        Christopher Blair was very busy. After reminding Liu Shiqing, he went off to attend to his matters. Chen Junhui patted Liu Shiqing on the shoulder, "Junior Uncle Master, I didn't expect you to be so popular. It's not been long and already two major record companies are vying for you. You must be careful not to get pulled apart by them."
   

        "Get lost, all you know how to do is spew nonsense." Liu Shiqing said with a playful scold.
   

        The concert continued, and the atmosphere among the audience did not become dull as the night grew deeper, but rather, with the approach of the Olympic Games, the audience's mood was becoming more and more uplifted. It seemed that if the concert continued until the official opening of the Olympic Games, there would be people who would stick it out.
   

        The concert was originally scheduled to last three hours, and it was nearly eleven o'clock at night, signaling the concert was reaching its finale. Christopher Blair found Liu Shiqing, "Darling Liu, there is one more program before it's time for you and your companions to perform. Have them get ready quickly. On my command, prepare to go on stage."
   

        Without waiting for Liu Shiqing's instruction, Mao Sixian began to have Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting, and Yang Jinfeng prepare. The three girls had been waiting for the opportunity to go on stage, but when the opportunity truly arrived, they all started to become somewhat nervous. Xia Kangtian, as a veteran in performing, advised them to relax as much as possible, and not to be nervous.
   

        In the rush, it was Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting's turn to go on stage. The former used the Pipa, and the latter played the Banhu. They performed a piece that Liu Shiqing had extracted from a music library from the future world. The Pipa showed its languishing emotions, and the Banhu showed its high spiritedness. It was as if the two instruments were like lovers, expressing their admiration for each other. There was a section of the piece where the tune was exceptionally cheerful, fitting today's concert theme perfectly.
   

        The two women walked onto the stage and bowed to the audience below, then set up their microphone stand, seated themselves, and revealed their instruments. There was an uproar from the audience below, and a multitude of voices filled the air.
   

        Today's concert was mainly Western style, and the performers were either European singers or those from the United States. They could reluctantly accept Xia Kangtian's "What a Beautiful Jasmine Flower", after all, that tune could be considered a well-known song in England. However, now it was apparent that the performers were women from Huaxia, who were holding Huaxia's typical instruments on stage, which many found incredulous.
   

        Many Europeans had an exotic curiosity about Huaxia, while some Europeans rejected anything from Huaxia, whether tangible goods or intangible music, they could not accept it. Many Europeans did not bother hiding their thoughts, immediately expressing their emotions. Even before Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting started their performance, jeering and booing started to sound. The police maintaining order around the venue noticed things were amiss and started to approach the stage.
   

        Thankfully, no one threw rotten eggs or tomatoes on stage, probably because the audience had not come prepared for it. As Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting felt the commotion from the audience, their nerves heightened. Noticing the danger of ruining the performance, Mao Sixian shouted, "Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting, close your eyes and pretend the people below the stage do not exist."
   

        Chen Junhui followed by shouting, "Just think of them as pigs...."
   

        Before Chen Junhui finished speaking, Tao Hentian hurriedly covered his mouth, "Captain Chen, please watch your words. If you cause a diplomatic dispute, it would be a grave mistake, not just for you, but also for Boss Liu and me."
   

        There were thousands of spectators below the stage, and there was bound to be someone who could understand Huaxia language. If someone caught hold of Chen Junhui's joke and blew it out of proportion, it could truly lead to unnecessary trouble.
   

        Chen Junwei's later words were blocked by Tao Hentian, but both Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting were bona fide Huaxia people, so how could they not know what Chen Junwei wanted to say. The two girls burst into laughter, their previously tense nerves suddenly relaxed.
   

        Both of them sitting upright, Tong Ruoyun was the first to strum the strings of the pipa, and bright yet gentle notes flowed from the strings. Shortly after, the banhu also began to sound. The notes emitted by the two different instruments melded together, sometimes taking a leisurely walk by the river, sometimes rippling high in the sky, sometimes intertwining with sorrow, sometimes causing a little conflict, little contradictions.
   

        The tune seemed to carry a magical quality, playing for less than a minute, the previously somewhat restless audience involuntarily immersed themselves in the music. They forgot about race, forgot about barriers, discarded their prejudices, and appreciated this tune that debuted in a public venue from the perspective of pure music.
   

        The song was approximately ten minutes long, when the last note burst forth from the strings of the banhu, a brief moment of silence fell on the audience, quickly replaced by an applause, whistles, and screams akin to an earth-shattering tsunami. After a moment, the audience began to rhythmically clap their hands, the highest praise a Westerner can give an artist. After bowing and thanking the audience several times, it was only when Christopher Blair himself came on stage to make a statement that Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting finally left the stage. As soon as the two women stepped down, they excitedly hugged each other. Without a doubt, their performance today was extremely successful.
   

        Mao Sixian glanced at Liu Shiqing, who appeared confident, and looked at this boss, who was only five or six years older than her son, with renewed awe. From start to finish, she never saw Liu Shiqing flustered, as if today's events were all expected, or perhaps all the changes today were within his expectations. The boss's confidence was too strong.
   

        After Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting finished hugging, they did something no one expected, running to Liu Shiqing and hugging him in the middle, each of them giving Liu Shiqing a kiss on the cheek. Liu Shiqing's left and right cheeks were neatly divided between the two women.
   

        Chen Junwei, watching Liu Shiqing's slightly embarrassed smile, mischievously chuckled. When the two women let go of Liu Shiqing, he leaned into Liu Shiqing's ear and whispered, "Junior Uncle Master, don't worry. I, your nephew, will definitely keep your secret, I absolutely won't tell my Junior Auntie anything about today."
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at Chen Junwei, but this glare didn't carry much deterrence, Chen Junwei already immune. He never had much fear of Liu Shiqing in the first place, calling him "Junior Uncle Master" mostly for fun, especially when Liu Shiqing was only a year older than him, they were already familiar and had become friends.
   

        Yang Jinfeng was the last to perform, this time she brought a dizi, and the song she played was also selected from the music library of Liu Shiqing's future world. Unlike the songs performed by Wang Fujia, Tong Ruoyun, and Zhao Xinting, which all depicted the passionate love between a man and a woman, this song utilized the tranquil and refined characteristics of the dizi to create the scene of a family surfing by the sea.
   

        A gentle sea breeze, seabirds flying right above the sea surface, the sea waves rolled in from time to time. Parents were lying on the sandy beach chatting, while the older brother was leading his younger sister, playing and surfing in the sea. This scene of a joyous family was heartwarming.
   

        This song was also highly infectious, from start to end it tried to touch upon the memories of home in people's hearts, probably the softest spot in a person's heart.
   

        After Yang Jinfeng finished performing, she received fervent applause, though compared to Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting's performance, it seemed a bit weaker. Regardless, Yang Jinfeng's performance was also very successful.
   

        (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 235: Consider it as a "Kickback" for Them [First Update]
   

        For the 2012 Olympic Concert hosted in Fog City, Huaxia Central Television broadcasted it live. However, due to time differences, when it was eight in the evening Greenwich Mean Time, it was three o'clock in the morning Yanjing Time the next day (in reality, Greenwich Mean Time is eight hours behind Beijing Time, but England implements daylight saving time, advancing the clock by one hour, hence in July, the time difference is seven hours). When the concert ended, it was only six in the morning. As such, most of the Huaxia people watched this concert through recorded broadcast, and only a very few watched it in real time.
   

        As someone who aspires to make a name in the field of music, Gao Tingting naturally paid great attention to this concert. She had her father record the live concert with their home video equipment. Later, she planned to take it to school and watch and learn during breaks.
   

        The day was the last remedial class before Gao Tingting headed to England to participate in the Olympic Opening Ceremony. She and her parents, Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan, were to go to Fog City that night. Early in the morning, Gao Tingting got up and, while freshening up, happily hummed pop songs. After coming out of the restroom, Gao Tingting shouted to her father Gao Yaowu, who was sitting on the sofa reading a newspaper, "Dad, have you recorded it for me?"
   

        "I did." Gao Yaowu put the newspaper aside, looked at his daughter, hesitated for a moment, then said, "Tingting, there's something I want to tell you. Last night, I couldn't sleep. So, while I was recording the concert for you, I was also watching the live broadcast. I think I saw your friend, Wang Fujia."
   

        "Dad, how is that possible?" Gao Tingting couldn't believe her ears, "Jiajia did go to Fog City early, but I know what her skill level is. Jiajia plays the Erhu really well, but there's still quite a gap between her skill and performing on the stage of the Olympic concert, same goes for me. That's why both of us want to seize this chance at the Olympic Opening Ceremony."
   

        Xue Cuilan sighed, "Tingting, after your dad told me about it, I didn't believe it either. I watched the recording with your dad over and over again, and the more we watched, the more it seemed like the person was indeed Wang Fujia. Standing next to her was Liu Shiqing, and several others were with them, one of which looked like Mao Sixian, the Deputy General Manager of Galaxy Industry, who we've met once before."
   

        "Dad, Mom, you must have seen it wrong," Gao Tingting instinctively rejected this piece of news and was unwilling to believe it.
   

        Gao Yaowu gave Xue Cuilan a look, and she turned on the TV and pulled up the recording saved on the hard disk. Using the fast-forward function, she located the part with Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia.
   

        As BBC gave Liu Shiqing and his group a featured close-up for ten seconds due to the sensation caused by Wang Fujia in the temporary tent, Huaxia Central Television's broadcast was purchased from BBC, so Liu Shiqing and his group were naturally included in the video footage unedited.
   

        Gao Tingting knew Wang Fujia too well. She recognized at first glance that the girl on the TV screen, brimming with self-confidence and smiling brightly, was Wang Fujia, and the man next to her was the one she'd always dismissed as a "country bumpkin", Liu Shiqing.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and the others appeared on TV, Gao Yaowu instinctively felt that something was wrong. He continued to watch the concert as usual, and indeed, it turned out his suspicion wasn't baseless. "Jiajia, take a look at the people standing with Liu Shiqing at this time. The girl in the trailing gown is supposed to be Xia Kangtian, according to the subtitles displayed by the television station. She performed 'What a Beautiful Jasmine Flower' halfway through the concert. These two are Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting, and this one is Yang Jinfeng. They separately appeared in the last two programs of this concert. How did they end up on the concert stage? And why were they standing together with Liu Shiqing?"
   

        Gao Tingting shook her head, "Maybe it's just a coincidence. Dad, Liu Shiqing is just a country bumpkin, what can he possibly do? He just luckily dreamed up a piece of music that ended up being chosen as the theme song for the Fog City's Olympic Opening Ceremony. That's probably why Liu Shiqing was invited by the Olympic Organizing Committee to attend this concert, and since he and those girls are all Huaxia people, they ended up standing together."
   

        Even though Gao Tingting's explanation made sense, Gao Yaowu's thoughts had significantly shifted after watching this concert. He asked, "Then how do you explain the presence of Mao Sixian, Deputy General Manager of Galaxy Industry, next to Liu Shiqing?"
   

        "Dad, I am not Holmes, how would I know? I've had enough, I need to go to school," Gao Tingting didn't even eat breakfast. She grabbed her schoolbag and stormed out.
   

        "Dear, should we give a call to Wang Zewei to ask what's going on?" suggested Xue Cuilan.
   

        Gao Yaowu shook his head, "Wang Zewei is very indifferent to us at the moment. Unless it is necessary, let's not bother him. We'll deal with it once we figure out the reason for Wang Zewei's coldness towards us."
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        The music show had just ended, and the chief director, Christopher Blair, was immediately surrounded by a large group of journalists. Some wanted to interview him, and others intended to interview the artists of the music show through him. There were numerous superstars at this music show, and almost every one of them constituted major news.
   

        Some journalists bypassed Christopher Blair and went directly to the artists. This included Wang Fujia and others who were not exceptions. As a few individuals who stood out at this music show, and especially since they came from China, interviews with them inevitably attracted a great deal of attention.
   

        The reason Liu Shiqing brought Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and others here was to make them famous and establish their global reputation. China has a peculiar phenomenon where something is more appreciated outside its walls than within. Some items struggle to attract a market domestically but once they gain reputation abroad and are brought back home, people go crazy for them. This reflects the lack of confidence among the Chinese people, but also serves as a characteristic Liu Shiqing could take advantage of.
   

        Without a doubt, once Wang Fujia and others established their reputation during the Olympic Games, they would immediately gain a flurry of crazy fans upon their return home. Television stations, radio stations, newspapers, magazines, and various other media would stir up an intensive reportage trend, making them well-known nationwide. Galaxy Entertainment would also inevitably ride this wave and become one of the most famous entertainment companies in the country. Afterwards, Liu Shiqing could start profiting from Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        In response to numerous media requests for interviews, Liu Shiqing had Mao Sixian select a few from influential outlets, including England's BBC and America's CNN. They arranged to meet on the 27th and 28th, with Mao Sixian leading the team to handle the interviews from various reporters.
   

        Upon returning to the hotel, Liu Shiqing sent an email to Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, instructing them to hurry and set up a subsidiary - Galaxy Entertainment Co, Ltd., with Mao Sixian as the general manager. This was decided long ago, and all the paperwork was ready. If they hurried, by the time Liu Shiqing and his team returned from England, Galaxy Entertainment would already be operating.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want too much personal fame. He didn't need to be some globally renowned superstar; he just needed to maintain a certain degree of reputation. So, he didn't join Mao Sixian and her team but took Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian out to explore Fog City early the next morning. With a sunhat, sunglasses and wearing big shorts, he looked like an ordinary tourist.
   

        On the streets of Fog City, tourists from all over the world were everywhere. Many were paired up or in groups, some with their country's flags painted on their faces, waving both English and their national flags. Some people gathered on the streets, singing and dancing, creating an atmosphere of joy. The last time Fog City held the Olympics was sixty years ago, in 1948. Sixty years later, hosting such a grand event again, the people of England were quite happy.
   

        After walking for over an hour and sitting down to rest, Liu Shiqing unintentionally glanced at a unique shop along the street. It was a betting station under the famous English betting company William Hill.
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart stirred, reminded of what Du Dawei whispered to him upon their arrival yesterday. He pondered for quite a while, hesitating whether to try his luck at the betting company.
   

        Since he was going to test his luck, he certainly thought of betting on the current Olympic Games and Liu Xiang. With acupuncture and ointment treatment, Liu Shiqing believed wholeheartedly that Liu Xiang's foot would no longer have any issues and the inflammation and soreness would leave him. However, he wasn't so sure about how well Liu Xiang would perform at these games. Competitions are always full of variables, and no one could guarantee Liu Xiang would definitely win the championship, especially since it had been years since Liu Xiang last tasted victory.
   

        After contemplating it for almost half an hour, Liu Shiqing decided to give it a try. If he made money, that's a good thing; if not, it didn't matter. After all, a considerable portion of Galaxy Industry's funds came from the English, so it can be considered a "kickback" to them.
   

        Once he made up his mind, Liu Shiqing looked at Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian next to him, "Junwei, Taozi, are you guys interested in placing a bet?"
   

        Chen Junwei asked, "Gambling? What kind of gambling?"
   

        "Captain Chen, don't forget our military discipline," Tao Hentian quickly reminded him. "We're active duty soldiers. If our superiors find out, we might not be able to wear these uniforms."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled. "We're in England, out of sight and out of mind. As long as neither you two nor I tell anyone, who would know what we've been up to? Besides, I'm not asking you to go to a casino. Just for some fun betting, like the lottery we have in our own country."
   

        With that reassurance from Liu Shiqing, Tao Hentian breathed easier. As long as it didn't violate military discipline, he was willing to try some of these foreign curiosities.
   

        Pointing across the street to a William Hill betting shop, Liu Shiqing said, "The Olympics are coming up. I'm sure there will be lots of betting opportunities related to the Games, such as who will top the gold medal rankings, who will come first in medal tables, and so on. You don't have to bet on anything else. Just try to guess how China's delegation will rank. Isn't that a way of showing our patriotic spirit? What do you think?"
   

        While Tao Hentian didn't say anything, Chen Junwei's eyes lit up, "Junior Uncle Master, we didn't bring much money as we came here unexpectedly."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Chen Junwei was trying to get money from him. He laughed, "That's no big deal. I'll lend each of you one hundred thousand. If you lose, it's my loss. If you win, all you need to do is pay back the principal."
   

        The three of them walked into the betting shop. It was spacious with lottery machines and several counters for customers to place wagers. Nobody paid any attention to Liu Shiqing and his companions as they were all busy placing bets. Along the corner of the wall, there were computers for customers to check the betting options and odds available at William Hill.
   

        This time, William Hill was treating the Olympics as a business opportunity, creating thousands of betting options that covered all aspects of the Games, such as who would carry the flag for England at the opening ceremony, and how many words Jacques Rogge, Chairman of the International Olympic Committee, would utter in his speech. The weird array of betting options was eye-opening, demonstrating William Hill's imaginative prowess.
   

        With the help of staff, Liu Shiqing quickly found the options he was interested in. The gold medal rankings were one of William Hill's focuses. The odds placed for China to top the list were 1.67, the United States was 1.34, and Russia was 2.67. Below them, odds for Australia, Japan, Germany and others to come first in the gold medal rankings were also available.
   

        William Hill has long been known for its professional odds making, based on which, they were more inclined this time to believe the United States would top the gold medal list, followed by China, and then Russia. Their analysis was not groundless. The last time China topping the list in Yanjing Olympics owed much to home field advantage, while an unexpected blow to the Americans on the most competitive track and field arena by Usain Bolt and the Jamaican team. Now as Bolt was in his prime, the track and field competitions at the Fog City Olympics were likely to be dominated by the Jamaicans again, keeping the Americans down. However, without home field advantage this time, it would be a tough challenge for the Chinese team, according to William Hill, to top the gold medal list.
   

        (To be continued- If you want to find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are many more chapters to enjoy and please support the author and legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 236 More for Fun [Second Century]
   

        However, man proposes but God disposes. Akin to the saying, the William Hill Company, no matter how shrewd it might be, was absolutely oblivious to the fact that, due to Liu Shiqing's involvement, the Chinese Olympic Sports Delegation were equipped with the secret weapon of Tonic Drink. The strength of almost every delegation had improved to varying degrees. The China Delegation had strong competitive potential in many events. With the addition of Tonic Drink to enhance the physical capabilities of the athletes, there was a considerably high chance of besetting the first place on the gold medal list. 
   

        Liu Shiqing continued to search for the betting options related to the Olympic Games. He quickly turned to men's 110 meters hurdles, another heated betting event. Liu Xiang was considered a relatively popular betting subject. William Hill Company had set two main gambling options for Liu Xiang, one was whether Liu Xiang could reach the final circle with the odds at 1.15 for yes and odds at 2.10 for no. This meant that William Hill Company was quite optimistic about Liu Xiang, considering it highly possible for him to enter the final circle of men's 110 meters hurdles. However, in terms of whether Liu Xiang could win the championship, they were quite pessimistic about him with the odds set as high as 11.50.
   

        The way to calculate the odds was as follows: taking 11.50 for example, if someone betted a total of 100 yuan on Liu Xiang winning the championship, then if Liu Xiang indeed won, the William Hill Company would return 1150 yuan to the bettor, the total amount including the initially betted 100 yuan.
   

        11.50, this figure made things quite clear. In comparison, the odds for the veteran American athlete Allen Johnson were 3.10, the odds for David Oliver, another renowned American, were 2.50, the odds for yet another American, Terrence Trammell, were 2.45, and the odds for the Cuban athlete Dayron Robles were 2.40. These four were all globally famous top athletes in men's 110 meters hurdles, nobody could guarantee who would win the championship, they all had a very high probability. Compared to them, Liu Xiang was totally underestimated.
   

        Liu Shiqing also checked the betting options for some other events such as table tennis and badminton, traditional strengths of China, and found that the odds set by William Hill Company were incredibly low. In table tennis, the gold medal was basically set on the Chinese athletes, with odds at about 1.1 or even 0.1, rendering it devoid of any meaningful bets.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a bit and made his decision, then asked Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, "Have you two made a choice yet?"
   

        Both Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian shook their heads like wooden drums. Although they knew some English, they basically limited it to military professional terms. Sports professional terms and daily speech, etc. were not their strengths. They had looked at the computer for a long time earlier, and their heads were bigger than watermelons.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, we really can't understand these things. Why don't you make a suggestion?" Chen Junwei said with a sullen face.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and said, "Alright, I'll give you a hand. Among the odds set up there, if our country's Olympic delegation is the first in the gold medal list, it's 1.67. In other words, if this goal is achieved, we can earn 67% of the betting amount. You two just choose this one."
   

        This option was the safest one. Liu Shiqing was almost 100% sure that this time the China Delegation could win the top spot on the gold medal list. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian both nodded in agreement. They were both well aware of the matter of the Tonic Drink. If the China Delegation didn't take the first place this time, the head of the delegation could hang himself.
   

        This trip to Fog City, Liu Shiqing did not transfer funds from the account of Galaxy Industry. The money he had was the dividend given to him by Hualiang Distillery. Ever since Liu Shiqing sold the wine formula to Hualiang Distillery, it registered Great Wall Golden Wine to specifically sell the wine brewed according to this formula. It has been listed for over a month, and they have paid nearly 12 million Huaxia Currencies as dividends to Liu Shiqing. When converted to Pounds, it was about 1.2 million, not much, yet not too small.
   

        Liu Shiqing found it not enough thrill. He quickly made an international call to Ding Chongxiang and told him to immediately instruct the accountants in the company to transfer two hundred million Huaxia Currencies to his account. Ding Chongxiang expedited the process without any delays.
   

        Liu Shiqing did a little calculation, left about one million Huaxia Currencies in his account, and withdrew the rest. When converted to Pounds, it was approximately 2.1 million. He placed a bet of ten thousand Pounds each on behalf of Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian for the China Delegation to win the first place in the Olympic Games gold medal list, and then split the remaining 2.1 million pounds into three parts. One third, or one million pounds was the bet to win the gold medal for the China Delegation, Another third, or five hundred thousand pounds as a bet for Liu Xiang to make it to the final circle of men's 110 meters hurdles, and the remaining 1.5 million pounds was all placed on the name of Liu Xiang. The bet was for Liu Xiang to become the Olympic champion of men's 110 meters hurdles.
   

        William Hill Company demonstrated very high professionalism and didn't stop Liu Shiqing from placing the bet for such a large amount at one-go. The odds they set were all carefully calculated by experts. They had a wealth of betting experience, and through a combination of various odds, they could ensure that all their business summed up to not only cover the costs but also left them with a profit.
   

        Take men's 110 meters hurdles betting option as an example, the odds for Liu Xiang were pretty high. But correspondingly, the number of people betting on Liu Xiang winning was fewer, while those who bet on American and Cuban renowned players were more. Even if Liu Xiang finally won the championship, the money earned from those who bet on American or Cuban renowned players to win was sufficient to pay those who bet for Liu Xiang, and they may even have surplus.
   

        Even to take a step back, if they lose money on this project, the profit from other projects would be enough to ensure their profitability. The William Hill Company had been in business since 1934, standing tall for seventy to eighty years. They had their unique business acumen, and there was no need to worry about them defaulting on payments.
   

        William Hill Company provides electronic betting slips and paper betting slips for customers to choose from. Liu Shiqing could not possibly stay in Fog City until the end of the Olympic Games, so he chose electronic betting slips. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian also followed suit and chose electronic betting slips.
   

        After assisting Liu Shiqing and the others to complete the procedures, the staff at William Hill Company kindly reminded, "Gentlemen, you are all Chinese, aren't you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes. Is there something?"
   

        The staff member said, "There's one thing I must give you a heads up about. If, and I mean if, your bets match the actual results, our William Hill Company will deposit the prize money directly into the accounts you provided. However, according to the tax laws of our country, England, our company must withhold tax for you. The tax rate is quite high, at 40%."
   

        "What? Forty percent? That's a bit steep, isn't it?" Chen Junhui exclaimed, "In our place, it's just 20%."
   

        The staff member shrugged, "There's nothing I can do about that. You need to understand, every country has its own circumstances. In comparison, the tax collected on betting prizes in England is relatively low. Do you know? A few years ago, a couple in New Jersey, United States, hit the Super Million Lottery jackpot, amounting to $245 million. However, after deducting all types of taxes, the couple only received an approximately $117.075 million check. This was because they were not required to pay state tax in New Jersey."
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, while cursing the evils of capitalism, followed Liu Shiqing out of the William Hill Company's betting station.
   

        "Alright, you two should be content. This is pure profit. If we must pay taxes, we pay. What are you unsatisfied about?" Liu Shiqing wasn't counting on making a fortune from this visit to William Hill. He was more out for fun. If he truly intended to take England by storm, he would've asked Ding Chongxiang to transfer two billion funds instead of just two hundred million, or even all of Galaxy Industry's liquid funds.
   

        After strolling around the streets for another half an hour, the heat began to take its toll, and Liu Shiqing suggested that they return to rest. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian following Liu Shiqing's leadership, naturally did not object.
   

        As they reached the entrance of a bar, an argument suddenly broke out inside. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian instinctively stepped in front of Liu Shiqing.
   

        At that moment, the bar doors swung open. A man in his thirties was tossed out. He was Asian, with yellow skin, black eyes, and black hair. His face was covered in blood, his suit was filthy and torn in several places. The bar staff threw him out without regard for direction, and he was hurled towards Liu Shiqing.
   

        Chen Junhui stepped forward and kicked the unfortunate man away. The man let out a wail and rolled several times on the ground before lying limp.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to go over and check if the man was alright, Chen Junhui stopped him, "Junior Uncle Master, don't move. Let Taozi go check."
   

        Tao Hentian walked over to the young man, crouched down, and checked his condition, finding that he had fainted and was lying motionless on the ground like a dead dog.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly instructed Tao Hentian to hail a taxi and send the young man to the nearest hospital. After some serious life-saving effort from the hospital doctors and nurses, the young man was finally brought back to consciousness.
   

        Lying in bed, the young man looked at the three faces before him, each displaying the same yellow skin that he himself bore. He felt both familiarity and inexplicable resentment. "Thank you, thank you for saving me." The young man spoke in English.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt a little embarrassed as it was Chen Junhui's strong kick earlier that might have possibly contributed to the young man's unconsciousness. However, at this point, he couldn't raise that issue. How could he tell the young man that Chen Junhui had kicked him in order to protect him? "Big brother, no need to thank us. It's good that you're fine." Subconsciously, Liu Shiqing replied in Huaxia language, and after speaking, he realised, "I'm sorry, I forgot to ask if you understood Huaxia."
   

        The young man replied: "I understand, I'm a Huaxia person myself. I've just been here in England from Huaxia for over a month. Whatever it is, I thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and replied, "Now that you're awake, I should go. Here's my phone number, feel free to contact me if you need anything."
   

        "Young man, you..." The young man stuttered a few times, but could not get the words out.
   

        (To be continued, to learn what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 237 - This is a once in a lifetime opportunity [Third More]
   

        "Brother, feel free to speak," Liu Shiqing was in a good mood and said with a smile.
   

        The young man's lips trembled a few times before finally letting his tears fall. "Young man, could you lend me some money? You don't have to worry about me being a fraudster, afraid I won't repay the debt. I can show you my ID from Huaxia and my visa, my flight ticket when I came to England, I can also write you an IOU, use handprint..."
   

        Seeing the young man about to voice more assurances, Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Brother, we can talk about these things later. Since you left your homeland, left your family business to come to England, you should be well prepared. Why did you end up in such a state?"
   

        The young man wiped his tears and then sighed, "I did quite a bit of preparation and brought some money when I came here. I studied environmental protection back in Huaxia, and you probably know the situation there. The slogans are shouted loudly while there are a thousand, ten thousand ways to cope on the ground level. It's challenging to do environmental protection. Besides, I felt a lack of professional ability in my actual work, so I thought about coming to Europe, where they are good at environmental protection. I have a friend who had been in England for seven or eight years, so I found him. He agreed right away, and after a lot of effort, I got the visa."
   

        I was quite moved at first, but I never imagined that he knew no one when he arrived in England. My so-called friend deceived me of more than half of the hundred thousand pounds I brought with me and has never shown up since then. To go abroad, I postponed the wedding date of my fiancee and me. I initially planned to make a figure and then bring my fiancee to Fog City to enjoy the good fortune with me, but I encountered such a situation unexpectedly.
   

        To make a living and not starve to death, I thought of many ways. But because I came here with a tourist visa, not a work visa, either there was no work to find, or the job offer was extremely low-paid and I could hardly earn any money even if I worked hard. I was cleaning the restroom in the bar where you found me, and because I accidentally dirtied a guest's clothes, I was beaten up. My job at the bar for more than ten days was all in vain."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could say anything, Chen Junwei smirked, "People like you are just sick. At your age, you could save up a hundred thousand pounds, which shows that you were doing well in your home country. Yet, you insist on leaving the comfortable life back home to venture in England and suffer this misery. It's not others you could blame, but your own desire being insatiable, always thinking that the moon in foreign countries is rounder than in Huaxia. Now what? You are suffering, right?"
   

        "Alright, Junwei, you better stop talking now," Liu Shiqing hurriedly stopped Chen Junwei from continuing, "Brother, how much money do you need?"
   

        The young man thought for a moment, "I'm not sure how much to borrow? Firstly, I don't know how much hospital fees should I pay. Secondly, I don't know when I'll be able to settle down. How about this, if it's convenient for you, could you lend me ten thousand pounds?"
   

        Ten thousand pounds is not a small amount, and his voice lacked confidence when he said that.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, took out his card, let the young man withdraw ten thousand pounds from the ATM machine at the ground floor of the hospital, and then gave the money to the young man.
   

        The young man couldn't believe it; he hardly knew Liu Shiqing yet received ten thousand pounds so easily. Holding the money, he didn't know what to say. The only thing he could do was write an IOU and then bit his finger to press a blood handprint on it. "Young man, I, Wen Zhengyang, am deeply grateful for your immense kindness. I swear that someday, I will repay your kindness a hundred, thousandfold. If I forget your kindness in future, may I, Wen Zhengyang, meet a terrible end and have no offspring."
   

        Liu Shiqing pocketed the IOU and then bid farewell to Wen Zhengyang. He didn't expect Wen Zhengyang to repay his favour; if he could get back the principal, that would be enough.
   

        Back at the Hilton Hotel, after turning on the air conditioning and blowing for half the day, it finally cooled down. Just as Liu Shiqing was contemplating whether or not to take a hot bath, his cellphone rang. The incoming call number looked familiar, but he couldn't recall whose it was for the moment.
   

        "Hello, is this Mr. Liu Shiqing?" a steady and authoritative voice came from the receiver.
   

        "I'm Liu Shiqing. May I ask who you are?" asked Liu Shiqing.
   

        The person on the other end said, "I'm Niu Qihua, the ambassador from the Chinese Embassy in England. The thing is, Mr. Liu, I saw your performance at the Olympic Concert last night, it was terrific. So I would like to invite you to bring your team to the Embassy. I have some crucial matters to discuss with you personally."
   

        Then, Liu Shiqing remembered that the number displayed just now on his cell phone was the number of the Chinese Embassy in England, "Should I go over now?"
   

        Niu Qihua said, "It would be best if you could come now."
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "I can go now, but my staff are still being interviewed and don't have the time to go. So, I'm the only one who can go at this point."
   

        "Alright, it's okay if you come alone. Let your companions come over after we've discussed the details," Niu Qihua was amiable, "Mr. Liu, please hurry over, the matter is extremely important."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing, together with Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, left the Hilton Hotel without even having the chance to bath, and headed towards the Chinese Embassy in England.
   

        At the embassy gate, there were two people, both of whom Liu Shiqing knew well. One was Wang Zixuan, the cultural counselor, and the other one was Huang Shaochen, the cultural counselor's assistant. The two welcomed Liu Shiqing and his companions into the embassy.
   

        Niu Qihua was a man in his forties, with thick eyebrows, big eyes, a long face, about 1.75 meters tall, dressed in a sharp suit and shiny leather shoes, displaying the propriety befitting an ambassador. Standing next to him was Zhang Jianjun, the embassy's military attaché and a major general.
   

        Zhang Jianjun waved his hand to usher Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian out of the room. Then, Niu Qihua invited Liu Shiqing to sit down and poured a cup of tea for him.
   

        "Ambassador, General Zhang, please say whatever you have to," Liu Shiqing cut to the chase.
   

        Niu Qihua appreciated Liu Shiqing's straightforwardness. He put on a serious face and said, "Mr. Liu, at the invitation of Queen Elizabeth II of England, our central leadership will fly to Fog City tomorrow morning to attend the Olympic Opening Ceremony tomorrow night. In the following days, the central leadership will have a three-day working visit in England. The day after tomorrow, the central leadership will meet with overseas students and representatives of Chinese compatriots at the embassy. In the evening, the central leadership plans to host a small banquet in the embassy and invite the leaders of some friendly countries to have dinner together. At the banquet, some soft music is needed as an accompaniment. Although it's not impossible to arrange a violin or piano performance at the banquet, it lacks uniqueness. After some consideration, I thought of you. Your performance at the concert last night was exceptional. Throughout the British Isles, you are the only ones who can shoulder such a responsibility. You and your companions all use our Huaxia traditional musical instruments, which can best reflect the essence of our Huaxia music. How about it, Mr. Liu, are you willing to accept this task?"
   

        After Liu Shiqing arrived in Fog City, he has been continuously receiving pleasant surprises. Yesterday evening, Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng and others dazzled at the Olympic concert. Tonight, he and Wang Fujia are scheduled to attend a banquet at Buckingham Palace, a situation hard for ordinary people to imagine. Now, the ambassador himself has invited him to perform the accompaniment for a national banquet, which is a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.
   

        Liu Shiqing kept nodding, "No problem, I will make the banquet music beautiful. I will ensure that our central leadership and the leaders of other countries enjoy a pleasant evening."
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing agree so readily relieved Niu Qihua. He reached out to shake hands with Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, I heard from Comrade Gui Xingjun that you wanted to borrow a place at the embassy to hold a concert. I can formally reply to you now. As long as you can complete the task beautifully and satisfy our central leadership, I will lend you the small garden of the embassy for free to host a concert."
   

        The embassy is not a place that can be casually borrowed. Liu Shiqing was pleased, "Rest assured, Mr. Ambassador, I will definitely not let our central leadership down. I will make the leaders of the other countries want to listen more after hearing the music of our Galaxy Entertainment."
   

        Niu Qihua thought Liu Shiqing was exaggerating, and didn't mind it, "Let's leave it at that. Mr. Liu, you should go back and prepare for now. We'll meet again later. I want to hear personally what kind of music your companions will play and judge their performance. This is a matter of great importance. We cannot afford any mistakes."
   

        Zhang Jianjun added from the side, "Please keep this task confidential for now, Mr. Liu. Don't tell your staff. Let them know when the accompaniment task is about to start."
   

        Liu Shiqing understood the importance and agreed by nodding his head.
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned to the Hilton Hotel, he immediately went to look for Mao Sixian. But Mao Sixian and the others were still entertaining the journalists and were not in the room. Liu Shiqing had no choice but to wait patiently. It wasn't until four or five o'clock that the journalists left the hotel satisfied with their thick stack of interview data.
   

        By then, it was about time. Liu Shiqing asked Wang Fujia to get ready quickly and bring her instrument. Then they left the Hilton Hotel and headed straight for Buckingham Palace.
   

        Duchess Camilla had a bodyguard waiting at the door. Seeing Liu Shiqing arrive on time, the bodyguard conducted a security check on them. After confirming they didn't carry any contraband, the bodyguard led Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia to meet Crown Prince Charles and Duchess Camilla. 
   

        (To be continued… Visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author and legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 238 - An Instrument Rarely Encountered Up Close
   

        This dinner prepared by Crown Prince Charles and his wife, Duchess of Cornwall, Camilla for Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia was private in nature; apart from the royal couple, the attendees included Prince Charles's elder son Prince William and younger son Prince Harry, along with their girlfriends.
   

        The feeling Prince Charles gives is far from youthful; he is already a sixty-four-year-old man, still a crown prince and not a king at this age. His disposition must be quite somber. Over the years, the image of England's royal family amongst its citizens has not been great; some people strongly demand to abolish the constitutional monarchy that England has been following for more than two centuries.
   

        As the natural successor of Queen Elizabeth II, the crown prince is under considerable pressure. This man of over sixty years appears solemn and aged. There are even rumors circulating in England that Queen Elizabeth II intends to directly pass the throne to Prince William instead of the Crown Prince Charles, who has been waiting for over sixty years.
   

        A massive dining table is set up in the room. Sitting at the head of the table, Crown Prince Charles gives Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia a slight nod. As they entered, the others present nodded to them in acknowledgment.
   

        The royal housekeeper led Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia to the ostentatiously lavish dining table, pulled out chairs for them, and invited them to sit down.
   

        "Your Highness, the dinner is ready. May we proceed?" The housekeeper asked Charles, bowing to him.
   

        Crown Prince Charles silently nodded, without uttering a word. He had been unwell for the past few days and his mood had not been great. He didn't particularly care for the dinner tonight. Had it not been for Camilla's insistence since the invitations had already been sent, he wouldn't have invited Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia. Even though he was not keen on the idea, he dragged himself to play the host to leave a harmonious impression on the two outsiders - Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia - who were invited by his wife.
   

        The housekeeper urgently instructed the servants to bring the fried beef, mashed potatoes, red wine, and other dishes to the table. A rather dreary dinner began. The royal family of England adheres to strict manners at the dining table, where talking is not permitted. No one from the family of Crown Prince Charles spoke; Occasionally, the girlfriends of the two princes would curiously glance at Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia, as though they had many things to say but were prevented by the royal customs.
   

        The food of the England royal family was prepared with the finest ingredients from all over the world. Unfortunately, the taste did not suit Liu Shiqing's palate. Even the red wine, which was of a local brand called Haddis, couldn't compare with the Jin Changcheng wine from Hualiang Distillery. Moreover, Liu Shiqing did not like drinking alcohol. Hence, the dinner was rather unappetizing.
   

        The dinner ended in silence; Liu Shiqing exhaled in relief. He glanced at Wang Fujia, who also seemed relieved.
   

        "I am not feeling very well and need to rest. Camilla, please spend more time with our two guests along with our children." Crown Prince Charles got up and left.
   

        Camilla, along with the servants, quickly followed Crown Prince Charles, helping him to retire to his bedroom to rest.
   

        Taking advantage of the absence of the two major figures Charles and Duchess of Cornwall, the woman seated next to Prince William - around thirty years old, beautiful, with chestnut hair cascading over her shoulders, vibrant eyes, white teeth, and sporting a pair of earrings - appeared very charming. She should be William's wife, Kate Middleton.
   

        Kate Middleton nudged Prince William's arm, "Darling, shouldn't we escort our distinguished guests to the reception room first?"
   

        Prince William nodded and stood up, "Please follow me."
   

        Everyone then got up and moved to a comparatively small conference room in Buckingham Palace, where they all sat down. Silent, both Princes William and Harry still hadn't figured out why their stepmother had invited Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia over for dinner.
   

        Kate watched the live broadcast of Fog City's Olympic concert last night. After receiving news from Camilla, she even had someone find out that the two people Camilla had invited were the two Chinese people who had created a miracle at the concert last night. This piqued her interest. As someone with a penchant for music, nothing could be more exciting than having the opportunity to have a face-to-face interaction. Ever since marrying into the royal family and becoming a queen, her personal life had almost disappeared. Thus, finding something to make herself happy had become her deepest desire.
   

        Kate flashed a smile. You had to admit, the handsome Prince William had a great eye. Kate Middleton was already attractive, but her smile made her even more beautiful, "Yesterday someone played a rendition of 'Greensleeves' in front of Christopher Blair using a Chinese folk instrument called 'Erhu'. I heard that it was Ms. Wang. Is that true?"
   

        Wang Fujia was quite nervous. Prince William and his wife, Kate Middleton, were already in their thirties while she was just over seventeen, and considering that they were members of the Royal Family - the future king and queen of England - the gap in their statuses was immense, making her heart pound intensely as she faced the four members of the British Royal House, to the point that the buzzing in her ears drowned out what Queen Kate had said.
   

        Liu Shiqing, on the other hand, was not the least bit nervous. Whether standing before the Duchess Kate, who might have to wait for a monkey's age to become queen, or even Queen Elizabeth II herself, he would not feel any tension or fear. Ever since he obtained the Signal Receiver, his confidence had increased exceptionally, and there were hardly any people who could make him feel nervous. At least, none amongst the members of the British royal family fell into this category.  
   

        "Your Royal Highness, last night, Jiajia did indeed play 'Greensleeves' in the concert tent. The Duchess of Cornwall happened to hear it and has kindly invited us to be her guests at Buckingham Palace. Jiajia and I are deeply honored," Liu spoke in a courteous tone.
   

        Today, during his meeting with the Chinese Ambassador to the UK, Niu Qihua, Niu had specifically reminded Liu Shiqing to address Camilla as the Duchess of Cornwall and not as Her Royal Highness. This is something Camilla is sensitive about due to some connections with the late Princess Diana.
   

        Prince Harry's girlfriend, Chelsy Davy, could not help but be surprised. "Really? Was 'Greensleeves' played by Miss Wang?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and said to Wang Fujia, "Jiajia, why don't you perform 'Greensleeves' for the two princes and the two duchesses once again?"
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that it would be inevitable to hold a private performance when he arrived. Camilla wouldn't invite them just for a meal. Therefore, he had specifically told Wang Fujia to bring her Erhu along.
   

        Wang Fujia opened her violin case and took out her Erhu. Duchess Kate and Chelsy came closer together to curiously examine this musical instrument they had rarely come in close contact with.
   

        Wang Fujia was very excited. At this moment, the professional training she received at Galaxy Industry and in school, especially the guidance from Mao Sixian, came into play. Using the methods Mao Sixian taught her, Wang Fujia quickly managed to calm her excited emotions. She looked at Prince William and others as ordinary music lovers, forgetting their status and the pressure it entails. Wang Fujia closed her eyes, her left fingers holding the strings while her right hand moved the bow, starting her performance.
   

        Soon Wang Fujia immersed herself in the mood of 'Greensleeves', expressing her understanding of the song with her whole body and mind. The sweetness, sadness, and complexities of love between men and women were vividly displayed.
   

        The melody ended, and both Prince William and his wife, along with Prince Harry and his girlfriend, held their hands together. There was no denying that they had all been moved by Wang Fujia's music, recalling their own experiences of love.
   

        Seconds after, Duchess Kate was the first to start clapping, followed by William, Harry, and others who gave warm applause. Prince William even repeatedly praised, "A very beautiful and moving tune."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Wang Fujia a look, "Jiajia, 'Greensleeves' is a bit melancholic. Change to a more cheerful tune."
   

        After performing 'Greensleeves', Wang Fujia relaxed. At the National High School Folk Music Competition, there were thousands of audience members watching live. Today, including Liu Shiqing, there were only five people listening in person. There was nothing for her to be nervous about.
   

        "Next, I will play a tune for you all. It is an Erhu piece transformed from the scene of the great Sage Sun Wukong creating chaos at the Peach Banquet in Journey to the West—Great Sage Stealing Peaches." Wang Fujia briefly announced and then started performing.
   

        The tune, 'Great Sage Stealing Peaches', was retrieved from the music library of the future world by Liu Shiqing. It had been created by the most famous music master in Huaxia for the second remake of Journey to the West by Huaxia Central Television in 2035. After the television broadcast, it caused a significant sensation, and some of the accompanying tunes became instant classics.
   

        The tune 'Great Sage Stealing Peaches' had a relaxed melody and was lively and cheerful, full of wittiness and humor. It perfectly depicted the discontent and disregard of Sun Wukong for the Jade Emperor and the Queen Mother.
   

        Not long after this piece began, Prince William and the others couldn't help but break into smiles. Even though they couldn't fully understand the Huaxia culture portrayed in The Journey to the West, they were relatively familiar with the character of the Great Sage Sun Wukong.
   

        The sound of the Erhu wafted out of the reception room, down the corridors of Buckingham Palace, spreading in all directions. Prince Charles, resting in his bed, faintly heard the tune 'Great Sage Stealing Peaches'. With eyes closed in repose, Prince Charles suddenly opened his eyes and pressed the call bell. Moments later, Charles's bodyguard entered, "Your Royal Highness, how may I assist?"
   

        (To be continued. If you wish to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are many more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 239 An Invitation Personally Signed by Her Majesty the Queen [Second Update]
   

        After tending to Crown Prince Charles and helping him to rest, Camilla left the bedroom. She carefully instructed the prince's personal servant not to disturb Charles, to allow him a quiet resting space. Surprisingly, less than a minute after Camilla had left, Charles summoned the servant.
   

        "Amira, I thought I heard music, what's happening?" Crown Prince Charles asked.
   

        Amira hurriedly replied, "Your Highness, the music is being played by the two guests that the Duchess of Cornwall has invited for Prince William and Prince Harry. Is it disturbing your rest? I will ask them to lower the volume immediately."
   

        Crown Prince Charles waved his hand, "No, Amira, help me out of bed. I want to go see those two guests again. Their music seems to alleviate this damned headache."
   

        Amira quickly helped Charles out of bed and carefully followed behind him, led by the sound of music to the reception room. The Prince stopped at the door, also stopping Amira from pushing the slightly ajar door further open. He simply stood quietly at the entrance, eyes half-closed, silently listening to the music from inside the room.
   

        Unaware of the distinguished listener outside the door, Wang Fujia earnestly finished playing "The Great Sage Stealing Peaches". Camilla, who had returned to the guest room, was the first to clap, "That was wonderful; hearing this piece, I can't help but feel overjoyed. Truly fantastic, it's so moving."
   

        Prince William and the others clapped excitedly too. With their critical roles within the royal family, they had been educated in music appreciation since childhood, listening to classics that had been popular for hundreds of years. Even the most pleasant sounding music can become tiresome after twenty or thirty years. Today they were hearing two exciting new compositions that were not inferior to the classics. Their ears haven't had such a high level of enjoyment for a long time.
   

        Wang Fujia played two more pieces, one of which was the well-known Chinese music piece "Bird Language in an Empty Mountain", and the other was a vibrant and appealing selection that Liu Shiqing had taken from the music library of the future. Liu Shiqing had given Wang Fujia a total of four new Erhu pieces, she had now performed three of them and one was reserved as the final impressive piece, which she could not reveal all at once.
   

        After four continuous performances, Camilla, Prince William, and the others knew that Wang Fujia must be somewhat tired. Camilla, together with Kate Middleton and Chelsey Davy - the present and future princesses, clustered around Wang Fujia, making a fuss of her and offering her tea and water. Their solicitous behavior made Wang Fujia seem not a teenage girl, but rather a maestro.
   

        Naturally, Prince William and Prince Harry couldn't hover around Wang Fujia, so they sat beside Liu Shiqing and started making small talk. Liu Shiqing subtly mentioned why he and Wang Fujia had come to Fog City and pointed out that several pieces on the program had been composed by him. The princes immediately respected Liu Shiqing. In Europe, the status of musicians is much higher than in Huaxia. Liu Shiqing, being able to compose the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Games, "The Great Sage Stealing Peaches", and an adaptation of "Greensleeves", all of which were highly successful, deserved the title of a musician. Even if labeled a master of music, Liu Shiqing could bear it.
   

        Moreover, his music belonged mainly to the pure music genre, expressing the shared emotions of humanity, and devoid of political discord or racial conflict. Such music, truly without borders, can be accepted wherever it goes. The Prince brothers had never met anyone with such musical talent at such a young age.
   

        The music drew Liu Shiqing closer to the two princes, and they began to view him favorably, enthusiastically discussing issues of mutual interest. Somehow, horse racing was brought up, a very popular sport in England, at which both Prince William and Prince Harry excelled.
   

        Liu Shiqing had never ridden a horse, let alone raced one, but he was naturally able to cope. Before coming to Fog City, Liu Shiqing had done many types of homework privately, including studying horse racing for a while, some of the content was even searched from the internet of the future world using a signal receiver.
   

        Keeping his incompetence hidden, Liu Shiqing only occasionally interjected, but each time he spoke, his theories were insightful and epigrammatic. This performance was like tickling the itching spot of the two princes, fostering a more enjoyable conversation. If it were not for the significant gap in their ages, the princes might have considered Liu Shiqing as a confidant.
   

        "His Royal Highness wakes," instructed by Crown Prince Charles, Amira, stood up straight and announced loudly.
   

        Crown Prince Charles pushed the door and stepped into the reception room. Camilla hurriedly went to him, "Darling, you need to rest, why have you gotten out of bed again?"
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "Camilla, I'm alright." Crown Prince Charles gestured with his hand, then sat down on a classic style sofa. "You were playing so well just now, why did you suddenly stop? Do go on."
   

        Camilla asked with concern: "Darling, did the noise disturb you? I blame those servants, the door of this guest room has been broken for quite a long time and they haven't come to fix it yet."
   

        A rare smile appeared on Crown Prince Charles's face, "No, Camilla, I am not only not upset with this broken door, but I'm also thankful for it. If it wasn't due to the slight gap it revealed, impairing its soundproofing, I would not have been able to hear the beautiful music just now. Originally, I felt a bit under the weather, lying in bed feeling uncomfortable, but once I heard the music played by that lady, my headache didn't seem so bad all of a sudden, I felt very relaxed, very comfortable. I have to thank God for sending an angel to my side."
   

        "Dad, your headache really went away?" As the legitimate son of Crown Prince Charles, Prince William naturally cared deeply about his father's health. Seeing his old father feeling uncomfortable these few days, he himself, as a son, also felt rather upset.
   

        Crown Prince Charles nodded, smiling at Wang Fujia, "I can't say that it's completely gone, but perhaps if this angel could play a few more tunes, my headache might get completely cured. I wonder if I, Charles, might have such an honor?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had seen Crown Prince Charles on television news more than once but had never seen him smiling, he always had a sour face, as if the whole world owed him money. He originally thought that Crown Prince Charles was just naturally unable to smile, only today did he realize that it was not the case, the Crown Prince just hadn't encountered anyone worth smiling at.
   

        Wang Fujia looked at Liu Shiqing with apprehension, Liu Shiqing nodded slightly.
   

        Having come to visit Buckingham Palace today, they needed to go through with the whole performance and cater to everyone in power at Buckingham Palace. If they could make everyone, from Queen Elizabeth II to Chelsy Davy, become fans of Wang Fujia, then this trip to Buckingham Palace would be worth it. Just think about it, later at public performances, as long as they secretly spread the word that all members of the British royal family are fans of Wang Fujia's music, they won't need to worry about not being able to sell tickets or that tickets won't fetch a good price. Liu Shiqing had invested a lot of effort in Wang Fujia and naturally wanted to incorporate her into the Galaxy Entertainment Company. Wang Fujia would then become a money tree for him.
   

        Wang Fujia asked: "Which song would your highness like to hear?"
   

        "The one just now, ding ding..." Crown Prince Charles played a snippet of the music with his mouth. Wang Fujia recognized it instantly, she picked up the erhu again, adjusted the strings, and started to play "The Monkey King Steals Peaches".
   

        Crown Prince Charles's eyes were half-closed, his hands were crossed on his chest and his facial expression was one of extreme delight. It was obvious that he was greatly enjoying himself at this moment, feeling quite pleased. Camilla, who had been with Crown Prince Charles day and night, hadn't seen him in such a state in a long time, she couldn't help feel relieved about her sudden inspiration last night to invite Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia to Buckingham Palace. Her whim had provided her husband an effective channel to alleviate his days of unrest and discomfort.
   

        "The Monkey King Steals Peaches" is only a few minutes long. As it was about to finish, Liu Shiqing signaled Wang Fujia to play it through two more times without stopping. Wang Fujia got the cue and continued to play twice more without a break.
   

        By the time she played for the second time, Crown Prince Charles actually started to snore lightly, he had fallen asleep.
   

        Camilla made a gesture of silence to signal Wang Fujia to stop playing. She fetched a blanket and covered Crown Prince Charles with it. Then everyone quietly left the guest room and gently closed the door behind them.
   

        "Ms. Wang, thank you. My husband hasn't slept well in many days. He lies in bed tossing and turning, unable to sleep, and when he does sleep, it is shallow. The slightest noise can wake him. Today is the first time in many days that I've seen him sleep so soundly. Thank you again." Camilla sincerely told Wang Fujia.
   

        Prince William shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Dear Liu, you are truly a genius. Not only have you created so many lovely tunes, but it's because of your music that my father enjoys such sweet sleep. On behalf of myself and the British Royalty, thank you."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I am flattered, Duchess of Cornwall, Prince William, Prince Harry and their wives. Your appreciation of our music is the greatest compliment."
   

        Kate Middleton whispered something into Prince William's ear. William frowned slightly and said, "Is that appropriate?"
   

        Duchess Kate nudged her husband, causing Prince William to hesitate before moving to whisper something to Camilla. Upon hearing his words, Camilla too hesitated before responding. "William, this is a matter of great importance. Wait till your father wakes up and seek his opinion, or you could seek Queen Elizabeth II's opinion as well."
   

        Before William could respond, Kate said, "I will go and seek the Queen's opinion. I am certain that Her Majesty will agree to our request."
   

        Being Queen Elizabeth II's favorite, Duchess Kate returned shortly after with a slight blush on her face. Behind her was Johnson Sanders, the Queen's personal butler who had been serving in Buckingham Palace for over thirty years and was considered the palace's senior steward.
   

        Johnson observed Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia carefully before bowing slightly towards Liu and saying, "Honored Sir, I've heard that you are one of the creators of this year's Olympic Games theme song. You're here in Fog City to attend the Opening Ceremony, correct? If possible, could I see the invitation from the Olympic Organizing Committee?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and handed over his personal invitation for Johnson to see.
   

        Relief washed over Johnson, and he returned the invitation to Liu, followed by a slight nod of acknowledgment. "Honored Sir, as a representative of Her Majesty the Queen, I formally invite you to hold a small concert in our Music Hall at Buckingham Palace at a time convenient for you. This is the official invitation signed by Queen Elizabeth II herself."
   

        He then produced an invitation in traditional British style and formally handed it to Liu Shiqing. Liu accepted it and looked at it. It contained the exact words Johnson Sanders had just spoken, in the lower right corner of which, was the Queen's own handwritten signature, affixed with her personal seal.
   

        Liu Shiqing handed the invitation to Wang Fujia and told her what it said. Wang Fujia could hardly believe her eyes. Vienna's Golden Concert Hall in Austria is considered the highest music institution in the world. Yet, an invitation to perform in Queen Elizabeth II's private music hall was rare, even for world-class artists. It indicated acceptance by the UK Royal family, European royalty, and the upper echelons of European society.
   

        As they left Buckingham Palace, Wang Fujia couldn't help but squeal with delight. She flung her arms around Liu Shiqing's neck, jumping and bouncing in celebration. She had always had a strong interest in music from a young age and saw it as her life's pursuit. She was prepared to dedicate twenty years and more to this path, but found herself, thanks to Liu Shiqing, at the pinnacle far quicker than she had imagined. She didn't know how to express the excitement in her heart.
   

        (To be continued ... If you want to know what happened next, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author by reading the authorized work!)
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        Chapter 240 Who told you to do this? [Third Update]
   

        After Liu Shiqing returned to the Hilton Hotel, he separated from the excited Wang Fujia, who couldn't wait to share the good news with Mao Sixian, Yang Jinfeng, and others. The invitation from Queen Elizabeth II was not just for Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia, but also included Mao Sixian, Yang Jinfeng, and others. In fact, even if the invitation did not explicitly ask for Mao Sixian and the others to come, Wang Fujia would definitely persuade Liu Shiqing to bring them along when the time comes, because a concert beyond Wang Fujia's ability to hold by herself. Her physical strength does not allow her to overexert herself, and she doesn't have that many songs to perform.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing returned to his room, there was a knock on the door. Upon opening the door, he saw Neil Riley, Christopher Blair, and others standing outside.
   

        With a smile on his face, Neil Riley asked, "Dear Liu, do you have time now? I have something I'd like to discuss with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the door and let Neil Riley and the others in. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian took on the role of servants, pouring water and serving fruits to these foreigners.
   

        The fact that Liu Shiqing has two bodyguards is nothing new to Neil Riley and his party. Neil Riley said with a chuckle, "Dear Liu, could you ask these two young men to wait outside? We are about to talk about something that concerns some secrets of the Olympic Games. It would be better if they were not in the know just yet. We hope you can understand that this is a necessary precaution."
   

        Chen Junhui didn't give Neil Riley any face at all and shook his head decisively, "Mr. Riley, we can stand in the corner if necessary and won't look or listen to what you say or do, but we absolutely cannot let Mr. Liu out of our sight."
   

        Neil Riley shrugged and turned to Christopher Blair to have a quiet exchange. He then silently agreed for Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian to stay in the room.
   

        Neil Riley spoke in a low voice: "Dear Liu, we've just had the final dress rehearsal for the Fog City Olympics Opening Ceremony. The rehearsal process went very well. But during the rehearsal, we realized that we had overlooked something very important - we forgot to invite you and your companions to the dress rehearsal. Let alone anything else, when it comes to how to perform "Beautiful Galaxy", the theme song of the Fog City Olympic Games Opening Ceremony, you are the most authoritative. Only creators like you can clearly convey what kind of artistic conception this song wants to express and how to convey its emotions. But because of our negligence, we forgot to invite you for on-site supervision from the very beginning. There's an old saying in Huaxia, "It's never too late to mend." Now that the final rehearsal is over, we can only ask you to review it afterwards. Let us pray to God that we haven't twisted your meaning."
   

        Neil Riley took out a handheld camcorder, pressed the play button, and placed it in front of Liu Shiqing. The camcorder recorded a part of today's rehearsal process, the most critical part of which was the performance of the theme song. The Organizing Committee of the Fog City Olympic Games has put a lot of thought into making "Beautiful Galaxy" the highlight of this Olympics. The scenery is needless to say, it is magnificent, as if the starry sky has really fallen to earth. And the five people invited by the Organizing Committee to perform this song on the spot are representatives from the five continents, all having a certain reputation in the music world worldwide. A pop star from England represents Europe, a pop star from the United States represents North America, a singer from Brazil represents South America, a singer from Kangaroo Country represents Oceania, a singer from South Africa represents Africa, and a singer from Dongying represents Asia.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know what to say about the choice of the Organizing Committee of the Fog City Olympic Games. After all, it was not his place to decide who was chosen for this opening ceremony. Liu Shiqing listened patiently to the performance of these five singers, who all have significant influence in their respective countries. All five singers performed in English, each with their own distinctive style. Putting them together was not an easy task.
   

        "Dear Liu, isn't it good?" Neil Riley and Christopher Blair watched Liu Shiqing closely, noticing his expression was rather strange.
   

        Both were important members of the Organizing Committee of the Fog City Olympic Games. The former is the assistant to the vice-chairman of the Organizing Committee, the latter is the director of the Olympic Concert, and a member of the Opening Ceremony directing team. Those who came with them were also key staff of the opening ceremony of the Fog City Olympic Games. They all hoped to make the opening ceremony beautiful. Even if it couldn't surpass the Yanjing Olympics opening ceremony, at least there would be several highlights that people would talk about. The theme song carries such a heavy responsibility and is widely acknowledged by members of the Organizing Committee of the Fog City Olympic Games as the place most likely to surpass the opening ceremonies of the Yanjing Olympic Games and all the previous Olympic Games in history.
   

        It was because they held such great expectations that they took Liu Shiqing's opinions so seriously. Seeing that Liu Shiqing seemed slightly off, they became very nervous.
   

        Liu Shiqing had grown significantly since the time he hastily excerpted "Beautiful Galaxy" and sent it to Fog City in order to gain fame. At that time, Liu Shiqing did not have a deep understanding and appreciation for this piece, just found it beautiful to listen to and the artistic conception very distant. After several months of exposure and spending a lot of time and energy studying and researching contemporary and future music theory, Liu Shiqing's understanding of "Beautiful Galaxy" became increasingly profound.
   

        Originally, because of the limitations at the time, Liu Shiqing was only able to express less than one-third of the original song's artistic conception when he arranged "Beautiful Galaxy". After the Organizing Committee of the Fog City Olympic Games got their hands on it and in order to show the concept of "one world" at the Olympic Games opening ceremony, they had five singers with different styles squeezed together. They took a perfectly fine song and fragmented it. Not to mention, the lyrics were also tampered with in several places, which made the song incomprehensible, and the artistic conception was further degraded.
   

        If before listening to "Beautiful Galaxy", Liu Shiqing could still feel the sensation of wandering in the galaxy, now that feeling was completely gone. If there were any feelings, it was probably more like a feeling of drifting around in a smelly gutter in a broken boat. The difference in level was self-evident.
   

        Liu Shiqing had been hoping that this song could bring him fame worldwide and serve as an "amulet of culture" for himself. With the way the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee was handling things, the amulet which was originally the size of a millstone, would shrink to at least the size of a toddler's palm. This would mean a world of difference in the influence of the amulet.
   

        "Whose idea was it to have five people singing it? Also, after listening closely just now, there were at least six places where the lyrics were changed. Who did this?" Liu Shiqing asked bluntly.
   

        Christopher Blair said, "It was my idea to have five people singing. As for the changes to the lyrics, that too was something I strongly advocated for."
   

        "Who allowed you to meddle with this? Do you know that this song is of Beethoven's level? You have messed it up and made it a second-rate song." Liu Shiqing scolded Christopher Blair harshly, ignoring his status as a top-tier director in the music industry.
   

        Christopher Blair was not someone with a good temper. Just last night, Liu Shiqing was trying to coax him to allow his people on stage. It hadn't been long, and now Liu Shiqing was pointing fingers and cursing him. "Mr. Liu, your words need evidence, you can't just spout nonsense. You say my arrangement is not good, so please tell me with facts — what would you consider good?"
   

        Determined to put this Englishman in his place, Liu Shiqing waved at Chen Junwei. "Junwei, go immediately now and bring Xia Kangtian to me. Tell her I have an urgent matter to discuss with her. Extremely important, a matter urgent enough to make your butt on fire. Got it?"
   

        "Yes." Not daring to delay, Chen Junwei rushed out of the room immediately, heading towards the floor where Mao Sixian and the others were staying. It was already quite late, and Mao Sixian and the others were all wearing rather revealing pajamas, chatting, and listening to Wang Fujia's experience at Buckingham Palace earlier.
   

        Chen Junwei knocked on the door. As Mao Sixian was about to ask Chen Junwei what he wanted, Chen Junwei pushed the door open and barged in. Knowing that Xia Kangtian was sharing a room with Mao Sixian, Mao Sixian couldn't stop him in time and he barged in.
   

        "Xia Kangtian, come with me quickly. Junior Uncle Master... Ah, sorry." As soon as Chen Junwei barged into the room, he saw six girls with no regard for their image huddled together, their bare, white legs dazzling him.
   

        The six girls didn't expect Chen Junwei to barge in at this time. They all screamed together, "Pervert, get out now."
   

        Chen Junwei's face reddened, but he still had to deliver the message. He turned around and said as quickly as possible, "Xia Kangtian, hurry, Junior Uncle Master has a big, urgent matter for you to handle."
   

        "Got it. Now leave, you ill-mannered boy," Mao Sixian said irritably, pushing Chen Junwei out of the room.
   

        Seeing the embarrassed look on Chen Junwei's face, the six girls who were in shock just now started to giggle after he was chased out by Mao Sixian. Girls can be like that sometimes when they encounter timid boys, their courage increases.
   

        "Tiantian, don't just stand there, it seems like there really might be something important going on based on Chen Junwei's reactions. Hurry up and change your clothes, I'll go with you to see what's happening." Mao Sixian instructed.
   

        Xia Kangtian nodded, quickly changing her clothes, and then followed Mao Sixian to the floor where Liu Shiqing was. After asking the security guards who were guarding the floor about their intention and verifying it with Liu Shiqing's room, they let Mao Sixian and Xia Kangtian enter.
   

        Seeing the two women who had just come in through the door, Niel Riley, Christopher Blair, and the others were a bit puzzled. They were not sure why Liu Shiqing called them over at this time.
   

        (To be continued, if you want to know what will happen next, please log onto www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legitimate reading!)
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        Chapter 241: Less than 22 hours left (first update)
   

        [Who has tickets? Show them to increase the excitement]
   

        Within the entertainment circles of European and American nations, Christopher Blair isn't the most prominent director, but he's certainly among the top-tier ones. Governments including those of the United States and England, variously skinned pop giants organizing individual concerts, all think about inviting Christopher Blair to oversee the big picture. His status in the European and American nations is almost like Zhang Yimou's in the performing arts circles of Huaxia. In addition, he is also a famous musician with a profound accomplishment in music. He has written several hit singles that won Grammy Awards. The reason why the Olympic Organizing Committee of Fog City invited him and let him serve as the Chief Director of the Olympic music concert is precisely due to these experiences.
   

        If it had been before Liu Shiqing attended the Olympic music concert with his team, Liu Shiqing wouldn't dare to tell Christopher Blair frankly that "Beautiful Galaxy" had been tampered into a vulgarity by them. He wouldn't even bother to acknowledge Liu Shiqing, because even if Liu Shiqing had created the theme song for the current Olympics, it wouldn't be possible to convince Christopher Blair, whose reputation and talent are both exceptionally high, let alone to put Liu Shiqing on an equal footing. But last night, Wang Fujia's song "Greensleeves", along with performances by Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting, and Yang Jinfeng made him realize that although Liu Shiqing is young, he is an undeniable musical genius with unique ideas. This resulting in Christopher Blair lowering his attitude considerably and willing to discuss with Liu Shiqing patiently.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing's style really confuses Christopher Blair. He simply couldn't understand why Liu Shiqing called Xia Kangtian over. Her performance last night can only be said to be standard, without any particularly bright spots.
   

        The people from the Olympic Organizing Committee of Fog City didn't say anything, all of them were looking at Liu Shiqing and Xia Kangtian, waiting for Liu Shiqing to unveil the answer.
   

        "Director Liu," Mao Sixian didn't expect there to be so many people in Liu Shiqing's room. She quickly calmed herself down, "It's quite late, why did you call Tangtian here? What's the matter?"
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Aunt Mao, please sit down. Xia Kangtian, how do you feel right now? If there are no problems, then sing "Beautiful Galaxy" that I taught you."
   

        After last night's rehearsal, Xia Kangtian has accumulated experience in performing at large events, so there's basically no possibility of stage fright. She stood elegantly in the middle of the room as Liu Shiqing instructed, Liu Shiqing pressed the replay button on the camcorder, and after a while, the music of "Beautiful Galaxy" came out of the camcorder.
   

        Xia Kangtian swayed to the music. After a short section of the music was played, she began to sing. Her clear and bright singing voice flowed from her sweet tone and echoed in everyone's ears.
   

        Xia Kangtian sang in the Huaxia language, following the original version of "Beautiful Galaxy" as instructed by Liu Shiqing. Xia Kangtian is still very young and her singing experience and skills aren't sufficient enough, she can only master about half of the essence of the original song. Even so, she is much stronger than the five singers found by the Opening Ceremony directing team.
   

        Christopher Blair doesn't understand the Huaxia language, but he can still grasp the melody sung by Xia Kangtian. He didn't like what he was hearing around halfway through the song. It was an easy comparison — "Beautiful Galaxy" performed by the five singers he brought in turned into unstageable garbage.
   

        After Xia Kangtian finished singing, Liu Shiqing asked her to sing it again in English. Either in Huaxia or English, they were absolute authentic versions, there were no changes to any word or phrase. It was absolutely respecting the original song. Christopher Blair took out his phone and used the recording function to record Xia Kangtian's singing, ready to show it to the rest of the directing team later.
   

        After this time, not only Christopher Blair looked displeased, others also looked rather upset. They all recognized that Xia Kangtian's singing way is the most suitable and appropriate.
   

        Liu Shiqing simply smiled, saying: "Ladies and Gentlemen, I don't mean to offend you. I distinctly remember stating in my email that when singing "Beautiful Galaxy", it should be in a male-female duet. The male voice expresses the masculine and magnificent aspects in the song, while the female voice expresses the beauty, charm, and gentleness of the galaxy. Due to limitations, I could only ask Xia Kangtian to sing it alone, but look, you can see that her solo performance is much better than the combination of the five superstars you've found. What have you changed a perfectly fine song into? A song that could be eternally popular, if it's pushed out in your way, it can't be said to be eternally popular. Even if it could be popular for a month, it would already be remarkable."
   

        Liu Shiqing spoke quite bluntly without mincing his words. This left people like Niall Riley and Christopher Blair feeling very awkward, not knowing what to say. The blame cannot be placed on Liu Shiqing entirely, as the main fault lay with the directorial team of the Opening Ceremony for this huge oversight; they had forgotten to seek Liu Shiqing's opinion right from the start. Of course, they would not know that if they had asked for Liu Shiqing's input from the very beginning, he would not have suggested anything substantial as he was still a novice in the field of music back then. He had not yet started to delve into music theory consciously.
   

        "Dear Liu," Niall Riley began, "This is not the time to hold grudges or to point fingers at each other. We're all in the same boat now, tied together by the same rope. We must cooperate and navigate this storm together; no one can shirk their responsibilities. Dear Liu, we have less than 22 hours left until the 2012 Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. We have to come up with a feasible solution to make the song 'Beautiful Galaxy' the highlight of the opening ceremony within this short time frame."
   

        Christopher Blair and others nodded their heads in unison. Since they had agreed to direct the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony and had invested so much hard work, of course, they wanted to leave a profound impression on people worldwide. This would make their months of toil worthwhile.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, "I will say this rudely, but if we want to achieve Mr. Riley's goal, there's only one way, replacing all five singers and selecting two more suitable for the musical tune and re-arranging it. If we hurry, there should still be time."
   

        It is one thing to talk about doing something; it's another to actually do it. 'Beautiful Galaxy' had been in the works for two to three months, and it took a lot of effort from the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee to recruit those five top-tier singers. Influenced by the weight of the Olympics, they charged very less for their performances, almost making it a voluntary performance. As they were in their final rehearsals, if they were suddenly informed that they were to be replaced, what would these superstars think?
   

        This was the second point, and the more difficult issue was finding suitable singers, arranging costumes, conducting rehearsals, live dance choreography...etc. All of these were daunting challenges.
   

        "I will nominate without any bias. You all heard Xia Kangtian's performance earlier. If you are willing, she could take up the female vocals for the theme song. You can choose the male vocals who can bring out the grand and masculine momentum in the song. The principle is that the male vocals should suit the song." Liu Shiqing could propose this casually as he had reached an understanding. He was a guest invited by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee and his only duty was to sit at the Main Stadium to watch the Opening Ceremony live.
   

        Xia Kangtian almost fainted. Liu Shiqing's proposal was a massive shock for her. As a newcomer, it was proposed that she should perform the theme song for the Olympic Opening Ceremony. This blessing came too suddenly, too stormy for her. Xia Kangtian was both excited and anxious. She wanted to try it out, but was also worried if she could perform the song well in front of eighty thousand spectators.
   

        Niall Riley and others huddled together, whispered some discussion, then Niall Riley said, "Dear Liu, this matter is of great significance, we do not have the authority to make such a big decision. We must immediately report to the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, and an emergency meeting of all members should be immediately held to decide after urgent discussions. We have to leave now due to the urgency of the matter. Please, you and Miss Xia Kangtian stay at the Hilton Hotel. Do not go anywhere, we may need to contact you at any time."
   

        Niall Riley and others stood up, took their leave one after the other. There were about five to six people, none of them wore a smile, each with a grave and serious expression.
   

        "President Liu, I..." Xia Kangtian's heart was beating wildly.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Xia Kangtian, don't be nervous, don't worry too much. I brought you and your sisters to Fog City with the intention of making you all famous and kick-starting your careers through several concerts here initially. The idea of having you sing at the Opening Ceremony of the Olympics was a last-minute thing, purely circumstantial. If the Organizing Committee of the Fog City Olympics agrees to you performing, then we'll go ahead. If they don't agree, you shouldn't carry any psychological burden. You are still young, and there will be plenty of opportunities in the future. Do your duty well, success is inevitable."
   

        Xia Kangtian nodded continuously, "Yes, President Liu, I'll listen to you."
   

        They said so, but Xia Kangtian, and Mao Sixian's hearts were in their mouths. A rare opportunity like this is something nobody would want to miss. Thousands of singers become famous worldwide, but not everyone gets the chance to perform at the Olympic Opening Ceremony. Moreover, based on the current data, the theme song of this Olympics has the best chances of standing out. If Xia Kangtian could lead the song, it could definitely make her famous overnight.
   

        (To be continued, for more chapters visit www.qidian.com, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 242 An Excessive Young Man from Huaxia [Second Update]
   

        Time moved on minute by minute, an hour, two hours. Seeing the clock hand about to jump to midnight, Liu Shiqing really couldn't hold on anymore. He leaned on the sofa in the room and said, "I'm going to sleep for a while. Aunt Mao, Xia Kangtian, if you want to sleep, you can squeeze on the bed. Junwei, Hentian, you two can do whatever you like."
   

        Then, Liu Shiqing tilted his head and fell into a deep sleep. Meanwhile, the meeting room of the Fog City Olympics Organizing Committee was in chaos, with committee members expressing their opinions in a cacophony. Some were even pounding the table, scolding the directing group of the opening ceremony for such a massive oversight, questioning why they didn't invite Liu Shiqing and his group from the beginning, and only thought to seek Liu Shiqing's opinion after the last rehearsal.
   

        Of course, not everyone was in favor of making changes at the last minute. Those not in favor had various reasons. Some said there wasn't enough time, others claimed that the directing group's rehearsal of "Beautiful Galaxy" was good enough, so there was no need for any change. Despite Christopher Blair showing the footage he took with his cellphone, some still strongly disagreed with the change.
   

        It was a mess inside the meeting room, even the busiest market in the world wouldn't compare. The debate lasted for over three hours before opinions gradually reached a consensus. The chairman of the organizing committee, Lord Davos Livens, and vice chairman Lord Clindel Cole, huddled together for a bit of quiet discussion.
   

        Lord Cole coughed, "Ladies and Gentlemen, there are only over eighteen hours left before the opening ceremony of this Olympics, and less than twenty hours before the theme song is performed. If we were to compare the opening ceremony of this Olympics to a battle, we are now surrounded by the enemy. It's time for us to make a decision. Lord Livens and I fully understand everyone's feelings. The crew has devoted countless efforts to the opening ceremony. We understand how hard it can be to change performers, to change the song at the last moment. However, some sacrifices must be made.
   

        There's one thing I believe we can all agree on that is to create an opening ceremony that will make the world take notice, and make us English people remember it forever, whatever the time may be. Four years ago, the Yanjing Olympics left a deep impression. The Huaxia government mobilized 22,000 people to participate in the opening ceremony's performance, which is impossible for us here in England. Therefore, we must outwit, take a new path. The theme song of this Olympics is our hopeful program, and also our best chance to outdo the Yanjing Olympics.
   

        My personal opinion is, as the creator of "Beautiful Galaxy", Mr. Liu Shiqing's advice must be respected. Ladies and Gentlemen, time waits for no one. We cannot afford any delays now. I now propose a vote, we should follow the principle of 'minority obeys majority', to decide whether to change the performer of "Beautiful Galaxy" according to Mr. Liu's suggestion."
   

        The first one to raise his hand was Lord Cole, followed by the chairman. The one who bears the most pressure from changing the theme song's performer at the last minute was Lord Livens. After all, he's the chairman of the organizing committee and the absolute leader of this year's Olympics. If the opening ceremony fails, he could be drowned by the spit of the English people.
   

        The result of the vote was soon released; over two-thirds of the organizing committee members agreed to make changes at the last minute. As an observer, Christopher Blair said after the result was released: "Members, I suggest we have a backup plan. First, find someone to rehearse, then at noon tomorrow, we will check the effect of the rehearsal. If it's acceptable, we will make the change. If not, we will have to stick to the original plan. In my opinion, ensuring the smooth performance of the opening ceremony is the most crucial."
   

        The chairman of the organizing committee, Lord Livens, nodded, "I agree with your suggestion."
   

        Lord Cole clapped his hands, "Chairman, ladies and gentlemen, let's adjourn. I'll go find Mr. Liu right away, hoping that he can take the initiative to direct the singing of the theme song at the opening ceremony. Because only he can bring out the essence of the theme song, and only he can fulfill this impossible task in such a short time."
   

        Lord Livens hurriedly wrote a letter and handed it to Lord Cole. The latter, along with Neil Riley and Christopher Blair, once again knocked on Liu Shiqing's door.
   

        Liu Shiqing rubbed his sleepy eyes and yawned, "Lord Cole, you're here? How did the discussion go?"
   

        Lord Cole had a restrained smile on his face, "Mr. Liu, I have good news and bad news. The good news is that our organizing committee voted and decided to respect your suggestion and consider amending the performers at the last minute. The bad news is that you may have bit of burden. We hope that you can spearhead this activity and guide the singers' performance. This is a personal letter from the Chairman for you. Please take a look."
   

        After Liu Shiqing read the letter, Lord Cole continued, "Mr. Liu, we have decided to use Miss Xia Kangtian, whom you recommended as our female vocalist. The male vocalist will be renowned English singer James Bronte. James served as a royal guard and participated in the Kosovo War. His voice carries a weight of sadness and historical vicissitudes. Considering his life experience and traits, he is one of the most suitable candidates to fulfill the requirements of the song. We've contacted him and James readily agreed to cooperate with the needs of the Olympic Organizing Committee."
   

        Liu Shiqing was feeling incredibly frustrated. From the start, he had never intended to meddle with the opening ceremony; he simply wanted to be a guest, seated comfortably in the VIP area, leisurely enjoying the grandeur of the Yanjing Olympics Opening Ceremony, instead of laboriously taking part in it. "Lord Cole, may I opt out? As you know, I lack any such experience, much less advise anyone to sing the Yanjing Olympics Opening Ceremony theme song. More importantly, my musical ability is poor, and I have absolutely no ability to guide others. I recommend Mr. Blair. He's far more suited than I am."
   

        Christopher Blair waved his hands repeatedly, "No, dear Liu, be shy no more. In other aspects, you might not match up to me, but I have absolutely no confidence in 'Beautiful Galaxy'. If I were to continue directing, I still won't grasp the essence of this song. There's no one more suitable than you. I'm willing to be your assistant, to help you complete everything."
   

        Liu Shiqing regretted intervening. His remarks about the director group of the opening ceremony got him involved in this mess. Now, there are only about ten hours left until the ceremony. To foster cooperation between James Bronte and Xia Kangtian, two singers who have never worked together before, in such a short period, requires a Herculean effort.
   

        Liu Shiqing really wanted to decline this assignment, but Lord Cole and Christopher Blair, with their eyes gleaming predatorily, seemed as if they would kidnap him if he dared to refuse. He turned to look at Xia Kangtian - there was strong plea in her eyes, unblinkingly fixed on him. Without Liu Shiqing guiding her, even if she did get on the Yanjing Olympics' stage, she would have no confidence at all, making a terrible performance inevitable.
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, realizing he couldn't delegative this task. There wasn't going to be anyone like Wang Zewei or Ding Chongxiang to help him solve problems at this point. He had to roll up his sleeves and face the challenge himself. "Alright, I agree to help."
   

        Lord Cole showed a relieved smile, "Excellent, Mr. Liu. On behalf of the Yanjing Olympics Organizing Committee, we thank you. Mr. Liu, Mr. Blair, we entrust you completely with this task. At noon tomorrow, Lord Livens and I will come to check your training results."
   

        Lord Cole didn't linger and left. Before he departed, he assigned Riley there to solve any problem Liu Shiqing might have, everything for the flawless presentation of the theme song.
   

        James Bronte would only arrive a little later. Liu Shiqing initially wanted to take a quick nap, but Christopher Blair didn't let him, and involved him in a discussion about singing techniques and things to be careful of during transitions between Bronte and Xia Kangtian... all the chatter gave Liu Shiqing a throbbing headache, and he had to let sleeping be and participate in the discussion instead.
   

        Liu Shiqing stuck to his style of speaking less and listening more, and only intervened to correct Blair's understanding when it became too radical. Xia Kangtian sat beside them, attentively listening, but unfortunately, Liu and Blair, for convenience, spoke in English, which Xia Kangtian found difficult to understand given her limited knowledge of the language.
   

        Around 4 in the morning, Bronte hurried over. Dressed in a blue pair of jeans and a plain white T-shirt, he looked incredibly casual. Had it not been for Blair's reassurances, Liu Shiqing would've had a hard time believing that this man was one of the most famous male singers in England.
   

        Bronte was acquainted with Blair, and after a brief exchange where he was specifically told about the difficulty of the sudden substitute, and that it was merely a temporary decision, ultimately depending upon the training results, he was told that they couldn't guarantee that they could perform at the Yanjing Olympics Opening Ceremony.
   

        Bronte readily agreed without any hesitation, but what he found a bit hard to believe was that Christopher Blair was not going to lead the training, but instead, the rather unknown Liu Shiqing, a very young Huaxia man.
   

        (To be continued. If you wish to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support the author and genuine reading.)
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        Chapter 243: Pretend All the Way [third update]
   

        [Thanks to every friend who supports the Cavalry, especially those who rewarded and gave the monthly ticket.]
   

        Regardless of whether James Bronte could accept him, or trust him with all his heart, Liu Shiqing didn't have time to think about these things. He was backed into a corner. Having accepted the Olympic Organizing Committee's request from Fog City, he had to do everything he could to get things done, or else he would be damaging his reputation. It was four in the morning, and the Olympic Opening Ceremony was to officially start at eight in the evening. This meant that Liu Shiqing only had sixteen hours to use, and this also had to exclude the necessary rest time for James, the time for costume fitting, familiarization with the venue, and rehearsals with the dance team. All things considered, it would be great if he was given eight hours.
   

        "Mr. Bronte, time is tight, let's skip the pleasantries. This is the music score and lyrics for "Beautiful Galaxy", please familiarize yourself with it as soon as possible. You have half an hour, then we'll start the dress rehearsal." Liu Shiqing handed a piece of paper to Bruant.
   

        Bronte was aware of the value of time. Even though he had a thousand questions, he decided to temporarily hold his doubts in check until after Liu Shiqing's actual guidance. Besides, Christopher Blair hadn't said a word, so it didn't seem appropriate for him to voice his opinion.
   

        Bronte sat to one side, silently memorizing the lyrics and music score. As a long-established singer, this task was not difficult for him.
   

        Liu Shiqing called Xia Kangtian over and started giving her pointers on "Beautiful Galaxy" again. He had explained it to her many times before, but never as detailed and profound as today. Xia Kangtian listened carefully, trying to integrate Liu Shiqing's words into her mind. In fact, Liu Shiqing had pretty much said all he could to Xia Kangtian, most of it was a repetition of previous theories, only a small part was new. "Beautiful Galaxy" was just a piece of music after all, no matter how complex the background was, it couldn't stand up to the dozens of times Liu Shiqing and Xia Kangtian had gone over it.
   

        Having finished explaining "Beautiful Galaxy", Liu Shiqing began to pass some singing techniques to Xia Kangtian. His pitch was not bad, and his singing wasn't too good, but the singing techniques he found using the Signal Receiver were all top-notch. Even if Pavarotti were to come back to life, he might not be as profound and thorough as Liu Shiqing. Using these techniques, he could hum a few tunes with his not so bad voice, barely getting by. Of course, it was far from professional standard.
   

        The more Xia Kangtian listened, the more she admired and worshipped Liu Shiqing. In terms of age, Liu Shiqing was her younger brother. But in terms of understanding music theory, Liu Shiqing was not just a younger brother, but a guiding light. This feeling was never bestowed upon her by any of her teachers at the People's Liberation Army Art Academy.
   

        Bronte quickly finished memorizing the lyrics. Blair told him not to start singing but have Liu Shiqing explain the artistic conception in the music. Only by understanding this could he grasp the essence of the music and perform it well.
   

        Strictly speaking, Bronte was not handsome, and his bearing was somewhat decadent. He had stubble all around his mouth, extending along his chin to just beneath his ears. He sported curly chestnut hair, and his light blue eyes were scrutinizing Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a look at Bronte and thought he was rather interesting. A former captain who had fought in the Kosovo War became a singer, and a successful one at that. Not many people had such experience.
   

        "Mr. Bronte, how do you view war?" Liu Shiqing's eyes flickered with an unusual light as he prepared to coax the former English captain.
   

        Bronte's eyes dimmed, he shrugged, "Mr. Liu, although I served in the military for many years, and have even taken up arms on the battlefield, fighting with people, honestly, I don't like war. Especially since Kosovo is so far from my country, England. I really don't understand why I, as an Englishman, would give my life for the people of Kosovo. Is it just because Kosovo wants to secede from the Yugoslav Federation? If that's the case, then if one day Northern Ireland in our England wants to secede, will others be able to interfere with us under the same banner?"
   

        Christopher Blair coughed, "Bronte, today we are only discussing music, not politics. That's the politicians' business, it has nothing to do with us."
   

        Bronte shrugged, smiled helplessly, "Mr. Liu, you see."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, thinking it was easy to coax someone like Bronte who was weary of war. "Mr. Bronte, Mr. Blair, I don't know if you have any hobbies? One of mine is to gaze at the starry sky on a clear night, watching the stars all over the sky, feeling an infinite tranquility. Today, with rapid advances in science and technology, scientists have revealed to us that most of the stars we see with the naked eye are actually fixed stars. They also tell us that in our Milky Way alone, there are more than two hundred billion fixed stars, and planets like Earth and Saturn are too numerous to count."
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        The vast Milky Way awaits our exploration, yet we are on Earth, clashing and fighting for minor profits, bringing each other to a bloody conflict with no one willing to back down. Why can't they let go of these disputes, set aside their selfish interests, join together to explore and develop the Milky Way? Alas, the Olympic Games are a celebration of peace, and I hope to use the song "Beautiful Galaxy" to encourage people to let go of their private enmities, stop fighting, and focus on the truly worthwhile areas of contention, rather than bringing war to Earth and causing suffering. "
   

        Liu Shiqing's words were emotionally stirring, but unfortunately, he was just deceiving people. He was very clear that these words were purely idealistic, just like slogans such as "universal harmony" and "shared prosperity". They were merely used for propaganda and anyone who truly believed them must be foolish.
   

        But there always would be people in this world who would be beguiled by such captivating slogans. Bruant and Blair were apparently such people. The former was because he had participated in a war, and the latter because he had been influenced by the purpose of the Olympic Games after spending such a long time preparing for the Olympic Opening Ceremony.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you are truly great," Bruant praised, his eyes shining as he looked at Liu Shiqing. "If all six and a half billion people in the world could hear your inner voice and understand your deep concerns, perhaps the conflicts of this world could indeed be reduced."
   

        Liu Shiqing took it in stride, shrugged, and said with a bitter smile, "Strictly speaking, this song is not my creation, but something I dreamt up. Since I first dreamt of it, it has reappeared in my dreams not just once. I have been tormented by this song, in fact. My only hope is that on the day of the Fog City's Olympic Opening Ceremony, there will be no war, no any violent conflicts all over the world. Perhaps in that case, "Beautiful Galaxy" will no longer appear in my dreams. My intuition tells me this is what God wants me to convey."
   

        Bruant promptly made the sign of the cross on his chest and muttered, "Amen."
   

        "Enough of this. Now let me explain the song 'Beautiful Galaxy' to you." Liu Shiqing took back the music score he had just given to Bruant and began to explain it.
   

        Bruant listened attentively, nodding in agreement from time to time. Through Liu Shiqing's recent confession, he believed he had understood some of the implications of this piece of music. How could he know that from beginning to end, Liu Shiqing was merely misleading him? Not only was he misleading Bruant, he was also misleading everyone in the Olympic Organizing Committee. As the future theme song of the Galactic Federation, "Beautiful Galaxy" advocates not peace but pioneering and exploration, and even defense of the Galactic Federation's interests, at the cost of life and blood if necessary. However, after being spun by Liu Shiqing, it also makes sense.
   

        After all, in 2012, human activity was still primarily focused on Earth. Other than that, only Americans had left footprints on the moon, and the Mars exploration project led by Russia was still in the experimental phase. At this stage, discussing the interests of the Galactic Federation was pure nonsense. It was easier for people to accept casting their vision from Earth towards the Galaxy.
   

        Liu Shiqing's voice might not be up to scratch, but his concepts and techniques in music were unparalleled. He did not go into depth, since after all, Bruant was not his employee at Galaxy Industry and after this Olympic collaboration project, they would be parting ways. If he told Bruant too much, he would be giving away trade secrets to him and his record company for free.
   

        But even though Liu Shiqing was being secretive, it was still a refreshing initiation into music for Bruant and Blair. Christopher Blair once again confirmed one thought - that Liu Shiqing was indeed a musical genius. At such a young age, he had a deep and unique understanding of music. Even Beethoven in his prime could hardly surpass that.
   

        Speaking and singing, Liu Shiqing spent more than an hour explaining to Bruant, until his voice became somewhat hoarse. "All right, you guys can go practice now. Mr. Blair, please help guide them. I really can't hold out any longer, I need to take a nap."
   

        Christopher Blair, left with no choice, watched as Liu Shiqing collapsed onto the bed and fell into a deep sleep. Around eight or nine o'clock, Liu Shiqing was awakened by the singing. Bruant and Xia Kangtian were standing together, singing "Beautiful Galaxy" in turns. The melodious melody played over and over again, almost causing Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian's ears to develop calluses from listening.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not get up from the bed immediately. Instead, he kept his eyes closed and listened to Bruant and Xia Kangtian sing once. Before Christopher Blair could point out their flaws, he jumped up from his bed, "Xia Kangtian, what's going on?"
   

        Everyone was startled. Xia Kangtian lowered her head, "Mr. Liu, I..."
   

        "What do you mean 'I'? What were you singing just now? At least three parts were out of tune. Moreover, there is an issue with your coordination. Bruant, you're a renowned singer and Xia Kangtian, you've received professional training. Why can't you solve such a simple problem? Each singing their own part, neither caring about the other, you guys really know how to cooperate," Liu Shiqing criticized mercilessly.
   

        Xia Kangtian kept her head down, unable to speak.
   

        Blair sighed, "Dear Liu, they do have some problems, but you must also understand them. They have been practicing non-stop for two or three hours. Even iron men wouldn't be able to endure it. Have you not noticed that Ms. Xia's voice is already somewhat hoarse? If this continues, I worry that by tonight, their voices will be raspy and even the best songs won't be able to bring out their flavor. Alas, the time is too pressing. Even one extra day would not have been this stressful."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that what Blair said was the truth. The most crucial thing for singers is their voice. Even if a singer possesses a natural golden voice, it would be wasted if they lose it at a crucial moment. At this moment, necessary protection of Blair and Xia Kangtian's voices was the priority. The common throat lozenges available on the market can only play a minimal role in such a critical time.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, "Blair, make a call to Mr. Riley, ask him to come over immediately. I have something urgent to discuss with him."
   

        Blair quickly made a phone call to Nell Riley. After a while, Nell Riley arrived all sweaty, "Dear Liu, what happened?"
   

        Liu Shiqing handed him a note he had just written, "Mr. Riley, I don't care how you do it, but you must get the Chinese medicinal materials listed on this note within an hour. I need them urgently."
   

        Nell Riley had no time to ask questions. Right now, Liu Shiqing's needs were the top priority. If it could resolve the issue of the theme song's emergency replacement, he would have to find a way to grab even the moon from the sky.
   

        There are Chinese herbal stores in Fog City too, located at the Chinatown in the Soho district of Fog City. It's mostly visited by Chinese or Chinese descendants; it's rare for local English people to go there. Nell Riley immediately sent people to the herbal store to buy medicinal materials and sand pots. In less than an hour, they were delivered to Liu Shiqing's hands.
   

        Liu Shiqing also asked Nell Riley to bring a wood-burning stove. After lighting it up, he started preparing the medicine. When the medicinal soup was ready, Liu Shiqing poured it into a big dish. He asked Nell Riley to fan the steaming medicine soup until it cooled down, then asked Xia Kangtian and Bruant to have some.
   

        After drinking it, both of them felt their throats much more comfortable and the hoarseness was completely gone. Liu Shiqing served a bowl and handed it to Christopher Blair, "Mr. Blair, have a bowl too."
   

        "What is this..." Blair had never drunk Chinese herbal soup before.
   

        "This is a good thing, a formula specifically designed for hoarseness caused by excessive talking, which was developed by my grandfather," Liu Shiqing laughed.
   

        Blair tentatively took a sip, but the typical bitterness of Chinese medicine made him uncomfortable, "Dear Liu, you can leave it there for now. I'll drink the rest later."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "You can carry on. I'm going to prepare another pot."
   

        (To be continued. For more content, please log on to www.qidian.com. Support the author by reading the official version!)
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        Chapter 244 They Really Are Rich〖First〗
   

        At first, Christopher Blair was not used to the Chinese medicine brewed by Liu Shiqing. However, after he took the first sip, he soon realized that his throat felt much more comfortable than before. At this point, he didn't need others to remind him, he drank all of the Chinese herbal soup that Liu Shiqing had given him, treating it like a fragrant tea.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's Chinese herbal soup to soothe their throats, both Blair himself and Bruant and Xia Kangtian felt much more relaxed. Their throats were no longer strained.
   

        "Dear Liu," said Neil Riley as Liu Shiqing finished preparing another pot of Chinese medicine and was about to ask Riley to take a turn at the stove. "You have been training for four or five hours now, can you show me the results of your training? It would be good to give Lord Livens and Lord Cole an update, they are waiting for the news."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment and felt it was indeed time to check on the effect of Bruant and Xia Kangtian's collaboration. If they still couldn't achieve satisfactory results, it would be meaningless to continue practicing. After all, there is not much time left. If they don't work well together, unless a miracle happens, letting them perform the Olympic Opening Ceremony theme song in front of 80,000 live audiences would not add glory to the Fog City Olympics, but rather cause frustration to people all over the world.
   

        Liu Shiqing called Bruant and Xia Kangtian over, signaling them to start singing. Blair pressed the play button on the sound system and the melodious "Beautiful Galaxy" began to echo in the room.
   

        Bruant and Xia Kangtian exchanged glances, which served as both encouragement and motivation for each other. Bruant took the lead, his deep, magnetic voice instantly drawing people's thoughts into the vast galaxy, with its magnificent sea of stars appearing before everyone's eyes. During Bruant's performance, Xia Kangtian was consistently humming a single, gentle, and moving note.
   

        When Bruant completed his part, Xia Kangtian immediately followed. Her sweet, crisp voice was like a breeze, adding a touch of relaxation and contentment to people's minds as they wandered in the galaxy. After a little over five minutes, the two ended their rendition of "Beautiful Galaxy" in harmony.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded in satisfaction. Bruant and Xia Kangtian both passed, standing up to the sudden test and performing very well.
   

        Neil Riley was immersed in the mood of the song. It took him a while to come back to reality. Then he clapped furiously, "Good, really good. This is the most beautiful and moving "Beautiful Galaxy". With this song, we don't have to worry about the Fog City Olympics having no highlights."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Mr. Riley, Mr. Bruant, and Miss Xia Kangtian can now express about half of the mood of "Beautiful Galaxy". This is essentially their limit. To further progress would be difficult. Firstly, due to the time pressure, and secondly, Xia Kangtian is a newcomer from the Art Academy who lacks experience. If we had an experienced singer and more time, we could certainly express more of the mood. It's a pity, time doesn't permit."
   

        Excited, Neil Riley replied, "Dear Liu, you may have a point, but in my view, Bruant and Miss Xia are already wonderful. I've never been as confident about tonight's Opening Ceremony as I am now. You continue rehearsing, and I'm going to report this good news to Lord Livens and Lord Cole."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could persuade him to stay, Neil Riley hurried away. Looking at his stress-free face, he must be extremely happy.
   

        Liu Shiqing told Bruant, Xia Kangtian, and Blair to take a break, and continue rehearsing in an hour. After rehearsing for such a long time, they all deserved a break.
   

        In a blink of an eye, it was twelve o'clock, and the opening of the Fog City Olympics was only eight hours away. The coordination of Bruant and Xia Kangtian had hit a bottleneck, and there was no way to further improve. It was already impressive that such progress could be made after just eight hours of rehearsing.
   

        Lord Livens and Lord Cole arrived on time to verify the rehearsal results. Along with them were several other members of the opening ceremony director's team. Seven or eight of them together acted as auditors to check on Bruant and Xia Kangtian.
   

        Xia Kangtian and Bruant did not disappoint, once again performing a perfect rendition of "Beautiful Galaxy". The result was obvious, and all the auditors were very satisfied.
   

        "Good, very good," exclaimed Lord Livens with excitement. "It appears that letting Mr. Bruant and Miss Xia sing the theme song for tonight's Olympics is no longer a problem. The crucial task now is to familiarize them with the venue, solve their costume issues, and coordinate with the backup dancers. Let's eat lunch now and then head to the Fog City Stadium in the afternoon to familiarize ourselves with everything."
   

        Everyone had a simple lunch at the Hilton Hotel together before driving to a nearby brand store to pick out suitable clothes for Bruant and Xia Kangtian. The cost of the clothes, of course, was to be reimbursed by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee.
   

        There's no shortage of unique tastes within the directorial team. The clothes they chose were naturally very appropriate. Upon changing into the selected outfits, Bruant and Xia Kangtian stood together, looking like a golden boy and jade girl. The only pity was the golden boy was a little old, otherwise, they would have been more of a perfect match.
   

        When they arrived at the stadium, Liu Shiqing did not have much to do. He didn't understand choreography or stage direction, nor could he offer much help. He just sat in a chair, sipping a cup of fruit juice, leisurely watching the busy staff of the Opening Ceremony. Occasionally, a thought would cross his mind: he wondered how these people from England expressed their regret to the five famous singers from different countries. And what were the singers' reactions? He hoped that their invitation to sing the Olympic theme song was not reported by their respective country's media, otherwise, it would be quite embarrassing.
   

        Liu Shiqing had a short nap as he leaned back in his chair. When he opened his eyes, he found the staff of the Opening Ceremony still busy at work, with nobody complaining or slacking. Under the flag of the Olympic Games, these Englishmen also burst with an unprecedented passion.
   

        In the early afternoon, Neil Riley came up to Liu Shiqing with a smile, "Darling Liu, are you bored?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged, "Pretty much. Mr. Riley, as you can see, I'm not much help here."
   

        "I understand completely." Neil Riley nodded with a smile. "I am about to go to the airport, would you like to accompany me to pick up your friends?"
   

        Bored as he was, once Liu Shiqing heard this, he immediately stood up, "If you hadn't reminded me, I would have completely forgotten about it. Mr. Riley, let's go now."
   

        Neil Riley left the stadium with Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian and boarded the official vehicle of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, heading straight to Fog City Airport. As soon as they arrived at the airport, they heard the broadcast saying that the flight from Yanjing to Fog City was about to arrive, and the Airport staff were told to prepare.
   

        About ten minutes later, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran walked out of the airport's exit gate, closely followed by Gao Yaowu, Xue Cuilan, and their daughter Gao Tingting.
   

        "Leader, Songsheng, I'm here." Even though he wasn't in the same class as Li Ziran anymore, he was accustomed to calling her "Leader". The words just slipped out of his mouth, uncorrected.
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran approached with smiles. The former engulfed Liu Shiqing in a bear hug and gave him a hearty pat on the back. "Shiqing, you arrived in the Fog City two days ahead, I suppose you've been enjoying yourself. Why haven't you called to report in during these days?"
   

        Liu Shiqing made a face, "Don't you know international calls are expensive? You're not reimbursing me for the call charges, so why would I call you? I'd call the Leader at the very least. But I was afraid someone would get jealous, so I didn't call anyone. Right, Leader?"
   

        Li Ziran shook her head, "You two really are something, always squabbling when you meet. Please, don't drag me into your disputes, I'm just passing by and watching the show."
   

        In stark contrast to the camaraderie among Liu Shiqing's group, the Gao family appeared very serious. Gao Tingting was very reserved in front of Neil Riley, striving to present herself as a well-mannered, noble and poised lady. Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan also appeared polite, products of a good education. They were all dressed in branded clothes from head to toe, each outfit costing at least a hundred thousand yuan, which made Liu Shiqing marvel at their extravagance.
   

        Neil Riley, in a routine manner, examined the invitation from Gao Tingting and then politely welcomed the whole Gao family, subsequently inviting them to ride to the Hilton Hotel. Just like with Liu Shiqing, the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee had only provided a free room for Gao Tingting. Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan had to arrange their own accommodations. However, they were not inexperienced. As soon as they learned that their daughter had been invited by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, they promptly booked a room in a hotel near the Hilton. Further, Gao Yaowu had also managed to secure two tickets to the Olympic Opening Ceremony, intending to witness the grand event firsthand.
   

        Seeing no sign of Wang Fujia, Gao Tingting, without any ceremony, called out to Liu Shiqing, "Hey, Liu Shiqing, why didn't Jiajia come?"
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author by reading the official version!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 245 I will definitely tell you the truth (Second update for today)
   

        (I had quite a few friends voting for me yesterday, thanks everyone for the small surge)
   

        Gao Tingting was nonchalant, and Zhang Songsheng was even more so. "Gao Tingting, what's your attitude? Shiqing is not Wang Fujia's nanny, how is he supposed to know why Wang Fujia didn't come? Maybe Wang Fujia is ill and can't get out of bed. What, does Shiqing have to go to Wang Fujia's bedside, comfort her, ask about her condition, and then report to you?"
   

        Li Ziran's pretty face flushed red, and she reached out and pinched Zhang Songsheng's arm. Liu Shiqing quietly chuckled to himself.
   

        Gao Tingting's beautiful face turned red with anger. If it weren't for the presence of Niall Riley, she might have started arguing with Zhang Songsheng. "Mom and Dad, let's go. We shouldn't lower ourselves to these uncultured people."
   

        Gao Tingting used to have a good relationship with Li Ziran, but the two had become enemies. She was no longer willing to give Li Ziran any face.
   

        Zhang Songsheng spat, "What the hell are you? On the plane, I put up with you lot for a long time. I must have some really bad luck to have you sitting in front of me. Seeing you acting all high and mighty on the plane, I felt like throwing up."
   

        Gao Tingting trembled with anger. If it wasn't for Gao Yaowu gripping her wrist tightly, Gao Tingting might have lunged at Zhang Songsheng and started a fight right there in the airport. Gao Yaowu wasn't someone to swallow his anger, but he knew that Zhang Songsheng was now very different. Zhang Keyan's Fuwang Food Factory in High-Open District was a joint venture, with Goldman Sachs Group from the United States and Mitsui Bussan of Dongying as its backers. It wasn't wise to conflict with Zhang Keyan.
   

        Niall Riley couldn't understand what Zhang Songsheng was saying. He asked Liu Shiqing, "Dear Liu, it seems your companions are having some disagreements. Can I do anything to help moderate?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and dismissed it, "No problem, Mr. Riley. They haven't seen each other for a long time. They're just exchanging words and joking around, nothing to worry about. You don't need to bother yourself."
   

        Niall Riley nodded. "Ms. Wang will be staying on the same floor as you. We hope you can coexist peacefully, without conflict. It's not easy for us to handle otherwise. The Olympic Games are just around the corner, and we don't want any trouble. Please understand and relay this to your friends."
   

        As they left the airport, they boarded the bus dispatched by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee. It was a mini-bus with a conspicuous Mercedes-Benz logo on the front.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zhang Songsheng sat together, with Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian in front and behind them, respectively. Zhang Songsheng stared, "Aren't you Chen Junwei? Why are you here, as well? Are you a VIP guest invited by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, too?"
   

        Chen Junwei didn't smile at Zhang Songsheng and kept a straight face. "Yes, I am Chen Junwei. As for why I came to Fog City, that is none of your business."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Chen Junwei had confidentiality clauses. Zhang Songsheng, being an outsider, had no right to know. Liu Shiqing smiled and said to Zhang Songsheng, "Songsheng, Junwei is my nephew. He and his good friend Tao Hentian came with me because I didn't want to come alone."
   

        Zhang Songsheng accepted this explanation. He kept his mouth shut and stopped prying. He understood when Chen Junwei refused his inquiries that there was probably some secret involved. If he continued to probe, he might touch on something that would make Liu Shiqing uncomfortable, so he decided to turn a blind eye.
   

        The journey was quiet. Niall Riley took them to the Hilton Hotel, where staff arranged rooms for Gao Tingting, Li Ziran, and Zhang Songsheng. As invited VIPs of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, everyone could enjoy a single room. Otherwise, Zhang Songsheng would have insisted on sharing a room with Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Dear Liu, would you like to go to the Main Stadium of Fog City with me?" After arranging for Gao Tingting and others, Niall Riley asked Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Forget it. Even if I go, I can't help much. Everything is being supervised by Mr. Blair, isn't it? He has fully grasped the essence of "Beautiful Galaxy", enough to take on the task of rehearsals. Besides, I have told Mr. Bruant and Xia Kangtian everything I can explain. Even if I go there again, I can't do anything. I would just be sitting there idly."
   

        Niall Riley shrugged, "Alright then, I won't insist. But be prepared that we might still ask you to come over if we encounter anything we can't handle. I hope you won't refuse when the time comes."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "I promise to be there whenever you need me. Mr. Riley, come on, let's shake hands and wish for the smooth progress of tonight's opening ceremony. I hope that the opening ceremony of the 2012 Fog City Olympic Games can make a remarkable contribution to the history of the Olympics."
   

        Niall Riley extended his hand and shook Liu Shiqing's hand firmly, "Dear Liu, no matter what, I must say thank you to you. This thank you represents not only me but also all the members of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee and the more than sixty million people of our country, England. Thank you."
   

        The conversation between Liu Shiqing and Niall Riley was conducted in English. Zhang Songsheng couldn't understand even ten percent of it. Li Ziran could barely understand twenty to thirty percent, and Gao Tingting was slightly better with about forty percent. The only one who fully understood the conversation was Xue Cuilan, who came with her daughter. The more she heard, the more astonished she became.
   

        At the airport, Xue Cuilan had learned about Niall Riley's identity as the private assistant to Lord Cole, the vice chairman of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee; he was a senior member of the committee. It was this man who, with genuine sincerity, expressed his gratitude to Liu Shiqing, even extending his thanks to the British people.
   

        Xue Cuilan couldn't help but wonder what Liu Shiqing had done that would cause Niall Riley to respect and thank him so much. What had happened to the theme song of the Olympic Games, and why had her daughter, one of the creators of the theme song, not received the same gratitude from Niall Riley?
   

         While helping her only beloved daughter tidy up the room, Xue Cuilan voiced her doubts, "Tingting, the more I think about it, the more something feels off. Mr. Riley's attitude towards Liu Shiqing is worth examining. Stop packing, go outside and ask where Jiajia is staying, ask Jiajia about the situation."
   

        Gao Tingting was equally puzzled. She hurried out of the room, asked the security guard on the floor where Wang Fujia's room was, and after stating that she was Wang Fujia's friend, the security guard told her, "Miss Gao, Miss Wang is not in her room at the moment. She might be visiting a friend or maybe she's being interviewed by a journalist?"
   

        "Interviewed?" Gao Tingting was taken aback, "Why would journalists want to interview her? Is it because she is one of the creators of the Olympic theme song?"
   

        The security guard shook his head, "Miss Gao, I'm sorry, I'm not sure about that. But I heard that the night before last, at the concert, she played a very touching musical tune that won the appreciation of Christopher Blair, the chief director of the concert. Even the Duchess of Cornwall was said to greatly admire her performance and invited her to Buckingham Palace as a guest. I'm not very clear about the specifics."
   

        Gao Tingting felt as if a bucket of cold water had been poured over her. She was well aware of Wang Fujia's level as they were schoolmates and close friends. Wang Fujia was considered quite good at playing the Erhu among middle school students, but in a professional setting, she was just average, at best a potential newcomer. With such a level, how could she win the admiration of Christopher Blair, the world-renowned director of the Fog City Olympic Concert, and even be invited to Buckingham Palace? The only explanation could be that Wang Fujia's skills had exponentially improved to a remarkably high level, otherwise this wouldn't have happened.
   

        Gao Tingting's heart was filled with fear and jealousy. Jealous of the adventures Wang Fujia had had, of being lauded by the world-famous director Christopher Blair, and even having the opportunity to visit Buckingham Palace. She had always believed she was on par with Wang Fujia, and even felt superior given her academic performance at City No.1 Middle School was top-notch while Wang Fujia was just a music specialist with average academic performance. Today, however, she discovered that her long-held assumptions were wholly untrue; Wang Fujia had already left her far behind. Despite her best efforts, she feared she would never catch up.
   

        Gao Tingting thanked the security guard absentmindedly, then staggered back to her room in a daze. Xue Cuilan, who was tidying up the room, was startled to see her daughter in this altered state and rushed over to hold her, "Tingting, Tingting! What's wrong? don't scare mom."
   

        It took quite a while for Gao Tingting to recover. Then, under Xue Cuilan's probing, she relayed everything the security guard had told her.
   

        Xue Cuilan was pretty shocked. She didn't expect such an event. She casually asked, "Why would Wang Fujia have such an adventure? No wonder her daughter couldn't stand the blow and turned into such a state. "Tingting, don't worry. Listen to mom, let's wait patiently for Jiajia to come back, then ask her exactly what happened. You and Jiajia have such a deep relationship. Jiajia will definitely tell you the truth. After we know the real situation, we'll adapt accordingly."
   

        (To be continued. If you want to find out what happens next, go to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 246 Long As There Are No Mishaps In The Future
   

        "Shiqing, hurry up and spill, what have you been doing these past two days in Fog City? I've heard that Camilla was at the Olympic concert the night before last. Did you see her? Is she as unattractive as she looks in pictures?" After a quick clean-up, Zhang Songsheng ran to Liu Shiqing's room, gossiping with questions. Li Ziran, who didn't know many people, also tagged along.
   

        What Liu Shiqing did in Fog City the past couple days would not take long to be public knowledge. Music depends on inspiration and talent—it's different from technological innovations. Normally, it doesn't negatively affect the safety of its creator. On the contrary, it can give the creator an honorable status and is highly respected. That's the main reason why Liu Shiqing decided from the very beginning to make a name for himself at the Fog City Olympic Games. No matter how much music Liu Shiqing takes from the music library of the future and puts it into the public eye, he won't attract endless assassins and spies like Tonic Drink.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a light-hearted smile, full of confidence, "You two better brace yourselves for a shock. Don't blame me if the news I'm about to share knocks you off your feet. I'm not responsible if you end up with a broken tailbone."
   

        "Why can't you talk more elegantly?" Li Ziran scolded, glaring at Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled and began recounting his recent experiences in Fog City. His rise to fame at the Olympic concert, his visit to Buckingham Palace, and being invited to replace the singer for the Olympic theme song last minute... Every story had a touch of legendary flair to it. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran listened in awe. As for betting twenty-one million pounds at the William Hill Company, Liu Shiqing tactfully omitted that part—not because he didn't trust Zhang Songsheng or Li Ziran, but because of Zhang Songsheng's unfortunate past with gambling. Betting, essentially, is a form of gambling and Liu Shiqing did not want to provoke Zhang Songsheng's painful memories.
   

        After Liu Shiqing finished his storytelling, both Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran were left absolutely gobsmacked. "Shiqing, you're not messing with us, right? Did all of this really happen? You went to Buckingham Palace with Wang Fujia? Are you two back together? Is Fujia yours now?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng's words made Li Ziran unhappy; she punched him, "Songsheng, what do you mean by saying 'Fujia is Liu Shiqing's'?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Wang Fujia and I don't have any deep connection. The reason I helped her is mainly because she apologized to me before. Furthermore, I owe her a favor. So, Songsheng, you should be nice to Wang Fujia from now on. Don't have the same animosity as you do towards Gao Tingting every time you meet. Wang Fujia isn't like Gao Tingting."
   

        Li Ziran was somewhat puzzled, not knowing how much of what Liu Shiqing said was true or false. Conversely, Zhang Songsheng completely believed it; after all, he knew Liu Shiqing better than Li Ziran did.
   

        Zhang Songsheng sidled up to Liu Shiqing and sat down next to him, then chuckled, "You mentioned earlier that you met Crown Prince Charles. Tell me, does Crown Prince Charles really look like he's eaten a bitter gourd as they portray on TV? And, is Prince William's wife actually stunningly beautiful?"
   

        "Zhang Songsheng, you…" Furious, Li Ziran raised her voice into a shout.
   

        Seeing Li Ziran's reaction, Liu Shiqing stood up and walked toward the door. "Mr. Class President, I'll give you some room. Zhang Songsheng is indeed asking for a beating. Junwei, Taozi, let's go for a walk."
   

        Before the three guys even made it out the door, Li Ziran lost her composure and pounced on Zhang Songsheng. It was the first time Liu Shiqing had seen Li Ziran act this way; Zhang Songsheng must have really been getting on her nerves lately.
   

        Liu Shiqing closed the door behind him and headed toward the elevator. The security guard stationed at the elevator reminded him, "Mr. Liu, the Opening Ceremony is about to start. Please don't wander off too far. We have to leave the Hilton Hotel promptly at seven to head to the Main Stadium."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Thank you for the reminder."
   

        Taking the elevator to the floor where Mao Sixian and others were staying, they had just finished dealing with a round of journalists and were resting, discussing each other's rehearsal experiences.
   

        Upon seeing Liu Shiqing, everyone quickly stood up. Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, and others all had burning looks of admiration as they watched him. Mao Sixian had already informed them about Xia Kangtian being invited by the Olympic Organizing Committee to sing the Olympic theme song. Their former companion had suddenly risen to stardom. Liu Shiqing was the unsung hero behind all this, including their own rising popularity in Fog City. They were naturally grateful towards Liu Shiqing. At this point, no matter what Liu Shiqing asked them to do, they would not hesitate, even if it meant jumping into a fire pit.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing casually sat down, her gaze swept over Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting, and Wang Fujia's faces, feeling somewhat relieved. These five, along with Xia Kangtian, who was currently rehearsing in the Fog City's Main Stadium, were all emerging stars in the music industry. Nearly two hundred months ago, Galaxy Industry invested in them with 300 thousand training fees per person, brought them from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy, poured their blood and sweat to train them in these several months. To make them famous, Liu Shiqing have narrowed down nearly twenty songs and musical tunes from the music library of the future world. Thankfully, Yang Jinfeng and the others worked hard and gave some identifiable success today. Provided that nothing goes wrong, they should be able to carry the significant responsibility of promoting Galaxy Industry's culture, propagating Galaxy Industry's concepts, and earning profits for Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Aunt Mao, sit down. Junwei, Taozi, you two too," Liu Shiqing gestured with her hand, "In a few hours, the Fog City Olympic Games' Opening Ceremony will commence. You don't have a ticket to the opening ceremony and aren't allowed onsite, but it doesn't mean you can be idle. Neither you nor I have reached the finish line and nobody has the right to rest. In the following two days, we're all going to be fighting a tough battle. 
   

        Tomorrow afternoon, top leaders of the nation will hold a banquet in our Huaxia Embassy in England, entertaining guests from various fields. We will be responsible for providing music at the banquet. The day after tomorrow, we will be heading to Buckingham Palace to hold a small concert in the Music Hall. For these two concerts, the audience is undoubtedly filled with influential figures from different countries. I won't speak about the impact of tomorrow's performance. For the concert at Buckingham Palace, a number of distinguished guests might be invited by Queen Elizabeth II, Crown Prince Charles, and Prince William, including members of the European royal families.
   

        I bet if the concert the day after tomorrow is successful, the royal family members will certainly invite us to perform in their countries. Maybe you can start embarking on a European tour performance, creating a storm of beauties. Aren't you all wishing to establish fame worldwide and stand on the pinnacle of music art? This is an opportunity you certainly cannot miss."
   

        Forget about the young ladies like Qiu Hanshuang, even Aunt Mao's eyes lit up, clearly captivated by the prospect Liu Shiqing had laid out.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed softly, "As things stand, I reckon you all know what to do without me giving you a pep talk, right?"
   

        Aunt Mao immediately looked serious, "Girls, what are you waiting for? Get to rehearsing! Hanshuang, especially you, all of your sisters have had their moment to shine, you still haven't had the chance. If you continue to low-spirit, blaming Manager Liu for not giving you the chance, then when it's your turn to perform, you better not embarrass us with an immature performance."
   

        Qiu Hanshuang suddenly stood up straight in a standard military posture, chest out and head high, loudly declaring, "Manager Liu, Aunt Mao, rest easy, I, Qiu Hanshuang, will not let you down."
   

        Seeing Yang Jinfeng and the others invigorated, Liu Shiqing knew that there was no need to continue. With such a promising future before them, there was no need for her to push them. They knew to cherish this current opportunity. "Jiajia, come out for a moment."
   

        Wang Fujia flushed slightly when Liu Shiqing called her name, she gave a low hum of agreement before following Liu Shiqing out of the room. Once they were standing in the hallway, Wang Fujia stood near Liu Shiqing, her head bowed in silence.
   

        Liu Shiqing hesitated momentarily before speaking, "Jiajia, Gao Tingting arrived, she came with her parents. Once she came, she started searching for you. Security told her about you, as Gao Tingting is an arrogant person, no one knows what kind of overreaction she may have. Be careful. If there's something you can't handle, tell me right away. You're Uncle Wang's only daughter, I don't want anything happening to you, do you understand?"
   

        Wang Fujia nodded slightly. 
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, " you don't need to be afraid. After all, it's the hosting City of the Olympic Games here in England's capital, security should be excellent. Unless Gao Tingting has lost her mind, she shouldn't do anything too rash. Alright, hurry back and prepare. We have to set off for the 'Fog City's Main Stadium' by 7."
   

        Wang Fujia was particularly obedient this time, doing everything Liu Shiqing asked of her. There's no helping it, her admiration for Liu Shiqing goes beyond the phrase "complete admiration". Every cell in her body was filled with awe for Liu Shiqing, almost to the point of fanaticism. Not just her, but Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang were no different. This was because Liu Shiqing brought them to a height they wouldn't even dare dream about before. Without Liu Shiqing, this level, is something they may never reach in their entire lives without the slimmest of opportunities.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing went back into the room and called out Mao Sixian, "Aunt Mao, there's something I need to discuss with you. Tomorrow's performance is voluntary, we should try not to accept any money. If Ambassador Niu insists on giving us payment, we'll accept it symbolically, but if he doesn't, let it be. The day after tomorrow's performance at Buckingham Palace, we'll consider it semi-voluntary. We should try to negotiate a performance fee, but of course, if Queen Elizabeth II refuses to pay, that's okay too. After all, we're given a stage to showcase ourselves. The performance fee can be considered waived. However, for future performances, unless it's for charity, we should charge. You can decide the exact fee. You're the expert in this field. I only have one requirement, that the pricing must reflect our value. We can't casually agree to perform anywhere."
   

        Mao Sixian nodded, "Alright, Mr. Liu. I'll draft a performance charter and rate card."
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "Furthermore, I can only accompany you to the concert at the Buckingham Palace at most. After that, I won't get involved in your affairs. I won't be accompanying you to your performances in other places. At most, I'll compose some new music and new songs for you. The management of these six people, I'll leave it to you."
   

        Mao Sixian affirmed, "Mr. Liu, it's easy to deal with Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang but what about Wang Fujia? She is not an employee of Galaxy Industry. Even though her father is part of Galaxy Industry, it doesn't mean she is, this isn't right. You've continued supporting her and the girls are not happy about it. They say you shouldn't direct resources towards outsiders, ignoring your own people and insisting on cultivating people from outside."
   

        Liu Shiqing could only sigh, "The issue with Wang Fujia is somewhat complex. My main reason for supporting her is to repay a favor to her father. Regarding whether to recruit her to Galaxy Entertainment, her opinion and her father's need to be considered. Unless both of them agree, we shouldn't say anything further. Also, Wang Fujia is still young and determined to go to the University. It's hard to predict what will happen once she enters University."
   

        Mao Sixian said, "Mr. Liu, if you trust me, entrust this matter to me. I assure you, I can convince Wang Fujia to willingly sign the labor contract with Galaxy Industry. You've put a lot of effort into her, we can't let others reap the benefits. Besides, her father is among the top ranks of Galaxy Industry. Wang Fujia joining Galaxy Industry, wouldn't treat her unfairly, would we?"
   

        After contemplating, Liu Shiqing nodded, "Okay, I'll leave this matter to you. But ensure not to come off as being desperate to her. We're not beholden to sign Wang Fujia. If I can cultivate one Wang Fujia, I can cultivate a second and a third. We're just missing the golden opportunity provided by the Olympic Games."
   

        I apologize, there was a power outage at home earlier. By the time the power was back up, it was already close to midnight. In my rush to upload, while copying and pasting, I mistakenly selected the wrong location, and chose the content from the previous chapter instead. I only noticed the mistake during the revision. I am truly sorry for the inconvenience caused.
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        Chapter 247: A Pure Melody for the Audience's Hearts [First Update]
   

        At 19:00 Greenwich Mean Time, on July 28, 2012, all guests staying at the Hilton Hotel, including Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, Li Ziran, Wang Fujia, and Gao Tingting, met at the hotel entrance since they had been invited by the Fog City Olympics Organizing Committee. 
   

        Wang Fujia was standing next to Gao Tingting who had a gloomy expression and kept stealing glances at Liu Shiqing, her eyes filled with barely concealed anger. She had heard from Wang Fujia about everything, including Wang Zewei's strict demand for an apology to Liu Shiqing, and how Liu, for the sake of Wang Zewei, agreed to fully support Wang Fujia. 
   

        Of course, Wang Fujia, understanding the gravitas of the situation, did not reveal Liu Shiqing's identity in its entirety. She merely stated that her father disapproved of her behavior, escorting her personally to apologize to Liu Shiqing. What she said could not really be construed as incorrect. 
   

        No matter what, Gao Tingting could not accept this reality. She had always derided Liu Shiqing as a gold-digger and a "country bumpkin" with no real sophistication. The fact that this "bumpkin" had elevated Wang Fujia to an unimaginable height is what made her despise Liu Shiqing more than anything, believing that he had been playing games with her from the very beginning when he demanded five hundred thousand Huaxia currency, just so he could sit back and watch her make a fool of herself.
   

        Wang Fujia always noticed odd behaviors with Gao Tingting but attributed it to her inability to accept reality rather than considering any other factors. Wang Fujia stuck with Gao Tingting, looking to prevent any drastic actions that could lead to a situation where consequences would be dire.
   

        Nell Riley descended from a bus bearing the logo of the Fog City Olympics Organizing Committee, and said to the guests, "Ladies and Gentlemen, the long-anticipated moment is soon to arrive. Please follow me onto the bus, and we will head to the Main Stadium in 'Fog City Bowl' to witness one of the greatest moments in the history of England."
   

        People queued up and got on the bus one after the other. Each time someone got on, Nell Riley shook hands with them and sincerely said a word of thanks. Everyone who resided at the Hilton hotel had contributed to the Fog City Olympics Opening Ceremony in one way or another, earning Riley's deep respect.
   

        Soon, all guests were seated in the bus. Nell Riley was the last one to embark, and after giving the driver a signal, the driver started the engine. Soon after, the bus merged onto the road and headed towards the Main Stadium in Fog City Bowl.
   

        The Main Stadium for the 2012 Fog City Olympics is located in an Olympic Park in east Fog City. Apart from hosting the games, it was also the venue for the opening and closing ceremonies. The stadium, given its design that's narrow at the bottom and wide at the top, resembling a soup bowl, was jokingly referred to as the 'Fog City Bowl'. Many compared this stadium with the ' Bird's Nest', the main stadium for the Yanjing Olympics. The running tracks within the stadium and the 25,000 seats perched below ground level, alongside the 55,000 seats positioned above the ground level were all set to be dismantled after the Olympics and Paralympics. The venue would then be transformed into a community stadium.
   

        The Fog City Bowl Main Stadium had more than a dozen entrance and exit gates for the audience, one of which was reserved for VIPs. Foreign dignitaries invited by the English government, VIP guests invited by the Fog City Olympics Organizing Committee, and others would all go through this particular entrance. By the time Liu Shiqing and his group arrived, tens of thousands of people had gathered outside the Fog City Bowl Main Stadium and were orderly filing into the stadium. Workers at the Olympic Games undertook a considerable amount of security check work while cops from Fog City, including some dressed in military uniforms, were on guard ready to deal with any sudden security issues.
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, without tickets, could not enter the Main Stadium and had to stay outside. Liu Shiqing went with the flow and made his way into the Fog City Bowl Main Stadium. Under the guidance of the staff, he sat in the seat arranged for him by the Organizing Committee. His seat was next to the aisle, with Li Ziran to his immediate right, followed by Zhang Songsheng, Wang Fujia, and Gao Tingting.
   

        Liu Shiqing was situated in the VIP B section, while there was another section set up specifically for the VIPs named the A section, right in front of section B. The attendees there consisted of international Olympic Committee officials, Queen Elizabeth II of England, as well as national leaders invited by her to watch the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. The high-ranking leaders from Huaxia were also seated in the VIP A section.
   

        At eight o'clock in the evening, the chimes of the Big Ben drifted in with the night wind. As the final chime fell, fireworks launched into the sky, marking the official opening of the Fog City Olympic Games.
   

        Are clear cultural differences between England and Huaxia. Just as Liu Shiqing could not understand why South Africa had decided to feature a dung beetle during the opening ceremony of the World Cup held in 2010? He struggled to get invested in most of the performance items at the current Olympic Opening Ceremony. The hippie actors dressed up as characters from Shakespeare's works did not excite him at all, leaving him feeling drowsy.
   

        Liu Shiqing was, to some extent, still respectful, unlike Zhang Songsheng who was unabashedly taking a nap. If not for Li Ziran nudging him awake every now and then, Zhang Songsheng might have fallen asleep during the opening ceremony.
   

        Of course, the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony had some designs that caught Liu Shiqing's eye, dazzling fireworks for one, and the use of high-tech means, made him feel the trip was worthwhile. However, due to the impact of the financial crisis in the United States, the debt crisis in Europe, and others, the English government significantly reduced the budget for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, and the most expensive sections, fireworks and high-tech means, were ruthlessly cut back and substituted with some less costly projects.
   

        The artistic performance before the entrances of athletes lasted for an hour. At nine o'clock in the evening, the theme song, which the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee had high hopes for, made its official debut. The eight thousand audience at the scene and the hundreds of millions in front of their televisions would use their judgment to rate the program, good or bad, which was not only very important to the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, but also a major unpredictable test for Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry.
   

        All the lights in the main stadium of Fog City Bowl were either turned off or dimmed. Countless stars fell from the sky, some floating in the air, some falling to the ground, the main stadium was illuminated by myriad stars, like a dream, real and fantasy. For a moment, it seemed as if the eight thousand spectators were in the starry sky.
   

        The melody of "Beautiful Galaxy" sounded, the stars twinkled along with the melody, and the distance between them and the audience seemed to be fluctuating. Just as the audience was fascinated by the stars, Bruant's singing began. The deep, magnetic voice accompanied by profound lyrics, immediately led the audience into the vast galaxy. After a while, the singing of Xia Kangtian also began. The clear and moving voice was like a breeze that blew into the hearts of countless people.
   

        Due to time constraints, they simply did not have time to rehearse the accompanying dance. After urgent consultation, the directing team of the opening ceremony decided to gamble, and during the performance of the theme song, there would be no accompanying dance, nor would they show the faces of the two main singers. Instead, they would use pure melody and pure singing to touch the hearts of the audience. "Beautiful Galaxy" is itself a very touching song, so this was the best way to showcase the charm of the song.
   

        A lot of the onsite audience quickly had their hearts moved by the song. Many people stood on tiptoes, looking far into the distance, trying to see the real faces of the two main singers hidden in the shadows. However, the staff of Fog City Bowl refused to turn on the lights. Many spectators were so anxious that they started cursing out loud, and many were watching the Opening Ceremony on TV. Some even threw their beverage cans and bottles at the TV. 
   

        Seeing that the atmosphere on site was getting out of control, the chief director of the opening ceremony timely and decisively issued an order to turn on the spotlight, illuminating the two main singers, Bruant and Xia Kangtian. The light operator switched on a spotlight that's over a thousand watts, casting its beam upon the two singers. Bruant and Xia Kangtian were revealed to the audience for the first time. 
   

        Immediately, applause like a tsunami erupted. Countless audience screamed hysterically. After a while, the screams were replaced by rhythmic applause, and the eight thousand on-site audience started singing along with Bruant and Xia Kangtian. Holding hands, they raised their other hand, waving to the audience all around them.
   

        When the last note fell, the Fog City Bowl main stadium exploded. The audience clapped their hands hard, generously giving their applause to the creators, Bruant and Xia Kangtian. Also, the countless viewers watching the live broadcast via TV and internet signals in front of their TVs and computer screens were praising unanimously.
   

        The Chairman of the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee and the host of the Opening Ceremony, Lord Livens, stood up. "Thank you, Mr. Bruant, and Miss Xia Kangtian, for your touching singing. Also, thank you, Mr. Liu Shiqing, and your partners for creating such a touching song. Thank you, and thank you all."
   

        The light operator turned on another spotlight, and its beam landed on Liu Shiqing, followed by Li Ziran, Zhang Songsheng, Wang Fujia, and Gao Tingting. The camcorder lens also aimed at them, giving them a close-up.
   

        At this moment, an unexpected situation caught everyone off guard. Gao Tingting jumped onto the audience's seat and hysterically shouted in English: "You all have been fooled. Liu Shiqing is a country bumpkin, how can he possibly create such a touching musical tune as 'Beautiful Galaxy'? He's a fraud. He not only deceived me, but all of you as well. Haha, he's a country bumpkin, he not only fooled me, but all of you."
   

        Wang Fujia was taken aback and hastily tried to stop Wang Fujia, "Tingting, don't talk nonsense."
   

        Gao Tingting shoved Wang Fujia aside and frantically said, "I'm not talking nonsense. Liu Shiqing is a country bumpkin, he not only fooled me, but all of you as well. Fooled me, fooled you..."
   

        Liu Shiqing was taken aback. My gosh! Has Gao Tingting gone mad? 
   

        (To be continued. To learn what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are many more chapters there. Support the author and read the legal version.)
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        Chapter 248: If there's nothing else, please leave〖second update〗
   

        Gao Tingting had indeed lost her sanity. Born to a wealthy mother and a father who had started his own business early, he was already a millionaire by the time she was born. As the only child in the family with no siblings, Gao Tingting was showered with love from the moment of her birth. While her lifestyle didn't compete with that of an ancient princess, it wasn't far behind. Her parents never denied her anything, whether it was star gazing or shark rearing hobbies. She was very much the apple of their eyes.
   

        Blessed with both beauty and intelligence, Gao Tingting was quite the catch. So much so, one could say she had all the good fortune of the world. This nurturing environment, however, led to her arrogance and disregard for others, as she believed everything in the world revolved around her. 
   

        However, the higher one stands, the harder they fall. Gao Tingting's psychological endurance happened to be exceptionally poor. She vehemently denied the reality that Liu Shiqing was a powerful figure and not just a simpleton, capable of landing her friend Wang Fujia into the limelight. Her fragile psyche was under significant strain upon learning the truth from Wang Fujia, and her denial broke apart when Lord Livens specially thanked Liu Shiqing. Gao Tingting snapped and was driven into madness. 
   

        Someone behaving so disgracefully at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony was big news. The BBC, originally broadcasting the event, quickly switched the camera away. Spotlights on Liu Shiqing's group were dimmed, and Lord Livens' composed response allowed the ceremony to continue. 
   

        This discretion was only because it was England's own Olympics. Other countries wouldn't have handled the situation with such grace. For instance, during the Yanjing Olympics four years ago, when violent riots occurred during the torch relay in several European countries, wasn't the CNN and BBC in the United States profusely gloating over the disaster? So, when it came to their own incident, they naturally turned a blind eye. 
   

        The security guards quickly controlled the hysterical Gao Tingting and escorted her out of the main stadium of Fog City bowl after the lights were withdrawn. Concerned Wang Fujia glanced at Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, I..." 
   

        Before Wang Fujia could finish her sentence, Liu Shiqing sighed, "Go ahead." 
   

        Without hesitation, Wang Fujia rose from her seat to follow the guards outside the main stadium, all set to look after Gao Tingting. 
   

        The incident left Liu Shiqing, Zhang Songsheng, and Li Ziran rather melancholic. None of the three had anticipated the situation to deteriorate to this extent. Liu Shiqing had planned to see Gao Tingting make a fool of herself since the beginning, but had no intention of driving her to insanity. 
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran felt the same way. Although they disapproved of Gao Tingting's behavior, they did not anticipate that she would suffer a mental breakdown and cause such a scene at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. 
   

        Zhang Songsheng comforted Liu Shiqing across Li Ziran, "Shiqing, take it easy. If anyone is to blame, it's Gao Tingting herself. I recall a news report I read as a child about an overseas student from Huaxia in the United States. He was an outstanding student in Huaxia, always coming in first. However, he failed in a contest in the United States and couldn't accept the reality. He ended up shooting down his American tutor and classmates with a gun. Gao Tingting is probably of the same type as that student - high IQ but low psychological endurance." 
   

        Zhang Songsheng's comforting words eased Liu Shiqing's guilt, and he sighed, "I did not mean for anyone to get hurt because of me. Sigh." 
   

        Truth be told, Liu Shiqing didn't harbor any resentment towards Gao Tingting. He'd always seen her as a jester. But now, despite being mostly responsible for her downfall, he couldn't dismiss his role in her downfall where he'd purposely led her down the path of humiliation. Despite it all though, it was water under the bridge now.
   

        The opening ceremony officially ended at half-past eleven in Greenwich Mean Time. Liu Shiqing and others took a car back to the Hilton Hotel. Lying in bed, Liu Shiqing tossed and turned restlessly, his mind constantly drowned with images of Gao Tingting's crazed appearance. It wasn't until around four or five in the morning that Liu Shiqing somewhat drifted off to sleep.
   

        It wasn't until after 10 a.m. that Liu Shiqing woke up. He hastily freshened up, planning to take a stroll in the small square in front of the Hilton Hotel. As soon as he, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian stepped out of the hotel entrance, a large group of journalists swarmed them and encircled Liu Shiqing. "Mr. Liu, last night, in front of a global audience, Ms. Gao Tingting called you a hick and accused you of deceiving her and everyone else. What's your comment on this?"
   

        Liu Shiqing furrowed his brows. Scanning the microphones placed before him, he spotted logos of major media outlets such as BBC, CNN, Gaule State Television, Reuters, Agence France-Presse, and others from the United States and Europe. These reporters seemed enthusiastically overjoyed, like infatuated rakes seeing a stunning beauty for the first time, their eyes gleaming.
   

        Liu Shiqing was not in the best of moods, and these foreign devils had walked right into his line of fire - they could only blame their bad luck. Liu Shiqing collected himself, cleared his throat, and addressed the reporters. "Ladies and gentlemen, if you wish to interview me, you may. But as the interviewee, I hope you respect my customs. Please speak in Mandarin. Those who can, please stay; those who can't, please leave. I only accept interviews in Mandarin."
   

        This move from Liu Shiqing left the journalists with no room to maneuver. A CNN reporter queried, "Mr. Liu, you are very fluent in English. Why insist we speak Mandarin? Are you suggesting your English isn't up to our questioning?"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile. "If you want to interview me, you have to follow my rules. Just like when our Huaxia Central Television reporters interview the Secretary of State of the United States, we converse entirely in English, which is a show of respect to them. Of course, if you don't think respect is necessary, I can't force you. However, I can respond in kind by rejecting your interview. Also, I want you to disseminate a message: anyone who wishes to interview me, at any time and place, should speak Mandarin. Otherwise, regardless if you speak English, French, Russian, Japanese or other languages, I'm afraid I simply cannot accommodate. Now, those who can interview me in Mandarin, please stay. Those who cannot, please leave."
   

        Nobody expected Liu Shiqing to make such a demanding request. These media heavyweights, with a commanding influence over global opinions, did employ Mandarin-speaking reporters-- but none of them were present at that moment. When they decided to interview Liu Shiqing, they conducted a little background check and found that his English was quite fluent. From his accent alone, one might even think he was a native Englander. Therefore, they were unprepared for Liu Shiqing's demand and had assumed they could smoothly interview him and obtain exclusive news content. They were taken aback by his discourteous start.
   

        "It seems nobody can meet my requirement, so I'm afraid I'll have to apologize." Liu Shiqing offered an apologetic grin. "Sorry for the inconvenience, everyone. Could you please make some room?"
   

        Liu Shiqing squeezed through the crowd and nonchalantly walked toward a statue in the square. Observing his retreating figure, some reporters cursed their luck for encountering such an eccentric character, others contemplated penning an article criticizing Liu Shiqing's lack of courtesy. They even had a headline for the story: "Creator of the Olympic theme song insists on Mandarin for interviews, is it a lack of confidence or excessive inferiority?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't much care about what these Western media outlets might do. As the saying goes, whether it's an impending flood or an oncoming army, each could be held off in their own way. If they dare to play dirty, they shouldn't blame him for the retaliation. In this world, there's no room for one-sided bullying, no prohibition against retaliating.
   

        Having shaken off the journalists, Liu Shiqing didn't get to enjoy the peace for long. After his high-profile appearance at the opening ceremony of the Fog City Olympics last night, he had become one of the hottest celebrities in the world. Within less than half an hour of strolling in the square, dozens of people asked for photos and autographs. Eventually, Liu Shiqing became so overwhelmed he fled, and with Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian guarding him, returned to the safety of the Hilton hotel, vowing not to venture out again.
   

        Liu Shiqing had anticipated the advantages that might come with fame after the opening ceremony of the Fog City Olympics, but he didn't foresee the numerous troubles that came with it. Getting mobbed on the streets was just one of the resulting inconveniences.
   

        After lunch at the Hilton Hotel, Niu Qihua, the Chinese Ambassador to England, called and invited Liu Shiqing and his team to the Embassy right away. He wanted to hear their planned performances beforehand and conduct a preliminary review. If any songs were not appropriate for the banquet, it would be best to remove them in advance to avoid embarrassing themselves in front of international guests and foreign dignitaries.
   

        (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available, and your support will be greatly appreciated!)
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        Chapter 249: Thank you for the praise from the boss [Third Update]
   

        The special vehicle dispatched by the Embassy in England was parked at the entrance of the Hilton Hotel, and Huang Shaochen, the assistant of the Cultural Counsellor, came to greet Liu Shiqing and his team.
   

        Liu Shiqing, Mao Sixian and the others got on the car, and Huang Shaochen sat next to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, last night, you and comrade Xia Kangtian really made waves, you uplifted the spirit of our Huaxia people, and raised our prestige. The ambassador praised you, saying that in his many years of being the ambassador in England, last night was his most relaxed day."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "The ambassador is overpraising me. I am relying on the light of the country. Without the support of my motherland, I would not have been able to exhibit so much prestige. By the way, Assistant Huang, do you know how Gao Tingting is doing?"
   

        Huang Shaochen sighed, "Yesterday, all staff members of our embassy gathered to watch the live broadcast. After finding out that Gao Tingting had an accident, the ambassador contacted the Ministry of Foreign Affairs of England. At around 12 o'clock last night, the ambassador, Wang Counsellor and I, visited Gao Tingting at the Royal Marsden Hospital in Fog City. Gao Tingting is insane, with unclear consciousness, she kept repeating you deceived her and everyone. The hospital's doctor said that Gao Tingting needs emotional rest. There is still a chance for her to recover if the rest goes well, but if it doesn't, she will stay like this. Everything depends on God's will. Mr. Liu, I want to remind you that Gao Tingting's parents have already threatened to sue you. Even if they have to exhaust their entire fortune, they want you to give them an explanation. After arriving at the embassy, the ambassador will definitely ask you about the situation. It would be best to answer Ambassador's questions truthfully, so the Ambassador can make some necessary measures based on the situation. Also, when you return to the country, the government can then make necessary arrangements."
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, "Thank you, Assistant Huang, for your reminder. I didn't expect things to turn out this way."
   

        When they arrived at the embassy, Ambassador Niu Qihua asked Wang Zixuan and Huang Shaochen to preliminarily review the music, songs, and dances of Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and the others. On the other hand, he called Liu Shiqing to his office, where Zhang Jianjun, the military officer of the embassy in England, was present.
   

        Niu Qihua asked Liu Shiqing to sit down, poured him a cup of tea, and then carefully examined Liu Shiqing, then said, "Mr. Liu, on the way here, I presume Assistant Huang must have briefed you on the situation. Don't be nervous, and don't worry about anything. We will protect the legitimate rights and interests of any Huaxia citizen, and no innocent person will be wronged."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, but inwardly he didn't take Niu Qihua's words seriously. As for the embassy, he was unsure, but he was not unaware of the situation in his own country. When his grandfather was arrested by the Public Security Bureau, and when Zhang Keyan's Fu Zai Food Factory was cunningly taken over, why didn't anyone come forward to talk about protecting the legitimate rights and interests of citizens, and not wronging good people? However, these thoughts, Liu Shiqing only kept to himself. It was impossible for him to voice these thoughts in front of Niu Qihua and Zhang Jianjun. After all, it was not appropriate to speak about these matters, and moreover, Niu Qihua and Zhang Jianjun had been quite good to him, Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Ambassador Niu, General Zhang, this is what happened." Liu Shiqing picked up the teacup, took a sip, moistened his throat, and slowly relayed the grudges between him and Gao Tingting, how they first met under what conditions, and what intersections they had later, he told everything.
   

        Upon hearing this, Niu Qihua and Zhang Jianjun immediately understood that Gao Tingting's madness was not something they could blame on Liu Shiqing. After Liu Shiqing sold the signature rights of "Beautiful Galaxy" to Gao Tingting and Wang Fujia, they were considered settled. Afterwards, due to various reasons, Liu Shiqing deepened his cooperation with Wang Fujia, but Gao Tingting was left behind. The result was Wang Fujia was lifted up, Gao Tingting, unable to accept the psychological difference, had a mental breakdown and became insane. Strictly speaking, Liu Shiqing had done nothing in all of this.
   

        Niu Qihua and Zhang Jianjun obviously breathed a sigh of relief. Honestly, neither of them hoped for Liu Shiqing to have any causal relationship with Gao Tingting's madness. As the Chairman of Galaxy Industry, the creator of the theme song for the Fog City Olympics, and a guest of Queen Elizabeth II of England, if any scandal was attached to him, it would be no small matter. It seems necessary to have a meaningful talk with Gao Yaowu and Xue Cuilan, urging them to respect facts and not to randomly slander Liu Shiqing. Otherwise, if they really annoy Liu Shiqing, who knows how this will end?
   

        "Alright, Mr. Liu. I will report the situation truthfully to the country, you don't need to worry, you won't have any problems." Niu Qihua comforted Liu Shiqing, then stood up, "Let's go, let's listen to some music. I must hear for myself just how much charm the song created by Mr. Liu, who has made the whole world take notice, possesses?"
   

        Upon arriving at the reception hall of the embassy, Wang Zixuan and Huang Shaochen were sitting on chairs, reviewing programs for Wang Fujia and others. Behind them, embassy staff members were busily arranging the reception hall. Tonight, the higher-ups from the central government will entertain some distinguished foreign guests here, so the reception hall must be ready before the higher-ups from the central government arrive.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Niu Qihua, Zhang Jianjun, and Liu Shiqing sat next to Wang Zixuan and Huang Shaochen, starting to review the performances of Wang Fujia and others. When Liu Shiqing selected the music from the Future World music library, he had completely excluded songs related to politics, racial division, and violence. Among those excluded, several were exceptional songs and tunes but until Liu Shiqing was confident of managing the negative impact of such songs, he decided not to dabble in those genres. The songs Liu Shiqing chose were those expressing universal human emotions like love, happiness, sadness, amusement, and dreams.
   

        Of course, the review went smoothly. To complement the evening performance, Liu Shiqing advised Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and others to perform some traditional Huaxia tunes. During the performance of these tunes, Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and others exposed their weaknesses. They lacked experience, needed further honing in skills, and were far behind the famous domestic masters of folk music. Their only advantage was having a big boss like Liu Shiqing, which allowed unrestricted performance of Liu Shiqing's works, and currently, no one else could perform these works. The term "lead" usually hid their faults, but when they stood side by side with the master of national music, their weaknesses could no longer be concealed.
   

        Niu Qihua is a senior folk music enthusiast and has collected several stacks of high-quality folk music CDs. Due to his status, Niu often has to engage in promotion and cultural exchanges in England and has very good interaction with several music masters. His ear is very demanding and soon realized the defects of Wang Fujia and others. This reflects more reasonable conditions – if these girls aged seventeen or eighteen, and in their twenties, actually matched the level of national music masters, the masters, who had devoted three to five decades in folk music, could slash their necks.
   

        Nonetheless, there's no denying that among their peers, Wang Fujia and others had unparalleled levels of national music talents. They had an excellent foundational knowledge and solid basic skills. With Liu Shiqing backing them, he opened all avenues for them with various methods. These girls were bound to become real national music masters and even world-renowned music masters sooner or later.
   

        "Good, good." Niu Qihua nodded satisfactorily after reviewing all the programs. "I can now be sure that tonight's performance will definitely be one of high quality. I believe the senior central leaders and foreign friends will all enjoy this performance. Look at the time. The senior central leaders will be here soon. Allow your staff to get some rest. They must be in their best spirits to welcome the senior central leaders."
   

        The ambassador's wife, Wen Yanjun, accompanied Mao Sixian, Yang Jinfeng, and others to rest, while Liu Shiqing, Chen Junwei, and Tao Hentian, led by an embassy staff member, went to a small garden at the back of the embassy to relax. Sitting on the rattan chair in the garden, sipping the supreme Da Hong Pao tea transported from home, was extremely relaxing. Liu Shiqing finally felt completely relaxed.
   

        Ever since he received the Signal Receiver, Liu Shiqing had been planning the Fog City Olympic Games, and now that the Fog City Olympics Opening Ceremony was over, his name had spread to every country on Earth. Anyone who wanted to harm him or his family back in China would now have to think twice. As the composer of the Fog City Olympics Opening Ceremony theme song, Liu Shiqing enjoyed several privileges to a certain extent, which was what he sought. Moreover, once Galaxy Entertainment was established with his leadership, more excellent artists, both at home and abroad, would be attracted. With the vast cultural resources he had, Liu Shiqing was confident in building a world-renowned entertainment company, which while providing the world's population with a plethora of excellent music, TV dramas, and movies, would also bring in a steady stream of wealth for Galaxy Industry.
   

        Of course, the process would surely not be smooth because whether at home or abroad, it's a massive challenge for a new entertainment company to rise. That's something Liu Shiqing would have to figure out how to handle.
   

        As the sun was about to set, another embassy staff member came running over, "Boss Liu, time is ticking. The senior central leader has arrived and specifically asked to see you."
   

        Liu Shiqing swiftly stood up, his heart began to race uncontrollably. No matter who he encountered in the past, he was never nervous, but now, as he was about to meet the Huaxia people's ultimate boss, he felt a sense of unease.
   

        Following the staff member into the embassy, Liu immediately noticed the senior central leader surrounded by a crowd. The leader was jovial, exchanging pleasantries, and the people surrounding him frequently burst into laughter.
   

        "Chief, I have brought CEO Liu," a worker said as he squeezed Liu Shiqing into the crowd.
   

        The central government's top leader looked at Liu Shiqing and chuckled, "Our great hero is here. Comrade Liu, last night you did more than just launch a satellite, the people of our nation and even the whole world have been conquered by you and Comrade Xia Kangtian. You two comrades can be considered patriots, as you allowed our Huaxia's music to be showcased at such an important occasion for the first time."
   

        Strictly speaking, the theme song for the Yanjing Olympics four years ago was also created by a senior musician from Huaxia. But everyone knows that the reason why such a theme song was chosen for the Yanjing Olympics was largely due to the home advantage of that senior musician. Apart from this, it is rare for Huaxia's music to be showcased at major sports events and cultural events, such as the Asian Games, the Olympic Games, and the World Cup. Even if there were, they definitely wouldn't be as sensational as last night's. The Olympic theme song from four years ago was met with mixed reviews, with many people calling it the only blemish in the Yanjing Olympic Opening Ceremony. On the other hand, "Beautiful Galaxy" was definitely the highlight of the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony last night, and very few people did not like "Beautiful Galaxy."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know what to say. Being polite with the big leader in the center seemed unnecessary, and Liu Shiqing's status hadn't reached that level. After some thought, Liu Shiqing managed to blurt out, "Thank you for the compliment, chief."
   

        The secretary of the central government's top leader walked over, "Chief, Prime Minister Cameron of England has arrived outside the embassy."
   

        The central government's top leader chuckled, "Alright, comrades, let's stop the discussion here for now. I need to go to the entrance to welcome our foreign guests. Comrade Niu Qihua, Comrade Zhang Jianjun, and yes, Comrade Liu, you should all come with me to the entrance to welcome our guests."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect to be included. He was stunned for a moment before realizing what was going on. He quickly followed Niu Qihua and trailed behind the big leader in the center to the embassy entrance.
   

        Each time a guest was greeted, the central government's top leader would introduce Niu Qihua, Zhang Jianjun, and Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing had a chance to shine in front of numerous foreign politicians and international friends. Many were very pleased to see Liu Shiqing and shook his hand warmly, praising him constantly. Liu Shiqing was known for his thick skin, but even he blushed at all the compliments.
   

        The central government's top leader was hosting a small banquet, inviting the most important and closest foreign politicians and friends of Huaxia. This was also done to take advantage of the Olympics. On normal days, it was rare to have so many politicians gather in one city. Naturally, the top leader in the center took this opportunity to deepen understanding and strengthen relationships with some countries.
   

        (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 250 Your Ambition is still a Bit Small [First Update]
   

        The banquet lasted a little over an hour, and Liu Shiqing was fortunate to be seated in an inconspicuous position as an attendee. Participating in such an important banquet was kind of approval for the achievements Liu Shiqing had recently made. Moreover, this approval came from the senior leader of Huaxia at the central level, which made it even more precious.
   

        Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and others, following the program arranged by Mao Sixian, performed on the stage in the corner of the reception hall. Everyone showed their utmost skills and presented their best state on this not so spacious stage.
   

        According to Niu Qihua's intentions, the performance tonight was mainly composed of soft and soothing music. Naturally, Wang Fujia and her group's well-known works also needed to make their appearance on stage, especially since the guests' familiarity with them started from these very works.
   

        During the banquet, the Central -- senior leader's invited guests clapped several times. Especially when Xia Kangtian took the stage, the applause was the most enthusiastic, a heartfelt respect for the leading singer of the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. Xia Kangtian and the invited Bruant duetted the theme song of this Olympic Games. Because of the absence of lighting and stage scenery, the duet seemed a bit inferior to the performance last night, but the underlying meaning of "Beautiful Galaxy" was still successfully performed by the two singers.
   

        After the banquet ended, all the distinguished guests said their goodbyes. After the Central -- senior leader saw off the guests, he met with the representatives of overseas students, Chinese representatives, Chinese diaspora representatives, along with the embassy staff, taking group photos as mementos. By the time all these were concluded, it was already past ten o'clock at night.
   

        The energetic Central -- senior leader asked Niu Qihua to call together Liu Shiqing, Mao Sixian, and others, shaking hands with each of them and cordially encouraging Liu Shiqing to create more and better works.
   

        "Leader, can I take a separate picture with you?" Liu Shiqing asked nervously.
   

        The Central -- senior leader chuckled, "Of course. Comrade Xiao Liu, I've just taken over the baton of power from the old leader. Since I took office a few months ago, I have been feeling weary and worn. Our country's reform has achieved significant results over the years, but it came with its costs. There is still a considerable gap between us and the developed countries of Europe and America in various fields such as Science and Technology, Culture, and Environmental protection. The old leader also hopes that I can turn around some unfavorable situations domestically while serving my term.
   

        I am aware of your achievements. The Tonic Drink you developed is an outstanding hi-tech beverage that broke unconventional thinking. This has drawn the attention of me and several comrades to traditional Chinese medicine and started a trend of researching and studying Chinese medicine both domestically and internationally. Following this, you invested funds in local environmental protection projects, engaging in sewage treatment and urban construction waste management. Entrepreneurs like you, who have long-term vision and a sense of responsibility, are still few in our country and are certainly worth promoting. I have already instructed the national propaganda department to carry out some appropriate promotion for your Galaxy Industry depending on the situation. In addition, the Gongtian provincial government should provide some convenient conditions for the development of Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect the Central -- senior leader to pay such close attention to Galaxy Industry, out of thousands of words only one came out, "Thank you, Leader."
   

        The Central -- senior leader patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Environmental protection is a matter of utmost importance for a country's socio-economic development and descendants' living conditions. Some people in our country only focus on immediate interests and turn a blind eye to environmental protection. I, as the current leader, am quite troubled by it. If there could be more entrepreneurs like you in the country, I would be a lot less worried. Comrade Xiao Liu, I hope that you can increase investment in this area in the future. Don't just focus on Wuling City, also extend your vision to Gongtian Province, even North China, or even the whole of Huaxia. As for the policy issues, you need not worry, I will instruct governments at all levels to strongly support your Galaxy Industry."
   

        The environmental protection industry is notorious for being laborious and unrewarding. Its investment is large, efficiency is slow with few, or even no returns. Not to mention enterprises, even governments at various levels are not willing to invest funds in this area. The Central -- senior leader has already criticized it several times at the national work expansion meeting. But local governments are still dragging their feet on it, evading their responsibilities wherever possible.
   

        At this moment, Galaxy Industry, investing a large amount of money in environmental protection, naturally becomes a model for the Central -- senior leader, instructing to vigorously promote enterprises like Galaxy Industry. Moreover, the Central -- senior leader personally interceded, lobbying Liu Shiqing to get more involved in the environmental protection industry. This decision was made considering Galaxy Industry's massive cash flow and Liu Shiqing's clear support for the environmental protection cause.
   

        If someone else were in Liu Shiqing's position, they would definitely agree to the Central -- senior leader, and even if the environmental protection was not profitable, they would set up a couple of enterprises specializing in environmental protection to make the Central -- senior leader feel his request was not in vain. However, it would go no further than this and wouldn't result in further investment. For enterprises, making money is the primary aim, although environmental protection cannot be listed last, it's not far from it.
   

        However, the person currently in dialogue with the high-ranking central government official wasn't just anyone, it was Liu Shiqing. Environmental protection may seem like a low-profit or even non-profit sector to others, but to Liu Shiqing, it is an incredibly promising industry, with tantalizingly high profits.
   

        Take sewage treatment, for example. Due to the relatively backward level of modern technology, sewage treatment plants occupy large spaces and require high investment. Furthermore, the recycled water from ordinary sewage treatment plants can't be used as drinking water. It's only used in some industrial sectors or for landscape irrigation, so the revenue is pretty low. If you wanted to treat industrial and domestic sewage into portable water, the investment would need to be doubled, and revenue would decrease even more.
   

        Yet, Liu Shiqing possesses numerous novel methods of sewage treatment, which need quite less investment. If it operates normally, it doesn't occupy much space either, significantly reduces costs, and naturally increases profit significantly. Of course, because the timing is not yet right, Liu Shiqing has not released these methods. When the time is right, the environmental protection industry, including sewage treatment, will definitely be one of the most lucrative industries under Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Sir, investing in the environmental protection industry is no problem for me. After all, doing business can be about anything. Moreover, being in environmental protection, I can not only make money but also make a name for myself. It can also contribute to the improvement of the domestic ecological environment. Such a win-win-win situation is not common," Liu Shiqing expressed in a few short sentences.
   

        With these few sentences, the high-ranking central government official felt he had not mistaken Liu Shiqing's character. But Liu Shiqing's next few words also revealed his opportunistic personality to the official.
   

        "But, sir, you know why the development of the domestic environmental protection industry has been slow, and it has a lot to do with delayed policies. Could you provide me with some preferential policies?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        If interpreted broadly, Liu Shiqing's demands could be seen as asking the high-ranking central government official for policy support. If interpreted narrowly, he was merely asking for benefits. The high-ranking central official paused, it had been a long time since someone talked to him in such a tone, including government officials or at least individuals at the minister or governor level.
   

        The high-ranking official didn't get angry. Since he graduated from university, he has been in politics. He's been dealing with economic issues from the government's perspective. Prior to being appointed to key national positions by the older officials, Liu Shiqing like people who demanded policies directly were not uncommon. At this time, he felt somewhat like he was negotiating with powerful local entrepreneurs during his tenures at local posts. He was also able to understand the thoughts of these entrepreneurs, after all, businesses always aim to find ways to lessen their burdens in order to develop.
   

        "Comrade Xiao Liu, if you want policies, that's acceptable. But I cannot give them out casually. I must consider whether you are worthy of policy support. Why should I give you any policies?" asked the high-ranking central government official with a slight smile on his face, speaking earnestly.
   

        Niu Qihua, who was on the side, broke out in a cold sweat. He thought, "Liu surely has the audacity of a newborn calf -- he dares to ask the high-ranking central government official for policy support." And the high-ranking central government official really was magnanimous, to be bargaining with Liu in such a cheerful manner!
   

        After pondering for a moment, Liu Shiqing said, "If the policy is favorable, I would be willing to invest at least $15 billion in environmental protection within five years. Sir, what do you think a significant investment like that is worth?"
   

        The high-ranking central government official chuckled, "Comrade Xiao Liu, your proposal is still slightly meager. How about this, I'll suggest a term of exchange. As long as you invest at least 30 billion Huaxia currency in environmental protection each year during my term, all the national taxes of all your environmental protection enterprises under your flag will be exempt. What do you think of this condition?"
   

        An investment amount of 30 billion a year is not something that ordinary enterprises can afford. Even some state-owned enterprises in Huaxia with an absolute monopoly position domestically cannot spend so much money on environmental protection each year. The high-ranking central government official was challenging Liu Shiqing, and it was up to Liu Shiqing if he dared to take it. In the view of the high-ranking central government official, national taxes entered the national treasury. But when the country tries to address environmental pollution, it still has to allocate funds from the treasury. After going through various phases, there's no guarantee they'll have results. And it might be better to exempt these taxes in the beginning. By using the method of exchange terms, he could push Galaxy Industry to invest a lot of funds in environmental protection each year. The national treasury might seem to receive less income, but in the long run, the benefits to the country would still be considerable. At the very least, in the foreseeable future, the environment in some provinces and cities would improve significantly. After all, 30 billion a year is enough to set up dozens of sewage treatment plants.
   

        After pondering for a moment, Liu Shiqing said, "Sir, if you can assure the exemption of all national and local taxes of all environmental protection enterprises under Galaxy Industry, I will guarantee you that my annual investment in environmental protection won't be less than 40 billion Huaxia currency. What do you think?"
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters and you can support the author by reading the legal version!)
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        Chapter 251 - It's not an overnight feat
   

        The Central Leader didn't expect Liu Shiqing to turn the tables on him; he was tempted by Liu Shiqing's annual investment of 40 billion Huaxia Currency, something he had never considered before.
   

        "Comrade Xiao Liu, take your time and think carefully. Not just 40 billion, even 30 billion per year is not a small number. Your Galaxy Industry won't worry about sources of funds in the next three years but still, owe Europe and the United States stops importing Tonic Drink from your company, how will you ensure its high profits? 30 billion is already a significant burden for you. You should weigh it carefully, lest you carry a hefty responsibility that prevents you from moving forward lightly." Despite not having a business background, the central leader, being the leader of the country, has a high-level grasp of economic theory.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Sir, I'll take care of the funds. You just need to agree that if I invest more than 40 billion Huaxia Currency in environmental protection annually, you can exempt me from national and local taxes, right?"
   

        The Central Leader laughingly said, "You, Comrade Xiao Liu, are now starting to blackmail me. Fine, let's make a gentleman's agreement. During my term, if your Galaxy Industry invests more than 40 billion Huaxia Currency in environmental protection annually, I'll make sure you're exempt from national and local taxes. Once I return to China, I'll discuss this decision with the leaders in charge and see how to draw up a contract. However, Comrade Xiao Liu, I must remind you that colleagues from the Audit Office are experts in auditing. If you fall short of the investment, we'll have to keep it official—every penny of national and local taxes that should be paid, can't be spared."
   

        Liu Shiqing confidently smiled, "Sir, you could rest assured that I will absolutely not cheat in this matter."
   

        The Central Leader patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Good, I'm looking forward to seeing your Galaxy Industry's Environmental Protection Enterprise's nationwide success."
   

        The accompanying journalist from the Huaxia News Agency eagerly snapped a few shots, capturing their expressions.
   

        The Central Leader laughed, "Dear journalist, could you take another official photo of me and Comrade Xiao Liu? Afterward, please send a copy of the photo to Comrade Xiao Liu."
   

        The Central Leader and Liu Shiqing took an official photo together and followed by a group photo with Liu Shiqing, Mao Sixian, and others. Then, he shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Comrade Xiao Liu, continue working hard. Huaxia needs visionary, competent, and courageous entrepreneurs like you who dare to take responsibility. I hope you can achieve even greater success in the future. I have great confidence in you."
   

        After returning to the Hilton Hotel from the Chinese Embassy in England, Liu Shiqing sprawled on the bed and slept comfortably. The next day, the reporter from the Huaxia News Agency sent the photo of Liu Shiqing and the Central Leader to Liu Shiqing's email. This way, Liu Shiqing could print as many copies as he wanted.
   

        When Liu Shiqing woke up, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were watching the Olympic Games live broadcast on television, specifically the women's three-meter springboard preliminaries. Several contestants were from Huaxia, causing two men to cheer and groan intermittently.
   

        Liu Shiqing smacked his forehead, realizing that after a sleepless day and night from the start of the Olympics, he had completely forgotten to follow the competition's progress, too engrossed in Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian's affairs. "Ah, Junwei, what's the current standings for the gold medal list?"
   

        Chen Junhui was more concerned about the gold medal list than Liu Shiqing. After all, Liu Shiqing had borrowed ten thousand pounds each from him and Tao Hentian to bet on the rankings. "Junior Uncle Master, everything is going smoothly so far. Yesterday was a great day for us, the China Delegation won eight golds, two silvers, and five bronzes, putting us at the top of the gold medal list and second on the total medal list."
   

        "Oh, who's in second place?" Liu Shiqing asked curiously.
   

        "Germany. They won six golds. The third rank is the United States, who won five golds. Russia also won five golds, but with one less silver than the U.S, putting them in fourth place." Chen Junhui quickly reported the latest developments.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his head. With the Olympics lasting over half a month, it was still too early to predict who would be first, second or third. However, judging from the progress on the first day, the Chinese Olympic Sports Delegation had done pretty well, giving a red-hot start. It's a shame that the Olympic Village is closed to public during the Olympics; otherwise, Liu Shiqing would have certainly celebrated with his friends from the China Delegation.
   

        After freshening up and having a quick bite, Liu Shiqing called Coach Sun,"Coach Sun, how is Liu Xiang doing?"
   

        Overjoyed, Coach Sun replied, "Mr. Liu, Liu Xiang's recovery is very promising. Under the triple effects of acupuncture, ointments, and the Tonic Drink, Liu Xiang's training performance has improved by leaps and bounds, nearing his peak condition. As long as no mishaps occur, there won't be any issues in Liu Xiang reaching the final circle of the men's 110-meter hurdles."
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        "Well, Coach Sun, you just focus on the competition. If you manage to get through to the final circle, I'll throw you a celebratory banquet when you get back. If Liu Xiang clinches the championship, we'll hold a victory banquet." Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Of course, don't let Liu Xiang know. We don't want him getting stressed."
   

        Sun Jingping laughed, "Don't worry, Boss Liu. Liu Xiang isn't under any psychological pressure. He's bursting with energy, looking forward to finally releasing the frustration he's kept bottled up for five or six years. You wouldn't find any sign of stress on him."
   

        After finishing his conversation with Sun Jingping, Liu Shiqing made separate calls to his grandfather Liu Fengle, parents Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan, and his girlfriend, Guo Qianrong. Guo Qianrong was extremely busy, her experiment was at a critical stage. After exchanging a few words with Liu Shiqing, she hung up. On the contrary, Liu Fengle, the old man, and his parents talked for quite a long time.
   

        Although they were far apart, Liu Shiqing could clearly feel the joy of his close relatives. Liu Fengle was over the moon, gushing praises, "Shiqing, why did you only think of calling your grandfather today? Do you know that in our village, people are hailing me, praising my good grandson for making a name for Huaxia in England. Even the city and county leaders and the village chief visited our house. Shiqing, that Xia Kangtian is your company's employee, right? When you come back, remember to bring her home. We can hold a little concert in our yard, to give our neighbors a taste of the treatment the Queen of England received."
   

        Liu Shiqing naturally agreed to his grandfather's request immediately, "Grandpa, don't worry. I'll bring them to see you as soon as I get back."
   

        Liu Shiqing's parents were also elated. Their son had accomplished so much by becoming the principal creator of the Olympic Games Opening Ceremony theme song in Fog City and receiving a special mention by the chairman of the Olympic Organizing Committee in front of the world. How many parents in the whole world can boast of such an accomplished son? Although Liu Kunyun and his wife Jiang Qiuhuan received plenty of congratulations, not many people in Tibet were aware that they were Liu Shiqing's parents.
   

        True to the joy of his loved ones, Liu Shiqing felt all the efforts he put in recently were worth it. However, he was slightly puzzled. What kind of experiment was Qianrong conducting that she didn't even have time for a phone call?
   

        The more Liu Shiqing thought about it, the more worried he got. After musing for a while, he called Ding Chongxiang to inquire but Ding Chongxiang was also clueless. Despite being a high-ranking executive at Galaxy Industry, his reach was limited due to Guo Qianrong's special status as Liu Shiqing's girlfriend and his lack of knowledge in scientific research. Liu Shiqing asked Ding Chongxiang to look into it and keep him updated.
   

        After finishing the call, Liu Shiqing busied himself with preparations for a small-scale concert to be held at the Buckingham Palace music hall for Queen Elizabeth II, Crown Prince Charles, Prince William, and others that evening. Many people would likely attend this intimate concert. Its importance was no less than the performance at the Chinese Embassy in England the night before. If this performance went well, the newly established Galaxy Entertainment would have no shortage of chances for commercial performances for quite some time.
   

        Liu Shiqing summoned Wang Fujia and located Mao Sixian and others to start rehearsing for the show. The previous evening, Qiu Hanshuang also gave a performance on the embassy stage and her dance, full of Huaxia's charm, received unanimous praise. Because of this, Qiu Hanshuang was in much better spirits and no longer sulked.
   

        "I won't repeat the importance of tonight's performance. Everyone has been working hard lately, and rightfully, you all deserve a good rest. However, I have to tell you, the hardship has just begun, and your exhausting days are not over yet. Since you have all chosen the path of music and dance, you must be prepared for this." Liu Shiqing said seriously, "Hardship is a good thing. It means we still have a market, and there are still people who need our performances. If we spend all day idle, like before the Olympic Opening Ceremony, sitting in the company rehearsal room, I won't be satisfied, and neither will you. So to avoid the scenario where none of us are satisfied, everyone must inevitably work a little harder."
   

        The women all nodded.
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "There are two things I need to mention. All of you have signed contracts with the company. However, the contract terms were drafted before you became famous. Now, the current contract no longer reflects your worth. Though one can argue we already have a contract and we could just follow it, I don't like to treat everyone harshly. There's a saying, isn't there? Money can always be earned again when needed. After you return to the country, we will renegotiate a labor contract with you to ensure it stands up to your value. The principle of the new contract is that it will not shortchange any of you, while also safeguarding the company's interests.
   

        Another point I'd like to make clear is that just because you have a contract with us, doesn't mean you are compelled to stay with 'Galaxy Entertainment Limited'. If you want to leave for a different company, you're free to do so. The condition, however, is that you must pay a penalty for contract breach and you are not allowed to perform the pieces I've given to you. I own the copyrights of those musical pieces, and I have the right to decide who can use them, and who can't. If anyone performs my pieces without my permission, expect to receive a lawyer's letter, and let's have a long lawsuit. I've got more money than I know what to do with."
   

        That's one thing. There's also another matter. After several performances, some have questioned your playing experience, technique, and other aspects, suggesting a lack of refinement. There's still a long way to go before we can consider any of you masters of national music. Therefore, after you return home, we will hire some real masters of national music to conduct necessary training. I hope you all will take full advantage of this opportunity."
   

        Liu Shiqing's words gave people like Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang a clear understanding. Over the past few days, they were glorified by Liu Shiqing. Apart from being grateful and admiring him, they had considered their remuneration. After Mao Sixian recruited them from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy, they signed a fixed monthly salary labor contract offering three thousand yuan monthly, inclusive of accommodation, insurance, and a fund. The company bore the cost of their clothing and makeup.
   

        Compared to most art school graduates and struggling artists, their remuneration was decent. But that was before they became famous. Now that they have gained considerable fame, a monthly salary of three thousand yuan no longer reflects their worth. If they claimed that they hadn't considered this, it would be impossible. However, because they just got famous, and it was all due to Liu Shiqing, no one dared to request a salary increase.
   

        No one expected Liu Shiqing would suggest a revision of the labor contract. Liu Shiqing's decision somewhat surprised Wang Fujia. Mao Sixian had already spoken to her, and Wang Fujia had decided to join Liu Shiqing regardless of the low compensation. Initially, when she and Gao Tingting jointly asked Liu Shiqing to share the rights to "Beautiful Galaxy," Wang Fujia was under the impression that Liu Shiqing was money-grabbing. This impression did not change much until today. 
   

        But today, Liu Shiqing's initiative made Wang Fujia realize that her understanding of Liu Shiqing was far off the mark. Understanding the man who single-handedly made her a star and whom she admired, trusted, and revered was not something she could do in a short time.
   

        (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. Chapters are in abundance, support the author, support legal reading!)</p
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        "Chapter 252: Giving Them Some Space for Fantasies [3rd Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing's words were not only an explanation to Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng and the others, but also a timely inoculation for them. At the Olympic Concert, prominent record companies, Baidai Records and Sony Records, had already made attempts to poach our staff with hefty sums. Now with the increasing popularity of these female employees, the possibility of them being poached not only hadn't disappeared, but in fact, had escalated to an extremely dangerous level. Should Liu Shiqing make the slightest mistake, the staff he painstakingly promoted might be lured away by competitors.
   

        Although the music Liu Shiqing pirated from the music library of Future World fully belongs to him, protecting him from any claims of intellectual property infringement should Yang Jinfeng and others ever perform it publically after leaving his company, he can't really retain their popularity. Once they are poached, the loss to Galaxy Entertainment would be immeasurable, and no amount of compensation paid by the record companies or other entertainment companies could ever cover the intangible loss to Galaxy Industry. As in the past, when renowned Hong Kong artist and director Stephen Chow heavily promoted newcomer Victoria Huang in his movie Kung Fu, Huang left Star Overseas, Chow's company, right after she gained fame. Even though someone paid huge compensation on behalf of Huang, it's questionable if it was enough to compensate Star Overseas' loss; the bitter taste was something experienced only by Chow himself while concealed in the darkness.
   

        Liu Shiqing certainly didn't want to repeat Stephen Chow's mistake. However, at this point, he hadn't realized that some things were inevitable, and that there were simply too many people in this world who prefer to solve problems with money. In the entertainment circle, Galaxy Entertainment, which doesn't have much fame, is considered a small fry by those big entertainment companies, and there are a lot of big fishes ready to swallow it.
   

        Under the leadership of Mao Sixian, the ladies rehearsed all afternoon. At six in the evening, they had a quick dinner before taking the vehicle sent by Buckingham Palace to the same. 
   

        The performance was set to begin at seven thirty. Liu Shiqing, Mao Sixian and the rest needed to undergo the necessary security check at the royal palace and familiarize themselves with the venue, leaving them with tight schedules. However, the butler of Buckingham Palace followed the queen's instruction to simplify and eliminate procedures where applicable in order to accommodate Liu Shiqing's group.
   

        Close to seven-thirty, guests invited by the UK royal family started filling the seats around the music hall of Buckingham Palace. This music hall is not large, accommodating less than a hundred people, and is used for hosting the royal family's small music concerts and dances. Most of the guests invited tonight are members of the royal family from various countries like Denmark, Sweden, the Netherlands, Spain, and more than a dozen other European countries. Historically, European royal families frequented intermarriage, with certain monarchs holding the throne of several countries simultaneously. Intermarriages among European royal families have declined over the years, but their connections remain quite strong. After all, countries with royal families basically adopt constitutional monarchy, where the king (or queen) as the head of state is more symbolic than practical. Almost every such country has a call to abolish constitutional monarchy, and this voice is gaining momentum. In a way, royal families from different countries could be considered in the same boat and naturally seek to strengthen their relationships with each other.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered about whether these European countries would abolish constitutional monarchy. To him, all royal families are wealthy and mindful of their reputation. If he could ignite a trend of pursuing Galaxy Entertainment among them, Galaxy Entertainment's fame would only get bigger and bigger, eventually sweeping across Europe, with other continents possibly joining the craze as well.
   

        At exactly seven-thirty in the evening, Queen Elizabeth II, the host of the concert and the owner of Buckingham Palace, elegantly walked into the music hall accompanied by a musical tune. Everyone stood up to greet Queen Elizabeth II with salutes. Liu Shiqing, standing on the stage with Mao Sixian and the others, also saluted the Queen.
   

        Queen Elizabeth II took her seat in the center in front of the stage, with Crown Prince Charles and the Duchess of Cornwall, Camilla, seated on her left and right respectively. Further down were Prince William and his wife, followed by Prince Harry and his girlfriend.
   

        'Honorable Queen Elizabeth II, Honorable Crown Prince Charles, Duchess of Cornwall, ladies and gentlemen,' Liu Shiqing stood on the stage, confidently speaking without any nervousness. 'At the invitation of her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II, we gather here tonight to share this wonderful time. Allow me to introduce myself. My name is Liu Shiqing, the chairman of China's Galaxy Entertainment Company. This is Mrs. Mao Sixian, our general manager. This is Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang, Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting. Lastly, behold the grand introduction, I am sure everyone can recognize her, she is Xia Kangtian, who shone brightly at the opening ceremony of the Fog City Olympic Games the day before yesterday.'
   

        When Liu Shiqing introduced Wang Fujia, Crown Prince Charles, Camilla, Prince William, and others applauded warmly as they had a face-to-face interaction with her before. Furthermore, the emotional impact of Wang Fujia's performance was no less than that of 'Beautiful Galaxy,' hence they all liked Wang Fujia. However, royal family members from other countries who did not personally experience Wang Fujia's performance only applauded out of courtesy without any enthusiasm. When Liu Shiqing introduced Xia Kangtian, almost all in the room applauded because she had made a profound impression on them.
   

        Xia Kangtian stood on the stage, repeatedly acknowledging the VIPs below. Unless some unforeseen circumstances occurred, the number one female pillar of Galaxy Entertainment would have to be Xia Kangtian. Such a turn of fate, the timing of Xia Kangtian was just too perfect. If it were not for the last-minute switch of performers for the Olympic Opening Ceremony theme song in Fog City, it would not have been Xia Kangtian's turn to be in the limelight and enjoy such high fame. This place should have been Wang Fujia's, as Liu Shiqing put the most effort into Wang Fujia. He only did this for the sake of Wang Zewei.
   

        "Tonight's concert is hosted by Miss Mao Sixian. I won't waste any more words. Please enjoy our performance." Liu Shiqing gave a slight bow to the crowd below the stage, then descended from the stage.
   

        Prince Harry waved at Liu Shiqing and signaled him to sit beside him. Liu Shiqing would have preferred to sit next to Prince William, as after all, Prince William is the future king of England. Prince Harry at most is just a prince. Seeing that Prince William, sitting there as steadily as Mt. Tai, had no intention of inviting him over, Liu Shiqing could only resort to second best. He walked to Prince Harry's side and sat down in the empty seat next to him.
   

        Mao Sixian stood in the middle of the stage, "Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II, His Royal Highness Crown Prince Charles, Her Royal Highness, the Duchess of Cornwall, ladies and gentlemen. The performance is officially beginning. The first performance is the Huaxia folk music ensemble performing "Expedition." Performers are Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, Tong Ruoyun, and Zhao Xinting, please enjoy."
   

        "Expedition" is also one of the musical tunes Liu Shiqing extracted from the music library of the Future World. It is an insert song in a future movie, telling the scene of a peaceful and prosperous ancient time when kings go on patrol, touring the world, and the world's citizens welcome the king. This is a song that praises the king. It's perfect for today's occasion. Liu Shiqing has specially selected it, and Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and others have been rehearsing for several days, and today it is finally put to use.
   

        Liu Shiqing's hard work was not in vain. In the song "Expedition," the noble and magnificent momentum of the royal family immediately conquered the hearts of all the members of the royal family present. As royal family members, few people are willing to be part of a declined monarchy, nearly everyone wishes for the monarchy to be a real royal family, truly dictating the fate of the country. However, in reality, the royal family is forced to retreat. This sense of helplessness and bitterness that's exclusive to the royal family, can only be truly felt by themselves.
   

        One could say "Expedition" was the right remedy, appealing to their preferences, quickly catching the hearts of these declined members of the monarchy. It offered great comfort on a musical level and offered them a space to indulge in fantasies.
   

        After the completion of "Expedition," almost all of the royal members were clapping vigorously, with some even throwing their personal items onto the stage. It seemed as if they were transported decades back, to a time when people had the habit of throwing red envelopes to the performers on stage.
   

        After "Expedition," performers from Galaxy Entertainment played several more tunes, all of which were wonderfully interpreted. Xia Kangtian once again stole the limelight. When she performed "Beautiful Galaxy," many were humming along with her. It was a shame the royal family of England did not invite Bruant to perform a duet with Xia Kangtian; otherwise, it would have been even more perfect.
   

        The concert lasted for one and a half hours. As Liu Shiqing anticipated, the successful concert functioned like an excellent advertisement, instantly touching the hearts of these European royal family members. After the concert ended, he was surrounded by people, some inviting him to Denmark as a guest, some inviting him to Spain for a tasting of coffee.
   

        Liu Shiqing's head was buzzing, he gave a bitter smile and said: "Respected ladies and gentlemen, I have handed over the full power of Galaxy Entertainment's operations to Ms. Mao Sixian. You can hand your invitation letters directly to her. There is no use giving them to me."
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author, support legitimate reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 253: Keep on Enduring Slowly 〖First Update〗 _1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 253: Keep on Enduring Slowly 〖First Update〗 _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 253: Slowly awaiting〖First Update〗
   

        On behalf of Galaxy Entertainment, Mao Sixian received over a dozen formal or verbal invitations. She informed these guests that the specific arrangements would be made after thorough discussions with them. Regarding the performance fee, Mao Sixian also gave them an early notice, tentatively set at post-tax £5,000 or 50,000 Huaxia Currency per performance, with the cost of air tickets, meals and accommodation arranged separately.
   

        No one thought Mao Sixian's statement was excessive, after all, Galaxy Entertainment is a commercial company, always looking to make money. For Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and others who had already made a name for themselves in the music industry, £5,000 per performance was not a steep price and was acceptable.
   

        After the concert, Prince Harry personally escorted Liu Shiqing to the gates of Buckingham Palace. "Darling Liu, have you ever thought about obtaining the title of an honorary lord?"
   

        Liu Shiqing's heart stirred, "Does Her Majesty Queen wish to knight me?"
   

        Prince Harry laughed, "No, it is not Her Majesty Queen who wants to knight you, but I am asking you if you're open to this idea. If you are, I can suggest it to Her Majesty Queen to choose an appropriate time to knight you. You have also made contributions to our England nation, the success of the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony is largely due to the song you composed "Beautiful Galaxy". Of course, this also applies to Ms. Wang and Ms. Xia, if they're willing, I can also help you suggest this to Her Majesty Queen."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, receiving the knighthood from Queen Elizabeth II and the honorary lordship from UK
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        Chapter 254: Situations which call for commotion 〖Second Installment〗
   

        The iconic building of the municipal government headquarters of Mega Fog City is an office building that looks like a bamboo shoot from afar — the Gherkin Building. Its design also maximizes the use of sunlight and natural ventilation, with energy consumption being only half of that of a regular office building. Every naked steel pipe in the headquarters building of Mega Fog City's municipal government can store water — cold water in summer and hot water in winter, in order to save energy used by air conditioning.
   

        In England, environmental protection is not just lip service or mere paperwork, but is more manifested in daily life. "Green buildings" receive the full support of the government, and residents that use energy-saving and environmental protection measures to build "green houses" can enjoy tax breaks, including stamp duty exemption and VAT reduction for insulating layers and triple-glazed materials. Traditional new houses do not have these benefits.
   

        Such a thing is difficult to imagine in Huaxia. Just look at the luxurious office buildings being built everywhere — each has rows of air conditioners hanging on the exterior wall of the office building.
   

        The headquarters of the municipal government of Mega Fog City is beautifully constructed and filled with a sense of the times. Walking inside, it feels less like an office and more like a hi-tech company.
   

        The council chamber of the municipal government of Mega Fog City is quite interesting. Dozens of tables and chairs form a large circle within a hall. When Liu Shiqing arrived accompanied by Niu Qihua and Wang Zixuan, the council chamber was already full of people. Upon Liu Shiqing's arrival, all the councilmen stood up and greeted him with warm applause.
   

        Mayor of Fog City, Powell Johnson, Council Speaker of Fog City, Chris Robert, Chairman of Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, Lord Livens, and the vice-chairman, Lord Cole, were all standing at the entrance of the council chamber to welcome Mr. Liu Shiqing and Mr. Niu Qihua.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing, Niu Qihua, and Wang Zixuan took their seats, Lord Livens, Mayor Johnson, and Council Speaker Robert all gave speeches, full of enthusiasm for Mr. Liu Shiqing's exceptional contribution to the Fog City Olympics, to the promotion of friendship between England and Huaxia, and to the cultural exchanges between the two countries.
   

        Council Speaker Robert later announced the decision made by the Fog City council, which was unanimously approved by all council members — the award of "Honorary Citizen of Fog City" to Liu Shiqing. "Mr. Liu, please come on stage."
   

        Niu Qihua tapped Liu Shiqing lightly, "President Liu, off you go."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up, and while touching his chest, he bowed slightly toward the council members of Fog City, then went on stage, received the Honorary Citizen certificate from Mayor Johnson and Council Speaker Robert placed an order of merit around his neck. What Liu Shiqing regretted a little bit was that English people are still somewhat meagre. Why don't they learn from some domestic cities who award honorary citizenship to foreigners by providing a golden key? It doesn't have to be pure gold, 18K is enough.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 255 To Solve This Problem [Third More]
   

        Qu Yunshan and Wu Feidu shook hands with Liu Shiqing in turn, and Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were ignored by them. On the one hand, the two sides were not on the same level, on the other hand, they also knew that Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were handpicked elites by the military, it is better for everyone to avoid any interaction, lest they invite trouble.
   

        Qu Yunshan was nearly fifty, slightly overweight, square-faced and had thick eyebrows and big eyes. Wu Feidu was just over forty, very handsome, always smiling before speaking, presumably, he must have been a good-looking lad that captivated countless women when he was young.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I've long heard of you and have long wanted to have a face-to-face exchange with you. But it wasn't until today that I had the opportunity." Qu Yunshan was very polite and, despite his age, he didn't try to pull rank. Qu Yunshan also knew well that whether in terms of wealth, power, or fame, he was no match for Liu Shiqing, and there was no point in showing off in front of Liu. It would be better to put everyone on an equal footing from the start to make communication easier.
   

        Wu Feidu also said: "Mr. Liu, let's not talk about the long term, but just looking at the present. The grape wine and Tonic Drink you developed with Chinese Medicine are both unique and wonderful creations. Not to be rude, but among my peers, I consider myself a very successful person. But compared to you, I am nothing. When I was your age, I was still in high school, wondering how to write a love letter to the prettiest girl in my class. But doesn't that seem like daydreaming compared to what you accomplished at your age? You founded such a company as Galaxy Industry at such a young age. It's really tough to compare people!"
   

        "Really? Mr. Wu, you're so handsome, did you need to write love letters to the class beauty? Weren't the girls chasing after you?" Liu Shiqing asked this without any discomfort. After all, it was Wu Feidu who brought up the topic.
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "Mr. Liu, Mr. Wu and I are alumni, and I know many embarrassing stories about him. Believe it or not, when Mr. Wu was young, he was definitely the school's prince charming. The love letters he received from girls every day could be filled in a basket. But weirdly there was one girl in his class who ignored him, needless to say, she was the class beauty."
   

        Wu Feidu glared at Yang Jianbin, "Yang, can you not bring up my embarrassing stories as talking points?"
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "What's the big deal? We're all friends here, there's no stranger. And besides, Mr. Liu would love to hear it, wouldn't you, Mr. Liu?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded continuously. To an extent, he was also a gossiper, especially when it came to top-ranking executives, the gossip instinct was spurting out.
   

        Yang Jianbin gave a smug smile at Wu Feidu and then continued to talk about Wu's glorious history, "Mr. Wu was strange in the past. So many girls wrote love letters to him but he didn't appreciate any of them. He only had eyes for the class beauty. He was always either singing love songs, sending flowers, or writing love letters. The class beauty just ignored him. The strangest thing was, the school was going to recommend him to Yan University, but he refused. He insisted on taking the College Entrance Examination and followed the class beauty to the south to study. Even after entering university, he didn't know how to behave. His intention towards the class beauty was as clear as day, everyone knew about it, all students and teachers on the university campus knew that he had ill intentions towards his class beauty from high school."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "And then?"
   

        "And then?" Yang Jianbin laughed, "When I tell you, you'll be shocked. After graduation, Mr. Wu married the class beauty and had a child. At the child's first birthday party, my sister-in-law got drunk and spilled the beans. Guess what? It turns out that the class beauty liked Mr. Wu from the start, but she felt that she was not as good as Mr. Wu, so she played hard to get. And Mr. Wu, he was just a clueless fish that got hooked...."
   

        "You're the clueless fish!" Wu Feidu retorted with a smile, "Mr. Yang, if you continue to talk bad about my sister-in-law, don't blame me for telling her what you said and see how she teaches you a lesson."
   

        Yang Jianbin quickly raised his hands in surrender. Seeing the usually dignified Yang Jianbin acting so comically, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but laugh.
   

        A waiter from the coffee shop came over, "Gentlemen, loud noises are prohibited here. Please respect other's space."
   

        Qu Yunshan quickly said, "My apologies, we will pay attention. By the way, waiter, could you please serve us six cups of Blue Mountain Coffee?"
   

        Blue Mountain coffee is one of the most valuable coffees in the world. It is named after the Blue Mountain range in the east of Jamaica in the Caribbean Sea. This coffee has all the characteristics of good coffee, not only has a rich and mellow taste, but also because the sweet, sour and bitter flavors of the coffee are perfectly matched, it is not bitter at all, only a moderate and perfect sourness. It is typically consumed on its own, but its production is extremely limited and its price is incredibly high, so the market usually substitutes it with imitations.
   

        The waiter asked, "Sir, would you like the authentic Blue Mountain coffee, or one of the blends?"
   

        Qu Yunshan laughed and said, "Of course I will have one of the blends, even I can't afford the authentic Blue Mountain coffee to treat my guests."
   

        The waiter quickly brought the coffee and took away the instant coffee that Liu Shiqing and his team had ordered. "Enjoy."
   

        "Come on, Mr. Liu, you haven't tried Blue Mountain Coffee before, have you? Try it, it tastes really good." Qu Yunshan held up his coffee cup to signal, then took a small sip himself.
   

        Liu Shiqing also took a sip and thought the taste was pretty good. Of course, he didn't have any strong opinions about coffee and couldn't explain what made coffee good.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing's reaction, Qu Yunshan knew that it was perhaps wasted on Liu Shiqing to try and appreciate Blue Mountain coffee. Drinking coffee is like drinking tea; only a true connoisseur can savor its flavor.
   

        Wu Feidu put down his coffee cup and laughed, "The authentic Blue Mountain coffee produced in Jamaica is one of the most expensive coffees in the world. But the most expensive coffee is Indonesian Luwak coffee beans, also known as Civet coffee beans, and some people call it KOPI LUWAK. It is produced on the islands of Sumatra, Java, and Sulawesi in Indonesia, with an annual production of only about 500 pounds, and its price is between 300 and 400 US dollars per pound. The production process of this coffee is very unique: there is a kind of civet cat on these Indonesian islands that likes to eat coffee cherries. Locals collect the beans from the cat's excrement, choosing the intact ones still coated in the fruity pulp, and process them into Luwak coffee beans. These coffee beans, fermented by the enzymes in the animal's stomach, have a unique flavor."
   

        This coffee has a very rich taste with a hint of caramel. The coffee beans have a stale odor and a jungle freshness, and the roasted beans have a complex aroma. The stomach acid and enzymes in Civet's digestive system make the coffee ferment differently than when fermented with water, giving the coffee a syrupy richness. The taste of KOPI LUWAK coffee is full-bodied, smooth and slippery. The thick coffee like chocolate syrup leaves a lingering and clear aftertaste on your tongue.
   

        "When I was on a business trip abroad, I endured the pain and ordered a cup of KOPI LUWAK coffee. The taste was so good, I hate not being able to swallow my tongue into my stomach."
   

        With Wu Feidu's description, Liu Shiqing remembered that his classmate had mentioned this kind of coffee beans in a casual chat. It left a deep impression on Liu Shiqing at that time. These coffee beans not only have low production but are also extremely valuable. People have tried to produce Luwak coffee in countries like Vietnam and the Philippines where Civet cats exist, but they all failed.
   

        At that time, Liu Shiqing didn't believe it and tried to search on the internet of the future world with a signal receiver, and found that this problem was solved almost fifty years later. The coffee market worldwide was shaken for a long time because of the appearance of this method. It took several years to stabilize. The Indonesian Luwak Island, which produces civet coffee beans, and the company that runs these coffee beans, were on the verge of bankruptcy. It was the Indonesian government that stepped in to save the brand of Indonesian Luwak Coffee. The company that invented the alternative method made a fortune and became the second largest coffee brand in the world, second only to Nestle.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Qu Yunshan, Wu Feidu, and Yang Jianbin with cold eyes. Coffee is not a crucial technology, it basically satisfies people's taste buds, and it's not impossible to bring it up and cooperate with Hualiang Distillery or Hualiang Group. But the question is how Liu Shiqing would explain the source of this method, so he would have to plan for the long term. It would be best to find a chance to set up an experimental venue in Hainan Island later, and perform some experiments. When the time comes to discuss cooperation, it would be a logical next step.
   

        After a few people chatted casually for a while, the topic shifted to the wine exhibition tomorrow. Since Liu Shiqing transferred the wine formula to Hualiang Distillery, Hualiang Distillery has put a great deal of effort into deep development and research on this formula. At present, they have created a series of generic wines under the "Golden Great Wall" brand, which has a certain reputation in the wine industry. But the reputation of Golden Great Wall wine has been slow to take off, the main market is still domestic, and in competition with imported foreign wines, the advantages of Golden Great Wall wine are not very clear.
   

        There are many reasons for this if you delve deeply. For instance, blind worship of foreign things, the moon does not look as round in Huaxia, etc., can all explain the phenomenon of weak domestic sales of Golden Great Wall wine. But these reasons clearly don't apply to the foreign market. The main reason is that the Golden Great Wall wine does not have a clear cultural connotation that it represents. Another point is that the reputation of the Golden Great Wall wine is still not very credible, even less than the original Great Wall series of wines from Hualiang Distillery. The three top executives of Hualiang Distillery came to Fog City, England to participate in the 2012 Fog City International Wine Exhibition in the UK, in order to solve this problem.
   

        (To be continued. If you want to find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters available. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 256: Now it's up to you to save the day〖Fourth Update〗
   

        "Mr. Liu, you're also a shareholder of Hualiang Distillery now. The one percent of Hualiang Distillery's stocks you hold is not just for dividends, it also requires you to put in some effort," Qu Yunshan said, half-jokingly but seriously at the same time. "We're all on the same side here, so let me just explain the company's idea. We want to leverage your fame. We hope you can show up at the ExCel Exhibition Hall in Fog City tomorrow as the image ambassador for the Golden Great Wall Grape Wine, to make the name of the Golden Great Wall Grape Wine well-known in England and even in the entire European and American markets, thereby clearing obstacles for the entry of the Golden Great Wall Grape Wine into the European and American markets. The Golden Great Wall Grape Wine's main target is the high-end wine market. Without a good reputation, it won't succeed. Also, we hope you can shoot an advertisement for the Golden Great Wall Grape Wine, promoting it worldwide."
   

        Upon hearing that, Liu Shiqing immediately shook his head as if like a rattle-drums, "It's no problem for me to go to Hualiang Distillery's booth tomorrow to show my support, but I'm not going to film a commercial. I have plenty of trouble already, just give me a break. Right, I can recommend two people to you, Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian from our company. Xia Kangtian has a high profile worldwide, and Wang Fujia is just as well-known in the upper echelons of England's society as her. Having them in the commercial would definitely be a good strategy to open up a market for the Golden Great Wall Grape Wine."
   

        In fact, when it came to asking Liu Shiqing to shoot a commercial, Yang Jianbin had always been strongly opposed. Yang Jianbin, who often played a part as a mediator between Liu Shiqing and various forces, knew very well the importance of Liu Shiqing to some people. Letting Liu Shiqing shoot a commercial was not a good choice. What's more, his personal wealth was in the tens of billions of dollars. It was unheard of for a billionaire to appear in a commercial.
   

        Qu Yunshan wasn't quite satisfied, but he knew it was perhaps still worth a try to see if he could convince Liu Shiqing to shoot the commercial. Now that Liu Shiqing has declined, but recommended two others whose fame is as good as his, Qu Yunshan was naturally very pleased.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you're very resourceful. Managers Wu and Yang, what do you think?" asked Qu Yunshan, seeking the opinion of the General Manager and Deputy General Manager. How could Yang Jianbin and Wu Feidu possibly disagree?
   

        Qu Yunshan continued, "Mr. Liu, it would be even better if you could invite Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian to the ExCel Exhibition Hall to support the Golden Great Wall Grape Wine."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "That's not a problem. But make it clear that while I'm a shareholder of Hualiang Distilleries, and should properly show up to support, Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian don't have any relationship with Hualiang Distilleries. You still need to pay them, without any penny spared."
   

        Wu Feidu laughed, "Mr. Liu, you're really going all out, making money even from your close associates."
   

        "Brothers should be clear on the accounts. At most, I will give you a 20% discount," Liu Shiqing picked up his coffee, "If you agree, let's drink to it."
   

        Although coffee isn't typically used for toasting, there was no other choice at the moment. Everyone raised their coffee cups, "Alright, toasts."
   

        The next day, after a series of sunny days, Fog City surprisingly started to drizzle. The weather was bound to affect the performance of the Olympic athletes.
   

        Liu Shiqing's favorite pastime was to sit on a lounger at home or in a pavilion, watching the rain fall from the sky. But today, there was no chance for him to do that. He called Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian, whom he notified last night, and they all headed straight for the ExCel Exhibition Hall.
   

        The ExCel Exhibition Hall is the most influential exhibition hall in Fog City, with a status similar to that of the Huaxia International Exhibition Center in Yanjing. It often hosts major international exhibitions. Strictly speaking, its influence in Europe and America is comparable to that of the Huaxia International Exhibition Centre.
   

        Hualiang Distillery had come prepared to make a name for its products at the exhibition. They brought thousands of bottles of the Golden Great Wall series and the Great Wall series grape wine alone. In addition, they also brought some Baijiu, yellow rice wine, and fruit wine. However, these were not the main products of Hualiang Distillery. The primary target was the Golden Great Wall grape wine.
   

        The booth of Hualiang Distilleries was in the main exhibition hall of the ExCel Exhibition Hall, but the location wasn't particularly good. The booths at the entrance and the nearby ones were all grabbed by world-renowned wine companies like France's E•Ray-Madan. Although Hualiang Distilleries had managed to get the grape wine formula from Liu Shiqing, they still couldn't compete with these traditional wine companies in terms of financial strength. Furthermore, according to insider news, after Hualiang Distilleries decided to participate in the exhibition, these famous wine companies formed an alliance to boycott Hualiang Distilleries. They wouldn't allow Hualiang to sell their grape wine in the European and American markets, keeping the Golden Great Wall grape wine out to avoid impacting their traditional territories.
   

        Hualiang Distilleries' booth was over 20 sqm. The booth was designed by a famous domestic designer and then decorated, the lighting effect was excellent. Hualiang Distilleries' Golden Great Wall Grape Wines were displayed in the middle of the booth. There was a rotating cake tower like display stand, and the Golden Great Wall Grape Wines were displayed on it by quality and price. At the top of the stand was the Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon produced by Hualiang Distilleries, selling to the public at 1500 euros per bottle (750ml). This price, even in the European and American markets, is relatively high. But according to Yang Jianbin, it is precisely this type of wine that sells the best domestically, almost every single bottle produced can be sold immediately. This surprised Liu Shiqing, there were really a lot of rich people domestically.
   

        At the exhibition today, some companies held singing and dancing events, but most of them tried to maintain a warm atmosphere, striving to highlight the cultural connotations and taste of the companies. Of course, there were always roles like sexy girls who wouldn't be absent. Almost every company would hire some people for this, and some larger companies would be more considerate, even hiring handsome guys or men with a successful temperament, to promote their grape wines.
   

        As Qu Yunshan and others had anticipated, there weren't many people who visited Hualiang Distilleries' booth. Many distributors who came to the exhibition were abducted by companies such as E•Ray-Madan as soon as they walked through the door, and they didn't even get a chance to come to Hualiang Distilleries booth. Some of those who could make it over were either individual visitors or small dealers. The amount of goods they could order was extremely limited.
   

        Qu Yunshan, Wu Feidu, and Yang Jianbin huddled together, discussing in whispers. Then, Yang Jianbin approached Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, as you can see, now we need you to save the situation."
   

        "How do you want me to save the situation?" asked Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Of course, by standing outside the exhibition booth. Your face is a living advertisement. When the guests come, Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia will follow. Our job will be half done then," said Yang Jianbin.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it, and then let out a chuckle, "Alright. Mr. Yang, hand me a glass of grape wine, and open the best Golden Great Wall Grape Wine we have."
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing's words were law. If they failed to secure large orders at this exhibition, Hualiang Distillery would need to bear the heavy burden of paying Liu Shiqing an exclusive licensing fee of no less than 20 million US dollars a year. 
   

        Soon, Yang Jianbin opened a bottle of Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon and handed it to Liu Shiqing. After pouring about a third of the wine into the glass, Liu Shiqing did something that no one expected. He walked outside the booth, bottle upside down, and poured more than half the grape wine onto the ground. That wastage was easily worth 1000 Euros. 
   

        "Mr. Liu, what are you doing?" Yang Jianbin felt a twinge of pain at the wastage.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled at Yang Jianbin, "Mr. Yang, do you know the story of Maotai?"
   

        When Liu Shiqing mentioned it, Yang Jianbin instantly got what he meant.
   

        In 1915, the Panama Canal opened, and the United States government decided to hold an "Exposition Celebrating the Opening of the Panama Canal" in San Francisco, which was a World Expo. 
   

        The then government of Huaxia received the invitation from the United States government, and all provinces subsequently established "Exhibiting Associations". Two of the largest distilleries in Maotai town, "Chengyi" and "Ronghe", each selected dozens of their best wines and participated in the exhibition together under the name "Huaxia Guizhou Maotai Wine". Subsequently, Maotai wine crossed thousands of miles and reached San Francisco. 
   

        However, when the judging work was nearing its end, the Huaxia-exhibited Maotai wine, which was packed in small-mouthed yellow ceramic glazed containers, was still silently placed on the exhibition booth, unnoticed by anyone.
   

        The Huaxia participants were at a loss. They couldn't understand why no one cared about the high-quality Maotai wine.
   

        Finally, the person in charge of Maotai wine couldn't hold back any longer. When it was time for judging the prize, he acted quickly and walked towards the Maotai wine. With a casual nudge, "Bang!" A bottle of Maotai wine fell to the ground. In an instant, the room was filled with an enticing aroma, and people were drawn to it. Some people couldn't resist dipping their fingers into the spilled Maotai wine and tasting it, immediately praising its taste. 
   

        Like this, Huaxia's Maotai wine caught the attention of the judging committee and won the wine category's first-class award. Afterwards, the World Expo newsletter "Exposition News" and "San Francisco Reporter" reported that Huaxia's Maotai wine, with its elegant packaging and unique flavor, shiny and simple, was favored by all attending countries. Since then, the fame of Maotai wine spread far and wide. 
   

        Looking at Liu Shiqing, he seems to have the same idea, copying the strategy of Maotai. Yang Jianbin secretly smacked his forehead, wondering why he didn't think of such a great strategy? 
   

        Sure enough, after Liu Shiqing poured out more than half a bottle of grape wine, he lifted the wine bottle high and smashed it on the ground. The crimson wine overflowed, like a blooming wine blossom, splendid and eye-catching. 
   

        (To be continued. For more updates, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 257 No Need to Rush at This Time [First Updated]
   

        Now it's the transition time between July and August, the weather is hot. Although it was drizzling outside today, the temperature inside the ExCel Exhibition Hall was still quite high. After the grape wine splashed to the ground, the rich and mellow wine aroma quickly filled the room.
   

        Like other types of wine, the most important external index of grape wine is nothing more than its color, aroma, and taste. As the top grape wine developed by Hualiang Distillery, the taste of Golden Great Wall Cabernet is naturally self-evident. It's refreshing and soul-stirring. For some wine gourmands, just a whiff of this wine is enough to make their mouths water.
   

        Along with the rich aroma and the noise created when Liu Shiqing dropped the bottle immediately attracted some people's attention. Leaning against the cabinet of the booth, Liu Shiqing stood on one leg, the other curled up behind him, with the tip of his foot touching the ground. His left hand rested in the crook of his right arm, his right hand holding a glass of wine. He had a blissful look on his face as he sniffed the strong wine aroma in the glass.
   

        Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian looked at Liu Shiqing's slightly affected posture, wanting to laugh but remaining composed. Yang Jianbin shook his head with a wry smile; being a man born in the 70s, how could he not recognize the figure that Liu Shiqing was imitating. But now he had no choice but to let Liu Shiqing have his fun. There was no time to discuss the pros and cons of Liu Shiqing's impersonation now, as people were already being attracted by the aroma of the wine and were heading towards the Hualiang Distillery booth.
   

        Without needing Liu Shiqing's reminder, Qu Yunshan commanded already for glasses of wine to be set up in a line on the stage. Each glass was filled with a little wine for every guest to taste.
   

        Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian stood inside the booth. They offered every visitor a sweet smile saying things like "Welcome" or "Please sample our wine". Wang Fujia's influence is limited to the upper class of England, particularly among those closely associated with the royal family, but Xia Kangtian is different. After her prominent appearance at the Olympic Opening Ceremony, her fame is skyrocketing, not only in England, but across the world. Her presence in the booth acted as a living advertising sign. Even Liu Shiqing could not compete with her, since strictly speaking, most of Liu Shiqing's contributions to the Olympic Opening Ceremony were behind the scenes. In the entertainment industry, the most in the spotlight are performers, actors, singers, artists, and the majority of idols admired by the general public are these kinds of people.
   

        A local dealer from England, who seemed to be a fan of Xia Kangtian, politely bowed slightly to her, "Honorable Miss Xia, are you a spokesperson for Hualiang Distillery's Golden Great Wall Wine?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had explained the situation to Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia in advance, saying that Hualiang Distillery wanted them to shoot an advertisement and be spokespeople on their behalf, and it would be a paid service. Under Liu Shiqing's instruction, Xia Kangtian naturally knew how to respond, "Yes, Edward, the Golden Great Wall Wine is not only the best wine in our Huaxia, but also among the top wines in the world. To be able to endorse such a wine is my honor. I hope that you will enjoy the wine I am endorsing."
   

        Edward grinned: "It is my honor to sell the wine endorsed by Miss Xia, especially when its quality is so good. Seeing these two points alone, I must certainly have a good talk with Hualiang Distillery."
   

        Edward was quite tactful, but there were also those who were rather direct. "Miss Xia, I am an admirer of yours. Your voice is really sweet and moving. Today I brought a check for 1 million pounds. As long as you sing a song for me and my friends present, I will immediately regard this 1 million pounds as a deposit and order their Golden Great Wall Wine from Hualiang Distillery in full. What do you think?"
   

        Many people went along with the excitement, "Miss Xia, me too. I brought 500,000 euros."
   

        "I brought 2 million US dollars." ...
   

        These dealers were not fools. From the aroma of Golden Great Wall Wine and the identification report issued by important Huaxia institutions, the quality of Golden Great Wall Wine is definitely world-class. There is no doubt that such wine is profitable and would sell well. Since it's inevitable that they will order some wines from Hualiang Distillery, they want to maximize profits as much as possible. Letting Xia Kangtian sing a song for them is also seen as an added benefit.
   

        Qu Yunshan calculated in his heart. The people who just offered Xia Kangtian to sing for them, the total amount of the checks they declared, was already close to 20 million US dollars. Keep in mind, this was just the down payment. Hualiang Distillery's rule was that a deposit must account for at least one third of the total contract amount. According to this ratio, that would be 60 million US dollars. The wine brewed according to Liu Shiqing's formula was incredibly profitable, with more than 90% of its selling price being pure profit. You can imagine how much money Hualiang Distillery will make after this 60 million US dollars of goods is sold, and this is only the first day of the wine exhibition. By the end of the three-day exhibition, how big an order will Hualiang Distillery get and how much money will they make? Just thinking about it is enough to cause extreme excitement.
   

        "Miss Xia, please grant these foreign friends' request and sing them a song," encouraged an overly stimulated Qu Yunshan, whose brain was on fire due to the offered money.
   

        "This..." Xia Kangtian hesitated for a moment, turned to look at Liu Shiqing, and the latter gave her a slight nod. Since Liu Shiqing also agreed to her singing, Xia Kangtian no longer hesitated. She whispered, "Since everyone is so enthusiastic, it's only right that I sing a song for everyone. But I cannot sing 'Beautiful Galaxy,' because if the International Olympic Committee knows I'm singing the opening ceremony's theme song in this context, they will definitely hold me accountable. I will sing a Huaxia folk song for you all - 'What a Beautiful Jasmine Flower'."
   

        The copyright of the theme song for each Olympic Games is held by the International Olympic Committee. Performing it on such a heavily commercial occasion today could potentially invite trouble should the International Olympic Committee decide to pursue the matter. Everyone fully understood Xia Kangtian's approach and they all clapped in support.
   

        Xia Kangtian stood graciously on the stage, relaxed and natural, as "What a Beautiful Jasmine Flower," a song with a refreshing flavor, flowed from her lips.
   

        Liu Shiqing closed his eyes, listening carefully. He noticed that in just a few days, Xia Kangtian's singing skills had not improved, but the globally renowned folk song originating from Huaxia was sung by Xia Kangtian with an engaging richness. Indeed, the Olympic Opening Ceremony was a great place to develop one's skills. With repeated performances at major events, Xia Kangtian must have practiced a lot privately. Otherwise, there would not have been such improvement. Liu Shiqing nodded to himself, Xia Kangtian was a diligent person and had not wasted the resources he had invested in her.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's wine bottle throw attracting attendees, and Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia endorsing Hualiang Distillery's Great Wall Golden Wine, the morning exhibition, although not making Hualiang Distillery the biggest winner, resulted in wine orders amounting to nearly 90 million US dollars.
   

        Qu Yunshan, Wu Feidu, and Yang Jianbin were all very pleased with this achievement. Their target for this wine exhibition was around 150 million US dollars in sales. The exhibition had only gone through one-sixth of its duration, but they had already achieved 60% of their target.
   

        At noon, Qu Yunshan and others hosted Liu Shiqing and his team at a restaurant near the ExCel exhibition center. Qu Yunshan personally raised his glass to thank Liu Shiqing, "Here, Mr. Liu, this is for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing clinked his glass against Qu Yunshan's, took a small sip, then set his glass down. Even so, the spicy taste of the vodka had him coughing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, we'll have to trouble you lot again this afternoon, and for the next two days," Qu Yunshan said.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hands, "Mr. Qu, don't count on me. I've already booked a return flight for tomorrow. I have to go back to my country. There's a pile of things waiting for me to take care of and I can't stay in Fog City. But you don't have to worry, Jiajia and Kangtian will stick to their posts for the next two days. If need be, I can send over the entire team from Galaxy Entertainment for a small concert."
   

        Wu Feidu's eyes lit up, "Mr. Qu, Mr. Liu's idea is good. I've thought of a great slogan, 'Listen to the Olympic songs, savor the Great Wall Golden Wine, enjoy the audio and visual feast.'
   

        Qu Yunshan pondered for a while and then slammed his hand on the table, "That's a great idea. But we have to avoid using the word 'Olympic'. If we rephrase it to 'Listen to the melodious tunes of Galaxy...', we can skillfully sidestep any risks."
   

        Wu Feidu and Yang Jianbin nodded in agreement. The three leaders of Hualiang Distillery unanimously decided to engage the talent from Galaxy Entertainment to boost their exhibition.
   

        After the banquet, Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian stayed behind, while Liu Shiqing returned to the Hilton Hotel to pack his bags for his flight home the next day. There was nothing left for Liu Shiqing to do in Fog City. His name was renowned, he had made money, and Wang Fujia and her team had been recognized so this trip to Fog City had not been in vain.
   

        In the afternoon, Liu Shiqing informed Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng of his decision to return home. Upon hearing this, they both tried to convince Liu Shiqing to stay in Fog City a few more days. After all, their expenses for the past few days had mostly been covered by the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee. The city's scenery was quite decent and especially attractive to Huaxia people. Why return now? Wouldn't they end up cooped up in school and buried in their books again?
   

        Liu Shiqing, however, was indifferent to the idea of supplementary classes and was in fact enjoying this relaxed trajectory. Besides, he was keen to know about the progress of Guo Qianrong's research which was a significant matter concerning the future of Tonic Drink. He didn't have any time to sightsee in Fog City. Moreover, as an honorary citizen of Fog City, he could visit any time he wanted. There was no need to rush this.
   

        (To be continued. For more, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to read, and your support to our authors and legal copies of the books are appreciated!)
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        Chapter 258: Received Some Inside Information [Second More]
   

        Liu Shiqing's every move now involved many parties, the Chinese Embassy in the UK, the Fog City Olympic Organizing Committee, the Fog City municipal government, etc., all needed to be notified, in case they need Liu Shiqing but find that Liu Shiqing has already flown back to Huaxia. Liu Shiqing made calls one by one, saying goodbye to Niu Qihua and others, after being busy for more than an hour, he finally informed everyone.
   

        In the afternoon, Liu Shiqing wanted to rest well, and for this, he specifically asked Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian to move the television out of the room. However, Liu Shiqing's plans often fell through, and this afternoon was no exception. As soon as he lay on the bed and was about to fall asleep, a knock came from outside the guest room.
   

        Chen Junwei opened the door and saw several people, one of whom was Christopher Blair. Since the end of the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, Blair hadn't visited Liu Shiqing for several days.
   

        Blair knew that Liu Shiqing had bodyguards, and he was not surprised. In England, many wealthy or influential people would hire bodyguards. This was both to ensure their own safety and to demonstrate their status.
   

        Blair very politely told Chen Junwei, "I just heard that Mr. Liu is taking a flight home tomorrow, so I hurried over. Please tell Mr. Liu that I have a very important matter to discuss with him."
   

        Chen Junwei frowned slightly. He wanted to decline on behalf of Liu Shiqing but was unsure what Liu Shiqing meant. In case Blair did have important matters, if he declined on behalf of Liu Shiqing without authorization, he might miss something important. Helplessly, he said: "You guys wait outside for a while, I'll ask for you."
   

        Chen Junwei woke up Liu Shiqing and told him why Blair had come. The latter patted his sleepy head, "Junwei, invite them in."
   

        Liu Shiqing hopped off the bed, rushed to the bathroom, washed his face with cool tap water, and finally woke up.
   

        "Dear Liu, I'm really sorry to disturb your rest," Blair said with a smile.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "No problem, Mr. Blair, these friends are …"
   

        Blair hurriedly said: "Let me introduce you, this is Mr. Lang Christiel, the president of Baidai Records in Europe, this is his assistant Mr. Bill Huston, and this is their translator, Mr. Gael George."
   

        "Oh?" As soon as Liu Shiqing heard, he understood why they chose to come at this time. They wanted to sign himself and Wang Fujia under the Baidai Records.
   

        As Liu Shiqing had expected, after Blair's introduction, Christiel took over the conversation, "Mr. Liu, we very much appreciate your individual talent and hope that you can sign with our Baidai Records to become an exclusive artist for Baidai Records, composing music exclusively for our singers and bands on Baidai Records. Rest assured, as long as you sign with us, we will definitely offer you satisfactory conditions."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, he declined straightforwardly, "I'm sorry, Mr. Christiel, I have no intention of signing as an exclusive artist with any performance company. Not now, not in the future."
   

        "Why? Are you worried that we can't afford it?" Christiel couldn't understand. He represented Baidai Records to negotiate with many pop stars and classical masters, but never met anyone like Liu Shiqing who outright refused.
   

        "As for the specific reasons, I can't explain it to you, but you can understand it this way. In Wuling City, Huaxia, there is a Galaxy Entertainment limited liability company. I, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Tong Ruoyun, Zhao Xinting, Qiu Hanshuang, Yang Jinfeng and others are all signed artists of Galaxy Entertainment. We all have our own masters and it's not good to seek other opportunities," Liu Shiqing half-truthfully explained.
   

        "So that's the case," Christelle mused for a moment, "Mr. Liu, pardon my presumption, but I've never heard of Galaxy Entertainment. Based on my experience, it must be a small enterprise that doesn't grade too high. Working for such an entertainment company is beneath you. There's an old saying in your Huaxia, 'People go upwards, water flows downwards.' Baidai Records is a more fitting stage for your talents, and we are sincerely inviting you to join us."
   

        Having said this, she surreptitiously signaled her assistant Huston. Huston cleared his throat then pulled out a document, saying, "Mr. Liu, our Baidai Records was founded in 1897, starting with records, and is one of the oldest entertainment companies in the world. Currently, we rank among the top five record companies globally, operating in various countries and regions across the world. This is the contract we prepared for you. As soon as you sign here, we will fully handle any dispute between you and Galaxy Entertainment, including paying any compensation if necessary. Moreover, we will promote you to become a world-renowned music creator. We can arrange comprehensive collaborations between you and the world's most famous pop stars. Of course, your personal compensation will be quite considerable as well. The specific terms are all listed in the contract."
   

        Though Liu Shiqing's English was excellent, to avoid any misunderstanding or misinterpretation, Christelle's translator dutifully translated their conversation into Huaxia. Listening on the side, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian laughed so hard that they felt like their guts were going to bust. This nonsense about a "dispute between you and Galaxy Entertainment." Even if everyone in the world had a dispute with Galaxy Entertainment, how could Liu Shiqing possibly have a dispute with his own company? These Brits hadn't even figured out the specifics before trying to poach everyone from Galaxy Entertainment. It was too absurd.
   

        Liu Shiqing himself was also torn between laughter and tears. There were some things he had no need to clarify in detail to these Brits, "I'm sorry, but I really can't sign this contract. My ties with Galaxy Entertainment are deep, so there's no way I could leave. Nevertheless, if Galaxy Entertainment were to cooperate with Baidai Records in the future, I would certainly not oppose cooperating deeply with Baidai Records to forge beneficial partnerships."
   

        Christelle remained persistent, engaging in a long chat with Liu Shiqing, but how could Liu agree to their conditions? He still had to manage a giant corporation like Galaxy Industry, so how could he possibly sign a contract with Baidai Records to become the company's exploited rich pickings? On the contrary, he was more likely to exploit Baidai Records.
   

        The negotiations ended inconclusively. As Christelle left and Blair shook hands with Liu Shiqing, he uttered regretfully, "Dear Liu, I had hoped we could work for the same company, but I didn't expect such a wish to be so hard to fulfill. Sigh, it seems our affinity isn't strong enough."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "So, you work for Baidai Records? No wonder you were so enthusiastic today."
   

        Huston made a last-ditch effort, "Mr. Liu, Mr. Blair isn't just an employee of Baidai Records. He also owns 0.5% of shares, making him a significant shareholder. If you're willing to join Baidai Records, one day, who knows, you may become a major shareholder like Mr. Blair."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Really? We'll see how things develop. If I can't make it at Galaxy Entertainment, I'll definitely think of Baidai Records."
   

        Once they saw off Christelle and the others, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian burst out laughing, "Junior Uncle Master, why didn't they investigate your circumstances before digging for you? Don't they know you're the Chairman of Galaxy Entertainment?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Who knows what they're thinking? Maybe they know, but they don't take it seriously. After all, Galaxy Entertainment has just started, and the registered capital is only half a million Huaxia currency. A mammoth like Baidai Records wouldn't pay attention to Galaxy Entertainment."
   

        After resting for a final night at the Hilton Hotel, Liu Shiqing and the others rushed to the Fog City Airport the next day. The Cultural Counsellor's assistant Huang Shaochen from the Chinese Embassy in the UK came to send off Liu Shiqing on behalf of the embassy.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his group arrived, there was a little over an hour left before the flight. Huang Shaochen and Liu Shiqing sat in the waiting area of the airport, chatting. Huang Shaochen was a very talkative guy, primarily discussing the current Olympic Games. The Huaxia delegation performed exceptionally, garnering twenty gold medals and ranking first, which was almost a third of the games. He also mentioned some inside news that the International Olympic Committee's anti-doping unit was stringently testing Huaxia athletes but hadn't found a single case of banned substances. Instead, positive cases of doping were found in athletes from smaller countries.
   

        Chen Junhui interjected, "Mr. Huang mentioned what's been reported on television. It seems an athlete from our neighboring country, North Goryeo, named Jin Zeshi, tested positive."
   

        "Can that be possible?" Liu Shiqing seemed skeptical. North Goryeo athletes were relatively secluded, with little interaction with the outside world. Historically, they were recognized by outsiders for their relentless spirit, and cases of North Goryeo athletes using performance-enhancing drugs had never come up before.
   

        "There are many reasons for a doping test to show an abnormal response. If an athlete isn't aware of the common substances in drugs or even food, remnants can stay in the body and cause issues during testing. That's probably what happened to Jin Zeshi." Huang Shaochen clearly seemed reluctant to discuss this further. Looking at his watch, he said, "Oh, Mr. Liu, the plane will be ready to board soon. It's time to check in."
   

        (To be continued... For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support our authors by reading their works legally!)
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        Chapter 259: It seems I am destined to have a heart disease [Third update]
   

        As Liu Shiqing was heading towards the ticket checking gate, a crowd rushed over from a distance, charging towards Liu Shiqing and his companions. The group was pulling suitcases, wearing hats, faces hidden behind masks, holding tickets and passports in their hands, and yelling, "Excuse us, excuse us, please move, we're in a hurry."
   

        The sharp instincts of Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, honed through life and death situations, made them perceive something off about this group. They exchanged a glance, stepping forward to shield Liu Shiqing and Huang Shaochen behind them, "Junior Uncle Master, step back."
   

        The group consisted of as many as seventeen or eighteen people, clustering together as if a whirlwind, sweeping past Liu Shiqing and the others. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian increased their vigilance, staring in alert at the rushing crowd.
   

        If there is really a dire emergency, the worst place to rush to is England. If things like this keep happening, I'm really going to end up with heart disease.
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 260: I wanted Bodyguards, not Beauties [First update]
   

        Air China's chartered plane landed at the Capital Airport. Several cars that had been waiting by the airport started their engines and parked aside the passenger plane as soon as it was steady. As soon as the cabin door was opened, a group of medical staff leaped out of the ambulance, clambered up the plane's boarding steps, carried down Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian and rushed them into the ambulance, which then sped away with sirens wailing.
   

        Following the medical staff, Liu Shiqing got off the plane. He appeared much more relaxed than he had been in Fog City. This was Yanjing – unlike Fog City, there wouldn't be a large band of people blatantly launching an attack on him.
   

        "Mr. Liu, welcome back," someone shook his hand while he was lost in thought.
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 261: The Crystallization of a Lifetime's Blood and Sweat〖Second Update〗 
   

        Liu Shiqing carefully examined this woman in her thirties who was known as an overbearing figure in the military. No matter how hard he looked, he couldn't see how this woman could outmatch many male soldiers.
   

        "Captain Dai, if you don't mind my asking, is Sister Duan married?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "It seems you were scared by what I did earlier. Don't worry, although Comrade Duan Liyi is not married, she has a boyfriend. Besides, you are not even eighteen, would she, a thirty-one-year-old woman, be interested in someone of the late nineties like you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment and agreed. There was a saying that an age gap of three years could create a generation gap. Duan Liyi was thirteen years older than him, meaning that there were at least four generation gaps between them. He naturally didn't need to worry about anything. Thinking of this, Liu Shiqing pointed to the woman training in her earthy yellow camouflage and asked, "What about this sister?"
   

        Dai Guobin introduced her: "This is Comrade Song Yihan, 21 years old, an inheritor of the Wing Chun Fist. At the age of seventeen, she won first place in the national women's martial arts competition. She was later specially recruited to join the armed forces, serving in Yanjing's female special police force, one of the most outstanding members among them. She has participated in numerous counter-terrorism operations and has extensive experience in various tasks such as hostage rescue and bomb disposal. We went to great lengths to select her for CEO Liu. In order to get Comrade Song Yihan from the female special police force, the colleagues we sent had endless negotiations. CEO Liu, if you are still not satisfied with these two comrades, I don't know what else to say."
   

        "Satisfied, absolutely satisfied." Liu Shiqing nodded repeatedly. Even if he were to personally hire bodyguards in the market, they would likely be like this. It would be almost impossible to find bodyguards better than Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, unless they were the bodyguards from the Central Guard Bureau specifically assigned to protect high-ranking officials. With Liu Shiqing's current influence, getting protection from the Central Guard Bureau would be harder than ascending into heaven. His influence was mainly within the military, where they regarded him as a god of wealth. "By the way, Captain Dai, there's something I want to ask you. Which department of the army do Junwei and Hentian belong to? I asked them many times, but they always refuse to tell me and keep it a secret."
   

        "You'd better ask Comrade Chen Junwei in person when you meet him next time," Dai Guobin dodged the question ambiguously. "CEO Liu, if you are satisfied with the two candidates we have arranged for you, I will start the formalities for Comrades Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. Maybe they will be able to accompany you back to Wuling City when you get on the train. For the time being, they will ensure your safety while Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian are recovering in the hospital."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Thank you, all the leaders."
   

        Dai Guobin smiled, a smile that made Liu Shiqing feel a little uneasy for some reason. Sure enough, Dai Guobin took out two pieces of paper, both densely covered with data that looked like a bill. "CEO Liu, you don't have to be polite. Just reimburse me according to this bill." 
   

        "What kind of bill is this?" Liu Shiqing asked before looking at it.
   

        Dai Guobin replied: "There are two bills. The first one is for some of the expenses incurred while our comrades were protecting you during this period, totaling 645,800 yuan. The second one is for the expenses incurred when we chartered a flight to pick you up from Fog City, England, totaling 8.88 million Huaxia currency."
   

        "How much? 8.88 million?" Liu Shiqing almost jumped up. "Are you robbing me?"
   

        Dai Guobin, who was at the moment looking more like a cunning businessman than the deputy director of the logistics department, began to explain, "CEO Liu, don't be too anxious. This 8.88 million is not a random figure. Chartering a flight costs money, we can't expect Air China to work for free. After all, it's a listed company that needs to give an account to its shareholders. Also, the operation of fighter jets for escort is a massive undertaking, with huge costs including fuel, depreciation of the fighter aircraft, overtime pay for the on-duty personnel, etc., which all costs money…"
   

        "Alright," Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Captain Dai, you're deceiving me, thinking I don't know how the military operates, right?"
   

        Dai Guobin laughed: "How could that be? CEO Liu, you mustn't think like that."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a humph, "Captain Dai, although I don't know the operation system of the military, what depreciation fee, fuel fee, I do know that even if it's a big pit, it can't possibly be exactly 8.88 million, shouldn't there be some fraction?"
   

        Dai Guobin awkwardly laughed: "You're a businessman, right? Doesn't 1888 mean wealth, wealth, and wealth? You'll definitely like it." 
   

        Liu Shiqing grumbled, "Why does it have to be 'fa fa fa', and not 'six six big auspicious'? Anyway, I'm not going to argue with you, 18.88 million it is. It's a fact that you guys saved me from England. But this 18.88 million can't be given to you for nothing, I have one condition. Get me at least ten or eight people from the military's art troupe, male or female, ideally no more than twenty-five years old. If you agree to this condition, I will sign immediately. You can then take the bill to Galaxy Industry headquarters for reimbursement."
   

        At least half of the 18.88 million was inflated, but Liu Shiqing was too reluctant to haggle. Through Xia Kangtian and Yang Jinfeng, Liu Shiqing had tasted some sweetness. These female students from the military system were disciplined, able to endure hardship, and willing to do so. Liu Shiqing originally planned to recruit a few more from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy, but it was summer vacation. New graduates wouldn't be allocated until next year. So Liu focused on the military's art troupe. Galaxy Entertainment couldn't only depend on Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian and the other four. Expanding the team was a must. The extra part of 18.88 million would be seen as training fee tied to the military.
   

        18.88 million Huaxia currency; this figure, strictly speaking, has quite some basis. The fuel consumption of the two escorting Su-27 aircraft for Air China alone costs over 400,000 Huaxia currency per plane per hour. As for the British Harrier fighters, they don't come free. Of course, a significant portion of this 18.88 million is definitely inflated. Dai Guobin knew this well, as he himself drafted this bill under the instruction of his superiors at headquarters. What he didn't expect was Liu Shiqing taking advantage of this to put forward such a condition.
   

        Seeing Dai Guobin remaining silent, Liu Shiqing straightforwardly said, "Chief Dai, if you deliver ten art soldiers, I will immediately sign and acknowledge these two bills. If you can deliver 15 more, making it 25 in total, I will round this 18.88 million up to an even 20 million. What do you think?" 
   

        Upon hearing this, Dai Guobin didn't dare make a decision by himself. As an assistant director of a logistics department food branch, he had nothing to do with the military general art troupe/band or the political department art troupe, nor could he make a decision on behalf of them. "Mr. Liu, please wait a moment, I need to make a call to ask for instructions."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his head. Dai Guobin quickly left the box to find a quiet place to make a call. Half an hour later, Dai Guobin returned and said, "Mr. Liu, the chief said that 25 is absolutely impossible. We can get together 20 art soldiers for you. What do you think?" 
   

        After mulling it over, Liu Shiqing resolutely said, "If it's twenty, it's twenty. I will pay you the 20 million, but I think we can forget about this bill. Less than 650,000 can surely be squeezed out of these 20 million." 
   

        Dai Guobin nodded, "Ok, I will consider that we have waived it for you, Mr. Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Dai Guobin a pen, wrote "Mr. Ding, pay the comrade who holds this bill 20 million Huaxia currency. Liu Shiqing." on the back of the bill, pressed his finger print, and stamped.
   

        Dai Guobin delicately put away this piece of paper that's worth 20 million into his case; it was all secured now. "Mr. Liu, you are straight forward. Let's not say anything more and have a toast."
   

        Liu Shiqing clinked his glass with Dai Guobin's and drained his drink. He was quite pleased at this moment. Although he spent 20 million, he gained 20 art soldiers from the military. Be it singers or dancers, Galaxy Entertainment desperately needed these talents. After a bit of training and customizing some songs for them, it wouldn't take long for them to become mainstays such as Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian. The 20 million spent could be earned back someday.
   

        As Dai Guobin was pouring wine for Liu Shiqing, he suddenly recalled something important. He quickly put the wine bottle aside and said, "Mr. Liu, there is some good news I want to tell you. Look what is this?" 
   

        Dai Guobin took out a book from his bag and passed it to Liu Shiqing. On the cover was the title "Liu Fengle Medical Notes," and the publisher was Military Medical Science Academy. In the foreword, Grandmaster of Traditional Chinese Medicine He Puren spoke highly of the book and praised Liu Fengle as a renowned national physician hidden among the people.
   

        One of Liu Fengle's greatest wishes was to formally publish his lifelong medical experiences recorded in his notes. Liu Shiqing, holding this beautifully packaged book with a pleasant printing ink aroma, was very pleased. "Thank you. Thank you for the comrades from the military."
   

        Dai Guobin pointed at the book and said, "The manuscript fee totals to 300,000 Huaxia currency and we have made out a cashiers check for it which is inserted inside the book. It would be too much trouble for me to go to Wuling, so Mr. Liu, I'll leave it up to you to pass the check onto your grandfather." 
   

        Flipping through the book, Liu Shiqing saw a check tucked inside. Issued by the Industrial and Commercial Bank, it was written in capital letters "Three hundred thousand yuan." The money wasn't a significant figure to Liu Shiqing, but for his grandfather, it represented a lifetime of hard work. His grandfather would undoubtedly be extremely happy.
   

        (End of excerpt, for more please check out www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legitimate reading!)
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        Chapter 262: Choose whatever you want (Third update)
   

        The end of the month is approaching. Who still has monthly tickets? Hurry up and vote!
   

        After dinner, Dai Guobin drove Liu Shiqing to Yanjing West Railway Station. Near the entrance, Liu Shiqing encountered the two female soldiers, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. Duan Liyi was in civilian clothes, while Song Yihan was dressed in a police uniform, her rank was a junior officer. Upon seeing Dai Guobin, both of them saluted immediately, "Commander, Duan Liyi (Song Yihan) is reporting for duty as instructed."
   

        Dai Guobin returned the salute, "Comrades Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, this is General Manager Liu. From now on, you two will be responsible for his safety. I hope you won't let down the trust that the headquarters has placed in you and will ensure his safety."
   

        Both Duan Liyi and Song Yihan answered affirmatively, without hesitation. Liu Shiqing, concealed under a baseball cap and sporting sunglasses, did not dare expose himself amid the crowded Yanjing West Station. If discovered by the constant stream of passengers, boarding the train would become an impossible feat.
   

        Through his sunglasses, Liu Shiqing carefully observed the two female soldiers, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. Both women had short hair. Duan Liyi was sleek and retained an aura of maturity and tenacity. Song Yihan on the other hand was modestly beautiful, with an elegant and refined demeanor, standing around 1.7 meters tall. She had a slim figure which looked quite captivating in her uniform.
   

        Liu Shiqing extended his hand, "Ladies, I am entrusting my welfare, which weighs over a hundred pounds, to you."
   

        Duan Liyi shook hands with Liu Shiqing while Song Yihan did not offer any courtesies, stood tall, and declared, "rest assured, Commander, as long as you cooperate with us, we guarantee there will be no mishaps."
   

        Through Duan Liyi's and Song Yihan's reaction, Liu Shiqing was able to learn about their personalities. Instinctively, he knew that these two women would undoubtedly be a handful. They certainly wouldn't be as agreeable as Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian. The thought of having to deal with them gave him a headache.
   

        While boarding the train, Dai Guobin stated, "General Manager Liu, I've informed Mr. Wang and Mr. Ding about your train schedule. They should head to the train station to meet you upon your arrival. Wish you a smooth journey, if you encounter any difficulties, don't hesitate to give me a call."
   

        The train horn blew, heading towards Wuling City, more than eight hundred miles away.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat uncomfortably in the train compartment. He shared a bunk cabin with Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. Another ticket for the fourth bunk was also purchased by Dai Guobin to ensure privacy. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan sat together, staring at Liu Shiqing as if he were a precious escaped animal from the zoo.
   

        Duan Liyi, a major from the South Sea Fleet Marine Corps and a renowned figure within the military, exemplified valor, while Song Yihan, a martial arts champion and a prominent figure among female special forces troops, was known for her combat prowess. Both women had an intimidating, killer-like aura. In comparison, while Liu Shiqing too had taken lives, he was far less imposing. Being scrutinized by such figures could hardly be comfortable.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt quite uncomfortable under the relentless gaze of the two women, "Ladies, aren't you tired of watching me like this? I'm only your protectee, not your class enemy or the subject of your dictatorship. There's no need to keep gazing at me with such intensity, is there?"
   

        Upon hearing this, Song Yihan turned her head away. She felt quite dissatisfied with her assignment to protect Liu Shiqing and believed that the battlefield was the place for a warrior like her, and also where she could truly display her zeal. After all, Liu Shiqing was just a prominent businessman. Why should she be assigned to protect him? If female special forces were to merely serve as bodyguards for wealthy individuals, who would then combat violence and counteract terrorism?
   

        Duan Liyi was more mature in her views compared to Song Yihan. When Headquarters transferred her from South Sea Fleet, they informed her about the situation, and especially emphasized the practical and social significance of protecting Liu Shiqing. They asked her to do everything necessary to ensure his safety, and try not to intervene in his personal life. If Liu Shiqing had any special requests, they suggested that she should try to fulfill them.
   

        This was Duan Liyi's first protection mission and she was quite nervous about it. She was worried about Liu Shiqing getting into trouble and leaving a stain on her military career. She was also concerned about Liu Shiqing making unreasonable demands of her, such as asking her to accompany guests for drinks, or even to bed when he was in business negotiations. These were demands she would never consent to. She wanted to clarify this upfront with Liu Shiqing to avoid such situations in the future. So, she instinctively brought out her military persona in an attempt to overpower Liu Shiqing before laying out her terms.
   

        Duan Liyi underestimated Liu Shiqing due to her lack of understanding of him. She wasn't aware that Liu Shiqing was confident enough even to haggle with General Xu Wenjun, let alone fear a mere major like her.
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        "Mr. Liu, the head of the headquarters assigned Comrade Song Yihan and me to protect you. As active duty military, we won't defy the order, we must declare that we are your bodyguards. Aside from our duty as bodyguards, we won't shoulder any other responsibilities. You need to understand this. You can't ask for anything extra just because the headquarters assigned us to protect you." Duan Liyi laid her conditions outright.
   

        What could Liu Shiqing ask them to do anyway? His companies were thriving; Tonic Drink was selling well, his sewage and construction waste treatments were greatly needed locally, and Galaxy Entertainment went without saying. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment was still in the development phase, with Galaxy Machine Tool's original crew from Wuling City Machine Tool Factory, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan had nothing extra to do. Even Liu Shiqing didn't have much to offer. Five percent of his role was delegating, three percent was symbolic, one percent was the decision maker on major company policies, and the remaining one percent was the provider of the company's technology. Galaxy Industry and its subsidiaries were primarily managed by Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang and others, Liu Shiqing didn't have many responsibilities.
   

        Having heard Duan Liyi's speech, a bemused Liu Shiqing responded, "Alright, sisters, I promise not to make you do anything you don't like. But let's clarify things, such as when I need to go to my grandfather's house, go to work, or go to school, et cetera, you can't obstruct me. These are things I have to do."
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan bobbed their heads in unison, "We'll try our best not to interfere in your personal life."
   

        After such a brief exchange, the atmosphere lightened between them. Neither Duan Liyi nor Song Yihan glared at Liu Shiqing with murderous eyes anymore. Song Yihan suppressed her dissatisfaction with the job, planning to stick with Liu Shiqing for the time being and call her squad to ask them to take her back.
   

        The train stopped at the Wuling City Railway Station. Liu Shiqing, sandwiched between Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, got off the train. With their skills, they managed to create a buffer zone around Liu Shiqing, amidst the usual crowd during boarding and alighting. This feat, not even achieved conscientiously by Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, was impressive despite being a mere few centimeters wide.
   

        After disembarking, someone shouted, "Mr. Liu, we're over here!"
   

        Ding Chongxiang stood on his tiptoes, waving at Liu Shiqing through the crowd. Stepping back onto the soil of Wuling City, Liu Shiqing exhaled deeply. This was his home, the place that gave him the greatest sense of relief and security in the world, where his loved ones, beloved girlfriend, devoted partners, and thriving industries were. This was where his roots were. No other place could take its place, no matter where he went.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, striding over towards Ding Chongxiang and the others who came to pick him up.
   

        Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi and others walked over to greet Liu Shiqing. Moments later, Ding Chongxiang shook hands with Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, welcome back."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and shook hands with Wang Zewei, who guiltily said, "Shiqing, you nearly scared your uncle to death. If something happened to you in Fog City, how would I explain it to your grandfather, your parents, and Director Guo?" Liu Shiqing had gone to Fog City to establish a name for himself and boost the fame of Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng and others. If something had happened to Liu Shiqing in Fog City, Wang Fujia would also bear some responsibility. How could Wang Zewei not blame himself?
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Uncle Wang, no need to blame yourself. I'm back safely, aren't I? The storm has passed and nothing happened."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi didn't shake hands with Liu Shiqing, but stepped aside to reveal Guo Qianrong standing behind her. Guo Qianrong's beautiful eyes sparkled with tears, her face, usually free from worry, now marked with heartache. Upon hearing the news of Liu Shiqing being attacked, she was so distressed that she nearly passed out.
   

        "Shiqing…" Guo Qianrong uttered these two words to express her myriad of emotions.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened his arms and pulled Guo Qianrong into a hug, "Rongrong, I'm fine, don't worry. Your boyfriend is a reincarnation of Ultraman, unbeatable in the world. Even if all the thieves in the world die, I won't be harmed."
   

        Guo Qianrong clung tightly to Liu Shiqing, tears streaming down her face.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi sighed. She never expected her niece to be so deeply infatuated with Liu Shiqing. She couldn't figure out what was so great about her boss, that made Guo Qianrong, who was like a princess, lose appetite and sleep over him. Guo Xiaozhi was just unable to see the big picture. Once upon a time, she went against everyone in her family and even cut off family ties, all to marry her boyfriend.
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "We're reunited, which is something to celebrate. Shiqing, should we find a place for a nice meal? On one hand, it's a welcome back meal for you. On the other hand, it will be a celebration of the incredible achievements you're about to share with us about what you did in Fog City?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang also started to laugh, "Exactly, Boss Liu, over the past few days many media outlets have reported on you, but none of them can provide the insider details that you can. How about sharing your side of the story?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong parted, their hands firmly clasped together, "If you want to hear a story, you'll have to wait. I have something important to do now. Qianrong, I want to go back to my hometown now, to see my grandfather. Why don't you come along with me?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded in silence.
   

        Everyone left the train station together. It was then that Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and others realized that Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were following Liu Shiqing closely.
   

        "Shiqing, who are these two women?" Wang Zewei asked on behalf of everyone.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't sure whether revealing the identities of the two women could be considered a breach of confidentiality. He had to ambiguously answer: "These two are the bodyguards I hired in Yanjing. The original Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian are recuperating in a hospital in Yanjing and will not return for a while."
   

        Wang Zewei and the others didn't ask any more questions, since they were recruited by Liu Shiqing, it wasn't appropriate for them to intervene.
   

        "Qianrong, where are the car keys?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Guo Qianrong handed the car keys to Liu Shiqing, who then tossed them to Duan Liyi, "Big Sister Duan, would you mind driving? Big Sister Song, you can sit in the passenger seat. Qianrong and I will sit in the back. Let's head to Chengdongbao Village to see my grandfather now."
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan sat in the front of the Audi, while Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong sat in the back. Duan Liyi inserted the key into the ignition, started the engine, and slowly drove out of the train station's parking lot.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's guidance, half an hour later, Duan Liyi had parked the car smoothly in front of Liu Fengle's house. Liu Shiqing jumped down from the car, "Grandpa, I'm back."
   

        "Brother, brother." Hearing the car's noise, the two children of his uncle ran out from the yard. Seeing Liu Shiqing get out of the car, they happily rushed over. Both were still in primary school and loved to play.
   

        Liu Shiqing crouched down and laughed as he hugged his younger brother and sister, "You two, slow down, be careful not to fall."
   

        "Brother, did you bring us something to eat from England?" His younger sister, Liu Jingling, known for her insatiable appetite, was chubby and adorable.
   

        "No, sister, you should ask brother if he brought us something fun from England?" His younger brother, Liu Shirong, was a playful spirit, always up to some mischief such as lifting roof tiles or fetching birds' nests from trees.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and took out a bunch of stuff from the car's trunk. These were all the things he had bought in Fog City especially for his grandfather, his uncle and aunt, and his younger siblings. "Pick whatever you want."
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Please support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 263: His Decision to Examine the Accounts is Only Natural (First Update)
   

        With the gifts that Liu Shiqing brought back, the mischievous siblings Liu Jingling and Liu Shirong bounced around, they were so happy they didn't know what to say.
   

        Liu Fengle came out, his eyes full of warmth as he gazed at his eldest grandson, who gave him infinite comfort, "Shiqing is back."
   

        Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong's hand and walked over to his grandfather, "Rongrong, this is my grandfather, say hello."
   

        Guo Qianrong's face turned a bit red, and she bowed slightly toward Liu Fengle, "Hello, grandfather, I'm Guo Qianrong, Shiqing's girlfriend."
   

        Liu Fengle paused for a moment and then burst into laughter, "Good, very good. Shiqing has grown up and knows how to find a girlfriend. He has found such a beautiful girl. Dear girl, has Shiqing ever upset you? If so, you tell your grandpa, grandpa will help you stand up to him and teach Shiqing a lesson."
   

        Everyone entered the yard and saw many wooden racks with baskets the size of more than a meter in diameter, filled with dried traditional Chinese medicine. The two military students introduced by Gui Zhenghua were turning them over to dry. They had been staying with Old Master Liu for about a month now, and had learned a lot from Liu Fengle. Although Liu Fengle never attended medical school, his medical skills were passed down from generations. He began practicing medicine at the age of sixteen and has over fifty years of experience. In addition, the old master is good at learning and often summarizes his own medical experience. Therefore, his theoretical knowledge is also quite rich. Liu Fengle has taught these two students everything he knows, without any reservation. The two students have made remarkable progress in just one month. Liu Fengle was extremely pleased with these two students.
   

        Seeing so many people entering the yard, the two students quickly moved some chairs under the shade of the trees. They were busy fetching water and making tea. They were almost treating the place as their own.
   

        Since the grandfather was old and couldn't handle surprises, Liu Shiqing didn't mention the attack incident at the Fog City Airport. Instead, he brought up his performance at the Buckingham Palace concert and his various distinctions at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. Liu Shiqing had a good eloquence, and what he had experienced was way beyond ordinary people's reach. All those present found his stories stunningly impressive.
   

        Liu Fengle was very pleased. The proudest thing in his life was having a grandson like Liu Shiqing, who made a fortune at a young age, and even went to England to make Huaxia proud. How many grandfathers in the world have a grandson like Liu Shiqing?
   

        Soldiers usually only admire those who are stronger than themselves, and Liu Shiqing, who is younger than they are, outperforms them in all aspects. The two students didn't know how to express their feelings towards such a remarkable person.
   

        Having just met Liu Shiqing, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were dispatched hastily by the headquarters and were not even told the basic data about Liu Shiqing. They were astonished to learn that Liu Shiqing was capable of participating in the Olympic Opening Ceremony and performing brilliantly. Who could reach out to top political figures like the Queen of England and the high-ranking officials of the Huaxia Embassy in England? Any ordinary person would be remarkable if they could do one of these things, yet Liu Shiqing managed all, and was even the central figure. Only then did Duan Liyi and Song Yihan realize that the person they were supposed to protect was more than just "rich".
   

        Liu Jingling and Liu Shirong were both amazed by their cousin Liu Shiqing, who was a great hero in their eyes. Now they have something to brag about in front of their teachers and classmates, and walk confidently in front of those who always bully them.
   

        Guo Qianrong's reaction was the calmest. No matter what Liu Shiqing became, rich or poor, brilliant or desolated, he was still her boyfriend. She remained as serene as ever, although she felt extremely proud of Liu Shiqing deep down. Knowing her temperament, Liu Shiqing didn't force her to do anything she didn't want to.
   

        That night, Liu Fengle invited his second son's family along with some neighbors over. They slaughtered some chickens and pigs and held a banquet, inviting everyone in the village for dinner. First, they wanted to celebrate that the first grandson had brought honor to the country and the village. Second, they were pleased to know Liu Shiqing had a girlfriend. The villagers have traditional views, according to which a boyfriend or girlfriend brought back to meet the parents indicates a firm relationship. Moreover, there were some in the village who got married at Liu Shiqing's age, so nobody thought it was strange.
   

        The banquet went on until midnight, and almost everyone in the village showed up. Chengdongbao Village was small, and the population was small. The villagers got along well with each other, and Liu's family was the most popular one in the village, so everyone came to join in the festivity.
   

        Liu Shiqing had many toasts, and since he was at his hometown, those who proposed toasts were either relatives or friends. Even if he didn't want to drink, he couldn't refuse and had to gulp down alcohol until he was totally drunk. His second uncle helped him to his room, and he fell into a deep sleep until noon the next day.
   

        Duan Liyi stayed by his side. When he woke up, she poured him a glass of water. After drinking it, Liu Shiqing finally felt a little better, "Big Sister Duan, where is Rongrong?"
   

        Duan Liyi replied: "Director Guo is currently speaking with your grandfather, second uncle, and second aunt. CEO Liu, are you feeling better?"
   

        Liu Shiqing rubbed his forehead, "Much better. Big Sister Duan, thank you for your hard work."
   

        He walked out of the room. The bright sunlight was a bit dazzling, causing Liu Shiqing's eyes to squint involuntarily. He squinted his eyes for a moment, adjusting to the outdoor light. Duan Liyi slowly followed him, showing no intentions of avoiding him even when Liu Shiqing headed to the toilet in the corner of the yard.
   

        "Big Sister Duan, I'm just going to the toilet, do you really need to follow so closely?" Liu Shiqing lamented. The idea of having a young woman waiting outside when he went to the toilet was extremely embarrassing.
   

        Duan Liyi was stern, "No, CEO Liu, for your safety, wherever you go, I must follow. Although Chengdongbao Village has a relatively high security level, we cannot lower our guard even a bit. It's my duty, please understand."
   

        Liu Shiqing changed the subject, "Big Sister Duan, could you help me by taking the travel bag that I carry with me from the car? Or you could just open it and get a book from inside. It's the one that says 'Dr. Liu Fengle's Medical Notes' on the cover."
   

        Duan Liyi understood that it was Liu Shiqing's first time being followed so closely and that he likely wasn't used to it, so she gave him some time to adjust. She nodded her head and went outside the yard to retrieve the travel bag from Liu Shiqing's car. By the time she returned, Liu Shiqing had already finished in the restroom.
   

        Duan Liyi handed the bag back to Liu Shiqing who took the book out of the bag and gave the bag back to Duan Liyi, asking her to put it back in the car. He then walked cheerfully into Liu Fengle's room, "Grandfather, I was so caught up in chatting and drinking that I forgot something big. Look what I brought back for you?"
   

        Liu Fengle, taking the book and the check in his hand, nodded with joy, rubbing the cover of the book, muttering to himself, "Good, it fulfills one of my wishes. Kunhan, on your next trip to the city, withdraw the entire 300,000. Keep half of it for Jingling and Shi Rong's tuition, and donate the other half to the village, so that the village head can use it to build a primary school and a senior activity center."
   

        Liu Kunhan nodded without questioning his father's arrangements. As a man of a somewhat wooden and honest nature, he always did as his father instructed. The second aunt also didn't say anything in such a situation, especially with so many outsiders present.
   

        At mid-afternoon, Liu Shiqing proposed to leave. Although the old man was reluctant to part with his grandson, he let him go. Not to mention the vast industry in his hand, his schoolwork at County No.1 Middle School was also waiting for him. Staying constantly at his side wasn't a solution.
   

        Just like when they arrived, Duan Liyi was the driver, with Song Yihan in the passenger seat, and Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong in the back seat.
   

        After the Audi was on the National Highway, Duan Liyi asked, "CEO Liu, where to next? Home, company or school?"
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment. Going back to school wasn't urgent and he still had several days until his ten-day leave was over. Even if he went back to school now, he would just be sitting idly in the classroom, "Let's go to the company first. Qianrong, you should come too. I need to discuss something important with you."
   

        On the way, Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei. Wang Zewei went down to the International Trade Building and welcomed Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, and others to the company headquarters and into his office.
   

        "Uncle Wang, please bring me the company's books. I want to take a look at them." Liu Shiqing said bluntly.
   

        Liu Shiqing is the sole investor of the company. The entirety of Galaxy Industry belongs to him, so it's completely justified for him to examine the books. Wang Zewei hurriedly went to the CFO's office and asked the newly hired chief accountant to bring the general ledger to his office.
   

        (To be continued, for more details please log in to www.qidian.com, where you can find more chapters, support the author, and encourage legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 264: Constructing an Iron Bucket Array Around Liu Shiqing_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 264: Constructing an Iron Bucket Array Around Liu Shiqing_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 264: Constructing a Defensive Formation Around Liu Shiqing 
   

        Since the inception of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing had made it clear to Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Mao Sixian, among others, that the company should not engage in illegal activities. It must adhere strictly to the law and government regulations, pay taxes legitimately without tax evasion, and secrecy accounts were strictly prohibited. Liu Shiqing took these precautions to avert potential trouble. Even if you get away with tax evasion for decades, once the government decides to probe into your dealings, they can easily expose your misdemeanors.
   

        Many billionaires who had just made their position on the Forbes list were approached by the tax department, and, eventually, sentenced to jail where they spent their final years. Liu Shiqing harbored grand ambitions and did not intend to lose everything over money. As a consequence, the company has maintained only one book from the very beginning. This transparency freed the company from the fear of scrutiny.
   

        That being said, Liu Shiqing wasn't averse to legitimate tax avoidance; he pursued this actively. After all, this is a legal right granted to him, and there was no reason to not use it.
   

        The newly appointed chief accountant was a middle-aged woman named Gu Caixia. She was 45 years old and had previously worked for a large private corporation, earning the trust of her boss. However, after the unexpected death of her boss, the succeeding boss didn't trust her and preferred to use his own people, thus leading to her dismissal. Gu Caixia then joined Galaxy Industry via a headhunting company. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang jointly assessed her and asked her to fill out an "Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel". The results were excellent, so Gu Caixia became the chief accountant of Galaxy Industry. With her extensive experience, there has been no error in the accounting department since she took over.
   

        Gu Caixia walked into Wang Zewei's office with the accounts, "Mr. Liu, I've brought the account books for your review."
   

        Gu Caixia positioned several account books in front of Liu Shiqing and sat quietly nearby, ready to answer any questions that Liu Shiqing might pose.
   

        Liu Shiqing's main goal was not to check the accounts but to ascertain how much money was left in the corporate accounts. He skimmed through the account books and casually noted that everything appeared normal. He flipped to the last page of the account book to check the surplus funds of the head office.
   

        Tonic Beverage had been officially marketed from July 1. Every week, the company's accounts recouped $480 million in funds. After exchanging this for Huaxia currency, it approximately amounted to more than 30 billion. As per the cooperation agreement with the Ministry of Finance Treasury Department, 20 billion out of this amount was to be used to purchase treasury bonds. Up to date, the funds had been recouped five times. After excluding the 10 billion for the purchase of the national debt, expenditures like the purchase of Wuling City Machine Tool Factory, investment in Galaxy Simulation, Construction Waste Disposal Company, the procurement of medicinal materials, and so on, the company still had less than 4.8 billion Huaxia currency left in the accounts. Additionally, it was already August, and the military's first payment for purchasing Tonic Beverage, which was just over 1.2 billion, should be transferred soon. Combined, these totaled to approximately 6 billion Huaxia currency. This was the surplus of Galaxy Industry for a month, excluding the 8 billion stuck in treasury bonds.
   

        Liu Shiqing closed the account book and contemplated in silence before saying, "Uncle Wang, please call Mr. Ding and Deputy Guo. Big Sister Duan and Big Sister Song, we're going to discuss company operations. You two, take a break outside."
   

        Liu Shiqing was unsure of Duan Liyi and Song Yihan's intentions, so some matters had to be kept from them to prevent them from accidentally overhearing sensitive information about Galaxy Industry and reporting it to their superiors, which would put Liu Shiqing on the defensive.
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan exchanged glances and left the room without saying anything. After this incident, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan rarely passed through Liu Shiqing and the Galaxy Industry executives' offices unless they noticed something unusual and needed to conduct necessary safety inspections.
   

        Soon, Ding Chongxiang and Guo Xiaozhi gathered in Wang Zewei's office. Wang Zewei had lowered the blinds early on, and the room was now closed off, forming a small, confidential meeting room.
   

        "During my time in Fog City, I had a face-to-face discussion with the central government's senior leader, and I arranged a deal with him." Liu Shiqing startled everyone present with his admissions.
   

        Who is the senior leader of the central government? That's the head of state, the commander of the military, the leader of the people, a super-Boss whose decisions affect the world. Their boss was indeed incredibly audacious, even making deals with the central government's senior leader.
   

        The only person who remained calm at the scene was Guo Qianrong. When she chose Liu Shiqing, she was mentally prepared to accept all aspects of Liu Shiqing. Besides, the Guo family was no stranger to these high-ranking officials.
   

        "Mr. Liu, what on earth is going on? How did you think to make a deal with the senior leader of the central government?" Ding Chongxiang's voice trembled.
   

        Liu Shiqing calmly replied, "It's not a big deal. The senior leader of the central government hosted a banquet at the Chinese Embassy in the UK, inviting foreign politicians and international friends. Mao and others were invited to accompany the banquet. After the banquet, the senior leader of the central government expressed his wish to exempt some of Galaxy Industry's subsidiaries from all national taxes during his tenure. I asked him if he could exempt us from all national and local taxes, and he agreed."
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        Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and the others exchanged looks. Was tax exemption really such an easy thing to achieve? The standard recruitment of investment across the country was either two exemptions and three halved, or three exemptions and two halved, meaning they would enjoy tax benefits for five years. And upon closer inspection, many places primarily exempted local taxes while national tax still had to be paid. In the domestic scene, the heads of the central government typically served two terms, which was ten years. To exempt local and national taxes for ten years was unheard of for private companies since the founding of Huaxia, it was almost like a tale from Arabian Nights.
   

        The words of Liu Shiqing brought Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and other senior executives of the company back to reality. It seemed that this cake wasn't so easy to swallow after all.
   

        "I've made a promise to the heads of the central government to invest 40 billion Huaxia currency domestically each year, establishing various types of environmental protection enterprises or using it as investment in environmental protection. The tax exemptions are for these environmental protection enterprises and industries. I am just giving you all an early warning; you all need to help me think about how we can spend this 40 billion every year? Aside from sewage treatment plants and construction waste processing plants, do we have any new directions for investment expansion?" asked Liu Shiqing, throwing the problem to the senior executives of the company. "Uncle Wang, you are the Chief Investment Advisor. Call a meeting with the company's investment team to discuss this matter and come up with a feasible plan as soon as possible."
   

        Liu Shiqing had many strategies for environmental protection, but due to domestic and international productivity levels, most of the strategies for making profits from environmental protection could not be used. The difficulty lay in issues of materials and processing machinery. The lack of high precision, long-life machine tools had become the biggest constraint in the development of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Wang Zewei thought for a moment, "Sir Liu, I have a suggestion. We can exploit carbon dioxide. There are several thermal power plants in Wuling City that fall under the jurisdiction of central enterprise Tang Power. We can cooperate with them, handling the treatment and exploitation of carbon dioxide together. This technology is relatively mature and provides certain economic benefits."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Alright, Uncle Wang, you take charge of this. Have a good talk with Tang Power and see if they are willing to go into a joint venture and create a company for carbon dioxide treatment."
   

        "I'll give it a try. It's hard to say whether we'll succeed or not. After all, Tang Power is also a heavyweight among central enterprises. They wouldn't have overlooked carbon dioxide treatment." Although Wang Zewei proposed this idea, he was not very confident about its success. Tang Power wasn't short of money, and whether they were willing to cooperate with Galaxy Industry was a significant unknown factor.
   

        "Alright, let's leave it at that. Everyone think about it thoroughly. I'm giving you one week. I want to see results after one week." Liu Shiqing's tone was not heavy, but the meaning was very clear and left no room for doubt.
   

        After leaving the meeting room, Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong upstairs to the headquarters of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Ning Yongle was busy working on the production of the Immortal Tycoon; the work was progressing fervently. Liu Shiqing had a brief conversation with Ning Yongle. Within half an hour, Ning Yongle was interrupted eight times with technical issues or miscellaneous company matters.
   

        Seeing that it was impossible to have a proper conversation with Ning Yongle, Liu Shiqing arranged a later meeting with him and then left Galaxy Electronic Entertainment with Guo Qianrong.
   

        The two of them found a teahouse and ordered a pot of tea. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan sat not far from them, one keeping an eye on the customers and staff in the teahouse, the other watching the door and the surroundings outside the window.
   

        This was the first opportunity for Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong to be alone since Liu Shiqing's return.
   

        "Rongrong, when I called you while I was in Fog City, you told me that your research was at a critical stage. How is it going?" Liu Shiqing asked in a jovial manner.
   

        Guo Qianrong's face displayed confidence, as she had been eagerly awaiting his question. She casually took her bag, pulled out a beverage bottle filled halfway with emerald green liquid, and asked, "Shiqing, guess what this is?"
   

        Liu Shiqing took the bottle, opened the lid, sniffed it, and scrutinized the color of the liquid. His eyes showed a mix of surprise and disbelief, "Strength Potion? Green Marrow? Purified?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded and felt a flutter in her heart. The ability to surprise Liu Shiqing made her feel like her hard work over this period had finally paid off.
   

        Liu Shiqing poured out a little Green Marrow from the bottle, took a small sip, and tasted it for a long time, "This is a product after a single stage of purification, right?" Seeing Guo Qianrong nod again, Liu Shiqing didn't know whether to feel pleased or worried. He initially thought that diluting the Strength Potion was the most challenging method to crack, but he didn't expect his smart and beautiful girlfriend to have eliminated half of the water content from the Strength Potion in just a few days. If she continued her research, wouldn't she be able to get a product similar to the Strength Potion's efficacy very soon?
   

        Suppressing his excitement and uncertainty, Liu Shiqing tried to appear nonchalant. "Rongrong, how did you do this? Didn't General Xu say they had tried many methods and failed to refine the Strength Potion? You just joined their team recently; how did you achieve this so quickly? With your performance, wouldn't you make the military's science and research staff ashamed, enough to hide in a corner and cry?"
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        Listening to Liu Shiqing's roundabout praise, Guo Qianrong felt sweet in her heart. She playfully glared at Liu Shiqing and said, "Stop it! Just like your grandfather is my grandfather, my Third Grandma is also your Third Grandma. Don't go around calling General Xu all the time. If Third Grandma hears it, she will get annoyed again."
   

        "Sure, I will do as you say. At least for General Xu's peace, I will call her Third Grandma," Liu Shiqing cheered up Guo Qianrong, then asked curiously, "Rongrong, tell me, how did you do it?"
   

        Guo Qianrong, undesirously, said, "It's simple, it's the osmosis membrane technology. I read a report in an academic magazine before. It said that foreign scientists used this method to purify some substances. So, I gave it a try and surprisingly, it worked. However, this method is not almighty. The difficulty lies in that we have not fully figured out the active ingredients in the Tonic Drink and their molecular sizes. Without this data, we cannot control the pore size of the membrane.
   

        Moreover, another difficulty lies in the manufacturing of the membrane. Currently, domestic capabilities are relatively low. Importing from abroad will have high costs and they may not be willing to sell to us. So, for now, I can only purify the Tonic Drink by one fold. However, this method also has flaws - after testing, some indices exceeded the unrefined Tonic Drink, while others were worse than the unrefined Tonic Drink. At the moment, using osmosis membrane technology for purification is still experimental. To put it into practice, many tedious experiments are still needed."
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief, thinking that his girlfriend really was extraordinary. The osmosis membrane technology is indeed one of the most effective methods to purify Tonic Drink or even the Strength Potion. Luckily, domestic membrane technology is unsatisfactory. Otherwise, Xu Wenjun and them might have already created a Strength Potion. Then his idea of profit from the Strength Potion would come to nothing.
   

        "Rongrong, take your time. With your intelligence and Third Grandma's experience, you will find an effective way to purify Tonic Drink in the future." Liu Shiqing didn't dare to tell Guo Qianrong about the Strength Potion. He wasn't certain of Guo Qianrong's tendency, whether she sided with him more or her family more? Where would she stand when Liu Shiqing's interests clash with the military or even the national interests?
   

        These questions are what Liu Shiqing must understand. Before figuring this out, he could not fully disclose certain things to Guo Qianrong. Liu Shiqing could not afford the risk because the consequences would be dire.
   

        The two spent most of the afternoon at the teahouse. When it came to dinner time, they went to Guo Qianrong's home for dinner. Guo Quanzhou showed a warm welcome to Liu Shiqing's second visit. He didn't mind who his daughter chose as a boyfriend or even future husband. As long as his daughter liked him, he would approve. Guo Qianrong's mother, Du Shijiao, was initially dissatisfied with Liu Shiqing. Now, however, she had completely changed her attitude and appreciated Liu Shiqing as she did the first time she saw him.
   

        Du Shijiao is a music enthusiast. Liu Shiqing's appearance at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony entirely won over his future mother-in-law. At the dinner table, the mother-in-law was more and more pleased with her son-in-law, often serving him food and showing concern for him.
   

        Both Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao are extroverted and intellectual high achievers. Guo Quanzhou is the acting Principal of Gongtian Province Engineering University as well as the Director of a national laboratory, while Du Shijiao is a professor who has published dozens of papers both domestically and internationally and is an authoritative figure in her field. The fact that their daughter, Guo Qianrong, is extraordinarily intelligent is not strange at all. The only thing Liu Shiqing couldn't understand was, how could their eloquent daughter be so sparing with her words, always appearing indifferent and unaffected by anything?
   

        After dinner, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong planned to sit for a while at Zheng Li's house across the street. Unexpectedly, Zheng Li was having a night class at school and was not at home. Zheng's mother, Yin Guizhi, was busy in her shop and hadn't returned yet, and Zheng's father was out in his car, and wasn't at home either. So, they left it at that.
   

        After sitting at Guo Qianrong's house for a while, Liu Shiqing went home. He left the car keys for Guo Qianrong, and he, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan took a taxi home.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I think you can't always take a taxi or ride a bicycle. That's too unsafe. For your safety, I suggest you buy a car, a fully-armored, anti-collision car." Duan Liyi suggested directly, sitting on the sofa in Liu Shiqing's house. Song Yihan kept wandering around the house with a device in her hand, checking if the house was bugged, and also looking for any security vulnerabilities.
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        Buying a car or not didn't matter much to Liu Shiqing. Since Duan Liyi insisted it was necessary, he thought well, why not? He wasn't short of cash. Liu casually took out his credit card and handed it to Duan, "Use this when you're buying the vehicle, don't draw the funds from the company's account."
   

        Instead of taking it, Duan Liyi asked, "How much money do you have on your card, Mr. Liu? If it's not seven or eight million, don't bother."
   

        Liu Shiqing was in the midst of a drink when he heard this and spat out a mouthful of water in surprise. "What? Seven or eight million for a car? Even if it's a Mercedes-Benz or BMW, it wouldn't cost that much, would it?"
   

        Duan Liyi said very seriously, "The safety performance of an ordinary commercial vehicle just won't cut it. Since we're buying a car for your safety, of course we have to buy the safest one. I suggest the Red Flag Review Car by First Auto, with a market price of about eight million. The Red Flag Review Car is equipped with the CA12GV type V12 engine developed by the First Auto Technology Center. The car adopts an all-bulletproof structure, with a large amount of bulletproof armor steel plate and glass installed on the body. Based on my experience, the safety performance of the Red Flag Review Car is relatively high among similar cars."
   

        Liu Shiqing smirked, "If it's about safety, you might as well buy me an armoured car, complete with tracks, big guns, and machine guns, even laser-guided bombs. If anyone dares to attack me, we can counterattack in an instant."
   

        He was merely joking, but Duan Liyi took him seriously, "Mr. Liu, if you think it's necessary, I can submit a report for you. Acquiring an armed armoured vehicle might prove a bit difficult though, but a wheeled armoured vehicle without weapons could be possible."
   

        Liu shook his head, "Please, don't mess with me. Let's just do what you said and buy the Red Flag Review Car. Eight million it is. I don't have that much money in my card now, so you can just draw it from the company's account. Besides, if I were to ride an armoured vehicle everywhere, wouldn't that attract gawkers everywhere I go? I don't have a penchant for being gawked at like a monkey."
   

        Liu Shiqing took back his credit card. There really wasn't much left. He had gambled over twenty million pounds at William Hill Company. The remaining money was partly withdrawn and given to Mao Sixian so that she could take Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian on their European tour. So now, Liu Shiqing only had a little over two hundred thousand Huaxia Currency left in his card. This was enough to buy an ordinary mid-range car, but to buy the Red Flag Review Car, it wasn't even enough to buy a wheel.
   

        Duan Liyi didn't care how much First Auto would profit from the Red Flag Review Car. She heard that the production cost was about four million, but sold at eight million, generating a hundred percent profit. Duan Liyi's sole responsibility was Liu Shiqing's safety. She worried about having insufficient funds initially, but now that Liu Shiqing had managed so many companies, she could spend money lavishly and absolutely needed to create an ironclad defense around Liu Shiqing.
   

        Nothing much happened that night. Early the next morning, Duan Liyi reported to her superiors and requested that a Red Flag Review Car be delivered as soon as possible. The Red Flag Review Car was not always available due to its limited production. Luckily, Liu Shiqing's safety was of great concern to the military. They personally contacted First Auto and found out that more Red Flag Review Cars were in production. They agreed to produce an additional car in the original plan. The car would be ready in about three and a half months.
   

        In the meantime, Duan Liyi had no choice but to request a car from Galaxy Industry's fleet for Liu Shiqing's temporary use until the Red Flag Review Car was delivered.
   

        With two or three days left of the holiday, Liu Shiqing took advantage of this time to rest. He went to the Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym and Zhao's Mansion to continue learning martial arts from his two masters. The attack at Fog City airport made Liu Shiqing realize the importance of having good physical skills. Despite the rise of firearms, physical skills could still play a crucial role in many situations.
   

        When he met his master Luo Binian, Liu Shiqing didn't keep any secrets and told him about the violent assault at Fog City airport. After hearing his story, Luo Binian sighed and said, "Well, Shiqing, I didn't expect you to have so many enemies. No wonder you're so keen on learning hidden weapons and kung fu. I only have you as a disciple, but I do have a fellow apprentice who is like my own brother. He has a few disciples, one of whom is extremely skilled and has attained my fellow apprentices' authentic teachings. He is upright and a good candidate for bodyguard. I can put in a good word for you. Would you like him to be your bodyguard?"
   

        Liu Shiqing lit up with joy, "Master, thank you!"
   

        Luo Binian sighed, "No need for formalities. Who else do I have to take care of other than you, my precious disciple? If anything should happen to you, our lineage will be discontinued, and that would be disrespectful to our ancestors. You should take a break from training with me for a few days. I need to leave Wuling City to see my fellow apprentice. I will be away for three months to half a year, but I will return. Shiqing, for your safety, I advise you to keep a low profile if you can."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and committed his master's words to memory.
   

        Before he knew it, Liu Shiqing's vacation was over. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran returned from Fog City two days before him to continue their holiday lessons. They had a get-together when they came back, and from the looks of it, they didn't want to go back. They probably would have stayed playing in Fog City if they weren't worried about criticism from their teachers.
   

        Duan Liyi drove Liu Shiqing to the gate of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, "Mr. Liu, you can go ahead. We will wait for you here at the school gate."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood at the school gate with his schoolbag slung over his shoulder, looking at the wall with the school's name written on it, "I, Liu Shiqing, am back."
   

        As soon as he finished his exclamation, he heard someone shouting, "Look, isn't that Liu Shiqing?"
   

        Slightly taken aback, dozens of students from County No.1 Middle School rushed over and surrounded Liu Shiqing like a swarm of flies attracted to meat. "Liu Shiqing, you've come back from England?"
   

        (To be continued. If you wish to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support the author!)
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        Chapter 265: Not Without Its Benefits
   

        At Wuling County No.1 Middle School, Liu Shiqing's popularity had always been mediocre. Average-looking, mediocre grades, with no particular talents in arts or sports, and hailing from a middle-class family - such people were like a dime a dozen. Liu Shiqing had studied at Wuling County No.1 Middle School since junior high school, and he had been there for more than five years. Yet, never before had he experienced a day like today, being surrounded by dozens of students as if he were a celebrity.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, can you sign an autograph for me?"
   

        "Liu Shiqing, can we take a photo together?"
   

        "Liu Shiqing, did you bring back any small souvenirs from England? Can you give me one?"
   

        ...
   

        Those were the sort of requests floating around Liu Shiqing's ears. The enthusiasm of his classmates was overwhelming. He barely entered the classroom when, swoosh, more than a third of the sixty classmates encircled him, chattering incessantly.
   

        Students from neighboring classes also rushed over upon hearing the news, either peering through the windows at Liu Shiqing as if he were a spectacle, or simply barging into the Ninth Class's classroom to join the crowd viewing Liu Shiqing.
   

        That's not all, some teachers, upon hearing the news, also joined the commotion. Even high-ranking school leaders like the Grade Director and the Vice Principal rushed over to show concern—with an outpouring of warmth that sent shivers down Liu Shiqing's spine.
   

        Eventually, even Zhou Yiliang hustled over. "Liu Shiqing, have you noticed? I've already asked my people to hang a banner across the school gate. You are the epitome of successful character education in our school. Even the county mayor has called me several times, proposing to elevate your Ninth Class as a role model for the whole county, the city, and even the province. After many meetings with the school leadership and following the approval from upper-level departments, we've decided to officially rename the Ninth Class as 'Shiqing Class'. I trust that the Education Bureau will issue an approval soon. By the way, I've reported your return to both the County Mayor and the Bureau Director—they will come to visit you very soon."
   

        Liu Shiqing began to feel a headache. Initially, he had thought that school would be his sanctuary, a place where not much would change despite his newfound status. Now it seemed he was rather naive. Now that he was a figure who had made a grand appearance at the Olympic Opening Ceremony in Fog City, quietly continuing his studies in County No.1 Middle School seemed impossible. Today it's the County Mayor and Director knocking at his door, who knew when a journalist might arrive demanding an interview.
   

        Barely managing to get rid of Zhou Yiliang, Liu Shiqing sneaked out of the school on the pretext of going to the toilet and darted into the car parked at the school gate. "Big Sister Duan, let's leave quickly."
   

        Without further questions, Duan Liyi started the engine and took Liu Shiqing away from Wuling County No.1 Middle School. On the way, Liu Shiqing narrated his experience at school and concluded, shaking his head, "I can't return to that school anymore. If I stay there any longer, they'll likely roast me over a fire."
   

        Being a straightforward person, Song Yihan said, "Mr. Liu, with your worth and capability, you don't need to continue studying at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. It's simply asking for trouble. Unless, of course, you're doing it on purpose for show…"
   

        Duan Liyi's face darkened and she scolded softly, "Yihan, is that how you talk to Mr. Liu?"
   

        "She's right, though." Song on Han mumbled, but shut up after seeing the increasingly dark expression on Duan Liyi's face.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't really argue with the two bodyguards. Arguably, they were sent over by the military; not some distant relations he could casually chit-chat with, unlike Chen Junhui, with whom the formalities of their 'uncle and nephew' relationship could be disregarded. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were technically outsiders, so maintaining a certain level of civility was crucial.
   

        "Mr. Liu, where shall we take you now? Home or Company Headquarters?" They were approaching the crossroads, and Duan Liyi asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, "Head to the company. Big Sister Song, could you drop by my house and check whether I can go home? See if there are any journalists or other unrelated people around."
   

        Duan Liyi parked the car beside the road and let Song Yihan out, then took Liu Shiqing to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry and accompanied him up the building.
   

        Liu Shiqing went straight into Wang Zewei's office and complained, "Uncle Wang, I can't go to school anymore. All the students and teachers look at me like I'm some sort of monkey. I'm afraid they'll soon be bringing cymbals and poky sticks, expecting me to perform tricks at their command."
   

        Setting down his work, Wang Zewei stood up to pour a cup of water for Liu Shiqing. He placed it in front of him and laughed, "Shiqing, you need to understand your classmates and teachers. Wuling County No.1 Middle School has produced some notable individuals, but never anyone as well-known as you. Of course, they're going to flock around you. It's not only in your school. The same thing could have happened in our company, had President Ding not issued strict orders. Otherwise, you'd have been surrounded like a monkey here as well."
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        "That could happen?" Liu Shiqing shuddered involuntarily. He had purposely made a name for himself in Fog City for the benefits fame could bring, not for its negative implications. He thought about the time he was on the streets of Fog City and during school, being surrounded by dozens of people. He felt extremely uncomfortable. If, in the future, wherever he went, he was watched by dozens or even hundreds of eyes and treated like a monkey in a circus, it was downright creepy and gave him chills.
   

        "Shiqing, there is something I have wanted to say to you for a long time. Galaxy Industry needs you. As the only investor in the company, though you don't have to punch the clock every day, your occasional presence is very much needed. After all, both Mr. Ding and I are just senior managers employed by you. To put it bluntly, we are just two higher-ranked employees. Your role is something that we can't replace, and your staying in the company also facilitates our two-way communication, allowing us to better understand your thoughts and strategic ideas so that we can work in harmony."
   

        "Also, the company has only been set up for a few months, and it's already a big operation. As the chairman of the company, you must take over as soon as possible, familiarize yourself with and control everything about the company, to prevent the situation where you can't manage the company when you want to take control in the future. Staying in school is useless, textbook knowledge doesn't have much use for you. If you feel that you lack knowledge in certain areas, you don't have to go to school. You can just hire some private tutors to have a face-to-face, one-on-one, and targeted coaching at your home or at the company. It is much more effective than being in a classroom with over sixty people."
   

        Wang Zewei earnestly said, "Our founding leader once said, 'From practice to practice.' This saying has a unique practical significance for you. If you don't want to be sidelined and wish to maintain a harmonious relationship with the senior management of the company, taking over all affairs of the company as soon as possible, particularly the decision-making power on major issues, should be your top priority."
   

        Liu Shiqing had to admit that what Wang Zewei said made a lot of sense, but it clashed considerably with his plans. Liu Shiqing had a bit of idealism and adhered to the principle of "doubt those you do not employ, do not doubt those you do." Combined with the highly accurate "Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel" he held, Liu Shiqing was not very interested in taking over the company at this time. However, one thing Wang Zewei said that Liu Shiqing took very seriously was that the company's operations were getting bigger and bigger, and it was a question whether Liu Shiqing could manage the company when he wanted to take over in the future.
   

        "Uncle Wang, do you have any good suggestions?" Liu Shiqing humbly asked Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei decidedly said, "You definitely wouldn't agree if I asked you to drop out of school. I know you don't want to disappoint your grandfather and wish to get into a good university to make him happy. How about this, you can take a leave of absence, we can negotiate with the school, you self-study at home, and take the College Entrance Examination next June. In normal times, we won't go to school but stay at the company and serve as the chairman. Whether learning high school knowledge or company management, it's all up to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing hesitated. He sat there, pondering for a long time. It was impossible for him to take over the company now. He didn't want to get caught up in the drudgery of company operations, and he didn't want to become a big-handed private enterprise owner, who interferes in every aspect of the company, forcing the middle and high level of the company to report every matter to him, resulting in a confusion over who is the employee and who is the boss.
   

        "Well, Uncle Wang, you arrange for someone to sort out my leave of absence. I'll do as you suggest and go back to school to take the College Entrance Examination next June. However, during this leave, I can't possibly be in the company all the time. I want to learn something. I want to go to the grass-roots level, to the machine tool company, and work as a technician."
   

        Liu Shiqing had a knack for unexpected remarks, which continually startled Wang Zewei, "What did you say? You're going to be a worker? Why?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shared his well-thought-out reasons, "I totally trust you, Uncle Wang, and Manager Ding, who has received an MBA education from Harvard University in the United States, has high professional ethics. I believe he won't deceive me. Now that you and Manager Ding are in control of the company, I feel very at ease. So, taking over the company's management can be postponed; I just need to visit the company's headquarters occasionally, the same as before I went to Fog City. Our company's development has reached a bottleneck and is limited by many conditions. I've decided to use Galaxy machine tool as a breakthrough point to design a world-leading numerically controlled machine tool."
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head and chuckled, "Shiqing, not to discourage you, but a numerically controlled machine tool is not so easy to handle, it involves a lot. You won't make much difference whether you're a skilled worker at the machine tool company or the chief engineer. It would be more efficient to let the many machine tool designers we've hired from all over the country, who we've allocated millions of funds to, to do this, rather than a layman like you. If you have energy to spare, you might as well go out and find inspiration. Perhaps you'll dream up a couple of music tunes like "Beautiful Galaxy". This would be more valuable for the head office than going to the machine tool company."
   

        Wang Zewei was trying to help, having considered himself as a consultant from the beginning, hoping to give as many valuable suggestions to Liu Shiqing as possible. That's what he thought, and that's what he did.
   

        To expect the highly-paid engineers to create world-leading CNC machine tools for Galaxy Industry is not impossible, but it's not likely to be achieved without eight to ten years. Liu Shiqing couldn't wait that long. Only by making a CNC machine tool that meets the requirements could he manufacture a high-precision production line and the equipment he needs. Without high-precision CNC machine tools, many dreams are empty talk.
   

        "No, Uncle Wang, I've decided to go to the Machine Tool Company as an ordinary technical worker. Later, I'll have makeup applied so that the people at the Machine Tool Company won't recognize me. Then, you can take me there and explain the situation to Yuan Shufeng. Let him assign the most experienced worker as my teacher to teach me how to make and operate machine tools. Once I've mastered these skills, transfer me to the design department to familiarize myself with the process of machine tool design," Liu Shiqing announced his decision in a tone that allowed no argument.
   

        Wang Zewei had no choice. After being with Liu Shiqing for a few months, he knew that once Liu Shiqing made such a statement, he wouldn't change his decision. He sighed, "Since you're determined, I won't try to stop you. However, you should be prepared. I will call Manager Yuan to explain the situation and ask him to select a few experienced and easy-to-get-along-with people from the Machine Tool Company to be your mentors. They can establish a mentorship group for you to train you so that you can become qualified sooner rather than later."
   

        "OK." As far as Liu Shiqing was concerned, the difference between going to the Machine Tool Company one day sooner or later was not significant. Although he felt there was no great need for Liu Shiqing to be a skilled worker, he somewhat agreed with Liu Shiqing's decision. Liu Shiqing was young and owned a large company. If he was not mindful, he might slide into a life of pleasure and turn into a different person. Having him train at the lowest level in the company could temper his character and make him understand the life at the base level of society, which could have significant benefits for his future control of the company and his grasp of the hearts of the company's employees.
   

        (To be continued. For future updates, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 266 It's Difficult for Me to Meet Your Demands_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 266 It's Difficult for Me to Meet Your Demands_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 266: Your Demands Really Put Me in a Difficult Position
   

        "Uncle Wang, how is the cooperation with Tang Electric going?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "I have already visited them and expressed our sincerity, but according to their feedback, they generally have no intention in this area. I have once asked someone to invite the deputy director of a thermal power plant owned by Tang Electric in this city for dinner. From him, I learned that Tang Electric has been gradually increasing its investments, with waste gas treatment being a crucial link. According to the deputy director, the thermal power plants in Wuling City have mostly been renovated, and it was done in cooperation with a company from the United States. The renovation results are quite satisfactory."
   

        Liu Shiqing was somewhat at a loss, are there only two routes to go, either the sewage treatment plant or the construction waste treatment plant? Construction waste treatment is relatively easier as even in the future, this area does not develop much. Basically, it involves sorting materials like reinforcement, wood, etc. for reuse, and crushing bricks and concrete for use as sand or to make new bricks. The treatment method has not fundamentally changed, it just became much more efficient. However, sewage treatment is different. In the future, there is considerable development in this field with numerous energy-saving, efficient, and low-investment methods being developed. If everything is constructed based on current technology levels, not only would it require considerable investment and capital, the gains would be mediocre. Liu Shiqing decided to build a sewage treatment plant in Wuling City partly to gain popularity and partly to solve the water supply problem for the beverage factory. But he's somewhat reluctant to run around the country to build such environmental protection enterprises that aren't very profitable. He wishes to take on sewage treatment with a lower investment and higher profit.
   

        For a while, Wang Zewei also had no better solution. At this stage, environmental protection is basically synonymous with losing money, with only a very few environmental industries making a profit. And there are already many profitable environmental companies built all over the country. If Galaxy Industry steps in, not only would it be considered duplicative construction, but also, considering how much the people love vicious competition, Galaxy Industry might not be able to make a penny after the construction is completed.
   

        "Shiqing, if it really doesn't work, let's start with construction waste treatment. We can endeavour to build some construction waste processing companies in every city of our Gongtian Province, whether it's municipal or county-level cities. There is profit guarantee in this field," Wang Zewei suggested.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Forty billion a year, how could we spend it all simply by building construction waste treatment plants? Alas, let it be."
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing was not in high spirits, Wang Zewei laughed, "Shiqing, there is something that will certainly cheer you up. Remember the mound in AiJia Village? After the joint exploration and excavation by the State Geological Bureau and the provincial geological team, they confirmed that AiJia Village indeed has a rich diamond deposit. According to preliminary estimates, the total diamond reserves are between 100 million and 150 million carats. Director Ding, me, and Gui Zhenghua have discussed a few times, and Gui Zhenghua said he can report to the upper level to see if Galaxy Industry can purchase a batch of diamond roughs at a discount of 70% or 80%."
   

        Liu Shiqing perked up, "Really? There is really a diamond deposit in AiJia Village?"
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Yes, the appearance of the diamond deposit in AiJia Village broke the understanding of the geological community about diamond deposits. Major Gui told me that the State Geological Bureau has gathered a lot of experts to research the diamond deposit in AiJia Village, hoping to perfect the theory of diamond deposits and find more diamond deposits domestically or internationally."
   

        While they were talking, Wang Zewei's cellphone rang. He looked and found that it was Gui Zhenghua calling. He promptly picked up the phone, "Major Gui, speak of the devil and he shall appear. I was just mentioning you to General Manager Liu."
   

        Gui Zhenghua chuckled, "General Manager Liu returned from England without even informing me. If it wasn't for the upper level contacting me today, I would still be in the dark. General Wang, is General Liu there with you? If so, could you allow him to answer the phone?"
   

        Wang Zewei handed the phone to Liu Shiqing, and Gui Zhenghua's voice came from the receiver, "General Liu, did you ask Chief Dai for 20 artists from the General Logistics Department's Art Troupe? I just received a phone call saying that they have set off by bus and will be reaching Wuling City Military Sub-district Compound in about half an hour. Could you come over and go through the personnel handover procedures with our comrades?"
   

        "Alright, no problem." Liu Shiqing was very pleased, this was the best news he had heard today.
   

        Liu Shiqing described the situation to Wang Zewei, who was of course extremely pleased. Galaxy Entertainment had completed all necessary registration procedures. They even assigned a few technical staff from Galaxy Electronic Entertainment to set up an official website for Galaxy Entertainment. In recent days, too many people had been calling the customer service number on the website, asking to employ Galaxy Entertainment artists for their commercial performances. Due to a lack of personnel, all the requests had to be turned down.
   

        With Mao Sixian in charge of human resources at the head office absent, Wang Zewei had no choice but to call upon Ding Chongxiang. Together with Liu Shiqing, they rushed to the Wuling City Military Sub-district Compound. The commanders of the military sub-district, Ling Yuhu, and commissar Lin Haiyao, who had also received the news, were waiting for them in the meeting room on the first floor of the military district building with Gui Zhenghua.
   

        "Mr. Liu," Commander Ling Yuhu gripped Liu Shiqing's hand, "I am a soldier and prefer to be straightforward. I'll say what's on my mind and I hope you won't mind my frankness."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and said, "You can speak freely, commander. The military and the civilians are one family; your affairs are my affairs. The affairs of the Wuling City Military Sub-district are matters of Galaxy Industry."
   

        The Wuling City Military Sub-district was one of the most influential forces in Wuling City, and of course, Liu Shiqing did not wish to strain relations with them. On the contrary, if possible, he wanted a very harmonious relationship. There were still many things for which Liu Shiqing would need the assistance of the Wuling City Military Sub-district in the future.
   

        Ling Yuhu chuckled, "Political Commissar, I told you Mr. Liu is a straightforward person. You see, wasn't I right?"
   

        Lin Haiyao, who was in charge of ideological work in the military, was a cultured man. He laughed and said, "Commander Ling is indeed a better judge of character. I concede."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Commanders, why speak in riddles? What can't be said outright? I am still waiting."
   

        Without immediately stating his point, Ling Yuhu instead invited Liu Shiqing to sit down, poured him a glass of water, and then said: "Mr. Liu, I have a favor to ask of you. As you know, our Wuling City Military Sub-district is just a municipal level district, above which there are provincial military districts, the Yanjing Military Region, and then the headquarters and the Military Commission. A municipal military district like us, usually has few opportunities to enjoy performances by top-level troops like the General Administration and the Army's Art Troupe. Military camp life, although diverse, can be dull. Could you be accommodating and leave us some of the twenty art soldiers you got from the Army's Art Troupe?"
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing naturally didn't want to agree. These art soldiers were "bought" from the Army's Art Troupe with a significant amount of money. He got twenty for twenty million Huaxia Currency, averaging one million each. That amount could even buy a second-tier celebrity. Ling Yuhu couldn't possibly expect to just swoop one away with a mere word. What a lovely picture he had painted.
   

        Though such thoughts ran through his mind, Liu Shiqing did not voice them out. After a moment of thought, Liu Shiqing said: "Commander Ling, in principle, given that you have brought up this issue, I should indeed leave a few for you. However, if I do that, the performances by our company will be impossible to carry out. You are aware that this is the time when Galaxy Entertainment's reputation is emerging. We need numerous personnel to perform nationwide to consolidate the foundation of Galaxy Entertainment and attract more performing arts talent to join us. With great difficulty, I managed to wrangle these twenty art soldiers from Chief Dai. Even before they had arrived, I had assigned tasks to them. Each soldier for each role, even if one leaves, I do not have anyone else to fill in. Your request puts me in a tough spot."
   

        Ling Yuhu was not adept at negotiating with him. He gave Lin Haiyao a look, and as a team of over a decade, they understood each other perfectly. Lin Haiyao chuckled, "Mr. Liu makes a very valid point, and I agree fully with your evaluation of Galaxy Entertainment. Its popularity is soaring, and Comrade Xia Kangtian's performance of 'Beautiful Galaxy' during the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony won numerous hearts. Even I, an old man, couldn't resist being captivated by Comrade Xia Kangtian's voice. Mr. Liu, I can share an insider piece of information with you. I have a comrade who works at the People's Liberation Army Art Academy. During a phone call, he told me that after the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, the Principal and Commissar of the Academy regretted losing such a promising talent like Xia Kangtian. If they had known of her today's achievement, they wouldn't have let her go for a mere 300,000, or even 3 million or 30 million. They would have nurtured Xia Kangtian, and the army would have had another singer whose name rings across the country."
   

        While Liu Shiqing kept a neutral expression on his face, deep inside, he had his doubts. Xia Kangtian's rise to fame was marked by numerous coincidences. Had the director's team of the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony not decided to change the cast at the last minute, she would not have gotten the chance to perform. If she hadn't, she wouldn't have received such huge popularity. If she wasn't that popular, the leaders of the Art Academy probably wouldn't see her value.
   

        (To be continued. To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author by reading the authorized version!)
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    Chapter 267: In the End, Who Earns the Most_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 267: Let's See Who Earns More in the End
   

        "Mr. Liu, pardon if this sounds blunt, but our military artists have contributed significantly to Galaxy Entertainment's reputation, a fact you cannot deny," Lin Haiyao said with a smile. "The General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment, Miss Mao Sixian, is a former member of the military cultural troupe, and of the six actors at Galaxy Entertainment, five were poached from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy. This clearly illustrates the inseparable relationship between Galaxy Entertainment and the military. Behind closed doors, we are family, and in the open, we're still family. What do you think, Mr. Liu?"
   

        Liu Shiqing responded ambiguously. Lin Haiyao and Major Ling Yuhu's intent to exploit him was clear, but he wouldn't let them succeed. However, outright rejection could lead to a dead end. The best solution was to convene a mutually acceptable method that would not cause any losses to Galaxy Entertainment while also preserving the pride of Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao so that the Wuling City Military Sub-district could also benefit.
   

        Lin Haiyao continued, "Mr. Liu just mentioned Galaxy Entertainment's plan to attract more talent. Given its current reputation, this goal shouldn't be too difficult. Forming a group on the same scale as the General Administration Art Troupe or the Logistics Department Art Troupe is not impossible. Recruiting hundreds of performers and allocating just two or three or even five to our Wuling City Military Sub-district should be a small consideration, don't you think?"
   

        Lin Haiyao spoke as if Galaxy Entertainment already had that large of a size. Not to mention when Galaxy Entertainment could reach such a level, but even at such scale, it wouldn't be easy to distribute people outside the company.
   

        As a military art group, the Logistics Department Art Troupe has quite strict recruitment standards. Not everyone can just join casually. Liu Shiqing requested 20 art soldiers from the Troupe, expecting that the Troupe would give those of slightly lower overall quality to Galaxy Entertainment. Yet, even in that case, those transferred would still be superior to ordinary actors and artists. It was precisely this quality that Liu Shiqing capitalized on, offering more than one million extra to the Logistics Department for higher-quality artists to fill his ranks. Now Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao had the audacity to ask for two or three, or even five, right off the bat. They were really quick on their feet.
   

        Wang Zewei spoke up, "Gentlemen, allow me to say a few words. It's not impossible to allocate a few to you, but it's a bit unfair to Galaxy Entertainment. I won't go into the details as I'm sure you both understand. After all, we are a private enterprise and need to consider profit and loss. We are also willing to support military construction and enrich military cultural life, but not at the expense of the company. As Mr. Liu mentioned earlier, we had already arranged performance tasks for those art soldiers before their arrival. If some of them are allocated elsewhere, how will we complete these tasks, and how will we explain to audiences nationwide? As the military and civilians are one family, we hope you won't make things too difficult for us."
   

        Major Ling Yuhu was somewhat displeased, "Is it really so much to ask for just one or two of your art soldiers? It seems we are being treated as robbers!"
   

        If he were speaking with someone from the military, his statement could be seen as a joke. But given that he was sitting opposite Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, and Ding Chongxiang, his words had a more profound effect; tensions began to rise.
   

        Lin Haiyao gave a chuckle, "Mr. Liu, Major Ling merely wanted to vent a bit — don't take it to heart. Now, Mr. Liu, I have a suggestion. What if we solve our differences through a fair exchange? Our Military Region also has its own cultivated art soldiers, a performance group. You give us two of the art soldiers transferred from the Logistics Department Art Troupe, and we give you two from our Military Region's performance troupe. One for one — nobody loses. What do you think?"
   

        The leaders of Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao's Military Sub-district had the same idea as Liu Shiqing: taking advantage of the high-quality art soldiers from the Logistics Department Art Troupe. They just wanted to 'carve out' a couple to enhance the performance standards of the Wuling City Military Sub-district. Among ordinary circumstances, it's nearly impossible to have art soldiers from the Logistics Department Art Troupe transferred to Wuling City Military Sub-district. This rare period was their only opportunity.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave it some thought. He wasn't against the idea of an exchange, but the one-for-one ratio was far from fair. The quality of art soldiers from the Logistics Department Art Troupe was incomparable to that of the Wuling City Military Sub-district. It was like the difference between gold coins and silver coins — it was clear which one was more precious.
   

        "I can agree to an exchange, but not a one-for-one," Liu Shiqing began to bargain. "I can give you two art soldiers from the Logistics Department Art Troupe, but in return, I need ten art soldiers from the Wuling City Military Sub-district."
   

        Lin Haiyao almost spat out blood; Liu Shiqing was ruthless in his negotiation, proposing to receive five in exchange for one. The Sub-district had only a few art soldiers to begin with. If they went along with Liu's method, they'd lose all of them after five or six exchanges. Each soldier in the army had his place, and if they were all taken away, who would be in charge of military cultural performances? Surely, he, as the Political Commissar, wouldn't have to take the stage and dance for everyone. "Mr. Liu, that's not right. Where's the fairness in your bargaining? I can give you three at most for two of yours."
   

        "Eight." "Three, no more." ..."
   

        Afterward, Ling Yuhu, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and the others stared in amazement as their political commissar and big boss, surprisingly, began to haggle like two peddlers, spilling saliva as they went back and forth debating prices, their quarrelling was hardly any less intense than a housewife's.
   

        After a while, Liu Shiqing and Lin Haiyao finally reached an agreement that both sides could accept. Liu Shiqing would assign two performers from the Grand Logistics Department's Song and Dance Troupe to the Wuling City Military Sub-district, these two performers were to volunteer, and the Sub-district could use every means to "tempt", but not "threaten" them, and Galaxy Industry could not interfere. Meanwhile, the Sub-district would allow Liu Shiqing to personally select five performers from their performance group, on the condition that he couldn't choose the top talents, all the others were his to choose from.
   

        Two for five, and some fairly favorable conditions, this deal was by no means a loss, and might even turn out profitable. Liu Shiqing decided he needed to browse the Wuling City Sub-district's performance group later on and make sure to pull in the five most promising members. Let Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao weep in a corner then.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing and Lin Haiyao reached an oral agreement, the army green bus from Yanjing had also entered the courtyard of the Wuling City Military Sub-district. Upon a whistle, twenty or so men and women disembarked the bus in neat lines, forming two rows. Each of them was carrying their blankets and personal belongings like washbasins and tea cups. They all wore a look of confusion and unwillingness. Unexpectedly being sent to a local performing arts group to work, and particularly one that completely severs ties with the Grand Logistics Song and Dance Troupe, it's doubtful any of them were willing.
   

        Military-run performing arts groups such as the General Administration's Song and Dance Troupe, the Grand Logistics Song and Dance Troupe, the Air Force's Song and Dance Troupe, etc., have always been the most competitive performing units domestically, where almost all the famous celebrities in the domestic music scene are members of these military troupes. People valued the strength of the military, not to mention that the benefits offered by the military are quite high. Song Zuying, for example, holds the esteemed rank of Major General.
   

        Liu Shiqing, Ling Yuhu, and others walked out of the office.
   

        The twenty performers from the Grand Logistics Song and Dance Troupe included both men and women, young and old. A team leader had been specially arranged by the Troupe to escort them when they came over. She was a female military officer in her thirties with the rank of Major. After setting the team in order, she ran over to Liu Shiqing, stood at attention, saluted, "Comrade Liu Shiqing, I am Peng Mei from the Grand Logistics Song and Dance Troupe. I was ordered to escort the twenty comrades to you. Please inspect them."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, instructed Peng to fall back into line as he had seen on television, then said to the performers, "You must all be tired from the journey. Rest a while. Later, I will take you to Galaxy Industry."
   

        Ling Yuhu laughed lightly, "Comrades, I'm Ling Yuhu, the commander of the Wuling City Military Sub-district, and this is Political Commissar Lin Haiyao. We've already arranged a place for all of you to rest. The sun is quite harsh right now, so let's go to the meeting room to drink some water and rest. We can talk more later."
   

        Everyone entered the Sub-district building together. Lin Haiyao arranged for their performers, who had come from the Grand Logistics Song and Dance Troupe, to have a welcome banquet featuring chilled beverages and watermelons, among other refreshments. Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and others, however, did not join them, as they had just agreed with Lin Haiyao to give him the space to freely choose and mobilize as many performers as he desired to stay in the Wuling City Military Sub-district. If they stayed in the meeting room, there might be some things they would find it awkward to say.
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing and the others didn't idle around, Lin Haiyao had already called both the captain and vice-captain of the Sub-district's performance group over. The vice-captain stayed in the meeting room with them to help select performers from the incoming Grand Logistics Song and Dance Troupe, while the captain accompanied Liu Shiqing to the Sub-district's performance group so he could pick out the promised five. Everyone worked separately so as not to interfere with one another.
   

        Liu Shiqing was determined, he had made up his mind to make the Wuling City Military Sub-district swallow a big loss. If they dared to take advantage of him, he would take it back from them. In the end, we'll see who ends up gaining more.
   

        (To be continued... If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are many more chapters there, support the author and legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 268: What Have You Lost?〖First More〗
   

        Wuling City is a historic cultural city, but it does not have a vibrant cultural atmosphere. The income in Wuling City and its affiliated counties is generally low, and the demographic is not enough to prop up the cultural market. Furthermore, Wuling City is not a provincial capital, therefore there are barely any decent cultural organizations, except for a traditional opera team established in the initial period of the founding of the country, which has a notable reputation nationwide. Besides this, like art troupes, quyi troupes, symphony orchestras, national orchestras, etc., there is basically a vacuum, and if there are any, they are makeshift teams composed of four or five people, up to a dozen or so, hardly performing in theaters.
   

        Of course, like other places, there are still very many people studying arts and culture in Wuling City. However, usually after gaining some fame, they all ran to big cities, with few possibly staying to develop in Wuling City. It is for this reason that it is very difficult to find a potential new artistic trainee with a solid basic grounding, potential, and prospects for training in Wuling City. The military region commander and the political commissar in Wuling City had to swallow their pride and ask Liu Shiqing for two art soldiers from the Song and Dance Troupe in the back.
   

        The calculations of the two colonels were very sophisticated. The art soldiers and performers of the Song and Dance Troupe in the general rear area were strictly selected from all over the country. Even those who were eliminated would be much tougher than ordinary art soldiers in a military district. Therefore, giving up several of their own art soldiers is also a very successful deal.
   

        Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao were very happy, but they didn't know that Liu Shiqing's calculations were louder than theirs. Let Liu Shiqing sing and play, he does not have this ability, his voice is not good, and musical instruments such as the flute are just at an amateur level. However, Liu Shiqing has a pair of eyes that can discover the potential of people. The theory of the future world gives him this ability, allowing him to mine who is talented, who has potential, and who has a promising future more easily than ordinary people. There may not be a high monk in a small temple, and Liu Shiqing has to comb through the art performance team of the Wuling City military sub-district, probably the most potential ones couldn't escape.
   

        The captain of the art performance team is named Kun Gefeng, a major in his military rank and is rather old, almost forty years old. He became a major at this age, and there is basically no hope of promotion. Kun Gefeng is very polite to Liu Shiqing, and does not look down on him because Liu Shiqing is much younger than him.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his party followed Kun Gefeng to a small building behind the military district building. This is an unassuming three-story building. As soon as they entered, they heard people inside practicing their vocals.
   

        "General Liu, there have been no performance tasks in the team for the past few days, everyone is at home. There are twenty-eight people in total, eight male soldiers, and twenty female soldiers." Kun Gefeng introduced the situation to Liu Shiqing simply.
   

        As Liu Shiqing stepped into the art building of the military zone, he suddenly remembered something, "Uncle Wang, go ahead and find Major Peng Mei, and ask her for a copy of the information about the art soldiers."
   

        Wang Zewei turned and went to find Peng Mei, and Liu Shiqing took the lead in striding into the rehearsal hall of the art performance team of the military zone. Kun Gefeng clapped his hands, "Everyone, come here, assemble."
   

        With a rustle, all of the scattered art soldiers in the rehearsal hall ran over and neatly formed two queues. After calling the number, two people were not present. Kun Gefeng frowned slightly, "Where have Pi Yumin and Cao Xinjie gone? Didn't I tell you? There is a very important matter today, and everyone must be present. Song Yan, you are their group leader, how do you manage your group?"
   

        Song Yan is a young man in his early twenties, looks very handsome, and has tender skin. His eyes shine like stars, "Captain, you know their situation. It's not only a day or two that they have been going elsewhere. Our team's temple is small and can't accommodate them."
   

        "Wait for them to come back, and see how I will deal with them." Kun Gefeng snorted, "Well, let me introduce them to you, this is General Liu Shiqing. Does he look familiar to you all? Yes, a few days ago at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, the person who made Huaxia people proud is General Liu. Let's not talk about anything else, for General Liu's performance at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, let us give General Liu a round of applause."
   

        Kun Gefeng led the team, and all the art soldiers applauded. More than twenty people made it very lively, and everyone was looking at Liu Shiqing with admiration. They are all engaged in literature and art, so they are more aware of how difficult it is to stand out at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony.
   

        "Let's ask General Liu to say a few words." Kun Gefeng is really good at socializing.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing was stunned. He was not familiar with these people and had no interaction with them before. He had no preparation in advance, and for a moment he could not think of what to say, so he just said whatever came to his mind. Liu Shiqing stood in front of the crowd and said loudly, "My purpose of coming here is very clear. It is not for condoling you all, but to select five people from you to join the ranks of our Galaxy Entertainment Group. Our Galaxy Entertainment Group is at a major turning point and very much need your support. I have discussed with Commander Ling from the military zone and Political Commissar Lin. This time I will select five people from you. I will not say more. I hope that those who leave the Arts Team of the Military District and come to Galaxy Entertainment, please stay. Those who do not wish to leave the Military District can leave."
   

        Kun Gefeng added urgently, "The principle this time is completely voluntary, and no one will force you. Also, Qingfeng, Baigu, you guys cannot go to the Galaxy Entertainment Group. This is the meaning of the leaders."
   

        Qingfeng, Bai Gu and those who were not present, Pi Shaosheng and Cao Xinjie, they are the absolute core of the Military Sub-district art performance team. According to the agreement reached between Liu Shiqing and Lin Haiyao, they are not allowed to go to Galaxy Entertainment. Even if they were to go, they might not want to. They have already made a name for themselves in the military sub-district, and it's uncertain whether they would be put to good use if they were to go to Galaxy Entertainment. It's better for them to stay in the art performance team.
   

        A few minutes later, only twelve artists soldiers remained in the rehearsal hall. Two men and ten women, the rest of the fourteen people all left. It is unknown what they were thinking, but they had given up the opportunity to leave the military sub-district and move on to Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but frown. Selecting five out of twelve people was a bit too difficult, and the options were too limited. At this point, Wang Zewei brought over the data that Liu Shiqing had requested. Liu Shiqing scanned through the data briefly and cursed under his breath. The Art Troupe of the General Political Department was being unreasonable, none of the twenty people they sent over had any fame. They were basically all new recruits and, at most, they had only spent one or two years with the Art Troupe, their performing experiences were few. It would take a major effort to groom them into the core of Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no other alternatives; he knew from the beginning that the Art Troupe of the General Political Department would do this. They would definitely not give away the ones they planned to focus on developing. Besides, this time he was asking the Art Troupe of the General Political Department, not letting Galaxy Entertainment compete with them on an equal footing, so no advantage was to be expected.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no choice but to put aside the matter of artistic soldiers assigned from the Art Troupe of the General Political Department, and focused on these twelve artists soldiers of the military sub-district.
   

        "Come on, everyone, sit down and form a circle," Liu Shiqing took the lead and sat down on the ground. No one else felt right to keep standing and sat down as well. It was a good thing that the rehearsal hall was made of wooden floors and the area where they were sitting was carpeted, clean. "Let's get started now. I'll brief you first on the principles of my selections. It's not about how pretty or handsome you are. I want people with potential, who can bring profits to Galaxy Entertainment. So reveal your best talents, whether it's singing, music, dancing, comedy sketches, performances or whatever else. Who'll go first?"
   

        None of the twelve artist soldiers volunteered. They feared that if they stepped forward first, it would be misconstrued that they desperately wanted to leave the Military Sub-district Art Performance Team. If they were chosen, it would be fine. But what if they weren't, would Captain Kun Gefeng make it hard for them later, and what would their peers think of them?
   

        Wang Zewei, being a sharp guy, instantly figured out what the artist soldiers were hesitant about. He turned to Kun Gefeng and laughed, "Captain Kun, don't you think you should exclude yourself from this? Your presence makes it hard for them to relax."
   

        Kun Gefeng gave an awkward chuckle, "I've been thoughtless, I'll leave right away. I'll be in the office, call me if you need anything."
   

        After Kun Gefeng left, the atmosphere eased somewhat. A female soldier stood up and said shyly, "My name is Chang Huimin, I'll perform a dance for the superiors."
   

        Chang Huimin moved to the center of the space, gracefully performing the 'Peacock Dance'. Despite the lack of costume and lighting, you could not feel the beauty of the dance, but it's clear that Chang Huimin's dance was fairly professional.
   

        After she finished dancing, she bowed to Liu Shiqing, "Superior, my performance isn't good enough, I welcome your criticisms."
   

        Chang Huimin was quite a few years older than Liu Shiqing. Seeing her show such respect was a bit embarrassing for him. He paused for a moment before asking, "Can you sing?"
   

        Chang Huimin was surprised at the question but nodded, "A little. But my specialty is folk dance; I've been practicing it ever since I was a child."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Your dancing is very good, but I would like to hear your singing. Can you sing something energetic and powerful for me?"
   

        No one knew what Liu Shiqing was thinking. Chang Huimin hesitated, unsure of how to respond. Ding Chongxiang laughed and said, "Chang, don't be afraid. If Mr. Liu asks you to sing, then sing. What's there to worry about? You're not losing anything. If you do well, you might be selected by Mr. Liu right away."
   

        (To be continued, if you want to know how the story continues, please log in to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author, and support genuine reading!)
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        Chapter 269: Fourteen Billion Hearts Are Beating in Sync with Him {second update}
   

        Seeing that Chang Huimin was still somewhat hesitant, Liu Shiqing took out his cellphone. This was the same phone he had bought back in high school. Accompanied by his mom, they had spent more than four hundred bucks for this imitation brand, which was equipped with functions like Bluetooth, a camera, MP4, etc. It's features were not inferior to those of brand name phones and, moreover, it hadn't given him any issues even after more than two years of usage. Liu Shiqing was accustomed to this phone, so he didn't deliberately change it. Besides, he didn't need to spend thousands or even tens of thousands to prove anything to others.
   

        From the storage card of his cellphone, Liu Shiqing selected a song. He pressed the play button. The song was "Lolita", the famous debut song of Ali-Jay, a well-known female singer from Gaule.
   

        "Chang Huimin, do you know this song "Lolita"? If you do, let's sing along," Liu Shiqing said, turning up the volume a bit and placing his phone on the ground in front of them.
   

        With her eyes closed, Chang Huimin took a deep breath and her body started to sway gently and lithe to the soothing, upbeat rhythm of "Lolita". When half of the song had been played on the phone, Chang Huimin finally began to sing, startling everyone present with her incredible voice.
   

        Chang Huimin's voice was very special, bright, clear, and penetrating, remarkably similar to Ali-Jay's. Liu Shiqing subtly lowered the volume on his phone. Chang Huimin, engrossed in the song, didn't notice and sang through the entire song by herself. If you closed your eyes and didn't see Chang Huimin, you might think it was Ali-Jay herself performing. The similarity in voices was at least 99%, reaching 24K wouldn't be a problem either.
   

        After Chang Huimin finished singing, Liu Shiqing was the first to start applauding, followed by Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei who generously applauded as well, even though they were somewhat puzzled. They wondered how their boss knew about the striking similarity between Chang Huimin and Ali-Jay's voices to such an extent.
   

        "Chang Huimin, do you like singing Ali-Jay's songs a lot?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Chang Huimin nodded.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked again, "You sing so well, why didn't you sing when I asked earlier?"
   

        "I... I was afraid the captain would say I'm neglecting my duties. He's scolded me like that more than once."
   

        The reason Chang Huimin gave made Liu Shiqing feel it was both funny and sad. Chang Huimin's appearance was quite good, with a pure and sweet face. It was hard to figure out her figure because of her oversized military uniform, but just based on her height, appearance, and voice, Chang Huimin was definitely a very promising candidate. There would be no problem in grooming her into the "Huaxia's Ali-Jay". Kun Gefeng evidently lacked the discerning eye for spotting talent. It was really a pity for Chang Huimin to stay in the military art troupe.
   

        "Chang Huimin, would you like to join our company, Galaxy Entertainment, and become an artist?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Chang Huimin nodded repeatedly, "Yes, I really want to."
   

        "Okay, I've decided to take you. Come with me later." Liu Shiqing made the final decision, "Who's next?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect to hit the jackpot on the first try. His mood was boosted instantly. He thought within himself that the military art troupe might be a place filled with hidden talents. It would be a huge win, if the remaining art soldiers were all as promising as Chang Huimin. Unfortunately, reality was rather harsh. The remaining art soldiers weren't bad, among them a male art soldier with a manly look, who also sang. His name was Fang Ziyue, and he gave an impassioned, robust, and charismatic performance of the song "Farewell My Concubine". However, comparing their talents and potential with Chang Huimin, they fell far behind.
   

        All Liu Shiqing could do was pick the taller ones among the short, he took Chang Huimin, Fang Ziyue, a crosstalk duo, and a drum act. Galaxy Entertainment shouldn't just have singing, dancing, and erhu performances only, it should diversify its forms of performance. Besides, becoming famous as a crosstalk or drum act would also be profitable. It's worth mentioning that the crosstalk duo was a pair of female soldiers, and one of them was said to be from a known artistic family.
   

        After making his selections, Liu Shiqing asked Wang Zewei to call Kun Gefeng over, and told Kun Gefeng about the five people he selected. Kun Gefeng, without a word, took the five names and wrote up a simple report, then ran off to the military sub-district building for Ling Yuhu to sign and approve. Afterwards, Kun Gefeng started the process of arranging the paperwork for Chang Huimin and the others.
   

        Completing the formalities takes some time. With nothing much to do at the Cultural Center, Liu Shiqing led his team back to the military headquarters building. Lin Haiyao and Ling Yuhu finished their mobilization and chose two out of the twenty Art Soldiers from the National Rear Art Troupe.
   

        Lin Haiyao didn't hold back in taking the two best Art Soldiers. To retain these two, Lin Haiyao promised them full battalion-level benefits, allowed their families to accompany armies, offered a certain amount of annual leave, and allocated each a residence of no less than eighty square meters, among other benefits. This offer didn't just tempt the two soldiers, the rest of the Art Soldiers were also enticed, wishing they could also stay at the Wuling City Military Sub-district. After all, the competition in the National Rear Art Troupe was fierce and resource allocation was skewed towards capable performers. For struggling Art Soldiers, having a small separate room of a dozen square meters was already considered very generous.
   

        "Mr. Liu, have you made your choice?" Lin Haiyao asked with a triumphant smile. Keeping the best two Art Soldiers would greatly strengthen the military region's performance team and promote cultural life in the barracks.
   

        "Yes, I have. Have you made your choice, Commissar Lin?" Liu Shiqing responded.
   

        Lin Haiyao nodded, pointed to the two Art Soldiers sitting next to him, and said, "These two comrades are the ones. Mr. Liu, we had agreed that everything would be based on the principle of voluntariness. No one is allowed to go back on their word."
   

        Lin Haiyao was aware that Liu Shiqing had just asked Wang Zewei to retrieve information, so he made this special declaration out of fear that Liu Shiqing would renege if he knew that the two best Art Soldiers were remaining in the Wuling City Military Sub-district.
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head in disbelief. He felt sorry for Lin Haiyao who was giving up a watermelon to pick a sesame, and also mourned for the two Art Soldiers. Didn't they have brains? No matter how good the conditions offered by the Wuling City Military Sub-district were, could they surpass what Liu Shiqing offered? Didn't they know to research some basic information about Galaxy Industry beforehand?
   

        Having secured Chang Huimin, Liu Shiqing was already satisfied. Those two Art Soldiers' decision to stay at the Wuling City Military Sub-district left him unfazed. To put it in hyperbole, the value of a single Chang Huimin surpasses all Art Soldiers present. As long as Chang Huimin is properly packaged, she can bring Galaxy Entertainment a fortune, no problem at all.
   

        Having reached an agreement with Liu Shiqing and the Wuling City Military Sub-district, Peng Mei provided the personnel files of the twenty Art Soldiers she brought, along with some other necessary documents, for Liu Shiqing and Lin Haiyao to sign and confirm.
   

        By the time everything was settled, it was already 3 p.m. and everyone was so busy they hadn't even had lunch. Ling Yuhu casually suggested, "I bet you guys are starving. Come on, let's go to the small canteen in the military region. I'm buying."
   

        One of the Art Soldiers raised his hand and said, "Report." When Lin Haiyao asked him what was wrong, the soldier said, "It's 8 a.m. Greenwich Mean Time now. Can we watch TV first? Today is the men's 110m hurdles final at the Fog City Olympics, and Liu Xiang is competing."
   

        Upon hearing that, Ling Yuhu immediately walked to a corner of the conference room, turned on the LCD TV and set it to a channel of Huaxia Central Television. The commentator's voice came from the TV, "Dear audience, what you are seeing now is the Fog City Olympic Games athletics event, men's 110m hurdles finals. Two of our national athletes have made it to the finals, and the one on screen now is Liu Xiang. This is his comeback to the Olympic 110m hurdles final. His position is the fourth lane. Next to him is U.S. star David Oliver, and in the fifth lane is Cuban athlete Dayron Robles...in the eighth lane is another national contender, Xie Junwen. Just like Liu Xiang, Xie Junwen is also a disciple of Sun Jingping. It's his first time making it to the Olympic 110m hurdles final. We hope that both he and Liu Xiang will do well and achieve their career-best records."
   

        Everyone in the meeting room, including Ling Yuhu, Lin Haiyao, and Liu Shiqing, sat down and stared at the television screen without batting an eye. Liu Shiqing was the most nervous, having bet a total of twenty million pounds, or approximately two billion Huaxia Currency, on Liu Xiang. Five million pounds were bet on Liu Xiang making it into the finals, a bet that he had already won, and another fifteen million pounds bet on Liu Xiang winning the Olympic champion in the men's 110m hurdles. After subtracting capital and excluding taxes, the initial bet could bring Liu Shiqing a profit of 450,000 pounds. If Liu Xiang couldn't win the championship, Liu Shiqing would lose a lot.
   

        "Dear audience, the referee has signaled the athletes to get on the track." The commentator's report brought an immediate tension to the conference room atmosphere. Regardless of how long Liu Xiang had been in his slump, when he once again stood on the track of the Olympic athletics event, the hearts of the entire nation's 1.4 billion people began to pound with his.
   

        A slight noise came from the TV. Xie Junwen, standing in the eighth lane, had either misheard or was too nervous and false-started. Following him, U.S star Terrence Trammell also false-started. And then Dayron Robles of Cuba false started as well.
   

        The occurrence of three consecutive false starts is a very rare incident. The atmosphere on the spot became tense instantly. No one knew what unexpected things might happen with all the athletes on high strung, or whether too much stress might cause someone to underperform.
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there to support the author and for legal reading!)
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        Chapter 270 You're Too Damn Crafty Now〖Third More〗
   

        〖There are just over twenty-five hours left in June, and if you still have any monthly tickets, hurry to cast them, cast them for Cavalry, I want to see what kind of performance we can create this month. Thank you all〗
   

        In the meeting room on the first floor of the Wuling City Military Sub-district building, from commanding officer Ling Yuhu, political commissar Lin Haiyao, Liu Shiqing, to ordinary art soldiers, everyone clenches their fists. The sweat in their palms pops out, their hearts beating wildly, nervous to the extreme. Someone shouted, "Liu Xiang, hang in there. If you can't, you're no good soldier."
   

        Everyone turned to look at the source of the sound, it was commanding officer Ling Yuhu unexpectedly. No one had thought that this man in his fifties would be a fan of Liu Xiang.
   

        With a light snap, the referee of the men's 110-meter hurdles triggered the starting gun. Eight contestants from all over the world burst out in the first moment. The commentator's voice came over the television, "Liu Xiang started easy, everyone, Liu Xiang is picking up speed, accelerating, he passed someone, passed another, Liu Xiang is now in the lead, sprinting... it's Liu Xiang, Liu Xiang, Liu Xiang wins! Liu Xiang wins! Friends, after eight years, Liu Xiang has won the Olympic men's 110m hurdles champion again. Let's cheer, celebrate!"
   

        As Liu Xiang was the first to cross the finish line, everyone in the meeting room cheered. Liu Shiqing waved his arm hard and thought to himself. Well done, Liu Xiang, I didn't bet 15 million pounds on you in vain, I've made a fortune.
   

        "Guard!" Ling Yuhu called out hoarsely, and a sergeant ran in from outside, "Yes!"
   

        "Quickly, get some firecrackers to celebrate Liu Xiang's Olympic victory," Ling Yuhu ordered.
   

        "Yes." The guard saluted and turned to buy the firecrackers.
   

        Ling Yuhu laughed heartily, "Political commissar, General Liu, and all my comrades here, I'm delighted today, absolutely delighted. We, Huaxia people, have once again stood on the highest podium in the track and field world. Liu Xiang fell and stood again, what does this show? It shows that setbacks are not terrible, what's terrible is the lack of confidence to overcome setbacks. Liu Xiang is not a wimp, he is a good soldier, able to get up after a fall. We must celebrate for such a good soldier. I'll treat you, go anywhere you want."
   

        When Ling Yuhu praises you, he always uses the term "good soldier", regardless of whether you're actually on active duty or not.
   

        Liu Shiqing was even more exuberant than Ling Yuhu. On one hand, his bet at William Hill Company paid off big time. Liu Xiang making it to the final circle brought him a profit of 450,000 pounds. Now that Liu has won the Olympic championship again, he made a whopping 94.5 million pounds profit. The total comes close to a high return of nearly one billion Huaxia dollars. On the other hand, Liu Shiqing had previously reached an agreement with Sun Jingping and Liu Xiang before the Olympic Games. Liu Xiang would officially become a partner of Galaxy Industry, which is another piece of good news for Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Look at the television quickly." Ding Chongxiang called out.
   

        Everyone focused their eyes at the television screen. The screen displayed the results of the men's 110-meter hurdles. Liu Xiang won the gold medal and broke the world and Olympic records for the event with a time of 12.79 seconds. The second-place was Cuban athlete Dayron Robles, with his personal best of 12.86 seconds. In all certainty, he would've been the uncontested champion if not for Liu Xiang surprisingly leading the race after six dormant years and edging him out. Robles, willingly or not, had to settle for second place. The third place was, unexpectedly, Liu Xiang's disciple, Xie Junwen, with an equally remarkable time of exactly 13 seconds.
   

        In the track and field events at the Olympic Games, for the first time in history, two Huaxia athletes with yellow skin and dark eyes had forced their way into the top three. This result was not only unexpected for Liu Shiqing but unforeseen by the entire world.
   

        Ling Yuhu was so happy that he kept patting the table, "Good, very good. We not only won a gold medal, but we also got a bronze medal. Liu Xiang is a good soldier, Xie Junwen's not bad either, he's also a good soldier. A celebration is in order. Come on, everyone, don't just sit around. I'm buying, let's go have a feast."
   

        Lin Haiyao was much more restrained than Ling Yuhu, "Commander, we've all been starving for quite a while. We wouldn't mind waiting a bit longer. Let's see what Liu Xiang has to say when interviewed by the journalists?"
   

        Upon hearing this, everyone sat back down. On the television, Liu Xiang and Xie Junwen, one in front and one behind, each draped in a radiant national flag, were running laps on the track in celebration. Two American contestants watched the celebratory Huaxia athletes in deep disappointment. They couldn't understand how just a while ago, Liu Xiang was complaining about his foot discomfort, and then in a blink of an eye, he snatched the gold and bronze medals from them.
   

        The award ceremony began promptly. The vice-chair of the International Olympic Committee, Yu Zelong, personally presented the awards to the three medalists. As Yu Zelong held Liu Xiang's hand, he said a lot to Liu Xiang. Compared to six years ago, when he first won the Olympic championship, Liu Xiang seemed much more composed this time. He no longer had that arrogance between his eyebrows, replaced by a more reserved and mature demeanor. His dialogue with Yu Zelong was very appropriate.
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        After the award ceremony, Liu Xiang walked off the racecourse. The Huaxia Central Television reporter was the first to rush over, with CNN and BBC journalists not far behind, vying for the news scoop.
   

        By then, Liu Xiang could no longer contain the excitement in his heart. He extended his hand and took the microphone from the Huaxia Central Television reporter, "I have returned to the Olympics. I am here to reclaim all that I've lost. The 110-meter hurdles, be patient, today is just the beginning, and I will continue to claim more championships in the future."
   

        "Good soldier, a real good soldier. One should never admit defeat in life, always strive to be the first. This guy, Liu Xiang, he speaks to my taste. Let's go, I am treating everyone to dinner." Ling Yuhu stood up and headed towards the office building.
   

        A service soldier rushed over, "Comrade, the firecrackers are bought."
   

        Ling Yuhu widened his eyes, "What are you waiting for? Set off the firecrackers now!"
   

        The service soldier dared not delay, he set up the firecrackers in the flat area in front of the office building and lit the fuse. The red firecrackers exploded one after another. The sharp, crackling sound added to the festive atmosphere.
   

        With such a grand celebration, it would be inappropriate to have dinner at the small canteen at the military region. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang led the clamoring crowd. Ling Yuhu had no choice but to agree to have dinner at a restaurant outside the military region.
   

        More than one hundred meters west of the Military District Compound, across the road, was a place called Seafood City. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang dragged both Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao over to the classy looking restaurant. They were unable to object when the two military region commanders take advantage of the Galaxy Industry, now it was their turn to take advantage of the two Colonels.
   

        Seeing so many soldiers arrive, led by two Colonels, the workers at Seafood City did not dare to slack off. The manager personally welcomed this group of twenty or thirty people into the largest private room. "What would you like to eat?"
   

        Liu Shiqing spoke up: "Of course, we will order what is good and expensive. Don't you know that Liu Xiang won a championship? The commander and the political commissar are happy, no matter the cost, they are paying today. Go!"
   

        The manager didn't recognize Liu Shiqing. Besides, with the number of people dressed in military uniform, he didn't even consider that possibility. He dared not act on Liu Shiqing's words. If they ordered expensive dishes and drinks and then reneged on their bill, who would he take it up with? Even if he was given three times the courage, he wouldn't dare to go to the Military District Compound to ask for payment.
   

        Ling Yuhu secretly cursed at Liu Shiqing for his sharp attack. He only earned seven or eight thousand a month. Here there were nearly thirty people, picking the best dishes and finest wine would cost several months' worth of his wages. Liu Shiqing, being a billionaire, might not care about this money, but he did.
   

        Ling Yuhu was inwardly struggling, but he had no choice but to speak up. With so many people watching, if he appeared weak, he would lose face as a commanding officer of the military region. He gritted his teeth and said, "What General Manager Liu said is also my word. Bring out your best dishes and finest wine."
   

        Still unsatisfied with how Ling Yuhu was cornered, Liu Shiqing added, "And remember to bring out two bottles of Hualiang Distillery's Golden Great Wall Cabernet first."
   

        Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao didn't understand the implications but Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang chuckled inwardly, thinking that the boss was indeed ruthless. A bottle of Golden Great Wall Cabernet had a factory price of 1500 Euros. The price on the market was at least about 2000 Euros, which was equal to 12,000 to 13,000 Huaxia currency. Two bottles would amount to around 25,000 yuan. Usually, liquors in restaurants tend to be two to three times more expensive than outside, sometimes even double. Even if calculated at the low end of two to three times the usual price, the cost would be nearly 30,000 yuan. Ling Yuhu was in for a hefty bill.
   

        Due to production and price issues, not all average restaurants and hotels stock the Golden Great Wall wine. It just so happened that a few days prior, a customer specifically requested the Golden Great Wall wine at Seafood City. The owner then stocked up six bottles, of which four were consumed, leaving two bottles of the finest Golden Great Wall Cabernet. The owner locked these bottles in the safe and they were only to be served with the owner's explicit authorization.
   

        The manager still looked towards Ling Yuhu, "Commander, shall we serve the Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon?"
   

        Ling Yuhu heartily replied, "Yes, why not, today, no matter how much we eat or drink, it's all on me. Oh, this Great Wall Wine, I have tried it, the taste isn't bad, but it's not strong enough, bring another two bottles of Maotai."
   

        "Alright." The manager looked delighted, leaving everything else aside, just the two bottles of Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon alone could earn Seafood City at least ten thousand yuan, as per Seafood City's rules, he could probably take a one thousand yuan commission.
   

        With the manager's command, the waiters began to mobilize, serving delicacies like Kangaroo Country lobster, deep-sea abalone, and large hairy crabs into the private room at a continual stream. Ling Yuhu's face twitched as he thought about the cost of the meal. Having stated that he would foot the bill right at the start, and with the commissar as a witness, he couldn't possibly charge it to the military district. Not to mention the wine, the food alone would cost at least ten thousand yuan.
   

        "Commander Ling, thank you for your hospitality, we'll not stand on ceremony then." The usually silent Gui Zhenghua was the first to pick up his chopsticks. With a quick reach, a juicy abalone landed in his small bowl. He knew about the price tag of the Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon, but he wisely remained silent. It seemed a little unfair to let Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao engage in a battle of generosity, so letting Ling Yuhu foot the bill seemed a good way to keep Liu Shiqing's emotions balanced.
   

        With Gui Zhenghua taking the lead, the others stopped holding back. Plates of food were often cleared before they had the chance to do a full round on the table. Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao sat in the middle, closer to the window and in good positions, but they fell behind in grabbing the food. At first, they held back a little, but when they realized that no one was going to give them any consideration, they also picked up their chopsticks, joining into the scramble.
   

        Soon, the Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon and a 15-year-old vintage Maotai were served. The manager also specifically asked, "Commander, shall I open them for you?"
   

        "It's just two bottles of wine? Open them." Ling Yuhu waved his hand, generously.
   

        "A bottle of Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon priced at eighteen thousand eight hundred and eighty-eight yuan, I'll open one for you first." The manager, using a wine-specialized corkscrew, opened a bottle of Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon, speaking words of fortune as he did so, "May all the commanders and bosses here flourish on the road ahead."
   

        Ling Yuhu who was in the middle of opening the Maotai for Lin Haiyao, jolted, "What did you say? How much is this wine?"
   

        The manager repeated with a smile, "Eighteen thousand eight hundred and eighty-eight. This is a world-famous wine. At the World Wine Expo held in Fog City, England a few days ago, the Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon won the gold award from the jury panel, surpassing Remy Martin and Lafite Wine. This is the best wine in the world, produced by our Huaxia."
   

        Ling Yuhu slammed the bottle of Maotai into the table, "Is this wine made of gold? How can it be so expensive? Even if it is a world-famous wine, there's no reason for a bottle to sell for eighteen thousand eight hundred and eighty-eight, right? Has this price been approved by the prices bureau?"
   

        "Old Ling, mind the impact." Lin Haiyao didn't call him commander at this point, directly using their private address, "If you find it expensive, we won't open the second bottle. For today's meal, let's split the bill."
   

        Liu Shiqing, the "mastermind" behind all this, remained silent, gnawing on a crab claw. Ling Yuhu glared at Liu Shiqing, thinking to himself how mischievous he was. He just asked him for a couple of art soldiers from the general headquarters art troupe. Did he really need to retaliate like this? He was quite malicious, and Ling made a mental note to make him pay for drinks in return.
   

        "Forget it, since we've already called for it, let's open the second bottle as well. I'll cover the cost of today's wine. Come on, everyone, fill up your glasses. Let's have a toast, first to celebrate Liu Xiang winning the Olympic Games champion again, and secondly, to welcome the comrades from the General Headquarters Art Troupe." Ling Yuhu, having made up his mind, regained his composure.
   

        (To be continued. For more updates, please visit www.qidian.com. You'll find more chapters and more support for authors there, and welcome to legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 271: Can Bring Them Good Luck_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 271: Can Bring Them Good Luck_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 271: Able to bring them good luck
   

        Ling Yuhu quietly cursed Liu Shiqing as being "too tricky" in his heart, but he didn't feel any jealousy towards him. He had been serving in the Wuling City Military Sub-district for more than twenty years, all his wives and children were in Wuling City, and he had regarded Wuling City as his hometown.
   

        Setting aside the fact that Galaxy Industry had developed Tonic Drink, a functional beverage greatly beneficial to soldiers, just considering what Liu Shiqing had done recently, such as actively investing in his hometown, supporting environmental protection initiatives, and bringing honor to the country at the Olympic Opening Ceremony in Fog City etc., all these actions had made Ling Yuhu regard Liu Shiqing more highly. In his words, Liu Shiqing was a top-tier "good soldier".
   

        Inviting such a good soldier and two bottles of wine worth over ten thousand yuan each, Liu Shiqing could afford it. What irritated him was that he, a lofty commandant, had been trapped by Liu Shiqing and jumped cluelessly into the trap. This made him, who prided himself on being a master of military tactics, a bit vexed.
   

        "President Liu," Ling Yuhu put down his wine glass and chuckled at Liu Shiqing, "We've been dealing with each other for quite a while now. In line with our emphasis on civil-military cooperation, I, as a commander, should certainly set an example. I am thinking of picking a date to visit your company, I wonder if you welcome it?"
   

        Ling Yuhu gave Lin Haiyao a signal, Lin Haiyao understood, but instead of going along with Ling Yuhu's intentions, he diverted the topic to another, "President Liu, I have a favor to ask of you, I wonder if you could agree to it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly said, "Political Commissar, just say it. Don't talk about it being a hassle, as long as I can do it, there's no reason not to agree."
   

        Lin Haiyao sighed, "It's August now, and every year in November is the time for the old soldiers to retire and the new soldiers to enlist. This time every year is the most headache-inducing time for the commander and me, worrying about the future of the old soldiers. In recent years, the placement of the veterans has gotten increasingly difficult, we won't talk about the specific reasons, I wonder if you could help us with some employment issues for the veterans? I know that Galaxy Industry is currently constructing a lot of new factories, it's the right time to need labor. My request is not high, as long as the retired soldiers can be given a job to feed their families. Of course, if President Liu can assign them some suitable positions according to their own expertise, that would be even better."
   

        The commissar raised this issue at this juncture, Ling Yuhu temporarily forgot his intention to take Liu Shiqing down in a way, and focused his attention on this issue, "President Liu, if you can help us solve the employment problem of 500 veterans, I will get you a plaque of 'Outstanding Enterprise in Militia Support' to hang on the honor wall of your Galaxy Industry, to serve as a protector of Galaxy Industry. How about that?"
   

        Five hundred people may not seem like a lot, but in fact, it is. Especially since most of the subsidiaries and branches of Galaxy Industry are high-tech companies, there are not many labor-intensive positions and there is little need for labor. To arrange for five hundred retired veterans is not an easy task.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, the latter two also found it difficult. The badge of "Outstanding Enterprise in Militia Support" is similar to "Key Protection Units of the Public Security Bureau", it does have certain effects and can deter some people. But they thought the same as Liu Shiqing, arranging for five hundred people was really not an easy task.
   

        The two people muttered quietly for a while before Ding Chongxiang spoke, "President Liu, Commander Ling, Political Commissar Lin, five hundred people may be a bit of a stretch, but we should be able to accommodate them, we can arrange some people as security guards, gardeners, sanitation workers, drivers, laborers, and so on. But I need to clarify something, we can't guarantee that the jobs we arrange will satisfy their wishes, but their salaries and benefits will be the same as other employees' without any discrimination."
   

        Ding Chongxiang knows the specific situation of Galaxy Industry better than Liu Shiqing does, and with him saying that five hundred people can be arranged, there will basically be no mistakes. As for what the positions are, Ling Yuhu and Lin Haiyao didn't really care. Huaxia has a large population, and finding a job is not easy. Furthermore, they knew that as long as they worked at Galaxy Industry, even the lowest monthly salary was twice the minimum wage standard set by the Wuling City Government, and they also had the three insurances and one fund, rest on holidays, overtime compensation. With such good conditions, even if the work is a bit hard and exhausting, it's not unacceptable.
   

        Lin Haiyao picked up the wine glass, "Come, President Liu, President Ding, President Wang, I would like to propose a toast on behalf of the soon-to-be-retired veterans."
   

        While they were drinking, Liu Shiqing's cellphone rang. He pulled it out and saw that it was a call from Sun Jingping from Fog City, he hastily said, "Excuse me," walked out of the room, and found a quiet spot.
   

        The moment he pressed the answer key, he hadn't even opened his mouth yet when Sun Jingping's excited voice came from the other side of the phone, "Hello, is this President Liu? I'm Sun Jingping, did you just watch Xiangzi and Junwen's race?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I did, of course. Coach Sun, congratulations. You have taught two good apprentices, one gold medal, one bronze medal, this time your master and apprentices have finally raised your eyebrows and avenged your past humiliation. Those people at home and abroad who were clamoring that Xiangzi couldn't make it can finally shut their mouths."
   

        Sun Jingping felt an unprecedented sense of relief, "Indeed. Boss Liu, Xiangzi is right here with me, he's been waiting to speak with you. Wait a moment, I'll hand the phone to him." 
   

        "Hello, is this Boss Liu? This is Liu Xiang." 
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Liu Xiang, congratulations, all these years of hard work have not been in vain, you've finally achieved what you've been aiming for, reclaiming what rightly belonged to you. However, you'll have to be careful. Your junior, Xie Junwen, is not less capable than you, his performance today was also commendable. Be careful he might overtake you one day." 
   

        "That's okay, competition breeds progress. I hope to see more Olympic champions emerge in Huaxia's athletics field," Liu Xiang pondered for a moment before saying. "Boss Liu, I, Liu Xiang, am able to stand once again at the highest podium of the Olympic arena, it is all thanks to your help. I am not one to forget a favor, once I return home, I'll rush to Wuling City and thank you in person. The agreement we discussed beforehand, I will fulfill it accordingly." 
   

        After hanging up, Liu Shiqing wore a smile of satisfaction. It was about time for Galaxy Industry to shoot its first advertisement, and the protagonist, without a doubt, would naturally be Liu Xiang. 
   

        After finishing their meal and drinks at the seafood restaurant, Liu Shiqing and the others separated from Ling Yuhu, Lin Haiyao, Gui Zhenghua, and ordered seven or eight taxis, taking Chang Huimin, Fang Ziyue, and the others to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. 
   

        Twenty had departed from the art troupe at the Headquarters, two were given to the Wuling City Military Sub-district, leaving eighteen. Plus the five that were exchanged back from the Military Region's Performing Arts Team, Galaxy Entertainment gained twenty-three individuals all at once, quadrupling the total number of employees performing overseas. Liu Shiqing had Ding Chongxiang arrange for accommodations nearby first, and they would rent apartments for them the next day.
   

        Afterwards, Liu Shiqing led Chang Huimin, Fang Ziyue, and the others into the rehearsal room at the headquarters. The space of the rehearsal room was only a little over one hundred square meters, previously it was barely sufficient for Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and the other six to rehearse in there. Suddenly with the addition of so many people, the space immediately became insufficient.
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned slightly, turned, and said to Wang Zewei, "Uncle Wang, we will definitely need more office space in the future. When you have time, figure out a way to buy the entire International Trade Building."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "I'll go arrange it."
   

        After Wang Zewei left, those remaining in the rehearsal room were Liu Shiqing and the art soldiers. Most of the art soldiers were not very old, the eldest just over thirty, the youngest not much different from Liu Shiqing's age. Their human resources were transfered from the Headquarters Art Troupe or the Military Region, some even had their household registration which was attached to the Headquarters Art Troupe mercilessly transferred out. Essentially, they were no longer residents of Yanjing, they could no longer enjoy any of the welfare policies of Yanjing that were leading standards across the nation. The thoughts of these art soldiers whose household registrations had been transferred were complicated, to say the least. 
   

        Liu Shiqing understood the importance of household registration. Apart from anything else, just the fact that the college entrance examination admission score was one of the most unfair aspects. Educational resources at the national level heavily favored direct-administered municipalities like Yanjing and Shanghai. Liu Shiqing clearly remembered a chart he had seen, it showed the university coverage rate across the various provinces and regions of the country in a bar chart. Yanjing had a university education coverage rate as high as 80%, while the vast majority of the provinces in Huaxia only had a mere coverage rate of over ten percent, some even less than 10%.
   

        This was the cruel reality brought about by the household registration. If you held a Yanjing registration, your children had an 80% chance of going to university. If you held a Gongtian Province registration, the chance was only around ten percent.
   

        Of course, the art soldiers whose household registration had not been transferred out of Yanjing or those whose registrations were still at their hometown held no resentment towards Liu Shiqing. They originally didn't have a great time in the Headquarters Art Troupe. Now, having their human resources transferred from the Headquarters Art Troupe to Galaxy Entertainment, this may prove to be a life-changing opportunity. Furthermore, leading them now was the legendary Liu Shiqing who had made an impact at the Fog City Olympics. This brought about high expectations as they hoped that Liu Shiqing could bring them good fortune.
   

        Liu Shiqing's gaze swept across these recently retired art soldiers, thinking, these people would be his employees from now on. He hoped that he could hone several potential talents from among them, if among these eighteen art soldiers transferred from the Headquarters Art Troupe, one could be as promising as Chang Huimin, he would be extremely grateful.
   

         (To be continued, to find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters are available there, support the author, support legal reading!) 
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 272 - Rewarding You with 5,000 Dollars in Scholarship〖second update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing could no longer tailor-make programs for these Art Soldiers as he did for Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian and provide them with musical tunes from the Future World's music library. The purpose of doing so previously was to boost the reputation of the Galaxy Entertainment as quickly as possible and to pave the way into the market for performing arts. Now with Galaxy Entertainment having established substantial recognition, there was no need for such urgent attempts for immediate success. Moreover, with the team growing to around thirty, the management was much more complex than before. Therefore, Liu Shiqing would refrain from investing too much effort in them till he had a clear understanding of them because, in his eyes, Numerically Controlled Machine tools were far more important than these Art Soldiers.
   

        Liu Shiqing sat first on the floor, and the Art Soldiers followed suit by sitting on the rehearsal room's floor.
   

        "I know your thoughts must be complicated right now, with all sorts of things on your mind. It's understandable, considering that you have to transition from a place where you've lived for many years to a new, completely unfamiliar place. Instead of thinking about rehearsing programs, I'll let you take a ten-day break, head home, and visit your parents, grandparents. After you return, we will discuss your work arrangements. If anyone does not have a place to go to, you can stay in the company, stroll around Wuling City, and relax a little. You can also do that. I will have someone issue a thousand dollars in advance from the company's account as your transport allowance." Liu Shiqing then took a pause and continued, "If anyone has any problems or difficulties, feel free to bring them up. I'll address them accordingly."
   

        Since no one was sure about Liu Shiqing's temperament, everyone was apprehensive about crossing any lines hence no one spoke up.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Does nobody really have any questions? If none of you are going to speak up, then you may leave. Go to the accounting office to collect the amount and then purchase your train tickets. If you can board today's train, then go home today. If not, rest at the hotel for the night and depart tomorrow."
   

        "Mr Liu, aren't you afraid that we will never come back? Our personnel files were at the Bureau of Arts Troupe previously; anyone who leaves the team without permission would be deemed as a deserter and would be tried in a military court. Now that our personnel relations tie with Galaxy Entertainment, we have not signed a labor contract with you. If we choose to leave, you would have no way to take legal action against us." Said the oldest Art Soldier. She was a woman in her early thirties named Sima Changhe, who was already married with children all back in Yanjing. The Bureau of Arts Troupe had her transferred to Wuling City, luckily her residence was relocated from the Bureau of Arts Troupe long ago. If not, she may also have to relocate to Wuling City this time.
   

        "You're Sima, right? " Liu Shiqing smiled vaguely, "Your question presents a challenge for me to answer. If I were to answer, you might find it contradictory. I am both scared of anyone leaving forever, and simultaneously unafraid of any departures. Why I am scared is due to the enormous cost of acquiring you all from the Bureau of Arts Troupe. It cost me at least seven or eight million Huaxia Currency. Each one of you leaving would cost me at least 340,000, would I not be afraid of sustaining such a tremendous loss? On the contrary, I am not afraid because I believe that no one present here is a fool. Leaving the Bureau of Arts Troupe and joining Galaxy Entertainment represents an opportunity for you, a chance for rejuvenation and a new beginning. If you can't even cherish such an opportunity and choose to leave without experiencing it, I should be glad instead, because if you stayed in Galaxy Entertainment, you wouldn't last long. Heh, I'll stop here. Does anyone else have any other questions?"
   

        Chang Huimin raised her hand, "Excuse me."
   

        "Chang Huimin, go ahead." Liu Shiqing pointed to the woman, who could be his sister.
   

        Chang Huimin stood up, saluted Liu Shiqing, and said, "Mr. Liu, I don't want to go home. I'd like to stay in the company and practice my fundamentals, striving to meet your expectations as soon as possible."
   

        "Going home or not is entirely up to you. I won't force anyone to or prevent anyone from going. Chang Huimin, if you do not wish to go home, then stay in the company. It would be beneficial for you to check out Eli-Jay's MV." Liu Shiqing was indeed glad as Chang Huimin was the next person he planned on focusing on for training.
   

        After Chang Huimin, no one else asked any questions. The disparity in status and relationships led these freshly demilitarized Art Soldiers to choose silence and prepare to observe Liu Shiqing discreetly before deciding their future.
   

        After saluting to Ding Chongxiang, Liu Shiqing instructed him to recruit some more artists for Galaxy Entertainment and set up its framework. He then informed Wang Zewei to remember to greet the general manager of the Machine Tool Company, Yuan Shufeng, before he left the company headquarters.
   

        Song Yihan was waiting for him downstairs in the International Trade Building, "Mr. Liu, I'm sorry, but you can't go home. I was just following your orders and going around your house. I noticed many reporters waiting at your apartment. If you go back, they will definitely surround you."
   

        Liu Shiqing inquired, "Are there only reporters?"
   

        Song Yihan thought for a moment, "From what I observed, in addition to the journalists, there seem to some officials here too. Based on their behavior, I think they intend to visit you to express their condolences."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing immediately felt a headache coming on. If it were only journalists, he could manage. After all, he had dealt with journalists more than once or twice, and aside from some annoying tabloid journalists with low professional integrity, most journalists were relatively easy to communicate with. However, dealing with officials was a different matter, especially the lower-ranked ones who tended to be more bureaucratic and loved to wield their authority. Zhang Guoji from Wuling City knew Liu Shiqing well and wouldn't bother him just because he had just returned from Fog City. Those who could find Liu Shiqing's home were most likely leaders from Wuling County, or potentially even community cadres from the street office or neighborhood committee, who could be quite bothersome.
   

        Despite the headache, Liu Shiqing knew he still had to deal with the journalists and leaders at all levels. The phrase "A county official in charge is better than a high official in the capital" still applied to him. After all, his household registration was still here, and his parents would continue to work in Wuling County after returning from Tibet.
   

        "Let's go home." Liu Shiqing sat in the back of the car, rubbing his temples, figuring out how to deal with the journalists and Wuling County leaders once he got home.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing got out of the car, a group of journalists surrounded him, as well as some neighbors who had rushed over upon hearing the news. The fact that Liu Shiqing, a resident from their own community, was causing quite a stir indeed. In the months prior to leaving for Fog City, Liu Shiqing had been practicing kung fu in the complex courtyard every day. Thus, even if the residents might not have personally greeted Liu Shiqing, they certainly recognized his face.
   

        The journalists hadn't initially known about Liu Shiqing's return, but there are always people who enjoy tipping off TV stations and newspapers. Earlier that morning, Liu Shiqing had appeared at the Wuling County No.1 Middle School, and someone had promptly informed the local TV stations and newspapers. Wuling City TV Station, Wuling Daily, Wuling Evening News, and Wuling County TV Station all sent people over. Once they published the news, loads of journalists from all over the country might rush over, ensuring that Liu Shiqing would not have any peace for at least a month or two.
   

        "Mr. Liu, your creation 'Beautiful Galaxy' has achieved great success at the Olympic Games in Fog City. How do you feel?" This journalist was from the Wuling City TV Station.
   

        "Mr. Liu, who was the person at the opening ceremony accusing you of being a fraud? Why did she do that? Do you have any grudges with her?" This journalist was from the Wuling Evening News.
   

        "Mr. Liu, how old are you? Do you have a girlfriend?" This journalist was from the Wuling County TV Station.
   

        The local media in Wuling City didn't know about Liu Shiqing starting a company. Or perhaps they did but had received orders from above not to report any association between Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry. This was why the local journalists were treating Liu Shiqing's shining moment at the Fog City Olympic Games' opening ceremony as major news, striving for depth in their coverage. If they knew that Liu Shiqing was the big boss of Galaxy Industry, their focus wouldn't solely be on the opening ceremony of the Fog City Olympic Games.
   

        As Liu Shiqing casually handled journalists from Wuling City and County, he inwardly resolved that he couldn't stay at home. He must find a place where no one, or at least journalists, could find him, otherwise he'll be driven to annoyance. He didn't want to waste a great amount of time on interviews with journalists or traveling around the country for TV shows. If he had that kind of time, he'd rather learn a few skills from old masters at the Machine Tool Company.
   

        Many leaders enjoyed being on television or in newspapers to increase their exposure. Now that Wuling City TV Station's journalists were present, the leaders visiting Liu Shiqing wouldn't let this opportunity pass. They eagerly made their way over.
   

        Liu Shiqing recognized most of the leaders who had come to visit him, but of course, this recognition was one-sided. That is to say, he knew them, but they didn't know him. He recognized them from television or from assemblies at school where these leaders had presided on stage.
   

        Principal Zhou Yiliang from Wuling County No.1 Middle School was also there, "Liu Shiqing, why did you leave without saying goodbye? Mayor Wang waited for you for quite a while."
   

        Mayor Wang shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "Liu Shiqing, you have brought honor to our county. On behalf of our county's 400,000 residents, I would like to express gratitude to you. Here is a 5,000 Huaxia yuan scholarship as a special reward from the county government. We hope that you can make good use of this money, achieve more, and continue to make our people in Wuling County proud."
   

        (To be continued, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 273: A Matter of Life and Death for Galaxy Industry
   

        Liu Shiqing forebodingly found that these leaders who hailed from Wuling County, The Wuling County Education Bureau, and various street offices were highly bureaucratic, displaying their kindness enthusiastically as they made small talk and conveyed concern. Liu Shiqing felt like the little red character in an old film, receiving close attention from a group of officers. Unfortunately, these leaders drastically differed from those in the films; at the very least, their bureaucratism was intolerable.
   

        Liu Shiqing struggled to deal with the journalists and local leaders. He watched TV for a moment, keeping an eye on the latest progresses at the Fog City Olympic Games, confirming that the Huaxia Olympic Delegation was still in first place on the gold medal list, and leading the second-place United States team by a whopping sixteen gold medals. He heaved a relaxing sigh. Barring unexpected occurrences, the Huaxia team should still be in first place at this Olympics, meaning that the million pounds he had bet on them wouldn't be wasted.
   

        The military assigned Duan Liyi and Song Yihan to serve as Liu Shiqing's personal bodyguards. Sure, security had substantially increased, but so had Liu Shiqing's trouvbles. For instance, he needed to use the strength potion, but unlike before, he couldn't just use it at his leisure without it being noticed. There were no strength potions left at his house since they had been used up before the Fog City trip, so there was no concern about these two bodyguards noticing anything. However, the most inconvenient part was that Liu Shiqing couldn't open the signal receiver to receive signals from the Future World. To console himself, he had downloaded a lot of content onto the built-in hard disk of the Signal Receiver so he could still receive technology and culture from the future through the sleep learning mode every night.
   

        During bedtime, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan slept in the living room. One was on duty for the first half of the night, the other for the latter half. When off duty, they would sleep on the sofa. Serving as close bodyguards like them was indeed a tough job with a big problem lying in sleep quality.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing, afraid there would be more journalists coming for interviews, left with Duan Liyi and Song Yihan at dawn. He had decided not to come back until one or two months later when the Olympic craze cooled down.
   

        They found a snack shop and had some food.
   

        Liu Shiqing, wearing a baseball cap and sunglasses, found it very uncomfortable as the steam from the hot porridge fogged up his lenses. Looking at Duan Liyi and Song Yihan quietly eating their porridge, an idea popped into Liu Shiqing's mind, "Sisters, you can't leave me in the lurch. I can't wear sunglasses every day. Who among you knows makeup techniques? Give me a total makeover. To be unrecognizable even by those who are most familiar with me would be the best."
   

        Duan Liyi looked at Song Yihan, "Yihan, should I do it or you?"
   

        Song Yihan provocatively looked at Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, if you're not scared, I can do your makeup. I guarantee that no one will be able to identify you by your appearance."
   

        Duan Liyi just faintly smiled, showing no intention of taking this task from Song Yihan.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, not caring whether it was Duan Liyi or Song Yihan who did his makeup, as long as it brought him a few days of peace, without being recognized wherever he went, he would be satisfied.
   

        After breakfast, Song Yihan, having Liu Shiqing get into the car, took out her bag, fetched a bunch of tools such as razors and eyebrow pencils, and started grooming him. She first dyed his black hair blonde, then used hair gel to style his hair into a homeless look. At first glance, it resembled a chicken's nest. Afterwards, she spent quite a bit of time grooming his face. In the end, she handed Liu Shiqing a mirror.
   

        Liu Shiqing jumped upon taking a glance. Was this head even his? He compared the reflection with his ID card for a while, and after squinting his eyes and trying really hard, he managed to find some similarities.
   

        While putting away her tools, Song Yihan said, "Mr. Liu, if you want to hide your identity better, you should change your clothes and shoes too. Once everything is changed, basically only those who are very familiar with you can recognize you."
   

        "What are we waiting for then? Let's go shopping for clothes," Liu Shiqing yelled.
   

        The three of them arrived at the biggest retail mall in Wuling City and bought a set of casual clothing. After Liu Shiqing had changed into those clothes, a thoroughly alternative male was born. His bright yellow hair was messy like a chicken's nest, he wore a black T-shirt that had a skull on the front and holey jeans. He had on sneakers, a skull ring on one of his fingers, and a silver necklace around his neck. The pendant on the necklace was also a skull.
   

        Looking at himself in the mirror for a long time, Liu Shiqing almost felt like jumping from a building. He was very uncomfortable with this avant-garde, post-modern style of dressing. Previously his strict parents and current frequent interactions with big shots, didn't allow for such a dress style. If he were to meet influential individuals looking like this, their bodyguards would be likely to smack him away upon sight. "Big Sister Song, you're doing this on purpose, aren't you?"
   

        With a straight face, Song Yihan seriously replied, "Not at all. This is based on your request, a complete makeover, isn't it? Don't you think the transformation effect is really good? Who could even recognize you? Sigh, boss, do you know who he is?"
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        Song Yihan slapped the stall owner's back, pointing at Liu Shiqing and asked him to guess who Liu Shiqing was. The stall owner, always busy with business, didn't have the time to keep up with celebrities. Even if he knew who Liu Shiqing was, he wouldn't have recognized him after this drastic makeover. Song Yihan's talent for transforming people was a result of professional training. If she couldn't even fool a small shop owner, she needed to go back to the drawing board.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't think of a better plan at the moment. He could only follow the plan Song Yihan had designed for him, silently praying that the master Yuan Shufeng arranged for him at the Machine Tool Company would accept his disguised appearance.
   

        After leaving the mall and getting into the car, Duan Liyi suddenly leaned on the steering wheel and started laughing. Her curvy and robust figure was incredibly appealing. Song Yihan also burst into giggles. Liu Shiqing's current appearance was hilarious.
   

        "Laughed enough? If you are done, drive," Liu Shiqing said, unhappy.
   

        Duan Liyi chuckled a couple more times, then started the car and headed to the Galaxy Industry headquarters.
   

        Earlier, Liu Shiqing could enter and exit the Galaxy Industry headquarters without any obstructions. The staff at the front desk was instructed to let him pass. But now, his astounding makeover was so well done that even Xi Feiran couldn't recognize him.
   

        "Sir, this is Galaxy Industry. Who are you here for?" Seeing Liu Shiqing making his way in without uttering a word, Xi Feiran quickly moved from behind the front desk and stopped him.
   

        Liu Shiqing touched his nose in frustration. "Don't you recognize me? Look at me carefully."
   

        Xi Feiran studied Liu Shiqing for a few seconds, then shook her head. "Sorry, sir, I can't recognize you. Who are you looking for, or is there anything I can help you with?"
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, "Xi Feiran, Big Sister Xi, open your eyes and look carefully. Don't you really recognize me?"
   

        Xi Feiran was stunned. The only one at the company who used to call her "Big Sister Xi" was the big boss himself. Only Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, and she were addressed by their first names, not by their titles or last names.
   

        "Are you Boss Liu?" Xi Feiran asked hesitantly.
   

        "It's me indeed," Liu Shiqing pointed at Song Yihan behind him. "It's all her fault, she made me look like a ghost. Big Sister Xi, I beg you, don't tell anyone."
   

        Xi Feiran laughed, "I didn't expect you to have this kind of hobby. Alright, Boss Liu, you can go in. Rest assured, I won't tell anyone."
   

        Once they entered the company, Duan Liyi said, "Boss Liu, there are significant security loopholes in your company. Even if your front desk reception recognizes you, they can't just let you in without any verification, at least a check of IDs. If you want to hear my suggestions, I would recommend adding more modern equipment at the entrance, like fingerprint doors, iris scanners, card readers, etc., to restrict outsiders from entering."
   

        Song Yihan agreed, "Big Sister Duan is right, Boss Liu. If I were a thief, I could think of at least eighteen ways to infiltrate your company unnoticed. By then, commercial secrets of your company would hardly be kept away. Leaving everything else aside, your safes are not professional, I can crack it open with a piece of wire."
   

        "Are you joking? Can you really crack open a safe with a wire?" Liu Shiqing couldn't believe his ears, knowing that when he was setting up the company, he had explicitly decreed that the best office equipment was to be used, even the safes were famous brands.
   

        "If you don't believe me, I can crack one open for you to see," Song Yihan responded, tilting her head back.
   

        "Fine," Liu Shiqing truly couldn't handle it anymore. He took Duan Liyi and Song Yihan towards Wang Zewei's office.
   

        Duan Liyi, standing by, said, "See it? This is another security vulnerability. You, as a complete stranger with no company insignia and without a receptionist to guide you, walked in just like that, flouncing around, and not a single staff member stopped you to ask what's going on. What if a bad person sneaks in and plants a bomb without you realizing it?"
   

        Sweat dropped from Liu Shiqing's forehead. If not for Duan Liyi's reminder, he wouldn't have realized that the company's seemingly perfect security measures have so many loopholes. He must discuss this with Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and others.
   

        Strictly speaking, the security measures of Galaxy Industry are fairly adequate among domestic companies, but that's as far as they go. In the eyes of professional staff like Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, there are too many exploitable vulnerabilities. Both of them are currently serving as Major of the Marine Corps and Lieutenant of the Female Special Police respectively, they thus have a shared task of avoiding enemy surveillance, sneaking into enemy targets. The confidentiality level of military targets is more stringent than commercial ones, they could find vulnerabilities even in military targets, let alone Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Uncle Wang." Liu Shiqing opened the door of Wang Zewei's office and walked in.
   

        Wang Zewei startled, "Who are you? Who let you in? Get out immediately."
   

        "Finally, someone who has a clue." Duan Liyi's voice came from behind Liu Shiqing.
   

        Upon seeing Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, Wang Zewei started examining Liu Shiqing thoroughly. After a while, he said uncertainly: "You are Shiqing? What happened to you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, "I had Big Sister Song help me disguise this way to hide from journalists and people. The change is massive, isn't it? There's no problem, right?"
   

        Wang Zewei seemed quite enlightened, chuckling: "This look is pretty good. This is the prime of your youth, wearing flashy clothes isn't a big deal. It's inappropriate by the time you reach my age, thinking of wearing this kind of clothing."
   

        Sitting in his chair, Liu Shiqing pointed at Song Yihan, "Uncle Wang, Big Sister Duan and Big Sister Song told me that our company's security measures are ineffective, with many loopholes. Big Sister Song said she could pry open the company's safe with a wire. What's your view on this issue?"
   

        Wang Zewei gasped. He stared at Song Yihan, "Little Song, you're certain you can use a wire to pry open the company's safe?"
   

         Song Yihan's gaze swept around Wang Zewei's office, and found a small safe about half a meter high in one corner sitting on the floor. She walked over, took a few glances, and then pointed at the safe, "I can use a wire to unlock this safe."
   

        Wang Zewei considered, "How about this, we do a little experiment. Could you two please wait outside for a bit while I prepare? When I'm ready, I'll invite you two back in."
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan left the office. Wang Zewei drew down the blinds, opened the safe, took out a few important items from inside, put them in his office drawer, and locked it. Then he closed the safe door, reset the passcode, and then let Duan Liyi and Song Yihan back in.
   

        Song Yihan walked over to the safe, took a well over half-foot long thin metal wire from her bag, which was actually a steel wire, not an iron wire, but no one pointed out Song Yihan's misstatement.
   

        Song Yihan slipped the steel wire into the keyhole, turned the password lock simultaneously, and poked into the keyhole. Not even three minutes later, a crisp click sound was heard, and Song Yihan successfully unlocked the safe.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei both were astounded. Galaxy Industry is a hi-tech company, with many commercial secrets. If any thief sneaks in with a talent similar to Song Yihan, Galaxy Industry's many commercial secrets might be compromised. This major event, related to the existence of Galaxy Industry, absolutely can't be taken lightly.
   

        (To be continued... If you'd like to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author - support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 274: Let the Big Boss Do As He Pleases (First Update)_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 274: Let the Big Boss Do As He Pleases (First Update)_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 274 Let the Big Boss Go Wild
   

        Last month, there was a total of 140 monthly tickets. Thank you all for your support. I hope that the monthly tickets this month can exceed 150 chapters. Please continue to come and support.
   

        Currently, the greatest secret of Galaxy Industry is the formula of the Tonic Drink, which doesn't need to be worried about being stolen, because the formula is in Liu Shiqing's mind. As long as Liu Shiqing doesn't divulge it, no one will know it. Apart from the formula, things like investment plans, personnel files, salary standards, company account books, and research progress are all considerations that need to be closely protected. In particular, Galaxy Industry's cash flow is abundant, and in just over a month, disregarding other investments, they have a whopping 10 billion in treasury bonds. If the company's security measures are not in place and there are security vulnerabilities, the safety of the funds cannot be entirely guaranteed, and once a theft occurs, the company will suffer a huge loss.
   

        Song Yihan, with the use of a steel wire and her own professional training, effortlessly opened the safe. This shocked both Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei greatly. As a negotiation expert, Wang Zewei deeply understands the importance of secrecy. During negotiations, if your bottom line is known to the other party beforehand, you are destined to be at a disadvantage on the negotiating table. Therefore, from the establishment of the company, he strongly agreed with Liu Shiqing's emphasis on safety and even suggested that a safe should be provided for each department and office. However, it was only now that Wang Zewei realized that he really was just a layman when it came to security issues. What he knew about security measures could fool petty thieves, but all of it was moot when faced with professionals like Song Yihan.
   

        "Uncle Wang, call General Manager Ding, Deputy Guo, and Manager Ning from Galaxy Electronic Entertainment over here. Let's all listen to Big Sister Duan and Big Sister Song's analysis," Liu Shiqing, drenched in cold sweat, said. To him, Galaxy Industry was his private property, and having grand plans for it, he was more reluctant than anyone else to see Galaxy Industry run into trouble.
   

        Shortly, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Ning Yongle arrived in Wang Zewei's office. Wang Zewei had previously given them a heads-up, so they weren't surprised by Liu Shiqing's post-modern outfit. Only Ning Yongle gave Liu Shiqing the thumbs-up, admiring the big boss for always doing unexpected things. Despite having graduated from university just a few years ago, he deeply felt that he is starting to fall behind the boss's thought process.
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan became the focus of all the high-ranking officials from Galaxy Industry. The two active-duty military personnel didn't hold back and meticulously explained the security problems they discovered in Galaxy Industry. Song Yihan took on the role of the main speaker, with Duan Liyi supplementing her points. From the vulnerabilities in the front desk reception to insufficient fire prevention measures within the company, the blind spots in the surveillance systems, and the unprofessional procurement of safes.
   

        Song Yihan talked for nearly an hour, leaving everyone from Liu Shiqing to Ning Yongle in a cold sweat. Ignorance is bliss, and now they were shocked. After listening to Song Yihan and Duan Liyi, Galaxy Industry's security measures seemed completely flawed, like a paper tiger that could only scare people off. Against a real professional, it would collapse with a mere poke of the finger.
   

        Liu Shiqing wiped the sweat off his forehead with a piece of tissue paper. After he was done, he had a plan in mind. "Sisters, I'm considering hiring the two of you as security consultants for Galaxy Industry, specifically in charge of designing security plans for the company. Would you be willing?"
   

        Duan Liyi shook her head outright. "I'm sorry, General Manager Liu. According to relevant regulations, we cannot accept any employment offers from commercial companies at this stage."
   

        Both Duan Liyi and Song Yihan are active-duty military personnel. According to the Military Internal Affairs Regulation article 114, military personnel are not allowed to engage in business, occupy any positions outside of their official duties, or engage in for-profit intermediary activities. Therefore, Liu Shiqing's idea of hiring them as company security consultants is definitely not feasible. Moreover, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan are both military officers, and it's likely not feasible to wait for them to retire before hiring them because it's unknown when they will be able to retire. Especially since both of them are officers that the military has spent a lot of effort training, retiring would be more difficult for them compared to ordinary soldiers.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was considering hiring a professional security company to design a suitable security plan for Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang spoke up: "It doesn't matter if the two of you can't accept our employment offer. However, if you have suitable candidates, say, your friends or colleagues who are also very proficient in this field, they could come to Galaxy Industry as security consultants. As long as their skills are on par with yours, we would be more than welcome."
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes lit up. "Sisters, do you have any friends in this field that you could introduce to us? Pay is not an issue."
   

        In the military, turnover is a normal occurrence, not even excluding the Marine Corps and the women's special police force. Every year, new people enter, and old people leave. However, because of the special nature of these forces, these veterans and discharged personnel don't have to worry about finding work, and they are highly sought after, not much different from Yan University graduates.
   

        Galaxy Industry is a strong company, but at this stage, within the nationwide scope, there are thousands of enterprises that could be compared to Galaxy Industry. Moreover, government departments like public security bureaus and courts, are popular destinations for discharged military personnel, not for anything else but their stable income that far exceeds ordinary people. Civil servants in Huaxia are the happiest group of people nationwide, and they can always expect salary increases every year, and substantially at that. This, coupled with their publicly funded trips and low-price housing, among many other advantages, is a source of public resentment.
   

        Duan Liyi shook her head, feeling rather helpless in this situation. On the other hand, Song Yihan hesitated a bit. "Mr. Liu, I have a friend who wants to quit her current job. I can help you get in touch to see if she wants to come over and take a look." 
   

        "Good, then I'll rely on Big Sister Song." Anyone recommended by Song Yihan would definitely not be weak. Liu Shiqing naturally hoped to recruit as many capable experts for the company as possible, regardless of their field. 
   

        Wang Zewei said: "I suggest that in addition to waiting for Xiao Song's friend to come, we should also hire a well-known domestic security company to design security plans for company headquarters, branches, and subsidiaries. After Xiao Song's friend arrives, we can ask them to improve these plans based on the existing designs." 
   

        "What Wang said makes sense, I agree." 
   

        Ding Chongxiang was the first to agree, followed by Guo Xiaozhi and Ning Yongle. Liu Shiqing had no objections, and the proposal was smoothly passed. 
   

        Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, and Ning Yongle all had other matters to attend to, so once their participation was no longer needed, they took their leave. 
   

        "Uncle Wang, have you talked to General Manager Yuan?" Liu Shiqing asked. 
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Yes, General Manager Yuan said he has arranged for the best technician to be your mentor. Shiqing, are we going there now, or should we rest a bit before going?" 
   

        "There's no need to wait, let's go now.  By the way, give General Manager Yuan a call and have him arrange a room for me in the collective dormitory of the Machine Tool Company. For the time being, I'm going to live and work at the Machine Tool Company. As soon as there's a breakthrough in the company's research, I will leave." Liu Shiqing is resolute and willing to suffer in order to achieve his goal. 
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "The Machine Tool Company doesn't have a collective dormitory. When the company didn't move, it used to have one, but as soon as it moved to the High-Open District, coinciding with the downturn of the machine tool factory, the collective dormitories were cancelled. However, you can rent a flat near the Machine Tool Company, a three-bedroom apartment would cost only about seven to eight hundred, at most a thousand. If it's fully furnished, it would only cost two to three hundred more." 
   

        Upon their arrival at the Machine Tool Company, General Manager Yuan Shufeng and Chief Engineer Dou Wenyang were waiting at the entrance. They were surprised to see Liu Shiqing getting off the car. They had seen him before, wearing the uniform of County No.1 Middle School and carrying a schoolbag, looking like a good student. They wondered what's up with their big boss today, appearing in such a postmodern style, resembling those kids who do street dancing. 
   

        "General Manager Liu wore a disguise to avoid journalists." Wang Zewei explained, "General Manager Yuan, Chief Engineer Dou, I'm leaving General Manager Liu in your hands. Please take good care of everything regarding him in the Machine Tool Company. Don't let anything go wrong." 
   

        Yuan Shufeng chuckled, "What are you talking about, Wang? Liu is not only your boss, but also mine. Even for my own sake, I wouldn't let anything go wrong with him. Don't worry, Dou and I have discussed. Liu will spend eight hours at the factory every day, seven of which will be in the workshop. For the remaining hour, Dou will personally teach Liu everything about machine tool design and manufacturing. Liu is young and smart. He may just stimulate Dou's thinking and help us design a new advanced machine tool." 
   

        Yuan Shufeng was just being polite. After spending his whole life working with machine tools, he never believed that Liu Shiqing, who had never been involved in the machine tool business, could design a brand-new machine tool. Of course, if Liu Shiqing really had the talent and could buckle down at the Machine Tool Company for several years, he might become a competent assistant engineer, then an engineer, and finally a senior engineer. This would take at least five to six, or seven to eight years, by which time he would have the ability to design a machine tool on his own, albeit a regular one. To design a machine tool leading the domestic market, a few more years of consolidation would be the right way. 
   

        Yuan Shufeng was very pleased that Liu Shiqing was coming to the Machine Tool Company. This showed Liu Shiqing's attention to the Machine Tool Company. Otherwise, with so many subsidiaries and branches under Galaxy Industry, why would he choose to come to the Machine Tool Company for his experience? As long as the big boss does not meddle in the company's specific operations or give unprofessional advice on professional issues, any changes he makes are acceptable. 
   

        Yuan Shufeng had made up his mind to make Liu Shiqing's experience at the Machine Tool Company deeper and more enjoyable. As the general manager of Galaxy Machine Tool, he had his own selfishness. He naturally hoped that when the company headquarters made internal policies, they could tilt a little towards the Machine Tool Company, draw less profit each year and invest more funds in scientific research. If the treatment of the entire company could be improved, that would be even better. 
   

        (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 275 A Significant Transformation (Part 2)
   

        "Mr. Liu, these two are your bodyguards, right? If you plan on visiting the workshop and participating in front-line operations, it's probably not a good idea to let them accompany you. After all, which worker in the world has bodyguards at their side," Dou Wenyang half-joked, half-serious, as he led Liu Shiqing into the machine tool company.
   

        "We are tasked with protecting Mr. Liu closely. Wherever he is, we need to be there." Song Yihan may not enjoy the work, but since she was appointed as Liu Shiqing's bodyguard by her superiors, she would diligently fulfill her duties. 
   

        Dou Wenyang looked at Liu Shiqing, who helplessly shrugged, conveying that he was at a loss too. Dou Wenyang, having no other choice, shifted his gaze toward Yuan Shufeng.
   

        Yuan Shufeng had a solution. After pondering for a moment, he said, "Isn't Master Bing in the third workshop? I recall hearing earlier that they were short an assistant director, no? The older one here can be appointed to that position, and the younger one can become an apprentice with Mr. Liu."
   

        Neither Duan Liyi nor Song Yihan objected to this suggestion. Thus, along with Liu Shiqing, three new employees were added to Galaxy Machine Tool.
   

        Ever since Wuling City Machine Tool Factory was acquired in full by Galaxy Industry and restructured into Galaxy Machine Tool Co., Ltd., its Research Department has been significantly enhanced. Most machine tool designers recruited from across the country were assigned to the Technology Department. Changes in the front-line production were relatively minor, with each workshop maintaining its original framework and structure.
   

        The third workshop was the one at the machine tool company that employed the most new equipment, housing several grinding and milling machines, drill machines, and three numerically controlled machine tools of varying specifications. The workshop's primary products consisted of gantry-style milling machines of a particular model, and it also accepted external orders. 
   

        Yuan Shufeng led Liu Shiqing and the others to the third workshop, where they first sought workshop director Qian Zhenglu and informed him of the decision to appoint Duan Liyi as the assistant director. Qian Zhenglu, aged between thirty-seven to thirty-eight, had been working in the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory since graduating from university. He has shown remarkable capabilities in his journey from being a mere technician to a workshop director. Upon seeing the young and beautiful Duan Liyi, whose skin was a bit dark, he couldn't help shaking his head. She didn't seem like someone involved in machinery – could she perhaps be related to a leader and managed to get in through back-door connections?
   

        As Liu Shiqing appeared relatively young and Yuan Shufeng clarified that they were here to work, Qian Zhenglu didn't focus on them and readily agreed to assign them as apprentices to Bing Wenzhen.
   

        Once Yuan Shufeng had left, Qian Zhenglu arranged for an empty desk to be set up in the workshop office for Duan Liyi. After a lengthy conversation with her, he hoped to get more information, but Duan Liyi was rather tight-lipped, and for every ten questions Qian Zhenglu asked, she may not even answer half.
   

        Seeing that he couldn't dig out any useful information, Qian Zhenglu decided to leave Duan Liyi alone for now. They were going to work together in the future, so he would eventually uncover her background. Qian Zhenglu then led Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan into the workshop. The office and the workshop were adjacent – it only took about ten steps from the office door to enter the workshop.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, Song Yihan, Master Bing is a valuable asset of our third workshop. Our factory only has two first-grade senior technicians, and Master Bing is one of them. He began working here at sixteen, and now he's got thirty years under his belt. He's trained more than a dozen apprentices, all of whom have become the backbone of our factory. You two must learn well and not slack off. If I find either of you slacking, be prepared to have your bonuses deducted." Threatening to deduct the owner's bonus, Qian Zhenglu could be considered a first in Galaxy Industry.
   

        Once inside the workshop, they headed west towards Bing Wenzhen's workstation, which was primarily equipped with a drill machine. After handing Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan over to Bing Wenzhen, Qian Zhenglu left.
   

        Bing Wenzhen was a robust man, almost one meter eighty in height and quite muscular. He was currently wearing sky-blue work clothes, his hands sullied with oil and his forehead drenched in sweat. There was a large floor fan operating near the drill machine, blowing continuously.
   

        Bing Wenzhen glanced over both Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan, shaking his head repeatedly. Liu Shiqing's appearance reminded him of his high school-aged son, which he decidedly disapproved of. If his son were to step into the workshop dressed as such, he would be driven out with a stick. A female apprentice couldn't bear the hard work, so he declared he would stop taking on female apprentices. Why was the higher management assigning him another one now?
   

        "Follow me", Bing Wenzhen took out about a dozen ten-centimeter-long, two-centimeter-wide iron blocks from a cabinet in the corner and handed out six each to Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan. He also took two that were already crafted and gave one to both of them.
   

        Bing Wenzhen led Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan to a workstation near the drill machine, the table was stuffed with tools like a hacksaw, files, pliers, screwdrivers, etc.
   

        "Do you two know how to use a vernier caliper?" Bing Wenzhen gestured for the two of them to place the metal blocks in their hands on the worktable, then picked up a wooden box and took out a vernier caliper from it.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, and Bing Wenzhen proceeded to carefully explain the use of the vernier caliper. He then arbitrarily picked something from the table and allowed Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan to measure it using the caliper.
   

        Upon confirming that the two new apprentices truly understood how to use the vernier calipers, Bing Wenzhen began to assign their next tasks. "The first week will be a probationary period that I've set up for you. If you can use the tools on this table to shape the six blocks of metal I've given you into the sample model I've provided, with a size deviation of no more than 0.1mm, then I'll consider you passable and agree to take you on as my apprentices. I'll allow you one mistake, but if you make more than one, I'm sorry, you'll need to seek learning elsewhere. I'll be unable to teach you." 
   

        Having said that, Bing Wenzhen went back to his work, leaving them to their own devices.
   

        The sample given by Bing Wenzhen was the head of a sledgehammer, which had threaded holes, inclined planes, and rounded corners; multiple techniques were required to create it. Completing the sample by hand-crafting would not be easy. The main issue was that Bing Wenzhen didn't seem interested in explaining; he didn't even mention which tools should be used at each step. The metal blocks were just regular iron blocks, made from low-carbon steel, with a layer of grey-black iron skin on the surface.
   

        Liu Shiqing held up one of the iron blocks and compared it to the sample, deciding to start with the inclined plane. He measured the dimensions and used a pencil on the table to mark the iron block, but the mark wasn't very visible. So he picked up a steel nail and started to draw on it. Liu Shiqing then clamped the iron block on a vise and, with a hacksaw started to saw it. After only a couple of strokes, the saw blade snapped. Liu Shiqing grabbed a new one from the table and took some time to secure it to the hacksaw's frame before he continued sawing. This time, it took a bit longer before the saw blade snapped again.
   

        Having learnt from his mistakes, Liu Shiqing approached Bing Wenzhen. "Master, look, I have already broken two saw blades, can you tell me if there's a knack to this? How can I make sure the saw blade does not snap?"
   

        Bing Wenzhen gave a hum of acknowledgement and took the saw from Liu Shiqing's hands. "Mounting a blade on a saw frame is also a skill. If it's too tight, the blade will work too hard and can easily snap. If it's too loose, the blade won't cut effectively and will also be likely to break. It needs to be adjusted just right to reduce the possibility of the blade breaking. Additionally, you must apply skill when sawing something, not brute force. Let me demonstrate."
   

        Bing Wenzhen went to the workbench, followed the line that Liu Shiqing had drawn, and sawed a few times. A skilled craftsman knows right away - having it and not having it is not the same thing. Few though the strokes were, his efficiency was far greater than Liu Shiqing's many attempts. "Saw like this, understood?"
   

        Liu Shiqing spent an entire day working in the third workshop, yet he did not manage to produce a single workpiece. Many things that seem simple to do are not easy, especially when the precision of the machining has to be guaranteed. For a beginner, it is considerably difficult.
   

        Wang Zewei was waiting for him outside the Machine Tool Company. He first took Liu Shiqing and his party to a nearby restaurant for dinner, then led them to a residential area close by. Here, Wang Zewei had rented an apartment for Liu Shiqing - a three-bedroom, one living room of over ninety square meters, with furniture and home appliances included. The yearly rent was fourteen thousand, with an additional deposit of five thousand.
   

        "Shiqing, are you satisfied with this place? If not, I can help you find another rental tomorrow," Wang Zewei said with a smile.
   

        Liu Shiqing inspected the layout of the rooms and the condition of the furniture and home appliances. He felt that it was sufficient for his use, except for the lack of a computer and broadband service.
   

        "I have already talked to the owner. Tomorrow, the telecom company will come to install broadband. I have ordered an 8M plan, good enough even if you want to watch high-definition movies online. I will also get you a new computer tomorrow, so you can surf the internet. I have arranged everything. No need for you to worry. If you are satisfied, let's go get your luggage," Wang Zewei had everything arranged and there was no need for Liu Shiqing to worry.
   

        They drove back home and Liu Shiqing made sure that Duan Liyi checked around for journalists first. Once she confirmed there were none around, Liu Shiqing quickly came out of the car, rushed home to gather some clothes and summer bedding, then hurriedly got back downstairs. Suddenly, several journalists appeared from nowhere, curiously watching Liu Shiqing's hasty movements. "Hey, young man, whose house are you moving things out of?"
   

        Liu Shiqing's appearance had changed so much that even the journalists who had seen him before didn't recognize him. However, this didn't stop them from seizing any opportunity to track him down.
   

        Wang Zewei got out of the car and blocked the journalists. "Ladies and Gentlemen of the press, I am a distant relative of Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing has gone out to collect inspirations because he feels that he has exhausted his own. It may take some time for him to come back. But when he does, we will definitely contact you all and give each of you an opportunity to interview him."(To be continued... For more updates on the story, please log on to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there; Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 276: Follow a Boss Like This, What Do You Have to Worry About?
   

        〖Who has the votes, support us with two. Monthly votes, recommendation votes, we want them all〗
   

        In a blink of an eye, Liu Shiqing has been with the Machine Tool Company for more than ten days. For him, these past days have been a complete transformation. Liu Shiqing, from a high school student who knew nothing about daily needs, a super-rich man with a fortune of over a hundred billion Huaxia Currency, voluntarily went to the production front-line to experience the survival status of front-line workers, to understand their technological level and thoughts.
   

        Not only did this contribute to Liu Shiqing having a deeper understanding of the technology extracted from the future world, but it also greatly aided Liu Shiqing's future control of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Bing Wenzhen approved of his two apprentices, Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan, and began to intentionally impart to them some tricks. Almost each trick lighted a light for Liu Shiqing, guiding him to a point in machine tool manufacturing. As a first-level senior technician, Bing Wenzhen's knowledge in machinery is very profound, and his guidance is no less than that of university professors.
   

        Every day, Liu Shiqing would spare an hour to attend a lesson in Dou Wenyang's office. Dou Wenyang taught Liu Shiqing drawing skills by hand. To let Liu Shiqing have a deeper understanding, Dou Wenyang intentionally bought a smooth wooden board, T-square, and other items, teaching Liu Shiqing from manual drawing to computer drawing.
   

        Both masters imparted all they knew, and Liu Shiqing willingly devoted himself to training; his progress was rapid, wining joy from his masters. Particularly, Bing Wenzhen considered Liu Shiqing as the most insightful and skillful among the dozen apprentices he had trained in his life.
   

        Liu Shiqing secretly entered some machine tool data from the future world into his computer, staying up until the late night studying it once he got back to his rented apartment. Liu Shiqing identified the flaws of the Machine Tool Company bit by bit by comparing these data with the company's reality, with the mission to improve it, aiming to manufacture world-leading numerically controlled machine tools as soon as possible.
   

        The Huaxia Olympic Sports Delegation, with an unprecedented sixty gold medals, once again topped the gold medal list. The nation celebrated. When the coaches and athletes of the delegation arrived at the capital airport, they were greeted like national heroes, surrounded by flowers and applause. Following celebratory banquets, companies from all over the country also gave various awards to the Olympic champions.
   

        As one of the highlights of this Olympic Games, Liu Xiang naturally received the most fanatical pursuit. Transnational corporations, which had once sidelined Liu Xiang, again extended an olive branch to him. In order to invite Liu Xiang as their spokesperson, one company even offered a superhigh endorsement fee of 20 million Huaxia Currency, but all were tactfully declined by Sun Jingping and his apprentice Liu Xiang, with the excuse of "physical discomfort, need to rest". Some companies adopted a roundabout method, attempting to persuade the National Sports Administration and Athletics Administration Center to invite Liu Xiang to shoot commercials and attend business events for them. They had not expected the leaders of the National Sports Administration and Athletics Administration Center to uniformly choose silence and, at most, provide a few placating words. No one was willing to help.
   

        Today is a Saturday, and the Fog City Olympics ended four days ago. The state-held award ceremony and celebratory evening hosted by Huaxia Central Television have all ended. Sun Jingping and his apprentice Liu Xiang began to fulfill their agreement with Liu Shiqing, driving straight to Wuling City via the highway to discuss the collaboration between both parties in detail. Along with them were the recently retired Director of the National Sports Administration, Cui Xianfu, the directors and deputy directors of the Athletics, Volleyball, and Basketball Sports Management Centers, as well as several athletes who had performed outstandingly at the Fog City Olympics and had won the championship, runner-up, or third place. In total, more than fifty people were in a luxury coach.
   

        While Liu Xiang and the others were traveling by coach, Liu Shiqing had a very important guest—Zhuang Feiyan, the captain and colonel of the Yanjing Women's Special Police Brigade. Before Song Yihan was assigned to Liu Shiqing's side, she was Zhuang Feiyan's subordinate. The friend Song Yihan mentioned was her. Zhuang Feiyan, due to her age, was no longer suitable to stay in the Women's Special Police Brigade, and her superior intended to transfer her to another position. However, Zhuang Feiyan wanted to retire. Song Yihan indirectly heard her mention this and recommended Zhuang Feiyan to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Wang Zewei to contact Zhuang Feiyan and invite her to visit Galaxy Industry. Zhuang Feiyan had already decided on her work plans after retirement — a large transnational corporation had invited her to be deputy director of security, with an annual salary of 500,000, along with a company car and house. Zhuang Feiyan was just short of signing a labor contract with them.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan and Song Yihan had a very good relationship, similar to that of sisters. It wouldn't be right for her to not give Song Yihan face, so she agreed to Wang Zewei's invitation to visit Wuling City. Zhuang Feiyan was in the midst of handling her retirement procedures and had a more relaxed schedule. Finding a Saturday free, she took a train and rushed to Wuling City. Zhuang Feiyan hadn't informed them of her prospects beforehand. All she had done was ask around to find the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. Wang Zewei, greatly surprised after being notified by Xi Feiran, quickly invited Zhuang Feiyan into his office and called Liu Shiqing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 276: Working for a Boss like this, what do you have to worry about _2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 276: Working for a Boss like this, what do you have to worry about _2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing was keen to meet this female colonel. He had learned a little about Song Yihan's abilities over the time. The more he learned, the more interested he became in the female special police team. Hearing that Zhuang Feiyan had arrived, Liu Shiqing, without a word, had Duan Liyi and Song Yihan accompany him to the company headquarters.
   

        "Commander," Song Yihan saluted Zhuang Feiyan excitedly. She always dreamt about her days at the female special police team, missing her comrades with whom she used to spend day and night.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan returned the salute to Song Yihan, then stretched out her hand to grab Song Yihan's collar. She pulled Song into her arms, a shoulder placed at Song Yihan's chest, ready to perform a shoulder throw. Song Yihan planted her feet firmly, and a knee to Zhuang Feiyan's waist stopped her in her tracks.
   

        "Not bad, you haven't lost your skills." Zhuang Feiyan released her, and patted Song Yihan's shoulder, "As expected from our female special police team. You should always be vigilant like this."
   

        "Commander, this is Major Duan, she is from the Navy." Song Yihan introduced Duan Liyi to Zhuang Feiyan.
   

        Duan Liyi saluted Zhuang Feiyan. In terms of military rank, Zhuang Feiyan outranked her. The salute was purely out of respect for the rank. Zhuang Feiyan didn't dare to be arrogant and quickly returned the salute. The two had a harmonious first meeting.
   

        "Commander, this is General Manager Liu, the person Major Duan and I are assigned to protect." Song Yihan pointed Liu Shiqing out.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan looked Liu Shiqing up and down, her eyebrows knitting together unconsciously. She was accustomed to evaluating everything with the perspective of a soldier. According to military standards, Liu Shiqing's attire and demeanor could have landed him in confinement.
   

        Liu Shiqing faced Zhuang Feiyan's scrutiny calmly, smiling he extended his hand, "Colonel Zhuang, welcome you to Galaxy Industry."
   

        Everyone then settled in Wang Zewei's office, where Wang poured everyone a glass of water.
   

        Liu Shiqing cut straight to the chase, saying, "Colonel Zhuang, let's get down to business. Few days ago, Big Sister Duan and Big Sister Song brought up a significant issue - said there were serious security risks in Galaxy Industry. They had our hairs standing on end and gave us cold sweats. Admittedly, we do have serious vulnerabilities in our security measures. Naturally, we need to find ways to fix these. Originally, we wanted to hire the two sisters, but due to the restrictions on internal military affairs, they couldn't take up jobs outside of their professions. Then, Big Sister Song recommended you. You're a squad leader from the Capital's female special police team. You've taken on many counter-terrorism, security, and criminal capture tasks, making you a top-rated domestic security expert. I want to hire you as the security director for the company, responsible for the security of both the Galaxy Industry headquarters and all its branches and subsidiaries. The monthly salary will be 100,000, with three insurances and one fund, a company car, and once the company's staff building is completed, a residence of at least 100 square meters. All your child's primary, junior and high school expenses will be borne by the company, and we can also arrange a job for your spouse."
   

        In order to win over Zhuang Feiyan, the security expert, Liu Shiqing was willing to pay a hefty price. He has always been generous with competent people, whether they are ordinary workers or top company executives. He wanted to provide his employees with a material condition that frees them from worrying about their personal lives, allowing them to focus more on their work.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan had initially planned to take a look, appease them a bit, then head back to Yanjing to sign an employment contract with the multinational company that had offered her a job. She hadn't expected Galaxy Industry to offer such appealing terms. To say that she wasn't moved would be a lie. However, making her agree on the spot was difficult, after all, she had a prior agreement with the multinational company. Furthermore, their well-established reputation was more attractive compared to the newly risen Galaxy Industry, even though their salary offer was not as high.
   

        Everyone likes money. The difference between an annual salary of half a million and one of one point two million is immediately obvious. But among these two salaries, which one could last longer and have room for growth in the future, as well as the prospects for the company and one's career path within the company, were all factors that needed serious consideration.
   

        In reading people, Liu Shiqing was not as good as Wang Zewei, a negotiation expert who had been navigating negotiation tables for over a decade. Seeing Zhuang Feiyan's indecision, Wang Zewei knew exactly what the problem was. He chuckled, "Major Zhuang, do you have other options? It's very normal. Talented people like you should have many large companies extending their olive branches to you. It's only natural to carefully compare and choose the most suitable one. I can't presume who else has offered you a job, but what I can do is to explain the advantages of our Galaxy Industry to you.
   

        Speaking about the company as a whole, Galaxy Industry is in a crucial stage of aggressive development and rapid rise. We have a good cooperative relationship with the military. Our Tonic Drink is a unique functional beverage in the entire country and even the whole world. Without the appearance of a second similar product, we will monopolize this market for a long time, selling as many as we produce. So, financially, we have no shortage of funds, at least no issues will occur in the next few years.
   

        In addition to the Tonic Drink, we are currently actively expanding new businesses, moving into environmental protection, electronic games, and music industries. We have ample cash flow for support, and developing a few high-quality projects is not a problem. With these high-quality projects, we can firmly establish ourselves in the environmental protection industry, electronic game industry, and the entertainment circle, steadily growing in these areas.
   

        Currently, we have two leading projects, one is the Tonic Drink, and the other is Galaxy Entertainment. At the recent Fog City Olympic Games, which Major Zhuang surely aware of, the theme song of the opening ceremony was created by our CEO, Mr. Liu, and the female lead singer is an employee of our Galaxy Entertainment. Major Zhuang, considering this background, what do you think of the prospects for Galaxy Industry's future development?"
   

        Wang Zewei looked at Zhuang Feiyan with a smile. After she had almost digested what he had said, he continued, "Just now, I spoke from the perspective of Galaxy Industry. Now let's speak from your personal perspective. An annual salary of 1.2 million, for a colonel who has just left the military, is not something an average company can offer. Our CEO, Mr. Liu, can offer you such a high salary and that many preferential conditions without hesitation for two reasons: one, he absolutely believes in your capabilities; two, the company is in dire need of a professional expert like you, a top expert. As long as you agree to come over as the company's security supervisor, Mr. Liu and the company's general manager will fully cooperate with you in security matters, will fully delegate authority to you, and won't put any obstacles in your way. When the company's businesses spread across the country and even the world in the future, the scope of security for which you are responsible will also expand from Wuling City to the entire country and even the whole world. Your abilities will be fully demonstrated, and your salary will definitely increase step by step. I believe that one day, your annual salary will exceed ten million Huaxia Currency."
   

        At this point, not only was Zhuang Feiyan somewhat moved, but even Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were a bit stirred. Let alone an annual salary of ten million, even a million was something they had not dared to imagine before.
   

        Wang Zewei continued to entice Zhuang Feiyan, "Our CEO, Mr. Liu, is absolutely a man worth following. He did not forget his hometown when he got rich. Once he got the start-up funds, the first thing he thought of was to invest in his hometown. While developing the main projects, he actively engaged in environmental protection, building a sewage treatment plant and construction waste processing plant. He also donated one million US dollars to the Western Mother Water Cellar Project. From this, it can be seen that our CEO is an entrepreneur with a strong sense of social responsibility, has a conscience, and is willing to take responsibility. What else do you have to worry about working for such a boss?"
   

        (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 277 Who Would Give a Sweet Kiss [First More]
   

        I routinely ask for votes.
   

        Since ancient times, wealth moves people's hearts, especially when other conditions are equal or similar, the temptation that wealth gives is the greatest. Moreover, what Galaxy Industry can offer Zhuang Feiyan is not merely wealth, but also the foreseeable future of the company, broad career prospects, full delegation of authority, even up to considering Zhuang Feiyan's family issues. These are all things that the multinational company she originally planned to go to cannot give her.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan's heart pounded, she sat there in silence, quickly calculating in her mind. Wang Zewei gave Liu Shiqing a reassuring look, smilingly watching Zhuang Feiyan. Wang Zewei was fully confident that unless one was hard-hearted, no one could resist the conditions offered to her.
   

        Five minutes later, Zhuang Feiyan raised her head, "General Liu, General Wang, please take care of me in the future."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, reaching out and grasping Zhuang Feiyan's hand, "Commander Zhuang, from now on we are colleagues under the same roof. Let's work together to assist General Liu and make Galaxy Industry a world-class enterprise."
   

        Zhuang Feiyan got up, "General Liu, I need to return to Yanjing now and swiftly handle the retirement procedures. Rest assured, I will hurry back as soon as possible, assume office, and take over the company's security affairs."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly replied: "Don't rush to leave, Big Sister Zhuang, now that you have decided to work in Galaxy Industry, let's start doing some specific work. After Big Sister Duan and Big Sister Song raised the security concerns of our company, we hired a security company to design a three-dimensional layout for the company's security. Use your professional judgment."
   

        Zhuang Feiyan did not delay, she stood erect and loudly responded, "Yes."
   

        The decisive and swift style of a soldier, which Zhuang Feiyan embodied, delighted Liu Shiqing. He liked employees who executed orders without compromise. If he could have a few more of such employees, the efficiency of Galaxy Industry would surely be greatly enhanced.
   

        Wang Zewei took out a renovation plan designed by the security company for Galaxy Industries from the safe. This security company was the largest in Gongtian Province and was ranked nationally. They had undertaken the security design and installation works of many large enterprises. With rich experience and a large number of professional designers, they produced an initial design draft in about a week. This was a document of more than a hundred pages, detailing what type of equipment to install and where, what function it could play, where the weak points in the defense were and which ones needed to be monitored closely, and so on.
   

        Just as Zhuang Feiyan had browsed a few pages, Liu Shiqing's cellphone rang. Liu Shiqing looked at the phone number and was a bit surprised, he quickly pressed the answer key.
   

        "Hello, is this little General Liu? This is Cui Xianfu. You still remember this old man, don't you?" Cui Xianfu's hearty laughter came over the phone.
   

        "Director Cui, hello, even if I forget someone else, I would not forget you." Liu Shiqing laughed, "Aren't you supposed to be hosting a celebratory dinner in Yanjing right now? How did you come to think of calling me?"
   

        "I'm not the director anymore, I've stepped down from the director's position. Having accomplished my goal, I've safely retired. Little General Liu, I'm now in Wuling City, right at the door of your company. Aren't you going to come out and welcome this old man? You don't need to pave the way with yellow earth and sprinkle clean water, just come out and greet me. That's always possible, right?" Cui Xianfu joked.
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing gets up, "You're now in Wuling City? Why didn't you give me a heads-up so I could prepare? Wait, I'll come down to receive you right away."
   

        Cui Xianfu hehe laughed, "You just coming down won't do, I'm not at the entrance of Galaxy Industry's headquarters but in the High-Open District of Wuling City, at the gate of Galaxy Industry's subordinate beverage factory. I originally wanted to go in for a visit, to see how the legendary Tonic Drink is produced, but the comrades at the gate wouldn't let us in, so I have to bother you."
   

        "You wait, I'll be right over." Liu Shiqing hurriedly hung up the phone, "Uncle Wang, hurry up and call General Ding, let's go to the beverage factory together. The director of the National Sports Bureau, Cui Xianfu, has come. He wants to visit our beverage factory."
   

        Professional athletes and career athletes, from the beginning of Liu Shiqing's plan to launch Tonic Drink, were the large customers he sought to win over. As the leader of the highest administrative body for athletes, the director of the National Sports Bureau, even if he had already stepped down, needed to be properly received and absolutely cannot be shown the slightest neglect.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing made the announcement, Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang found themselves on their toes, almost thrown off-guard. They were somewhat annoyed at Cui Xianfu for orchestrating such a surprise visit. Why couldn't he have given them a heads up, even just an hour in advance? Little did they know, Cui Xianfu had deliberately planned it this way. He wanted to see the actual production status of the beverage factory, reassuring all the respective heads of the Sports Management Centers and eliminating any doubts about Tonic Drink. Also, in case there actually were potential safety and hygiene risks linked to the Tonic drink, a surprise inspection like this could provide him with some insight.
   

        "Big Sister Zhuang, stop looking at the design plans for now and accompany us to the beverage factory." Liu Shiqing shouted to Zhuang Feiyan.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan closed the design plans and put them in her bag. "I'll look at them on the way. By the way, Director Liu, you might want to change your outfit. Going to meet a ministerial cadre in that attire might come off as a little inappropriate."
   

        Only then did Wang Zewei remember Liu Shiqing's appearance issue. "Shiqing, Director Zhuang has a point. You should change back into your original attire. It's indeed not suitable to go in this outfit. Ding and I will head over first, you can come over after you've freshened up. I will explain to Director Cui."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, Song Yihan immediately stepped in, helping him revert to his original look. However, since his hair was styled with mousse and fully dyed yellow, changing it back would take more time than they had. Liu Shiqing gritted his teeth and let Song Yihan shave his head bald, leaving it shiny and smooth. Song Yihan then removed the decorative items on Liu Shiqing's face, changed him back into his original clothes, and the whole process took less than ten minutes.
   

        Liu Shiqing was the first to rush down the stairs, Zhuang Feiyan, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan got into the car together and headed straight to the beverage factory located in the High-Open District of Wuling City. In the parking lot of the beverage factory, Liu Shiqing didn't spot any unfamiliar cars, instead, there was a luxury coach with a license plate that started with 'jing'- attracting instant attention.
   

        "Uncle Wang, where are you guys?" Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei.
   

        The sound of Cui Xianfu's voice came through Wang Zewei's cellphone, "Little Director Liu, we're currently touring the laboratory in the beverage factory. Hurry up and come here to explain things to us."
   

        The laboratory at the beverage factory mainly served three purposes: first, to ensure the safety of the water quality by testing every hour whether the pumped ground water met the standards of potable water; second, to verify the quality of the herbal medicine. Substandard and poor-quality Chinese herbal medicine could not be utilized as ingredients. Lastly, to guarantee the consistent high quality and safety of the Tonic Drink.
   

         The office building and the laboratory of the beverage factory were still under construction. The laboratory was set up in a makeshift building. Although it was makeshift, there was no compromise on the hygiene standards. The strictest criteria were adhered to from the beginning, leaving no room for error.
   

        What surprised Liu Shiqing was the large group of people standing outside the laboratory. He was astonished to recognize several faces, including Hui Xinlan, the main attacker of the Women's Volleyball team, Xie Junwen who performed excellently in the 110-meter hurdles during the Olympic Games, and others. To his surprise, there were more than seven or eight such athletes. The most familiar among them was Du Dawei, the director of the Athletics Administration Center. He stood on the outside edge of the crowd, and as soon as he saw Liu Shiqing, his eyes lit up and he strode over. "Haha, we've been looking forward to seeing you, Liu. We're finally getting to meet you."
   

        Liu Shiqing had initially worried that Du Dawei wouldn't recognize him since he had shaved his head. However, Du Dawei recognized him at first glance. "Director Du, wasn't Director Cui coming alone? How come you brought so many friends with you?"
   

        Du Dawei chuckled, "That was the Old Bureau Chief joking with you. Our Huaxia Olympic Delegation snatched the top spot on the gold medal list this time, where your Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink played a crucial role. It wasn't an exaggeration to say, in this round of competition, we, who were meant to win the gold, didn't lose any, and those who had the capabilities bagged their gold as expected. We got sixty gold medals. Since the 1988 South Korean Olympic Games in Han City, there hasn't been a single country or organization able to achieve this number of gold medals. Director Liu! As the greatest behind-the-scenes hero, it's natural for us to want to meet you, right?"
   

        Hearing the commotion, Cui Xianfu came out of the laboratory, "Little Director Liu is here. Wow, you've shaved your head, it must feel refreshing!"
   

        Liu Shiqing touched his bald head sheepishly, "Yes, it's refreshing."
   

        Cui Xianfu looked at officials and athletes gathered around and pointed at Liu Shiqing. "Comrades, this is Director Liu, the person who helped us achieve such a decisive victory. All of you were eager to meet him, weren't you? Today, he's standing right before your eyes. What are you waiting for? Hurry and shake hands or pose for a picture. I guess he won't refuse if you offer him a kiss. However, it has to be from ladies, the gentlemen can skip that."
   

        Around them, everybody chuckled. The directors and the vice-directors from the various Sports Management Centers all approached and shook hands with Liu Shiqing, each exchanging pleasantries. The athletes were even more enthusiastic, with embraces, handshakes, and posing for photographs. Worn down by the crowd's clamoring, Hui Xinlan, the main attacker of the women's volleyball team, planted a kiss on Liu Shiqing's cheek, which left his face a beet red.
   

        (To be continued. For the rest of the story, please visit www.qidian.com. You'll find more chapters and can support the author and the legal reading there.)
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        Chapter 278 The Last Thing Done for the National Sports Administration〖Second Episode〗
   

        〖Let's make a deal. If I can get twenty or more monthly tickets every day, I will definitely update four times the next day.〗
   

        After the commotion ended, Cui Xianfu stood outside the laboratory doorway in high spirits and said, "Comrades, before the Olympics, there were rumors in society about Tonic Drink. It was said that it was made from industrial waste water, and there was once a boycott of Tonic Drink. Today, I specifically brought you here to see how Tonic Drink is produced.
   

        You've already seen the process of water extraction and water quality testing, which are definitely flawless. Water comes from groundwater, and there are more than one hundred testing indicators, not only in domestic enterprises, but probably nowhere in the world could you find a second such a cautious and responsible enterprise. Later, we'll ask Mr. Liu to take us to the production workshop and warehouse to get a general understanding of the situation, and then we'll know how true those rumors about Tonic Drink are. We should believe in Tonic Drink, or should we scoff at it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing personally acted as a guide, leading the delegation headed by Cui Xianfu around the beverage factory, and finally led the delegation around the Sewage Treatment Plant under construction. Liu Shiqing unreservedly stated the purpose of building the Sewage Treatment Plant is to provide a water source for the Beverage Factory. To ensure safety, the Sewage Treatment Plant deploys the world's most advanced sewage treatment technology to thoroughly treat the river water from the Mother River of Wuling City, clean up all harmful substances like precious metals, E. coli, and after it meets the national drinking water standards, it will be used as the water source for the Beverage Factory.
   

        Hearing what Liu Shiqing explained, Cui Xianfu frowned. He brought so many directors, deputy directors, and athlete representatives over to eliminate the negative impact brought by the rumors. He had just dispelled their doubts, so why was this Mr. Liu bringing up the river water issue again?
   

        Liu Shiqing did this on purpose, because it was an opportunity to promote the positive image of Galaxy Industry. Treating industrial wastewater to drinkable water is not impossible with existing technology, but the cost is too high, even higher than seawater desalination. But for Galaxy Industry, these costs can be completely internally absorbed. The operating costs of the sewage treatment plant, compared with the super-high profits brought by Tonic Drink, are practically insignificant.
   

        "As you all must know, the pollution of rivers and lakes has always been a topic that troubles our country. The high cost of sewage treatment is the main reason why people are reluctant to use river water and prefer to use groundwater. Currently, our country is experiencing an increasing number of land subsidence events due to excessive groundwater exploitation, which caused hollows underground, changing the geological structure and making Land Subsidence Phenomenon unsurprising. Galaxy Industry is a responsible enterprise, we not only consider current benefits but also evaluate the future with a sustainable development perspective.
   

        The yearly water consumption of the Beverage Factory is no small figure. If we continue to extract groundwater or use tap water, it will eventually cause irreparable damage to the local geographical environment. Therefore, we decided after thorough consideration, to treat river water in order to solve the water source problem of the Beverage Factory. We will use the most strict purification methods to ensure the safety and reliability of the water source. If any of you are interested, we welcome you to supervise our Beverage Factory and Sewage Treatment Plant. As a third party, you can specifically supervise the quality of the water source and see if we are cutting corners or harming consumers?"
   

        As Liu Shiqing said this, many athletes' views of Liu Shiqing changed from suspicion to respect. Environmental protection is a fashionable topic, and those who make practical actions in Environmental Protection Cause, whether individuals or enterprises, can easily gain respect from those who are far from production. The national team athletes and industrial production have nothing to do with each other, and of course, they can only follow whatever Liu Shiqing suggested. But of course, Liu Shiqing was just telling the truth and did not deceive them.
   

        Hui Xinlan was the first one to raise her hand, "Mr. Liu, if you do not oppose it, I am willing to be the first to sign up to supervise your Galaxy Industry Beverage Factory and the Sewage Treatment Plant."
   

        With Hui Xinlan taking the lead, several athletes signed up, and Liu Shiqing recorded those who did and planned to send them an offer letter and a work card when he returned and invite them to be independent supervisors.
   

        After touring the Beverage Factory, Cui Xianfu and the delegation were very satisfied, and the production process demonstrated by the Beverage Factory, as well as Liu Shiqing's objective and candid attitude, made them feel that there would be no problems with continuing to use Tonic Drink in the future.
   

        Liu Shiqing took them directly to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. He even gave the key to his house to Wang Zewei, asking him to drive home and grab the homemade grape wine he had left in his fridge.
   

        The arrival of the delegation made Galaxy Industry's headquarters completely boiling. Several Olympic champions are in this delegation, such as Liu Xiang, the Olympic Champion in the Men's 110m Hurdle, and Hui Xinlan, the main attacker of Women's Volleyball, who were the most popular representatives among them. If it wasn't for Ding Chongxiang releasing a stern order, probably no one would be willing to work anymore, they would just surround the Olympic champions and ask for signatures.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 278: The Last Thing I Did For The National Sports Administration (Part 2) _2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 278: The Last Thing I Did For The National Sports Administration (Part 2) _2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing accompanied the inspection team on a brief tour of the headquarters of Galaxy Industry, then they entered the largest meeting room of the company's headquarters. This meeting room only had available seating for thirty people, causing many to stand.
   

        Entering the meeting room signalled the start of negotiations. This was one of the primary purposes of Director Cui Xianfu's visit. He wanted to confirm the cooperative relationships between various sports management centers under the National Sports Administration and Galaxy Industry. In simpler terms, he wanted Galaxy Industry to become the sponsor for these sports management centers.
   

        Sports sponsorship refers to when an enterprise provides funds, goods, or related services in support of sports events or teams. In return, the event organizers or teams allow the sponsors to exercise certain rights (such as naming rights, trademark usage rights and franchise sales rights) or carry out commercial promotions (like advertisements).
   

        Given the definition of sports sponsorship, the purpose of the inspection team was quite clear. They hoped to exchange some of their resources for the benefit of low-cost or free use of Galaxy Industry's products.
   

        "Mr. Liu, this time I've brought the heads of eleven sports management centers with me. They all hope that Galaxy Industry can be their sponsor, even their main or exclusive sponsor. Mr. Liu, are you interested? I am really optimistic about Galaxy Industry," Director Cui Xianfu chuckled and looked at Liu Shiqing.
   

        If it were any other company, with the national team and Olympic champions voluntarily proposing that they become the official sponsors, most companies would definitely jump at the chance. However, Liu Shiqing did not. It's not that he didn't want to be the sponsor of the national team, but some matters simply weren't under his control.
   

        The reason the national team voluntarily requested Galaxy Industry to become their sponsor was because of the appeal of Tonic Drink. But according to the agreement between Galaxy Industry and the military, every bottle of Tonic Drink manufactured must be sold to the military. The military, after retaining what they needed, would pass on the surplus to the Hualiang Group for further sales.
   

        That is to say, direct contact between Galaxy Industry and the national team was virtually impossible. Under such circumstances, the significance of Galaxy Industry becoming the sponsor of the national team was rather small. Added to that, Liu Shiqing had already negotiated with Liu Xiang, inviting him to be the spokesperson for Galaxy Industry.
   

        However, the national team was not someone they could offend, they were a significant consumer group. Liu Shiqing naturally hoped to secure the national teams under each sports management center as loyal consumers of Galaxy Industry. Plus, both domestically and internationally, the number of sports stars' fans was not a small figure. Emulating sports stars was what they loved doing most. From any perspective, strengthening relationships with the sports management centers was necessary for Galaxy Industry and it was an essential part of expanding their business.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and responded: "We would certainly love to be the sponsor of the national team. However, the specific terms of cooperation need to be properly discussed. Director Cui, Mr. Wang is our chief negotiation representative at Galaxy Industry. Let's let him discuss things with everyone."
   

        Director Cui Xianfu nodded. He had heard about Wang Zewei's competence. If he had such a capable aide, he would not have to negotiate these matters personally.
   

        "Come, everyone, this is grape wine I brewed myself. Let's all have a taste." Liu Shiqing opened the leather bag Wang Zewei brought, took out the grape wine inside, poured it into glasses, and distributed it to everyone. Because there were too many people, it was not possible for everyone to use professional glass wine glasses. Many people used disposable paper cups, but this did not affect the continuous aroma of the grape wine that kept assaulting the olfactory senses of everyone present.
   

        Cui Xianfu is a wine gourmand, whether it's Baijiu or grape wine, they're his favorites. However, because he's getting older, he doesn't drink as much as he used to, and he has a habit of not drinking anything but good wine. He's heard about the grape wine brewed by Liu Shiqing, and he knows it's top-grade. The moment the wine glass was placed in front of him, he couldn't wait to take a sip, "Good wine, good wine indeed."
   

        With the grape wine as a medium, the atmosphere of the negotiation became much more relaxed. There was a mutual need on both sides. Considering that Galaxy Industry is the only domestic enterprise capable of producing Tonic Drink, and the ointment controlled by Liu Shiqing is the most effective treatment method for athletes' foot injuries, Liu Shiqing has been holding negotiation advantage from the beginning.
   

        The last clause of the agreement is very favorable for Galaxy Industry. At a price of 30 million annually, Galaxy Industry has become the main sponsor of the National Women's Volleyball Team, National Track and Field Team, and National Table Tennis Team. Besides, Galaxy has gained the pre-emption right to be the sponsor of other national teams. In return, the Tonic Drink, ointment, and other items needed by the Women's Volleyball, Track and Field, and Table Tennis Teams are to be supplied free of charge by Galaxy Industry according to the population. Since the Tonic Drink sales channel is controlled by the military and Hualiang Group, the Sports Management Center first pays Hualiang Group and then brings the list to Galaxy Industry for reimbursement.
   

        30 million a year, signing three national teams; this is unimaginably low price for many enterprises, but it became a reality for Galaxy Industry. It is also a move made out of helplessness by the national teams, who can prevent Galaxy Industry from being the only enterprise able to meet their requirements? If there were a second company worldwide, they wouldn't be so passive.
   

        After the negotiations with the Sports Management Center were concluded, Liu Shiqing signed agency contracts with Sun Jingping and his apprentice Liu Xiang. The specific terms are precisely what Liu Shiqing has clearly proposed. Galaxy Industry signed a ten-year contract with Liu Xiang, paying him a total of 10 million Huaxia Currency. During these ten years, if Galaxy Industry needs Liu Xiang to shoot advertisements, Liu Xiang must unconditionally shoot without charging any fees, provided that it does not affect his regular training. Furthermore, if other companies want to invite Liu Xiang to shoot an advertisement, they must contact Galaxy Industry. The final advertising fees, Galaxy Industry will take a 10% cut first.
   

        This contract was no less stringent. If placed on another athlete, perhaps no one would be willing to sign. But Master Sun Jingping and his apprentice Liu Xiang thought it through. On the one hand, they owe everything they are today to Liu Shiqing helping them in their most difficult times. Without Liu Shiqing, Liu Xiang would not have had the opportunity to stand on the highest podium at the Olympic Games. Even if they want to repay their gratitude, they can't change their principles. On the other hand, Master Sun Jingping and his apprentice are also preparing for a rainy day. No one can guarantee that Liu Xiang's foot won't have other problems in the future. If they go back on their word and refuse to accept the terms agreed upon before the Olympic Games, will Liu Shiqing still be willing to treat Liu Xiang's injury in the future? They can't cut off their own retreat for a bit of money, as they'd only end up suffering in the end.
   

        This point is also clearly stipulated in the contract terms. Once Liu Xiang suffers a foot or leg injury during a game or training, Galaxy Industry will do their utmost to treat him. If he ends up with a disability or can no longer perform the 110 meters hurdles in the men's category, then Galaxy Industry will be responsible for solving Liu Xiang's employment issue.
   

        Sun Jingping thought more than Liu Xiang. Apart from Liu Xiang, Xie Junwen also showed an upward trend and might become a second Liu Xiang. Just like Liu Xiang, Xie Junwen also has the potential of suffering severe foot injuries. They didn't sign a contract today, so what if Xie Junwen got a foot injury tomorrow?
   

        After the contract was signed, some regretted it, and some were satisfied. As the person mainly responsible for this inspection group, Cui Xianfu was relatively satisfied. This was the last thing he did for the National Sports Administration and these subordinates. After this, he could enjoy his retirement and spend time with his grandchildren. Dealing with Galaxy Industry should be undertaken by his successor, Huang Huali.
   

        "President Liu, now that I've stepped down from the position of director, I'll have a lot of free time, and I can do many things I used to want to do but didn't have the time. Don't forget to invite me, an old man, to drink some wine from time to time? Nothing else, just this will do." Cui Xianfu pointed to the wine glass in front of him. (To be continued, for more, please visit www.qidian.com; more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 279 Making some substantive decisions
   

        For Liu Shiqing, that grape wine is just a combination of fresh grapes and Chinese herbal medicine, plus some time. In short, it does not cost much. However, for wine gourmets like Cui Xianfu, it is the most tempting delicacy in the world. Especially, this wine is clearly homemade, not produced on an industrial assembly line, which adds to its allure. It's a great thing that not all the money can buy.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Drinking is trivial. Old man, I want to ask you something, what do you plan to do after retirement? Are you interested in settling in Wuling City?"
   

        Cui Xianfu, an old fox, just by hearing Liu Shiqing's inexplicable words, guessed what Liu Shiqing was playing at, "Mr. Liu, when you ask me if I'm interested in settling in Wuling City, do you imply more than meets the eye? You don't really want me to work for you, do you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed awkwardly, "How dare I let you work for me? I just want to ask if you are interested in being a consultant for Galaxy Industry? Give us some beneficial suggestions on the development of the sports industry."
   

        Cui Xianfu waved his hand, "Don't target me. I've already thought it out. After retirement, I'll mind my own business, do some painting, practice calligraphy, and enjoy life with my grandchildren. You shouldn't think about disrupting me with all those messy things."
   

        Liu Shiqing felt a little regret that he didn't get Cui Xianfu, but he wasn't particularly disappointed. After all, Cui Xianfu was a senior official, and even after retirement, he enjoyed high-level treatment, not anyone could invite him. The strength of Galaxy Industry is too weak to attract people like Cui Xianfu.
   

        The delegation took a group photo for the memory. Each member of the delegation took a single photo and then left the conference room to have a brief exchange with the employees at the headquarters of Galaxy Industry. They tried to meet requests for group photos and signatures.
   

        After seeing off the delegation, more than fifty people got on the luxury coach and left. The agreement they signed with Galaxy Industry will be put into practice as soon as they return to Yanjing.
   

        Today is Saturday, and the company's policy is that there is no work, but there are still people voluntarily working overtime. When Liu Shiqing and others returned upstairs after sending away the delegation, almost every employee working overtime was excitedly discussing the surprise visit of the Olympic champions. Another topic that attracted them was the realization that the high school student who often enters and exits the company's headquarters, presumably Wang Zewei's nephew, seemed to be the generous and bright Liu Shiqing who appeared in the Olympic Opening Ceremony in Fog City.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing sat down on the sofa in Wang Zewei's office, his cellphone rang, "You have a new message."
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the message box and saw a balance change message sent by the bank. It said that someone had transferred 116.352 million pounds to his account. Seeing this message, Liu Shiqing finally relieved his heart that had been hanging for several days. The Olympic Games had been over for several days. He had bet a total of 21 million pounds at the William Hill Company in Fog City, England, and won them all. After paying taxes, he should make a profit of 95.352 million pounds. Adding the profits and the principal together, it was exactly 116.352 million pounds, which is more than 1.16 billion Huaxia Currency. This is money completely belonging to his personal account and has nothing to do with Galaxy Industry.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the online bank and first exchanged all the money in the card into Huaxia Currency. He then transferred the two hundred million Huaxia Currency that he had borrowed from the company into the company's account, and notified Ding Chongxiang and the company's Chief Accountant, Gu Caixia. In this way, there were still more than 960 million funds left in Liu Shiqing's account, and it would not be a problem to travel around the world ten or eight times.
   

        The next day, which was August 19, 2012, five days after the end of the Olympic Games in Fog City, the touring team led by Mao Sixian ended its performance in Europe and returned to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry in Wuling City.
   

        "Mr. Liu, this performance in Europe was a great success. We performed in nine countries and gave fifteen performances in total. Every performance could be described as unprecedented. In the end, we increased the cost of each performance to 100,000 pounds. Even then, many civil or commercial organizations invited us to perform." Mao Sixian was quite excited. Before the Olympic Games, the company had invested millions of capital into people like Yang Jinfeng and Xia Kangtian. As the person in charge of Galaxy Entertainment, she was under great pressure. Now she finally saw the benefits. After touring Europe, the initial investment in these employees was basically recovered, with a slight surplus.
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, Wang Zewei said, "Mrs. Mao, I want to see your income and expenditure table during your performance in Europe."
   

        Mao Sixian took out a notebook, a very ordinary one, that recorded every detail of income and expenditure with remarkable precision down to two decimal places. Even though she was in control while in Europe, Mao Sixian had not been sloppy, nor had she embezzled anything for herself.
   

        Wang Zewei briefly flicked through it before shaking his head dissatisfiedly. He handed the notebook to Ding Chongxiang who, after reading it, also frowned. He then passed the notebook to Liu Shiqing, "President Liu, have a look?"
   

        Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang's authority in Galaxy Industry was second only to Liu Shiqing. Their unified skepticism placed as much psychological pressure on Mao Sixian as it would have if Liu Shiqing had directly rejected her work performance.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Mao Sixian's records, "What's wrong with this? Before I returned to Huaxia, Aunt Mao discussed this content with me."
   

        Wang Zewei sighed, "That's exactly the problem. Shiqing, President Mao, you guys set the performance fee too low initially. A performance worth only five thousand pounds or fifty thousand Huaxia Currency. This price is fitting to invite a third-rate or mediocre singer domestically, and it is just the price of singing one song in a commercial concert. But you two did really well, fifty thousand Huaxia Currency for a performance, covering six performers. That's even cheaper than a head of cabbage."
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded, "I have not directly handled the performance market, but the car companies in Dongying Country or the United States where I have worked previously, also invited some domestic and international celebrities for internal concerts, hence I have a rough idea about the prices. Indeed, charging only five thousand pounds for a performance is too low. President Liu's unfamiliarity with the performance market valuations is understandable, but Deputy Chief Mao, you have been a veteran in the entertainment industry for many years. How could you set such a low performance fee? How much loss has your decision caused to the company? Of course, the price of one hundred thousand pounds per performance that you set later is about right, basically reflecting the value of the six performers."
   

        Mao Sixian did not argue. She admitted her initial underestimation of the market value of Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia's performances. Considering them as rookies, she deliberately lowered the price to give them more opportunities for training. By the time she realized her mistake and started increasing the price, they had already performed several times.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "I don't think it's that serious. The early performances were for European royal families. Charging less is not a big deal, consider it as an emotional investment."
   

        Ding Chongxiang shook his head, "Even if they are European royal families, we cannot offer an ultra-low price of 'a few thousand pounds per performance.' This price is almost charity performance level. Do those European kings and queens need us to provide them with charity performances? At most we give them a 10 or 20 percent discount. On the contrary, it's less than a tenth of the usual price. President Liu, I'm not targeting Deputy Chief Mao personally, but stating the facts. I believe that due to her misjudgment, the company has suffered significant financial losses. I suggest we should take some substantive measures against Deputy Chief Mao. In my personal opinion, we should deduct three-month bonuses from Deputy Chief Mao and give her a verbal warning."
   

        Wang Zewei concurred, "I agree with General Manager Ding's decision."
   

        Liu Shiqing opened his mouth to say something but ultimately didn't voice his defense for Mao Sixian. Ding Chongxiang, being the company's general manager, held authoritative power and his decision was not without basis. If Liu Shiqing were to intercede for Mao Sixian, firstly it would weaken Ding Chongxiang's prestige as the general manager among the employees, and secondly, it would send the wrong signal that mistakes can go unpunished. Both repercussions were serious, especially the latter, which should not be encouraged. As the absolute controller of the company, it is vital to balance rewards and punishments.
   

        Mao Sixian calmly said, "I accept General Manager Ding's decision and assure the leadership that I will not make similar mistakes in future work."
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded, then said, "Deputy Chief Mao, during the Olympic Games in Fog City, according to President Liu's instructions, we registered the subsidiary - Galaxy Entertainment Co., Ltd., where you are the general manager. From now on, you will be responsible for all affairs of Galaxy Entertainment, taking responsibility for all of its employees and reporting to the head office and to President Liu. I hope you manage Galaxy Entertainment well, making it another profit-highlight for our Galaxy Industry."
   

        Mao Sixian accepted the appointment document from Ding Chongxiang, feeling extremely complex inside. She had started her career in the arts before she was twenty, gradually rose to the position of the troupe leader in a local cultural troupe, and then retired and resigned to join Galaxy Industry. Today, she was once again in charge of a cultural group. She felt that she was returning to her old profession, and could once again enjoy the challenges that came with her role as troupe leader.
   

        (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 280: Why are two missing [First update] _1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 280: Why are two missing [First update] _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 280: Why Are There Two Less?〖First Update〗
   

        After a series of interactions with the owner of the International Trade Building, Wang Zewei officially obtained the property rights of the building.
   

        The International Trade Building is a steel-reinforced office building, with a total height of 100 meters, a 26-story tower, and a construction area of 30,771.46 square meters, with an underground garage area of 2,265.84 square meters. After transferring 165 million, plus three percent stamp duty, funds to the accounts of the former owner of the International Trade Building and the National Tax Bureau respectively, the full ownership of the International Trade Building was officially transferred to Galaxy Industry. The building is currently being reported to the place-name management office of Wuling City, planning to rename it as Galaxy Building and use it as the headquarters as well as the office building for some subsidiaries.
   

        The original tenants of the building can continue using it, but the leases will not be renewed after expiry.
   

        Two floors of the building were specifically allocated, one for Galaxy Entertainment's office and the other for Galaxy Entertainment's rehearsal hall. After Mao Sixian officially took over as the general manager of Galaxy Entertainment, all operations of Galaxy Entertainment began to get on track.
   

        Mao Sixian first divided the business of Galaxy Entertainment into four major parts: the Public Relations Department, which is responsible for overall packaging and promotion for the company's performers; the Agency Department, whose main duties are to determine the prices for performers' participation in various shows, advertising shoots, and their mandatory participation. It also signs contracts with the performers. There is also the Liaison Department, responsible for arranging activities for the company's performers. Whether the arranged business can be done or not, the Agency Department makes the decision. Under the leadership of the Agency Department, the Public Relations Department and the Liaison Department provide services for the performers. Besides these three departments, there is a crucial department, that is, the performers' department, which is responsible for the performers' life and training. Other departments like the Finance Room, the Human Resources Department, etc., are not to be detailed.
   

        When Mao Sixian was still in Fog City, Ding Chongxiang tasked Falcon Human Resources Company to collect talent information for Galaxy Entertainment. After Mao Sixian officially took over, Falcon Human Resources Company passed on the information they collected to Mao Sixian. Mao Sixian began a large-scale recruitment of various roles, including agents, public relations managers, planners, photographers, cameramen, lighting technicians, makeup artists, etc., involving a wide range of personnel. Mao Sixian was busy to her wit's end, and in order to lighten her load, with Ding Chongxiang's consultation and Liu Shiqing's approval, Mao Sixian recruited some colleagues and friends whom she thought were good from her previous experience in military Cultural Troupe and local entertainment companies, to Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        The fame of Galaxy Entertainment is too great, it is rapidly rising in the domestic entertainment circle, absolutely a rising star, attracting many people. When Mao Sixian called her former colleagues to poach them, they did not even ask about the salary, saying they would report to Galaxy Entertainment as soon as possible.
   

        The day after Mao Sixian returned to the headquarters, people began to report to Galaxy Entertainment, the first of which was an agent she met when she was in another entertainment company, who has some fame domestically and has been an agent for several second-tier celebrities. Mao Sixian asked her to conduct face-to-face negotiations with the existing staff of Galaxy Entertainment to negotiate the specific terms of the labor contract.
   

        This agent named Cai Fangyan sorted out two standard contracts according to her own experience, one was a fixed salary situation, which means a fixed amount is paid each month, and the salary increases by a certain percentage each year. The other standard contract stipulates the remuneration in the form of base pay plus commission, the base pay ranges from three thousand to ten thousand per month, the company takes a commission of at least 10%, up to 100% from the fees earned for commercial performances or advertising shoots. Specific commission rates, adjusted annually, are based on a number of factors including the performer's fame, years of work in the company, and necessary assessments. Those who can bring more profits to the company will have a smaller commission rate, and those who bring less profit to the company will only get the base salary.
   

        Thanks to Cai Fangyan's efforts, Galaxy Entertainment signed new labor contracts with every employee. Most people chose the base salary plus commission, and a few chose fixed salary with annual raise. Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Yang Jinfeng, Qiu Hanshuang who had followed Liu Shiqing and Mao Sixian to Fog City before, all renewed their labor contracts. Xia Kangtian has a ten thousand base salary, plus 50% commission from commercial performances. Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang both have a base salary of five thousand, plus 35% commission from commercial performances. Since Wang Fujia still had school and study at the School of Music, she can't go to the company every day, so has a base salary of only three thousand, but her commission rate is second only to Xia Kangtian, reaching 40%.
   

        Galaxy Entertainment's commission rate is not to say high, but this has always been the management of the entertainment industry, performers in the eyes of the company, are nothing more than tools to make money, naturally they will try to make high profits from them. Liu Shiqing is generous. After Xia Kangtian and others became famous, he voluntarily requested to revise their labor contracts and was willing to negotiate the commission rate every year. This is simply impossible in other entertainment companies, at least for the vast majority of actors, it is.
   

        Many people know that the entertainment industry in Hong Kong is quite mature, and Hong Kong's movies once flourished. However, within the Hong Kong Television Broadcasting Co., Ltd (TVB), the earnings of second and third-tier artists are very low. Some second-tier artists only earn a basic wage of about 6,200 Hong Kong dollars, while some third-tier artists only receive 440 Hong Kong dollars as a basic wage. Once they don't have roles to play, they face dire living conditions quickly. Regarding this, a senior official of TVB commented that "the remuneration of actors is based on mutual consent." Because they could not make ends meet, there have been several staff strikes in the history of TVB, demanding pay raises.
   

        Besides, many performing arts companies, when signing labor contracts, exploit the eagerness of young people to become famous and their lack of life experience, inducing some young people, or even minors, to sign contracts that are extremely unfavorable to them. When they become famous, in accordance with the provisions of the contract, even if they've become well-known artists throughout Asia, they could only receive a few hundred or even a few thousand Hong Kong dollars a month. This sort of practice is prevalent in places like Hong Kong, the mainland, or other foreign countries.
   

        For Galaxy Entertainment, they start with a minimum wage of three thousand dollars. No matter whether this is in Huaxia or around the world, these are extremely favourable terms. This is Liu Shiqing's strategy, to prevail with quality, broaden the sources of income, and focus definitely not on reducing staff remuneration. Of course, the precondition is that the staff cannot endlessly ask for wage increases. It's not that they can't ask for a pay raise, but it must conform to the actual situation. If they make unreasonable demands for wage increases, the company will by no means indulge them.
   

        With the gradual expansion of Galaxy Entertainment's personnel, the work of Galaxy Entertainment also began to expand. A very important task is to accept the commission from the head office, rush to Yanjing City, get in touch with Liu Xiang, and negotiate the shooting of the first advertisement for Galaxy Industry. The second task is to hold a press conference, introducing the situation of Galaxy Entertainment's opening ceremony in Fog City and the European tour performance.
   

        The person leading to Yanjing is Guo Xiaozhi, the Deputy General Manager of the head office. She has another duty, which is to hold a press conference in Yanjing City, formally announcing the agency agreement reached with Liu Xiang, and further implementing the sponsorship of the National Women's Volleyball Team, Track and Field Team, and Ping Pong Team.
   

        The press conferences, regardless of which one, both made national headlines. After an eight-year absense, Liu Xiang once again stood on the highest podium of the Olympic Games, this in itself is a legendary story. Many journalists are eager to dig into the truth behind the legend. Moreover, finding a company for Liu Xiang to shoot advertisements with was as desirable as crossing a river, nearly countless. How did Galaxy Industry manage to become Liu Xiang's agency? This is clearly a big news story worth digging into.
   

        It goes without saying for Galaxy Entertainment, represented by Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia. After their performances at the Fog City Olympic concert, they had already begun to make a name for themselves. Then, at the opening ceremony of the Olympic Games, at Buckingham Palace of the UK royal family, at the Chinese embassy in the UK, in the royal palaces of several European royal families... these achievements are beyond the reach of ordinary people. However, this is a company that had just been registered less than a month ago. They managed to achieve all of this, quickly extending their influence to Europe.
   

        The two press conferences were held a day apart, with Galaxy Entertainment's press conference first held in Wuling City. Major domestic and world-famous media all sent reporters to capture first-hand news at the press conference site.
   

        Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and Mao Sixian, the three high-ranking executives of the company, all appeared together; Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and Qiu Hanshuang, the four employees attended the press conference. As usual, Liu Shiqing did not show up because he finally found a chance to remain inconspicuous and did not want to be discovered by these journalists.
   

        "Deputy Manager Mao, if I remember correctly, there should be six people, why are two missing?" Ding Chongxiang furrowed his brows. This is the first press conference since the establishment of Galaxy Industry and Galaxy Entertainment. It is an excellent opportunity to promote the corporate image and expand corporate influence. For this reason, he specifically requested that all related personnel must attend. Unexpectedly, before the press conference started, two employees were absent. This totally lacked organizational discipline.
   

        Mao Sixian was also very annoyed. Since returning from Fog City, everything has been going awry. Her bonus for three months was deducted, and now, the two girls, Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting, have gone missing. She specifically called them, telling them to return from their home visits before the press conference, no matter what. The two girls agreed readily, so how come, when it came to the actual execution, such a big mistake arises. If Liu knew about this, what would he think of her, the general manager of Galaxy Entertainment?
   

        (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 281: Awaiting our letter of legal notice
   

        What really worried Mao Sixian was not the big boss, Liu Shiqing, but her immediate superior, Ding Chongxiang. Having been under Liu Shiqing's command for some time now, Mao Sixian could see that the big boss was rather amenable, treating every one of his subordinates well, with a good heart and rarely losing his temper. However, Ding Chongxiang was quite a different story. Whoever violated the company's rules, regardless of their post or status, would be dealt with strictly in accordance with the company's regulations, which included Mao Sixian herself. So far, Ding Chongxiang had disciplined dozens of employees, showing no favoritism, and had praised quite a few as well. Behind his back, some had given Ding Chongxiang a nickname, "Dark-faced Ding," likening him to a judge who strictly adheres to the letter of the law and ignores personal appeals.
   

        Mao Sixian, having received the brunt of Ding Chongxiang's power once before, didn't wish to experience it again. "Manager Ding, I'll call Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting again to see what's going on," she said.
   

        Ding Chongxiang grunted, "Tell them, if they can't give a reasonable explanation, they don't need to come to work anymore."
   

        As the general manager of the head office, Ding Chongxiang generally didn't interfere with the specific operations of the subsidiaries and branch companies. He didn't want to be seen as someone who concentrated all the power in his own hands. However, if he did intervene, it meant that he was very dissatisfied with the person in charge of the subsidiary or the branch company.
   

        Mao Sixian first called Tong Ruoyun. "Ruoyun, what happened? Weren't you supposed to come back for today's press conference? Where are you now? Have you arrived at Wuling City Railway Station? Do you need me to send someone to pick you up?"
   

        The cellphone was met with silence. "Hello, hello, Tong Ruoyun, what's going on? Talk to me? Did something happen at home? If you have any difficulties, you can say it. The company will help you with everything it can."
   

        "Boss Mao, I'm sorry." After a momentary pause, Tong Ruoyun's meek voice came from the other end of the phone.
   

        Mao Sixian didn't immediately grasp what was happening. "Tong Ruoyun, what are you saying? I didn't hear clearly."
   

        "Hehe, is this Ms. Mao from Galaxy Entertainment?" Suddenly a slightly effeminate male voice came from the phone.
   

        Mao Siixian had an ominous feeling, and the male voice confirmed her fears. "Hello, Ms. Mao, I am Bao Lijin, the executive president of Yanhuang Media. Your reputation precedes you."
   

        Yanhuang Media, the second domestic listed media group on the A-share GEM, and also the second-largest well-known media group domestically, has numerous first and second-tier domestic artists and singers under its banner. The company has a market value of nearly ten billion, and its strength is quite substantial. In its annual report, the famous multinational media corporation from the United States, News Corporation, is its second-largest shareholder, holding 18% of Yanhuang Media's shares. The largest shareholder is the founder of Yanhuang Group, a famous film director and his spouse, owning 30% of the group's stocks altogether.
   

        As the company's executive president and a veteran with deep loyalty towards the founder, Bao Lijin also owns 1.5% of the company's stocks. Bao Lijin, a former broker, is famously referred to as the golden broker in the industry. One of Beh Lee Jin's main responsibilities at Yanhuang Media is talent acquisition. Mao Sixian was familiar with the name Bao Lijin, especially since her former position in the cultural troupe and local entertainment company had been harassed by Bao Lijin previously.
   

        "Boss Mao, I'm sorry for the trouble. Our Yanhuang Media has already signed an employment contract with Tong Ruoyun, and your Zhao Xinting from your company has also principledly agreed to join our Yanhuang Media." Bao Lijin's tone was fraught with schadenfreude, with no hint of apology whatsoever.
   

        Mao Sixian barely suppressed her rage. "Bao Lijin, is that correct? Can you give the phone back to Tong Ruoyun? I have something to say to her."
   

        A moment later, Tong Ruoyun's voice came from the phone. "Boss Mao, I …"
   

        "Tong Ruoyun, what's going on here? Didn't you tell me you were going home? How did you get involved with Bao Lijin?" Mao Sixian interrupted Tong Ruoyun. "How can you be so confused? Just back from Europe and you're switching sides? Who does this action of yours fairness justice to? Initially, I was entrusted by Boss Liu to recruit you from the People's Liberation Army Art Academy when the company hadn't even been established yet. Boss Liu himself had to dip into his personal funds, paying 300,000 for your training. Afterwards, in order to cultivate you all, the head office provided you with comfortable living conditions from the very beginning, leasing accommodations for you, building first-class rehearsal rooms, etc. Liu also created music tunes based on your individual characteristics and trained you assiduously!
   

        "From the first day you joined the company, there were no commercial performances arranged for you, and you guys did not make any money for the company. Yet, have you ever lacked in your monthly salaries or bonuses? To increase your income, as soon as you gained some fame, CEO Liu proactively proposed to adjust your labor contracts. Just think for yourself, has CEO Liu or the company ever done anything to wrong you? Look back and see, how did you repay CEO Liu?"
   

        Tong Ruoyun, perhaps feeling a little guilty, clung to a defense, "General Manager Mao, I am also aware of the fact that the company adjusts labor contracts for every employee. I've called and asked, and it's simply impossible for me to receive the same benefits as Xia Kangtian; I might not even compare to Wang Fujia. General Manager Mao, I don't compare myself to Xia Kangtian; she is a singer, and I am not. Even if I only compare myself to Wang Fujia, in terms of professional competence, there's nothing Wang Fujia is better at than me. But she has won special favor from CEO Liu time and time again, shining in Fog City and Europe. At that time, she wasn't even an employee of the company. CEO Liu showed her such favoritism, isn't it just because she has a powerful father?
   

        General Manager Mao, I'm human too, and I also need money to improve the living standards of my family and myself, to afford a house, a car. If there was no Wang Fujia in the company, maybe I could have better development opportunities, and CEO Liu could spend more energy on me. But with Wang Fujia, whose father is an investor in our parent company and CEO Liu's first employee, being in the company - and without Wang Fujia's powerful connections or good looks, I am destined to never rise at Galaxy Entertainment, only ever playing supporting roles.
   

        I'm sorry, General Manager Mao. Manager Bao has told me, as long as Zhao Xinting and I go to Yanhuang Group, they will make us front-line artists in the shortest possible time, and our salaries will be in accordance with the standards of front-line artists."
   

        "Tong Ruoyun, how could you do this?" Mao Sixian fumed, "The company has never wronged you. Also, Jiajia's situation is a special one, don't make rash comparisons without understanding the whole situation."
   

        "I'm sorry, General Manager Mao. People will always strive to rise higher, and water flows to lower ground. I also need to live, and I can only do some things that wrong CEO Liu." After saying this, Tong Ruoyun hung up the phone.
   

        When Mao Sixian tried to call Tong Ruoyun back, Tong Ruoyun simply did not pick up. Then, she turned off her cellphone. Mao Sixian had no choice but to search her cellphone contact list for the number Bao Lijin had given her before, and she dialed it, "Hello, Bao Lijin? This is all your doing." Mao Sixian wished she could fly over through the cell signal and confront Bao Lijin face-to-face.
   

        Bao Lijin chuckled, "General Manager Mao, listen to what you are saying. Doesn't our old Chinese saying go, 'A good bird chooses its tree, and a wise servant chooses his master.'? And, 'An army is like flowing water; the camp is iron.' We are all playing the entertainment game, with artists moving from one company to another, isn't that normal? You and I have undoubtedly seen a lot of it, and let's not talk about others. Just think about you, Manager Mao. Aren't you just the same? There's no need to be upset. Today, Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun from your company are job-hopping over to our Yanhuang Group, but maybe tomorrow someone from our company will hop over to your Galaxy Entertainment. When that happens, I will surely be able to accept it with equanimity."
   

        Mao Sixian gritted her teeth, "Bao Lijin, don't gloat. Both Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting signed a labor contract with the company. If they terminate their contracts with the company on their own, they will have to pay compensation according to the contract."
   

        Bao Lijin laughed, "It's just compensation, right? Don't worry, General Manager Mao, not a single penny will be missing from what rightly belongs to Galaxy Entertainment. We will compensate the exact amount that we should."
   

        Mao Sixian was about to argue with Bao Lijin when Ding Chongxiang came over and snatched the phone from her hand. "I am Ding Chongxiang, the legal representative and General Manager of Galaxy Industry. I don't care who you are, or what method you used to pry the employees we trained hard out from Galaxy Industry. Just wait for the lawyer's letter from Galaxy Industry and the subpoena from the court." 
   

        After saying this, Ding Chongxiang deliberately did not hang up but returned the phone to Mao Sixian, "In the future when dealing with these people, there's no need to argue with them. Let's settle everything in court. The law shall decide what is right and wrong."
   

        Bao Lijin was not intimidated by Ding Chongxiang, instead, he gave a disdainful chuckle, "Trying to scare me, huh? Don't think that only Galaxy Industry has connections in the legal system, we Yanhuang Group have them too. Let's see who's afraid of whom.
   

        With this whole incident happening, Mao Sixian was displeased and flowered the entire press conference with a stern face. Her answers to the reporters' questions were somewhat harsh. Eventually, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei took over, replying to the questions to prevent any disturbance at the press conference. They left the questions they couldn't answer to Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia to answer.
   

        At the press conference, Xia Kangtian even hummed a few lines of "Beautiful Galaxy", earning her applause from all over. During the conference, Mao Sixian announced several pieces of news. First, Galaxy Entertainment's artists would officially accept external commercial performances and similar events. Second, Galaxy Entertainment would consistently recruit new people with potential, talent, the willingness to work hard, and the ability to endure hardships from society. She welcomed everyone to join Galaxy Entertainment and become one of Galaxy Entertainment's contracted artists.
   

        (To be continued. For future parts, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support licensed reading!)
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        Chapter 282: No Longer Room for Two [Third Update]
   

        Reports about this press conference quickly populated the entertainment pages of dozens of national newspapers, the entertainment programs of television stations, and major portal websites. These reports were made in real-time about this press conference by Galaxy Entertainment, even some foreign media covered the news on their media platforms and briefly reported on this press conference.
   

        On the second day in Yanjing, the press conference organized by Galaxy Industry, the National Track and Field Management Center, and Master Liu Xiang attracted worldwide attention. There was an even larger turnout of media journalists at this press conference compared to those who attended the Galaxy Entertainment press conference. The news report unprecedentedly dominated the front pages and headlines of news, sports, and entertainment sections in all major newspapers, with some newspapers allocating tens of pages for coverage.
   

        For several consecutive days, television, radio, internet, mobile wireless networks, newspapers, and periodicals, or any form of media that people could access, were saturated with news of Liu Xiang's collaboration with Galaxy Industry. This high-density and high-frequency news reporting, coupled with the fact that Xia Kangtian, the singer of the Fog City Olympic Games theme song, was an employee of Galaxy Industry, suddenly elevated Galaxy Industry and Galaxy Entertainment to the position of a nationally known enterprise.
   

        Faced with such changes, some individuals rejoiced, while others despaired. Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting were among those who were in a state of anxiety, feeling as if they had made a foolish decision, as though they had given up a gold-laden job opportunity to hold onto a mud pot instead. Bao Lijin promptly discerned the change in the duo and immediately began to eloquently illustrate to them a vision of a prosperous future. Especially regarding their future in Yanhuang Media, he explained how the company would regard them and what kind of training and performance opportunities the company would arrange for them. Essentially, he filled their ears with sweet words. Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting dismissed their doubts and followed Bao Lijin to Yanjing, the cultural center of Huaxia and the headquarters of Yanhuang Media.
   

        Shortly after Galaxy Entertainment was established, Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting opted for job-hopping, which was deemed a severe issue. Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian reported the situation to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing did not particularly indicate anything but instructed them to handle it by prosecuting and seeking compensation where it was due. Liu Shiqing's only specific requirement was that Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting must issue written guarantees, with Yanhuang Media as a guarantor, prohibiting them from performing any musical tunes given to them by Liu Shiqing, at any time, or location.
   

        Galaxy Industry has a dedicated Legal Affairs Department. Ding Chongxiang instructed the Legal Affairs Department to sue them in Wuling City Intermediate People's Court and also to issue a breach of contract compensation notice to Yanhuang Media as well as Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting. The requested compensation wasn't particularly large nor particularly small, with an amount of fifty million Huaxia currency per person. Wuling City Intermediate Court accepted the case and issued a subpoena in the shortest possible time.
   

        Court proceedings have always been a drag, and it's impossible to conclude in just three to five days. This incident simply provided news media with another story for the public to enjoy.
   

        The first advertisement for Liu Xiang and Galaxy Industry was shot successfully. When the advertisement was completed, Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian recuperated from their treatments and were sternly rebuked by the seniors. They were then sent back to serve as peripheral sentry bodyguards for Liu Shiqing, resuming their duties similar to before their trip to Fog City.
   

        Representing Galaxy Industry, Wang Zewei went to Yanjing. After extensive communication with Dai Guobin, Dai Guobin reported the situation to the headquarters' leaders. The Logistics Department then made a special report to the higher authorities. After the higher authorities' study, they formally approved the groundbreaking work of the Tonic Drink factory of Galaxy Industry and the construction of the third production line for Tonic Drink. The Tonic Drink produced by the three production lines was set to meet military needs, and the surplus portion would be sold in the domestic civilian market under a monopoly system managed by Hualiang Group. The sales income would contribute towards military expenditure. Meanwhile, the higher authorities proposed that relevant departments issue a prohibition order, placing Tonic Drink on the list of prohibited exports. This prohibits any individual or organization from carrying Tonic Drink abroad without permission.
   

        Three months after the higher authorities' reply, Galaxy Entertainment sued Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting over their breach of contract cases, and the case was heard for the first time in Wuling City Intermediate Court. After both sides put forth fierce courtroom arguments, they proceeded to court mediation under the judge of Wuling City Intermediate Court. Yanhuang Media paid a total of fifteen million in compensation on behalf of Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting. Furthermore, at the price of five million Huaxia currency per song, they bought the performance rights to the songs that Liu Shiqing "composed" for Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting. So to say, Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting had yet to generate a cent's worth of value for Yanhuang Media, but Yanhuang Media had already spent thirty to forty million Huaxia currency on them. It wasn't clear whether the people at Yanhuang Media had gone crazy or if they truly believed that Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting were worth such a high price.
   

        Commercial performances and advertisement shoots at Galaxy Entertainment proceeded at a rapid pace. Almost every week, Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia faced one or two commercial performances. With their appearance fee per commercial performance being half a million after tax, this rate definitely befitted that of a domestic front-line celebrity. If Xia Kangtian didn't have such a brief career and her popularity wasn't mainly due to the theme song of the Olympic Opening Ceremony, therefore having shallow roots in the industry, Galaxy Entertainment's pricing for Xia Kangtian would not have been only half a million, but could likely have been more than a million.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia respectively shot a few advertisements, collecting a generous endorsement fee. The annual endorsement fee for the former was three million and for the latter, it was two million. They signed a new contract every year and the endorsement fee was adjusted according to the market.
   

        In just a few months, Galaxy Entertainment has made considerable profits, becoming the second largest profit-maker under Galaxy Industry. But Galaxy Entertainment was still in its development phase, there were a lot of areas requiring investment. Almost all the profits earned had been reinvested and only a basic amount was handed over to the head office as profits.
   

        Swiftly, the year 2012 came to an end. The sewage treatment plant, the construction waste processing plant, Galactic Simulation Technology LLC, and other subsidiaries were established and put into production. The third production line of the beverage factory also began operating.
   

        Galaxy Industry entered a steady development phase, and its profit levels gradually became stable. Aside from transmitting "The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nandu Massacre" to Galaxy Entertainment in Nandu on the 75th anniversary of the Nandu Massacre, Liu Shiqing hadn't introduced any more new technology, and was busying himself as an apprentice at Galaxy Machine Tool Co., Ltd.
   

        On the evening of January 11, 2013, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were watching the news broadcasting the 2012 National Science and Technology Progress Awards Ceremony.
   

        "Rongrong, our Tonic Drink is a groundbreaking product too, isn't it? Why weren't we considered for the National Science and Technology Progress Award?" Liu Shiqing looked at the scientists on the television and was slightly upset.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't really concerned about the bonus from the National Science and Technology Progress Award. The highest recipient of the National Highest Science and Technology Award would get a bonus of no more than five million Huaxia currency. What he really cared about was the honor. A huge, dazzling certificate with a gold-printed national emblem on the cover, the title National Science and Technology Award Certificate, was something one couldn't describe in words. Getting the second, third ranks would also be awesome, it was like an unbeatable protective shield.
   

        Guo Qianrong held Liu Shiqing's hand, "Shiqing, I think you've become muddled working as a technician in the machine tool factory, without even taking time to check some facts. The National Science and Technology Awards need to be submitted by nominating units or qualified nominators to the National Science and Technology Awards Office, by the end of each February. It then goes through several steps including preliminary selection, public notification, and final selection. The National Science and Technology Awards Ceremony is only held in January of the following year, where the Chief of Central Government personally hands out the National Highest Science and Technology Award. When was Tonic Drink introduced? By that time, the nomination process had already ended. If you hope to receive the National Science and Technology Award, you'd better let Manager Ding or Manager Wang keep an eye on the updates from the National Science and Technology Awards website, so they can help apply on time for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a coy smile, "I knew about all this, I was just venting. With you as my girlfriend, Rongrong, I wouldn't bother even if I were offered ten National Highest Science and Technology Awards."
   

        Guo Qianrong gave Liu Shiqing a flirtatious glare, "Do you think it's easy to earn the National Highest Science and Technology Award? You're dreaming of ten? Even if you get one, it'd be a blessing. You should review the data, look at those experts who have won the National Highest Science and Technology Award, isn't each one of them a heavy hitter in their respective field? No one has ever gotten it more than twice, because that would mean they have achieved unprecedented accomplishments across multiple industries. As per the selection criteria for the National Highest Science and Technology Award that I have heard of, Tonic Drink might just make it. If you can develop a Numerically Controlled Machine Tool that is internationally leading, perhaps you can get a second one. As for a third one, I really can't see it happening."
   

        Liu Shiqing playfully tapped on Guo Qianrong's perky nose, "If I'm not capable enough to get the third one, don't I still have you, Rongrong? You are the top genius in the world, the future strong woman who will hold the reins of the Technology Department under Galaxy Industry, snagging a National Highest Science and Technology Award is no big deal for you."
   

        Guo Qianrong cuddled into Liu Shiqing's arms. She didn't have the grand ambitions Liu had. In the country, those who had received the National Highest Science and Technology Award were all academicians of the Engineering Institute or the Academy of Sciences, and were at least in their fifties or sixties. She didn't want to worry about something that was decades away. "Shiqing, there's news that I'm not sure is good or bad, and I don't know whether or not I should tell you. I'll ask you, do you want to hear it?"
   

        "Go on." Liu Shiqing, with his arm wrapped around Guo Qianrong's slender waist, felt the captivating body under her thin sweater. His mind was captivated, and he wasn't paying full attention.
   

        "I have found the purification method for the Tonic Drink," Guo Qianrong said quietly.
   

        "Is it still the Osmosis Membrane Technology?" Liu Shiqing asked. "Didn't you tell me about it last time? Is there any new progress?"
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "Through repeated experiments and sparing no cost, I've developed several new types of membranes. In the end, I found a membrane, which I named the No. 3 Osmosis Membrane. After the Tonic Drink is processed through this membrane, it can capture all the nutrients in the drink and eliminates about half the water content."
   

        Liu Shiqing's hand tightened sharply. The thing he was worried about had finally happened. His girlfriend was really too competent. How long has it been? Half a year? The Tonic Drink had lost half of its water content. In another year or two, could the Tonic Drink be purified into a Strength Potion?
   

        Guo Qianrong clearly felt Liu Shiqing's tension. She let out a soft sigh in her heart. All along, she had always felt that Liu Shiqing had been keeping secrets from her and everyone else about the Tonic Drink. At this moment, Liu Shiqing's action of gripping her hand only confirmed her suspicions further.
   

        Guo Qianrong laid silently in Liu Shiqing's arms, holding his hand in hers with both hands clasping it. "Shiqing, do you know? I've never had many friends since I was young. Apart from my family, I've hardly had any interactions with the opposite sex. It's not that there haven't been others who've tried to please me, it's not that they were not good enough, it's not because their intelligence wasn't enough, but because I never felt any emotional moves, there's no impulsive drive to be with them forever.
   

        "We were classmates for two years, one year in High School Year One and first semester of High School Second Year. I didn't have much impression of you. What I knew about you primarily came from Zheng Li's description of you. Zheng Li said you were a good brother who doted on and protected her, even though she's not your real sister. During the second semester of High School Second Year, somehow, we started to interact. We had our first face-to-face conversation, our first hug, you protected me for the first time, you carried me on your back for the first time, taking me to the hospital. You were also the first boy other than my father to say you would protect me...
   

        All these first times combined together, they're like strands of unbreakable ropes binding you and me together, to stay together forever, inseparable. From the first time I openly confessed to others that you are my boyfriend, I made up my mind that I never want to be separated from you in this lifetime. We are to share in honor and adversity, live together, die together, remain loyal to each other, and absolutely not do anything to betray each other. In my heart, you're not just my boyfriend, but also my fiance, my husband, the father of my child, the grandfather of my grandson, the one who I want to accompany me for a lifetime, even when we are old and sitting in the yard basking in the sun, we should still be hand in hand."
   

        Guo Qianrong's tone was as calm as usual, but the emotions contained within were so intense that Liu Shiqing pondered and reflected deeply for a long while.
   

        "I didn't say all this to confess anything; I just want to tell you that I am yours, and you are mine, and no one can change that. Whatever you like, I will also like; what you dislike, I won't pay attention to either. Because my heart is very small, it can only accommodate you and no one else," Guo Qianrong said quietly. "Shiqing, do you understand?" 
   

        (To be continued, if you want to know what follows, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters; support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 283: We scientists cannot control time [First Update]
   

        Guo Qianrong's confession touches Liu Shiqing deeply. However, despite his profound feelings, he decides not to share his secret with Guo Qianrong for the time being. It is not about distrusting Guo Qianrong's words but that Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, his two bodyguards, follow him nearly everywhere. Even when Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong share an intimate moment, the two seemingly unabashed bodyguards sit not far from them.
   

        Whether Duan Liyi and Song Yihan are simply stubborn or conscientious, Liu Shiqing has reiterated several times that they only need to avoid him when a company secret might be revealed. Otherwise, regardless of what Liu Shiqing says, they never let him out of their sight. Liu Shiqing can't help but miss Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, the former bodyguards who can only work on the periphery now.
   

        "Rongrong, I'll observe your experiment in detail tomorrow, and we will discuss it then," said Liu Shiqing as he squeezed Guo Qianrong's hand. "You were right to say that we share honor and loss together."
   

        The next day, as usual, Liu Shiqing learned machine tool operation with master Bing Wenzhen, asked Dou Wenyang for permission to leave, and then left the Machine Tool Company. Guo Qianrong was waiting outside in the Audi that Liu Shiqing bought for her.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing has been in the third workshop of the Machine Tool Company for four months, he has significantly filled in his knowledge gap in machine tool techniques.
   

        Under Bing Wenzhen's instruction, Liu Shiqing has mastered numerous metalworking techniques, excelling in the manual operation of various machine tools such as drill presses, grinders, milling machines. Under Dou Wenyang's direction, Liu Shiqing not only mastered hand drawing and computer drawing techniques but also gained considerable knowledge in various aspects of machine tools. Dou Wenyang assigned him several substantial books, which Liu Shiqing devoured gradually.
   

        Both Bing Wenzhen and Dou Wenyang are pleased by Liu Shiqing's progress and praise his talent, especially Bing Wenzhen who contemplates that Liu Shiqing might become the company's third "senior top-level technician." Liu Shiqing is also satisfied with his four-month experience, finding it much better than grinding away at County No.1 Middle School. After assessing himself, Liu Shiqing believes that he could graduate theory-wise by the time the College Entrance Examination ends in June, which would not jeopardize his university admission.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing steps into the car, Guo Qianrong starts the engine. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan follow in the luxury Red Flag Review Car, just released from First Auto, trailed by Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian's well-used off-road vehicle.
   

        After having purchased the HQE top-level Red Flag car, Liu Shiqing regrets slightly--not because the car lacks safety features--but because its conspicuous design guarantees him a 100% attention rate no matter where he goes. Moreover, the staff at First Auto specifically mentioned that there was only one such car in the whole Wuling City. Given the high-profile nature of this luxury car, it's hard for Liu Shiqing to go unnoticed.
   

        After intense construction, the first laboratory under Galaxy Industry is fully operational, equipped with all high tech instruments. Located in the High-Open District of Wuling City, in the center of Galaxy Industry's over 3000-acre land, Liu Shiqing specially allocated 150 acres for Galaxy Industry's research area. The initial design of the first laboratory is geared towards traditional Chinese medicine, Western medicine, and some biological agents. It serves as the largest and most comprehensive drug and biological agent research center in Wuling City, surpassing even the laboratories of several pharmaceutical factories in terms of available equipment.
   

        When Liu Shiqing arrives at the First Lab, it's nearly the end of the workday. Yet, inside the lab, everyone, including the military researchers led by Xu Wenjun, is bustling about doing scientific research.
   

        Under Zhuang Feiyan's direction, the safety and security measures of the First Lab were revamped. It became one of the tightest secured places under Galaxy Industry. Inside Galaxy Industry, the secrecy level of the First Lab is designated as top secret, equivalent to the headquarters. Apart from necessary monitoring systems, all kinds of advanced protection devices are installed--from infrared scanners, iris scanners, fingerprint doors, password locks to half-foot-thick steel plate doors, various sci-fi movie-like devices come into use.
   

        These security measures were recently updated and only the original laboratory personnel have valid information recorded. All other people, including Liu Shiqing, do not have access inside the lab.
   

        As the director of the First Lab, Guo Qianrong has the highest authority over the security control system. She scans her ID, fingerprints, iris, and then types a dozen or so digits on a machine to open the security control system platform. She inserts several magnetic cards into a machine to make a few temporary passes for Liu Shiqing. When Guo Qianrong comes out of the guardhouse, ten minutes have passed.
   

        "Shiqing, you all should carry the temporary passes on your chests. The passes have a chip in them. As you move around the lab, the covert security monitoring system will constantly scan everyone's work credentials. If anything is found to be amiss, that person will be ejected immediately," Guo Qianrong explained to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a bitter smile, "I'm starting to wonder if I am still the master of this place?"
   

        Guo Qianrong held Liu Shiqing's hand, "Stop complaining. It's just because Director Zhuang hasn't had time to collect your data yet. I'm sure you will have the highest authority here soon."
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian thought it was too much trouble and did not go inside with Liu Shiqing. Only Duan Liyi and Song Yihan followed them in. Guo Qianrong had a dedicated laboratory inside the lab, a room surrounded by tempered glass, filled with test tubes and instruments.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't rush to follow Guo Qianrong to her lab but instead went to find Xu Wenjun first, "Dean Xu, how is your research going?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had tried to join Guo Qianrong in calling Xu Wenjun "Third Grandma," but the formidable old lady had none of it. He could do nothing else but stick to addressing her as "Dean Xu." "How is the progress on my grandfather's prescription? It's been four or five months, surely you must have some results by now?"
   

        Xu Wenjun was busy with her work. She looked at Liu Shiqing from beneath her glasses and barely glanced up from between her brows, "Calm down, CEO Liu. It usually takes two to three years for a drug to go from research to market. Three to five years, even seven to eight years, is normal. This time is not something those of us in research can control. It's determined by national policies. Don't worry, we have already produced the finished drug and it's under review. As soon as the review is completed, we can carry out the first clinical trial. Your grandfather's sleep aid, since it is a mature formula and purely Chinese medicine, I believe it will not take long to hit the market."
   

        Liu Shiqing had no ways around the problem Xu Wenjun pointed out. The length of the drug review process was not something he could control. Even if he used connections and asked people he knew, the best he could do was to shorten the review time to the least period allowed by law. Any shorter was virtually impossible.
   

        Xu Wenjun didn't have much interest in chatting with Liu Shiqing. Her interest was mostly in the research. The Galaxy Industry's state-of-the-art laboratory had abundant funds for her to splurge, something which, even, the Military Medical Science Academy could not match. She was so content that she almost had no desire to return home.
   

        Liu Shiqing also didn't want to talk too much with Xu Wenjun. This old lady had a number of prejudices against him, which made talking to her suffocating. Liu Shiqing went to Guo Qianrong's dedicated lab. He watched as Guo Qianrong sterilized and put on rubber gloves and reached into the sterile chamber. She cut a small portion from a film using a pair of scissors within the chamber, secured it onto a ring, and then installed the ring onto a machine.
   

        The machine was not too large and stood about a foot and a half high, with a funnel-shaped container at the top. Guo Qianrong opened an unopened bottle of Tonic Drink and poured its contents into the funnel. Then, she pressed a green button on the machine, and a humming sound immediately began to emanate from it.
   

        Liu Shiqing watched as the black Tonic Drink in the funnel slowly disappeared. At the bottom of the machine, two outlets discharged streams of liquid - one was a transparent and odorless liquid,  while the other was a black liquid with a markedly deeper color.
   

        After about five minutes, the Tonic Drink in one bottle was completely processed. Liu Shiqing went to the machine and picked up the measuring cup filled with the odorless liquid. He sniffed it, dipped his finger in it, and sucked on his finger. He didn't say anything, put the measuring cup down, and did the same with the second one.
   

        Among all the people in the world, the most authoritative person concerning Tonic Drink was undoubtedly Liu Shiqing. The Tonic Drink purified by this machine passed all kinds of tests, without any problem. However, Guo Qianrong was still a little uncertain. If Liu Shiqing did not approve, even if all test indicators met the standards, it was still not reliable. (To be continued. For more updates, please visit www.qidian.com!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 284 You're so naughty [Second update]_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 284 You're so naughty [Second update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 284 You're So Naughty [Second Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing's nose and tongue could not match the precision of laboratory equipment, but he had an advantage that scientific equipment didn't have. He knew everything about the Tonic Drink. With simple techniques of observing the color, smelling the aroma, and tasting the drink, he roughly understood the quality of the Tonic Drink.
   

        "Good, this is the purified form of Tonic Drink. Rongrong, at present, this purification process is carried out in the laboratory. Does this method have the potential for industrial applications? And how high is its cost?" Liu Shiqing asked all these questions at once with anticipation in his eyes.
   

        Guo Qianrong breathed a sigh of relief. "After the successful purification, I discussed it with Third Grandma. According to her, industrial production isn't unfeasible, but its cost is slightly high. To purify one bottle, the cost is at least around fifty yuan, and that's the cost after mass production. In the laboratory, the cost to purify one bottle is probably around seventy yuan. The main problem is the high cost of the film, which is completely dependent on imports and the service life is not long. It can only purify two or three bottles before it needs to be replaced."
   

        Hearing this, Liu Shiqing felt delighted. With a high cost, the solution would be easier. He glanced at Duan Liyi and Song Yihan standing outside the laboratory door, laughed smugly, and walked to Guo Qianrong. Extending his hand, he embraced Guo Qianrong's soft body in his arms.
   

        Guo Qianrong struggled slightly. "Shiqing, what are you doing? There are others outside. Be careful not to let them laugh at us."
   

        Liu Shiqing leaned in close to Guo Qianrong's ear and whispered, "This topic doesn't hold much value, don't continue researching it. It's not useful."
   

        Guo Qianrong looked slightly surprised and turned to look at Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing instinctively titled his head back, missing the opportunity for a sweet moment with Guo Qianrong. Looking at her rosy lips, he couldn't help but regret and scolded himself for dodging.
   

        Guo Qianrong's beautiful eyes sparkling like stars gazed at Liu Shiqing. "What did you say? This topic doesn't have much research value?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded slightly. "Yes, we can discuss the specific situation later. Trust me, don't go on studying it. If you're worried about having no research projects, just work on the film. How about making it a domestically produced product of better quality than the imported ones?"
   

        Guo Qianrong looked at Liu Shiqing for two seconds, her elegant lips curling up slightly in a smile. When she almost captivated Liu Shiqing's soul, she said, "Alright, I'll listen to you. If you say there isn't any research value, I won't continue studying it."
   

        Liu Shiqing dared not hold Guo Qianrong any longer. If he did, he would be totally enraptured. "Rongrong," Liu Shiqing raised his voice back to a normal level, "I didn't expect you to achieve so much in such a short time. We must celebrate this. Tomorrow is Saturday. How about we go on a picnic?"
   

        "Picnic?" Guo Qianrong was somewhat incredulous. "We're in the middle of winter now. The outside is freezing cold, and you actually want to go on a picnic?"
   

        "Don't you want to? It's so cold out there, making a big bonfire, warming ourselves next to it, and eating some food would be great. I've checked the weather forecast. It'll be a sunny day tomorrow, not too cold." Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        After some thought, Guo Qianrong agreed. Sunbathing outside in winter is certainly a pleasant thing.
   

        Many people agreed with Liu Shiqing's spontaneous idea to go on a picnic. Subsequently, several people signed up to take part, including Guo Qianrong's family of three, Wang Zewei's family of three, etc. There were more than twenty people and seven or eight cars in total. They gathered at the bottom of Galaxy Building the next morning and set off at nine o'clock.
   

        The speed of Wuling City's development has been getting faster and faster in recent years. It is now quite difficult to find any open areas for picnics within a ten-mile radius. The place is dotted with villages and crowded with people.
   

        Wang Zewei's family of three knew the surrounding situation of Wuling City well. They led people to a place nearly twenty miles away from Wuling City, an open area with no inhabitants in sight. This place is all cultivated land within several miles, and not far from there is Zhang River. Standing on the river bank, one can clearly take in the scenic surroundings.
   

        Everyone parked their cars on a non-arable land. Then they started to unload stuff from the vehicles: huge containers of pure water, stoves, racks, chopping blocks, meat, vegetables, natural gas cylinders, and a pile of other stuff. Although they called it a picnic, no one wanted to actually use firewood to cook. After all, there weren't many big forests around Wuling City, and it was simply impossible to gather enough branches to meet the needs of more than twenty people.
   

        The items were set up quickly. Du Shijiao, Dong Wenyu, and several other beautiful mothers took up the task of cooking, while the men set up a relaxing area with a mat, snacks, drinks, alcoholic beverages, and so on. They basked in the sun, sipped some alcohol, talked, and surveyed the vast open land around them. Their bodies and minds felt instantly relaxed.
   

        Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian, and the four bodyguards all followed them over. Although there were many people here, this was the most relaxed time for the four of them. The people who could come today were either employees under Liu Shiqing or his prospective relatives. All of them were not likely to pose any security threats to Liu Shiqing.
   

        All four of them were soldiers from elite troops and had a lot of common topics to discuss. They gathered together, chatting and exchanging opinions. Occasionally, they glanced at Liu Shiqing to guard against any unexpected situations.
   

        Liu Shiqing took out several frozen chicken legs from his car, put them in a bowl, and soaked them in warm water to slowly thaw them. "Rongrong, today I'm going to show you something. I'll prepare some medicinal chicken legs for you to taste."
   

        Liu Shiqing took two paper bags from the car. Inside were the Chinese herbal medicines that he had prepared in advance. When Liu Shiqing was sure that no one was noticing him and Guo Qianrong, he poured the bag contents into a sand pot, added water to it, and began to cook. "Rongrong, you were wondering why I said there's no research value in that topic, weren't you? Watch and you'll understand."
   

        Guo Qianrong stood by Liu Shiqing's side, assisting her boyfriend. Liu Shiqing began to learn how to cook medicine with his grandfather before he even started primary school, so making traditional Chinese medicine was a simple task for him. Soon, a faint scent of Chinese medicine emanated from the sand pot.
   

        In less than twenty minutes, the medicine soup was ready. Liu Shiqing drained the soup, discarded the medicine residue, put the soaked chicken legs in the sand pot, poured the medicine soup in, and the soup was too little to even immerse half of the chicken legs. "RongRong, do you see it? If there's not enough medicinal soup, just add water. Add water, do you understand?" Liu Shiqing equivocally said.
   

        Guo Qianrong, who had an IQ of 168, understood what was going on as soon as Liu Shiqing finished his sentence. "Add water?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his head, "Right, add water. It's just that I added a bit too much."
   

        Guo Qianrong was stunned. She never thought that the answer to the problem that had troubled her and Third Grandma for so long would be just these two words. No wonder Liu Shiqing told her the topic of "purifying tonic drink" had no research value. If the process of adding water was eliminated, wouldn't they be able to obtain a high-purity tonic drink very easily?
   

        Guo Qianrong approached Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, you're so mean. Do you know how much effort Third Grandma and the others have spent on solving this problem?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged and whispered into Guo Qianrong's ear, "Did I ask Third Grandma to work on this topic? They are the ones who insisted on doing so. Rongrong, this is my biggest secret. I'm counting on the tonic drink to earn more money. Our future happiness depends on this drink, so you mustn't tell Third Grandma or anyone else."
   

        How could Guo Qianrong not understand the importance of the tonic drink to her boyfriend? It could be said that over two-thirds of the foundation of Galaxy Industry was all on the tonic drink. If the tonic drink business failed, at least half of Galaxy Industry would be gone.
   

        "I've said that I won't do anything you don't like. But I have to say, you really are wicked. How come I didn't notice it before? If I had known you were this bad, I might have carefully considered whether to let you be my boyfriend." Guo Qianrong playfully teased him.
   

        "What about now? Now that you know I'm bad, are you going to reconsider my position in your heart?" Liu Shiqing asked with a serious face.
   

        Guo Qianrong tilted her head, raised her chin, and thought for a moment before saying, "I've considered it, and you barely meet my standards. I approve of you remaining as my only boyfriend."
   

        Liu Shiqing reached for Guo Qianrong's slender waist and began to tickle her. "Guo Qianrong, you're too much. How could you consider for such a long time?"
   

        Watching Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong joking around, Wang Zewei nudged Guo Quanzhou with his shoulder, "Principal Guo, your precious daughter has hooked a golden son-in-law. She's captured the heart of our Boss Liu completely."
   

        Guo Quanzhou chuckled and said, "We don't meddle in the affairs of these youngsters. Today seems good, but who knows about tomorrow. We have a generation gap with these youngsters. Come, let's drink." He picked up a can of beer and clinked it against Wang Zewei's. He then turned to Wang Zewei, "By the way, it's not good to just sit around idle, is it? Why don't you have your daughter play a tune for us? I've wanted to hear your daughter's Erhu for a while. Music that can charm Crown Prince Charles and the Duchess of Cornwall, I wonder what it's like? I still can't quite imagine it."
   

        Wang Fujia took her Erhu from her car, sat cross-legged on a stool on the ground, and began to play the tune. The piece she performed was the "Greensleeves" that had dazzled Camilla. Today, however, Wang Fujia played with extraordinary devotion, her music containing an unusual amount of sorrow and melancholy. (To be continued. If you want to find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 285: One of the prerequisites for accomplishing big things
   

        The chicken legs made by Liu Shiqing with medicine soup tastes great. He learned this from his grandfather. When he was a child, his parents were busy with work, so they sent him back to his hometown to be raised by his grandfather. Even after going to school, he still spent his winter and summer vacations at his grandfather's place. Whenever Liu Shiqing had a craving, his grandfather would cook up something delicious using the medicine soup in combination with chicken, duck, fish, meat, or vegetables. Liu Shiqing learned quite a bit from this. But considering the hassle of cooking in this manner, Liu Shiqing hardly ever did it.
   

        The medicinal meal chicken legs were immediately devoured as soon as they were out of the oven. "Boss Liu, I didn't know you were capable of this. I think you're catching up with restaurant chefs," Wang Ze Wei said. He snatched a chicken leg and shared it with his wife and daughter, sucking the juice and remaining meat off the bone, "Shiqing, I think this medicinal meals could be a worthwhile project. We can open a medicinal meals restaurant. You can write down the recipes and we can hire chefs to further develop them. Maybe in the future, we can even set up a restaurant chain nationwide or even worldwide."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Let's talk about this later. For now, I'm not interested in earning that kind of money."
   

        Ding Chongxiang, on the other hand, said, "Boss Liu, I think what Wang said makes sense. In our Huaxia culture, food is the most important thing. Indeed, the restaurant business can be really profitable if it's done well.  You see those pancake vendors on the street, they make significant profits as well. Just consider the potential profit in the catering industry. What I suggest is that we can start a pilot project and see how it does. If it does well, we can expand it throughout the city, province, or even nationwide. If it's mediocre, then we don't open a second one."
   

        Liu Shiqing isn't too keen on opening a restaurant mainly because it isn't a hi-tech venture and he has always envisioned Galaxy Industry as a hi-tech company. Regarding the profitability of the catering business, he has some idea. In the United States, McDonald's, KFC, and Pizza Hut are all restaurant businesses and they have gone global. PepsiCo went to great lengths to take KFC and Pizza Hut under its wing because it appreciated the strong influence these two fast food chains had among consumers. (After doing the research, I was surprised to discover that KFC, Pizza Hut, and PepsiCola are all owned by the same company. What a revelation!)
   

        "Alright, since both of you think it's a good idea, let's open a restaurant on a trial basis." Liu Shiqing didn't particularly insist on his own opinion. He planned to organize a menu, including the medicinal meals learned from his grandfather and other recipes he could find using the Signal Receiver from the internet in Future World. Making the restaurant profitable shouldn't be a problem."
   

        Everyone thoroughly enjoyed this outing and were already discussing when they should do this again on the way back.
   

        A few days later, Liu Shiqing received a call from Luo Binian, his hidden weapon master, "Shiqing, do you have some time now? If yes, please come to my place. I have someone I would like you to meet."
   

        When Liu Shiqing came back from Fog City, he had informed his teacher Luo Binian about the attack on him at the Fog City airport. In order to ensure his safety, Luo Binian had returned to his mentorship and sought assistance from his own senior apprentice to provide a suitable bodyguard for Liu Shiqing. It was estimated to take between three months to half a year. Now, if they were to count, it had been around four and a half months.
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately asked for leave from Qian Zhenglu, the director of the workshop, and left the Machine Tool Company. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan naturally asked for leave too. Qian Zhenglu was irate and adamantly refused, but Duan Liyi and Song Yihan didn't care about his tantrums and went off despite his refusal.
   

        When Liu Shiqing arrived at Zhao's Mansion, he saw his master Luo Binian, who looked rather frail, incredibly pale and weak, coughing intermittently.
   

        "Shiqing, allow me to introduce... cough! cough!" Before Luo Binian could finish, he started coughing violently, as if his lungs were about to come out.
   

        "Master, what's happening?" Liu Shiqing rushed over and supported Luo Binian.
   

        Luo Binian couldn't answer because he was coughing too severely. The sturdy man standing next to him said bitterly, "Master had a fight with someone. He was hit with a palm strike and is severely internally injured."
   

        The man who was talking must be the senior apprentice Luo Binian referred to before. However, Liu Shiqing did not have time to consider this as he was more concerned about Luo Binian's injuries, "Master, my grandfather is an experienced Chinese Medicine practitioner. He cured the internal injuries of Chen Zhuolin, the president of Wuling City Martial Arts Association, who is also my Kung Fu master. Let's go to my grandfather and have him examine you."
   

        "I won't go." Luo Binian flatly refused. Maybe he didn't believe in the medical skills of Liu Shiqing's grandfather, or maybe he just didn't want to lose face in public, but either way, he refused to get up.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        At this point, Luo Binian was not in any state to make any decisions. Liu Shiqing said to the two men standing beside Luo Binian, "Brothers, please lend a hand. We need to get my mentor into the car. I'm taking him to my grandfather for treatment."
   

        The two men immediately assisted Luo Binian without uttering a word, and carried him downstairs. However, they were surprised when Liu Shiqing led them straight into the most luxurious car in the parking lot.
   

        Luo Binian propped himself up in the car seat, heaving heavily, with a distressed expression on his face. The younger and more delicate looking of the two men looked at Luo Binian with concern, intermittently rubbing Luo Binian's chest.
   

        The older man patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "You're Liu Shiqing, my younger martial brother, right? I'm your elder martial brother, Shen Jiuqiang. This is Luo Chong, the youngest son of our mentor Luo. He's not a martial artist, but a top student from the university. He has just graduated not long ago. Among us martial brothers, he has the highest education level and is known as our scholar."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang immediately acted graciously, not showing any signs of unfamiliarity, and was quite welcoming towards his junior.
   

        "Elder Brother, what happened to my mentor? How did he get hurt?" Liu Shiqing inquired.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang sighed, "He was bullied in his own home. But don't ask for details because he doesn't want you involved in all these matters. When our mentor returns from his travels, he'll naturally seek justice."
   

        Afterwards, no matter how much Liu Shiqing questioned, Shen Jiuqiang refused to disclose anything further. Liu Shiqing was left with no choice but to urge Duan Liyi to drive faster. The top-level Red Flag car was very speedy and before long, they arrived at Liu Fengle's home.
   

        "Grandfather, come quickly. Someone needs help!" Liu Shiqing called out before he had even exited the car.
   

        Upon hearing the commotion, Liu Fengle quickly rushed out from his yard, "Shiqing, what's happened? Who's in trouble?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Luo Chong helped Luo Binian out of the car on either side, "Grandfather, this is my mentor. He seems to have the same problem as Junwei's grandfather, and has sustained serious internal injuries. Please have a look."
   

        "Help your mentor into the yard first, so I can take his pulse." Without asking any more questions, Liu Fengle headed inside.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Luo Chong quickly helped Luo Binian into the yard, seated him by a recliner. Luo Chong rolled up his father's sleeve and placed his father's wrist on the wrist-rest in front of Old Master Liu.
   

        Liu Fengle placed his fingers on Luo Binian's wrist, taking his pulse while deep in thought. Just then, Luo Binian started coughing violently again. Liu Fengle sighed, "Shiqing, fetch your grandfather's needle bag."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, the female student sent by the military obediently fetched Liu Fengle's medical box which contained all his commonly used tools.
   

        Liu Fengle gestured and the female student quickly took out a silver needle, sterilizing it delicately with an alcohol cotton. Liu Fengle held the silver needle, with a flick of his wrist, the needle pierced Luo Binian's clothes, pricking his body. Afterwards, Liu Fengle inserted several more needles into Luo Binian's body, occasionally twisting them. Soon, Luo Binian stopped coughing.
   

        "Your condition is quite serious and requires sufficient recuperation. Since you are Shiqing's mentor, that makes us family. Starting from today, for at least one month, please stay here. I'll do daily acupuncture and prescribe medication for you. I hope for your cooperation, otherwise I can't guarantee that there won't be after-effects." Liu Fengle looked solemn. Luo Binian's condition was much worse than Chen Zhuolin's and very tricky. If Luo Binian wasn't his great-grandson's mentor, Liu Fengle might not even want to treat him at all.
   

        "Chong, quickly thank Old Master Liu for me." Luo Binian weakly told Luo Chong.
   

        Luo Chong immediately went up to Liu Fengle, kneeled down and said, "Master Liu, I'm kowtowing on behalf of my father."
   

        Liu Fengle quickly helped Luo Chong up, "Young man, a man's knees are like gold. Aren't you trying to shorten my lifespan if you act this way? We're family, so let's skip these formalities."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang also bowed down to Liu Fengle, "Old Master Liu, on behalf of my mentor and myself, I bow to you. Please do all you can to cure my mentor."
   

        "Rest assured, even if it's not for your sake, wouldn't I exert my utmost efforts for my great-grandson? Don't worry," Liu Fengle laughed, "I'll go and arrange a room for the both of you. Just make yourselves at home."
   

        After Liu Fengle and his two disciples went off to prepare the room, Luo Binian gestured for Liu Shiqing to come over, "Shiqing, come here. Let me introduce you. This is your martial brother Shen Jiuqiang, your shibo's (mentor's brother's) favorite disciple. His Golden Coin Dart skills are truly superb – he'll be your bodyguard, guaranteeing that no thugs would come close to you. Jiuqiang, Shiqing is my most beloved disciple. You must protect him well, if anything happens to him, I won't forgive you as his martial uncle."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Shen Jiuqiang nodded seriously, "Master Uncle, rest assured, starting from today, I will treat my junior as my own brother, and I will surely thrash anyone who dares to bully him."
   

        "Jiuqiang, I trust you, I believe you will not let me or your master down." Luo Binian then turned his gaze to Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, your master knows that you're destined for big things and you definitely need someone close to assist you. I plan to entrust my youngest son to you. He studied in the field of accounting, was a graduate student in Central University of Finance and Economics, and there was even a multinational company that invited him to be an accountant, but I forced him to resign. Now I give him to you. Do arrange him a job. My Chong is an honest man, meticulous since he was young. He would undoubtedly be able to handle your accounts without a single mistake."
   

        What could Liu Shiqing say? His master purely considered his best interest, and even forced his own son to resign from a multinational company. To put it bluntly, Luo Binian cared for his disciple more than his own son.
   

        "Master, you have nothing to worry about, I will surely arrange a good job for Brother Luo," Liu Shiqing assured him almost to the point of beating his chest.
   

        By this time, Liu Fengle had tidied up the room and came out, prepared to assist Luo Binian to rest inside. "Shiqing, you can go and attend to your business. No need for you to accompany your master, your grandfather is here to look after him. You do not need to worry," he offered.
   

        Liu Shiqing indeed had a lot to attend to. After a brief conversation with his grandfather and master, he left. Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Chong returned together to Wuling City.
   

        Guided by his intuition, Liu Shiqing felt that Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Chong could be trusted. However, intuition is not always reliable and could sometimes be in contradiction with the truth. Being cautious, Liu Shiqing printed out the "Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners", allowing Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Chong to complete it on the spot. Naturally, if they passed the survey, they would be favored. If they did not pass, they will be put to use still but treated differently.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang had never encountered any sort of test like this before, and he felt dizzy looking at the jumble of symbols on the test paper. Liu Shiqing assured him with a laugh, "Elder Brother, you need not think too much, just fill it out according to your instinct. Or just choose whatever you feel seems right."
   

        Luo Chong and Shen Jiuqiang were different; Luo Chong had received a higher education as a graduate student at the Central University of Finance and Economics. When he was working for the multinational company, he went through a series of assessments; he had done similar tests and knew that Liu Shiqing was testing him and Shen Jiuqiang. Hence, instead of resisting, Luo Chong appreciated Liu Shiqing even more.
   

        Although Luo Chong and Liu Shiqing were connected as disciples of the same master, Liu Shiqing insisted on testing him. This indicated that Liu Shiqing adhered to a standardized procedure while hiring, and wouldn't favor anyone based on their relations - this was a prerequisite for great achievement.
   

        (To be continued. If you want to continue reading, please log on to www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 286 - The Master's Sky High Mastery
   

        The "Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies Survey for Employed Personnel" is divided into a main survey and a supplemental survey. The main survey is a comprehensive questionnaire that assesses a person's overall professional psychological tendencies, while the supplemental survey is more specific and assesses a certain aspect of professional psychological tendencies. The test papers Liu Shiqing gave to his two older disciples are the main test, and the standard answering time is one hour.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Chong both completed on time, the former did as Liu Shiqing said, picked whichever option seemed most attractive, while Luo Chong was more cautious, his many years of exam experience had conditioned him to deliberate subconsciously when answering.
   

        Liu Shiqing carefully looked at the answers of the two men, and felt somewhat reassured. Both Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Chong were rather trustworthy and could be assigned some important jobs, even have a chance to get in touch with the more confidential matters within Galaxy Industry.
   

        Luo Chong goes without saying, he is an elite graduate from the Central University of Finance and Economics, there's no doubting his intelligence, his thinking is more agile than the average person, and his analytical ability and acceptance skills cannot be compared to that of an ordinary person. Arranging for him to be the deputy chief of finance or the chief would be within his capability to handle. However, at the moment, whether it's the head office or subsidiaries and branches, there's no lack of financial personnel. Giving Luo Chong too low a position wouldn't be good, it could easily lead to misunderstandings and would not do justice to the master's good intentions. However, too high a position would disrupt the company's personnel structure and cause unnecessary trouble for the general manager, Ding Chongxiang and the chief accountant, Gu Caixia. Arranging Luo Chong appropriately was indeed a tricky issue.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang's level of education is not high, and he is only a high school graduate, but his work is relatively easy to handle, he can just be directly assigned as his own bodyguard. His relationship with Liu Shiqing is closer than Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, at least in terms of obedience, he surpasses the two officers who were sent by the military.
   

        "Brother, the master said you're a master in using hidden weapons, can you explain to me what a master of hidden weapons is?" Liu Shiqing decided to temporarily put Luo Chong's job assignment aside and first see how powerful Shen Jiuqiang was, his skills had been highly praised by the master.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang might not be talented in learning cultural knowledge, but this doesn't mean he is simple-minded, on the contrary, he's very smart, full of the sharpness and spirit of a martial artist. "I wouldn't say I'm a master, I can only say that I'm fancier than the average person when it comes to playing with hidden weapons."
   

        Luo Chong interjected: "Brother Jiuqiang, don't be humble. Others may not know you, but do you think I don't? You are just being verbally humble, but in your heart you must be happy. Boss Liu, Brother Jiuqiang's hidden weapon skills have reached an advanced level, if you don't believe it, you can ask him to demonstrate it."
   

        Liu Shiqing right away became intrigued, "Brother, we are all family here, there's no need to be modest. Perform three or five of your best tricks, let your brother learn something."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang contemplated for a moment, "Alright, since you, my brother, have come to cheer me on, then I, as your older brother, shall demonstrate a couple of my skills, consider it a sparring session between us." Having said that, he took out a dozen copper coins from his pocket.
   

        These copper coins were larger than a one yuan coin and slightly thicker, but not by much. The design of these coins is circle outside and square inside, with four characters on each side, the front side reads 'Huaxia Prosperous Era', and the backside reads 'Country's Peace and People's Security'.
   

        Although Liu Shiqing doesn't know much about ancient coins, he knew that there was absolutely no such copper coin in Huaxia's history. The texts on the copper coins of history are generally the reign titles of the Emperor plus the words "Tongbao" or "Yuanbao", it's impossible to look like these coins Shen Jiuqiang held.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing's confusion, Shen Jiuqiang explained with a smile, "These copper coins are not real ancient coins. They are anticorrosive copper coins made for me by a craftwork processing factory using brass, they're not antiques. Although I trained in hidden weapons, I can't afford to use real copper coins. Those things are several cents at cheapest, and these imitation coins of mine are just a few cents each, and can even get cheaper if bought in bulk."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded in amusement, "I didn't expect Brother Shen to come up with such an ingenious workaround."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang waved his hand dismissively, "Compared to your cleverness, what I did is just child's play. Let's not dwell on this, let me demonstrate my skills for you and the other folks."
   

        At this time, they were all in the rented house Liu Shiqing was staying at. Shen Jiuqiang glanced around the room, and pulled over a chair placed beside the sofa. The chair was made of wood, perfectly square and due to its age, the surface was worn smooth and some paint had begun to peel.
   

        Standing next to the chair, Shen Jiuqiang held one of the copper coins between two fingers, the both sides of the coin were perpendicular to the ground. Once his fingers loosened, there was a 'snap' sound as the coin landed perfectly upright on the wooden chair, it didn't fall. It wasn't until Shen Jiuqiang subsequently dropped five or six coins onto the chair's surface, all landing perfectly vertically, without a single one falling that Liu Shiqing, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian all gasped in astonishment, their eyes filled with disbelief.
   

        "This move is called 'Coin Landing' and is one of Brother Jiuqiang's specialties. It emphasizes a steady hand and precise control of balance," said Luo Chong. It was not his first time seeing Shen Jiuqiang's performance and he was amazed each time.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a dozen copper coins from Shen Jiuqiang's hand, imitating Shen Jiuqiang's movement. From a height of more than one meter above the wooden stool, he tossed the copper coins down. Each time the coins landed on the stool, it either lay directly on it or bounced up and rolled down to the floor, none of which were able to stand vertically on the surface of the stool.
   

        Song Yihan also refused to believe it and gave it a try. Like Liu Shiqing, she didn't succeed once.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang collected the coins on the stool, placed a fist-sized teacup on it, and then moved back about seven or eight meters away. In the blink of an eye, he threw several copper coins, each landing accurately in the teacup. At most, Shen Jiuqiang threw three coins at a time, all of them landing inside without a single one falling out.
   

        "This technique is called 'Homecoming.' Accuracy is what it emphasizes. In the line of hidden weapon training, this is quite a common technique," Shen Jiuqiang said with a smile, "Now let me show you a peculiar one."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang stood still with his eyes slightly closed, composure manifesting within him. Luo Chong said, "Brother Jiuqiang is about to showcase his best skill. Everyone, hold your breath and do not disturb Brother Jiuqiang's concentration."
   

        When Shen Jiuqiang opened his eyes, an improbable thing happened. With two fingers, he held a copper coin, flicked it, and the coin rolled into the mouth of the teacup, just staying on the rim, without falling in or out of the cup. Excluding Luo Chong, everyone began to wonder whether it was a fluke or Shen Jiuqiang had done it deliberately.
   

        At that time, Shen Jiuqiang had shot out another coin. This coin landed more dramatically, pushing the previous coin into the cup, while it took the position of the previous coin, resting steadily on the rim of the cup, even more stable than if it were deliberately placed.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang put out another coin. Like the previous one, this coin topped the previous coin into the cup, taking its place.
   

        Only then did Luo Chong speak up, saying "This technique is called 'Cuckoo Occupying the Magpie's Nest.' Only Brother Jiuqiang knows this elite skill in all the world. Even my father and his master don't know it."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but applaud. He felt as if he were watching a martial arts movie, where things that normally wouldn't happen appeared before his eyes. Shen Jiuqiang's strengths aside, just with these unique skills he had shown off, he could definitely be called an expert, or even a master of masters.
   

        Duan Liyi and others also had to admire him. In terms of hidden weapons, they were far inferior to Shen Jiuqiang, the difference was simply insurmountable.
   

        "Elder brother, from now on you are one of my personal bodyguards. My safety is in your hands and the hands of these friends," Liu Shiqing said candidly. Since Shen Jiuqiang had come with Luo Binian, he should be prepared for this.
   

        Without uttering a second word, Shen Jiuqiang simply nodded heavily. In this way, Shen Jiuqiang became the first personal bodyguard without official background by Liu Shiqing's side.
   

        A few days later, on a Saturday, Liu Shiqing originally planned to go back to his hometown to check on master Luo Binian. An unexpected visitor disrupted his plan.
   

        Ding Chongxiang called him, "President Liu, do you have time? If so, please come to the company. A very distinguished guest has arrived at the headquarters and specially asked to see you."
   

        "Who is it? Is it a government official at any level?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Ding Chongxiang replied, "No, it's Mr. Quan Lizhou, the General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment, which rose to fame last year. Galaxy Entertainment is the company that launched the famous stand-alone games 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' and 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nandu Massacre.'"
   

        Quan Lizhou actually went to Galaxy Industry headquarters? What's he trying to do? When Liu Shiqing handed over Galaxy Entertainment to him, he had told Quan to limit their contact. Did he forget all about it?
   

        Quan Lizhou is a careful man, and also cautious. Otherwise, Liu Shiqing wouldn't have handed him hundreds of millions of funds to divert some people's attention on behalf of Liu Shiqing. In name, there is no relation between the two, but in essence, Quan Lizhou is working for Liu Shiqing. His sudden return must mean something. Liu Shiqing has to meet him anyway, to find out what exactly is going on. (Continued... To find out what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. More chapters, support authors, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 287 Boss, I Can't Hold On Much Longer [Second Update]
   

        When Liu Shiqing arrived at the company headquarters, Ding Chongxiang and Ning Yongle were in conversation with Quan Lizhou. The two parties were getting along quite well, their chat reminiscent of old friends meeting up.
   

        As Liu Shiqing entered the room, Quan Lizhou was the first one to stand up. He took several steps forward and shook Liu Shiqing's hand, "You must be Mr. Liu, right? I've heard much about you. I'm Quan Lizhou from Galaxy Entertainment. Ever since I saw your impressive performance at the Olympic Opening Ceremony on television, I have been wanting to meet you in person. I wanted to see what my idol looked like. Today, I've finally fulfilled the wish." 
   

        Quan Lizhou was clever enough to fabricate an excuse. And with this excuse, no matter how close the two parties might appear later, others would not feel too suspicious.
   

        "Mr. Quan, welcome. I've heard a lot about you too." Liu Shiqing also exchanged pleasantries with Quan Lizhou, "Our Galaxy Industry and your Galaxy Entertainment companies both have the word 'Galaxy' in their names, which is a kind of coincidental connection."
   

        Quan Lizhou rolled his eyes internally. What coincidence? They are clearly children born by the same mother. The reluctance to openly acknowledge this was obviously coming from the boss.
   

        "Mr. Liu, Mr. Ding, and Mr. Ning, we've had a long conversation and gotten to understand each other to some extent. I'll get straight to the point of my visit. I want to engage with your company for deeper cooperation. It's been more than a month since our company launched 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nandu Massacre', and we're currently conducting nationwide promotional activities. We selected Wuling City from Gongtian Province for the promotion. I hope to collaborate with Galaxy Industry for the activities being held in Wuling City and throughout Gongtian Province." Quan Lizhou adopted a business-like style "Your company also has a stand-alone game development company. This could be a perfect opportunity for us to complement each other's strengths."
   

        Cooperating with Galaxy Entertainment would only bring benefits and no disadvantages to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. After all, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment is still hard at work developing games, mostly unnoticed in the industry. By hitching a ride with Galaxy Entertainment the unheralded Galaxy Electronic Entertainment could quickly garner fame throughout Huaxia. Of course, the consideration of such thoughts was brought up by Ding Chongxiang and Ning Yongle, not Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Furthermore, I want to hire several renowned artists from Galaxy Entertainment to make two promotional videos for us and act as our image spokespersons. I hope that your company could give us a discount." Quan Lizhou emitted a cheeky smile.
   

        "There are no problems with any of these proposals." Ding Chongxiang replied, "If our two companies could establish a cooperative relationship, it will be advantageous for both parties. Don't you think so, Mr. Liu?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. For him, collaboration between Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Industry was akin to his left hand shaking his right hand; there were no obstacles whatsoever.
   

        "Since all the bosses agree with the proposal for cooperation between our two parties, I'll bring my team over this afternoon to negotiate with your company on the specifics of the cooperation." Quan Lizhou seemed to exude more confidence than he did a few months ago, "By the way, Mr. Liu, do you have some free time? If you do, I'd like to invite you for tea."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Quan Lizhou had something to discuss with him. He also had a few things he wanted to talk about with Quan Lizhou. The two had not been in touch for quite some time. Both Liu Shiqing and Quan Lizhou had been busy, the former engrossed in studying machine tool design materials and the latter busy promoting 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nandu Massacre' across the country.
   

        After leaving the company headquarters, Liu Shiqing and Quan Lizhou found a teahouse and secured a private room. Their bodyguards stayed outside the private room. Once the room's door was closed, Quan Lizhou's formerly lively face instantly deflated. "Boss, you should replace me. I can't hold on much longer."
   

        Liu Shiqing sat down on a couch, poured tea for both himself and Quan Lizhou. "Don't be in a hurry to quit. Drink some tea and tell me what's been happening."
   

        Through Quan Lizhou's explanation, Liu Shiqing learnt about the specific issues at Galaxy Entertainment, including the popularity of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" due to its extraordinary playability and excellent application of advanced technology. Coupled with effective anti-piracy measures, the sales of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" remained strong. Galaxy Entertainment, which Quan Lizhou had set up in Nandu City, had received some support from the local government.
   

        Quan Lizhou was not ignorant, after being scrutinised by the National Tax and Industrial and Commercial Bureaus. Following Long Weiyi's advice, he 'influenced' the High-tech Park Management Committee, which then intervened and 'rebuffed' both Bureaus. Later on, in order to curry favour with his own company, Long Weiyi deliberately established a relationship with Quan Lizhou. From Long Weiyi, Quan Lizhou learnt about Long Weiyi's background and proceeded to build a relationship with him.
   

        It wasn't easy dealing with Long Weiyi. At an opportune time, Long Weiyi brought Quan Lizhou to visit his grandfather, Long Tingwen. Quan Lizhou reported to Long Tingwen about his plan to set up the Veterans' Foundation. Long Tingwen approved wholeheartedly, and under his guidance, the Veterans' Foundation was smoothly established, with an initial injection of funds amounting to 500 million Huaxia Currency.
   

        Although the setting up the foundation was quite challenging and tiring, Quan Lizhou was able to accept it. However, there were plenty of things he could neither control nor bear. First and foremost, he was often obligated to follow the advice of government-appointed officials about the fund allocation from the Veterans' Foundation. It later turned out that the recipients of the funds did not meet the eligibility criteria for the Foundation, with some not even having any military service history. Additionally, there were cases of employees within the Foundation embezzling funds. Despite his numerous admonishments, he was unable to put a stop to these malpractices. Furthermore, the Nandu City Civil Affairs Department treated the Veterans' Foundation as an ATM and would routinely push difficulties that they should have resolved themselves onto the foundation. Some department leaders from the local government would often come up with receipts, asking the Veterans' Foundation for reimbursements.
   

        The second issue was that too many people coveted Galaxy Entertainment's advanced technology. Galaxy Entertainment's servers had been breached by hackers more than once, and the stored data was repeatedly being wiped clean. In public view, lots of people also wanted technology from Galaxy Entertainment. Some decent ones offered money, while others simply demanded it outright. All these were resisted by Quan Lizhou. Because of this, he had been threatened more than once.
   

        The third issue was the attempts of assassination on Quan Lizhou. He did not know who he had offended, but there had already been several attempts to attack him. If not for the capable bodyguards he had hired, he might have lost his life and not even get a chance to meet with Liu Shiqing again.
   

        "Boss, I really can't hold on any longer, how about replacing me? I would rather go back to my old small company, making those two or three thousand a month, instead of staying in Galaxy Entertainment to earn a 500,000 annual salary. It is too torturous. I am afraid that one day I will not only lose my money but also my life inside." Quan Lizhou complained.
   

        "Before we discuss these troublesome matters, let's think about how to solve these problems you are facing. Firstly, I want to ask you something. What were you thinking when you took out more than half a billion Huaxia Currency from UBS (United Bank of Switzerland)? Have you ever thought about taking the money and fleeing abroad, enjoy lavishly in a foreign land, or simply siphoning away some of it? I should clarify that I'm not doubting you, I'm just curious and want to understand your thinking." Liu Shiqing casually smiled. Actually, he wanted to verify the accuracy of the 'Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel' survey results from this case. When he first met Quan Lizhou in the Internet cafe, he immediately trusted him with more than half a billion funds. Rather than saying Liu Shiqing trusted Quan Lizhou, it was more accurate to say that he trusted the results of the survey.
   

        Quan Lizhou gave a bitter smile. "Boss, aren't you making a joke? Even if you lent me three more doses of courage, I wouldn't dare to abscond with the more than half a billion funds. Let's be frank today, I won't lie to you. During my time in Nandu City, when I couldn't withstand the pressure, I did think about quitting and running away with the company's liquid assets, hiding in a small country in the Pacific Ocean. It would be so much more comfortable to live a simple life. But I didn't dare.
   

        You casually gave me half a billion, indicating that this amount is not a big deal to you. If I dared to run away with the money, you might be able to take out another half a billion immediately and put a bounty on my head worldwide. Unless I hid in an uninhabited area, sooner or later, I would be caught. That would not bode well for me. Also, my parents are still alive. If you took your anger out on them, that would be a big sin on my part. I thought about it. If I took all the funds and ran away, I might enjoy a luxurious lifestyle, buy fancy cars and mansions, have a bunch of women around me, gamble in Las Vegas, or travel around the world.
   

        But the price to pay for it, is that in three to five years' time, I would be nabbed by people greedy for your bounty. After that, I might be living in misery and might lose my life. I'm afraid of death, and I also hope to live a long life. I'm not even thirty yet, so if I were to live until seventy, half a billion in exchange for the remaining forty years of my life is absolutely not a deal. You're good to me. A post-tax annual salary of 500,000, allowing me to hire bodyguards with the company covering the fees, is considered a high income standard nationwide. I can live a good life, eventually marry a beautiful wife. If my wife isn't to my liking, I can just find a mistress or two. I can afford them with a yearly salary of 500,000. I can drive nice cars, live in nice houses, and peacefully live out my life. The quality of life exceeds that of ordinary people. With such a promising future, why would I succumb to the temptation of your half a billion?" (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 288 Reveal the sincerity of my invitation to you
   

        Quan Lizhou went on and on about a lot of things, but stripping it to the barebone would reveal that his main concern was the fear of Liu Shiqing's retaliation. He worried that if he took the money and ran away, Liu Shiqing would come after him and make his life unbearable. Actually, when you think about it, this fear is understandable. Liu Shiqing is an individual, not a state, and Quan Lizhou is merely his employee, or in a nicer term, a senior employee. A corrupt official could possibly escape capital punishment even when he pockets millions or billions, due to various reasons, such as having someone cover for him or having a lawyer defending for him, and can exploit legal loopholes. He could spend a few years in jail, manage to secure medical parole and then get away with it.
   

        Quan Lizhou does not have that privilege. He is genuinely worried that Liu Shiqing would retaliate without restrictions. This fear was confirmed when Liu Shiqing had Quan Lizhou take the Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners. Now, the two coinciding results prove that the survey is pretty accurate.
   

        After talking till he was out of breath, Quan Lizhou grabbed a cup of tea and emptied it. He wiped his mouth and asked, "Boss, are you satisfied with my answers?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Brother Quan, like I said, we're just having a casual chat. If I didn't trust you, would I give you more than 500 million in funds after only meeting you once?"
   

        Quan Lizhou pondered and realized that it was true. If he put himself in Liu Shiqing's shoes, even if it was just a mere 500 yuan given to a stranger he had only met once, without any in-depth understanding of that person, he would need to consider it very carefully. Despite so, Boss just casually handed over 500 million to him. Perhaps this is what it means to be extraordinary.
   

        "Boss, this is the savings card you gave me before, which I've been carrying around personally. I would like to give it back to you now. There might still be some money inside, but I'm not sure how much because I've never checked. Please keep it safe. This thing, I can hardly hold onto it without feeling anxious." Quan Lizhou could only dare to return the card directly in person, he does not trust other methods such as express delivery or email. After all, the importance of this card is immense, so if it gets lost, it would cause endless trouble.
   

        After drinking tea for a while, Liu Shiqing began to arrange his thoughts, "Brother Quan, you have to stay as the CEO of Galaxy Entertainment. You have done a good job during this period of time, though there are many problems, those are not your fault but due to the larger societal environment. I will send someone to help you sort out the financial part, especially the Veterans' Foundation.
   

        My money from Liu Shiqing is not Monk Tang's Meat, it's not for anyone's taking. Once you return to Nandu City, hold a press conference and announce that all financial expenditure from the Veterans' Foundation will be detailed and made public, where every single cent is spent should be itemized specifically. Do not be ambiguous or vague in your wording. Allow our journalist friends to check and verify. If anyone finds any issues, they can report it and we will report to the police immediately. Regardless of which official the local area belongs to, if they have filed for reimbursement from the Veterans' Foundation, just disclose it widely. Even if it involved senior officials of Nandu City, make it public too. If they dare to retaliate against you, I will cover for you.
   

        I, Liu Shiqing, may not have much, but I have lots of money. If anyone dares to harm you because of the Veterans' Foundation or Galaxy Entertainment, I will crush them with my money. This applies not only to the parties involved directly but also their families. Also, you should interact more with Dragon Weiyi's grandfather, Dragon Tingwen. He is a founding general with great influence. By doing a solid job to care for the soldiers through our Veterans' Foundation, having him endorse us is better than anything else".
   

        Quan Lizhou was both touched and excited after hearing this. He was touched by how highly his boss thought of him, how he would spend money to crush those who wronged him, and excited because with his boss backing him, he can take more risks. In fact, he had long wanted to implement transparent management for all financial aspects of the Veterans' Foundation, but due to various worries, he had not dared to do so. The greed of those local officials had long been repugnant to him, who took advantage of the Veterans' Foundation and still thought they were doing the foundation a favor. He had long wanted to kick them in their faces.
   

        "The second countermeasure is litigation. Hire more lawyers, if anyone tries to trip up Galaxy Entertainment in violation of the regulations, then sue them. If the other party really violates regulations, I authorize you to use all of Galaxy Entertainment's capital to sue, hire the most famous lawyers in the country, or even worldwide. Like a mad dog, seize whoever you can, keep them in fear, and deter them from challenging Galaxy Entertainment." Liu Shiqing had quite a few tricky ideas deep in his bones, he just didn't usually resort to them.
   

        "The third method is by using threats. If litigation can't stop the local officials from retaliating and making trouble with various reasons, we do have more than one place to stay. We can move. With several billion in capital from Galaxy Entertainment, any province would definitely welcome us. We went to Nandu City for investments, to solve the employment problem for the local government, and contribute to economic prosperity, not to be bullied. We are the hosts, not the underdogs. Meanwhile, accept more interviews with foreign journalists, discussing the investment environment in Nandu City. If the mood's good, a good word for Nandu City's business environment. If not, let your words veer off course."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        All the ideas Liu Shiqing proposed were risky - like the kind that put everything at stake for desperate measures to succeed. Usual businessmen would never act in such a way. Huaxia has always respected the authority of officials - your life and death lies in their hands, bared in a mere utterance. Businessmen wouldn't opt for confrontation with the authorities unless pushed to the wall. Only Liu Shiqing, who plays fast and loose with money and has the audacity to gamble everything, would dare propose such tactics to Quan Lizhou.
   

        Quan Lizhou is not inherently skilled in business management. Plus, given Liu Shiqing is his boss, he instinctively follows orders. When Liu Shiqing's enthusiasm is high, he also chimes in to complete the proposed ideas. In this sense, both seem to share a common agenda.
   

        "Boss, you wouldn't believe how comforting it is to talk to you. Any hurdles I see no longer feels like a challenge." Quan Lizhou flattered Liu Shiqing a bit.
   

        Liu Shiqing knows his own situation. He simply seeks utmost fulfillment and considering Galaxy Entertainment as a chess piece covertly positioned, he dares to act in such a way. However, if it were Galaxy Industry instead, he would never choose to confront directly.
   

        "Enough chit-chat. I'll make a phone call and introduce you to someone. He can be considered my elder fellow student. A decent man, he's a top graduate in accounting from Central University of Finance and Economics and has briefly worked in a multinational corporation. Compelled by his father, my mentor, he had to leave his position. I was worried about arranging a job for him. With your arrival, it's perfect to assign him to you. You can assign the finance management of both Galaxy Entertainment and the Veterans' Foundation to him." Liu Shiqing spoke while reaching for his cellphone.
   

        Quan Lizhou breathed a sigh of relief. Liu Shiqing's proposal to enlist a chief accountant came as a surprise. It's not because of mistrust on Liu Shiqing's part, but rather that anyone stepping into the position as chief accountant for the Veterans' Foundation will inevitably offend certain parties. Those who had been using the Veterans' Foundation as a personal ATM would surely detest the chief accountant.
   

        After making the call, Liu Shiqing reminded, "Mr. Quan, the establishment of Galaxy Entertainment is privately funded by me. This remains highly confidential. When my elder fellow student arrives, don't give away anything. Just say that we hit it off instantly, you shared the company's concerns with me, and I recommended my fellow student to you. Understand?"
   

        "Rest assured, Boss. Even if you don't school me, I know what to say. After all, I have been a General Manager for a few months. If there's one thing I've gotten good at, it's telling people what they want to hear." Quan Lizhou laughed.
   

        Shortly after, Luo Chong arrived. Liu Shiqing introduced Luo to Quan Lizhou. Luo then started to wow Quan Lizhou with his persuasive skills, inviting him to Nandu City to take major responsibilities in managing the finances of both the Veterans' Foundation and Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        Luo Chong was very moved. On one hand, he could assume an important position as chief accountant in Nandu City. On the other hand, the Veterans' Foundation's mission aligns with his personal beliefs. His older brother was a former soldier who had been seriously injured in training. The military awarded his brother a third-class merit and dispatched him to a sanitarium for recuperation. Eventually, they gave his brother a sum of money and sent him home. Due to the lingering injuries that hindered his work, the family had been scraping by with the money given by the military, which was depleting as time went by. If they could get the aid from the Veterans' Foundation, they could start a small business to support their livelihood. However, Luo was hesitant to accept the offer outright - his dominant father would certainly not agree if he knew Luo was considering Nandu instead of staying at Galaxy Industry.
   

        Liu Shiqing naturally knew what Luo Chong was thinking, and he laughed and said: "Big brother Luo, don't worry, I will handle master. You've seen it yourself in the company these past few days. It's not that I'm unwilling to give you a job, it's just that the company doesn't currently need anybody in finance. You're a top-grade graduate from the Central University of Finance and Economics. Assigning you an ordinary job is simply burying your talent. Companies of the size of Galaxy Entertainment and the Veterans' Foundation are the only ones that can provide an ample platform for you. If you insist on staying in Galaxy Industry, I'm afraid you will have to sit around doing nothing for a year or so, and you will not get a chance to showcase your talent."
   

        "Exactly! Little brother Luo, what we need the most are people with your capability. Once you get to Galaxy Entertainment, you'll be able to hold your own. I need talent like yours desperately! general manager Liu here, however, has such a talented person in his presence but can't find the right opportunity to use your skills. Your work for him is simply wasted." Quan Lizhou didn't hold back in criticising, not even giving Liu Shiqing a face, despite Shiqing being his boss. It was a deliberate action to show that he and Liu Shiqing were equal friends and not in a superior-subordinate relationship.
   

        After pondering for a while, Luo Chong finally nodded and said, "General Manager Liu, let me talk to my father personally. If he does not agree, you may intervene."
   

        Quan Lizhou immediately chimed in, "Little brother Luo, General Manager Liu can't go, I'll accompany you. I want to show your father my sincere intentions of inviting you. No matter what, I must bring you to Nandu City."
   

        A few days later, after repeated visits to Luo Binian, Quan Lizhou finally persuaded the stubborn old man to agree to let Luo Chong follow him to Nandu City and accept the position of Chief Accountant at the Veterans' Foundation. What moved Luo Binian was the objective of the Veterans' Foundation.
   

        The negotiations between Galaxy Industry and Galaxy Entertainment also went smoothly. Both parties reached a win-win agreement. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment will fully represent Galaxy Industry and take charge of all promotional activities in Wuling City and Gongtian Province.
   

        This agreement was soon publicised, sparking a flurry of media coverage. Inadvertently, this helped build the reputation of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. In addition, the media was intrigued by the possible internal connection between Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, and why their names sounded so similar.
   

        Regardless of the question, both Ding Chongxiang and Quan Lizhou denied any connection. Ding Chongxiang truly didn't know, whereas Quan Lizhou knew the truth but was unwilling to tell. After a few days of speculation by the media, the interest gradually cooled down.
   

        At this time, the promotional campaign for Galaxy Entertainment's "The Japanese Pirates Are Here: The Nan Du Massacre" landed in Wuling city with great fanfare. Internet cafes in Wuling City held related events, including competitions and performances, which attracted many players and stimulated the sale of serial numbers for "The Japanese Pirates Are Here: The Nan Du Massacre".
   

        At the same time, a piece of unassuming news announced that after more than half a year of research, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment finally released the first test version of "Immortal Tycoon". The version was distributed for free on several websites and the official sites of Galaxy Industry and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Despite the free testing and serial numbers, stand-alone game market had greatly declined that year. Apart from "The Japanese Pirates Are Here" series, there was hardly any other stand-alone game. In addition, Galaxy Industry didn't make a big fuss about the game, so few players knew about it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 289 Shooting A TV Show For Them [First More]
   

        After the free test version of the Immortal Tycoon was released, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment invited some seasoned gamers and media critics to try it out. The overall feedback was pretty good, and the invited players also made numerous comments on the game. Ning Yongle took note of the important points and prepared to select some for game modification.
   

        As the proposer of the idea for the Immortal Tycoon and the big boss of the company, Liu Shiqing naturally received a test version CD-ROM. He put the game into the computer and didn't play much himself, but Duan Liyi and Song Yihan played joyfully every day. The two former military officers had thought they would constantly be facing danger when assigned to Liu Shiqing. Four months had passed, and all was calm with not a single threat encountered. The two gradually relaxed and didn't keep Shiqing under such close guard anymore, allowing him to breathe a little easier.
   

        On this day, Ding Chongxiang came to Galaxy Machine Tool Company to inspect the operation of the subsidiary. At noon, Yuan Shufeng invited Ding Chongxiang for a meal. Liu Shiqing was naturally among the invited guests, and he was even seated in the main position. Ding Chongxiang and Yuan Shufeng took seats to his left and right, with Dou Wenyang accompanying them.
   

        "Chairman Liu, I came here today for a small matter of inspecting the operation of the Machine Tool Company. In fact, I have a critical issue for which I want to seek your opinion in person," Ding Chongxiang looked at Liu Shiqing and saw that the latter was all ears, so he continued, "Here is the thing, in a few days, it will be January 22nd, your 18th birthday according to the Gregorian calendar. Turning 18 is a distinct concept, as it symbolizes the transition from a tender teenager to a grown man, being fully capable of civil conduct legally. As the chairman of Galaxy Industry, your 18th birthday has immeasurable significance to the company. After discussing with Mr. Wang, Deputy Guo, Vice President Mao and others, we think we should hold a grand banquet for you on your 18th birthday and invite guests from all corners, along with related units and leaders from the government departments associated with Galaxy Industry."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing frowned. He didn't like such social occasions with hundreds or thousands of people gathered together, especially not when someone used his personal matters as an excuse. "Is it necessary to hold this event?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang patiently explained, "Chairman Liu, the collective opinion of us all is that it would be best if such a banquet could be held, not for anything else but to foster relationships. You can't stay behind the scenes all the time. When it's time to show up, you need to do so, especially since you are the big boss of Galaxy Industry. A lot of people see Galaxy Industry and you as one. Neither myself nor Mr. Wang can replace you, especially high-ranking officials like Zhang Guoji of Wuling Municipal Government and the director of the High-Open District Management Committee. They can't always deal with only me or Mr. Wang forever. You don't need to see them regularly, but meeting them a few times a year to maintain relations is necessary. I know you don't like such occasions, Chairman Liu, but we all have to play the hand we're dealt. Since you chose to do business, some things are inevitable."
   

        Yuan Shufeng chimed in, "Yes, Chairman Liu, what Mr. Ding said is right. Since we are open for business, we inevitably have to deal with all kinds of people. When I was young and just graduated from university, like you, I particularly disliked social interactions. But I later found out that just keeping your nose to the grindstone is not enough. Social engagements are inescapable for anyone who works outside, especially those who hold a certain position. I braced myself back then, forced myself to go out and weathered it for a while, and then it was all right. Of course, as the big boss of the company, you don't need to suffer that much, but for some ceremonious matters, you'll need to make an appearance to smooth things over. As Mr. Ding correctly said, neither he nor Mr. Wang can fully substitute for you."
   

        Dou Wenyang also said, "I'm in technology, but I can't avoid socializing either. Chairman Liu, I believe, based on my personal experience, it is indeed necessary for you to meet with some people, share a drink, and chat a couple of lines. This is something heads of corporations can't completely avoid."
   

        Ding Chongxiang added, "If Chairman Liu doesn't like having too many people involved, we can limit the number of guests, only to those who already know your identity."
   

        Liu Shiqing had a headache. He really wanted to say no, but he knew that what Ding Chongxiang and the others stated was reasonable. They were considering the best interests of Galaxy Industry, in other words, his own interests. Liu Shiqing rubbed his temples, "Alright, I'll agree. On my 18th birthday, organize a small banquet or ball. Keep the guest list small, about twenty or thirty people will do."
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded. As long as Liu Shiqing agreed, it didn't matter how many guests were invited. If the number of quotas was small, it could be deemed private; if it was large, it could be organized extravagantly. There would always be solutions.
   

        Just before they finished the meal, Liu Shiqing thought of something. After installing the Immortal Tycoon game on his computer, Song Yihan once said that if the plots in the game were made into a movie or TV series, she would definitely support it. Adapting games into films and TV series was a very popular trend in the entertainment industry in recent years. Many adapted works sold quite well, and returns were pretty satisfactory.
   

        "Mr. Ding, after you go back, discuss with Aunt Mao and Mr. Ning from Galaxy Electronic Entertainment to see if the Immortal Tycoon can be adapted into a TV series or movie. Aim to release it simultaneously with the game's official launch," Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        Ding Chongxiang was taken aback, "Making a TV series or movie? We don't have the relevant production permit. Even if we made it, we wouldn't be able to release it. And where would we find the actors? If we start from scratch, we probably couldn't start production without a year and a half."
   

        "I've thought about this. There's no problem with actors. Galaxy Entertainment has many performers. We can use them, and if not enough, we can hire a few professionals. They don't have to be well-known actors. As long as they meet the needs of the plot, it's fine. As for production and broadcast? That's simple. We can collaborate with Wuling City TV Station and Gongtian Province TV Station, or get a few more satellite TV channels to cooperate. However, as the main investor of the TV series, we must control the shooting and editing, and prevent others from directing us at will," Liu Shiqing defined his bottom line.
   

        After thinking it through, Ding Chongxiang realized this idea was feasible. Galaxy Entertainment, since its establishment, constantly held commercial shows. But virtually only those who had visited Fog City had been invited. The newly recruited artists and singers hardly got the chance to perform. It wasn't that Galaxy Entertainment wasn't willing to offer chances, but nobody invited them. Even when Mao Sixian recommended them, people still preferred to pay more to invite artists like Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia. If they could shoot a TV series for them, as long as it was well made, it should increase their popularity.
   

        After returning to the headquarters, Ding Chongxiang informed Wang Zewei and others of Liu Shiqing's decision. After discussing, the executives felt this was worth trying. Wang Zewei led the investment team to find several investment projects for the company. They were quite profitable, but the investment scale was not large. The company hadn't made any large-scale investments for several months. Apart from buying 20 billion Huaxia Currency in treasury bonds every week, the remaining money was basically kept in the company's account. Roduct prices were rising sharply, and they could only watch as their billions were devalued.
   

        Investing in a TV series or movie would be quite impressive with an investment of a billion. The bosses thought it over and decided to first contact Wuling City TV Station to see if they were willing to cooperate. If yes, they would go through them to connect with Gongtian Province TV Station. If not, they would bypass them and directly contact Gongtian Province TV Station. In addition, they had to invite the best scriptwriters in the country to write a good screenplay. They wanted to hire the best domestic directors to make Galaxy Industry's first TV series a high-quality production. They had to make a great impression with their first project.
   

        As the company's Chief Investment Advisor, Wang Zewei took the lead in liaising with Wuling City TV Station, assisted by Mao Sixian and others. They didn't hesitate, divided their tasks, and began to act. Some contacted scriptwriters, some directors, and some went straight to Wuling City TV Station.
   

        Wuling City TV Station wasn't far from Galaxy Industry's headquarters. It was only a few minutes' drive. Galaxy Industry had a good cooperative relationship with Wuling City TV Station. Galaxy Industry and Galaxy Entertainment had both run ads on Wuling City TV Station. Top performers like Xia Kangtian had also appeared on Wuling City TV Station, and it was a friendly performance at a very low cost, which gave a lot of face to Wuling City TV Station.
   

        Neither Wuling City TV Station nor Gongtian Province TV Station had a very good reputation among locals. Both provincial and city-level TV stations shared a common trait of not being able to retain talent. Excellent journalists, hosts from Wuling City TV Station would run to the provincial TV station, and those from the provincial TV station would run towards Huaxia Central Television or other provinces and cities. Also, both stations had several quality TV programs in their history. They were either cancelled by station leaders or cancelled due to the departure of key hosts. Wang Zewei, a bona fide Gongtian Province Wuling City man, barely watched any programs from Gongtian Province TV Station or Wuling City TV Station for this reason.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 290 No Longer Taking Mencius's Judgement Seriously
   

        〖Sorry, only two updates today, I'm not feeling very well〗
   

        Being right next to the national capital, Yanjing City, and the municipality Jinmen City, this is both a unique advantage for Gongtian Province and also where its sorrow lies. The primary role of Gongtian Province is not to develop its own economy, but to fully ensure the safety of the capital and the municipality, and to meet their various needs. Yanjing City and Jinmen City are like two beasts clinging to the back of Gongtian Province, sucking up all advantageous resources. Foreign investments generally favor Yanjing first, then Jinmen City, and Gongtian Province only becomes an option when no other is available. A significant portion of Gongtian Province's talents in various industries also go to Yanjing City. Of course, this is unavoidable. It is heaven's plan, not something Gongtian Province can choose, just like you cannot choose your parents, and sometimes you can't even choose your neighbors.
   

        This is why the Gongtian Provincial TV Station and Wuling City TV Station are not particularly competitive among the numerous TV stations in the country. The decision to co-produce TV dramas with them was mainly due to geographic considerations. If not for the fact that Galaxy Industry was located within Wuling City, Wang Zewei would never have approved cooperation with Gongtian Provincial TV Station and Wuling City TV Station.
   

        In its history, Wuling City TV Station has made a lot of effort and invested in the production of several TV dramas. Regrettably, the scale of Wuling City is small, and both the intensity of the financial input and the quality of the production staff are not very good. Especially in Huaxia, where the competitive environment of TV dramas is extremely harsh. On the one hand, to save costs, many TV dramas, including those from Huaxia Central Television, are replayed over and over again. On the other hand, the number of TV dramas produced in Huaxia each year is around seventeen to eighteen thousand, of which only about two-fifths that are played. The remaining ten thousand episodes are just rotting away in warehouses without ever being aired. Dramas produced by Wuling City TV Station can only be broadcast on their own station, with no chance of being shown outside Wuling City.
   

        The current head of Wuling TV Station is Wang Yazhou, in his forties, and has studied at Yanjing Broadcasting University, which makes him a talent in the TV industry of Gongtian Province. After hearing Wang Zewei's purpose of this visit, he honestly conveyed his opinion, "Mr. Wang, Ms. Mao, we are very grateful that Galaxy Performing Arts contacted Wuling TV Station and expressed the willingness to cooperate with us on a TV drama. If it were anybody else, I would definitely agree without the slightest hesitation. But you, I have to tell you the truth. According to your suggestion, it seems you are not planning to hire famous actors, which means there will be minimal returns. Yes, hiring famous actors might be a little expensive these days, but that's what the audience wants. I think we should call it a day. Investing in TV drama is a deep hole. Even if you pour in millions, it isn't guaranteed to deliver results."
   

        Wang Yazhou was just being kind. Galaxy Industry spends several hundreds of thousands every month on advertising fees through Wuling TV Station, which makes them a major client of the station and also forms a community of shared interests. Seeing that Galaxy Industries is eager to invest money in TV drama production, he simply advised them based on his own experience, which was just fulfilling his friendly duties.
   

        Mao Sixian smiled and said, "Thank you for your kindness, Director Wang. As you mentioned the famous actors, I agree entirely. Nowadays, everything relies on celebrity influence. For newcomers, there are many unprecedented challenges to face. But hiring famous actors is not our primary choice. We hope to hire some valuable veterans of drama. Of course, hiring famous actors isn't out of the question, but it would be based on actual requirements and then decided upon. As for the issue of not gaining economic benefits that Director Wang mentioned, we have done our research. To boost the popularity of this drama, we plan to have Xia Kangtian sing the theme song for the drama. If possible, she would be assigned the role of the main female protagonist or the second female lead."
   

        Wang Yazhou suddenly became interested. He has witnessed the pull of Xia Kangtian in the entertainment industry. If Xia Kangtian genuinely has potential in this area, cultivating her might not be a bad idea. It could turn out to be Wuling City's flag for the entertainment industry. "I have one last question. If I'm satisfied with the answer, I'm willing to be the forerunner for you both by betting Wuling TV Station's entire worth on this business opportunity." 
   

        Mao Sixian and Wang Zewei looked at each other. The latter asked, "Please go ahead, Director Wang."
   

        Wang Yazhou took a deep breath, "How much are you planning to invest? Would you allow other TV stations to buy in?"
   

        Wang Zewei, as the expert in this area answered, "Our initial plan is to produce a Xianxia TV drama series of thirty to forty episodes. Our goal is to be the best, such that no traces of rigid imitation can be found. To achieve this, our estimated budget for each episode is about one million yuan, primarily for CGI effects. If one million isn't enough, we will increase the budget. We would rather lose money than lose points on details. As for allowing others to buy in, we accept it in principle, but there would be strict limitations on their share. We must ensure that Galaxy Performing Arts has the absolute controlling rights in the TV drama's production process."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 290: I haven't taken Mencius's judgement seriously for a long time_2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 290: I haven't taken Mencius's judgement seriously for a long time_2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Wang Yazhou nodded, "A million per episode, so ideally you'll need to invest around thirty to forty million. Here's what I can do, I help you negotiate with the chief of the provincial TV station, provide some personnel and five million in funds, my only requirement is that I have a 10% stake in this TV series."
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "10% is a bit much, 8% can be accepted. In addition, if the investment scale changes, the 8% share must be modified, but this modification will not disadvantage the Wuling TV Station."
   

        Wang Yazhou thought for a while, then nodded firmly, "Alright, 8% it is. I'm going all in this time."
   

        After meeting with Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian, Wang Yazhou held an internal mobilization session at the Wuling TV Station. He likened the collaboration with Galaxy Entertainment in the production of the TV series to a crucial moment for a turnaround. He urged everyone in the TV station to buck up. Whoever could provide help should not slack off. When the TV series earns money in the future, bonuses and generous red packets will be handed out to all.
   

        As a municipal TV station, Wuling TV Station had limited funds. To allocate five million was no easy task. During the mobilization session, Wang Yazhou encouraged the TV station's staff to pool their funds. He set an example by contributing a hundred thousand yuan. The idea of crowdfunding a TV series was novel, and the number of people willing to accept this new practice was few. Many of the Wuling TV Station's staff felt uncomfortable when it came to really putting in money. Contributions of 10,000, 20,000, 3,000, or 5,000 trickled in reluctantly. Only one long-serving staff member, a self-proclaimed hardcore fan of Xia Kangtian, with no hesitation, put in half a million after hearing that Xia Kangtian might play the lead or secondary female role. That was the money he had set aside to buy a house and finance his daughter's university education. If he made a loss on this, he might as well jump off a building.
   

        The success of a good TV series lies in its script. Correspondingly, whether a TV drama scriptwriter can craft a good script is critically important. Galaxy Entertainment invited a well-known domestic post-80s scriptwriter with a fee of ten thousand per episode. They hoped he could create an acceptable script within one to one-and-a-half months.
   

        As the scriptwriter was working on the script, preparations for the TV series began in earnest.
   

        It was the 20th of January, a Sunday, and the day "The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nandu Massacre" was being promoted in Wuling City. Liu Shiqing cleaned himself up, wore sunglasses and a baseball cap, then went out with Guo Qianrong to stroll around the streets. Guo Qianrong mentioned that Liu Shiqing's birthday was in a few days, so she wanted to buy him a gift.
   

        The center of Wuling City's commercial area was always crowded on weekends. Guo Qianrong rarely went out, and this time she was excited to be out with her boyfriend.
   

        When they arrived at the most well-known retail mall in Wuling City — the Wuling Mall, there was a stage set up in the square in front of the mall, where a group of students were performing a play they had written and directed themselves. The material for this play was "The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre". It was a bit awkward to see the content they chose to portray. It depicted how, after Nandu City was captured by the military of Dongying, many Nandu City citizens saw it as a regular power shift between dynasties. They did not realize it was an extreme hatred between nations. Carrying the national flag of Dongying and flowers, they ran to the city gate to welcome the Dongying troops into the city. In the end, they couldn't escape their fate of being massacred.
   

        This topic was indeed heavy, and not just anyone could accept it. Quite a few people in the crowd around the stage booed, with remarks like, "Hey, look at that student's costume malfunction" or "Is this real or fake?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong stood on the steps at the entrance of the mall watching for a while before shaking their heads, "They're making an effort but it's not well-received."
   

        Guo Qianrong gave a rather objective assessment, "They performed earnestly, but their chosen subject was too specialized and too grave. The stage at the entrance of the Wuling Mall is generally used for performances of regular song and dance programs or hosting a few celebrities to attract popularity. A stage play like this, it's quite difficult to retain people."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a while, deciding to meet these students performing the stage play. It was the time of bitter winter now, and the temperature outside was below freezing point. Although it could not exactly be described as cold enough to freeze water on contact, it wasn't much better. For their informed professionalism alone, it was worth paying a visit. After all, they were doing commercial promotion for "The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre."
   

        The person responsible for this activity was the head of a certain department under Galaxy Entertainment, and he was the one who found these students. However, he neither knew Liu Shiqing nor was aware that Liu Shiqing was his boss's immediate superior.
   

        Liu Shiqing sent his senior Shen Jiuqiang to invite the students over for a hot cup of tea to warm up. The head of the Galaxy Entertainment's department didn't object and quickly called over the college students who had just come off the stage without having even had time to remove their makeup.
   

        Liu Shiqing led them to a soy milk shop near the mall. He ordered a few cups of hot soy milk along with some snacks and side dishes, "Come, you must be freezing. Have something warm." Liu Shiqing just removed his hat, but didn't take off his sunglasses; Guo Qianrong was seated by his side.
   

        These college students weren't the pretentious types, and without standing on ceremony with Liu Shiqing they picked up their cups and began drinking their soy milk.
   

        "Which university do you all attend? What made you choose to perform such a play?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        There were a total of seven college students, the leading a female student. Wearing black-framed glasses and the typical blue uniform of Republic-era female students – which she hadn't had time to change out of – she looked very refined. "We're students from Gongtian Province Engineering University, and members of our school's cultural club. We're also fans of the 'The Japanese Pirates are Here' game series. Performing this stage play was a collective decision. The aim is to inform our compatriots of the truth, awakening their dormant consciences."
   

        Another student added: "Before playing 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre,' I had no idea that there were so many secrets hidden behind the Nandu Massacre. We only knew that the Japanese slaughtered at least three hundred thousand of our compatriots after capturing Nandu City. But we didn't know what actually happened until we played 'The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre.' We realized that movies and textbooks do not tell the complete story. Too much has been hidden. We are college students of the new era, readily releasing our passionate youth to tell the citizens about the true incident of the Nandu Massacre."
   

        It's often said that the college years are the last ivory tower of life. In this era of deepening reforms and the growing influence of money, when people's moral bottom line is dropping again and again, even higher education, this pure land, has become highly polluted. But compared with the outside world, the university campus is still a relatively unpolluted environment, especially at the undergraduate level, where students' thoughts are generally immature. They have fantasies and expectations about the future, and the mentality of "man can conquer nature" is not an isolated case, but a very common phenomenon. This group of students probably represents this trend.
   

        Liu Shiqing long ago stopped taking Mencius's judgment seriously, not because it made no sense but because it couldn't be universally applied. It was like his grandfather, who suffered a lot and didn't see god bestowing any great responsibility on him. As for Yu Hualong, who strove to seize the assets of Fu Zai Food Factory, he hadn't suffered anything. He only relied on a good father and grandfather and thus could enjoy resources that presented more advantages than those available to ordinary people. This type of person obviously plays a more crucial role in society than most people who suffer hardship. In conclusion, those who console themselves with this wisdom from Mencius are people who have lost to others, in terms of their family background, by a step, dozens of steps, even hundreds of steps when they were born.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 291 Pointing him to a Path〖First Update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing had a brief conversation with these college students. Although he wasn't much older than them, he held the reins of Galaxy Industry, a mighty enterprise. His vast experience dwarfed theirs – his manner and speech were much more mature. Plus, Liu Shiqing was wearing sunglasses, which concealed his young age. The engineering students were oblivious to the fact that the person they were conversing with was just a soon-to-be eighteen-year-old minor.
   

        Through his interaction with these university students, Liu Shiqing found that apart from some idealistic fervour, they were quite outstanding individuals. They had good academic records and were actively engaged in social activities — emulating Lei Feng's spirit of doing good deeds, visiting lonely elders, conducting research in enterprises or working part-time jobs during their vacations. They were a group of people brimming with energy.
   

        The female student leading the group, named Jiao Yumeng, had conducted research in enterprises. A local from Gongtian province, her home town was located near the Bohai Sea. Being Huaxia's inland sea, the Bohai Sea was one of the most polluted water bodies in Huaxia. The annual red tide phenomenon had caused local fishermen to suffer. Jiao Yumeng's family was among these fishermen, their livelihood depended on fishing at sea. However, during the outbreak of the red tide, it was the most challenging time for them as they couldn't fish.
   

        With the rapid development of modern industry and agriculture, and the increase in the coastal population, a significant amount of industrial, agricultural and domestic wastewater is discharged into the sea. A considerable portion of this water directly enters the ocean without undergoing any treatment, causing an increasing degree of eutrophication in coastal areas and ports. Furthermore, due to the heightened levels of coastal development and the expansion of seawater aquaculture, issues of marine ecological environment pollution and aquaculture pollution have risen. The growth of marine transportation has also led to the introduction of harmful foreign red tide species; global climate change has also led to frequent outbreaks of red tide.
   

        Currently, the red tide has become a global public nuisance; frequent red tide incidents have occurred in more than 30 countries and regions, including the United States, Dongying, China, Canada, Gaule, Sweden, Norway, Philippines, India, Indonesia, Malaysia, South Korea, and others.
   

        Firstly, the occurrence of the red tide disrupts the normal ecological structure of the sea, thereby threatening the survival of marine life.
   

        Secondly, some red tide organisms secrete mucus that sticks to the gills of fish, shrimp and shellfish, hindering respiration and causing asphyxiation and death. The ingestion of toxic red tide organisms can cause intoxication and death in marine life. Human consumption of seafood containing toxins can also lead to similar consequences.
   

        Thirdly, a large number of red tide organisms, after death, consume a significant amount of dissolved oxygen in the seawater during decomposition, creating an oxygen-starved environment, leading to mass mortality of shrimp and shellfish.
   

        Some red tide organisms secrete red tide toxins; fish and shellfish, while in the toxic red tide areas, ingest these toxic organisms. Although they may not die instantly, the toxins accumulate within their bodies, surpassing the acceptable level for human consumption. If such fish, shrimp, or shellfish are accidentally consumed by humans, it can lead to poisoning and potentially result in death.
   

        Red tide toxins caused by red tides are collectively known as shellfish toxins. Currently, more than ten identified shellfish toxins are 80 times more potent than cobra venom and over 100,000 times stronger than common anaesthetics like procaine and cocaine.
   

        Jiao Yumeng had done a lot of contemplation regarding the red tide. When taking the College Entrance Examination, she initially wanted to apply for biology, specifically to research the red tide phenomenon. Unfortunately, she didn't score high enough for top-tier or key universities. She had to settle down for Gongtian University's Life Science College, but she couldn't make it there either. In the end, she got placed at Gongtian Province Engineering University's School of Mechanical and Electrical Engineering in Wuling City.
   

        Due to financial difficulties at home, Jiao Yumeng had to forgo the opportunity to retake her exams. With a heavy heart, she moved to Wuling City to learn something that she had no interest in, mechanical and electrical engineering. Her dream of studying red tide, however, never faded. While excelling in her core courses, she secretly gathered significant research and took advantage of the vacation periods to return home or visit enterprises in other provinces for some social research—hoping to find a definitive solution for red tide.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't a stranger to red tide. Not because he had witnessed it first hand, but because the media, including Huaxia Central Television, frequently reported the outbreak of red tide, especially in July and August when there's a massive outbreak. Almost every day, related reports could be seen on Huaxia Central Television's News Broadcast. Another marine disaster on par with the red tide was the green tide, a significant outbreak of large green algae. Instigated by ocean eutrophication, it posed a significant threat to marine life, fishing industry production and human health, becoming one of the two most serious international marine disasters.
   

        Ever since Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei's investment team had their meeting with high-ranking officials in Huaxia's Embassy in England, they had been actively searching for profitable environmental protection projects. It was difficult to find industrial projects that could both deal with environmental pollution and generate profits. Almost all profit-generating environmental protection projects were already being worked on throughout the country. Even in Wuling City, numerous similar projects were in progress. Unless they initiated redundant construction, Galaxy Industry wouldn't be able to achieve the investment target of 40 billion within a year, let alone enjoy all the national and local tax benefits.
   

        Over four months had passed, and less than one-tenth of the 40 billion investment target had been met. Not only was Wang Zewei anxious, Liu Shiqing was as well. Now, after listening to Jiao Yumeng, Liu Shiqing suddenly realised that the treatment of the red tide and green tide could be potential investment projects for Galaxy Industry.
   

        The emergence of these two natural disasters is not limited to Bohai Sea. They occur in the Yellow Sea, East China Sea, and South China Sea, and even in many ocean areas worldwide. The total ocean area on earth is 361,745,300 square kilometers. Even if only one ten-thousandth of this area experiences Red Tide or Green Tide, that would be more than 36,000 square kilometers needing governance. If governance costs one million per square kilometer, it would represent a total economic benefit of 300 billion. However, in practice, the cost of governance would certainly be higher. Additionally, due to the deteriorating ocean water quality, combating the Red Tide and Green Tide has become a long-term struggle. This means it won't be a one-time deal and is likely to continue for several years. Simple calculations show that this is a potentially massive and highly profitable industry and, being emerging, has very few competitors.
   

        Liu Shiqing suppressed his excitement and asked Jiao Yumeng, who had pointed him in a new direction, with a smile, "What year are you all in? Have you started job hunting yet?"
   

        "We're all in our senior year, preparing to attend a job fair during the winter vacation, hoping to find satisfying jobs," Jiao Yumeng replied with uncertainty. Every year, there are millions of university graduates but not enough jobs. Moreover, the mentalities of job-seeking students are delicate; they prefer prestigious jobs in big cities, and few like remote or small city jobs – let alone the hard and dirty ones. Hence, finding a job has become increasingly difficult. 
   

        "I heard that Galaxy Industry has a recruitment plan this year, including a number of places specifically for fresh university graduates. Why don't you give it a shot?" Liu Shiqing decided to give these students, especially Jiao Yumeng, a chance as a way of repaying her favor.
   

        "Galaxy Industry? That's a big company. So many people are dying to get in. We students, with no connections, do you think we stand a chance?" one of the students said without confidence. 
   

        "How would you know if you don't try? Is it too much of a bother to make an extra copy of your resume?" Liu Shiqing replied with a smile. 
   

        Liu Shiqing's words reminded them, and after discussing among themselves, Jiao Yumeng said, "Alright, we'll take your advice and apply to Galaxy Industry. Hopefully, they will give us a chance."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, standing up and taking Guo Qianrong's hand, "That's that. Order whatever you want to eat or drink, it's on me." Taking out three hundred yuan, he put it on the table and left the soy milk shop. 
   

        He accompanied Guo Qianrong around the mall, where she chose a casual couple's outfit among other things, rapidly passing half the day.
   

        In the afternoon, Liu Shiqing went with Guo Qianrong to the movies, where they saw a blockbuster from the United States, wrapping up their day.
   

        After returning, Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei, "Uncle Wang, could you look up for me whether there have been any recent occurrences of Red Tide around our nation's coasts? Call me as soon as you find out."
   

        Wang Zewei agreed, despite not knowing what Liu Shiqing was planning. Liu Shiqing then locked himself in the bathroom with a newspaper and turned on the Signal Receiver, accessing the internet of the future world to find a way to eradicate the Red and Green Tides.
   

        Half an hour later, Duan Liyi, worried that something was wrong, came to the bathroom door and knocked, "Mr. Liu, are you okay?"
   

        "I'm fine; just a bit of stomach trouble," Liu Shiqing replied unclearly. He turned off the Signal Receiver, flushed the toilet, washed his hands, and then came out holding his stomach.
   

        Duan Liyi, looking concerned, asked, "Mr. Liu, are you okay?"
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand dismissively, "I'm fine. I just ate something bad while out today. I'll be fine after taking some Norfloxacin. Big Sister Duan, I'm going to rest for a bit, try not to disturb me unless it's important."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 292: How Does He, Liu Shiqing, Deserve Such Treatment
   

        Duan Liyi quickly gave Liu Shiqing two norfloxacin capsules. After making him swallow them, she escorted him to the bedroom. Once he was settled in bed, she covered him with the blanket and then exited the room.
   

        Lying on his bed, Liu Shiqing tossed around pondering over the data he just discovered. The eradication of red and green tide disasters is not a simple matter. It's quite challenging. Even in the future world, it took many years for researchers from multiple countries like the United States, Europe, and China, under the leadership of the United Nations Environment Programme, to find a containment solution. Later, some years passed before the use of biological agents was introduced to control the red and green tides to a level that does not pose any significant threat.
   

        Galaxy Industry definitely cannot adopt this approach at the current stage. Firstly, they lack the required equipment; secondly, they do not have a reservoir of technological talents; and thirdly, this scientific problem still confounds ocean scientists worldwide. Galaxy Industry has never conducted research in this field before, and suddenly revealing this possibility is certainly not possible without arousing suspicion.
   

        This means that at the current stage, it's not feasible to control the red and green tides using biological agents. Liu Shiqing was considering another approach. Among the data from the future world about the red tide, an obscure researcher proposed a theory. This assistant researcher from the Huaxia Academy of Sciences, named Li Fangzhou, called it the "Predator Theory". The theory's main premise is based on the natural phenomenon where one entity can subdue another. For instance, foxes hunt mice, and mice can threaten the safety of meadows. Red and green tides are also part of this natural order. Could they exist as part of a food chain? If they find animals or fungi that feed on algae causing red tide, like Skeletonema, Karenia Mikimotoi, Chaetoceros, Cochlodinium, and others, it might be possible to control, or even completely prevent, the occurrence of red tide.
   

        The Predator Theory did gain the attention of the marine biology world when it was put forward. An American consortium spent millions of dollars to fund scientists in their global search for the predators of Skeletonema and other algae species. Unfortunately, after several years of search they didn't obtain any results. Later breakthroughs were made in biological agent research, along with some economic difficulties faced by the American consortium, the search for algae predators was left unresolved.
   

        At this stage, if Galaxy Industry wants to get involved in controlling red and green tides, the Predator Theory is the most suitable starting point, and it won't draw much attention from the public.
   

        As he puzzled over these thoughts, Liu Shiqing gradually drifted to sleep.
   

        For several days, there was no movement from Wang Zewei's side. Now it was January, the bitter cold winter month, not the season when red tides frequently erupt. Finding a red tide occurrence in this period wasn't an easy task.
   

        In a blink of an eye, it was January 22nd—Liu Shiqing's eighteenth birthday, and the first time Galaxy Industry has held a reception. It was also to mark Liu Shiqing's attainment of adulthood.
   

        On the previous evening, Liu Shiqing had his grandfather, Liu Fengle, and his mentor, Luo Binian, brought to Wuling City to stay with him. Early next morning, Liu Shiqing, together with his grandfather, drove in an HQE top-grade Red Flag car to pick up his girlfriend Guo QianRong, and they all headed towards the Galaxy Industry's headquarters together.
   

        The Spring Festival of 2013 was not far away. Quite a few companies leasing rooms in the Galaxy Building ended their leases or did not extend them due to their ending terms. Only a small number of companies and merchants still remained in the building. If Galaxy Industry hadn't announced from the beginning that no lease would be extended regardless of the tenant, most companies wouldn't have moved out of the Galaxy Building. Being based in the same commercial building as Galaxy Industry increased their popularity and significantly benefited their business expansions. Regrettably, Galaxy Industry didn't offer them this opportunity.
   

        The public relations department of the company's headquarters and Galaxy Entertainment were in charge of the reception, and the event was held on the top floor of the Galaxy Building. Regardless of everyone's origin or whether they were part of Galaxy Industry's internal staff, they needed an invitation to access the event site. This measure was taken primarily to ensure Liu Shiqing's personal safety to the maximum extent.
   

        The top floor had just been cleared and was being prepared to be converted into Galaxy Industries' main control and security center after the reception. The penultimate floor, or the 25th floor, had also been cleared and was now undergoing a full renovation. Once finished, it would become the working area for Galaxy Industries' core departments. It was reserved for the chairman's office, and all departments associated with the chairman would also be located on this floor. Furthermore, the 24th floor was planned to serve as the exclusive floor for the general manager's office, investment advisor's office, and the finance room.
   

        Placing the chairman's office on the second topmost floor instead of the top floor was a safety measure to prevent anyone from launching an attack from the rooftop, thereby directly threatening the safety of the chairman's office.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Taking the elevator, they went straight to the top floor. Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang and others had been waiting at the elevator exit. When they saw Liu Shiqing helping his grandfather out, everyone hurried forward, greeted him, "You're here, old man."
   

        Liu Fengle, who had little exposure to such grand settings, seemed somewhat constrained, especially in the presence of successful figures like Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, who clearly held considerable power. Moreover, the modernized, high-tech decor of Galaxy Industry made Liu seem rather out of place. In contrast, Luo Binian seemed more at ease with these surroundings.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's team arriving early, the majority of the guests had yet to show up. Most of the early arrivers were internal members of Galaxy Industry. Galaxy Industry now employed over a thousand people, nearly a hundred of whom were stationed at the headquarters. Not everyone, however, was extended the invitation to the reception, or had the opportunity to interact closely with the big boss, Liu Shiqing.
   

        Wang Zewei and his family, Ding Chongxiang and his wife, Guo Xiaozhi, Mao Sixian, Xia Kangtian, and Chang Huimin had all arrived. Some gathered for casual conversation while others sat and enjoyed beverages and fruit juice.
   

        Liu Shiqing had invited all his mentors, including his Kung Fu instructor Chen Zhuolin, Hidden Weapons instructor Luo Binian, Machine Tool Design instructor Dou Wenyang, and lathe master Bing Wenzhen. The first three mentors were aware of Liu Shiqing's status as the boss of Galaxy Industry but Bing was completely oblivious. He was baffled as to why an ordinary worker like himself was invited to such a grand banquet. His confusion dissipated when he saw Liu Shiqing, realizing that the young man he had been casually bossing around and criticizing was actually his boss's boss's boss. After Liu Shiqing explained his reasons for concealing his identity, he managed to calm the flustered Bing. Despite Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei's reluctance to invite Bing, he was included in the guest list due to Liu Shiqing's insistence. After all, Bing was his mentor, and it wouldn't have been fair to exclude him while the other three were invited.
   

        Liu Shiqing let his grandfather and the three mentors sit together and chat. Despite their varied backgrounds, with two being Martial Arts masters, one a Chinese medicine practitioner, and two machine tool workers, they found common topics to discuss. Initially, Chen Zhuolin stimulated the conversation, but it soon devolved into a discussion on health preservation, one of Liu Fengle's favorite topics. Combining his years of medical experience, Liu proposed some ideas which not only attracted the attention of the mentors, but also gathered numerous guests who had arrived, all eager to bask in Liu's wisdom.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong approached the counter laden with fruit juice, beverages, grape wine, Baijiu, and other drinks, poured two glasses of fruit juice, and found a quiet corner to sit down. The two sat in silence, savouring the rare tranquillity amid the chaos.
   

        However, as the protagonist of the party, it wasn't long before people began looking for Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Mr. Liu," The first to approach Liu was Chang Huimin, who he had swapped out from the Wuling City Military Decimal performance troupe. Since joining Galaxy Entertainment, under Liu's instructions, Mao Sixian had spent considerable energy on Chang, arranging for professional dance and music teachers to hone her talent. Chang, amongst all the artists and singers at Galaxy Industry, led the toughest life, consumed by non-stop training and learning. However, understanding her potential value to the company, Chang persevered through the endless cycle of training and learning.
   

        Chang was naturally attractive, but with makeup from Galaxy Entertainment's professional makeup artists, and styling from professional fashion designers, she looked transformed - modern, sexy, youthful, beautiful, and extremely charismatic. At that moment, she was holding a glass of Great Wall Golden Wine, standing vivaciously in front of Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, today is your birthday. I don't have much else to offer, so I'll just toast to your health and good looks," After clinking glasses with Liu Shiqing and downing her drink, Chang showed her empty glass as proof that she had finished hers, "Later, when the banquet officially starts, I will perform a song for you. I hope you will like it."
   

        Following Chang, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and others began to approach Liu Shiqing to toast and greet him. Surprisingly, all of them were beautiful young women, men were conspicuously absent.
   

        At first, Liu Shiqing had time to introduce them to Guo Qianrong, but as the arrivals became more frequent, he no longer had the time for introductions. Feeling a slight pinch of jealousy, Guo Qianrong realized that Galaxy Industry had gathered so many unmarried, beautiful young women so swiftly. Each one, with sparkling eyes, seemed to want nothing more than to keep Liu Shiqing all to themselves. Though it made her a bit jealous, Guo Qianrong remained patient and continued to accompany Liu Shiqing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 292: What merits and abilities does he, Liu Shiqing have to receive such treatment?_3
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 292: What merits and abilities does he, Liu Shiqing have to receive such treatment?_3

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Finally, Liu Shiqing found a moment of respite. As he sat down, he noticed that Guo Qianrong's expression was somewhat out of place. Although she still looked the same as always, calm and unperturbed by everything, there was something strange about the look in her eyes.
   

        "Rongrong, what's wrong? Are you feeling unwell?" Liu Shiqing asked with concern.
   

        Guo Qianrong glanced at Liu Shiqing and said something that took him by surprise, "Shiqing, I'm jealous. You're surrounded by so many beautiful women, and I feel uncomfortable."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing laughed heartily. He reached out and grasped Guo Qianrong's hand, "Rongrong, I thought you wouldn't mind. It turns out you're just like the girls on television who get jealous. However, my Rongrong is much stronger than the girls on TV shows. Even your jealousy is so professional, at least you don't throw tantrums."
   

        Guo Qianrong laughed softly, like a blooming lily. Looking at Liu Shiqing, who seemed a bit lost, she felt a slight sense of satisfaction. She knew from an early age about the destructive power of her smile. Due to her temperament, she usually didn't like to laugh to avoid causing trouble. But now, she found herself enjoying laughing more and more for Liu Shiqing. Seeing him fascinated by her made her feel sweeter than honey.
   

        As Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong enjoyed their moment of romantic bliss, Zhang Guoji, a leading official in Wuling City, was invited to come over, along with other senior officials of Wuling City. These were powerful figures who could shake the whole city with a stomp. Liu Shiqing could not afford to disregard them, and he definitely couldn't have them coming over to wish him a happy birthday unattended.
   

        Liu Shiqing led Guo Qianrong over to them, "Commander Zhang, I'm sorry for having to trouble you over my personal affairs."
   

        As the head of a company celebrating his birthday, it would be understandable for Zhang Guoji, a high-ranking city official with numerous affairs to attend to, to either come or not. He had little to worry about in terms of causing rifts with others. Yet, Zhang Guoji chose to come, and was even among the early arrivals. He had his reasons – although he was a high-ranking official, the importance of businessmen, especially industrialists, was ever increasing under the context of economic reforms. Ignoring Liu Shiqing's vast investments in Wuling City, totaling twenty to thirty billion Huaxia Currency, and his elite background, was not an option for him. Even the military was being courteous to Liu Shiqing, and as a high-ranking official, Zhang Guoji did not feel it appropriate to act arrogantly in front of Liu Shiqing. He hoped that Liu Shiqing would continue to increase his investments in Wuling City, creating more jobs and contributing to the growth of the city's GDP. For this, he was willing to come over, wish Liu Shiqing a happy birthday, and exchange pleasantries.
   

        After Zhang Guoji arrived, the banquet officially began. Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Chang Huimin and others took turns on stage. The guests enjoyed dancing and chatting. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong, led by Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, mingled and conversed with a multitude of guests.
   

        Just as the banquet was in full swing, Xi Feiran rushed up to the top floor with a letter in hand, "I have a very important letter for Manager Liu."
   

        Zhuang Feiyan, assigned to guard the door, took the letter from Xi Feiran, scanned it for any danger with an instrument, and handed it to Liu Shiqing after confirming it was safe. "Manager Liu, your letter."
   

        The envelope did not have any postage stamp, but it was marked 'postage paid' and 'urgent'. There was no signature at the bottom right of the envelope. "Who sent this?" He asked.
   

        Zhuang Feiyan replied, "According to the receptionist Xi Feiran, it was delivered by a soldier who asked her to sign a document."
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the envelope and pulled out two items. One was a banner about a meter long and a foot wide with the Chinese characters "Pine Crane Prolongs Life" written on it. The other item was a letter, the header of which made Liu Shiqing incredibly surprised — it was from the Central Office.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a deep breath before he started reading the content of the letter.
   

        "Young Mr. Liu, this is Xi Ziping. I heard it's your birthday today, so I wanted to send you a greeting, hoping your business grows larger and contributes more to the country. Also, I want to ask you if our agreement still stands? I'm waiting for your annual investment of forty billion."
   

        Though it was a short letter, the writer gave Liu Shiqing a great shock. It was none other than a high-ranking official from the Central Government. An official from the Central Government sending him a birthday greeting was unheard of. Across the whole country, only a handful of people could enjoy such privileges. Liu Shiqing wondered, what had he done to deserve this honor?
   

        "Shiqing, look." Guo Qianrong pointed to the top and bottom of the "Pine Crane Prolongs Life" plaque. It was signed by the high-ranking official from the Central Government, and had a message wishing Liu Shiqing a happy birthday.
   

        At this moment, Zhang Guoji and others gathered around, shocked by the sight of the birthday banner personally written by an official from the Central Government. Many wondered if Liu Shiqing was related to the high-ranking official from the Central Government. Otherwise, why would such a busy official take the time to personally write a birthday banner for Liu Shiqing?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        The officials of the Wuling Municipal Government instinctively shrunk their necks and made up their minds that in the future, for Local policy issues, they must give Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry a green light, they absolutely cannot become an obstacle in the development path of Galaxy Industry. They had been mixed up in government for so many years, and regardless of which central leader it was, rarely did anyone, in the manner of today, write a birthday banner for a young man who was only eighteen years old. Usually, those who could enjoy such treatment would be highly respected individuals and they would usually be in their seventies or eighties.
   

        After the banquet ended, Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong and Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, etc. gathered together, on the table they were sitting around, there was the birthday banner written by the Leader from the Central Government as well as that brief letter. Everyone was considering what kind of message this event was conveying.
   

        "Uncle Wang, President Ding, you have experienced the most, what do you think, why would the leader from the Central Government do this?" Liu Shiqing asked with a frown.
   

        Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang looked at each other, "President Wang, you go first."
   

        Wang Zewei took a deep breath, "I've struggled in the business world for more than twenty years, and today is still the first time I've heard of a leader from the Central Government writing a birthday banner for a businessman. This matter is definitely extraordinary, and the implications are worth pondering. What the Leader from the Central Government is thinking, we cannot fathom. However, there are two things we can be sure of, first, the leader from the Central Government is very fond of you, Shiqing, otherwise he would not do which would certainly give rise to countless speculations. Second, the purpose of the Leader from the Central Government writing you a birthday banner is revealed in this letter, which is the agreement you made with the Leader from Central Government. From this, it can be seen that the Leader from the Central Government takes environmental protection very seriously and hopes that we can increase our investment in the environmental protection industry, and not just dabble around casually; at the very least, it has to be forty billion Huaxia currency a year."
   

        Ding Chongxiang echoed, "I quite agree with President Wang's analysis, I think the meaning the Leader from the Central Government wants to convey is basically these two points."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi harrumphed, "If you put it that way, the Leader from the Central Government's handwriting is too valuable, four characters obligate us to invest forty billion every year in the environmental protection industry, which is not very profitable. In that case, shouldn't the Leader from the Central Government just catch every businessman on their birthday and present them with a birthday banner or a birthday couplet, and they then have to do this?"
   

        Although Guo Xiaozhi's remarks were straightforward, frankly, that's what it all boiled down to. The only premise is that you invest forty billion in environmental protection per year. However, the bragging on the part of Liu Shiqing in front of Central leader, was not exactly taking advantage of a situation to impose on others.
   

        Everyone fell silent, the Leader from the Central Government writing a birthday banner for Liu Shiqing, this matter could be big or small. If handled well, it could be a powerful boost and capital for the development and growth of Galaxy Industry. If handled poorly, it could be a heavy burden on the development path of Galaxy Industry, or even a mountain weighing down Galaxy Industry.
   

        Investing heavily in environmental protection industry, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were actually not very supportive, mainly because it was hard to see profits at this stage in environmental protection. Whether it's the forty billion funds invested annually into any industry, such as the real estate industry, including coal, iron ore, gold and other resource mining industries, digital products and all other fields, all can have a great deal of achievement, and the money they earn is definitely not a small amount. But Liu Shiqing, as the big boss of the company, bragged in front of the Leader from the Central Government that he wanted to engage in environmental protection, this is a bit like spinning a cocoon around oneself. For them, as subordinates, they really didn''t know what to say.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 293 It would be safer if we get another submarine
   

        The birthday banner for the national leader from the central government put considerable pressure on Liu Shiqing and everyone at Galaxy Industry. The issue they now faced was how to eliminate this potential negative impact and exploit the favorable factors. Thinking about this became a priority for Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and others. Wang Zewei gathered his investment team, and Ding Chongxiang held meeting after meeting with his subordinates, discussing how to find profitable environmental protection industries nationwide that were large-scale, required considerable investment, and were not easily manageable by ordinary individuals.
   

        Liu Shiqing focused on the governance of the two major marine disasters, Red Tide and Green Tide. Needless to say, these are severe consequences caused by first-rate environmental pollution. If a method to curb or even eliminate them could be found, it would be a significant investment and profit point for Galaxy Industry, and the amount of investment could be predicted to be by no means small.
   

        Besides his regular job as an apprentice at the Machine Tool Company, Liu Shiqing spent most of his free time online. His senior, Shen Jiuqiang, and four bodyguards were also assigned tasks to tune into China Central Radio's news channel, watch Huaxia Central Television and the news programs of coastal province TV stations, and diligently look for occurrences of Red Tide. It was January, not a time for a concentrated outbreak of Red Tide. Even if it did occur, the scope would not be large. As a result, finding Red Tide was quite challenging, as they were either undetected or suppressed by local governments or deemed unnewsworthy by journalists.
   

        In the blink of an eye, January was nearly over. In just a few days, it would be the 23rd day of the twelfth lunar month, also known as Xiao Nian, when the Kitchen God ascends to report to the heavens. That day, Liu Shiqing returned from the Machine Tool Company intending to visit the First Laboratory in High-Open District and chat with Guo Qianrong. However, Shen Jiuqiang informed him of a post he had found on a forum while browsing a portal website. According to the poster, a small outbreak of Red Tide occurred in the Southwest direction of Putuo Mountain in the Zhoushan Archipelago while he was out fishing — the sea had turned red, which looked incredibly eerie.
   

        After deciding to focus on Red Tide, Liu Shiqing conducted research on the Red Tide phenomena that had occurred in Huaxia in recent years. The Zhoushan sea area is one of the most common marine areas in Huaxia for Red Tide outbreaks. The Red Tide organism in the Zhoushan sea area is Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, non-toxic, with an average density of 4360 cells/mL at its peak. The water color in the affected area is light soy sauce-like or brown-red and distributed in stripes, belts, or large patches.
   

        "Senior, are you sure you didn't make a mistake? You indeed saw a related post?" Liu Shiqing asked anxiously.
   

        "Of course, why would I lie to you. Besides, I've even printed out the post so you can see for yourself." Shen Jiuqiang handed over the post he had just printed at the Internet cafe.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly skimmed through it and found that the content was similar to what Shen Jiuqiang had said. The poster, claiming to be a fisherman from Zhoushan, posted about the Red Tide phenomenon. The post dated to this morning, and the poster had attached several photographs of the Red Tide on the sea surface. This post even contained the poster's QQ number.
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately called Guo Qianrong to tell her he couldn't come because something had come up. He then went straight to his rented room, turned on his computer, logged into the website where the post was made, read the post carefully from the beginning, and logged into his QQ account. He found the poster's QQ number and sent a friend request, specifically noting that he wanted to discuss the Red Tide matter.
   

        A moment later, the poster accepted Liu Shiqing's request. The guy seemed very talkative, and after understanding Liu Shiqing's intentions, he readily sent over the exact coordinates of the sea area affected by the Red Tide.
   

        "Uncle Wang, I have to go to the Zhoushan Archipelago," Liu Shiqing relayed his decision directly to Wang Zewei.
   

        "Shiqing, it's almost the New Year, why do you suddenly want to go to the Zhoushan Archipelago? Can't you wait until after the holiday to go?" Wang Zewei knew that Liu Shiqing had been working hard on the Red Tide issue these days, and although he understood Liu Shiqing's concerns, he didn't think it was urgent enough to warrant a trip to the Zhoushan Archipelago at this time.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 294: A Man Should be Tough on Himself
   

        "Mr. Liu, for this voyage, our East Sea Fleet will dispatch three vessels, the Zhoushan Anti-missile Frigate, a Torpedo Submarine, along with the East Sea Rescue 111, provided by our ship support regiment of the East Sea Fleet. Also, we have touched base with the National Oceanographic Bureau's Second Oceanographic Research Institute, they too will send an oceanographic research ship to inspect the area affected by the red tide." Zhang Zhongjun, as a soldier, is impeccable. He may have had ulterior motives to extort millions from Liu Shiqing, but after receiving the command, he was very meticulous with the preparations.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, sending a few ships wasn't crucial, rather the important part was being able to locate the natural enemy of the Red Tide as soon as possible. This was Liu Shiqing's primary motive for coming.
   

        It wasn't long before experts from the National Oceanographic Bureau's Second Oceanographic Research Institute gathered. They moored their boat around the periphery of Zhoushan Base before getting in touch with Liu Shiqing. Following Zhang Zhongjun's command, the well-prepared naval fleet with Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong onboard sailed out to sea.
   

        "Chief, do you think Mr. Liu can find the cause of this Red Tide?" Zhoushan Base was in the midst of the Zhoushan Archipelago, they as soldiers surely knew about the Red Tide that continually broke out in the waters around Zhoushan in recent years.
   

        "Who knows if Mr. Liu has that ability. If he genuinely does, then it won't be futile for our soldiers to accompany him on this sea voyage at this time." Zhang Zhongjun shivered, "This damnedly cold weather, I don't know if Mr. Liu can withstand the persistent chill unique to these marine regions. Bao Guohua, let the Zhoushan know, they must make every effort to ensure the safety of Mr. Liu and absolutely must not let him catch a cold. If he gets a fever, I'm holding you responsible."
   

        Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan promptly puffed out their chests, "Yes!"
   

        For convenience, Liu Shiqing didn't board the Zhoushan Anti-missile Frigate but instead embarked on the more accessible East Sea Rescue 111, a professional marine rescue ship with many professional divers and lifeguards. Liu Shiqing mingled with them, chatting about this and that. These divers and lifeguards were also typical soldiers, apart from a tiny fraction, they were all young, some of a similar age to Liu Shiqing and others merely one or two, or even three years older. Liu Shiqing had shared interests with them.
   

        The site of the Red Tide was just seven or eight kilometers from Putuo Mountain. Once they left the Zhoushan Base, they arrived quickly. The Zhoushan and the submarine stopped a distance away from the Red Tide. Only the ship from the National Oceanographic Bureau and the East Sea Rescue 111 entered the affected area. Standing on the foredeck of the East Sea Rescue 111 and leaning over its bow, you could see a massive amount of brown, brownish-red, and even red floating objects on the ocean surface. If you had a sharp eye, you'd see they were like particles of sand tightly bunched together.
   

        The research vessel from the National Oceanographic Bureau stopped and lowered a glass container into the water, scooping out some seawater mixed with algae. The expert team took a look, shook their heads, and one of them phoned Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, no need to look anymore. The Red Tide this time is like the previous times, caused by Sharp Leaf Protococcalga and is incurable. Thankfully, these Sharp Leaf Protococcalga are non-toxic and won't pose a fatal threat to aquatic resources in this area. We plan to collect some samples, make some necessary records, and then head back. To be blunt, there isn't much value researching here."
   

        This wasn't the first time that the National Oceanographic Bureau had addressed the Red Tide problem. As early as 2000, they had formed an expert group dedicated to studying how to curb and eliminate the Red Tide and Green Tide. Regrettably, despite spending a considerable amount of money over the years, there was no significant progress. This was a problem troubling ocean experts worldwide. Even the Americans had no solution. Therefore, the experts from the National Oceanographic Bureau were not in a rush, they were proceeding methodically as per their plan.
   

        After Liu Shiqing took the call from the expert, he almost rolled his eyes. What were these supposed experts thinking? In the depth of winter, traveling such a great distance, just to collect a few specimens and record some simple data. Was that it? It didn't matter to them that the costs of dispatching the Zhoushan Anti-missile Frigate and the submarine were not theirs to bear. Were they?
   

        Annoyed, Liu Shiqing hung up the phone and glared angrily at the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga floating in the sea. Guo Qianrong, amused, stood beside him, "Shiqing, no need to vent your anger on the sea. Even if one breath could kill a thousand of those Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. With millions, even if you were to puff up your cheeks and blow until they split, you couldn't even eliminate half of them."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted, "Qianrong, what is up with those so-called experts. They rushed over here so excitedly from the East Sea Provincial Capital just to collect a few measly specimens? Are they just squandering the National Oceanographic Bureau's funds? If they were on my payroll, I'd dock their bonuses for a whole year. No, one year is too little, at least for three years."
   

        Colonel Jiang Chunhan, the captain of the East Sea Rescue 111, walked over, "Mr. Liu, could you give some instructions for what needs to be done next?"
   

        Liu Shiqing turned to look at Jiang Chunhan, "Captain Jiang, do we have any spare diving equipment on board? I want to dive into the sea and closely inspect the state of the Red Tide."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing had finished speaking, Guo Qianrong exclaimed, "No way, Shiqing, I absolutely disagree with you diving. You seem to be a landlubber. You can't even splash around in a swimming pool, let alone diving in the East Sea. Are you trying to get yourself killed?"
   

        Jiang Chunhan was also taken aback. "Mr. Liu, even assuming you can swim, diving is a completely different skill. And considering the current season, the seawater will be quite cold. Unless it's an absolute emergency that requires diving, we advise against entering the sea at this time. I have to be responsible for your health, so I'm sorry, but I strongly disagree with you diving."
   

        Liu Shiqing grew anxious. How else could he find the nemesis of the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga if he didn't dive? If he couldn't find it, then why did he come all the way from Wuling City during the festive season? To simply sightsee or donate money to the Navy?
   

        "Captain Jiang, I have compelling reasons to dive. Please cooperate with my work." Liu Shiqing gave a strained justification.
   

        Jiang Chunhan shook his head, "Sorry, Mr. Liu, I can't fulfill your request. Mr. Liu, do you have any other instructions, otherwise, shall we head back?"
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, "Alright, stop the ship for a bit, let me think this through."
   

        After Jiang Chunhan left, Guo Qianrong kept a vigilant eye on Liu Shiqing as if guarding against a thief. She didn't want to become a "widow" before even marrying into the Liu family.
   

        Guo Qianrong was keeping such a tight watch, leaving Liu Shiqing with no options. After staying at the bow for a while, he reluctantly ordered Jiang Chunhan to return to shore.
   

        Standing at the bow, feeling the biting sea breeze, Liu Shiqing was somewhat upset. Both Guo Qianrong and Jiang Chunhan meant well, however, Liu Shiqing didn't appreciate being restrained. As for the cold, he could always wear thicker clothes, drink some ginger soup when he got out, and find some frost protection medicine from Future World. Lack of diving skills? That was even less of a problem as he could always learn. After all, no one was born a diver. Liu Shiqing wasn't slow to learn. His coordination and flexibility weren't a problem either. Due to his long-term use of the strength potion, his physical quality was surprisingly good, so he was already at an athlete's level. With effective measures, there should be no problem.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing sulking, Guo Qianrong felt quite upset.  Liu Shiqing was her chosen boyfriend, her lifetime companion. She didn't want anything bad to happen to him. In her view, choosing to dive in such a season and weather was not a wise decision. It was out of logic that she prevented Liu Shiqing. But she realized her boyfriend was unhappy about it.
   

        The three vessels returned to the Zhoushan Base. After hearing Jiang Chunhan's report, Zhang Zhongjun didn't say much but gave a thumbs-up to Liu Shiqing in his heart. Daring to go to sea in such weather, this shows his determination. Perhaps, this was what they often say in ads — men should be tougher on themselves?
   

        "Try your best to meet all of Mr. Liu's demands. I feel something miraculous might happen with Mr. Liu," Zhang Zhongjun ordered, "I don't have time to stay here as I need to go back for a fleet meeting. Treat Mr. Liu as if he were an officer from headquarters. Oh, and when you finalize the bill, don't go easy. Charges per sea trip should be two million."
   

        Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan, the two commanders of the base, responded in unison, "Yes."
   

        For two consecutive days, Liu Shiqing sequestered himself in the guest house of the Zhoushan Base, too worried to eat or drink. He spent most of his time staring out the window, gazing at the vast sea.
   

        "Shiqing, if you insist on going down to the sea, I can agree, but you have to promise me one thing, let me follow you into the sea." Guo Qianrong finally decided to compromise. Only in this way, could she cheer up Liu Shiqing.
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing immediately shook his head, "Rongrong, if I have to go down to the sea, I will go alone. There's no way I'm letting you dive with me, it's far too dangerous."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 295: It's Time for You to Leave, General Liu
   

        "Unless you agree to let me accompany you into the sea, I absolutely will not agree to you going underwater, even if it means we become enemies." Guo Qianrong's tone was calm, but the meaning behind her words was unequivocal.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong argued sense and reality, but Guo Qianrong only agreed to compromise to this extent and refused to back down any further. Left with no choice, in order to return to Wuling City before the New Year, as well as to prevent the Red Tide from disappearing at any time, Liu Shiqing eventually agreed to Guo Qianrong's terms.
   

        After they reached a consensus, Duan Liyi was instructed to relay the situation to General Bao Guohua, the military officer at Zhoushan Base. After much deliberation, Bao Guohua selected a few of the base's best divers to conduct diving training for Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, and Shen Jiuqiang in the indoor swimming pool. Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian had all received professional training in the army, and they were adept in underwater maneuvers. If it weren't for the importance of finding a countermeasure to the Red Tide, Liu Shiqing would have left the winter diving mission to them.
   

        Being extraordinarily intelligent and physically capable individuals, both Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong managed to learn the basics of diving in just one day under the guidance of the expert divers from Zhoushan Base. Now, they were ready for an underwater adventure under the supervision of the divers.
   

        Anxious to make the best use of his time, Liu Shiqing decided to head to the Red Tide area the next morning. The night before, he had some Chinese Medicine bought and prepared into an ointment. He gave a small bowl of it to each person due to go diving, instructing them to apply it all over their bodies to stave off the cold before going underwater.
   

        The divers at the Zhoushan Base were skeptical about the ointment, but Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian trusted Liu Shiqing implicitly. They had seen how he had healed Liu Xiang's foot injury when even the world's top medical experts couldn't. To them, preparing a cold-resistant ointment was no big deal.
   

        Early the next morning, under the light of the dawn, the Zhoushan Anti-missile Frigate, a submarine, and the East Sea Rescue 111 formed a new expedition team for the second journey towards the area affected by the Red Tide.
   

        With their diving suits, diving goggles, and oxygen tanks ready, ten people prepared to dive into the sea. A second before jumping, Liu Shiqing turned to Duan Liyi and Song Yihan and said, "Ladies, I'd rather you stayed on board and kept Rongrong company."
   

        Guo Qianrong was startled, "Shiqing, we had an agreement, remember? You're not going underwater if I am not by your side."
   

        "Rongrong, I…" As if Liu Shiqing was about to explain something to Guo Qianrong, he quickly struck her neck while she was caught off guard. Guo Qianrong's body went limp, and she lost consciousness.
   

        Quickly supporting Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing said, "Ladies, please take care of Rongrong for me. When she wakes up, help me reassure her."
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan nodded, secretly admiring Liu Shiqing's thoughtful consideration for Guo Qianrong.
   

        Liu Shiqing, Shen Jiuqiang, and the others made their way to a rubber raft and started to row towards the center of the Red Tide. Shortly after, the raft came to a stop. Jiang Chunhan, with a stern expression, said seriously, "General Liu, remember, always follow the instructions of our comrades. Act only when told to do so. The subsea environment is complex, and undercurrents, water pressure, and unknown marine life are all very dangerous. We hope you can return safely."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Captain Jiang, rest assured, I will return unscathed."
   

        Jiang Chunhan sighed, "General Liu, one more thing. You can only stay underwater for a maximum of twenty minutes, not exceeding twenty-five. Any longer, and your body might start reacting adversely. Don't test your limits. And with the seawater being extremely cold, if you feel a cramp coming on, let us know immediately. We'll get you out as fast as we can."
   

        If Liu Shiqing were one of his soldiers, Jiang Chunhan would have cut the explanation short and simply kicked him into the sea.
   

        "All right, everyone ready? We've all smeared the ointment, haven't we? Let's dive in and catch a dragon." Laughing heartily, Liu Shiqing donned all the necessary gear, took his place at the edge of the raft, leaned back, and dived head first into the sea.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang and the others followed right behind Liu Shiqing, diving into the waters of the East Sea. Since they were in the middle of the Red Tide, their visibility was greatly affected, their view not extending very far. Besides the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga that caused the Red Tide, they could see little other life forms; not even an ordinary fish was in sight.
   

        Liu Shiqing flapped his arms and kicked his legs, his flippers propelling him through the water. After circling around without finding any significant life forms, he was acutely aware of the difficulty in finding the predator of the Red Tide. If solutions were so readily found, neither Red nor Green Tide would still be two of the major problems plaguing contemporary oceanographers.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing signaled, using the scuba diving hand gestures he learned during his training, indicating he was going to dive deeper. Shen Jiuqiang and others hurried to follow. Shen Jiuqiang's experience was slightly less intense, being a first-time diver himself in the East Sea, yet the experience of Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian, and the Zhoushan Base divers were different. They had dived in the severe cold of winter before, and although diving suits had a certain insulating function, they would still feel cold after long periods of activity in the icy ocean. Bizarrely, several minutes after diving in, they were still feeling warm.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt like he was searching for a grain of gold much smaller than a needle tip amidst a pile of sand resembling a small hill. Everywhere he looked, it was filled with dense Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. Looking for creatures that feed on this underwater plant was extremely challenging, not to mention Liu Shiqing didn't have any reference, and Future World didn't provide any relevant data for him to refer to. He could only explore and search on his own, lamenting about his hard luck. 'In this day and age, is making money easy?' he thought.
   

        After plunging about twenty meters, several divers from Zhoushan Base swam up to Liu Shiqing and gestured to prevent him from diving further. After all, it was Liu Shiqing's first time scuba diving and reaching this depth was already a challenge, continuing to dive deeper could possibly cause health issues.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian gathered around, trying their best to prevent Liu Shiqing from diving further. Left with no choice, Liu Shiqing hovered around at this depth, searching for his target. Unfortunately, he found nothing.
   

        In a blink of an eye, Liu Shiqing had been diving for twenty minutes. The Zhoushan Base divers, who were closely monitoring the time, signaled him to ascend. Liu Shiqing shook his hand and continued searching for his target. Without uttering a word, the Zhoushan Base diver darted to Liu Shiqing and carried him. Jiang Chunhan had instructed that Liu Shiqing could dive for a maximum of twenty-five minutes from the moment he first submerged, and not the time he could stay underwater. They needed to make several pauses as they ascended, in order to adjust to the pressure change, which took time. Had they allowed Liu Shiqing to continue, it could have resulted in a mishap.
   

        Just then, something suddenly flashed before Liu Shiqing's eyes. It seemed like a creature about the size of a little finger had gobbled up a Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. Liu Shiqing wanted to break free of the diver's grip. But the latter didn't let go. In frustration, Liu Shiqing used the technique he learned from Chen Zhuolin and jabbed the diver a few times. The diver's body went numb and Liu Shiqing effortlessly pulled free. He then, like an arrow leaving its bow, swam towards the location where he spotted the anomaly.
   

        Soon, Liu Shiqing reached the spot, but aside from the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, there was nothing else. He looked around but couldn't see what he had witnessed earlier. By then, the diver from Zhoushan Base swam up to him again and without giving Liu Shiqing any chance, pulled him back up to the ocean surface.
   

        Once aboard, Jiang Chunhan quickly arranged for Liu Shiqing and the others who accompanied him into the sea, to enter the decompression chamber. Liu Shiqing was restless. Every time he attempted to leave the chamber, he was held back by Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian. "Junior Uncle Master, please behave. Don't cause trouble for us."
   

        Three hours later, the chamber door opened and Liu Shiqing was the first one to jump out, "Captain Jiang, I need to go back down."
   

        Jiang Chunhan was taken aback, "Mr. Liu, have you not had enough? Didn't you guys fail to find anything down there? Aside from Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, there's nothing else. Maybe we shouldn't go down again?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "No, I must go back. I think I saw something I needed down there. I must hurry and make another dive, hoping to find what I need sooner. If you guys don't want to accompany me in this freezing sea breeze time and again, then don't stop me. Only when I achieve my goal soon, will you guys get relieved."
   

        Jiang Chunhan thought for a while, "Okay, Mr. Liu, I will let you dive one more time, but before that, everyone needs to eat something."
   

        The food was quickly prepared, and Liu Shiqing gobbled up some food. After filling his stomach about eighty percent full, he stood up, leading the way out of the cabin. Upon exiting the cabin door, he was met by the sight of a displeased Guo Qianrong.
   

        "Rongrong, you're awake." Liu Shiqing glanced apologetically at Guo Qianrong, "I… "
   

        "Shiqing, you don't need to explain, I know why you're doing this. I won't force you anymore, but you have to promise me that you will come back safely. Don't attempt things beyond your abilities. I'll wait for you on the ship." Having been through this once, Guo Qianrong knew that if she insisted on accompanying Liu Shiqing into the sea, he would probably knock her out again without hesitation, then dive into the ocean alone.
   

        This dive yielded no results. Despite this, under Liu Shiqing's insistence, Bao Guohua assigned people to accompany Liu Shiqing to observe the Red Tide situation daily. Liu Shiqing would dive into the sea without fail each time.
   

        Seeing the new year approach day by day, not only were Guo Qianrong and the others anxious, but Liu Shiqing was also feeling very worried. The Spring Festival is the most important festival for the people of Huaxia and it is always celebrated at home. Even if he cannot come back, he should at least let Guo Qianrong, Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian, and others return home. Surely he can't let them spend the Spring Festival with him out at the East Sea, right?
   

        In a blink of an eye, it was the 7th of February 2013, the twenty-seventh day of the twelfth lunar month in the year of Renchen. There was no thirtieth day in this year, which means that the day after tomorrow would be the 2013 Spring Festival, a day for family reunions. However, after spending a week at Zhoushan Base, Liu Shiqing had gained nothing.
   

        "Shiqing, let's go back," Guo Qianrong advised, "Grandfather has called several times already. Don't you want to go back home to keep him company for the new year? Your parents won't be able to come back to visit this year, so it's up to you to fulfill your filial duties in their absence."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, my grandfather also mentioned you several times, wondering why his apprentice isn't giving him any new year's gifts for the first new year. Grandfather said that if you don't bring him anything before the new year, you don't have to visit him during the new year." Chen Junwei was taking liberties, making up a fake decree; his grandfather never said such a thing. This was a plot concocted by Guo Qianrong so that they could persuade Liu Shiqing to return home.
   

        Liu Shiqing was even more anxious than any of them. If he hadn't seen something devouring Sharp Leaf Protococcalga once, he would have gone back by now, perhaps with only a bit of regret. Yet now if he were to go back, he would not only bring regrets with him but also a sense of frustration. Who knew what would happen to this sea area after the new year? Would the Red Tide disappear? Would that creature that could devour Sharp Leaf Protococcalga move or perhaps even die?
   

        "Haha, happy new year, Mr. Liu. It's almost the new year and we at Zhoushan Base will have to close for the holidays too. Perhaps you should head back, you can't possibly plan on spending the new year at our base, can you?" General Wen Suwan, the political commissar of Zhoushan Base, started to politely hint that Liu Shiqing should leave. Every day that Liu Shiqing stayed at the Zhoushan Base, he would live in fear, worrying about Liu Shiqing having an accident, a responsibility he would not be able to bear.
   

        "Yes, Mr. Liu, it's getting late and the new year is just around the corner. Even if you don't want to celebrate the new year, you can't stop our soldiers from doing so. Many of the soldiers on the Zhoushan are planning to go home for the new year. Apparently, their families have even arranged for them to have blind dates during the holiday. If you continue to stay here, they won't be able to go home for the arranged dates. And if they can't go on these dates, they can't get married. If they can't get married, it may affect the stability of our troops…" Bao Guohua was practically speaking tongues. His meaning was clear, though - it was time for Mr. Liu to leave.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 296: Take a Look at This Contract
   

        Spring Festival, as the most important holiday for descendants of Yan and Huang, has a significance that cannot be replaced by any other holiday. Unless circumstances are extremely special, it is generally a time for family reunions, staying up late on New Year's Eve, setting off fireworks, and eating dumplings. With the New Year just a few days away, people's minds are occupied, making it a very unsuitable time to go out to sea. Besides considering for Liu Shiqing, Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan also had to consider the feelings of the soldiers, seeking to avoid any complaints that might disrupt the normal order of the military.
   

        Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan, a pair of generals, set out together, hoping to persuade Liu Shiqing to give up his insistence on going out to sea. Even if only after the New Year, they implored him to not go out to sea during this period.
   

        Everyone was urging Liu Shiqing to go home, and not a single person supported his continued stay at Zhoushan Base. The motives of these people varied: some wished to go home for the New Year, while others were concerned for Liu Shiqing's safety.
   

        After a moment of contemplation, Liu Shiqing gritted his teeth, "Commanders Bao and Wen, please arrange one last trip out to sea for me before the New Year. If this time still doesn't achieve the target, I will without a second word head home tonight."
   

        After a brief consultation, Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan agreed. With only two or three days left until the New Year, one more day wouldn't matter. Satisfying Liu Shiqing now would make future collaborations smoother.
   

        The Zhoushan Anti-Missile Frigate, submarine, and East Sea Rescue 111 formed a fleet once more, heading towards the area affected by the red tide. Compared to a few days ago, the zone and density of the red tide, caused by the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga algae, had noticeably decreased. If this trend continued, the red tide here would vanish after the New Year.
   

        Liu Shiqing once again dived more than 20 meters below the sea surface, searching around for that unknown creature capable of devouring the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. Perhaps fate was touched by Liu Shiqing's week-long efforts, or maybe he just had extraordinarily good luck today. Not long after he dove to the depth, two little creatures hopped about in front of Liu Shiqing's diving goggles.
   

        On closer inspection, Liu Shiqing saw they were two shrimp, each the size of a small thumb. The semi-transparent bodies allowed the red color of the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga to be seen in their stomach area. The most eye-catching feature was the pair of symmetrical red dots at the back, which looked like a pair of eyes at first glance.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly motioned to Shen Jiuqiang and others to help him trap those two shrimp. He took out a pre-prepared net to scoop them up and placed them into the ready-made container.
   

        Satisfied with his gain, Liu Shiqing swam buoyantly to the sea surface without waiting to be asked. As he emerged, he triumphantly lifted the container high, waving to Guo Qianrong and others on the East Sea Rescue 111.
   

        When Liu Shiqing climbed aboard, everyone crowded around to see what treasure could have excited him so much. However, they were mostly disappointed to find out it was only two very ordinary shrimp.
   

        "Mr. Liu, have you perhaps made a mistake? You've sailed out to the sea five times for these shrimp, and dived dozens of meters deep into the sea on each trip apart from the first time. Was it worth it, doing all this?" Captain Jiang Chunhan had a hard time understanding Liu Shiqing's actions.
   

        Looking at the two shrimp with satisfaction, Liu Shiqing said, "It was worth it, so worth it. Captain Jiang, let's go back."
   

        After returning to Zhoushan Base, Liu Shiqing first made a call to Wang Zewei. He raised a serious question for Liu Shiqing: even if he found creatures that could devour the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga algae, how could they ensure the survival of the shrimp had now become the most pressing issue. If the shrimp died, they would have to search again out at sea. Whether they could find another pair of shrimp would be a big question mark; it was also possible they wouldn't find any at all.
   

        The question posed by Wang Zewei caught Liu Shiqing off guard. He had thought to personally bring this pair of sea shrimp back to Wuling City to take care of, but after some thought, he dismissed this unwise idea. Liu Shiqing had never bred animals before. Not just shrimp, but also easier-to-care-for pets such as cats or dogs had never been seen in his household. Bringing these shrimp back to Wuling City meant that he had to consider whether the shrimp could adapt to the relative cold temperature there, how to adjust the water quality to be suitable for the shrimp, whether the shrimp eat any other food besides Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, etc. These issues all needed to be resolved, but there were no ready answers at hand for Liu Shiqing to refer to.
   

        Right now, the only person who could discuss this with Liu Shiqing was Guo Qianrong. Guo Qianrong suggested that he should find a professional shrimp breeder in the Zhoushan Archipelago to take care of the shrimp. Upon consideration, Liu Shiqing agreed. If they were still here, it would be easy to find someone who specializes in seafood breeding, but if they were back in Wuling, even if such a person could be found, they would most likely be used to raising freshwater fish in ponds.
   

        Liu Shiqing found Bao Guohua, "Commander Bao, to reach one aim with different courses of action isn't good, I have a rather important issue that needs a trustworthy person to help with. The requirements are as follows: first, they need to have extensive experience in breeding seafood, preferably specializing in raising sea shrimp, second, they need to be responsible, third, they need to keep their lips sealed and not tell anyone about the task I entrusted to them, fourth, they must resist all temptations, be it for their own gain or if someone else tries to manipulate or threaten them, they must still keep the secret."
   

        "President Liu, you sound serious, what exactly is going on?" Bao Guohua was puzzled.
   

        Liu Shiqing took out the glass jar containing the pair of sea shrimp and presented it, "It's really nothing. It's just that I need someone to take care of these shrimp during the Spring Festival when I go home. They must ensure the survival of the shrimp. I will probably stay at home for about ten days, and I would like to hire someone to care for them with a daily fee of 500 yuan."
   

        Liu Shiqing originally wanted to offer 10,000 yuan per day, but he changed it to 500 yuan when the words were already on his mouth. Not because he couldn't afford that price, but because anyone would be able to guess how important these pair of sea shrimp were if he made that offer. Even so, a daily fee of 500 yuan was not a small sum. Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan couldn't help but become curious. Even if these shrimp were made of gold, there would be no need for such a high daily care cost.
   

        "President Liu, since you've made so many demands, allow me to recommend my comrade's son who is well-suited for the job. Our political commissar has a son who has no interest in the military. So, the political commissar let him follow his ambition and attend the local university. He is studying marine aquaculture at Huaxia Marine University and is about to graduate as a senior. I've heard that the State Oceanic Administration has shown interest in hiring him to work at their Second Research Institute after graduation. What do you say? His name is Wen Zhanhao and he currently resides in the residential area of the Zhoushan Base. If you think it's a good idea, we can have the political commissar bring Wen Zhanhao over."
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Commander Bao, Commander Wen, let me be clear about this. The person who takes care of these two shrimp for me will not just enjoy the benefits, but will also have to bear the risks. If I come back and find the shrimp dead, compensation will be necessary, 100,000 yuan for each."
   

        Bao Guohua was taken aback, "President Liu, even if these shrimp were made of gold, they wouldn't be worth 100,000 yuan each."
   

        "Commanders, many things in the world can't be measured by gold," Liu Shiqing said calmly. "If you think the political commissar's son can't handle this, we can find someone else. I must declare that if anything happens to these shrimp, there is absolutely no room for personal favours. Compensation will definitely have to be made."
   

        Bao Guohua didn't say anything further. It wasn't his place to decide for the political commissar. If an accident were to happen, that would mean a loss of 200,000 yuan, regardless of the economic situation of the political commissar's family. No matter who it was, no one would feel comfortable compensating 200,000 yuan for a pair of seemingly ordinary shrimp.
   

        Wen Suwan remained silent for a long while. With a daily rate of 500 yuan, even ten days of work would only total 5,000 yuan, a sum he didn't consider significant. However, Wen Suwan knew that this was an opportunity. If his son performed well, he might possibly be noticed by Liu Shiqing and become an employee under Galaxy Industry, and might even be given important responsibilities. Even if Liu Shiqing did not wish to employ his son, this would still be an opportunity to let his son harden himself and withstand the pressure. After all, not everyone got the chance to face potential huge compensation due to failure, and even if they did, not everyone could withstand it.
   

        "I will call Zhanhao right now and ask him to come over. Later, President Liu can talk to my son directly. However, I have full confidence in my son and believe he will be willing to take up this challenge." After making up his mind, Wen Suwan called Wen Zhanhao, briefly explained the situation, and without any hesitation, Wen Zhanhao said he would come right away to sign the contract with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Wen Zhanhao was a handsome young man, over 1.8 meters tall, with slightly dark skin, thick eyebrows, big eyes, and shiny black hair. "Aren't you Liu Shiqing? The creator of the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Games who was formally introduced by Lord Livens? I'm a huge fan of yours. It's truly an honor to be able to work for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook Wen Zhanhao's hand and smiled, then took out the prepared contract. "Brother Wen, please read this contract and if you find no issues, go ahead and sign it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 297 - You Can't Play Favorites - Third Update
   

        Wen Zhanhao glanced at the contract, took out a pen from his pocket, and crossed out the remuneration column. He added a few words to the contract, signed his name, and handed the contract to Liu Shiqing. "Mr. Liu, I'm not asking for a cent to raise these shrimps. If I accidentally kill them, I will pay you the full compensation of 200,000 without shortchanging you."
   

        "Good, I like your confidence, Wen. I will entrust these shrimps to you now." Liu Shiqing solemnly handed over the shrimps to Wen Zhanhao, "Wen, we'll see each other after the New Year. I hope you have good news for me."
   

        When Liu Shiqing was leaving, Bao Guohua and Wen Suwan arranged a farewell banquet for him and others like Duan Liyi. They also prepared a cost list for Liu Shiqing. Not wanting to ask for too much, they only asked for 9.99 million for six voyages. The trip wasn't in vain, having found a pair of shrimps that fed on Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, Liu Shiqing didn't hold back and happily paid the bill with the money from his card. Bao Guohua had the Zhoushan Base's finance department issue an invoice for Liu Shiqing to use to offset the books at Galaxy Industry.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong and others returned to Wuling City, it was already the 28th of the twelfth lunar month, and the New Year's Eve was just around the corner. Everyone at Galaxy Industry had taken a holiday and gone home to celebrate the New Year. Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, Mao Sixian, and others had returned to their homes in Yanjing; the doors of the Galaxy Building were locked, with only a few on-duty staff responsible for security.
   

        However, there were still people there to welcome Liu Shiqing when he returned. Wang Zewei and his wife, Dong Wenyu, and daughter, Wang Fujia, came to Wuling airport to welcome Liu Shiqing and his party.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you're finally back. I thought you were going to spend the New Year at Zhoushan Base," Wang Zewei laughed.
   

        "Uncle Wang, didn't I tell you there was no need to come pick me up? How come you still came over, Aunt Dong and Jiajia too. It's freezing out here." Liu Shiqing hadn't told Wang Zewei when he was coming back, for fear they would come to pick him up; he didn't expect the whole family to still come.
   

        Dong Wenyu gently smiled, "Why are you being so formal with us, Shiqing? It wouldn't be fair if we didn't let you call us Uncle Wang and Aunt Dong."
   

        Wang Zewei turned around and walked towards the airport's outer area, "Let's go, let's go back."
   

        In the airport parking lot, several cars were parked: Liu Shiqing's top-level Red Flag HQE, the Audi car Liu Shiqing bought for Guo Qianrong, and Wang Zewei's private car. Wang Zewei's family all had driver's licenses. When they came, they each drove a car.
   

        Everyone got into the cars, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong got into the Red Flag HQE. For easier conversation, Wang Zewei's family was also invited into this car.
   

        "Shiqing, the first Galaxy Industry restaurant, after a period of intense renovation, officially opened a few days ago, not far from Galaxy Industry. Come, as the boss, you have to go take a look." Wang Zewei told Liu Shiqing the good news, "The business has been decent since its opening, covering its costs while also making a slight profit. Such performance is already very good for a new restaurant."
   

        Everyone rushed to the restaurant with a "Galaxy Restaurant" sign hanging, where the peel of firecrackers set off at the opening was not yet cleaned up, and there were still baskets of flowers and other things. Prior to this, Wang Zewei had reserved the best private room in the restaurant.
   

        Liu Shiqing and others went straight into the private room after their arrival, and then the dishes and drinks started flowing incessantly. The manager of the restaurant, upon receiving the news, came to propose a toast to Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, and others at the earliest. The restaurant's manager, Cheng Yongliang, almost forty, was snapped up from a famous restaurant in Wuling City by Ding Chongxiang's human resources manager. He has a knack in terms of restaurant management.
   

        Before Cheng Yongliang joined the company, Ding Chongxiang had made it clear to him that the Galaxy Restaurant was just a trial effort. If it runs well and has strong profitability, the restaurant would be split off from the head office to establish a Galaxy Catering Limited Liability Company. Cheng Yongliang would become the first general manager of Galaxy Catering, and the boss might even reward him with some of Galaxy Catering's stock holdings. Fully motivated, Cheng Yongliang promptly resigned from his previous restaurant and started following up on the Galaxy Restaurant from the renovation phase, recruiting chefs, procurement staff, waiters, etc., by himself. He worked hard and effectively.
   

        Having heard Wang Zewei's introduction, Liu Shiqing was very satisfied with this Cheng Yongliang. He casually took out a red packet from his pocket and handed it to Cheng Yongliang, "Manager Cheng, you've worked hard. The New Year is coming soon; this is your red packet. The days around the New Year are among the busiest and most profitable periods in a year. Stay alert."
   

        Upon receiving the red packet, Cheng Yongliang instinctively gave it a squeeze and knew instantly that there must be at least five thousand yuan inside. He was thrilled - not so much because of the amount of money, but because Liu Shiqing had proactively offered him a red packet, which represented recognition of his work. This recognition was much more valuable than the five thousand yuan, "Thank you, Boss. Rest assured, I will not disappoint your trust and I will definitely run the Galaxy Resturant well."
   

        Cheng Yongliang knew he shouldn't stay here for too long, "Boss, Manager Wang, I'll be outside. Feel free to call on me anytime. I'm at your beck and call."
   

        As soon as Cheng Yongliang left the private room, multiple hands reached out towards Liu Shiqing, belonging to Wang Fujia, Chen Junhui, and even Song Yihan. Even Mentor Shen Jiuqiang stretched his arm out jokingly.
   

        "What's all this about?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        With a gentle smile, Wang Fujia said, "Brother Shiqing, my dear boss, don't tell me Cheng Yongliang is your only employee. Dad and I work for you too, you can't play favorites. Come on, give us our red packets. If you don't, I'm gonna snatch them." 
   

        Chen Junhui chimed in, "Exactly, Junior Uncle Master, that's not very cool of you. Taozi and I have risked our lives for you. It's okay if you don't give us red packets, but you can't give them to others right in front of us. Since you gave them to others, you can't leave us out. Isn't that right, Taozi?" 
   

         Tao Hentian mumbled, "You don't understand, is Boss Liu stingy? Or is he the type of person who needs reminding? Even if we don't ask him, he will surely prepare a big red packet for us."
   

        Liu Shiqing had already prepared quite a few red packets to give away. However, he felt a bit disgruntled when people were pushing him for them. He pulled out a few red packets and handed one to each person present, even Guo Qianrong, and Dong Wenyu were not spared. 
   

        "Are you all satisfied now?" When Liu Shiqing gave Chen Junhui a red packet, he took the opportunity to give a firm pat on his hand, "You cheeky brat, when did you become so greedy?"
   

        As Tao Hentian twirled the red packet Liu Shiqing gave him into his pocket, he chided Chen Junhui, "Boss Liu, don't you know what kind of person he is? Do you remember how he managed to get money out of you last time?"
   

        Chen Junhui quickly grabbed a chicken leg and stuffed it into Tao Hentian's mouth. Initially, he took advantage of Liu Shiqing's curiosity to learn more about Guo Qianrong's background and managed to get some money for ice cream. Now that Guo Qianrong was present, it'd be troublesome if she found out about it. 
   

        Everyone laughed at the hilarity of Tao Hentian being gagged by a chicken leg. Dong Wenyu and Duan Liyi returned the red packets from Liu Shiqing. 
   

        Dong Wenyu said she wasn't an employee of the Galaxy Industry and didn't feel right about accepting it. As for Duan Liyi, it was because of their rules, they were not allowed to accept any gifts from their protectees, especially not money, antiques, valuable jewelry, stocks, cars, houses, etc.
   

        "Alright, Auntie Dong, Big Sister Duan, you have to accept these red packets. Auntie Dong's husband and only beloved daughter are pillars of Galaxy Industry... they've made such significant contributions to Galaxy Industry, so consider the red packet well deserved. Big Sister Duan, don't worry about the rules. You've followed me along, and you haven't enjoyed anything. Even dating is out of the question too. Think of this red packet as a bit of compensation. Otherwise, I'd have a nagging feeling about it." The red packets Liu Shiqing gave to Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian are the thinnest, but they contain the most money. Each one carried a check for one hundred thousand yuan. Liu Shiqing didn't mind giving more; his concern was that too much money might make them refuse or cause them trouble. After all, they are active-duty military personnel; he wouldn't want his good intentions to backfire.
   

        "Alright, since it's a token of Shiqing's appreciation, let's not be coy about it and accept the red packets." Wang Zewei raised his wine glass, "Come, tomorrow is New Year's Eve, and the day after is the start of the Year of the Snake, also known as the Little Dragon. Here's a toast to Galaxy Industry maintaining its lion's vigor and achieving even greater success in the coming year, to Boss Liu staying vigorous and healthy, to Director Guo and Boss Liu loving and cherishing each other, to all the men present getting promotions and wealth in the coming year, and to all the women present staying beautiful forever. Come on, let's raise our glasses."
   

        This dinner lasted for over an hour then everyone went to karaoke to sing before parting ways. As Lunar New Year was around the corner, Liu Shiqing did not want to delay his 4 bodyguards' family reunions. He discussed with them and decided for them to take turns to go home for the New Year. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were on duty until the third day of the Lunar New Year while Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were on duty from the fourth to the seventh. All four then regrouped on the eighth. Liu Shiqing discussed this plan with Gui Zhenghua, who reported it to higher authorities and got the approval.
   

        After Duan Liyi and Song Yihan had left, Liu Shiqing started to get busy giving out gifts. There were four mentors - Chen Zhuolin, Luo Binian, Dou Wenyang and Bing Wenzhen to whom he absolutely had to give presents. High-end cigarettes, famous wines, specialty items from the Zhoushan Archipelago, chicken, ducks, fish, fruit etc, a big pile of items were sent to each mentor's home. Bing Wenzhen's living room was too small and was entirely filled up with gifts from Liu Shiqing. Other than these four mentors, there was another house he had to visit before the Lunar New Year celebrations – his girlfriend, Guo Qianrong's home. (To be continued, for the continuation of the story, please log on to www.qidian.com, there are more new chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 298: There Must be a Special Reason [First update]
   

        Who has votes? Give me two to urge me on.
   

        The necessary greasing and gifting to municipal and county leaders had already been handled by Ding Chongxiang before Galaxy Industry closed for the holiday. In addition, five hundred thousand Huaxia Currency was donated to the Wuling City Social Welfare Institute along with brand new clothing for each lonely old person, orphan, and abandoned child, and a hundred Huaxia Currency red packet. This was a unanimous decision among Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang and others.
   

        Other than his four mentors, what Liu Shiqing needed to consider was Guo Qianrong's family. No matter what, he had to visit them before the New Year. Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao both have decent jobs, the former even being a university principal. They had no lack of new year's supplies at home and certainly didn't need Liu Shiqing to buy anything. However, Liu Shiqing couldn't show up empty-handed. His relationship with Guo Qianrong was common knowledge. If he didn't bring a gift, Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao would surely be displeased.
   

        After much thought, Liu Shiqing decided to bring some of his homemade grape wine, which money couldn't buy even if they wanted, to his girlfriend's parents. In addition, according to Guo Qianrong's suggestions, he bought her parents some exquisite gifts. Then, Liu Shiqing set out with the gifts.
   

        "Brother Shiqing, you're here?" Liu Shiqing had just gotten out of the car when he ran into Zheng Li. At that moment, Zheng Li was walking out of the residential area with his parents.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly took out the local specialties from the Zhoushan Archipelago he'd brought for Zheng Li's family, "Uncle and aunt, these are from the Zhoushan Archipelago, try them during the New Year. Lili, I'm going to your sister Rongrong's place now. I'll chat with you later."
   

        Zheng Li obediently nodded her head, "Brother Shiqing, come out early, I have something important to discuss with you. I've been calling you these last few days, but your phone was always out of service."
   

        When Liu Shiqing was at the Zhoushan Base, his cellphone signal was blocked, and he could only use the landline. In addition, he often had to dive underwater, so he simply turned off his phone. It was normal that Zheng Li hadn't been able to find him.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang was also sent home by Liu Shiqing to celebrate the New Year and wouldn't be back until the 8th day of the lunar new year. Now only Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were accompanying Liu Shiqing. The three of them, carrying large and small bags, entered the residential district, went upstairs and knocked on the door. From inside, came Guo Qianrong's crisp voice, "Coming."
   

        "Hello uncle, hello auntie." As soon as Liu Shiqing entered, he repeatedly bowed without checking to see if there were any guests in the Guo's house. His visits to the Guo's house were limited and he still felt a bit reserved and uncomfortable.
   

        "Hahaha …" Seeing Liu Shiqing bowing like a puppet, laughter rang out from the room.
   

        Liu Shiqing followed the sound only to see a face he didn't want to encounter, Guo Lei, the son of Guo Qianrong's aunt, Guo Xiaozhi. During the summer vacation of 2012, Guo Lei visited Wuling City to see his relatives. Liu Shiqing had met him several times, and Guo Lei was not friendly towards him, his future brother-in-law. Since Guo Lei was just a kid, Liu Shiqing didn't hold anything against him. He didn't expect to run into him here again.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you're here." Sitting next to Guo Lei was Guo Xiaozhi.
   

        "Shiqing, make yourself at home here at uncle's place, no need to be so polite. Sit down." Guo Quanzhou wasn't really focused on Liu Shiqing right now. After a casual greeting, he said to Guo Xiaozhi, "Little sister, why are you still so stubborn?"
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian put down their things and left. They would wait in the car for Liu Shiqing. Guo Qianrong gave Liu Shiqing a glance, and Liu Shiqing followed her into her boudoir.
   

        As soon as the door was closed, Liu Shiqing asked: "Rongrong, didn't you say your aunt went back to her home in Yanjing? How did she come to your house again? She's coming and going without warning, it's pretty scary."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi now held a very good position and was competent, decisive, professional, and never did things halfheartedly. At the beginning, when Galaxy Industry's business wasn't that big, Guo Xiaozhi's abilities weren't fully demonstrated. But as the company continued to expand, her abilities gradually showed. As expected of a Master of Business Administration from Harvard University in the United States, she assisted Ding Chongxiang in managing Galaxy Industry's affairs very efficiently. Ding Chongxiang had praised Guo Xiaozhi in front of Liu Shiqing more than once.
   

        However, Guo Xiaozhi was quite headstrong and had always disapproved of Liu Shiqing being with Guo Qianrong. It's quite a headache to have such a relative. Liu Shiqing would avoid being alone with Guo Xiaozhi unless it was extremely necessary. When discussing work, he would often call Ding Chongxiang or Wang Zewei to join.
   

        Guo Qianrong knew about her boyfriend's conflict with her aunt. Even with her wisdom and cleverness, she couldn't resolve this situation, mainly because her aunt was too stubborn. As her younger niece, she didn't feel it was her place to say much. Luckily, Guo Xiaozhi was clear about public and private matters. The work under her charge had never made a mistake. If it had, Guo Qianrong would've had a harder time being stuck in the middle.
   

        "I don't know what happened. Last night, around midnight, my aunt and cousin knocked on our door. It seems like they had a disagreement with my grandparents and ran out of their home in Yanjing. Shiqing, you better not inquire about what exactly happened." Guo Qianrong said indifferently.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 298: There Must Be Some Special Reason [First Update] _2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 298: There Must Be Some Special Reason [First Update] _2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Liu Shiqing nodded and said, "I get it, it's hard for a clean official to meddle with family affairs. Your family, old Guo's, is very complicated. Even if you gave me a golden mountain, I would not interfere. By the way, Rongrong, tomorrow is the first day of the Lunar New Year. Do you want to accompany your parents to pay a New Year's visit to your grandparents and maternal grandparents?"
   

        Guo Qianrong shook her head, "I was too busy accompanying you to give out gifts yesterday, and by the time I got home, it was so late that I didn't even have time to ask my parents. But based on the pattern of past years, I'm afraid we'll still have to go, probably staying in Yanjing for several days. We won't be able to return until the fourth, fifth, or even sixth or seventh day of the Lunar New Year."
   

        "Oh, so that's the case. I originally wanted to take you home for the New Year." Liu Shiqing scratched his head, "Last night I called my grandfather, and he specifically mentioned you."
   

        "Shiqing, I..." Guo Qianrong felt very sorry. She couldn't be in two places at once, she could only choose to go to one place.
   

        Just then, there came another knock at the Guo family's door. A moment later, the sound of the door being unlocked was followed by Du Shijiao's exclamation, "Mom, Dad, why are you here? Rongrong, come out quickly, your grandparents are here."
   

        Guo Qianrong was taken aback, and Liu Shiqing also jumped. He clearly remembered Chen Junwei telling him that Guo Qianrong's grandparents had a higher level of security clearance than he did, and each one of them was a National Treasure. At first, Liu Shiqing didn't quite understand what Chen Junwei meant by this, but as he began to date Guo Qianrong and learned more and more about the Guo family, especially since General Xu Wenjun, Guo Qianrong's Third Grandma, provided him with a reference, Liu Shiqing had some vague guesses about the identities of Guo Qianrong's grandparents. Considering the respect that Xu Wenjun showed for Guo Qianrong's grandparents, they must be giants in the scientific world of Huaxia.
   

        "Rongrong, why would your grandparents come here? It's New Year's, shouldn't they be staying in Yanjing? What brings them here?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        "Don't ask, I don't know either. Shiqing, come on, come with me to meet my grandparents." Without giving any explanation, Guo Qianrong took Liu Shiqing's hand and walked out of the bedroom.
   

        Upon leaving the room, they saw an old man with a long face, a slightly balding head, white hair, and eyes twinkling with wisdom sitting on the living room sofa. Next to him sat a very prim and proper old lady with silver hair. In addition to these two, there were several other guests in the Guo residence, old and young, some of whom resembled Guo Quanzhou. The twenty-something square meter living room was packed.
   

        Guo Qianrong, holding Liu Shiqing's hand, walked up to the old man and woman sitting in the center of the sofa, "Grandpa, Grandma, you're here."
   

        Liu Shiqing followed Guo Qianrong to greet the two elders, "Grandpa, Grandma, I am Liu Shiqing, Rongrong's boyfriend."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong came out, the old man had been sitting on the sofa, with a stern face, not saying a word. He sat there, metaphorically like a mountain, creating a tension in the room that no one dared to break. After hearing Liu Shiqing's introduction, the old man suddenly raised his head, his eyes flashing as he inspected Liu Shiqing from head to toe. "Old woman, I'm tired, I'll go rest in my granddaughter's room. The children you gave birth to are all your responsibility, I'm not involved. Rongrong, Shiqing, you two help me get there."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong quickly helped the old man into Guo Qianrong's bedroom, one on each side. The old man waved his hand, and Guo Qianrong quickly closed the door. Standing in the middle of the room, the old man looked around. After a long while, he said, "Rongrong, ever since you moved with your Mom and Dad, your Grandpa has never entered your room. When you were little, you used to sleep with your grandma and me. You were so restless, tossing and turning all night. Your little feet kicked my face more than once. Time flies, your grandma and I have become old and you've grown into a fine young lady, even dating boys."
   

        "Grandpa, you always look so energetic and strong. You don't look old at all. You could live at least another fifty years," Guo Qianrong said, sounding a little sentimental. Grandpa has always been so proud and had never admitted that he was getting old until today.
   

        "Birth, old age, sickness, and death are the way of nature. No one can defy them. I don't really hope to live another fifty years. As long as I can finish my current job, not waste the funds the country has given me, and live up to the trust people have placed in me, I'll be content." The old man turned and sat in the chair in front of the desk, waving his hand, "You two can sit down too. Don't be too formal in front of me. I'm just an ordinary old fogey. Mr. Liu, you don't need to be so scared of me."
   

        He was calling him "Shiqing" just now and now he was back to "Mr.Liu". This indicates that the old man hadn't accepted him as the prospective "son-in-law", or at least wasn't completely okay with it yet. Even with her wisdom, Guo Qianrong had no way to make her grandfather accept her boyfriend at this moment.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you may have seen my face in some news report. So, I won't dwell on that. Let me just tell you, my name is Guo Shike, and I'll be 70 after the New Year. My wife, Qian Jingqi, is five years younger than me. Rongrong's father is our second child. Above him, we have an elder daughter. After Qianrong's father, we have two sons and one daughter. Xiaozhi is the youngest of all, and also the child my wife loves the most. However, paradoxically, it's this most loved child who has hurt us old folks the most."
   

        Guo Shike fell into a reminiscence of the past. "My wife and I always had an open mind about our children's marriages. We never opposed whoever they wanted to be with. But when it was Xiaozhi's turn to find a boyfriend, an old friend told us that the boy she was dating was not very reliable and was a bit of a philanderer. I had him investigated and found out that he had indeed been involved with several girls before dating Xiaozhi. He even had two of them abort his babies. Even while dating my Xiaozhi, he was still involved with other women."
   

        "Although we Guos aren't from a distinguished family, we are still a family of scholars. How could we let such a man be Xiaozhi's husband? We made the excuse that he wasn't intelligent enough and didn't let Xiaozhi continue her relationship with him. Who knew that Xiaozhi, spoiled by her grandmother, wouldn't listen to us? The whole ordeal eventually blew up and she eloped with him. They married and had a child, and then he ran off to the United States. Falling back into his old habits, he found a young and pretty woman, dumped Xiaozhi, got a divorce, and left their son to Xiaozhi to raise alone. After Xiaozhi eloped, we cut off all contact with her. She changed her phone number and stopped contacting even her old friends. It wasn't until the first half of 2012 that we found out Xiaozhi was working at your company."
   

        Through Quanzhou's incessant mediations, we finally got Xiaozhi to disclose her address in Yanjing. A couple of days ago, she returned to Yanjing. We requested her elder sister to invite her along with Guo Lei back home for a visit. Once at home, we started talking about the past. However, even now, Xiaozhi refuses to admit that she's been shallow in her judgement of her ex-husband, who's nothing but a heartless beast. He manipulated and ruined Xiaozhi's life. She didn't want to hear this. She started arguing with us, and in her anger, left home again with Guo Lei. 
   

        So, in the hope of a reunion seventeen years later, I brought my wife, our two sons, one daughter, sons-in-law, daughters-in-law, and grandchildren all to Wuling city to celebrate the New Year."
   

        Guo Shike explained why he had shown up here, but Liu Shiqing wasn't fooled. For now, he was somewhat of an outsider to the Guo family. The old man's long chatter clearly had a specific reason.
   

        Silence is golden. Liu Shiqing held on to this belief. Sitting on Guo Qianrong's single bed, he kept his eyes low, feigning a serious listening face, but chose not to speak.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 299 Flag! Benchmark! Role Model!
   

        "Mr. Liu, I am aware of some of your achievements, the wine formula, the Tonic Drink, treating Liu Xiang's foot injury and so on, all are quite remarkable feats. Moreover, your commitment to public welfare, your charitable donations, and your investment in environmental protection are far better than most businessmen. I admire you for these traits. However, you have one glaring flaw, to which I am rather displeased." As Guo Shike spoke, he glanced at Liu Shiqing. He had thought that Liu Shiqing would interject to ask what flaw he was referring to, but to his surprise, Liu Shiqing remained silent, not saying a word. This left Guo feeling quite vexed. Everyone he spoke to, be it the senior leaders of the Central Government, showed an open-minded eagerness to learn, none were as unresponsive as Liu Shiqing.
   

        In response to her boyfriend's passive resistance, Guo Qianrong chuckled, though slightly irritated. She knew that her grandfather's remarks had upset Liu Shiqing and thus intervened, "Grandfather, the things Shiqing has done surpass the ordinary, don't they? Many of his actions have benefited both the citizens & the nation. Even the senior leaders of the Central Government themselves acknowledged this by presenting him a celebratory banner on his 18th birthday. I have been with Shiqing for a while now and have never witnessed any significant shortcomings in him. Of course, no one is perfect, but does he really possess a flaw so severe as to render you dissatisfied?"
   

        Guo Shike scoffed, "How can you say that, Qianrong. You are too close to the matter. Once I tell you what Liu's flaw is, then you will understand."
   

        "Alright, Grandfather, tell me. What is it about Shiqing that displeases you so?" Guo Qianrong, like a hen protecting its young, came to Liu Shiqing's defense.
   

        Guo Shike raised two fingers, "I mispoke, it's not one flaw that makes me displeased; there are two. First, Mr. Liu is too greedy for money; second, Mr. Liu is prejudiced. Don't worry, my words are well-grounded. Let's start with how Mr. Liu loves money. Let's talk about the Tonic Drink for instance. Your Third Grandma has spent quite some time at the first research institute of Galaxy Industry. The Tonic Drink has always been the focus of her and her team's research. Although they haven't figured out the specific formula of the Tonic Drink yet, one thing is for sure - the cost of producing a bottle of Tonic Drink is not high at all, anywhere from ten to twenty yuan at best. Yet, Mr. Liu had the audacity to sell a set of Tonic Drink for 145 yuan to the military, who then raised the price further for civilian sale. The Tonic Drink is an important commodity for the public as it promotes good health. It should logically be sold at a low price. So, what did Mr. Liu do? He sold it for a sky-high price. Isn't this a manifestation of his love for money?"
   

        "Now, onto Mr. Liu's second flaw. Why, up to this day, is he unwilling to disclose the formula of the Tonic Drink to the country? An item that can enhance the physical fitness of the citizens should only be in the hands of the state to prevent misuse. However, while Mr. Liu speaks of benefiting the nation and its citizens, he keeps the formula for himself for personal gain. If this isn't prejudice, then what is?"
   

        If it wasn't for the fact that Guo Shike was Guoo Qianrong's grandfather, Liu Shiqing would have left long ago. The old man's continuous stay in the research institute seemed to have affected his judgement.
   

        "Grandfather, it's like this…" Guo Qianrong was about to defend Liu Shiqing when Guo Shike waved his hand, "Qianrong, you aren't a worm in Mr. Liu's belly. How can you know what he's thinking? Hold your peace and let Mr. Liu explain to me himself. Mr. Liu, enlighten this old man - what exactly are you thinking about?"
   

        Guo Shike was challenging Liu Shiqing head-on. At this point Liu Shiqing had no choice but to respond to him, as Guo Shike was after all Guo Qianrong's grandfather. He couldn't risk being disrespectful.
   

        Liu Shiqing cleared his throat and mused for a bit, "First of all, I won't deny that I love money. Money is a good thing. In this world today, money can buy nearly everything - a woman's chastity, a man's loyalty, a government position, market opportunities; there is nothing you cannot buy if you have the money. Secondly, I indeed hold the Tonic Drink formula back from everyone and all organizations. The shortcomings you pointed out in me, Grandfather, are accurate and have no mistakes."
   

        "Then you may explain, Mr. Liu. I'm all ears," Guo Shike implored in a commanding tone.
   

        Liu Shiqing grinned, "If I really wanted to elaborate, I could list a multitude of reasons. However, I don't think there's any point in telling you all that, Grandfather, you, who have experienced far more in life than I have. I will only state one simple reason - the item is mine, and I have the right to determine how to use it. Just like how the clothes you wear are yours - you have the freedom to wear it, give it away, or even sell it if you wish. No one has any right to interfere. The formula for the Tonic Drink to me is like your clothes to you, I have the right to determine its destiny. That's it."
   

        "That's it? There is no other special reasoning for your actions?" Guo Shike found it hard to believe Liu Shiqing's explanation, even though it sounded very accurate.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "I'm just a high school student, what special reasons could I possibly have? Though if you want me to rattle off big ideas, I can certainly spew a bunch. Do you want to hear them, Grandpa?"
   

        Guo Shike waved his hand, "Never mind, I won't listen. I'm not some clueless old man. Any reasons you can think of, I can probably guess myself. Unfazed by the collapse of Mount Tai, Shiqing, you have the demeanor of a general, very good. I admire you greatly. But don't blame me. This was something I discussed with your grandmother. It's a test for you. If you try to wriggle out of it with a clever argument, I'll look down on you. Hehe…"
   

        Guo Qianrong sighed with relief, and playfully scolded, "Grandpa, you scared me."
   

        "Did I scare my precious granddaughter? I apologize." Guo Shike laughed heartily, "Rongrong, what Shiqing just said was very good. What is ours is ours, and of course, we have the right to decide everything about it. Using the nation's name to demand that those who hold new technologies or organizations freely donate these technologies is essentially national robbery. Even if the nation pays, but pays too little to reflect the value of the technology, it's still robbery. If a nation wants to develop, it absolutely cannot do such things. It's like killing the goose that lays the golden eggs, stifling the creativity of its citizens, digging its own grave, and blocking off the path of top science and technology research. If a nation is accustomed to playing the role of a robber, plundering the wisdom of its citizens, then it can't retain talent, nor cultivate creativity in its citizens.
   

        In recent years, our country has been shouting slogans, wanting to change 'Huaxia Manufactured' into 'Huaxia Created'. If this is the goal, then we should pay particular attention to this issue. We can refer to how Americans and Europeans do it, especially the Americans. Their approach is particularly worth our study. Almost all top technologies in the United States are in private hands. But the United States is still the world's most powerful country and the preferred destination for the world's top intellectuals. Because their homeland can't provide them the same environment as the United States.
   

        Shiqing, I can give you a heads up. You are a symbol! A benchmark! An example! Go for it! Our vast Huaxia land and our people offer you a huge stage, enough for you to fully display your talents. Haha, I only have one, no, two expectations for you. One is to continue down your current path, maintaining your investment in environmental protection, as a responsible, daring entrepreneur. The other is to treat my precious granddaughter well. If Rongrong experiences any grievances, I, as a grandfather, definitely won't let you off."
   

        Liu Shiqing was puzzled, not sure what Guo Shike meant by all those words, especially about being a symbol, a benchmark, and an example. What does that even mean?
   

        Guo Shike got up, walked to Liu Shiqing's side, and patted him on the shoulder, "Shiqing, you are something else. I worked at the Huaxia Academy of Sciences for a lifetime and made some contributions to the country, but I have never received birthday couplets or banners from any high-ranking central leaders like you have at such a young age. It's truly remarkable. Even I, an old man, am a bit envious. Haha. You are living in a great time, a vast horizon with limitless potential. Go for it! If you need anything, just let me know. If I can help you, I will definitely do so."
   

        Having said that, Guo Shike opened the door and walked out, "Have you two finished discussing yet?"
   

        Guo Qianrong closed the door again, "Shiqing, were you scared by what my grandpa said just now?"
   

        "No." Liu Shiqing shook his head, pulled Guo Qianrong's hand, and had her sit beside him, "Rongrong, what did your grandpa mean by all that? I don't understand. You know your grandpa better than I do, can you analyze it for me?"
   

        Guo Qianrong snuggled up to Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "What grandpa said was quite cryptic. How could I guess it? But it should be praise. Otherwise, he wouldn't have told you to take good care of me."
   

        Liu Shiqing briefly put aside his doubts, put his arm around Guo Qianrong's slender waist, "Rongrong, I need to go. It's getting late. I still have to go to Lili's house. I ran into them at the gate of the community when I came here. It would be inexcusable not to stop by."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "Do you want me to go with you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "If you're not worried about your mother saying you've forgotten her because you have a boyfriend, you can come with me. Lili told me she has something very important to discuss with me. I fear that I may not be able to help her solve it. It would be great for you to help me come up with an idea."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 300: Brother and Sister Who Know How to Value Themselves
   

        When Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong left the Guo's household, the family's issues were far from being resolved. Guo Shike and Qian Jingqi, along with Guo Quanzhou, Du Shijiao, and others, were giving Guo Xiaozhi an ad hoc "political education" class. Xiaozhi sat silently in a corner, her facial expression calm, showing no signs of the volatility one would expect prior to a volcanic eruption. It seemed that she had come to recognize that her previous behaviour was somewhat excessive, she just didn't know how to admit it yet.
   

        Shiqing and Qianrong left the Guo family home without any problems and knocked on Zheng Li's family door. Zheng Li quickly opened the door. "Brother Shiqing, Sister Rongrong, I wasn't expecting both of you! Please come in."
   

        Upon entering, they found that both of Li's parents were home. Li's father, Zheng Tieniu, was smoking despondently on the sofa, while her mother, Yin Fangzhi, was bustling around, preparing fruit and snacks to welcome their guests.
   

        "Shiqing, Rongrong, it's so nice to see you," said Zheng Tieniu. A man of few words, he was known for his honesty, which had endeared him to Yin Fangzhi years ago. Despite facing many struggles in the early years of their marriage, their life improved significantly after Liu Shiqing gifted them 150,000 to start a small business.
   

        "Li, you told me you have something important to discuss. What is it? Did something go wrong in auntie's shop again?" Shiqing asked before he even sat down.
   

        Yin Fangzhi sighed, "Shiqing, as you know, your uncle and I have always struggled financially. Ever since you gave us that money, our lives have improved. We don't have any particular skills, so we pinned all our hopes on Li. We hoped she could excel in the college entrance examination and get into a prestigious school to study a promising major."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. "I understand your feelings, auntie."
   

        Yin Fangzhi glared at Li, "Li's academic performance is excellent. She's in the top class at County No. 1 Middle School. Her teacher told me that as long as she performs normally, she can get into a key national university. Your uncle and I decided that she should study medicine, education, or accounting. But this stubborn girl insists on applying to some clothing college. She dreams of becoming a fashion designer in the future. Can you believe that? Leaving an established career like a teacher or a doctor aside to pursue fashion design? Isn't she trying to kill us with worry?"
   

        Li looked defiant, sitting next to Tieniu, her lips pursed in silence.
   

        "Shiqing, Li has always listened to you. Can you please talk some sense into her? Tell her to give up on this unreasonable idea," Yin Fangzhi pleaded.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled. "Auntie, forcing someone never works. If Li is passionate about fashion design, let her pursue it. She's always enjoyed playing dress-up with her Barbie dolls and she has the talent for it. It would be a waste not to use it. You don't have to worry about her tuition fees. I, as her brother, will cover them. There's no need to fret about her future employment either. She can work at my company, Galaxy Industry, once she graduates. I will set up a fashion design room specifically for her."
   

        Li looked at her mother triumphantly. "I told you not to worry, mum. Brother Shiqing always takes care of me."
   

        "We've already caused you so much trouble, Shiqing. How could we let you pay for Li's tuition fees and arrange a job for her?" Yin Fangzhi hedged.
   

        "Auntie, you don't need to stand on ceremony with me. Li and I have been playing together since we were kids. She's like a sister to me. If I don't help her, who will? So, it's settled." Aside from seeing Li as a sister, Liu Shiqing realized that clothing design has the potential to be extremely profitable. The world of fashion in the future is vast and varied with infinite possibilities. It would be a great waste to ignore these design styles. So, he decided to market them through Li.
   

        Zheng Li joyfully accompanied Guo Qianrong to see off Liu Shiqing from the building. Liu Shiqing reminded people to stay safe during the New Year before getting into Chen Junhui's aged off-road vehicle and returning to Chengdongbao Village. It was his turn to accompany his own grandfather for the holidays.
   

        Liu Fengle's house was bustling with activity. Luo Binian's injury had not fully healed and his sons were busy and couldn't accompany him, so he decided to stay with the Liu family and celebrate the New Year with Liu Fengle. The two soldiers sent by the military to study with the Liu family had also gone home for the New Year. The two old men, having a delightful time playing chess, setting up dragon gate formations, and drinking tea. Liu Fengle bought many sunflower seeds and candy balls for the occasion. Any child visiting would be given a handful, which made the village children eager to keep the two old men company. Luo Binian, still young at heart, would sometimes perform hidden weapon tricks in front of the children, such as popping balloons and beer bottles, which the children found entertaining and made them visit even more often.
   

        Upon Liu Shiqing's return, Liu Fengle, Luo Binian, Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, the five adults, set about preparing for the festive meal. Some chopped fillings, some wrapped dumplings, others slaughtered chickens and ducks, making for a lively scene of chaotic activity.
   

        During the evening meal, the second uncle brought over dumplings from his home. His children also came to keep their grandfather company for the New Year. While watching Huaxia's Central Television's Spring Festival Gala, everyone lively discussed the pros and cons of the gala.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, I find it strange, last year was the Olympic year, and having Liu Xiang and others appear at the Spring Festival Gala was a routine practice by the gala's director. But why did they not invite Xia Kangtian? Xia Kangtian's fame is not much lower than Liu Xiang and others." Chen Junhui felt unjust for Xia Kangtian.
   

        "Who is invited to the Spring Festival Gala is not for us to decide. Actually, for Xia Kangtian at her level of fame, there is not much significance to perform at the Spring Festival Gala. It's a waste of time, there's not much income, and it doesn't help much to raise her fame." Liu Shiqing's words carried a hint of sour grapes. If the Gala was of little help to raise an artist's fame, there wouldn't be so many artists and singers wanting to perform on its stage.
   

        For the Galaxy Entertainment's top stars like Xia Kangtian during the Spring Festival period, their schedules were filled with activities. Even though they didn't make it to the Huaxia Central Television's Spring Festival Gala, several provincial satellite TV channels invited Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia to record their New Year's Eve galas. Even during the Spring Festival, they were quite busy. Some cities' concert halls and theaters arranged performances during the Spring Festival and invited them to perform. The offered fees were exceptionally high, making the economic benefits much stronger compared to appearing on the Central Television's stage.
   

        The Central Television's Spring Festival Gala was becoming more and more uninteresting. The crosstalk lacked content, the sketch comedy had no unique features, the songs were too flat, and the dance performances were too distracting. After watching half of it, Liu Shiqing went to sleep. The next day, early in the morning at about three o'clock, people began knocking on Liu Fengle's door to pay New Year greetings, from the village head and accountant to ordinary villagers. Almost every household in Chengdongbao Village came to greet Liu Fengle, highlighting how much Liu Fengle was revered.
   

        Liu Shiqing also didn't have the luxury of leisure at this time. He too had to pay New Year's visits. His visits definitely included his the second uncle's family, as well as some extended family members, neighbors, and so on. Liu Shiqing gave his cousin Liu Shirong and cousin Liu Jingling a big red packet each. He didn't dare to give them too much, afraid that his brother and sister would squander the money, so he only gave each of them five hundred yuan. Even so, his little brother and sister were overjoyed.
   

        The second uncle and second aunt had also heard some rumors in recent days about how their eldest nephew had made a fortune in the city, writing songs for people in England. Liu Shiqing hadn't mentioned his involvement in Galaxy Industry to the second uncle and second aunt yet, but he took the opportunity to mention through his grandfather that he would cover the future costs of his brother and sisters' education and settling down. Originally, the second aunt had some complaints about her father-in-law's favoritism towards Liu Shiqing, but with this assurance from Liu Shiqing, she was appeased. As long as the eldest nephew did not forget his roots and cared for his brothers and sisters, this was better than her asking for favors.
   

        After paying New Year's greetings to the second uncle and second aunt, Liu Shiqing took his brother and sister out to visit household to household to pay their respects, asking for candy balls and sunflower seeds. Watching his brother and sister fill their pockets with candies, Liu Shiqing was reminded of his childhood. Back then, what he looked forward to most was also the New Year, when he would ask people for candies while paying New Year's visits.
   

        After making a round of visits in Chengdongbao Village, Liu Shiqing entered the city with Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian to pay New Year's greetings to his masters, Guo Qianrong's grandparents and parents, Zheng Li's parents, Wang Zewei's family, and other leaders such as Zhang Guoji. Their visits to each household were brief, and they had to rush off to the next destination immediately. All in all, they were extremely busy, to the point where Liu Shiqing only remembered the processes of getting in and out of cars.
   

        After completing the round of visits and returning to Chengdongbao Village in the evening, Liu Shiqing discovered a brightly lit tent set up at the entrance of the village. It was bustling with activity, especially with lots of children, and the village head was also present.
   

        A patch of ground had been cleared and several objects resembling mortars were set up. Liu Shiqing had seen such items before. They were homemade salutes made by some craftsmen in rural areas. These homemade salutes were set off at every household for different occasions of joy or during holidays, either to ward off evil spirits or to boost morale. According to national laws, these were illegal but rural areas did not follow such rules strictly. The salutes from the city companies cost at least dozens to hundreds of yuan per shot. These homemade salutes only cost a few yuan per shot, making them quite affordable.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 301: Break Up If You Don't Go to Yanjing〖First Update〗
   

        The Village Head is Liu Qiangui, of the same generation as Liu Shiqing's father, already in his fifties. He has been the Village Head of Chengdongbao Village since his early twenties. Whenever there is a village election, Liu Qiangui always gets elected by a large margin. Liu Qiangui is known for his fair decisions and prioritizing others over himself, so he enjoys great prestige in the village. It was the Village Head who helped rescue old man Liu Fengle when he was arrested by the Municipal Public Security Bureau.
   

        When Liu Shiqing came to pay a New Year's visit to the Village Head in the morning, he was not home. Now seeing him, Liu signaled Tao Hentian to stop the car and got out, "Uncle, what are you doing?"
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing, the Village Head immediately broke into a smile, "Oh, it's Shiqing, come here and give your uncle some advice."
   

        Liu Shiqing walked up to the Village Head and saw him pointing at the homemade salutes laid out on the ground, saying with a smile: "Last year our village has changed a lot, not only have we built tar roads, but we have also leased all the cultivated lands, apart from the small portion retained for ourselves, to Galaxy Industry's Chinese Medicinal Material Plantation. Before the new year, Galaxy Industry had already paid each household their share of the lease for last year. In addition, the young men and women who work in the base also received their wages and bonuses. The base even distributed a bag of rice, a barrel of oil, and fifty pounds of big apples to these young men and women. Everyone in the village is overjoyed and told me that we must celebrate properly this New Year. After discussing with the fellows from the Village Committee, we decided to celebrate grandly for ten days, starting with fireworks tonight. But until now, I still haven't decided how many salutes to fire. Shiqing, you've seen the world, even foreigners have invited you to the Olympic Games Opening Ceremony, tell your uncle, should we set off six hundred and sixty-six salutes, eight hundred and eighty-eight ones, or nine hundred and ninety-nine of them?"
   

        The Village Head was quite ambitious, talking about setting off hundreds of salutes right off the bat. Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Uncle, how much does one salute cost?"
   

        "Not expensive at all, ten dollars a pop. The salutes we have this time are not ordinary ones that just make a loud noise, but those that come with fireworks, just like the salutes you see on TV during some events." The Village Head swung his arms, imitating the way the fireworks would burst open, "In the past, the village didn't have enough money to indulge in such superficial things. But now that the village is rich, of course, we have to do it big. Otherwise, I wouldn't be able to explain to the folks in the village."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, "Uncle, we are not short of money after all. Why don't we set off one thousand one hundred and nineteen salutes, suggesting that these good days can last even longer?"
   

        "1119? Long-lasting. Yes, that's a good omen. Shiqing, make sure to bring your grandfather out to watch the fireworks tonight. Speaking of which, I'm so busy that I cannot get away, can you help me inform the Galaxy Industry employees who are still stationed at the Medicinal Material Plantation? Invite them to join us tonight. They have brought so many benefits to our village, we mustn't forget their kindness." After saying this, the Village Head didn't wait for Liu Shiqing to respond and began to haggle with the master of salutes over the price. Firing so many salutes at once tonight, he insists on getting a good deal.
   

        Since Galaxy Industry cordoned off thousands of acres of land in Chengdongbao Village, although Liu Shiqing had returned home to visit his grandfather more than once, he had never visited the base. Now was a good opportunity to see what the base was like.
   

        The factory compound of the Medicinal Material Plantation was located at the east end of Chengdongbao Village. In addition to a three-story office building, a dormitory building was constructed that could accommodate nearly a hundred people. Each single room was not small, measuring seventeen or eighteen square meters. Basically, the people living here were the employees who needed to be stationed at the Medicine Base for a long time. There were also some employees whose homes were in other places, and they also lived here regularly. In addition, there were facilities like a Ping Pong Table, a Basketball Court, a reading room, and Fitness Equipment, all of reasonably high standards. These entertainment facilities were also open to the villagers.
   

        Liu Shiqing had Tao Hentian park the car at his grandfather's house, then he and Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian, walked into the factory compound of the Medicine Base. The Medicinal Material Plantation was ranked ordinary in the confidentiality level set by Zhuang Feiyan, the security director of Galaxy Industry, meaning it is acceptable whether it is confidential or not, mainly because the planting and primary processing of medicinal materials is not a hi-tech matter. Usually, there is a doorman guarding here, but now that it was the New Year holiday, the doorman had gone home, so the factory area was quiet with just a few village children playing Ping Pong.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew these children, some of whom were his relatives. He took out a few small packs of dried fish from his pocket that he brought back from Zhoushan Archipelago, handed one each to the children, and then began chatting with them, extracting some information he wanted to know after a few exchanges.
   

        Just as they were talking, a woman rushed out of the dormitory building. The woman was wearing a big red down jacket and dragging a black suitcase, with traces of tears on her face.
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        "Sakura, Sakura, what are you doing? Can't we talk about this calmly?" Xue Tong chased after her in his slippers.
   

        A boy who was enjoying his dried fish spoke to Liu Shiqing, "Brother Shiqing, let me tell you, this big sister is Captain Xue's future wife. She traveled here from Yanjing especially to spend the New Year with Captain Xue. But since her arrival, we've heard them arguing several times, and it gets pretty fierce."
   

        Xue Tong isn't married yet, but the local custom here is to address girlfriends or fiancées as "daughter-in-law." Seeing Xue Tong and his girlfriend fall out, especially with the woman in tears ready to leave with her luggage, Liu Shiqing's gossiping instinct caught fire instantly. Of course, besides gossiping, Xue Tong was his employee after all; as the big boss, he couldn't just stand aside and do nothing.
   

        To be honest, Liu Shiqing didn't understand much about romantic relationships, especially other people's love entanglements. But at this point, all he could do was to plough in.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a deep breath and walked towards Xue Tong, "Xue Tong, what kind of drama are you putting on? You've upset your girlfriend during the New Year! It's seriously your fault."
   

        Xue Tong was taken by surprise. He didn't expect the big boss to show up at this time. He quickly rushed forward a few steps and grabbed his girlfriend's arm, whispered: "Sakura, this is the big boss of Galaxy Industry, Mr. Liu. Please behave for my sake. We'll discuss this later."
   

        After saying that, Xue Tong let go of his girlfriend and walked around her, came downstairs and ran to Liu Shiqing, "Boss Liu, what brings you here?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "I was coming from the west side of the village and saw the village head busy there. He said he was going to set off fireworks tonight to celebrate the New Year and wanted me to invite you and other workers who stay on the plantation. I didn't expect to see this drama unfold when I arrived. Xue Tong, what are you up to? Your girlfriend left her parents to spend the New Year with you. And what are you unsatisfied with that made her cry? That's not how to treat a guest."
   

        Xue Tong sighed, "Boss Liu, you don't know the whole story. I appreciate Sakura's kindness, and I feel grateful. But I can't satisfy the demands she's making."
   

        Chen Junwei added, "Xue Tong, you go back first, put on your clothes, don't catch a cold. Junior Uncle Master, shall we go to the office or Xue Tong's room to talk?"
   

        Xue Tong quickly replied, "Boss Liu, let's go to my room. I'll make you a cup of hot tea, and we can talk everything over slowly."
   

        Xue Tong's room was quite well decorated, fully equipped with household appliances like a refrigerator, air conditioner, computer, LCD TV, microwave oven, and so on. There was a small bookcase in the corner filled with professional books. A wardrobe stood next to the double bed. However, the room appeared full due to all these items. Sakura was sitting on the edge of the bed with her suitcase beside her. She was crying softly, clearly still upset.
   

        "Don't cry, Sakura. Tell me how exactly Xue Tong hurt you? Was it because Xue Tong had to work here during the New Year and couldn't go back home with you, which upset you? If that's the case, I'll give Xue Tong a few days off so he can accompany you home for a visit," Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Sakura looked up at Liu Shiqing. She was a girl of delicate beauty, standing around five feet five inches tall, with a curvaceous figure that wasn't overweight. Overall, she could be rated around seventy out of a hundred. "So, you're Chairman Liu of Galaxy Industry?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, I am the Chairman of Galaxy Industry. I have the final say in everything here."
   

        "Good, since that's the case, please release Xue Tong. Terminate his labor contract and let him come with me." Sakura's words left Liu Shiqing momentarily speechless. 
   

        "What are you doing, Sakura? I've told you before, no matter what, I won't leave Galaxy Industry. What's so great about Yanjing that keeps you so obsessed?" Xue Tong's temper flared, his face darkening with anger.
   

        Sakura jumped up abruptly, grabbing the handle of her suitcase, "Fine, if you aren't coming, I'll leave. Xue Tong, I'm telling you, if you don't come back with me to Yanjing to find a job, we're breaking up."
   

        "Sister-in-law, calm down! Could you both explain the full situation to me? Let's see if there's a way I can resolve the conflict between you two," Liu Shiqing began. He already had a rough idea of what was going on but needed to confirm for himself.
   

        With a sigh, Xue Tong slowly explained the cause of their disagreement. Xue Tong's girlfriend was named Gao Xiaoying, known as "Sakura". They were high school classmates. Xue Tong had obtained admission into Yanjing Forestry University a year before Sakura. After Sakura repeated a year and took the entrance exams again, she was admitted to the same university and major as Xue Tong. From then on, they were inseparable, sharing an intimate relationship.
   

        Last year, when Xue Tong graduated from university and started looking for a job, he found no potential employers willing to take him on without a CET-4 Certificate. Eventually, Xue Tong met Liu Shiqing and found a job at Galaxy Industry, assigned to the Medicinal Material Plantation. Relying on his skills, knowledge, and industrious character, Xue Tong was soon promoted to the role of Captain in one of the plantation's divisions. His income was quite good, nearly RM 5000 per month when bonuses were included. This was more than most of his peers living in the city were making. Given that he worked at the plantation, his meals and accommodation were provided for free, lowering his living expenses. This allowed Xue Tong to purchase a range of branded household appliances within just half a year.
   

        As he learned and prospered at the plantation, Xue Tong decided to settle down there and establish his family in the future. However, his decision met with strong opposition from Sakura. Sakura's main reason for disagreement was that the rural living standards and conveniences at the plantation couldn't compare to those in Yanjing City. Even if the plantation's administrative office was located in Wuling City, how could this underdeveloped city compare to the capital? 
   

        Despite repeating a year in high school, Sakura's academic performance was quite strong, especially in English, where she had obtained a CET-6 Certificate. More importantly, Sakura had already secured a job in Yanjing, which agreed to register her as a Yanjing City resident upon graduation.
   

        In Sakura's point of view, what use was a monthly salary of four to five thousand? The average price of a second-hand apartment in Yanjing was over twenty thousand per square meter. Instead of spending time at Galaxy Industry, it would be better to return to Yanjing as soon as possible. In the past, the main obstacle was Xue Tong's lack of work experience and the CET-4 Certificate. But now, with job experience under his belt, it wouldn't be hard to find a respectable job. They could get married, and Xue Tong could move his residency to Yanjing through marriage to be with her. Together, they could someday own a home in Yanjing.
   

        Sakura's plan sounded promising. She even chose to come to Xue Tong's workplace and try to persuade him. But Xue Tong was unmoved. No matter how much Sakura argued, he wouldn't budge. Their disagreements escalated into fights and eventually resulted in Sakura threatening to break up with him if he refused to go to Yanjing's job fair and look for work there.
   

        This was the whole story. Once Xue Tong finished with his tale, he sat there in silence. He understood how Sakura felt, but would it really be easy to make it in Yanjing? The best talent nationwide, barring those who went abroad, aimed for metropolitan cities like Yanjing and Shanghai. The job fairs were always extremely overcrowded, with any random attendee potentially being a Master's or Ph.D. degree holder. As a plain undergraduate degree holder, how could Xue Tong make a name for himself in Yanjing? (To be continued. For future updates, please visit www.qidian.com. New chapters are uploaded frequently. Support the author by enjoying the genuine version!)
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        Chapter 302 Killing Time with Something to Do [2nd Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head repeatedly, he couldn't understand why Gao Xiaoying was adamant about Xue Tong following him to Yanjing. On one hand, in terms of salary, from janitors to the general manager, the wages, bonuses, and welfare offered by Galaxy Industry were very competitive nationwide, even leading in some aspects. On the other hand, from the perspective of Galaxy Industry's development prospects, as long as one didn't selectively ignore them, it was clear that Galaxy Industry's future was bound to be bright, with the potential to become a top enterprise group both nationally and globally during their lifetime. Working for such a company meant more opportunities than the average company, especially for Xue Tong. As one of the first few employees and a fresh graduate, he had more advantages than most other employees. His promotion to team leader shortly after joining the medicinal material plantation proved this point.
   

        Although the medicinal material plantation was located in Chengdongbao Village, it wasn't too far from Wuling City, just a dozen or so miles away. With the new asphalt road and Galaxy Industry's shuttle service, it wouldn't take long to get to Wuling City, even by e-bike.
   

        Despite all these benefits, why did Gao Xiaoying overlook them all and solely focus on the Yanjing City household registration? Did she really believe that one Yanjing City hukou could negate all the advantages Galaxy Industry offered her? It is hard to understand.
   

        Xue Tong was a good employee and Liu Shiqing directly asked for his recruitment. Naturally, he didn't want him to move to Yanjing with his girlfriend. The simplest solution would be to have Xue Tong and Gao Xiaoying break up. However, meddling in other people's relationships would be wrong. What if Xue Tong ended up bearing a grudge against him because of this? That was a risk he was unwilling to take.
   

        "Sister-in-law, although you and Xue Tong aren't married yet, you still let me call you 'sister-in-law', which implies that you value your relationship with Xue Tong. It's commonly said that love can't stand the pressure of merely providing daily necessities, yet in your case, it seems that those daily necessities can't withstand the pressure of the household registration. Is that really the case? In your eyes, living in Yanjing means having a decent job, a satisfactory income, and a life together. Yes, Yanjing is a wonderful place—our country's capital, a three-thousand-year-old city, the capital of virtues through the Yuan, Ming, and Qing dynasties—and countless multinational enterprises have set up their Greater China headquarters there. It provides plenty of job opportunities, and to many people, it's a city paved with gold. But have you calculated the cost of living in Yanjing? What's the probability of Xue Tong finding a job in Yanjing that pays as well as his current one?"
   

        Gao Xiaoying gritted her teeth, "General Manager Liu, there's no need for you to say any more. I don't really care about the income level. What matters to me is the household registration. As a university graduate, getting a Yanjing hukou upon graduating from university is not easy. It's as hard as getting a green card in America. Let's say we can't find a job in Yanjing that pays as well as Xue Tong's current one, but we are young and can still struggle. I believe that with Xue Tong's and my ability, we will one day attain and even surpass our current income level, and that day won't be far away."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Sister-in-law, allow me to be blunt. You are being shortsighted, or in other words, you're giving up the watermelon for a sesame seed. You're not making a wise decision. The job market is competitive, you and I both know that. It's even more difficult for a university graduate to have an income level as high as Xue Tong's. It would take years for your salaries in Yanjing to reach this level. But have you ever thought about what Xue Tong's income would be in a few years if he remains at Galaxy Industry? Imagine two lines departing from the Y-axis. Xue Tong's at Galaxy Industry is the starting point for one line, with a high growth rate. If he moves to Yanjing, the line starts from zero and might have an increasingly large angle. The point is, will Yanjing offer anything that Galaxy Industry can't? What will Xue Tong gain from Yanjing, other than a household registration? Most of his salary would go toward rent, leaving little left over. Yet here, you have staff dorms and the majority of your salaries and bonuses can be saved. In a few years, you could buy a decent house in Wuling City. The company is also building a staff district in High-Open District. Every employee at Galaxy Industry might be able to get a house at cost price or even for free. You'd save a lot of money and could afford to go on trips, invest in the stock market, buy houses for rent, etc. If Xue Tong moves to Yanjing, he'd have to work like a horse for many years to be able to afford such a lifestyle."
   

        "Sister-in-law, think it over, isn't what I'm saying right? If you really care about Xue Tong and your future, you'll know what the right decision is."
   

        "Yeah, Xiaoying, General Manager Liu makes sense. If we stay in Yanjing, we'd live a hard life, and we might spend our entire lives at the bottom rung of society. We're both graduates, but in a place like Yanjing, where master's and doctoral degrees are a dime a dozen, chances for us to move up the ladder would be rare," Xue Tong patiently persuaded, "But here it's different. In a few years, we could lead a life everyone would envy."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Sister-in-law, why don't you just quit your job in Yanjing and work at Galaxy Industry with Xue Tong? I can guarantee that it would be better than your current job in Yanjing. Of course, if you work for the government, I can't make such a comparison."
   

        "Yes, Sakura, if you come with me, we can work together at Galaxy Industry which currently has job openings everywhere. With your skills and abilities, maybe in a few years, you could become a manager. At that time, as a couple, we can definitely create a promising future in Galaxy Industries. Oh, by the way, isn't Xia Kangtian your idol? Wasn't he also groomed by boss Liu? He and I are both under Boss Liu's guidance. If you join Galaxy Industries, there will be opportunities to have face-to-face interactions
   

        and even become good friends with Xia Kangtian. Would these kinds of opportunities be available if you go to Yanjing?" Taking advantage of Liu Shiqing's comments, Xue Tong started to entice Gao Xiaoying to stay.
   

        "Sis-in-law, you should discuss this with Xue Tong. If you figure it out, let's meet at the firework show on the west side of the village tonight." Liu Shiqing gave Xue Tong a thumbs up, signalling for her to continue the conversation.
   

        After leaving Xue Tong's dormitory, Liu Shiqing notified each of the staff members who stayed at the plantation. Most of these people had no idea that Liu Shiqing was their boss, but they were all familiar with him. The news that their village, Chengdongbao, had produced someone successful like Liu Shiqing had been a sensation. When Liu Shiqing had come back from Fog City, he hosted a big banquet at his grandfather's house, and many of the base's staff had attended.
   

        After he finished notifying everyone, Liu Shiqing called Guo Qianrong and Wang Zewei, inviting them to join the homemade salute show in the village tonight if they were available.
   

        After making the calls, there were still a couple of hours before 7 pm. Liu Shiqing went to the west end of the village and watched as the kids enthusiastically observed the man preparing the homemade cannons.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian had a lot of experience with fireworks. They had previously handled actual artillery in the army. Those guys circled around the homemade salutes a few times and asked the man several questions to quickly understand how they were made.
   

        The pair felt an itch to make some of their own and given their extensive background, began to help the man make the fireworks. Initially, he had been reluctant, but was soon easily persuaded by Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian.
   

        While watching Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian enjoying themselves, Liu Shiqing remembered a post he had read on the Internet in Future World before he left for Fog City. The post described how the impressive 'big footsteps' fireworks at the Yanjing Olympics opening ceremony were made. Besides 'big footsteps', there were some even more complex fireworks that could be hand-made with some very simple tools, creating heart-warming effects.
   

        Liu Shiqing checked the time; there was still some time to spare before the evening fireworks show. If they moved quickly, they would still have time to make 'big footsteps' fireworks. He called over one of his younger cousins and sent him to his grandfather's home to fetch pliers, a saw, and some other tools. He then called Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian over and shared his plans for the fireworks. The two men were eager to help, having nothing else to do.
   

        Liu Shiqing spent 500 yuan to buy an old steel pipe homemade cannon and some gunpowder from the man. Then they all started to work on the project. Although many things seemed easy at first, they proved to be quite challenging. However, Liu Shiqing did not regret his time spent learning to use tools at Bing Wenzhen's machine shop. He and his friends lost track of time as they worked on the pipe. 
   

        Just as they were getting into the swing of things, covered in dirt and ash from the homemade fireworks, Wang Zewei's family arrived in their car.
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        Chapter 303 - Are you finished yet? [Third Update]
   

        Watching Liu Shiqing, Chen Junwei, and Tao Hentian busily working together, Wang Zewei parked the car next to them. "Shiqing, what are you guys doing?" he asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Just playing. Uncle Wang, I've got an idea. I might be able to create a unique kind of firework."
   

        Wang Fujia opened the car door and hopped out. "Shiqing, let me help you."
   

        Dressed fashionably, Wang Fujia fully exhibited her youthful vitality. Liu Shiqing quickly waved his hand, "No, don't. Be careful not to get this stuff on you. It's a headache to clean off."
   

        However, Wang Fujia ignored his reluctance and insisted on lending a hand with small tasks such as passing tools. It was still early winter, and the sky began to darken before six o'clock. The village chief had several 100-watt light bulbs installed, illuminating the area brightly.
   

        At about half-past six, Guo Qianrong's family arrived. They brought seven or eight cars, more than thirty people including Guo Quanzhou, Du Shijiao, and the Guo Qianrong family along with their extended family. Accompanying them were several figures Liu Shiqing was surprised to see — the high-ranking leader of Wuling City, Zhang Guoji, his wife, and their junior high school-age daughter. Seeing high-ranking officials arrive, the village chief appeared flustered, arms flailing, not knowing where to put them.
   

        With so many cars, it seemed a bit improper to park them at the village entrance. Considering the safety and capacity of Chengdong Bao Village, the only suitable places were the village committee courtyard and the plantation area. The village chief led the way and had the cars parked in the village committee courtyard.
   

        "Rongrong, where is Shiqing? He invited us over to watch the fireworks, but he isn't here to greet us," Du Shijiao complained.
   

        "Maybe Shiqing is still at Grandfather's house? I will call him." More and more people were gathering in the western part of the village, including villagers and folks from neighboring villages. The crowd made it difficult for Guo Qianrong to see.
   

        Just as Guo Qianrong was dialing, she heard Liu Shiqing's distinctive cellphone ringtone nearby. Using a singing segment from a famous Yue opera artist as a ringtone was quite unique, and in a northern city like Wuling, such a choice was quite rare.
   

        Following the ringing, Guo Qianrong found Liu Shiqing and others busy at work. Liu Shiqing was almost ready to pack up, focusing on the assembly of fireworks. Seeing Wang Fujia helping her boyfriend, Guo Qianrong felt a tinge of jealousy.
   

        "Shiqing, what are you doing?" Guo Qianrong suppressed her unhappiness and walked up to Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Rongrong, you're finally here! I thought you were going to miss the most exciting part of the night. Wait, I have a big surprise for you tonight," Liu Shiqing said with a smile. "By the way, come help me hold this."
   

        Liu Shiqing showed no regard for the fact that Guo Qianrong was as well dressed as Wang Fujia and asked her directly to assist him.
   

        Guo Shike, Qian Jingqi, Zhang Guoji, and others gathered around to watch Liu Shiqing work under the light. The curiosity among these magnates was piqued - what could be keeping a billionaire like Liu Shiqing so busy?
   

        At about seven o'clock, the work was finally completed. Liu Fengle, Luo Binian, second uncle, second aunt and their family all arrived. Liu Shiqing quickly wiped his hands, grabbed Guo Qianrong's hand, and introduced her family to his relatives, saying, "Grandpa, Master, Second Uncle, Second Aunt, let me introduce you to Rongrong's family."
   

        Zhang Guoji was acquainted with Liu Fengle, having visited Liu's family twice, once when he learned that Liu Fengle's book was published by the Military Medical Science Publishing House, and again after Liu Shiqing showed up at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. Liu Fengle's open-minded nature and exemplary medical skills left a deep impression on Zhang Guoji.
   

         "Guo Elder, Qian Elder, this is Liu's grandfather, a successful practitioner of Chinese medicine. The research topic that General Xu is working on proposed by Old Master Liu." Zhang Guoji had brought his wife and daughter to pay a New Year visit to Guo Shike and Qian Jingqi. It was then that he received Liu Shiqing's call to join the festivity, and so they followed.
   

        Guo Shike nodded, "I've heard from Wen Jun before, this old man, not simple at all, has practiced medicine for many years, benefiting the locals. His grandson has run so many companies, benefiting the people. It is true that there is no bad seed in a good lineage. I heard that even Master He has thought about coming over to exchange ideas with Liu Fengle, but things were too busy, and he never got the chance. Xiao Zhang, you as a leader in Wuling City, must do your duty well to protect these grandfathers and grandsons."
   

        At this time, Liu Fengle, Luo Binian, and their Second Uncle Liu Kunhan walked over. Liu Fengle reached out first, "Hello, Grandpa Rongrong."
   

        Guo Shike is slightly older than Liu Fengle. He chuckled and clasped Liu Fengle's hand, "Sorry, I came in a hurry this time and didn't inform you in advance. I hope you won't blame me for that."
   

        Everyone gathered together, exchanging pleasantries. Guo Shike called over his sons, daughters, and grandchildren, introducing them one by one to Liu Fengle, Luo Binian and others.
   

        Unconsciously, seven o'clock in the evening on the first day of the New Year arrived. The village head jumped onto a table and shouted loudly, "Please quiet down everybody, let me say a few words. Today is a good day, the first day of the Year of the Snake, and also the second year of us moving toward a new life in Chengdongbao Village. Even the city's leader Zhang Guoji and several leaders from Yanjing have come to boost our morale. Let's welcome their presence."
   

        Everyone clapped together, regardless of their sincerity, it was quite lively.
   

        "Last year, our Chengdongbao Village underwent tremendous changes. Roads were built, lands were contracted out, all households have children who have secured formal jobs, there is no difference with city people. These are all achievements from last year, all in the past. To continue living a good life, we need to look at today, tomorrow, and see what we do. Tonight, we are lighting 1,119 fireworks. The choice of this number is to hope that good days for young and old in Chengdongbao Village can last long, hoping for the business of Galaxy Industry, who contracted our land, to last long as well. Just to put it out there, if anyone disrupts this longevity, it would mean going against all of us villagers. I, Liu Qiangui, would be the first to object, and all the old and young here will not agree. Right, that's all I'll say. I now declare the commencement of Chengdongbao Village's firework show for the first day of 2013, let the music play!"
   

        Following the village head's order, the invited troupe began to perform. More than ten people, clad in dirty uniforms, holding trumpets, trombones, drums, and other western instruments, didn't seem professional at all.
   

        "Village Head, should we start firing?" The director of the homemade salutes asked the village head.
   

        Before the village head could answer, Liu Shiqing jumped up, "Village Head, wait a moment. I just made a firework. Let me set off mine first, then these homemade cannons can go off."
   

        The village head laughed and waved his hand, "Only you know how to join in the fun. Hurry up, everyone is looking forward to it."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly called over Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian to set up their modified homemade cannon and placed the fireworks inside. Then Chen Junwei told Tao Hentian to guard Liu Shiqing as they retreated, and he personally lit the fuse for the homemade cannon.
   

        With a thunderous boom, a blast shot out of the cannon, drawing a straight trajectory in the air. When it soared at a distance about fifty to sixty meters from the ground, it burst into a loud bang and a huge footprint appeared in the sky, leaving everyone dumbfounded. This scene was reminiscent of one from the Yanjing Olympics Opening Ceremony more than four years ago. How did it appear before them today? Was this a dream?
   

        Liu Shiqing made two fireworks. When the barrel cooled down slightly, he waved his hand. Tao Hentian rushed over, pushed Chen Junwei aside, who had no choice but to return to Liu Shiqing's side, spoke to Guo Qianrong through Liu Shiqing, "Junior Auntie Master, tu must watch closely. This firework was specially made for you by junior Uncle Master."
   

        With a boom, the second firework shot into the sky. A moment later, it burst open in the air, and the word 'Rong' appeared clearly in the dark sky. Although the character was not entirely symmetrical, it was recognizable.
   

        Tears streamed down Guo Qianrong's face. She didn't care about the people watching and threw herself into Liu Shiqing's arms, "Thank you, Shiqing."
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to say something to stir up the atmosphere, the tactless village head had already started shouting, "Shiqing, are you done over there? If you are done, I am going to start over here."
   

        Boom, boom, boom, more than twenty homemade cannons lined up, constantly sending fireworks into the night sky, illuminating the deep night with an extraordinary and colorful display, capturing everyone's fascination.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, do you see who that is?" Chen Junwei suddenly nudged Liu Shiqing and pointed at two people squeezing through the crowd. It was clearly Xue Tong and Gao Xiaoying. Seeing their hand-in-hand, blissful look, one could tell Xue Tong had convinced Gao Xiaoying. They were most likely going to announce their relationship at Galaxy Industry next year.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 304: It's not Proactive〖First Update〗
   

        After the fireworks had been set off, the villagers who had been watching lingered and scattered. Liu Fengle invited Guo Shike and his wife Qian Jingqi to his home as guests. Guo Shike was not modest, he went with a large group of his children and grandchildren to Liu's home, where they chatted until around ten o'clock at night before returning to Wuling City.
   

        While Liu Fengle and Guo Shike were talking, Liu Shiqing wasn't idle either. He had a deep conversation with Zhang Guoji. Liu Shiqing shared some of his thoughts with Zhang Guoji, this high-ranking leader of Wuling City, who had also previously had talks with top-tier management like Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang at Galaxy Industry, but none of them expressed as systematically and vividly what exactly Galaxy Industry wants to do like Liu Shiqing did.
   

        Zhang Guoji gleaned a lot from Liu Shiqing's candid speech, the primary one being that Liu Shiqing had grand ambitions, not only wanting to make Galaxy Industry a world-class group company but also aiming to make all its subsidiaries leading, or even top-tier, enterprises in their respective industries.
   

        Zhang Guoji was very excited. Galaxy Industry has abundant funds and a solid strength. It is definitely a first-rate enterprise in Wuling City. With such determination by Liu Shiqing as the owner of Galaxy Industry, the grand development of Galaxy Industry is expected. Being a major city leader, just thinking about having world-class machine tool factories, beverage factories, and entertainment companies in his jurisdiction could have a significant positive impact on driving local economy, expanding employment, and improving his own political achievements.
   

        "Mr. Liu, Rongrong's father is my old classmate, so we really can't be considered strangers. In the future, if there's anything the Galaxy Industry needs, feel free to come to me. As long as it's within my authority and doesn't violate laws and disciplines, my office door is always open to you." Zhang Guoji made it clear. "Additionally, after the New Year, I'll convene a special meeting on Galaxy Industry with responsible persons from the relevant departments of the city as soon as possible. The Wuling Municipal Government must do its best to escort you, and fully assist you to build Galaxy Industry into a leading enterprise in Wuling City, spurring a batch of other enterprises in Wuling City to develop."
   

        Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief. Deep down, he hoped to get the support of the Wuling Municipal Government. After all, Galaxy Industry is only an enterprise and in many places, it has to cooperate with local government, because quite many things wouldn't be possible without government support and cooperation.
   

        Hello to the third day of the lunar new year, Liu Shiqing visited his uncles and aunts again. Liu Shiqing's maternal grandparents had passed away, and the relationship between his mother and her siblings was not very good. They usually didn't maintain close contact. Before his mom went to Tibet with his dad, Liu Shiqing would occasionally visit his uncles and aunts. After his mom and dad left for Tibet, Liu Shiqing only visited his relatives during the New Year. This time when he went to pay a New Year's visit, Liu Shiqing clearly felt that his uncles and aunts were more affectionate towards him and asked about his situation in Fog City from time to time. Liu Shiqing answered a few perfunctory sentences and hurriedly excused himself.
   

        On the evening of the third day of the lunar new year, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan returned, with Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian alternately going home for the New Year. For some reason, Liu Shiqing always felt that the two sisters didn't seem to be in a good mood. After asking them for quite some time, they refused to say anything, so Liu Shiqing had to leave them alone.
   

        The next day, Duan Liyi drove the top-grade HQE Red Flag car, taking Liu Shiqing straight to Yanjing. Liu Shiqing had not originally planned to go to Yanjing at this time, but Guo Shike left for Yanjing on the second day of the lunar new year, taking with him a big family including Guo Qianrong. Before leaving, Guo Shike made a special call to Liu Shiqing, inviting him to be a guest at his home. Given that the old man had made the invitation, Liu Shiqing felt it would be inappropriate not to go. Unfortunately, that's how it was when the old man was Guo Qianrong's natural grandfather.
   

        Guo Shike has several houses in Yanjing, some of which were allocated to him and his wife by his previous unit, some of which were bought by the couple themselves, and some of which were gifted to them by their children. His favorite is a quadrangle courtyard not far from the Imperial College. This three-hall courtyard covers over 400 square meters. Several years ago, it was bought for over 30 million yuan, and now it has risen to over 80 million yuan. This quadrangle courtyard was bought for them by their eldest son-in-law, who went in business early and was among the first to get rich. Guo Shike is not the old-fashioned type, and accepted it generously.
   

        Upon arriving at the Guo's home, Liu Shiqing was given a guest room by Guo Shike. Liu Shiqing didn't feel very comfortable staying there. Most of the Guo family members were scientists, and even the son-in-law who went into business was a senior researcher at the Huaxia Academy of Sciences. Guo Shike's grandchildren mostly also returned home, and those who stayed in the quadrangle courtyard had been influenced by his granddaughter Guo Xiaozhi and her husband Guo Lei - they didn't get along well with Liu Shiqing. In addition, Guo Shike and his wife Qian Jingqi being very busy people with many people coming and going to pay New Year's visits, they hardly had time to accompany Liu Shiqing, making him feel even more restless.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        However, Liu Shiqing was not one to be idle. Since he felt bored and uncomfortable in the Guo's quadrangle, he decided to engage in something more entertaining. Liu Shiqing dialed Dai Guobin, Yang Jianbin, Ding Chongxiang, and Mao Sixian to invite them for a gathering.
   

        Dai Guobin and Yang Jianbin never expected Liu Shiqing to be in Yanjing at this time, and without hesitation, agreed to join him for drinks and dinner. Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian, of course, wouldn't refuse an invitation from their boss. Liu Shiqing also specifically asked them to bring their families along for a cheerful gathering.
   

        After making the calls, Liu Shiqing found Guo Qianrong who was caught up with her siblings. Among her cousins, despite not being the oldest, Guo Qianrong was the prettiest and smartest one, and was very popular among them. As they didn't gather very often throughout the year, Guo Qianrong tolerated their chatter, inadvertently neglecting her boyfriend.
   

        "Rongrong, I am going out for a bit, do you want to join me?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Before Guo Qianrong could answer, Guo Lei stood up, "Can't you see that my sister is talking to us? She doesn't have time to accompany you. She's not your accessory."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want to quarrel with Guo Lei, who was two years younger than him, "Rongrong, are you coming or not?"
   

        "No, she's not going." Guo Lei quickly refused on behalf of Guo Qianrong, "We siblings have something planned later. You can do whatever you want, leave my sister out of it."
   

        "Lei, why are you speaking like that?" Guo Qianrong's face fell.
   

        "Sister, it's the truth." Guo Lei put on an aggrieved expression.
   

        There were several other people in the room, all siblings of her generation, none of them spoke up for Liu Shiqing other than Guo Qianrong. Liu Shiqing deeply felt that he was not welcomed in this family.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at everyone's face in the room, smiled, and said, "Rongrong, you enjoy your time with your siblings. I will take my leave."
   

        As soon as he exited the room, Liu Shiqing's face fell, "Duan, let's move out. I'm not staying in this damn place anymore."
   

        "Yes, Boss Liu." Duan Liyi swiftly replied, and along with Song Yihan, quickly packed up their belongings, following Liu Shiqing out of the Guo's quadrangle. Liu Shiqing was determined that even if the Guo family invited him with great ceremony, he would never set foot in this quadrangle again.
   

        It was only during dinner that the Guo family realized that Liu Shiqing, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan, who were expected to appear at the table, were missing. Qian Jingqi asked Guo Qianrong, "Rongrong, why hasn't Shiqing come to eat yet?"
   

        Guo Lei said, "Grandmother, maybe Boss Liu couldn't stomach our simple fare after being used to his extravagant food."
   

        Qian Jingqi frowned, ignoring Guo Lei's comment, "Rongrong, go check on him. We don't often have everyone present, we should have a reunion dinner."
   

        Guo Qianrong left the restaurant to look for Liu Shiqing, only to find his room already clean and his luggage gone, causing a wave of panic. She rushed to the garage only to find the HQE Red Flag car missing. She immediately pulled out her cellphone and dialed Liu Shiqing's number, "Shiqing, where are you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was currently having dinner with Dai Guobin, Yang Jianbin and others. A large group of people were gathered together, having a merry time. "Rongrong, I'm having drinks with Director Dai and President Yang. I think I won't be able to return tonight, as I'm scheduled to visit Director Dai's home. I'll return home tomorrow. Please apologize to Grandfather for me, as I won't be able to spend much time with him."
   

        Rongrong stood in the courtyard, the cold wind chilling her from head to toe.
   

        "Rongrong, what are you doing in the yard? Didn't grandma ask you to call Shiqing for dinner? Where is Shiqing?" Du Shijiao was sent out to call people by her mother-in-law.
   

        "Mother, why are we talking about dinner? Shiqing has left, and will never come back." Guo Qianrong's voice was cold. She knew that in the afternoon, the attitudes of Guo Lei and the other siblings had hurt her boyfriend's feelings. She should have sensed it at that time, but she was entangled and had no time to think about it. "Mom, tell Grandpa and Grandma, I need to go find Shiqing, and I won't be able to celebrate the New Year with them." 
   

        Guo Qianrong put away her cellphone, darted into her room, and began packing her things. Du Shijiao quickly followed her. "Rongrong, what the hell happened? Tell me."
   

        Initially, Guo Qianrong didn't want to say, but faced with Du Shijiao's persistent questioning, and her attempt to hinder her from packing, she had no choice but to briefly explain the situation while packing. Hearing this, Du Shijiao became livid. As the mother of Guo Qianrong, her opinion of Liu Shiqing had also undergone several twists and turns. Initially, when she was unaware of his background, she thought that Liu Shiqing was a very decent young man.
   

        After she found out about him, she was first unsatisfied, but as she learned more about Liu Shiqing, especially after learning about his specific deeds and how he treated her daughter, Du Shijiao began to accept Liu Shiqing and was now extremely satisfied with him. Now, during the New Year celebration, her niece's son had provoked her future son-in-law to such extent that he decided to leave. How could she tolerate this?
   

        "Rongrong, you go find Shiqing. Leave the handling of your grandparents to me. I, as a mother, will seek justice for Shiqing." Du Shijiao didn't really like Guo Xiaozhi and her son Guo Lei. If it weren't for her husband always feeling a little guilty toward his younger sister and trying to compensate, she, as the elder sister-in-law, would not have kept her silence. Otherwise, she would have already had a falling out with Guo Xiaozhi.
   

        With her mother's help, Guo Qianrong quickly packed her luggage and left the house. She hailed a taxi and went directly to find Liu Shiqing. Du Shijiao returned to the restaurant alone. At this point, the dishes had basically cooled down, but no one dared to eat.
   

        "Shijiao, what exactly happened? You and Rongrong have been gone for so long. What happened? Why didn't Shiqing come over with you?" Guo Shike, as the head of the household, had absolute authority in the family.
   

        "Grandpa, why do you care about Manager Liu so much? He might have already gone out and dined on delicacies." Guo Lei didn't grasp the seriousness of the situation, and continued to make sarcastic remarks. Inheriting his mother's stubbornness and arrogance, once he didn't take a liking to Liu Shiqing, he never thought about changing his opinions.
   

        Du Shijiao took a seat at the dinner table. "Shiqing left a long time ago. He rushed all the way from Wuling City to Yanjing, yet not a single person in our family welcomed him. He was neglected here and was made to feel embarrassed. Why would a well-respected billionaire who is not self-deprecating by nature stay here to be treated poorly if he did not feel welcomed?" 
   

        "Shijiao, what are you talking about?" Guo Quanzhou quickly stepped in to smooth things over, "Shiqing was personally invited by Dad. Who dares to disrespect him? Who dares to be rude to him?"
   

        Du Shijiao glanced at Guo Xiaozhi and her son, and then started laughing, "Who was rude to Shiqing, each of us knew very well. Husband, Qianrong wanted to go find Shiqing, and I let her. I suggest we return tomorrow. I have a research project that I urgently need to work on when the school reopens. I want to go back and do more research."
   

        "Nonsense," Guo Shike slammed the table, "Who did this? Who pissed off Shiqing? Stand up, stand up." 
   

        Everyone shrunk their necks in fear. Qian Jingqi quickly patted Guo Shike's back, "Honey, you're not feeling well, don't get so agitated. Can't we have a civil conversation?"
   

        "All hell is breaking loose, and you want us to calmly discuss this?" Guo Shike had a very important matter to discuss with Liu Shiqing. And before it was even discussed, Liu Shiqing had been angered to the point where he left. How would they get along in the future? How would Liu Shiqing perceive the Guo family, and in turn, how would they perceive Liu Shiqing? His authority as head of the family was under threat. Would anyone still respect him in the future?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 305: Was it drunk, or some kind of acupoint technique?
   

        Liu Shiqing left Guo's family in anger, causing uproar. While Guo Shike and Qian Jingqi were reckoning with their daughter and grandson, Liu Shiqing had already gathered with Dai Guobin, Yang Jianbin, Ding Chongxiang, and their families in a four-star hotel near the Imperial College.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I didn't expect that you would come to Yanjing for the Spring Festival. Before the New Year, I was thinking of calling you and inviting you over. I was afraid that you wouldn't agree. If I'd known you were coming, I would've gone to fetch you no matter what." Yang Jianbin waved to a beautiful woman, "Come, Mr. Liu. I'd like to introduce you to someone, my sister Yang Nuoting. She graduated with an MBA from the University of Chicago in America and came back to our country last year. This is the Mr. Liu I often talk about, you should get to know him too."
   

        Yang Nuoting is tall with long, flowing hair. She has bright eyes, perfect teeth, and looks very gentle, around twenty-seven or eight years old. She reached out to shake hands with Liu Shiqing. Her hand was soft and smooth, just like silk. It was obvious that Yang Nuoting knew how to take care of herself.
   

        "Mr. Liu, my sister is already 27 years old and she has two reasons for her return home; one is to find a good husband to get married to, and the second is to find a good job. If these two goals are not met, she will return to the United States." Yang Jianbin smiled ambiguously at Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, my sister is a business genius. While attending the University of Chicago Business School, her mentor praised her more than once, saying she was born for business. If I don't find her a good job, I, being her brother, would feel guilty."
   

        The words from Yang Jianbin couldn't have been more blatant, but Liu Shiqing's response almost made him spit, "Wait, Mr. Yang! You two are siblings? Doesn't that violate the national family planning policy? Also, Sister Yang is so much more beautiful than you; are you sure you guys are siblings?"
   

        The crowd laughed. Yang Nuoting's composed face also revealed an unrestrainable smile, "Brother, you see? Another person has said that we don't look like siblings."
   

        Yang Jianbin was quite depressed. He considered himself handsome. When he was young, he was called a riendsome man. How come when he reached middle age, he was no longer handsome?
   

        After making a joke, anger that Liu Shiqing had accumulated at Guo's family dissipated a lot, "Sister Yang, have the resumes come? If you brought yours, let me see. If it's suitable, you can work at my Galaxy Industry."
   

        Yang Jianbin had always wanted to place his sister into Galaxy Industry. He interacted with Liu Shiqing several times and understood well the promising development prospects of Galaxy Industry. Only such a rising enterprise wouldn't bury his sister's talent and could provide her stage to perform. Hence, when he brought his sister here, Yang Nuoting brought all her available documents.
   

        Yang Nuoting took out all her documents, including resumes, certificates, passport, etc. from her bag and handed them to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Dai Guobin patted Yang Jianbin on the shoulder, "Mr. Yang, it seems you have some ulterior motives. We agreed to go out for a drink, but you brought your sister here to job hunt. Once we're in the private room, you'll have to at least drink three cups in penalty."
   

        The crowd followed Liu Shiqing towards the private room. As they were going upstairs, a group of people came downstairs. Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian abruptly halted their steps. "Mr. Liu, look, it's Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked up from the pile of documents Yang Nuoting had given him and instantly spotted Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting, who both looked a little unnatural. They were both dressed up extravagantly, revealing their maturity and sexiness, totally different from their pure appearance back in Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        The people on the other side also stopped. Two middle-aged men were at the front. One was in a casual suit with long loose hair and curls. The other man was large with quite a bit of fat on him. He was wearing a black down jacket and looked rather unimpressive. Nevertheless, this man had a high exposure rate on Huaxia Central Television before the Spring Festival. It was Xiang Yutian, the Deputy Director of 2013 CCTV Spring Festival Gala. Every year when CCTV was about to organize the Spring Festival Gala, the chief director position would always be put up for internal bidding. Initially another director was assigned to the gala, but he fell seriously ill halfway. Xiang Yutian naturally took over everything. Despite being tagged as Deputy Director, he was in charge of all matters related to the Gala.
   

        "Oh, isn't this Director Mao from Galaxy Entertainment? My apologies, I didn't recognize you." The middle-aged man with the headful of curls said with a wide grin on his face.
   

        "Bao Lijin, enough with your faux pleasantries." Mao Sixian huffed, "I haven't settled the score with you about our last deal."
   

        Bao Lijin laughed heartily, "Director Mao, what are you talking about? Yanhuang Media and Galaxy Entertainment bear no grudges anymore. The court has issued its verdict, hasn't it? We've paid every penny we owed to you. It's been deposited into your company account long ago. What other issues are there to be settled? Personal matters or business?"
   

        "You… are shameless." Mao Sixian had always been resentful about Yanhuang Media poaching her artists. Although high salary poaching wasn't uncommon in any industry, when it happened to her, no one wouldn't be angry. Especially since Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting had just returned from Fog City with her, they'd switched allegiances to Yanhuang Media in the blink of an eye.
   

        "Director Mao, don't be angry. We just need to speak plainly. We've run into each other today, and both Ruoyun and Xinting are here, along with our guide and so many friends. Let's clear the air. Whatever you and I say doesn't matter. Let's have Ruoyun and Xinting, who are the parties involved, say whether it is better at Galaxy Entertainment or Yanhuang Media. You two feel free to speak the truth, I promise there won't be any repercussions afterward for speaking honestly." Bao Lijin's words were beautiful, but the genuineness of them was up for debate.
   

        Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting exchanged glances, unsure of what to say. On one hand, there's the company they currently work for. On the other, there's Galaxy Industry, which had invested a lot of time and effort into them and made them somewhat famous. To say who is better between these two, it was really hard to voice a decision.
   

        "Ruoyun, Xinting, you must think carefully before you speak." Bao Lijin said with a smile on his face, his words leading, "Try to remember, who discovered your value and rescued you with a high salary from a certain company that undervalued you? Who spared no expense in promoting and transforming you, helping you to fully showcase your charm? And who ran around for you, pushing you to the stage of Huaxia CCTV's Spring Festival Gala?"
   

        Only then did Liu Shiqing know that Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun had performed on the Spring Festival Gala stage. But he was still slightly skeptical, "Aunt Mao, is this true?"
   

        "Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun performed a piece together at the Spring Festival Gala. The effect was decent." Mao Sixian nodded, she thought Liu Shiqing hadn't watched the gala which was not a big deal. After the gala, the viewer satisfaction survey conducted by CCTV was only to appease their leadership. The real situation could be found by going online after the gala.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "It seems that Yanhuang Media really went all out on Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun. Congratulations, Zhao Xinting, Tong Ruoyun. I hope you both have a bright future at Yanhuang Media. Let's go, why are we still standing here? Let's go eat."
   

        Everyone ignored Bao Lijin and his associates and started walking up the stairs. Bao Lijin's face turned slightly, "Director Mao, the discussion isn't over yet. How could you just leave?"
   

        Xiang Yutian stood firmly in the middle of the stairs, unmoving like he had taken root there. He didn't know Liu Shiqing, Dai Guobin, or Yang Jianbin. His status as a director from Huaxia CCTV's Variety Department held substantial power. Any entertainer or singer who didn't give him face would be sorry. Galaxy Entertainment as a rising star in the entertainment industry, was solicited by Huaxia CCTV for program recommendations for the Spring Festival Gala. Surprisingly, Galaxy Entertainment solely replied with a brief refusal letter.
   

        The other staff from Huaxia CCTV who came with Xiang Yutian also chose to stay behind him when they saw him standing still.
   

        A few people blocked the stairs, leaving Liu Shiqing and the others with nowhere to go, "Who is this guy, Yang? Is he drunk, or did someone use acupressure on him? How can he block the stairs and prevent people from moving?"
   

        Yang Jianbin couldn't help but laugh bitterly. According to rumors, Xiang Yutian was an intelligent man. What was he doing today? Galaxy Entertainment is a subsidiary of Galaxy Industry, a company that experienced extensive press coverage due to water pollution allegations. The news was reported on Huaxia CCTV during prime time. As a senior director of Huaxia CCTV, how could Xiang Yutian not know about that? If he did, why was he still blocking the stairs stubbornly?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 306: Even a Third-Rate University Doesn't Matter
   

        Although Dai Guobin was only a major, he was nothing compared to the numerous high-ranking officials in Yanjing City. Nevertheless, his influence was not something Xiang Yutian could match; he had significant power over the logistics of over two million active-duty soldiers. Now, Xiang Yutian obstinately obstructed the way like a ruffian, causing Dai Guobin to lose face. The Logistics Department which Dai Guobin was part of rarely dealt with Huaxia Central Television, and even less with a small director from the Variety Department. In the eyes of artists and singers, Xiang Yutian was a figure that absolutely could not be offended, but in Dai Guobin's view, Xiang Yutian was nothing.
   

        The look on Dai Guobin's face immediately fell, but as it was the festive season, he didn't want to cause a commotion that would dampen everyone's mood, "What kind of people are you? Get lost quickly and don't disturb my enjoyment." His words were harsh due to his anger.
   

        Xiang Yutian had consumed quite a lot of alcohol today. Coupled with Galaxy Entertainment's lack of respect for him as a top director, he felt a little reckless. He was aware of what Galaxy Industry was about. Wasn't it just a privately-owned enterprise that had close ties with the military? Companies like these were dime a dozen across the country, and countless of them lavished money on Huaxia CCTV to advertise their businesses. Galaxy Industry was insignificant in comparison. Today, Xiang Yutian intended to make life difficult for Mao Sixian, letting her know who the real boss of Huaxia's entertainment industry was.
   

        However, before Xiang Yutian could say a word, a young man beside him began pointing at Dai Guobin and cursing, "You look like a gentleman, so why are you swearing like a ruffian? You're wasting your skin pretending." It was clear that this recent university graduate was eager to curry favor with his leader.
   

        Seeing that the other person had already started flattering Xiang Yutian, another man was eager to show himself in front of Xiang Yutian, "This is a public place, not your personal bathroom, behave as you please. You guys can leave, we can too. We got here first, why should we let you pass? It's the festive season, we don't want to waste words with you. Get out of the way quickly. Good dogs don't stand in the way, move aside and let our director pass."
   

        Bao Lijin sneered secretly, thinking: "Boss Mao, Xiang Yutian is infamous for holding grudges in the entertainment industry. You've crossed paths with him today, and now your artists from Galaxy Entertainment will never be able to set foot on the stage of Huaxia CCTV. Just wait to be blacklisted."
   

        Liu Shiqing originally just wanted to gather with friends and colleagues to enjoy some drinks and chats. He didn't expect to anger himself, "Ladies, those guys verbally abused me. Does it count as threatening my personal safety?"
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan knew what Liu Shiqing meant. They exchanged glances, looked at Dai Guobin, who, after all, was a major and his rank and position were not something they could rival. If he didn't give the go-ahead, they wouldn't make a move. Dai Guobin hesitated for a moment before nodding firmly.
   

        With a soft shout, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan rushed out like tigers entering a flock of sheep, punching and kicking. In a few swift moves, they beat Xiang Yutian, Bao Lijin, and others into a pitiful state, lying bruised and moaning on the ground. The two female bodyguards were calibrated in their actions, only causing them pain with superficial injuries that didn't harm any bones or muscles.
   

        Xiang Yutian, Bao Lijin, and others did not expect Liu Shiqing's party to dare to make a move. An entertainment company assaulting a famous director from Huaxia CCTV Variety Department is a no matter which entertainment company it happens in, can be considered a disaster. The moment Huaxia CCTV slanders them in a news program, that entertainment company will end up ruined.
   

        Leaving Xiang Yutian and others groaning on the ground, Liu Shiqing, Dai Guobin and others headed straight for their private room. Feeling that something wasn't quite right, Yang Jianbin deliberately lagged behind. Once everyone else had entered the private room, he took out his cellphone, made a call to report the situation, and then entered the room.
   

        Upon hearing of the fight, the hotel's security dialed 110. The police arrived quickly and inquired about the situation. Naturally, Xiang Yutian and Bao Lijin placed all the blame on Mao Sixian and her group. The police were just about to decide to go to the private room to detain the adults when two men in black suits walked straight up to Xiang Yutian. The pair showed their identification, "Xiang Yutian, we are investigators from Yanjing City Discipline Inspection Commission. We received a tip-off that you have been involved in bribery and profiteering during the process of organizing the Spring Festival Gala, even demanding several female actors to provide sexual bribes. Please come with us now to assist us in our investigation."
   

        Xiang Yutian was dumbfounded, while Bao Lijin retreated in fright. In order to get Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting onto the Spring Festival Gala, Yanhuang Media had privately slipped Xiang Yutian many red packets. Of course, the money didn't go directly to Xiang Yutian, but the benefits were definitely pocketed by him. In addition, Yanhuang Media had also bribed Xiang Yutian with sexual favors on more than one occasion.
   

        In history, several directors of the Huaxia CCTV Variety Department had been arrested, all due to taking bribes. They all eventually ended up serving prison terms. Xiang Yutian was aware of this. At first, he kept a low profile, but with constant temptations all around, how many can adhere to their principles? 
   

        Xiang Yutian thought he was well hidden, but was now unexpectedly being sought out by the Discipline Inspection Commission of Yanjing City. Even though they didn't specify how they would deal with him, it was clear from the tip of his toes, that he only had one way forward – to face strict disciplinary regulation. Xiang Yutian wanted to revolt, but what could he do? He reluctantly bowed his head and followed the two investigators from the Wuling City Discipline Inspection Commission.
   

        Bao Lijin didn't dare to stay long. He hastily dragged the stunned Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting downstairs and drove away. He explained the situation and, taking his passport, left the country to avoid the brewing storm.
   

        When the police saw that the victims had left, detaining anyone seemed pointless. But they couldn't just ignore the situation entirely, so they went to the private room. Dai Guobin showed his ID, Yang Jianbin came over and said a few words of flattery, toasted a couple of drinks, and then the police left. Upon seeing Dai Guobin's ID, they knew they were about to step into deep waters. They decided to turn a blind eye, anyway, Xiang Yutian had already been taken away by the Discipline Inspection Commission. They would deal with the matter whenever he comes out.
   

        The banquet had been overshadowed from the start, thanks to the commotion caused by Bao Lijin and Xiang Yutian, and the arrival of the police. The atmosphere was tense. However, apart from Liu Shiqing, everyone else was a seasoned veteran of the banquet scene, and thanks to their efforts, the mood was soon uplifted.
   

        Ding Chongxiang, Mao Sixian, and Yang Jianbin had all brought their loved ones and children. Talking about work during holidays was a bit gloomy, so almost everyone steered the conversation towards their children. Liu Shiqing, being half a student himself, preparing for the June College Entrance Exam, found this discussion suitable.
   

        "General Manager Liu, which university do you plan to attend? Are you interested in going to the military academy? I'm not bragging, but as long as you say the word, I can secure you a spot at the National Defense Science and Technology University. You can choose any major you like," Dai Guobin enticed Liu Shiqing. "You won't have to pay a dime for tuition and can directly undertake an integrated undergraduate and master's degree program. After you arrive at the university, you can be tutored by the best professors."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. "Mr. Dai, no matter how eloquently you put it, I won't go to a military academy. Who would manage Galaxy Industry if I went? After I graduate, will Galaxy Industry be mine, or will it belong to the army? If I'm not mistaken, active-duty military personnel cannot undertake any work outside of their service. This is something Big Sister Song told me."
   

        Dai Guobin was also aware that this hurdle could not be overcome. A military officer couldn't engage in business. This was a firm rule. No matter how capable Liu Shiqing was, he couldn't possibly receive an exception. "If you don't want to go to the military academy, it's no issue. How about Yenching University? Shuimu University? If you wish to apply, I can also get you quota positions at these universities. An integrated undergraduate and master's program and full scholarships are mere trivialities."
   

        Which university Liu Shiqing plans on attending after the entrance examination is a question of interest not only to his grandfather, his parents, but also to the upper management of Galaxy Industry, and the generals of the Logistics Department. Unless Liu went to university in Wuling City, he would have to leave Wuling City for a long period of time, which would undoubtedly cause a certain impact on the operation of Galaxy Industry. Whichever university Liu Shiqing attends, that university will certainly be under the name of Liu Shiqing's alma mater with plenty of benefits attached. The generals from the Logistics Department would be greatly relieved if Liu Shiqing could attend university in Yanjing. It would be better yet if after graduating, Liu Shiqing remains in Yanjing and relocates the headquarters of Galaxy Industry there, hence, strengthening their relationship and allowing them to a certain extent, control and restrict Liu Shiqing and prevent him and his technology from being lost overseas.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know what Dai Guobin and the generals from the Logistics Department were planning. He already had a target in mind, it's just that it wasn't convenient to disclose it now. In his view, even if he attends a third-tier university, it actually doesn't matter. Going to a university is not only about satisfying the wishes of his family, but also as a cover, a reason to bring out more of the Future World Technology. The quality of the university isn't very important, how good can the universities on earth currently be? Yenching University and Shuimu University are the epitome of success for all students in Huaxia, but the University of Cambridge is a notch above these two universities. Even the University of Cambridge holds no allure for Liu Shiqing, why would he make a choice that isn't particularly beneficial to him?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 307: I Want to Discuss Things with Him In Person〖First Update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing hasn't made up his mind yet. Everyone assumed that he didn't know which university was best and offered him their suggestions. Not only adults like Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian were voicing their opinions, even their sons and daughters, who were still students, enthusiastically expressed their views. Some advocated Yan University, some favored Shuimu University, while others put forward different opinions. With over ten people huddled together, there was not a single unified opinion.
   

        Choosing a university has always been a matter of personal preference. Some might think University A is good, some might favor University B, and others could argue for University C or D. It was common for a high school with thousands of Senior Three graduates to struggle to find classmates of the same year in the same university.
   

        Just then, Liu Shiqing's phone rang again. Guo Qianrong had already caught a taxi over. Liu Shiqing said a word, then, accompanied by Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, went outside to greet Guo Qianrong.
   

        "Shiqing, I'm really sorry for the trouble you've had to go through," Guo Qianrong said, feeling bad she had overlooked her boyfriend's feelings. If she had picked up on the situation earlier, she wouldn't have let her boyfriend leave her grandpa's house with his rolled-up gift under his arm.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "What inconvenience have I faced? I'm just not accustomed to staying at your grandpa's house so I went out to hang out with friends. Give your luggage to Big Sister Song and let her put it in the car. Let's go upstairs; I have to tell you, today has been really lively, a lot of friends are here."
   

        Once they reentered the private room, everyone greeted Guo Qianrong. Even Dai Guobin and Yang Jianbin, who were not part of Galaxy Industry, cracked a few harmless jokes with her.
   

        "You're Elder Guo's granddaughter, right? Ha, I think I met you once when you were seven or eight years old. You were such a little girl then but look at you now. Liu, you've done well to win Elder Guo's granddaughter over as your girlfriend. If I were twenty years younger, I would have challenged you to a duel," Dai Guobin laughed. "Lingling, quickly bring a chair over for your sister and put it next to Mr. Liu." Lingling was Dai Guobin's daughter, named Dai Qianling, who was in her first high school year in Yanjing.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong sat down, Yang Jianbin said with a smile: "Director Guo, we were just suggesting to Mr. Liu which university he should attend after the College Entrance Examination. Do you have any opinions? While Mr. Liu may not heed our advice, he will definitely take yours very seriously."
   

        Guo Qianrong shook her head slightly, "I don't have any particular opinion. It doesn't really matter which university Shiqing attends. He doesn't need a college degree to affirm his status. What's important is that he enjoys it, and that his campus life doesn't become a burden."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Rongrong hit the nail on the head. That's exactly it, attending university is for enjoyment, not for the sake of a certificate."
   

        Dai Guobin shook his head, speaking with obvious envy: "Mr. Liu, although I am a high-ranking military officer, I'm miles away from your level. You are attending university for enjoyment, while I'm hoping that my daughter will make the family proud. Whether it's Yan University or Shuimu University, if she can get into any key university nationwide, I'll be satisfied."
   

        Dai Qianling pouted, "Dad, don't worry, one day I will definitely put Yan University's acceptance letter in front of you."
   

        Everyone burst into laughter, and they chatted, going off on tangents for a while. Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian eventually steered the conversation towards work. "Mr. Liu, every year in Yanjing around this time, there would be several large job fairs. We thought it might be good to make an appearance there. We have already booked a stall at the National Exhibition. Would you like to go have a look?"
   

        As the company's General Manager, Ding Chongxiang had considerable discretionary powers. Mao Sixian and Ning Yongle, the General Managers of subsidiaries, also wielded enormous powers, and they didn't have to consult Liu Shiqing for every decision. When drafting the company's regulations, they stipulated what matters needed to be reported to Liu Shiqing and what situations allowed the General Manager and Deputy General Manager to make decisions. Ding Chongxiang could decide on hiring ordinary employees. They only had to report to Liu Shiqing and seek approval for recruiting mid-level managers.
   

        Mao Sixian, as the Deputy General Manager of Galaxy Industry and the General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment, could decide most matters pertaining to Galaxy Entertainment. Those she couldn't decide on had to be reported to Ding Chongxiang first. Only if Ding Chongxiang couldn't decide were they required to report to Liu Shiqing. For instance, when Huaxia Central Television invited Galaxy Entertainment to perform on the Spring Festival Gala, it was Mao Sixian and Ding Chongxiang who turned down the invitation without Liu Shiqing's knowledge. Of course, Ding Chongxiang and Mao Sixian didn't make this decision recklessly. The invitation from Xiang Yutian came very late, and Xia Kangtian's schedule for the Spring Festival had already been fully booked, leaving her no time to follow the rehearsals of the Spring Festival Gala.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't in the mood to stay in Yanjing, and besides, as the boss of a company with a big team under him, he didn't need to waste his time at a job fair. "I won't be going. Just handle things as you see fit. Remember to send me the recruitment plan later so I can see if we need to increase the hiring quota."
   

        As soon as Ding Chongxiang heard this, he knew that Liu Shiqing had a new idea in mind. As the General Manager, from the inception of Galaxy Industry to the present, one of the tasks he frequently undertook was recruiting. He was somewhat apprehensive, not knowing when the boss would suddenly decide to establish another new subsidiary, leaving him to take the lead in recruiting people for the new company. In order to avoid similar situations in the future, it was better to start recruiting in advance, especially during this season, when new university graduates and dissatisfied employees were on the lookout for work opportunities. Missing out on these opportune moments would limit his choices; similar to the scenario last April when he could not even acquire suitable talents despite visiting several universities.
   

        Ding Chongxiang hastily took out his black notebook, "Mr. Liu, could you specify what kind of people you need? I'll add them to the recruitment catalog."
   

        Liu Shiqing contemplated for a moment, "I want to recruit several experts in seafood cultivation, especially those with about ten years of experience in fish and shrimp cultivation. Additionally, I want to recruit fresh graduates in this field. That's one part; I also want to hire researchers who can conduct in-depth studies on shrimp and fish."
   

        Dai Guobin furrowed his brow, "Mr. Liu, are you planning to get into health supplements? There are countless companies producing these products in our country. Even if you make a superior product, it will be nothing but duplicating existing infrastructure."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "Mr. Dai, why I am recruiting these people will remain confidential for now. I assure you that it has nothing to do with health supplements."
   

        Yang Jianbin pondered, "Mr. Liu, do you really need specialists in this area?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I indeed need talents in this field. After the New Year, I plan to establish a marine product breeding base in East China Sea Province or simply on the Zhoushan Archipelago. I have a big project in mind which, if successful, will bring benefits not only to the country and the people but also to myself."
   

        A thought crossed Dai Guobin's mind that Liu Shiqing's multiple visits to the Zhoushan Base before the New Year must have led to some findings. He considered visiting the Zhoushan Base after the New Year to see if the military could gain some benefits just like with Tonic Drink - Galaxy Industry getting the larger share and the military picking up the rest.
   

        Yang Jianbin, who had an extensive network of contacts, thought for a while and then said, "I know an elderly man who's the father of one of my university mates. He used to work at the National Marine Bureau First Research Institute, specializing in seafood cultivation and advanced development of seafood. He was a senior researcher and almost made it to the Academician position at the Huaxia Academy of Sciences just before his retirement. He is currently babysitting his grandchildren in Yanjing. I met him during the New Year, and he seemed quite bored. According to my friend, he is one of the best researchers in the country. He is known for his straightforwardness, which has resulted in public disagreements with the leadership at the institute many times. Otherwise, given his extraordinary expertise, he would have been rehired after retirement."
   

        "Mr. Yang, are you sure your friend's grandfather really is a former expert at the National Marine Bureau First Research Institute, specializing in seafood cultivation and advanced development?" Liu Shiqing could hardly believe his ears.
   

        Yang Jianbin affirmed, "I am very sure. My university friend was not just a classmate, but also my roommate. We share a very close relationship, like brothers; there's nothing we don't discuss. I absolutely would not make a mistake."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't bother with his meal and got up from his seat, "Mr. Yang, could you please take me to your classmate's house? I need to talk to the old man in person."
   

        "Now? During the New Year holiday? Mr. Liu, could we arrange it for a different time?" Yang Jianbin was unwilling. After a full year of work and the rare occasion of a holiday, who would want to discuss work at this time unless it was necessary?
   

        "Mr. Yang, I can't wait, I really want to meet the old man you mentioned. Could you please do me a favor?" Liu Shiqing pleaded, bowing to Yang Jianbin.
   

        "Alright." Yang Jianbin reluctantly agreed. If he had known this situation would arise, he would have waited till the end of the banquet to disclose this information. Now a table full of dishes remained, more than half of which were uneaten.
   

        "Rongrong, you come with me. Mr. Ding and Ms. Mao, please continue dining with Mr. Dai and Mr. Yang's wife and son. Consider this meal to be on my tab," Liu Shiqing said, pulling Guo Qianrong's hand and hastening out of the private room.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 308 Even If Einstein Were Alive, I Would Not Welcome Him
   

        Yang Jianbin's classmate is named Qi Zhiwen, and his father is named Qi Hongru. They live in a high-end residential area in Yanjing, next to West Third Ring in Haidian District, where the housing prices have already risen to more than twenty thousand Huaxia currency per square meter. Despite this, people are still eager to buy houses here, including Qi Zhiwen. He owns a duplex flat on West Third Ring, an apartment of over three hundred square meters. Qi Zhiwen is the deputy director of a multinational company, with an annual salary of over a million, and his wife is also a high-ranking executive in a state-owned enterprise. For them, buying such a house is not a burden.
   

        Yang Jianbin didn't drive his car, instead left it in the parking lot of the four-star hotel where he was staying, allowing his wife and child to use it. He, Liu Shiqing, and Guo Qianrong rode together in the eye-catching HQE top-level Red Flag Car. As the cultural, political, and economic center of the country, Yanjing is home to many of the world's most prestigious cars. Although the HQE top Red Flag Car sells for over eight million Huaxia currency, it is not considered the top-tier vehicle in a city full of luxury cars like Yanjing.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't particularly care about the quality of the car. If it weren't for Duan Liyi's strong recommendation to buy this bulletproof luxury car for his safety, he might dare to buy a domestically made car for seventy-eighty thousand for her.
   

        On the way, Yang Jianbin called his classmate. When they arrived at the neighborhood, Qi Zhiwen and his wife were already waiting at the entrance.
   

        After parking the car in the neighborhood's parking lot, Yang Jianbin began to introduce his classmate. "Old Qi, this is Liu Shiqing, the Chairman of Galaxy Industry, who also wrote the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. This is Guo Qianrong, Liu's girlfriend, and the head of the research department at Galaxy Industry."
   

        Qi Zhiwen was surprised at first, but when Yang Jianbin mentioned that Guo Qianrong was in charge of Galaxy Industry's research department, his surprise turned into politeness. Qi Zhiwen, a well-established corporate man, could think of no multinational company in the world that would put a girl not even twenty years old in charge of its research department. It seemed like child's play to him, not a serious business. Originally, Qi Zhiwen deeply admired Liu Shiqing for establishing a company like Galaxy Industry, but now his thoughts changed. He considered Liu Shiqing's success as temporary luck. Just from the fact that he lightly placed his girlfriend as the head of a core department like Research in his company, he knew Galaxy Industry would not last long and its brilliance would be short-lived.
   

        "Yang, Mr. Liu, Ms. Guo, please." Qi Zhiwen was courteous and displayed the demeanor of someone accustomed to authority. In contrast, Liu Shiqing was lacking in this area, he was too young and didn't have that inspiring temperament.
   

        Qi Zhiwen's house was very finely decorated with a distinctive feel to every corner, yet it didn't seem lavish or excessively opulent.
   

        Qi Zhiwen's wife served tea to Liu Shiqing and the others and then joined them on the sofa.
   

        "Yang, out with it. You usually don't show up unless there's business to be dealt with, and today you even brought Mr. Liu and Miss Guo. The matter must be important. It's the holidays and you can't even give me a break. Later, you'll have to treat us. I don't care what the food is, but I definitely want a bottle of Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon Wine." Qi Zhiwen and Yang Jianbin had been old friends for many years so they spoke very casually.
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed, "Forget the Golden Great Wall Cabernet Wine, if things go well today, even an authentic bottle of wine can be arranged for you. This is the Mr. Liu I told you about, who sold the wine formula to our Hualiang Distillery."
   

        Qi Zhiwen was taken aback, "So it was Mr. Liu who did it, oh my, I am really sorry for my neglect."
   

        "Mr. Qi is being too polite." Liu Shiqing replied politely.
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Old Qi, even though we're at your place today, you're not the main character. We're not here to see you, but your old man. What's your father up to? Quickly ask him to come out, Mr. Liu came especially to see him."
   

        Before the sound of Yang Jianbin's voice had faded, they heard someone shouting "Giddy up, giddy up..." Following the sound, they saw a man in his sixties crawling out of a room on all fours with a three-year-old child riding on his back, wearing a cowboy hat and jeans.
   

        "Mom, Dad, look, don't I look like a cowboy?" The child shouted with a laugh.
   

        Qi Zhiwen's wife quickly walked over, "You naughty child, how can you be so thoughtless, making grandpa your horse again? Aren't you afraid that you'll exhaust grandpa and then who will spoil you?"
   

        After taking the child down from Qi Hongru's back, she helped the old man up and let him sit on the sofa. Qi Zhiwen said, "Dad, you can't keep spoiling the child like this?"
   

        "Me spoil him? You little rascal, didn't you also ride me like a horse when you were little?" Qi Hongru had a solid presence and his voice was very loud and powerful when he spoke.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Qi Zhiwen chuckled awkwardly, "Dad, we have a guest, can't you save me some face?"
   

        "Yangzi here is not an outsider, what are you afraid of? Yangzi, have you arrived?" Qi Hongru's temperament is indeed straightforward enough. From his few words, you could tell why the leadership of his old department didn't want to rehire him after his retirement?
   

        Yang Jianbin kept his laughter in, Qi Hongru, this old man, is actually quite funny. He doesn't have any airs about him, and he never uses an elder's tone to speak to the younger generation. His temper is straight to the point, and he doesn't beat around the bush. Living and dealing with such a father day and night, it's no wonder that Qi Zhiwen feels depressed. "Qi Uncle, this is Mr. Liu of Galaxy Industry, and he wishes to speak with you. Mr. Liu plans to build a large seafood breeding base in Linhai, East China Sea Province, and wishes to invite you out of retirement, to provide consultations for the base, and take charge of the base's Research Department."
   

        "Engaging in seafood cultivation? Good, it will prosper the local economy and create jobs, I am all for it. But let's forget about asking me to come out of retirement. I have already withdrawn, and I only want to take good care of my grandson. I have no interest in dealing with fish and shrimp and the like. The smell of the sea all day, it doesn't go away. I am fed up with it." Qi Hongru declined.
   

        Qi Zhiwen also said: "Mr. Liu, finding an expert in seafood cultivation these days is not particularly difficult. There is no need for you to insist on asking my father out of retirement. If you don't trust the experts you recruit from other channels, you can ask my father to recommend a few people to you. He knows many people in this field, and he'll definitely satisfy you. "
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "No, I have picked your old man. Because what I want to do is not just seafood farming but also the deep-level development of seafood. Both of these are your old man's strengths. It isn't easy to find such multifaceted talent."
   

        Qi Hongru shook his head, "Forget it, Mr. Liu, I am already very tired. Before I go into my coffin, I just want to rest well, enjoying my time with my grandson, enjoying the joy of family. Aside from this, I don't want to think about anything else.'
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't give up, having finally found someone who meets his requirements. Although he is a little old, seeing Qi Hongru's vigorous physique, and looking so energetic, as long as he is supplied with enough Tonic Drink, it should be no problem for the old man to work for another ten or eight years. During this long period of time, he should be able to cultivate a successor in deep-sea product cultivation and deep-level development for Galaxy Industry. 
   

        "Old man, can we have a one-on-one talk? Give me ten minutes. If I can't convince you, let's just forget it. I will seek another expert. If you think what I say makes sense and it moves you, we can continue to talk in-depth, what do you think?" Liu Shiqing made a proposal.
   

        Ten minutes, Qi Hongru could spare the time. He was curious to hear what major principles this young man, Liu Shiqing, could lay out. "Okay, let's go to my room."
   

        Having entered the old man's room, Qi Hongru shut the door and then picked up the electronic alarm clock on the table, setting an alarm for ten minutes later. "Alright, Mr. Liu, let's start."
   

        The old man really wasn't going to give even a second more than promised, setting exactly ten minutes, not a second more. Liu Shiqing knew he had come up against a tough nut. If he wanted to convince this old man within ten minutes, he had to use some genuine knowledge that was fresh and convincing. Qi Hongru had done oceanic research his whole life; he would be able to tell what was true and what was not with just one listen. So, Liu Shiqing would have to tell the truth, only holding back a little bit.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a deep breath, "Old man, what do you think about the red and green tides that erupt in our country every year?"
   

        Qi Hongru frowned. Being a seafood breeding researcher, Liu Shiqing should've asked him for help in this area. Why did he talk about oceanic disasters like red tides and green tides as soon as he opened his mouth? Still, Qi Hongru straightforwardly said: "I have heard my colleagues at the research institute talk about the red and green tides, and I have also specifically looked up some data on them. Both of these oceanic disasters cause no small harm. If the algae in the red tide were non-toxic, it would be alright, but if it were toxic, it would pose a threat to marine life and human health. Including our First Oceanic Research Institute, the three marine research institutes under the State Oceanic Administration all have dedicated teams researching this issue. But up until now, no solution has been found. This is a problem that is troubling the entire world."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Old man, if I say I might have found a solution, would you believe me?"
   

        Qi Hongru sprang up, "Are you joking? So many experts and scholars from the three marine research institutes, with the country investing tens of millions of funds in research every year, have not found a solution. Yet you, a young lad with hardly a bone in your body, say you have found a solution. Is this not a joke? Are you treating me, an old man, like a monkey to make fun of?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head secretly. This old man's mouth was indeed sharp. If Liu Shiqing were not after his expertise and three to four decades of work experience, Liu Shiqing might have turned and left by now. All he could do was swallow his pride, after all, even if he were to bring the old man to Galaxy Industry, he would still be sent to the Zhoushan Archipelago eventually. Out of sight, out of mind. By then, he definitely wouldn't be the one suffering. Besides, Liu Shiqing was satisfied with the old man's character. In scientific research, one needs to speak clearly. Being straightforward and not equivocating, hiding things, or distorting facts to appease higher-ups are paramount. If Qi Hongru were someone who simply nodded and agreed to everything, Liu Shiqing wouldn't have insisted on inviting him out of retirement.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Old Man, calm down and let me finish. You are involved in the breeding and deep-sea development of marine products. I'm sure you are also very concerned about many environmental issues. I don't know if you have noticed a detail. There is a type of fish in the Amazon River in South America called the piranha. It has two other names: man-eating pomfret and man-eating fish. It is one of the world's most famous carnivorous fish. The Amazon River is the hometown of the piranha, yet there are very few instances of piranha infestations in the Amazon basin. However, in our country, many fish and shrimp ponds have been infested with piranhas because some so-called kind-hearted people couldn't bear to kill the piranhas they raised and secretly released them into the ponds. As a result, the piranha overpopulated, leaving the ponds devoid of fish and shrimp. Doesn't that seem strange to you?" Liu Shiqing chuckled.
   

        Qi Hongru waved his hand, "Don't show off in front of me. The reason why piranhas didn't infest the Amazon basin is that there are many external factors to suppress piranhas, such as the caiman, otters, freshwater dolphins, and other local species, which are natural enemies of piranhas. Oh, and the local indigenous people, who often hunt piranhas. With so many predators, piranhas cannot outbreak. It's different outside the Amazon basin where piranhas have no natural enemies and will naturally cause problems. Similar situations include alligator turtles, water hyacinths, etc. These issues, in the field of environmental protection, are known as species invasion, which puzzles scientists around the world."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed and said, "Let's not talk about species invasion; let's talk about these predators. Here's what I think: if such a fierce fish as the piranha has predators, wouldn't various algae that cause red tides also have predators? As far as I know, many marine organisms feed on plankton and algae. If we could find organisms that specifically feed on Sharp Leaf Protococcalga and other algae, wouldn't we be onto a solution for the red tide problem?"
   

        Qi Hongru pondered for a moment, "You have an interesting train of thought, Liu. Using predators to suppress the occurrence of red tides is indeed a novel research topic. However, I'm not optimistic about your theory. Red tides occur every year, and they affect almost every sea area worldwide. If such a predator against the red tide exists on earth, it should have been discovered long ago. Let's not talk about other countries. Take our Huaxia, for example—reports of red tides date back to the year 2000. And yet, so many years later, we still haven't found it. Doesn't that say something?"
   

        "They didn't find it because they didn't think in that direction, and they didn't put in hefty efforts. To be frank, Old Man, Galaxy Industry has made a crucial breakthrough in this direction. You might even say it's key to determining the final outcome," Liu Shiqing unreservedly divulged some real information to Qi Hongru.
   

        "Are you saying you've found the red tide's natural enemy? How is that possible?" Qi Hongru had a hard time believing that the super problem that had troubled their three marine research institutes for many years was solved by Galaxy Industry, a group that had never done any marine research before.
   

        "Why do you think I am taking the trouble to come and ask you out of retirement during this holiday season? Wouldn't it be better to do some sightseeing with my girlfriend?" Instead of answering, Liu Shiqing retorted with a counter-question. "Old Man, if you're willing to come out of retirement, I can show you a few little discoveries I've made in the East Sea. I believe you'll be fascinated."
   

        Qi Hongru was a bit hesitant, unsure whether he should believe Liu Shiqing's word. After all, it sounded somewhat incredible.
   

        Seeing that Qi Hongru was wavering, Liu Shiqing pressed on: "Old Man, you come from a scientific research background. I believe the one thing that people of your kind enjoy most is leaving their name in the annals of scientific history. Think about it: red and green tides are global problems. When Galaxy Industry has the ability to solve these problems, and you've made a significant contribution, how would history, especially marine science history, evaluate you? Who knows, the Nobel Prize in Biology might be waiting for you. You could be the first person in our country to win the Nobel prize."
   

        That being said, considering the impact of red tides on the world, if a method to completely cure or suppress the occurrence of red tides is really found, it could indeed win the Nobel Prize—provided that the Nobel Prize Evaluation Committee can make judgments scientifically and without political bias.
   

        Liu Shiqing's words hit Qi Hongru's soft spot. The old professor had retired with a bit of grudge. He was a leading figure in the research institute with superior theoretical knowledge, experience, and research results. However, because of his bad temper—and having affronted the authorities several times—he hadn't garnered much support in the institute. Each year, other experts in the institute were assigned top graduate and doctoral students, while he usually got the not-so-good ones. His annual research funding was also comparably less. Before his retirement, he tried to become an academician of Huaxia Academy of Sciences, but due to the ambiguous attitude of the institute's leaders, his efforts fell short.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Qi Hongru did not aspire to win the Nobel Prize in Biology, he simply wanted to establish an astonishing career that would make the director and deputy director of the First Oceanic Research Institute realize what a talent they had lost when they neglected him.
   

        "Fine, President Liu, I'll work with you, but only if you agree to several conditions," Qi Hongru's ambitions were stirred up by Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing was not afraid of people setting conditions. He only feared that after all his talk, Qi Hongru would not be impressed. Since Qi Hongru had agreed to work with him, any condition could be negotiable. After all, most conditions that people could think of could be linked to money, and what Liu Shiqing had the most was money.
   

        The Tonic Drink's three production lines were running 24 hours a day, and a large sum of money flowed into Galaxy Industry's account every week and month. The Golden Great Wall series of grape wine was a global success, with a large amount of money being transferred to Liu Shiqing's personal account every month from Hualiang Distillery. Galaxy Entertainment now had a small cash flow as well. Plus, the advertisements directed by Liu Xiang also raked in a significant sum for Galaxy Industry. All of these were money, and not small sums.
   

        "First, I want to be the head of the breeding base. I don't necessarily have to be the overall head, but at the very least, I must be the head of the research department. In terms of research, what I say goes. Even you, President Liu, must listen to me when it comes to research at the breeding base," said Qi Hongru. He directly requested power from Liu Shiqing -- and absolute power at that.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't find Qi Hongru's demand difficult at all. Qi Hongru was the expert in marine farming and deep-sea exploitation, while Liu Shiqing just aimed to provide a general direction. As long as the breeding base and research center were heading in that direction, it didn't matter – Qi Hongru could take charge as he pleased. Qi Hongru, who had been working at the First Oceanic Research Institute for three to four decades, was indeed more suited to be the leader in this field. "Okay, old man, I can agree to this condition. I will grant you veto power. After the new year, I will establish a subsidiary company in East China Sea Province to specifically engage in marine farm and deep-sea exploitation. You will have veto power over all matters in the subsidiary. If any decision made by the managerial or operational team endanger your research, you can exercise your veto right."
   

        Veto power was a significant one, not dissimilar to the veto power possessed by permanent members of the United Nations Security Council. If one of the countries says no, a resolution could not be reached.
   

        Qi Hongru hadn't expected that Liu Shiqing would grant him such a significant power. Consequently, he was very satisfied. However, the old man had not let success go to his head and continued to raise further requirements, "Second, you have to guarantee hefty research funds for us every year, no less than 30 million. Of course, the more the merrier. If you can allocate 300 million or 3 billion to me a year, I won't complain. Third, the selection of researchers for our team should be up to me, with me at the core. And fourth, I hope to be able to bring some students to the breeding base. It would be best if we could have some graduates or Ph.D. students for teaching and research."
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned. The old man had gotten the teaching bug – what did he think Galaxy Industry was? "Old man, here's what I can offer in response to your requirements: We will set no limit for research funding. At the beginning of each year, you provide a budget report to the head office. Follow the actual condition, head office will decide how much to fund and what the fund is for. Also, at the end of the year, you will need to submit an expense report to the head office to evaluate your performance throughout the year. But, I want to make it clear – the research funds must be spent on research. Misappropriation of funds, especially corruption, won't be tolerated," he added.
   

        It was prevalent among national research institutes and universities to misappropriate and embezzle research funds. Liu Shiqing didn't want such cases to happen within his company.
   

        Qi Hongru nodded, "You can rest assured on this, President Liu. During my 39 years at the First Oceanic Research Institute, I have never embezzled public funds. I will stay honest at Galaxy Industry as well."
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "As for the selection of researchers, you can make recommendations. However, if they are suitable or not, it will ultimately be decided by either me or the head office. If we decide that someone is not further needed, we will not hire; if they are found fit, we will retain. If more people are needed, you can continue to select. How about that?"
   

        After some thought, Qi Hongru decided it was a reasonable proposal. Although he didn't have the final say, he was allowed to suggest candidates. Anyone the head office decided to hire would be people he recommended. It was a reasonable compromise for him. Little did Qi Hongru know that Liu Shiqing's main concern was to avoid potential threats of secrets being leaked out from the breeding base, particularly stealing the shrimp hatchlings. Therefore, each employee at the breeding base, especially those who could get in touch with the shrimp, had to be strictly vetted via the Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire. Liu Shiqing insisted on not hiring anyone with even slightly suspicious professional ethics. Nowadays, it was not surprising to find dishonest researchers and turncoats in the field of scientific research. Researchers also prioritized money. Liu Shiqing couldn't guarantee to ensure that every employee was satisfied – it was a pragmatic problem.
   

        Seeing Qi Hongru showed no objection, Liu Shiqing continued, "As for students conducting research, I am not against it in principle. However, there is one thing I want to make clear. Galaxy Industry is a private enterprise. It is my personal asset and doesn't grant any qualifications for a master's degree or Ph.D. If one aims at conducting research not for the sake of accreditation but willingness to work in Galaxy Industry after their studies are done, then I welcome them with open arms. However, if one comes for the degree and doesn't plan to stay at Galaxy Industry after graduation, then I am sorry; I will not welcome them even if they are the reincarnation of Einstein."
   

        Qi Hongru was not completely satisfied with Liu Shiqing's stance, but he was reasonable. A private company is under no obligation to cultivate talents for the country, an organization or even foreign enterprises and organizations. Especially when it comes to a cutting-edge field, if outsiders are allowed to enter for study freely and depart once they master the skills, it is absolutely unacceptable. He wouldn't do it either if he was in Liu Shiqing's shoes.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 309: Do you still want to work under the big boss? (First update)
   

        Generally, the Lunar New Year holiday lasts for seven days, mainly from New Year's Eve to the sixth day of the Lunar New Year, with the official commencement of work starting on the seventh day. Liu Shiqing asked Yuan Shufeng for half a month's leave. As the big boss, Yuan Shufeng dared not refuse. He was aware that Liu Shiqing wasn't interning in the machine tool company's third workshop for the sole purpose of being a fitter or a machine operator in the future, but to familiarize himself more with the machine tool industry. Thus, Yuan Shufeng had no objections, even if Liu Shiqing might intermittently show up for work.
   

        After the intense refurbishment prior to the Lunar New Year, several departments in Galaxy Building: the Security Control Center on the 26th floor, the Chairman's Office on the 25th floor, and the General Manager, Chief Investment Advisor and Finance Room on the 24th floor, were almost ready to be put into use, just requiring some tidying up to be rather complete.
   

        Therefore, the first task for Galaxy Industry in the Year of the Snake was to carry out a massive relocation from the company headquarters on the 14th floor, which kept everyone busy, from department managers to ordinary employees. However, many people noticed a strange phenomenon: none of the high-ranking managers, like Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, Guo Xiaozhi and Mao Sixian, showed up on the first day of recommencing work, which led people to speculate on whether or not a significant incident had occurred. None of them knew that these top executives of the company had gathered in the Chairman's office. People like Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, Mao Sixian, Yang Nuoting, and Qi Hongru were all there.
   

        "Firstly, I would like to announce two things. The first is that after repeated discussions with Uncle Wang, we have decided to separate the investment department from the company's headquarters and set up Galaxy Venture Investment Co.,Ltd. Uncle Wang will serve as the first general manager of the company. Meanwhile, his positions as the head office's chief investment advisor and chief negotiator will be kept. The duty of Galaxy Venture Capital is to find investment projects worldwide, either for full acquisition, control, or equity participation. The primary members of Galaxy Venture Capital will be made up of people from the old investment department, and a capital of 10 billion Huaxia Currency will be collected from the head office's account as the startup fund for Galaxy Venture Capital."
   

        After returning from Yanjing, Wang Zewei suggested to Liu Shiqing that he set up a venture capital company to find worthy investment projects worldwide, whether they were high-tech or traditional. As long as they were profitable and had development prospects, they would be good projects. Wang Zewei even cited an example:  One of the most famous multinational companies in the United States, Microcomputer Software Company, had set up a venture capital company with the American Citibank, making profits in Huaxia after a few years of investment, especially in those companies with substantial returns after they had developed even though the initial investment was small.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Wang Zewei was right. While he and Galaxy Industry had limited resources and couldn't venture into all profitable industries, an investment in a worthy project would not be difficult, even those that would dominate the Galactic Federation in six hundred years could be invested in early. For Liu Shiqing, it was undoubtedly a worthwhile thing, and he believed in Wang Zewei's keen insights and strong sense. Building a platform for him would allow Wang Zewei to fully showcase his talents.
   

        The establishment of Galaxy Venture Capital was something for which the company's executives, led by Ding Chongxiang, had mentally prepared. There was too much money in Galaxy Industry's account going to waste. It made more sense to spend it and create more value. Galaxy Venture Capital was undoubtedly a good channel for expenditure. However, everyone also noticed a detail: Galaxy Venture Capital did not necessarily have to seek full control of the investment, which was different from the control Liu Shiqing had previously exerted over Galaxy Industry.
   

        "To reward the leadership and staff of the company, I have decided to allow every member of the company to buy equity in Galaxy Venture Capital, investing a minimum of ten thousand and a maximum of one billion Huaxia Currency, the amount of shares held will depend on their investment." The news that Liu Shiqing had announced left everyone a little stunned. Even Wang Zewei didn't expect Liu Shiqing to permit his staff to buy equity at this time, which was a bit at odds with Liu Shiqing's principle of absolute control over Galaxy Industry. Of course, strictly speaking, with the head office's backing of 10 billion Huaxia Currency, the head office would still hold most of the shares of Galaxy Venture Capital unless an extraordinary incident occurred. After all, amongst those present, it was already very rare for someone to bring up ten million Huaxia Currency, and even rarer for someone to bring up one hundred million. Without a large sum of money, they couldn't challenge the control of Galaxy Venture Capital by the head office.
   

        The reason why Liu Shiqing did this was after careful consideration. After all, wanting to bring talents with advantages under the banner of Galaxy Industry is not something that can be achieved simply through leading salary levels and welfare policies. Compared to the equity incentive system, no matter how high the salary and how good the welfare are, it is hard to make people feel the concept of "the company is my home, and I own part of the company's assets". Without this concept, the motivation one can generate is definitely limited.
   

        Liu Shiqing can't use the stocks of the head office and its subsidiary companies to reward employees because most of the projects he chooses to invest are extremely profitable, like the beverage factory with its desirable cash flow that even banks are jealous of. 
   

        A business like a sewage treatment plant that seems to lack prospects, in fact, is also a golden goose. Liu Shiqing is just waiting for an opportunity. Once the opportunity comes, the cost of sewage treatment will be significantly reduced. That's when the golden age for the sewage treatment plant comes. Clearly, giving away the shares of the sewage treatment plant is something Liu Shiqing cannot allow. After the calculations, only the shares of the newly established Galaxy Venture Capital is what Liu Shiqing cares least about. After all, venture capital is risky, and no one can guarantee it will definitely make money. Even if Liu Shiqing who guards the gate, can only guarantee that Galaxy Venture Capital has more than half the probability of making money, which is to say there's over forty percent chance of losing money. In that case, whether Galaxy Venture Capital is 100% owned isn't as important. Moreover, doing so, distributing the shares of Galaxy Venture Capital, can win over people's hearts as well as avoid dilution of the head office stocks, ensuring that the most profitable part of the company is tightly held in Liu Shiqing's hands.
   

        "In addition, I know some employees don't have much money while they also want to have shares in Galaxy Venture Capital. To meet every employee's wishes, I agree in principle that employees can borrow money from the head office, up to 100 times their monthly salary, with 1% annual interest. Of course, I won't object if you all want to borrow money. Also, in the future if you have stocks of Galaxy Venture Capital, please don't sell them arbitrarily to people outside the company. If you want to sell them, it's not forbidden, but you need to give priority to selling to the head office. Also, the shares can be inherited by employees' families by heritage, there will be no problem for families to hold them permanently, but if they want to sell, it's the same policy-- sell to the head office first." The policy Liu Shiqing designed is more like semi-giving semi-selling part of the shares of Galaxy Venture Capital. He did this, mainly in consideration of those fresh graduates who just got placed in the head office. Unexpectedly, a large number of them will soon become the backbone of Galaxy Industry. Not letting them hold shares in Galaxy Venture Capital, how can they be tied up on the war chariot of Galaxy Industry? Should he wait for them to gain working experience and then job-hop to other companies?
   

        No one thought that Liu Shiqing would offer such generous terms. Even the two 'tiger generals' of Galaxy Industry, Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, began to contemplate secretly about how much money they could invest in Galaxy Venture Capital and how many stocks of Galaxy Venture Capital they could possess.
   

        "Alright, don't rush in calculating these stuff. What's yours will be yours, and I won't let you lose a penny. Now, I will announce the second piece of news. I have decided to establish Galaxy Marine Co., Ltd., which will specialize in marine product breeding and in-depth development, and ocean development protection. The registered capital of Galaxy Marine is 100 million Huaxia currency, its head office is located in Zhoushan City, East Sea Province. Guo Xiaozhi will be the general manager of Galaxy Marine and will no longer serve as the executive deputy general manager of the head office. She will be responsible for administrative affairs in Galaxy Marine. Qi Hongru will be the head of the research department of Galaxy Marine, responsible for the company's research work. Also, Guo Xiaozhi's salary will remain the same as before."
   

        Compared to the decision just now to let employees hold a share of Galaxy Venture Capital, this decision was quite unexpected to everyone. Appointing Guo Xiaozhi as the general manager of Galaxy Marine is like making her a district magistrate from a central official and is equivalent to removing her from the power center. Before Liu Shiqing announced this decision, he hadn't discussed it with Guo Xiaozhi, let alone hinted about it to anyone.
   

        The heart of Guo Xiaozhi, who is in the whirlpool, sank abruptly; she knew that Liu Shiqing finally started to move against her, and all this was because of the slight ripple at her parents' home at the beginning of the year.
   

        No one spoke. Except for the new arrivals Yang Nuoting and Qi Hongru, everyone present knew that Guo Xiaozhi and the big boss were not getting along very well. The main reason was that Guo Xiaozhi disagreed with Guo Qianrong dating the boss. One might say, as a subordinate, even if you disagree, there was no need to show it openly. Don't you want to eat under the big boss any more?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 310: Setting an Exception for You (Second Update)
   

        Liu Shiqing's decision was well-considered. Firstly, Guo Xiaozhi was indeed a competent professional manager. She had received good professional education, was astute and meticulous and always separated her personal feelings from the company's affairs. Her assistance to Ding Chongxiang was substantial and for this, Ding Chongxiang spoke highly of Guo Xiaozhi in front of Liu Shiqing more than once. The establishment decidision for the Galactic Ocean had just been made and as it's an important part of the overall development strategy of the head office, it's vital to have a capable and authoritative person to be the general manager of the Galactic Ocean to promote its development robustly.
   

        Secondly, Guo Xiaozhi was Guo Qianrong's aunt. Regardless of whether Liu Shiqing liked Guo Xiaozhi or not, he ought to give face to his girlfriend. It was not about fearing one's wife, but about being humane. Furthermore, Liu Shiqing did not want to mix his personal feelings into the company's affairs. If he wanted to build Galaxy Industry into the world's top industrial group, he had to keep his personal preferences in check to the largest possible extent. Guo Xiaozhi had never made mistakes at work and dismissing her or driving her out of Galaxy Industry would be inappropriate. Such actions may instill fear among other employees. 
   

        Thirdly, Liu Shiqing's "personal revenge" was also at play. Just as Guo Xiaozhi disliked him, he disliked her too. Since he didn't like her, he would send her as far away as possible. Qi Hongru, an old man with a blunt attitude that was unbearable to many, could only be balanced by someone like Guo Xiaozhi, who would never allow personal feelings to interfere with her work. Along with this, Liu Shiqing also planned to use Qi Hongru for his revenge. As the company's chairman and Guo Qianrong's boyfriend, it was not appropriate for Liu Shiqing to lose his face to curse Guo Xiaozhi or to oppress her by power. However, if Qi Hongru takes charge, it would be different. The old man had no connection to Guo Xiaozhi and he could indeed scare her off. Guo Xiaozhi couldn't do anything to Qi Hongru either. It was Liu Shiqing's "borrow a knife to kill" strategy. He even planned to buy a pack of melon seeds, and entertain himself by watching Guo Xiaozhi's showdown with Qi Hongru. 
   

        Guo Qianrong found it difficult to voice her opinion on her boyfriend's sudden decision. She got the news from her parents that after Liu Shiqing left her grandparents' house, there was a fierce quarrel at home. Guo Xiaozhi and her son Guo Lei were criticized by their grandfather for a long time and they even ordered Guo Xiaozhi to quit her job at Galaxy Industry. Only when her aunt and father stepped in to persuade did her grandfather revoke the order with reluctance. There had been such a quarrel, yet Guo Xiaozhi did not back down. Guo Qianrong heard from her parents a long time ago that her aunt was stubbornly headstrong. She was the kind of person who would not turn back even if she hit a wall. Now, she finally witnessed it herself. As Liu Shiqing did not dismiss her aunt, he had already given her enough face. She didn't feel it was right to insist that her aunt stay in the head office. 
   

        "Manager Guo, please be assured that there is no psychological burden on you. The reason why I relieve you of your duties as the deputy general manager of the head office is not because you are not suitable for this position, but because you need to devote all your efforts into the Galactic Ocean. The smooth progress of the work of the Galactic Ocean is of great significance to Galaxy Industry's annual investment of 40 billion Huaxia currency in environmental protection cause. It's not to be taken lightly. I believe that with your capability, you can constantly develop the Galactic Ocean. When the Galactic Ocean becomes stable in the future, I will arrange a position in the head office that suits your talents." 
   

        Comfort is necessary to keep Guo Xiaozhi from slacking off at work, otherwise, there would be no drama left.
   

        Everyone was silent, all eyes were on Guo Xiaozhi, waiting for her to express her attitude. Guo Xiaozhi's nails were almost digging into her flesh. After a long time, she spoke. Her voice was cold. "Please rest assured, Mr. Liu, I will not let you down. I will develop the Galactic Ocean well."
   

        With Guo Qianrong present and considering that Guo Xiaozhi had undergone the test of the "Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners," Liu Shiqing was not afraid of Guo Xiaozhi stirring up trouble.
   

        "The internal confidentiality level of the Galactic Ocean is classified as top secret. Mr. Ding, let Mr. Zhuang (the person in charge) draft a security plan for the Galactic Ocean. Also, for the equity of Galaxy Investment, have the General Manager's Office draft an announcement to be formally announced in the name of you in the head office, all branches and subsidiaries. Try to figure out the list of willing shareholders as soon as possible and let me know." Liu Shiqing ordered.
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded, "Okay, Mr. Liu."
   

        "By the way, there's one more personal matter. I want to introduce someone to you all, this is Yang Nuoting, a MBA from the University of Chicago in America, younger sister of Yang Jianbin, Deputy General Manager of Hualiang Distillery. From now on she will be the head of the Chairman's Office, as well as my Chief Secretary dealing with some of the company's affairs in my place. Later on, I will sign an authorization letter and disclose the scope of the authorization to the senior executives of the company."
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned from Yanjing, he brought Yang Nuoting with him. He had a few in-depth conversations with Yang Nuoting. Although her work experience was not extensive, she was quick-thinking, accepting new things fast and had a unique view on many things. She also had numerous insights into contemporary technological developments, which met Liu Shiqing's taste. Liu Shiqing happened to need someone to help him manage his daily affairs, so he checked with Yang Nuoting. After careful consideration, Yang Nuoting accepted Liu Shiqing's appointment.
   

        The meeting of the Year of the Snake quickly spread within Galaxy Industry. Especially the decision that allows every employee to become a shareholder of Galaxy Venture Capital and that the head office is willing to lend money to employees to buy shares was welcomed by the staff.
   

        Inside Galaxy Industry, many people humorously dubbed the big boss as "God of Wealth". Could anyone in the company not know? The Tonic Drink produced by the big boss was among the most profitable beverages on the globe, and there wasn't a single employee who didn't desire a stake in Galaxy Industry. It was just a pity that the big boss had never spoken about equity-sharing before. It came as a pleasant surprise today when he finally loosened his mouth. Although he wasn't permitting equity in the head office, he was allowing it in the newly established Galaxy Venture Capital, which was quite delightful.  The renowned millionaire from the United States, Warren Buffett, is a worldwide famous investor who made a name for himself in the investment field.
   

        Of course, what moved the employees the most, was the head office's willingness to lend money to employees for equity, causing many hearts to stir. Numerous employees would not necessarily be willing to use their hard-earned savings to invest, however, having the opportunity to borrow capital for investment at such a small cost was irresistible. It didn't take long for a wave to sweep over every corner of Galaxy Industry, with everyone talking about equity and profits, whether in conversation or in passing.
   

        While the General Manager's Office was conducting an equity-sharing survey for all employees, Liu Shiqing received several calls in succession. The first was from Yang Jianbin. 
   

        "General Manager Liu, I heard that you're initiating equity reform within Galaxy Industry. Is there any truth to this? " Yang Jianbin asked as soon as he opened his mouth.
   

        "It's not within Galaxy Industry, but instead within our subsidiary, Galaxy Venture Capital. I have allocated a portion of our funds to establish Galaxy Venture Capital and allowed all employees of the company to buy in. As for you Jianbin, I must say, you seem to be pretty well-informed. Who told you?" Liu Shiqing replied with a laugh. 
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Your Galaxy Industry is been buzzing with news, getting hold of some information isn't too hard. Just a pity that it's not entirely accurate. General Manager Liu, I wonder whether you would accept individuals or organizations unaffiliated with Galaxy Industry buying into Galaxy Venture Capital?"
   

        "Are you considering buying in, Jianbin? Given our relationship, I can make an exception for you, there won't be any issues." Yang Jianbin has helped Liu Shiqing out on several occasions, he should expect some reward in return. 
   

        "I appreciate your kindness, General Manager Liu, I won't hold back then. Please make a note of it that I'm willing to invest a million Huaxia Currency to share in your prosperity and make some pocket money." Yang Jianbin did not hold back, such an opportunity, both lawful and within the rules, should not be missed. "Oh yes, General Manager Liu, aside from allowing me to buy in, could you open another door as well? My call this time isn't for personal gain, it's on behalf of the group company. Our head office's General Manager wishes to buy into Galaxy Venture Capital on behalf of the Hualiang Group."
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, "How much is the Hualiang Group prepared to invest?"
   

        It appears Yang Jianbin had already received explicit instructions. He said, "Between ten and fifty billion Huaxia Currency. The exact amount depends on how large an opportunity you're willing to extend. If you think fifty billion is not enough, our General Manager said we could increase our investment capacity."
   

        Liu Shiqing would not allow Hualiang Group to increase its investment capacity any further. As one of Huaxia's largest central enterprises, Hualiang Group's total assets amount to over two hundred billion Huaxia Currency, they have the backing of the central government and several subsidiary listed companies under them, for them, setting a couple of billions aside is trivial. If they were to invest heavily, Galaxy Venture Capital could very well end up having to change its name to "Galactic Hualiang Venture Capitalist", or even simply "Hualiang Venture Capitalist". Liu Shiqing does not want to turn the subsidiary that he has planned for into a subsidiary company controlled by the Hualiang Group. But completely rejecting the Hualiang Group was also unrealistic. Liu Shiqing was still hoping to make use of the Hualiang Group's resource and channel advantages.
   

        "Let's do it this way, I am offering you an equity share of thirty billion. Yang Jianbin, please discuss this with your head office's General Manager. Our Galaxy Industry has only invested a total of one hundred billion in Galaxy Venture Capital. We have given you such a huge portion, which is already quite a lot," proposed Liu Shiqing.
   

        Having dealt with Yang Jianbin, Liu Shiqing had no time to take a breath before he received a call from Su Hanwen, who was representing the US Goldman Sachs Group. He didn't know where he had heard the news from, but he too learned about the internal financing of Galaxy Venture Capital. Su Hanwen and Liu Shiqing hadn't been in contact for quite a while.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 311 This all is money (Part 3)
   

        (For those who want to join the Reading Group No.1, it is already full, please choose another group.)
   

        Ever since Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong secretly sold a portion of the Fuwang Food Factory's shares to Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd. behind Liu Shiqing's back, especially after returning from Fog City, Liu Shiqing chose to take a temporary break from school and directly participate in the College Entrance Examination. Although he was still good friends with Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran, they did not meet as frequently as before, and were basically in contact by phone. Perhaps out of guilt, it had been a long time since Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong, the couple, had invited Liu Shiqing to their home or even phoned him.
   

        If Su Hanwen had not called, Liu Shiqing would have almost forgotten that he owned 40% share in Fuwang Food Factory. After Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd. conspired behind his back to buy shares directly from Zhang Keyan and his wife, Liu Shiqing had specifically looked up some data on the US Goldman Sachs Group and found that its investment history in Huaxia was not so honorabel. Goldman Sachs Group has hired a large number of Huaxia students studying in the United States who are intimately knowledgeable about everything in their motherland, whether it is laws, cultural environment, administrative judicial status or various unwritten rules and underground activities, and they made use of these traits to carry out certain malicious deeds. Furthermore, Goldman Sachs Group has taken advantage of the blind adulation that the Huaxia government, organizations and individuals have for large American enterprises and has published numerous reports denigrating the Huaxia government and enterprises, depressing Huaxia's stock prices, and then buying in at a low price. Similar instances are countless. One can see a hint of it from the stock purchase from Zhang Keyan and his wife. Their deceitful tactics made Liu Shiqing wary. Cooperating with such a company, it might rather swallow you whole when you least expect it and might even make you count their money for them.
   

        "Mr Liu, I hear that you have just established a new subsidiary, Galaxy Investment. I wonder if we could start a collaboration. As you know, our Goldman Sachs Group is one of the most famous investment groups in the world. In terms of funds and personnel, we have incomparable advantages," Su Hanwen was garrulously describing Goldman Sachs Group's advantages.
   

        Liu Shiqing just patiently listened to all of this without expressing any opinions. He admits to the advantages of Goldman Sachs Group, however, he also remembers the damage that the conduct of Goldman Sachs Group has done to all enterprises and organizations that have ever collaborated with them. The ugly truth is that cooperation with Goldman Sachs Group is like skinning a tiger. They never do anything that would end up being a loss and will use any means within their reach to earn money.
   

        After Su Hanwen had finished his exposition, Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I'm sorry, Mr Su. Everything you said makes a lot of sense. I'm also very tempted, but I apologize, Galaxy Venture Capital has already raised enough funds, and we currently have no plans to expand. How about this, if I have any financing plans in the future, I will definitely contact you in advance."
   

        After Su Hanwen, it was the turn of Sayama Junpei, the director of Mitsui & Co. (China) Co., Ltd.'s Wuling City Office. His request was no different from that of Su Hanwen — he also hoped for a stake in Galaxy Venture Capital. He was also politely declined by Liu Shiqing.
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing grew more and more uneasy. He hurriedly called Ding Chongxiang and asked him to issue a notice expressly stating that everyone who holds shares in Galaxy Venture Capital at the Head Office and all branches and subsidiaries should consider the Head Office first when contemplating the sale of their shares.
   

        The notice issued by Liu Shiqing can be considered as taking preemptive measures. It was also a lesson learned from the incident where Zhang Keyan and his wife secretly sold shares without his knowledge. However, Liu Shiqing still underestimated Goldman Sachs Group's determination to secure shares of Galaxy Venture Capital. At their instigation, many employees secretly sold their shares to Goldman Sachs Group at a high price without informing the Head Office. When Liu Shiqing found out, he fired all the employees who sold their shares to Goldman Sachs Group, regardless of their positions. After this incident, Liu Shiqing had the Legal Department of the Head Office draft a special legal document. All employees who held Galaxy Venture Capital shares were to sign it, promising not to sell their shares under any circumstances, and deceiving the Head Office by selling shares would lead to voluntary dismissal from Galaxy Industry without any responsibility on the company's part.
   

        With this legal document now in place, it was not so easy for Goldman Sachs Group to tempt the employees of Galaxy Industry into selling their shares. After all, selling shares to Goldman Sachs Group would be a one-time deal, no matter how high the price might be. However, working at Galaxy Industry would provide a long-term, stable high salary, making it difficult for anyone to find a similar job after being dismissed from Galaxy Industry.
   

        Hualiang Group soon sent people over to discuss matters of buying into Galaxy Venture Capital with Galaxy Industry. Liu Shiqing entrusted the entire matter to Wang Zewei, while he himself led the newly appointed General Manager of Galactic Ocean, Guo Xiaozhi, and the Research Department Director Qi Hongru, straight to Zhoushan Archipelago in East China Sea Province. By now, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, who had gone home for the New Year, had also come back. Chen Junhui was alright as his home was in Wuling City, but Tao Hentian's home was in the remote Tianshu Province. For the three day holiday, he spent almost two days on the road, and only stayed at home for half a day before he had to hurry back. Yet, Tao Hentian was very content. He hadn't been home for several years. If he hadn't been assigned to protect Liu Shiqing and hadn't been given three days off by Liu, he might not have been able to see his family for a few more years.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        This time to the Zhoushan Archipelago, as there was no need to go out to sea, Liu Shiqing just made a phone call to General Bao Guohua, the military chief officer of the Zhoushan Base, and the political commissar Wen Suwan, to offer New Year greetings, and did not stay at the Zhoushan Base.
   

        "Wen Zhanhao, this is Liu Shiqing. I'm near the Zhoushan Base right now. Are you home? If so, I'd like to pick up that pair of shrimps I entrusted you to raise." After calling Wen Suwan, Liu Shiqing went on to call his son.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I have some unfortunate news, all the shrimps that you entrusted me to raise have died." The news thrown out by Wen Zhanhao almost killed Liu Shiqing.
   

        "What?" Liu Shiqing almost jumped up in shock. He was not good at swimming but had gone diving five or six times and luckily enough found that pair of shrimps. Now to his dismay, Wen Zhanhao had managed to kill them. Liu Shiqing took a deep breath, swallowing back the curse that had risen to his lips. For the sake of Wen Zhanhao's father who was the political commissar of the Zhoushan Base, he could not scold Wen Zhanhao, "Wen Zhanhao, what happened? Aren't you a top student at Huaxia Marine University? Didn't you assure me there would be no problem? How did they die?"
   

        Wen Zhanhao replied: "Mr. Liu, I don't know either, I can't understand what happened. But don't worry. Although the shrimps have died, they did lay a number of eggs, and from my observation, they should all be fertilized. As long as we handle the hatching properly, we should still be able to hatch some shrimps."
   

        On hearing this, Liu Shiqing, who had been furious and frustrated, calmed down a bit and regained a touch of hope, "Alright, I'll come over immediately. Please make sure to look after those shrimp eggs for me."
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing and his group got out of the taxi, they practically ran to Wen Zhanhao's house. The house was a new one that Wen Suwan had bought for Wen Zhanhao, where he spent most of his winter vacation.
   

        As soon as Wen Zhanhao opened the door, Liu Shiqing rushed in, "Let me see quickly, where are the shrimp eggs?"
   

        Wen Zhanhao knew the matter was serious. He had confidently assured Liu Shiqing that he would take good care of the shrimps only to be confronted with this situation. Not even taking the time to introduce the group of people following Liu Shiqing, he led him into the room where he raised the shrimps. This room was equipped with air conditioning that ran 24/7 to maintain the temperature suitable for the shrimps' growth, and it also had a complete cleaning system for the fish tank.
   

        Wen Zhanhao opened the refrigerator and took out a frost-covered plastic box which contained the bodies of the two dead shrimps. Liu Shiqing examined them and they were indeed the pair of shrimps he found in the East Sea, identified by the distinctive red points on their backs.
   

        "Old Qi, can you figure out what happened?" When it came to shrimp research, Liu Shiqing could not hold a candle to Qi Hongru.
   

        Qi Hongru took the plastic box and examined the two frozen shrimps carefully, "Mr. Liu, my initial judgement is that these were one male and one female shrimp and the female had evidently spawned. Their cause of death appears to have been natural. This is, however, a preliminary judgement, and to ascertain the cause of death we need to perform a series of analyses, dissections and slice examinations."
   

        Qi Hongru has been involved in marine product breeding research for three or four decades, and since he suggested a natural death, it was highly likely. Liu Shiqing couldn't argue, so he just asked Wen Zhanhao, "What about the shrimp eggs?"
   

        Wen Zhanhao took Liu Shiqing to the fish tank where he had created a nesting space for the shrimp eggs following the knowledge he had learned at school. Qi Hongru stood beside the fish tank and examined it for a long time before nodding with satisfaction, "Good, good. The boy is thorough and professional; even if I had done it myself, it would not be better. Is this your work?" He looked at Wen Zhanhao as he spoke.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing had handed over the plastic box containing the dead shrimp to Qi Hongru, Wen Zhanhao had always been watching the old man. When Qi Hongru glanced at him, he instantly recognized Qi Hongru, "Aren't you Professor Qi Hongru from the National Marine Bureau First Research Institute? Do you still remember me? I'm Wen Zhanhao. A few years ago, I interned at the First Research Institute and even sought your advice on some issues."
   

        "Oh, I remember now," Qi Hongru stared at Wen Zhanhao for a long time, "Your team leader was Associate Professor Zhong Guoliang. When you asked me questions, you trapped me in the toilet. Was it you?"
   

        Wen Zhanhao awkwardly smiled, "Old Qi, I was a bit too eager then. Besides, I had no idea you would have a stomach upset that day. I'm sorry for making you nearly poop your pants."
   

        Everyone laughed heartily at that, as no one expected Qi Hongru would have had such an experience.
   

        Qi Hongru's face turned red, and he came up with a justification: "One can't avoid falling ill when they eat food made from various grains. I had a good impression of you and originally planned to accept you as my graduate student. But after that encounter, I lost track of you - I forgot to get your number and couldn't contact you."
   

        "Ha, I feel so fortunate to meet you again after two years, Old Qi. Over these years, I have accumulated a lot of questions to consult you on." Wen Zhanhao was about to enter his bedroom to fetch the notebook in which he jotted down his questions.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly stopped him, "Wen Zhanhao, we can talk about your questions later. Qi old man will be working in Zhoushan City, you can consult him anytime. Now, I'm going to take these shrimp eggs."
   

        "No way." Wen Zhanhao and Qi Hongru spoke in unison.
   

        "Why?" Liu Shiqing asked Qi Hongru.
   

        "Mr. Liu, it's not that I don't want you to take these shrimp eggs. The issue is that the current environment isn't suitable for you to take these away. The outside temperature is very low and the shrimp eggs are still very fragile. Any negligence, and they might freeze to death. Moreover, these shrimp eggs have already adapted to this environment. It wouldn't be a wise decision to abruptly relocate them. I understand that these shrimp eggs are very important to you, hence it's even more reason not to move them. Imagine what kind of losses you would face if all of them died? How about this? We let the shrimp eggs stay here, and Qi old man and I will personally look after them until they hatch. In return, I ask to be Qi old man's student for a few days and learn from him," Wen Zhanhao genuinely voiced her opinion and suggestion.
   

        Qi Hongru nodded, "Mr. Liu, Wen Zhanhao is right, it's indeed not suitable to move these shrimp eggs yet. We have to wait until after they hatch. I agree with what Wen Zhanhao proposed - I'll stay with him and take care of these shrimp eggs together. I can also guide this eager learner while we're at it."
   

        Qi Hongru is an expert, and Wen Zhanhao is also somewhat of an expert. On this issue that requires very specialized knowledge, Liu Shiqing wisely chose to listen to their advice, "Okay, Junwei, Taozi, the two of you will stay with Old Qi here. Make sure to protect these shrimp eggs and don't let anyone steal them."
   

        After leaving Wen Zhanhao's house, Liu Shiqing found a hotel to sit down and asked Guo Xiaozhi to go to the local Industrial and Commercial Department to register and establish Galaxy Marine Co., Ltd. He, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan stayed in the hotel, running back and forth from Wen Zhanhao's house eight times a day. Eventually, after nearly ten days, all the shrimp eggs successfully hatched. The newly hatched baby shrimps were so tiny that they were hardly visible even with wide eyes. Watching them wriggling in the water made Liu Shiqing's eyes turn into copper coins – they were all money.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 312 Not only do our citizens find it expensive, even foreigners think so
   

        After the shrimp eggs hatched, Liu Shiqing's heart settled down a lot. To double-check, he specifically found a magnifying glass that could magnify over ten times, and picked up two young shrimps that were two to three millimeters long from the fish tank. When he confirmed that their backs also had two little red dots, he completely put his heart at ease.
   

        These few days, Liu Shiqing has been frequenting bookstores, finding many books about marine life, especially about shrimp. According to current information, there's no known species of shrimp that has two red dots on its back. This shrimp should be a new species that hasn't been discovered yet.
   

        Liu Shiqing repeatedly stressed the importance of this shrimp to Guo Xiaozhi and Qi Hongru, and specifically asked them to sign confidentiality agreements. Even Wen Zhanhao, who is in contact with this matter, was no exception. He also had to sign a confidentiality agreement and was given a ten thousand Huaxia currency confidentiality fee.
   

        Through these days of interaction with Qi Hongru, Wen Zhanhao was deeply impressed by the old man's knowledge, thinking that his wisdom is stronger than many professors from his alma mater. If Qi Hongru hadn't retired and was still working at the First Oceanographic Research Institute, Wen Zhanhao would definitely have wanted to be his graduate student. After Qi Hongru understood Wen Zhanhao's thoughts, he nudged him to work for Galactic Ocean after graduation. Qi Hongru himself would guide him and pass on all his skills.
   

        Wen Zhanhao was very tempted. He was already a senior in college and would graduate in few months. Thanks to his father's connections, he had already found a pretty decent job at the National Oceanographic Bureau's Second Oceanographic Research Institute, which is located in the provincial capital of East China Sea Province. The job is a state-designated position, earning several thousand Huaxia currency every month. In comparison with his classmates, his job was considered to be very good, and the future was promising. He might even become a senior researcher. However, Wen Zhanhao didn't like this job. If he was sent to the Second Oceanographic Research Institute, he would more likely have to sit in an office. Instead, he preferred to deal with the sea, apply what he had learned, and personally research something new. Working at Galactic Ocean under Qi Hongru undoubtedly fits his craving. Furthermore, what made Wen Zhanhao excited was the opportunity to work with his idol, Liu Shiqing, who was several years younger than him. Liu Shiqing was not only his idol, but also the idol of many classmates. In their eyes, Liu Shiqing was definitely a highly competent person to be able to compose the theme song for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. To coexist with his idol day and night was undoubtedly a very exciting thing to do.
   

        Qi Hongru personally asked Liu Shiqing to keep Wen Zhanhao. Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing was a bit troubled. He didn't dislike Wen Zhanhao. On the contrary, he had heard Qi Hongru praise Wen Zhanhao all these days. Qi Hongru said that Wen Zhanhao was insightful, had a solid foundation, and was extremely proficient in the basic theory of marine product breeding. Given proper cultivation for a period of time, he would definitely be a very handy talent and contribute significantly. What troubled Liu Shiqing was that if he made Wen Zhanhao join Galactic Ocean, what would Wen Zhanhao's father, Wen Suwan, think? He might offend this political commissar of the Zhoushan Base. After all, Wen Zhanhao's father had finally found a good and stable job for his son that was both comfortable and not tiresome, and earned a good salary. If he were to work at Galactic Ocean, the pay is one thing, but it would certainly be tiring.
   

        "Wen Zhanhao, I can't give you a certain answer either. Why don't you seek your parents' opinion? If your father and mother do not object, I will let Guo schedule you for hiring." Liu Shiqing simply pushed the problem to Wen Zhanhao's parents.
   

        Wen Zhanhao nodded, "Boss Liu, just wait. I will definitely bring back good news."
   

        The first human resources manager of Galaxy Industry was Mao Sixian. However, ever since Mao Sixian became the general manager of Galaxy Entertainment, she no longer held this position. Through the Falcon Human Resources Company, Galaxy Industry found another human resources manager, a Manchu with legitimate royal bloodline. However, his name was very localized - Zhou Shiyi - and it was hard to tell his traditional Manchu surname. He was in his forties and had worked in several big companies in Yanjing with plenty of experience.
   

        During the New Year, Zhou Shiyi attended several large job fairs held in Yanjing. While Liu Shiqing was in Zhoushan City waiting for the shrimps to hatch, Zhou Shiyi had already recruited the necessary staff according to the company's arrangement. As instructed by Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang had these employees who had not yet signed a labor contract tested. However, they were not tested with paper and pencil, but with a computer. Liu Shiqing didn't want anyone to know the scoring rules of "Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel", nor did he want anyone to know the standard answers to each question. Therefore, he especially left the electronic version of "Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel" to Ding Chongxiang. The rules and answers were hidden. After each employee was tested, only a score would be given, as well as a tested occupational ethic tendency. Ding Chongxiang would then decide whether to hire them based on these test results.
   

        Ding Chongxiang picked one person out of the employees who passed the test and saved it for his General Manager's Office, then sent the rest to Zhoushan City to follow Guo Xiaozhi's arrangement. 
   

        By the time these people arrived, Wen Zhanhao had made a critical breakthrough in the negotiations with his parents. In order to convince his parents, Wen Zhanhao brought up Liu Shiqing and Qi Hongru. After much persuasion, his mother agreed first, then his father reluctantly agreed to let his son give up the comfortable job at the National Oceanographic Bureau's Second Oceanographic Research Institute.
   

        Wen Zhanhao was extremely excited, while Liu Shiqing and Qi Hongru were also very pleased; the former because the company had gained a competent employee, and the latter because he could satisfy his craving to impart wisdom as a professor.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't possibly stay in Zhoushan City forever, as he couldn't have much influence here. After all, "marine product breeding and deep sea exploration" weren't his specialties or areas in which he planned to learn and master. With Guo Xiaozhi managing administrative affairs and Qi Hongru directing scientific research, he only needed to remotely monitor them to ensure that they didn't deviate from their course, which was quite enough. He needed to return to Wuling City as soon as possible to continue his apprenticeship at the Machine Tool Company.
   

        When going back to Wuling City, Liu Shiqing made two special detours to Nandu City and Shanghai City. These two detours brought Liu Shiqing considerable gains.
   

        He went to Nandu City with the purpose of visiting Galaxy Entertainment. Even though others might not know, the fact remained that he was the true boss of Galaxy Entertainment. Before going to Nandu City, Liu Shiqing specially called Quan Lizhou and Luo Chong. The two of them hastily left their work and rushed to the dock of the Yangtze River Nandu Navigation Bureau to greet Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I thought you would come by plane," Quan Lizhou joked when he saw Liu Shiqing. "I didn't expect that you would choose to take a ferry to save money."
   

        "Did I come to save money? This is to delve into the grassroots level and survey life," Liu Shiqing said with a pretentious appearance. "You guys came to meet me in such cold weather. Thank you very much."
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing's posing, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian started to chuckle.
   

        Quan Lizhou complained, "Mr. Liu, what you said is quite right. Everything in Nandu is good except for the lack of heating in the winter. These years, the winters have been getting colder and colder. I almost turned into a popsicle in Nandu City's winter, even if I keep the air conditioner on all day and night. Still, it's not very warm. It's much better in our hometown, where we have heating in winter. You can go anywhere in the house, and it's warm."
   

        The group went straight to the high-tech park in Nandu City, where Galaxy Entertainment is located. Quan Lizhou, of course, couldn't tell each employee that Liu Shiqing was the real boss of Galaxy Entertainment. He just said that Liu came to visit. After all, Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Industry had a cooperative relationship on the surface.
   

        After a tour, Liu Shiqing found a very good work atmosphere at Galaxy Entertainment, and the employees' recognition of the company was also high. Quan Lizhou "invited" Liu Shiqing to his office for a chat and asked Luo Chong to bring over the company's account books. Since Luo Chong was assigned to Galaxy Entertainment, Quan Lizhou consciously handed over all the accounts to Luo Chong. This was both to avoid suspicion and to make his own work easier.
   

        "Mr. Liu, this is the company's general ledger and individual ledger. This is the Veterans' Foundation's account book. We are following your suggestion, publishing the detailed account of the Veterans' Foundation on the company's website every day, and publishing the weekly general ledger in the Nandu Evening News every week. Since we adopted this measure, the phenomenon of treating Galaxy Entertainment as a cash cow has basically disappeared. Even the Civil Affairs Bureau is always hoping we can help them deal with some specific affairs. They introduce some orphan or cancer patients to us every few days." Luo Chong looked thinner but energetic, his eyes shining brightly.
   

        Liu Shiqing briefly looked at the account books. "The Japanese Pirates are Here" and "The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nan Du Massacre" have sold more than 1.2 billion Huaxia Currency altogether. Various events held in several cities across the country have issued over 5 million Huaxia Currency as prizes, soliciting players nationwide to kill the virtual pirates. More than a dozen people have received prizes, with the highest being 500,000 and the lowest 50,000. In addition, the anti-piracy system of "The Japanese Pirates are Here" has sold more than ten sets. However, overall sales aren't very good. After all, the asking price for the anti-piracy system was too high, scaring off not only domestic but also foreign buyers who didn't want to buy an anti-piracy system at a price that was one-third of the game's selling price. Doing so would effectively mean working for Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        In Liu Shiqing's plan, Galaxy Entertainment was not meant for profit, but rather to promote Huaxia's culture and history, allowing domestic players to focus less on games from Europe, America, South Korea, and Japan. Although Galaxy Entertainment made a lot of money, it can't compare with Tonic Drink. Once Liu Shiqing felt the conditions were ripe, Galaxy Entertainment, a company always in the shadows, would surely be closed. By then, Galactic Electronics would completely replace Galaxy Entertainment.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 313: Underestimating One's Power is Not an Option〖Second Update〗
   

        During the private meeting between Liu Shiqing, Quan Lizhou, and Luo Chong, Long Weiyi, the chairman of Ancient Capital Network, came to drink with Quan Lizhou. Long Weiyi had a good relationship with Quan Lizhou. He had initially hoped to work with Galaxy Entertainment to develop the online version of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming". Although he didn't succeed, he bought the three-year use rights for the game engine of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" from Galaxy Entertainment at a favorable price. Using this engine, Long Weiyi optimized the company's existing online games. Now, the company had reversed its losses and started to make profits with significant growth every month. The success greatly enhanced Long Weiyi's reputation among his peers in Nandu city, leading him to feel grateful to Quan Lizhou.
   

        "I'm here to see Mr. Quan." Being an old acquaintance of Galaxy, the client did not attempt to stop him at the entrance, allowing him to come inside instead.
   

        When Long Weiyi reached the door of Quan Lizhou's office and was about to knock, someone pat his shoulder, "Who are you? Why are you here? 
   

        Long Weiyi turned his head and found two men and two women standing behind him. He had never seen these people at Galaxy Entertainment, and they felt very unfamiliar. However, from the air they carried, Long Weiyi sensed a familiar flavor – the vigorous air of professional soldiers and particularly the elite forces. "Who are you, then?" Asked Long Weiyi.
   

        "You don't need to know who we are. All you need to know is that you can't enter the office." Duan Liyi sternly responded. 
   

        "Hey, girl, you think I, Long Weiyi am easily intimidated, do you?" Long Weiyi feared his grandpa, but he wasn't afraid of the soldiers. In Nandu City, who didn't know that his grandfather was a founding major general and once held a senior position in the Nandu Military Region, one of China's seven military regions, before retirement? If it was someone else, Long Weiyi might not have taken it so seriously, but he always had a bone to pick with soldiers. Duan Liyi, along with Song Yihan who also held good looks, made Long Weiyi want to show off his heroic spirit.
   

        Long Weiyi grabbed the handle of the office door and twisted it to open. Duan Liyi stepped forward, her delicate hand squeezing his shoulders like a tiger's jaw. Having been a trained soldier himself, Long Weiyi tried to shake it off. But Duan Liyi was quicker. In one swift move, she grabbed his wrist, and before Long Weiyi could figure out what was happening, she had his arm restrained.
   

        Just when Long Weiyi attempted to resist, Duan Liyi took advantage of her grip, pulling him onto his tiptoes, wrapping her other arm around his neck, and with one swift heave, she threw him down onto the ground with a thud.
   

        Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, and Song Yihan were all intrigued, but as Duan Liyi was the superior officer, none of them tried to compete. They were about to step forward and teach Long Weiyi a lesson when the office door opened. Quan Lizhou had heard the commotion outside and came out to see what was happening. 
   

        "Oh my, Mr. Long, what happened to you?" said Quan Lizhou, spotting Long Weiyi on the ground.
   

        It turned out that Long Weiyi and Quan Lizhou did know each other. Duan Liyi and the others then stepped aside. They were explicitly ordered to ensure the safety of Liu Shiqing, eradicate any risks in their infancy by any means necessary. By comparison, wrestling Long Weiyi to the ground was rather a mild response.
   

        Quan Lizhou helped Long Weiyi up. After twisting his waist and flexing his arms and legs, Long Weiyi looked at his bruised wrist and couldn't help but be astonished. He was silently wondering which division sent Duan Liyi, a woman in her thirties having such strength.
   

        "I'm a veteran from 55111. Who are you from..." Long Weiyi extended his hand, attempting to make connections with Duan Liyi and the others. 
   

        But none of Duan Liyi and the others responded to Long Weiyi, which was rather humiliating.
   

        "Mr. Long, don't take it personally. They are Mr. Liu's personal bodyguards. Apart from Mr. Liu, they do not yield to anyone." Quan Lizhou didn't want to offend Long Weiyi, a person of significant standing. After becoming friends with Long Weiyi, Galaxy Entertainment had faced much fewer troubles. Besides, even though Long Weiyi had his flaws, he was still a decent friend, not self-centered, nor pretentious like some young people with a privileged background.
   

        "Mr. Liu? Which Mr. Liu?" Long Weiyi startled. Any person who could afford to hire four elite soldiers as bodyguards couldn't be a nobody. He must make friends with them.
   

        "There's a rising enterprise in Wuling City, Gongtian Province, Galaxy Industry. Dragon, do you know about it?" Quan Lizhou hinted.
   

        "I know, I know it very well. It's the same one that manufactures Tonic Drink and cultivated Xia Kangtian, right?" Dragon Weiyi is a smart man, "Chairman Quan, please don't tell me, the backstage boss of Galaxy Industry is in your office right now?"
   

        Quan Lizhou chuckled, "I don't know if Galaxy Industry has a secret backer, but I do know that it has a big boss, who is right here in my office."
   

        "Really?" The prospect of meeting the elusive big boss of Galaxy Industry excited and unnerved Dragon Weiyi. He saw himself as a semi-businessman and greatly admired Liu Shiqing, who had created a business legend. Comparing himself to Liu Shiqing exposed the gap between them. Liu Shiqing started from scratch and created a colossal entity like Galaxy Industry in less than a year. Whereas he had inherited connections from his grandfather, support from numerous uncles, and cousins, yet the Ancient Capital Network he ran developed with fits and starts, even on the verge of bankruptcy. Late at night, Dragon Weiyi laid in bed, tossing and turning, wishing he could meet Liu Shiqing to learn the secrets of doing business.
   

        "Dragon, come in, let me introduce you." Quan Lizhou said as he opened the office door with a smile.
   

        Dragon Weiyi felt inexplicably nervous as he looked at his suit that was slightly dirty from his fall. "Chairman Quan, is it suitable for me to see Chairman Liu like this? Should I go back and change my clothes?"
   

        Quan Lizhou chuckled, "Come on, Dragon. What are you worried about? Chairman Liu is a man, not a beauty. What are you afraid of? Hurry, what are big men afraid of?"
   

        Dragon Weiyi steeled his nerves and entered Quan Lizhou's office. Quan Lizhou casually closed the office door behind him. Dragon Weiyi looked around the office but did not find anyone who he thought looked like the big boss of Galaxy Industry. He recognized Luo Chong, but Liu Shiqing looked much too young, wearing tourist shoes and a black jacket-style down jacket, which didn't seem to exude the vibe of a big company's boss.
   

        "Chairman Quan, didn't you say Chairman Liu is here? Where is he? Are you joking with me?" Dragon Weiyi turned to Quan Lizhou.
   

        Liu Shiqing, Quan Lizhou, and Luo Chong all laughed. Liu Shiqing stood up and extended his hand to Dragon Weiyi, "Dragon, I'm Liu Shiqing, of Galaxy Industry. Nice to meet you."
   

        Dragon Weiyi, self-perceived as a smart man, said, "Oh, I see, you must be the young master."
   

        Quan Lizhou laughed, "Now you are showing your naivety, Dragon. This is Liu Shiqing, the big boss of Galaxy Industry. He built it from scratch."
   

        "Impossible, how can this be?" Dragon Weiyi could hardly believe this fact. Liu Shiqing only looked eighteen or nineteen, still having a childish look. In many families, people of his age would still be acting like babies in their mother's arms. How could Liu Shiqing, capable though he may be, have created a large-scale enterprise like the Galaxy Industry that leaves countless business geniuses speechless?
   

        "What's so impossible about it? Dragon, if you could also find a good secret medicinal formula in the old books, research, and create a powerful beverage like Tonic Drink, you could also achieve such a scale as Liu." Quan Lizhou intentionally attributed Liu Shiqing's success to luck.
   

        Dragon Weiyi thought about it and agreed. If he had had the formula for Tonic Drink, he also could have developed his enterprise to a scale comparable to Galaxy Industry. Ever since he had retired from the military, he had been doing business and knew which type of enterprises was the most profitable. Undoubtedly, monopoly enterprises are the most profitable, and at this stage, there is no functional beverage in the world that can replace Tonic Drink, so it couldn't help making a lot of money.
   

        "Chairman Liu, I must say something that might make me sound naive, but I've had dreams about you many times. In my dreams, you should be a man in his forties or fifties, with a touch of grey at his temples, exuding self-confidence and dominance. Your eyes seem to look down on all beings. I never, ever imagined that you would be this young. I feel embarrassed to even call myself your elder brother." Dragon Weiyi's words were filled with flattering, as he was quite an astute person and knew that today was an excellent opportunity to build a relationship with Liu Shiqing. If he missed it, it would be hard to find such an opportunity again.
   

        Quan Lizhou had more than once mentioned Dragon Weiyi's help for him and Galaxy Entertainment. In a city like Nandu City, which had been the capital for six dynasties, Dragon Weiyi's influence was undoubtedly not to be underestimated. More importantly, Dragon Weiyi was different from Yu Hualong, who Liu Shiqing had met before from Shimmen City. Yu Hualong was built on his parents' and his grandparents' power, swindling and robbing in Gongtian Province to make illegal profits. Although Dragon Weiyi also had an extensive network of contacts, at least he obeyed business rules. His Ancient Capital Network was founded by him, and his effort and sweat were evident in every step of its establishment.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 314 Wait for You to Weep[Third Update]
   

        Seeking two monthly tickets
   

        The host and the guest had a pleasant chat, and Long Weiyi wisely didn't mention his desire to collaborate with Galaxy Industries on their first meeting. At the moment, he did not possess the capital to cooperate with Galaxy Industries. The reason was simple, Galaxy Industries had already reached a certain scale, while his network company was far behind. A cooperation between the two would be utterly asymmetrical in terms of capital. Only by making Liu Shiqing realize his value and starting a cooperation then would help solve this imbalance.
   

        Of course, this was Long Weiyi's perspective. He didn't know that Quan Lizhou had already spilled his secrets to Liu Shiqing. If he had known, he wouldn't have been so worried.
   

         "Mr. Liu, we've had a long talk on our first meeting, and I feel a kindred spirit in you, as if we were all part of the same family. I believe Mr. Quan shares this sentiment," said Long Weiyi, dragging Quan Lizhou into the conversation, oblivious to the fact that the latter was already "family" with Liu Shiqing.
   

         "Yes, Mr. Long, I do share that sentiment," replied Quan Lizhou, playing along.
   

         "That's settled then," clapped Long Weiyi, "Mr. Liu, if we regard each other as family, then let's not be formal. I want to extend an invitation, which may seem presumptuous. My great-grandfather is turning ninety-nine tomorrow, and I'd like to invite you to wish him a happy birthday. My great-grandfather adores young talents, and I am certain he would be delighted to see you and Mr. Quan."
   

         Surprisingly, Long Weiyi's idea was exactly what Liu Shiqing wanted. Liu Shiqing was eager to pay a visit to General Long Tingwen. In 1955, during the first military ranking of the People's Liberation Army, ten Marshals, ten Grand Generals, fifty-seven Generals, one hundred seventy-seven Lieutenant Generals, and one thousand three hundred fifty-nine Major Generals were awarded. Those who are still alive today are extremely rare. 
   

         "Deal, Mr. Long, I accept your invitation. I'll wish your great-grandfather a happy birthday tomorrow. However, I don't know where your great-grandfather lives, so I'll have to trouble you to pick me up," Liu Shiqing replies with a smile. 
   

         "No problem at all, let's meet at the entrance of the High-tech Park at nine o'clock sharp tomorrow; I'll fetch both of you." With this, an excited Long Weiyi departs. Having heard that the Nandu Military Region was hosting a grand birthday celebration the next day for his great-grandfather, Long Weiyi was confident that leading Liu Shiqing to such a prestigious event would impress him, and set a feasible tone for their potential collaboration.
   

         As soon as Long Weiyi had left, Liu Shiqing found himself in a fix. He definitely couldn't attend the general's birthday empty-handed. Gifts like jewellery, checks, luxury cars, house deeds, etc., wouldn't do. Calligraphy or painting from a famous artist would be ideal, but Liu Shiqing did not know whose artwork the general would like. Moreover, time was running short, he wouldn't be able to purchase such works before the general's ninety-ninth birthday celebration the next day. 
   

         After giving it a thought, he called Wang Zewei. Upon learning that Liu Shiqing was visiting General Long Tingwen, Wang Zewei immediately suggested that Mao Sixian, along with Xia Kangtian, Wang Qiongxuan and several other key members of Galaxy Performing Arts, take the train to Nandu City that day to perform for the general and guests at the banquet next day. Besides, he also suggested that Liu Shiqing buy some expensive Chinese medicinal herbs such as wild ginseng from a pharmacy as gifts.
   

         Liu Shiqing considered it and agreed to the plan. Wang Zewei immediately informed Mao Sixian about it. With Xia Kangtian fresh from her Spring Festival performance and resting in the company, they, along with Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, Chang Huimin, Fang Ziyue, and others headed straight for Nandu City. 
   

         The next day, when Long Weiyi drove over to pick up Liu Shiqing and the others, he found a large group of beautiful girls standing at the entrance of the High-tech Park, which attracted quite a bit of attention. 
   

         Long Weiyi, fearing a crowd, had purposely driven a commercial vehicle. Yet, now he found that even that would not suffice. Reluctantly, he hailed a few taxis to follow his car all the way to the sanatorium where General Long Tingwen resided. This sanatorium was the best in the Nandu Military Region and was located within the city of Nandu. It usually accommodated retired officials and generals who had made significant contributions to the Nandu Military Region. 
   

         The area around the sanatorium was on high alert, soldiers patrolled the surrounding streets with guns, while two imposing guards armed with semi-automatic rifles stood five meters from the entrance. Everyone, including cars, had to go through strict registration before entering, and specified whom they were visiting and have that person receive them. Of course, those with invitations could go straight in after registering, and they would be led by a dedicated guide.  
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Long Weiyi's car was also stopped at the entrance of the sanatorium. Long Weiyi quickly revealed his identity, but none of which was effective today. Regardless of what he said, the guard demanded an invitation letter from Long Weiyi. As it was his own grandfather's birthday, of course, he didn't have any invitation. Out of options, Long Weiyi jumped out of the car and called his mother, asking her to send someone to pick him up.
   

        General Long Tingwen had multiple sons and daughters. Given there wasn't any birth control policy at that time, they gave the general more than a dozen grandchildren, who in turn gave the general over twenty great-grandchildren, with Long Weiyi not being the youngest among them.
   

        Everyone waited at the sanatorium entrance for over ten minutes. A captain dressed in military uniform walked out,"Oh, isn't this General Long? What brings you over to visit the old general today?"
   

        "Long Weiheng, cut out your sarcastic attitude. You and I are both great-grand-sons of grandfather. Our blood relation with him is the same." Long Weiyi didn't have a good relationship with this brother as they neither had the same father nor grandfather.
   

        "Okay, I'm not going to argue with you. Let's go quickly so as not to keep everyone waiting." Long Weiheng turned around and was about to leave.
   

        Long Weiyi quickly stopped him,"Hold up, I didn't only come to visit grandpa today, I also brought several unusual guests. You must provide them with assurance." 
   

        "Guests? General Long, this is our grandfather's 99th birthday, don't spoil our peaceful celebration with your disgusting business affairs. Not many in our family want to have anything to do with businessmen who stink of money. Tell them to go back promptly. Grandfather doesn't welcome them." Long Weiheng was blunt, like he had swallowed a pill.
   

        You are a great-grandson, and I am too. In terms of age, I'm the elder and you're the younger. Why should it be you lecturing me? What's the problem with me bringing a few guests for grandfather? Long Weiyi was so infuriated that he almost had smoke coming out of his nose. If it wasn't for the special occasion and the fact that it was at the entrance of the sanatorium, Long Weiyi wouldn't have resisted arguing with Long Weiheng. He took a deep breath and said: "Long Weiheng, I'll tell you straight, the guests I invited today are very important ones, and you are less likely to be able to invite them even with your wealth and power. If you send them away, can you bear that responsibility?"
   

        "Oh, is he a high-ranking leader from the Central Government, or the headquarters?" Long Weiheng suddenly became concerned. "Let your guest get out of the car, and let me see who he is, that I..."
   

        Before Long Weiheng could finish speaking, Liu Shiqing and others in the car became impatient and came out first. When Mao Sixian and Xia Kangtian in the taxi saw Liu Shiqing getting out of the car, they departed from the taxi as well. In a blink of an eye, a group of over ten people gathered around Liu Shiqing.
   

        "General Liu, what is going on exactly?" Xia Kangtian asked.
   

        "I'm not sure. It seems there might be some issue getting in." Liu Shiqing responded nonchalantly. Since they had come, they must meet General Long Tingwen. If the channel from Long Weiyi were to be blocked, Liu Shiqing has another way. That would be to call Dai Guobin and let him convey his intentions, and he is sure that he could then meet the old general.
   

        Xia Kangtian's clothes were more and more fashionable. Although the weather in Nandu was chill, Xia Kangtian still wore a long skirt that showed off her charming figure. Just below the dress were the smooth legs that were exposed. Her feet were in a pair of long, high heels. A pair of LV glasses rested on her nose. The sole piece of warm clothing she had on was a red down jacket over the dress, making her outfit a bit mismatch. Liu Shiqing had specifically told Xia Kangtian to keep warm and avoid catching a cold. Xia Kangtian smiled sweetly in response, "General Liu, I have to dress like this for performances, don't I?"
   

        Seeing that they couldn't enter for now, Xia Kangtian removed her glasses and stretched lazily. As she arched her back and poked her buttocks out, an appealing S-shape was immediately seen. "Oh my, it's so tiring to sit in the car for so long."
   

        The taxi driver who had brought Xia Kangtian over earlier immediately recognized her and declined the fare, "Miss Xia, could you please give me an autograph."
   

        Xia Kangtian didn't possess a shred of haughtiness. As the General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment, Mao Sixian held her employees to a strict standard, emphasizing that regardless of their fame, no one was allowed to act like a diva. They had to fulfill their fans' reasonable requests as best they could, whether autographs or taking pictures. She even made a point to teach this to every artist under Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        Xia Kangtian smilingly signed an autograph for the middle-aged man, who excitedly kissed it, before producing a business card and handing it to Xia Kangtian. "Miss Xia, whenever you are in Nandu City and need a car, feel free to call me. I can assure you immediate service and no charge."
   

        The other taxi drivers also crowded around, asking for autographs and photographs from Xia Kangtian.
   

        Pointing at the mob of fans surrounding Xia Kangtian, Long Weiyi who was arguing with Long Weiheng, said, "See that? Miss Xia Kangtian, a renowned singer from Galaxy Entertainment, brought glory to our Huaxia at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony. Are you going to tell me she isn't a distinguished guest? Let me remind you, I invited her specifically to wish our great grandfather a happy birthday. If you think she isn't suitable for this occasion, I will leave right now. Don't blame me when our great grandfather holds you accountable."
   

        After seeing Xia Kangtian, Long Weiheng broke out in a sweat. He didn't know if their great grandfather liked Xia Kangtian, but he himself adored her music. It was like a dream having his idol suddenly appear before him, and he couldn't bear the thought of living with the regret of having dismissed her.
   

        "No, Mr. Long, no... Brother, my dear brother, I admit I was wrong. Can't that be enough? Please, don't leave. In the future, I promise to throw a banquet and apologize to you. 'A prime minister's heart can hold a boat'. Please, overlook my folly,", begged Long Weiheng.
   

        Long Weiyi didn't hold back his pleasure at seeing his younger brother beg him. However, he also knew he couldn't keep Liu Shiqing waiting too long. Liu Shiqing's significant status was unquestionable, equivalent to any high-ranking military official. He knew, if he kept such a distinguished guest waiting outside the gate, it would be inappropriate.
   

        "Ok, it's on you. You will apologize to me in the future with a banquet," agreed Long Weiyi. Then he added, "You also have to vouch for Miss Xia and these guests. They came together with her, so they should all enter and leave together."
   

        Long Weiyi, cautiously did not reveal Liu Shiqing's identity at this juncture, so he could take credit for the celebrity guests later, when he introduced them to his family. He knew sharing Liu Shiqing's identity with Long Weiheng would mean sharing potential credit too.
   

        Even if Liu Shiqing was not wearing sunglasses, Long Weiheng wouldn't have recognized him. Long Weiheng was barely concerned with the entertainment industry, he had come to appreciate Xia Kangtian's music by chance. Although Liu Shiqing had appeared at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, to Long Weiheng, he was just another performer in the entertainment industry; he had no idea about his age, gender or appearance. The fact that Liu Shiqing was the head of Galaxy Industry was something Long Weiheng was absolutely clueless about.
   

        "Alright, for Miss Xia's sake, I'll vouch for all the guests you've brought," Long Weiheng reluctantly agreed.
   

        Long Weiyi chuckled inwardly at Long Weiheng's unwillingness, thinking, 'Just wait until you see our great-grandfather, you fool.'
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 315 These things are sold by the "Gram"〖First Update〗
   

        Though it's said to be a guarantor, it's actually just for signing a piece of paper at the sanitarium's guardhouse to acknowledge who brought the person in. In case of any problems, clues could be traced and responsibilities pursued. It's primarily a precautionary measure, after all, how many criminals with dark minds, ready to cause trouble at any time, could possibly enter and exit the highest-level sanitarium in the Nandu Military Region?
   

        After Long Weiheng signed, he practically stuck to Xia Kangtian. He spoke of nothing but "Miss Xia", things like "Miss Xia, you have a great voice", "Miss Xia, you're really beautiful", he was like someone under a spell.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I have to remind you, Long Weiheng is very picky, he still doesn't have a girlfriend. You better keep a close eye on Miss Xia, don't let Long Weiheng whisk her away." Long Weiyi whispered in Liu Shiqing's ear.
   

        Liu Shiqing just smiled and didn't comment. Liu knew Xia Kangtian was ambitious, since her debut at the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony, and then her European tour, she has always wanted to become a world-class superstar and has no intention of having a relationship at this time.
   

        "Mr. Long, can you give me a hint in advance? What type of songs or pure music does your great grandfather like to listen to?"
   

        Long Weiyi pondered for a moment, "My father and mother used to take care of my great-grandfather for a while, according to them, he quite likes hearty and vigorous tunes, could listen to them over and over again without getting bored, he also quite likes joyous music with ethnic flavor."
   

        Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief. Yesterday, after Mao Sixian brought people over in a hurry, he urgently instructed Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia and others, to select songs mainly reflecting military life and those with a festive atmosphere from the music library of the Future World. Surprisingly, it turned out to be just what was needed. Now, Liu has a better idea in his head. His painstaking efforts are not to please old General Long Tingwen, but to show respect to an old predecessor who has made outstanding contributions, nothing more.
   

        Inside the sanitarium, there's a club especially for recuperating personnel, the first floor is a large ballroom. There's a not insignificant piece of lawn in front of the club building, all the grass withered on the ground as winter hasn't passed yet; the main celebration venue for old General Long Tingwen's birthday is the ballroom on the first floor and the lawn in front of the club.
   

        Red flags were fluttering everywhere, flowers were massed, the crowd was noisy, one could see male and female military officers dressed in the 2007 uniform everywhere. What surprised Liu Shiqing was the shoulders of many people, were flashing dazzling golden beans with golden wheat spikes, they were exceptionally eye-catching.
   

        Is this a general's convention? I've seen seven or eight generals in just a short time, let alone high ranking military officers, there are plenty of them.
   

        Probably only Liu Shiqing was more relaxed at this time, others were more or less nervous and solemn. Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian are all serving officers, needless to say. Mao Sixian and the people she brought, except for Wang Fujia, all retired from the military, and the impact of the army on them hasn't completely disappeared. Not many people can keep calm when suddenly placed in an environment where generals can be seen everywhere.
   

        "Let's go, Mr. Liu, I'll take you to greet my great grandfather first, show your face in front of him. My great-grandfather doesn't handle things much nowadays, my grandfather is now the head of the family, and we'll talk about anything after we see him." Long Weiyi, fearing that Liu Shiqing might misunderstand, gave Liu a heads up.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his head, brought Mao Sixian, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia and others, followed Long Weiyi into the rest room of the club building, where old General Long Tingwen was, accepting greetings from all guests. In addition to a few of the old general's relatives, the sanitarium also assigned doctors and nurses with medical equipment to stay at the old general's side, ready to deal with any emergencies.
   

        As soon as they entered the room, Long Weiyi involuntarily bowed his waist, though it was a small bend, sharp-eyed people could still see it. Apparently, Long Weiyi seemed to have a considerable fear of either old General Long Tingwen or someone accompanying the old general, "Great Grandfather, I brought a few friends to wish you a happy birthday. This is the ebony Walking stick I bought for you, I specifically requested it from Mount Tai, and had a master bless it. The walking stick is carved with pine and cypress, turtles and cranes, praying for your longevity, living two hundred years."
   

        The old general is already in his nineties, although he is not frail, he can't be compared to the average people. Sitting in the wheelchair, he walks when he can, when he can't, someone has to push him. He just nodded his head without saying anything, his right hand just waved. An old man standing next to him beckoned Long Weiyi, "Weiyi, come to your grandfather's side."
   

        This old man was also dressed in a military uniform, and on the epaulette on his shoulders, there were two golden beans symmetrically on each side. The old general's eldest son is surprisingly also a general-level officer.
   

        Long Weiyi shrank his neck, but still bucked up his spirits, holding the walking stick, he stepped up to the general-level officer and respectfully called out, "Grandfather."
   

        "You rascal, always into superstitions. But seeing your filial piety, I won't blame you. Here, this is a red packet from your great-grandfather." The eldest grandfather took back his cane and gave Long Weiyi a red packet. The red packet was thin, which at most could contain a thousand bucks.
   

        Long Weiyi held the red packet in his hand and said, "Great grandfather, I have a few friends here too, who came to wish great grandfather a happy birthday. Let me introduce them to great grandfather."
   

        Long Weiyi's great-grandfather seemed particularly amiable today; he nodded. Long Weiyi quickly stood at the door and called out to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, please come over."
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing appeared, a general standing next to the old general exclaimed in surprise, "Oh my, isn't this Mr. Liu? Why are you here?"
   

        Liu Shiqing followed the voice and saw an old acquaintance, General Zhang Zhongjun, the Chief Executive of the East Sea Fleet, "Chief Zhang, what are you doing here?"
   

        Zhang Zhongjun chuckled, "My father-in-law is celebrating his ninety-ninth birthday, how could I not be here? Dad, big brother, let me introduce you, this is Mr. Liu Shiqing, the big boss of Galaxy Industry. The Tonic Drink used by the entire army is manufactured and produced by Galaxy Industry. The theme song for the Fog City Olympic Opening Ceremony was also created by a group led by Mr Liu."
   

        The old general's murky eyes flashed brightly. He glanced at Liu Shiqing, "Mmm, you're good." The old general's speech was somewhat difficult and slightly slurred.
   

        "Mr. Liu, did you hear that? My father-in-law said you are good." Zhang Zhongjun said with a smile.
   

        Liu Shiqing stepped forward to the old general and bowed respectfully, "Grandpa, I didn't bring anything particularly special, so I can only bow to you. I wish you as much luck as the East Sea and longevity as the Nanshan Mountain. These are two hundred-year-old wild ginseng roots I got. When you're idle and have nothing to do, you can brew some tea with them."
   

        The crowd almost spat blood upon hearing this. This kind of stuff is sold by the gram, with a gram costing forty to fifty thousand bucks. Even billionaires would not dare to be so extravagant as to brew tea with hundred-year-old wild ginseng.
   

        The two hundred-year-old wild ginseng roots Liu Shiqing brought each weigh about fifty-sixty grams. The two cost him almost five million Huaxia Currency, which is not a small gift. The great-grandfather of Long Weiyi suddenly hesitated, not knowing whether or not to accept this gift. These two century-old wild ginseng are precious items not easily obtainable even with money. They could be lifesavers in emergencies and hold even more significant meaning to a centenarian like Long Tingwen. However, their value was excessively high; accepting them would imply a considerable favour owed.
   

        Seeing his uncle hesitating, Zhang Zhongjun, who had previously dealt with Liu Shiqing and was aware of his background, asked, "Mr Liu, did you gift these two wild ginseng roots as an individual? Or are you representing Galaxy Industry? If you're offering them as a personal gift, we'll accept them. But if they are from Galaxy Industry, you must take them back."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Mr Long and I are good friends. Of course, I am visiting his great grandfather in my private capacity. I bought these two hundred-year-old wild ginseng roots out of my own pocket. Please feel free to accept them."
   

        In Liu Shiqing's savings card is more than a billion Huaxia Currency won from gambling in Fog City and the bonuses and dividends he received from Hualiang Distillery over the past few months, totaling nearly fifteen billion. Buying two hundred-year-old wild ginseng roots was merely a drop in a bucket for him.
   

        Zhang Zhongjun stretched out his hand to take the century-old wild ginseng from Liu Shiqing and handed it to his uncle, "Big brother, you should not disappoint Mr Liu's kind intention. Go ahead and accept it. If there is any trouble in the future, I will cover it for you."
   

        Relieved, Long Weiyi's eldest grandfather promptly accepted the two hundred-year-old wild ginseng, handed it to a responsible person, and had it stored in the safe. Liu Shiqing then asked Mao Sixian and the others to come forward one by one to pay their respects and wish longevity to the old General Long Tingwen. Watching these vibrant young men and women, the old general felt somewhat more youthful. He repeatedly nodded and had his eldest son distribute red packets to Mao Sixian and the others.
   

        "Old man, knowing you would celebrate your ninety-ninth birthday, I specially brought them from the company's headquarters and composed two songs for you. Later, when all the guests have gathered, they will perform for you to liven up the atmosphere," Liu Shiqing said with a chuckle.
   

        "Good, good." The old general nodded repeatedly, "Mr Liu, you are very thoughtful."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 316: Off to an Exceptionally Good Start 〖Second Update〗
   

        In the dragon family, spanning generations from his children to his great-grandchildren, there are many who have pursued military careers, and a good number of them wield serious power and influence. There were also his old subordinates, as well as high-ranking officers who, due to Dragon's status as a senior general, had to attend to offer their birthday blessings. All in all, over twenty generals and hundreds of senior officers were in attendance, with the highest ranks being the two chiefs of the Nandu Military Region, the stars turning on their shoulders. In addition to this, several national leaders sent congratulatory messages and telegrams to the old general, and the main person in charge of the other major military regions also sent representatives to offer birthday blessings. After all, who could deny the old general's seniority? Even while holding high official positions or military ranks, they were all his juniors. Whether the old general was receiving the rank of Major General or being promoted to a higher rank, he had always been far ahead of them.
   

        The majority of those offering their birthday blessings to the old general were from the military, with very few locals present. Only the leaders from the provincial and municipal levels sent a congratulatory basket. It wasn't that they didn't want to attend, but rather, the family of the old general had preemptively requested them not to come. Without this request in place, the sanitarium would likely have been overflowing with people.
   

        By noon, all the expected guests had arrived. The weather was excellent that day, with the bright sun beaming down and warming everyone. Dragon, the old general, was seated in his wheelchair and moved by his family to the lawn outside the club. Everyone took turns to greet and offer birthday blessings to the old general. As Long Weiyi had brought Liu Shiqing and others, he was brought forward to host the banquet.
   

        Long Weiyi was beyond thrilled; he never had been so visible in a substantial event like this. Especially among his siblings, he had never been the most dazzling or the most valued one. To have an opportunity like today's was entirely thanks to his last-minute decision to invite Liu Shiqing. If one were to compliment him, it would be to say he had an incredibly visionary and wise decision.
   

        The banquet didn't set up any particular stage, and the club entrance's step platform served as a makeshift performance area. Long Weiyi, holding a microphone, stood on it and made scattered remarks thanking the attendees. As he went on, he regained his composure. After all, he was the head of a company and had seen some worldliness. He quickly shifted the topic to the Galaxy Entertainment, "Honorable leaders, today Mr. Liu from Galaxy Industry specially brought along well-known artists like Miss Xia Kangtian and Miss Wang Fujia to celebrate the 99th birthday of my grandfather. Miss Xia, Miss Wang and others all prepared performances. Let's first welcome Miss Xia to the stage to offer a song to my grandfather and also to our esteemed leaders."
   

        Xia Kangtian stepped onto the platform. She had already removed her down jacket, had a simple makeup done, and began to sing when the music started playing through the soundbox. She first sang her famous song "Beautiful Galaxy," followed by a song that Liu Shiqing specifically selected from the music library of the future world for her. Her beautiful and moving singing naturally received a chorus of applause, and many young people, including Long Weiheng, looked smitten.
   

        After Xia Kangtian, came Chang Huimin. After over half a year of professional training, Chang Huimin's singing skills improved dramatically and received high praise from several vocal teachers hired by Galaxy Entertainment. Mao Sixian had been waiting for an opportunity to introduce Chang Huimin as a secret weapon and unleash a shockwave in the entertainment industry.
   

        Today, Chang Huimin didn't sing any new songs, but cover versions of Eli-Jay's songs - the copyrights of which had already been purchased, so Chang Huimin could freely sing without any legal issues. The reason for not giving Chang Huimin any new songs was a strategic one. However, Chang Huimin's sweet and pure voice very much in line with Eli-Jay's, along with her good looks, captivated everyone present. Anyone with discerning eyes could see that, barring any unexpected events, Chang Huimin would be the next Xia Kangtian.
   

        After Chang Huimin, it was Fang Ziyue's turn. Both were part of a trade Liu Shiqing had made with the Wuling City Military Sub-District's Cultural Troupe. Based on Fang Ziyue's vocal range, and considering today's theme, Liu Shiqing had given Fang Ziyue an impromptu coaching session the previous night. He sang a song reflecting the rigid life in camp - "I Spill Blood on Battlefields". This song was the theme song of a TV show that aired in 2023, depicting military life during the Five Barbarians' reign. When it was released, it swept the nation due to its passionate and moving melody, even obtaining popularity in the United States, where Hollywood bought the adaptation rights to use it in a movie.
   

        Although Fang Ziyue came from a background among art soldiers, he had a rugged physique and was/ran???. This made him look calm and steady as a mountain. If he were in a movie or TV series, he'd no doubt the perfect candidate for the role of a great general. Standing on the step platform, Fang Ziyue didn't make any customary remarks before starting his song like Xia Kangtian and Chang Huimin did. There was no need for words as the intense emotions of care and concern for his country and people were evident in his eyes.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I must say you really do have a unique eye for people. Looking at Fang Ziyue's posture and the look in his eyes, he certainly seems a force to be reckoned with. Geared with proper training, he would undoubtedly become an extremely masculine singer," Mao Sixian, standing next to Liu Shiqing, congratulated him with a bit of flattery. "To be honest, I had a significant objection when you decided to swap members with the Wuling Military District Cultural Troupe. But after watching the performance of Chang Huimin and Fang Ziyue, I withdraw all my reservations."
   

        "I Spill Blood on Battlefields" was recorded the previous evening in an impromptu session, with only Yang Jinfeng and Wang Zewei playing the Erhu and Dizi as accompaniment. The sound was by no means perfect, and the sound quality was pitifully poor. Even so, Fang Ziyue flawlessly embodied the spirit of the song. As they listened, everyone present seemed to be transported back to the passionate battlefield, with roaring cannonry, flying iron hooves, flashing swords, and arrows filling the sky. Truly, it was a moving and heartrending picture of the battlefield.
   

        Today, almost everyone present was from the military. They included those who had taken part in real battlefields and those who had spilled their sweat on training grounds. This song immediately pulled them into the scene it depicted.
   

        When Fang Ziyue finished singing, the area was filled with the most enthusiastic applause of the day, surpassing even that of Xia Kangtian. It was understandable, bearing in mind that the gathering was predominantly composed of military personnel. "I Spill Blood on Battlefields," a song reflecting the gallant spirit and hot blood of her towering sons, was sure to elicit the most passionate and sincere reaction in such a setting.
   

        Following Fang Ziyue was Wang Fujia and Yang Jinfeng who jointly took the stage. The duo performed an upbeat tune, pulling everyone out of the solemn atmosphere that "I Spill Blood on Battlefields" had created. It reminded people that today's main theme was the old general's birthday.
   

        Altogether, there were five performances, not even forty minutes all together, but they were the most spectacular part of today's birthday celebration. In particular, Fang Ziyue solidified his standing as a "steely singer." This has set a great precedent for his future exposure to the market, and becoming one of the brightest stars in the Galaxy Entertainment galaxy.
   

        Today's celebration ceremony has drawn attention not only to General Long Tingwen but also to Liu Shiqing, Fang Ziyue, and others. Liu Shiqing was a bit luckier, as Fang Ziyue was surrounded by an inner and outer circle of people. Xia Kangtian was in a similar situation, surrounded mostly by young soldiers, especially young, unmarried military officers. It appeared as though all of them had cast Xia Kangtian as their dream girlfriend.
   

        "Come, come, President Liu, let me introduce a friend to you. This is Comrade Huai Suyao, the director of the Nandu Military Region Front-line Song and Dance Troupe," Zhang Zhongjun said with a smile, leading a female school officer over to Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Director Huai, hello," Liu Shiqing shook Huai Suyao's hand.
   

        "Huai Suyao, do you still remember me?" Mao Sixian, grinning, stood next to Mao Sixian, her phoenix eyes staring straight at Huai Suyao.
   

        Huai Suyao glanced at Mao Sixian and immediately recognized her, "Mao Sixian? What are you doing here? Didn't you retire?"
   

        Both Mao Sixian and Huai Suyao were involved in the arts in the military, both were troupe leaders of the Cultural Troupe, and they had a very good relationship, like sisters. However, when Mao Sixian retired rather hastily, Huai Suyao was taking the troupe to perform at the grassroots, and hence missed the opportunity to see Mao Sixian off. As a result, they lost contact. Neither of them expected to meet each other today.
   

        An active-duty officer and a retired officer, the two hugged tightly, hopping and jumping about, tears flowing down their faces.
   

        Zhang Zhongjun laughed, "I didn't expect that Director Huai and President Mao turned out to be old friends. This is going to be easy now."
   

        "Easy now? What's going to be easy now?" Liu Shiqing was puzzled.
   

        Zhang Zhongjun laughed, "President Liu, here's the thing. Originally, I invited the Front-line Song and Dance Troupe to perform at my father-in-law's birthday, but I didn't expect you to bring in such a talented group. The performances were all so wonderful that the performers of the Front-line Song and Dance Troupe wouldn't dare to go on stage."
   

        "Everyone performs their own part. There is nothing to be afraid of," Liu Shiqing did not believe that Zhang Zhongjun, a dignified general and the leader of the East Sea Fleet, would bring a Cultural Troupe leader to find him just to talk about this, "General Zhang, we are old acquaintances, no need to beat around the bush, just speak directly."
   

        "Well...." Zhang Zhongjun felt a bit awkward to start off, feeling as though it seemed like he was trying to bully Liu Shiqing with his position, "Director Huai, why don't you come over and explain to President Liu."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 317 I'm Not Used to the Restrictions Brought by Military Uniform [Third Update]
   

        This novel found another fan leader, ntzbl001, who is the second after the leader "Feng Zhi Xiluo". Congratulations, and thank you all for your long-term support of "Cavalry".
   

        "Hmm, it's like this, our frontline dance troupe lacks a singer who can perform songs that stir up one's blood. How about agreeing to give us Fang Ziyue? Of course, we won't take him for nothing. We're willing to match the amount you've spent on his training and, we can also give you a part of the financial compensation." Huai Suyao went straight to the point as soon as she began to talk. 
   

        Liu Shiqing usually liked this straightforward way of talking, but today, he found Huai Suyao's directness hard to accept, no matter how he heard it.
   

        "Come on, Liu, do it as a favour. It's difficult for Commander Huai to ask for help." Zhang Zhongjun provided cover for Huai Suyao. "After all, wasn't Fang Ziyue also cultivated by the army? Wasn't he a member of the Wuling City Military Sub-region's performing troupe? He hasn't been at Galaxy Entertainment for long. Going to the frontline dance troupe is like going back to his original position."
   

        "Yeah, Mr. Liu, we only want Fang Ziyue. We've left everyone else, including Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia, for you. Besides, Fang Ziyue isn't yet a big name, so you won't suffer that big a loss." Huai Suyao dared to say anything without feeling the pinch.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want to argue, after all, standing in front of him was a senior officer with great power. There would be many times in the future when he would need her help. Ruining the relationship would make future encounters awkward and getting her help would be more difficult. So, Liu Shiqing, frowning, enduringly asked, "Suppose, I'm saying suppose, I give Fang Ziyue to you, how much are you prepared to compensate our troupe?"
   

        Huai Suyao responded, "We can't let you suffer a loss. We must at least give you a few hundred thousand, right? I need to hold a meeting to discuss this, I will try to fight for more."
   

        Liu Shiqing lost all his interest. "Aunt Mao, please tell Commander Huai, how much we had to compensate when Yanhuang Media poached Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting."
   

        Mao Sixian really hadn't expected that Huai Suyao had come to poach their troupe. As the general manager of Galaxy Entertainment, she had already cherished Fang Ziyue as her favorite just after he finished his performance. Now that Huai Suyao wanted to dig him out, there was no way Mao Sixian could agree. "Yanhuang Media compensated us a total of 15 million for Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting, and also bought from Mr. Liu the rights to the [musical] tunes he composed for Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting at a price of 5 million Huaxia currency per piece."
   

        "What, so much?" Not only was Huai Suyao surprised, but so was Zhang Zhongjun. He couldn't believe his ears. Even if Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting were considered as valuable as gold, it would be around this price range, but they were not made of gold after all. They were only second-tier artists, even nowhere near the top-tier. So how could they have such a high price?
   

        "Commander Huai, anyone with discerning eyes can see that Fang Ziyue has a promising future. Becoming a tough guy singer who sings songs like these is a natural expectation. At present, the music scene in Huaxia lacks a leading figure like him. Once he enters the market, the impact and economic benefits that will radiate from it will definitely be astronomical. Do you really think you can pry him out of Galaxy Entertainment with just several hundred thousands? When I initially recruited students from People's Liberation Army Art Academy, each new student was charged 300,000 Huaxia currency for the nurturing cost. Is Fang Ziyue a new student? No, so his price cannot be this." At this point, Mao Sixian also decided not to mince her words. She stopped calling Huai Suyao's name and started calling her commander, following a discplined and professional approach. 
   

        The People's Liberation Army has the tradition of operating cultural troupes. During the war years and in today's peaceful age, these cultural troupes have played significant roles. This is something that even the media from Hong Kong, Macau, Taiwan and even foreign countries find difficult to understand. Some have suggested that the People's Liberation Army should abolish all cultural troupes and turn them into private ones, channeling the money spent on them towards national defense. 
   

        Huaxia is vast with many places remaining undeveloped. Only performers from the army's cultural troupes are willing to visit these places to comfort Liberation soldiers. Even if they were offered more money, few performers from local cultural groups would be willing to go.
   

        In Huaxia, the army's cultural troupe is definitely the most attractive iron rice bowl in the performing arts circle. A significant proportion of famous singers and artists in the country, especially those who can be called "artists", are very much associated with military cultural troupes. Generally, as long as the military art troupe proposes for someone, no matter who it is, they would normally be over the moon. It's unusual to see anyone haggling over the price or even showing dissatisfaction. This was the first time Huai Suyao had encountered such a situation.
   

        "Mr. Liu, General Manager Mao, let's respect the opinion of the person involved. Why don't we call Comrade Fang Ziyue over and ask for his opinion?" Zhang Zhongjun began to play the mediator. Huai Suyao was his comrade's wife and he had to help her, in case there was any trouble with his comrade later on. 
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 317 - Not Quite Used to the Constraints the Uniform Brings to Me (Third Update)_2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 317 - Not Quite Used to the Constraints the Uniform Brings to Me (Third Update)_2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "Okay, let's ask him over." Liu Shiqing also wanted to know Fang Ziyue's attitude, lest he turn out to be like Tong Ruoyun or Zhao Xinting, who, having just started to gain a bit of fame, hurriedly job-hopped.
   

        Everyone has intentions of job-hopping, it's just a matter of degree. Even testing for this with the "Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners" cannot completely prevent it.
   

        Fang Ziyue was quickly summoned. Liu Shiqing and Mao Sixian kept quiet, allowing Huai Suyao to speak. "You are Comrade Fang Ziyue, right? I am the captain of the Nandu Frontline Song and Dance Troupe. I would like to know your opinion on whether you would like to come to the frontline troupe. If you are willing to come, we can immediately offer you a deputy battalion level treatment."
   

        Huai Suyao's offer must be said to be very generous. Some people have been in the army for over a decade and still haven't reached the deputy battalion level. Even counting Fang Ziyue's military tenure in the Wuling Military Region, it hasn't been many years. But Fang Ziyue was not moved. He had come to understand many things from his years in the army. In some ways, the army is no less fraught with power struggles, personal connections, factional battles, and seniority-based hierarchies than any civilian setting. To make a name for oneself in the army, one must either have a special talent or the right connections. Like General Long Tingwen, who has seen many of his children and grandchildren become high-ranking military officers, several of whom became generals, did all of them really owe their promotions entirely to their own abilities? Were the officers who were passed over in the same round of promotions inevitably worse than them?
   

        During his time in the Wuling Military Region, Fang Ziyue made many efforts, but he always failed to get developmental opportunities. The leaders of the military region and the performance team leaders always prioritized those who performed best. Fang Ziyue had long been disheartened, primarily planning to muddle through until retirement, but then out of the blue, he was chosen by Liu Shiqing to join Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        As the general manager of Galaxy Entertainment, Mao Sixian also prioritizes people differently. People like Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia were heavily relied upon, while new employees like him didn't get as much attention as Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia. But at least Mao Sixian would allocate some resources for new employees like them, was willing to train them, and put in much more effort for them than during his time in Wuling Military Region.
   

        Fang Ziyue realized that if he joined the Frontline Song and Dance Troupe, he would definitely be valued; Huai Suyao would not have personally made an offer for him to join the troupe otherwise. But as one of the few large-scale cultural troupes in all military branches, the Frontline Song and Dance Troupe had countless veterans, and he would be just a mudfish in its pool—a fat one at that, but incapable of causing much of a splash. If Huai Suyao provided strong protection and fostered him as a key figure, there would be opportunities for him to shine. However, if it were just a momentary whim, he would only have a moment of glory. Once the novelty passed, he would be a daylily—once wilted, no one would care. More importantly, who could create songs for him after he joined the Frontline Song and Dance Troupe? Could the inspirations and talents of those creators compare with Liu Shiqing, the person who recognized his potential?
   

        "Captain Huai, thank you for your generosity, but I'm sorry to say that I prefer the freer atmosphere at Galaxy Entertainment. I'm no longer used to the restrictions military life brings me." Fang Ziyue expressed his stance without much hesitation.
   

        "Fang Ziyue, why don't you consider it a little more?" Zhang Zhongjun also stepped in to attempt to persuade him.
   

        If this happened during Fang Ziyue's time in the Wuling Military Region, he would have been excited for days just because a high-ranking officer talked to him. Now, things were different; he understood that these opportunities for face-to-face, equal communication with such high-ranking officers were brought to him by Liu Shiqing. If he left Liu Shiqing and joined the Frontline Song and Dance Troupe, he would be just a small deputy battalion rank. Whenever he saw the captain or Zhang Zhongjun, he would have to salute or call him "chief."
   

        "No, I really like staying at Galaxy Entertainment. Both General Manager Liu and General Manager Mao have been very kind to me. Until I can fully repay their kindness, I won't leave Galaxy Entertainment." Fang Ziyue stated decisively. "Generals, Mr. Liu, Mrs. Mao, take your time. I have friends waving at me over there, I'm going to see them."
   

        Fang Ziyue walked away without looking back. Liu Shiqing secretly laughed out loud; this was the kind of employee he appreciated. He decided to mentor and cultivate Fang Ziyue very well in the future, striving to groom him into another pillar of Galaxy Entertainment as soon as possible.
   

        Two senior military officers made personal appearances themselves. What was originally thought to be a trivial matter of course, suddenly turned out to be a futile effort. Both Zhang Zhongjun and Huai Suyao found this very embarrassing.
   

        "General Manager Liu, about this..." At this point, it was no use for Huai Suyao to take the lead. Only Zhang Zhongjun stepped forward. As the Chief Commander of the East Sea Fleet, he believed that Liu Shiqing had to give him face. 
   

        Liu Shiqing really didn't want to offend Zhang Zhongjun. Galaxy Ocean is located in Zhoushan City, not far from the Zhoushan Base. If any trouble arises in the future, and someone attempts to harass Galaxy Ocean through the defensive area of the East Sea Fleet, they would still rely on the East Sea Fleet to safeguard Galaxy Ocean. 
   

        "Since Chief Zhang and Troupe Leader Huai have both spoken, I can't let you return empty-handed. Let's compromise. You value Fang Ziyue mostly because of the song 'I Spill Blood on Battlefields'. I will give this song, along with the lyrics and melody, to the Front-line Dance Troupe for free. I believe the Front-line Dance Troupe has its own well-trained singers and doesn't necessarily have to focus on Fang Ziyue. Chief Zhang, Troupe Leader Huai, what do you think?" Liu Shiqing proposed a middle-of-the-road solution. It was just a matter of giving up some copyright fees, which wouldn't even cover the small change of two century-old wild ginsengs. By giving it freely, he could earn a significant favor. This was a worthwhile deal.
   

        At this stage, no argument could change the situation. Given that Huai Suyao was not totally left empty-handed, she quit insisting. However, she made another request, "General Manager Liu, I have an impertinent request. I hope that Galaxy Entertainment can have more interactions with the Front-line Dance Troupe in the future, preferably becoming brother troupes."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing was delighted. It was a fantastic opportunity. The Front-line Dance Troupe had abundant performing arts resources and a strong team. Collaborating with the troupe would be beneficial to Galaxy Entertainment. They might even leverage the power of the Front-line Dance Troupe to achieve more, such as inviting several veteran artists to provide professional training to the artists and singers from Galaxy Entertainment. Furthermore, they might find a chance to attract some members from the Front-line Dance Troupe.
   

        Huai Suyao proposed this request because she saw the prospects of Galaxy Entertainment. She believed that Galaxy Entertainment, which possessed high-quality and potential shares such as Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Chang Huimin, Fang Ziyue, and Yang Jinfeng, coupled with the substantial financial strength of Galaxy Industry, could undoubtedly develop into a top-tier entertainment company in the nation. Collaborating with Galaxy would enhance the reputation and influence of the Front-line Dance Troupe as well.
   

        Having received a satisfactory response, Huai Suyao stayed no longer and went to chat with her old friend, Mao Sixian. Leaving Zhang Zhongjun alone with Liu Shiqing, Zhang kept smiling at Liu, which gave Liu the creeps. "Chief Zhang, just tell me what you have to say. My heart cannot bear it if you continue smiling like this."
   

        Zhang Zhongjun looked around, "General Manager Liu, you are a friend of that kid Long Weiyi, and I am Long Weiyi's uncle. We could be considered family, couldn't we?"
   

        Zhang Zhongjun certainly wouldn't be claiming kinship with him for no reason; he must be up to something. He just tried to pry Fang Ziyue away from him with Huai Suyao. Now, Liu wondered what he was after. "Chief Zhang, just get straight to the point. No need to beat around the bush."
   

        Zhang Zhongjun appeared cautious. He looked around again to make sure no one was paying attention to him, then said in a low voice, "General Manager Liu, tell me the truth... Can the concentration of Tonic Drink truly not be increased? Do you have any functional beverages better than Tonic Drink in your possession?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 318: Those Who are Not the Best, Could Only Forever Play Supporting Roles〖First Update〗
   

        During their last meeting at the Zhoushan Base, Zhang Zhongjun had wanted to ask, but at the time, Liu Shiqing's mind was not on it. As soon as he arrived at Zhoushan Base, he was eager to set sail. Subsequently, Zhang Zhongjun had to return to the command post of the East Sea Fleet for a meeting, thus missed the opportunity to ask. This time, fortuitously, he and Liu Shiqing got together, and Zhang Zhongjun naturally had to seize the opportunity.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect Zhang Zhongjun to ask this question. Indeed, the concentration of the Tonic Drink could be enhanced, it could be done just by adding less water to the Strength Potion. Even though the Tonic Drink has different generations, the first generation could enhance an ordinary person's physique to professional top athletes' level, and each subsequent generation had its enhancement limits. The problem is, it is impossible for Liu Shiqing to put them out at this stage, a Tonic Drink had already brought him loads of troubles, if he brought out the Strength Potion, he would spend all day playing hide and seek with various forces that covet the Strength Potion locally and abroad.
   

        "Major Zhang, I know you're impatient, I'm even more impatient. I'm a businessman and naturally hope to earn more money. The high-concentration Tonic Drink is more profitable and sells better than the low-concentration one, how could I not know that? I have already organized a large number of researchers to work in this direction, don't worry, success will come one day." Liu Shiqing replied indifferently, "I can tell you some good news, my girlfriend has made breakthrough progress in this field. Under the conditions of the laboratory, she has been able to double the concentration of the Tonic Drink. The problem is the cost, but we're working hard to solve it."
   

        Zhang Zhongjun was eager. The Tonic Drink had already become a staple supply for the East Sea Fleet, like other units, the East Sea Fleet also encountered the same problem. For regular soldiers, it is still effective in improving their physiques. However, for the Marine Corps under the East Sea Fleet, the Tonic Drink is just a functional beverage that can help them recover their physical strength faster, with very little impact on improving their physique.
   

        Every general wishes their soldiers could be invincible war heroes, ideally invincible in battle, but the reality is that it's hard to achieve. The Tonic Drink undeniably is a simple and feasible method to achieve this goal.
   

        "Mr. Liu, could you provide me with a batch of Tonic Drink with doubled concentration? Price is negotiable, as much as it should be." Zhang Zhongjun proposed his plan, before the New Year, the East Sea Fleet deployed several warships at sea for Liu Shiqing's business, who paid nearly ten million in fees. This sum of money is still in the East Sea Fleet's account and has not been moved yet, he can return this money to Liu Shiqing, "Rest assured, I will not let you suffer. That female bodyguard who is with you, was she transferred from the South Sea Fleet Marine Corps? Not only they have Marine Corps, but we also do in the East Sea Fleet. If you speak up, I can transfer several for you as bodyguards. And you won't have to pay a dime."
   

        Having Duan Liyi and Song Yihan around was already quite a headache for me, like two adhesive plasters that couldn't be driven away. I would not do such a foolish thing as sticking ten or eight more adhesive plasters on myself. Liu Shiqing was grumbling inwardly while laughing and saying, "I don't have the power to decide that. All the Tonic Drink produced by Galaxy Industry must be handed over to the Logistics Department for distribution. I don't want to offend the major customer of the Logistics Department. Major Zhang, if you could persuade the Logistics Department, I could produce as much as you need."
   

        At this moment, a lieutenant came forward carrying a black suitcase, "Respected leaders, Guan Yong is here on orders."
   

        Zhang Zhongjun took the black suitcase and handed it to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, I don't have anything else good to give you. This is a new bulletproof vest developed by our army, it's a little heavy when worn, but it is still comfortable. It can withstand the sweep of a machine gun from up to 7 meters. I heard that you were nearly hijacked by terrorists at Fog City Airport, wearing this bulletproof vest would at least add some safety."
   

        Liu Shiqing was stunned for a moment, and then overjoyed. This is exactly the kind of protective gear he needs right now. Although he now has Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian, and Shen Jiuqiang as five bodyguards, there will always be omissions or places they can't cover. When Liu Shiqing has to face an assassin directly, this bulletproof vest, which can withstand a machine-gun sweep, will be his last life-saving tool.
   

        "Major Zhang, if you were to give me anything else, I'd likely refuse, but offering me this bulletproof vest is really getting to the heart of the matter. I accept your favor, if you can't get approval from the Logistics Department, I will personally produce some high-concentration Tonic Drink for you."
   

        "Thank you so much." Zhang Zhongjun was overjoyed, knowing his gift had hit the spot. He knew that the wealthy were always afraid of death, and billionaire Liu Shiqing would be no exception.
   

        After the grand birthday celebration of the veteran General Long Tingwen, Long's family invited Liu Shiqing for a talk. Perhaps due to his age, the old general was a bit long-winded, sharing mostly about his exploits in his younger days. His speech was not very clear, especially when he spoke at length, making it very tiring to listen to. Additionally, the old general was not very good at storytelling. Regular people probably would have fallen asleep listening to him. However, Liu Shiqing remained patient and respectful, without a trace of impatience.
   

        They stayed in Nandu City until the next day. Quan Lizhou originally wanted the boss to stay for a few more days, to attend Galaxy Entertainment's promotional event for "The Japanese Pirates are Here: The Nandu Massacre" organized in Nandu City. However, Liu Shiqing did not have the spare time.
   

        Leaving Nandu, Liu Shiqing and Mao Sixian each went their own ways. Mao Sixian led a group back to Wuling City, while Liu Shiqing headed to Shanghai City, accompanied by Duan Liyi and others. One of the reasons was for a meeting with his elder brother Shen Jiuqiang; the other was to meet with Coach Sun Jingping, Liu Xiang, and student Xie Juncai.
   

        Coach Sun and his students were currently undertaking intense training in Shanghai City, in preparation for the Melbourne Track and Field Classic taking place in early March in Melbourne, Kangaroo Country. Since winning the championship at the Fog City Olympic Games, Liu Xiang's performance had been stable. Liu Xiang had won multiple championships in international competitions after the Olympics. He once again stirred up a "Yellow Storm" in the men's 110-meter hurdles. Xie Juncai also performed well, but perhaps due to his young age and lack of experience in major competitions, his performance was not as consistent. When he performed well, he even surpassed his elder brother, Liu Xiang, to win a championship. However, at other times, he didn't even make it to the top three. Nevertheless, it is undeniable that Xie Juncai is another rising track and field star following Liu Xiang.
   

        At present, Xie Juncai has attracted the attention of some internationally renowned companies. There is an unceasing demand for Xie Juncai to appear in advertisements, promotional videos, and serve as spokesperson, just slightly behind Liu Xiang. Since Liu Shiqing had not expected Xie Juncai's sudden rise, he missed the opportunity to sign a contract with him at his lowest value, so he did not make any money from Xie Juncai. However, Liu Shiqing had already made a fortune from Liu Xiang, and the future few years were undoubtedly Liu Xiang's golden period. As long as Liu Xiang's condition does not decline, the possibility of Xie Juncai being overshadowed by Liu Xiang will never disappear. Just like the table tennis team of Huaxia, each one is a world-class player, but precisely because there are too many masters, those who are not at the top will always be overshadowed. From this perspective, Xie Juncai is not bad. Compared to the somewhat excessive number of table-tennis players, Huaxia's track and field athletes, especially the outstanding, world-class ones, are too few.
   

        For training purposes, Coach Sun and his students spend most of their time every day at the Xinzhuang training base in Shanghai City, even sacrificing time with their families. When Liu Shiqing and his party arrived, they found that there were many media reporters from all over the country at the entrance of the base. But more than that, there were ordinary people, most of whom were Liu Xiang's fans. They gathered here to see Liu Xiang and hopefully get his autograph, shake hands, hug him, and take a photo together.
   

        Liu Shiqing, wearing sunglasses, was not worried that any reporter would recognize him. He called Coach Sun who, upon hearing that Liu Shiqing had arrived, immediately ran out from the training base.
   

        As soon as Coach Sun walked out of the base's gate, he was surrounded by reporters. Seeing the legendary coach who mentored two generations of sprinters, reporters aimed their cameras at him. After briefly responding to a few questions, Coach Sun broke through the crowd and led Liu Shiqing's party into the training base.
   

        "President Liu, I sincerely apologize. We should have been the ones to pay you a visit, but instead we made you come all this way," Coach Sun said earnestly. If Liu Shiqing were just an ordinary company president, that would be a different story. But it was Liu Shiqing who cured Liu Xiang's foot injury, virtually giving him a second chance at his career. Naturally, Coach Sun did not dare to be at all careless in his treatment of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a nonchalant smile and said, "I just wanted to get out for a bit. Staying at home all the time isn't ideal. Coach Sun, your students have been in the spotlight recently, and you have gained a fair bit of fame."
   

        "I was just lucky and ran into a couple of good talents. Another coach would have achieved the same results if they had run into such good talents." Coach Sun's words seemed humble on the surface, but there was a sense of self-satisfaction underneath. There are a thousand fine horses, but few can recognize them. There are thousands of track and field coaches in the country, so why couldn't others discover Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai, but he could? Isn't it just because he has a keener eye for talent than others?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 319: No Longer on Exactly the Same Path [The Second Update]
   

        Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai were both training, with no time to talk with Liu Shiqing for now. Liu Shiqing and his team brought Sun Jingping to the office of the training base. Apart from the leaders of the training base, there were track and field bigwigs from all over the country, including male and female athletes from the national track and field team. People here may not recognize Liu Shiqing, but they definitely know who he is.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not want to cause any fuss, and before entering the office, he repeatedly reminded Sun Jingping not to reveal his identity. Sun Jingping understood Liu Shiqing's concerns and directly took him into his private office. Although it is referred to as an office, it is actually a training room, full of sporting equipment, most of which are fitness tools prepared to enhance the physical capabilities of Liu Xiang, Xie Juncai, and others.
   

        Liu Xiang would be able to come over in about half an hour, and Sun Jingping used this time to introduce the recent situation of Liu Xiang to Liu Shiqing, mainly his performances in various international competitions. As the conversation continued, Sun Jingping shifted the topic to the Diamond League organized by the International Association of Athletics Federations (IAAF).
   

        The Diamond League evolved from the Golden League that was formerly limited to the European arena. The IAAF announced early in 2009 that, starting from 2010, it would launch a new series of competitions covering the entire globe. This competition, named the Diamond League, would replace the Golden League that was confined to Europe. The end-of-season grand prize was also changed from gold bars to diamonds.
   

        According to the plan, each of the competitions is held in one day, featuring 32 events and an average distribution of $416,000 in cash prizes; in each event, a "IAAF Diamond Race" will be set up for competitors to accumulate points throughout the season, with the highest scorer winning a 4-carat diamond worth around $80,000.
   

        This year's Diamond League will start the first competition in Doha, Qatar, in mid-May, followed by nine more stages to be held in Norway, Italy, the United States, and other places. The competition will culminate in late August in Brussels, Belgium.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I have never been as confident as I am today. I plan to take Liu Xiang, Xie Juncai, and others to participate in the ten stages of the Diamond League, hoping that Liu Xiang can earn a few more diamonds." Sun Jingping said.
   

        "Well, if Liu Xiang really has the potential, however big a diamond he brings back, I'll give him one of the same size." Liu Shiqing laughed and made the promise.
   

        At this moment, someone knocked on the door of Sun Jingping's office, "Coach Sun, may I come in?"
   

        "Is that you, Little William? Come in." Sun Jingping vocalized.
   

        The door opened in response, and in came a boy who looked to be only twelve or thirteen years old. This boy was distinctly mixed-raced. His features bore the characteristics of a Huaxia person, but his skin was darker and his hair slightly curly.
   

        Little William struggled to drag a large barrel of mineral water. He went to the corner of the office where the water dispenser was located, removed the empty bucket, and replaced it with a full barrel of mineral water.
   

        "Little William, here." Sun Jingping took out five dollars and handed it to the mixed-race boy. "You've started school, right? Take this and buy a notebook for yourself."
   

        Little William took the five dollars, bowed, and left the office.
   

        Coach Sun, is this considered child labor?" Liu Shiqing pointed his chin towards the departing Little William.
   

        "Ah, everyone has hardship in life. Little William's mother was a member of the Shanghai Track and Field Team. She fell in love with a black girl during a competition in the United States. They quickly fell in love and got married. Shortly after Little William was born, his father had an accident while training and became paraplegic. Despite taking care of him for some time, William's mother couldn't stand the hardships and divorced him. After mutual agreement, Little William stayed in Huaxia. It was not easy for him, having to go to school and take care of his paralyzed father. The Shanghai Track and Field Team did provide some assistance to William and his father by sending them money and grains each month, but it was never enough. Later, Little William actively approached the leaders of the training base and requested a work-study opportunity. They deliberated and agreed. He did some light tasks and received over a thousand yuan each month. People like me, would find excuses to give him three or five yuan each time, not because we were unwilling to give more, but because he wouldn't accept more." Sun Jingping sighed. "This aspect of Little William, reminds me of his father, Yue Tianyi. They are both so stubborn."
   

        At first, Liu Shiqing only listened casually. While Little William does have a hard life, there are a lot of people in the world that are even more unfortunate than Little William and his father. For instance, any of the orphans in Wuling City Social Welfare Institute, have a more miserable background than Little William. However, when Sun Jingping mentioned Little William's father's name, Liu Shiqing jumped up in surprise and grabbed Sun Jingping's arm, "Coach Sun, what did you just say? What's the name of Little William's father? Yue Tianyi? Is that right?"
   

        Sun Jingping was puzzled as to why Liu Shiqing was suddenly acting this way. "That's correct. Little William's father's name is Yue Tianyi, and Little William's full name is Yue Weilian. Weilian has told me numerous times that he has the blood of the famous South Song Dynasty anti-Jin General, Yue Fei, flowing through his veins. He is the 32nd generation descendant."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing's mind exploded. Had he not been controlling himself, he would have jumped up with happiness. Not for anything else, but because Yue Weilian is an extremely notable person.
   

        The signal receiver Liu Shiqing has can access a lot of data, but it is ultimately connected to signals from six hundred years in the future. Data like lottery numbers, stock market prices, and futures trading, which are highly time-sensitive, can be searched for, but they are real-time information from six hundred years later. There are no related records for things like stocks, lottery, or futures for the year 2013. After all, no one from the 27th century would bother to collect this kind of information from the 21st century.
   

        On the other hand, one could find clear progression and even very detailed data about the development of culture, including games, food and television, as well as science and technology from the internet of the future world.
   

        Data about historical figures is also very vague unless one is looking for those who have made a remarkable impact. Even the citizens of the Galactic Federation in the space era would have to gawk to find detailed information on the internet of the future world. Yue Weilian is one such person who, even six hundred years later, is worshipped by countless people as a super idol.
   

        According to the records in the future world, Yue Weilian is the greatest track and field athlete of the 21st century. He's the first person to break the 9.40-second barrier in the men's 100 meters race. His best time even broke the limit that many people can't imagine, that is 8.88 seconds, a number considered to be very lucky in Huaxia. For nearly a century after Yue Weilian, this record was not broken. Yue Weilian's career on the track and field was quite long. He started competing in track and field before he turned eighteen, and at nineteen, he competed against Jamaica's Bolt and took over the title of "The Fastest Man" from him. He held onto this title until he retired at the age of forty-one, and no one was able to take it away from him. Therefore, Yue Weilian was respected as the undefeated king of the 100 meters and the emperor of track and field.
   

        There are many records about Yue Weilian on the internet in the future world. Liu Shiqing had viewed some of these records as if he were reading a novel. Initially, he had thought that at this time Little Willian would be hiding in some corner, either fervently training or spoiled in his parents' arms. He didn't expect that Little William would already be carrying the burden of life.
   

        Moreover, after Sun Jingping's brief introduction, Liu Shiqing discovered that the Little William he met had some small differences compared to the Little William found on the signal receiver. Does this mean that this Yue Weilian is not the same as the Yue Weilian from the future world records?
   

        "Mr. Liu, what's wrong with you?" Seeing Liu Shiqing lost in thought for a long time, Sun Jingping was scared that Liu Shiqing had some sort of mental problem.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly made up his mind. Regardless of whether this Yue Weilian is the same Yue Weilian as recorded in the future world, what he needs to do now is to incorporate Yue Weilian into Galaxy Industry. Since Yue Weilian is not brought up in the manner of a spoiled "little emperor", even if he can't become the emperor dominating the track and field for more than twenty years, he should still be a good employee within Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Coach Sun, can you bring Little William over? I want to have a good talk with him." Liu Shiqing made the request.
   

        Sun Jingping didn't think much about it, he thought Liu Shiqing simply saw the hardship of Little William and his father and wanted to help them. Galaxy Industry is famous for its charity, the hundred million dollars donated to the Huaxia Women's Development Foundation sparked long discussions among the citizens.
   

        Soon, Little William was brought by Sun Jingping. As Liu Shiqing tactfully conversed with Yue Weilian, the more they talked, the more he believed that this Yue Weilian was indeed the one who created the undefeated legend. As for those minor differences, Liu Shiqing didn't think much about it, choosing to disregard them. Just like how the theme song of the Opening Ceremony of the 2012 Olympics in Fog City was supposed to be "Beautiful Galaxy", this world is no longer on the same track as the world of the future. Since obtaining the signal receiver, it was destined that many things would change.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 320: Does such a Kind Heart Truly Exist in the World?[Third Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing has always been a man of action, one who acts on his words. Since Little William and the Yue Weilian recorded in the Future World were similar up to 99.99%, he was probably the one.
   

        "Little William, I've learned from Coach Sun about your family's circumstances. I know that you and your father have been struggling and I want to help you. I give you two options, one is a donation to you both to ensure you're never worried about basic needs again, and the other is to work with me and earn money through your own efforts. If you fail, you might not even be able to cover the basic needs. If you succeed, you could become the pride of many. I wonder if you have the Yue Fei's valiant spirit to make a brave choice," Liu Shiqing said, feeling like a cunning wolf coaxing a little rabbit with a delicious carrot.
   

        It was clever of Liu Shiqing. He omitted the possibility of Yue Weilian not collaborating with him. No matter which option Yue Weilian chose, he would inevitably involve Liu Shiqing.
   

        Although Yue Weilian was mature for his age, his thought process could not compare to that of Liu Shiqing, who frequently dealt with generals and company CEOs. However, instead of making a rash choice, he looked at Sun Jingping.
   

        Sun Jingping wasn't sure about Liu Shiqing's intention. However, if Liu Shiqing found Yue Weilian promising, it was undoubtedly a stroke of good fortune for Yue Weilian. Anything from Liu Shiqing would decidedly enrich the lives of Yue Tianyi and his son Yue Weilian.
   

        "Little William, this is Mr. Liu, Managing Director of Galaxy Industry, a renowned entrepreneur. If you want to eradicate you and your father's financial hardship once and for all, Mr. Liu could be your biggest support," Sun Jingping advised patiently. "Don't make a decision in haste. Go back to your father, let him know about this and hear his opinion."
   

        Little William nodded and ran out of Sun Jingping's office.
   

        "Mr. Liu, what's your real motive?" Sun Jingping was slightly curious. He had interacted with Little William a lot, and besides the boy's good manners, obedience, and perseverance, he didn't see any other merits. To Sun Jingping, it seemed unlike Liu Shiqing, a young entrepreneur who never made a losing deal, to invest without a profitable return.
   

        "Well, nothing in particular. I just think that the little guy Yue Weilian is quite extraordinary and has great potential. So, I want to take a gamble on him," Liu Shiqing casually responded with a smile.
   

        Accepting Liu Shiqing's explanation, Sun Jingping said,"From my understanding, Yue Tianyi and his son are not ungrateful people. Maybe they would even entrust their lives to you for your assistance."
   

        As they were conversing, Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai finished their training and came back to Sun Jingping's office. Both of them were greatly excited to see Liu Shiqing. As top athletes in Chinese Track and Field, they had high regard for Liu Shiqing, especially Liu Xiang, who was particularly fond of him.
   

        Liu Shiqing inquired about their training and if they had experienced any injuries during the process. Both Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai replied respectively and repeatedly requested Liu Shiqing to provide them with some professional advice. Ever since Liu Shiqing healed Liu Xiang's foot injury, Liu Xiang treated him like his personal Hua Tuo.
   

        Picking some simple training concepts and techniques he found from the Future World internet, Liu Shiqing explained them. Unexpectedly, Sun Jingping was quite taken aback, "Mr. Liu always delivers a timely wake-up call. The perplexing training challenges that bothered me are now clear because of your guidance. You're indeed our Lucky Star, always bringing fortune to us."
   

        "Am I a Lucky Star?" Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Who wants to shake hands with me to share my good luck?"
   

        Everyone laughed but they didn't bring up the topic again.
   

        "Mr. Liu, it's getting late. Let's have dinner. Today, it's on me. Xiangzi, Juncai, you both should come too. Your accomplishments today are all thanks to Mr. Liu. I permit you both to have a few drinks today and make sure you toast to Mr. Liu," Sun Jingping led the way out of the office.
   

        Having dinner with Liu Shiqing at the Training Base was unrealistic. Everyone's meal plan was strictly regulated. Only elite athletes like Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai had access to special facilities and were able to enjoy this privilege, amongst the forty or so people in the entire Xinzhuang Training Base. Their dietary conditions were the best in the entire base.
   

        To entertain Liu Shiqing, they had to serve the best meals. Given that Liu Shiqing was the CEO of Galaxy Industry and a medical expert who cured Liu Xiang's foot injury, only the finest would be acceptable. However, due to the regulations at the base, unless Liu Shiqing's identity was revealed, there were no exceptions to be made.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        With no other choice, they had to go a nearby star hotel near the Xinzhuang Training Base. Coach Sun Jingping asked the base's leader for a two-hour leave, taking along Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai, and together they accompanied Liu Shiqing's party out of the base. Although Liu Xiang had taken many protective measures, he was still recognized by a sharp-eyed reporter when they left the base. Soon after, fans recognized Liu Xiang and swarmed over in a buzz, surrounding Liu Xiang in a circle. With shrieks and clamor, the scene was nearly out of control.
   

        The security guard on duty at the door quickly rushed over, separating Liu Xiang from the reporters and fans. Liu Xiang then managed to "run away" by taking advantage of this chaos.
   

        "Every time I go out, if I don't drive, it's basically like this." Liu Xiang revealed his deep helplessness in his words. These fans couldn't be beaten or scolded, and explaining reason to them was sometimes hard. Plus, these people traveled from all over the country; how could they be simply turned away?
   

        Liu Shiqing casually put his arm around Liu Xiang's shoulder, "You and I suffer the same. When the Fog City Olympics just ended, I dyed my hair yellow to avoid reporters, dressed in post-modern style, and it lasted for several months. Now I have returned to my normal habits, but even so, I have to wear sunglasses all the time when I go out to prevent being recognized."
   

        After finishing their lunch at the Star Hotel, Sun Jingping, Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai had to return to the Xinzhuang Training Base to continue their daily training plan. Being professional athletes is quite tough, their daily schedules are packed with various kinds of basic and professional training. One completed, another one followed. Like Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai, they are successful, owning mansions, luxury cars, and even becoming millionaires. However, many others sweat no less than Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai, but due to their talent, they can't achieve better results and can only get a meager supplement each month, spending their whole life played second fiddle, with no chance for prominence.
   

        "Mr. Liu, won't you stay at the training base a little longer? You could watch Xiangzi and Juncai's training. You seldom visit here, why are you leaving in such a hurry?" Coach Sun was surprised that Liu Shiqing was leaving after only three or four hours.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hands, smiling, "Coach Sun, Xiangzi, Juncai, seeing that you guys are doing well, I have nothing to worry about. There are tons of matters waiting for me to deal with at the company. We'll have plenty of chances to meet up in the future, no need to fuss about today's meeting. Xiangzi, Juncai, I heard you guys are going to participate in the Melbourne Athletics Classic in a few days, I wish you both success and hope you achieve unprecedented breakthroughs."
   

        After Coach Sun, Liu Xiang, and Xie Juncai entered the base, Liu Shiqing took out his phone and dialed a number. The number was given to him by Coach Sun, "Hello, am I speaking with Mr. Yue Tianyi? I am Liu Shiqing from Galaxy Industry, I am now at the gate of the Xinzhuang Training Base, can we have a proper conversation?"
   

        Half an hour later, Little William, pushing a wheelchair, came out from an old, rented house near the training base, appearing before Liu Shiqing. Yue Tianyi was sitting in the wheelchair. Liu Shiqing couldn't imagine what Yue Tianyi looked like before, but Yue Tianyi right now looked terrible, skinny and bony. His clothes were fairly clean, but once you got closer, you could smell a faint stench from him. The only thing that left an impression were the occasional flashes of reluctance in Yue Tianyi's eyes.
   

        "You are Mr. Yue Tianyi, father of Little William, right? I am Liu Shiqing." Liu Shiqing reached out his hand and shook hands with Yue Tianyi.
   

        "I have heard of Mr. Liu's reputation. May I ask the reason for inviting us, father and son, here?" Yue Tianyi was very suspicious, "If you are after my son, save it. In this world, I have lost everything, my son is my only hope left, I will not allow anyone to harm my son, or else, I will not let him go even if I become a vengeful spirit."
   

        Seeing Yue Tianyi getting more and more agitated, Liu Shiqing quickly said: "Mr. Yue, please don't be upset, we can talk slowly. Firstly, you can rest assured that I absolutely am not intending to sell Little William. I will not do such things that violate state law."
   

        Yue Tianyi's emotions slightly stabilized, "If you are not after my son, then what do you want to do? Why did you present such strange choices to Little William? Can Mr. Liu explain it to me?"
   

        Having been first crippled in body and then struck by marital strife, Yue Tianyi was somewhat paranoid under the impact of both events. He was afraid that if Liu Shiqing weren't careful in his response, he would dare to come up and fight him.
   

        "Mr. Yue, it's like this. I feel that Little William may have some natural talent in track and field, so I want to provide him with professional training. In the future, perhaps Little William could fulfill the dream that you were unable to, winning gold and silver medals in track and field, and bringing glory to the country." There were no outsiders present now, so Liu Shiqing spoke without hesitation, "I'm not sure whether anyone before me has noticed Little William's talent, or brought up a similar proposition to you. However, I'm determined to be clear today - I am set on Little William, I hope he can sign a contract with me and officially become an employee of Galaxy Industry. I will provide housing for you two, cover your medical and nursing expenses, Little William's school and training fees, plus an additional 2,000-dollar monthly allowance. What you need to do is to move to Wuling City with me. I will hire the country's best track and field coach for Little William's professional training, allowing him to follow in your footsteps. If Little William can not handle it, that's fine, he can continue his work at the Galaxy Industry after he comes of age, with his work repaying the debt. If Little William turns out to be a prodigy, even better, Galaxy Industry can give him the world's biggest stage, hire the world's best track and field coach for him, and provide the world's best training conditions. So, Mr. Yue, are you satisfied with the conditions that I have proposed?"
   

        Yue Tianyi couldn't even begin to imagine what his son would look like in the near future. However, looking at the present situation, the conditions given by Liu Shiqing were just too attractive, dismissing all their worries about the future. There would be no issues concerning his son's education and training, and he himself wouldn't be a burden to his son anymore, providing a more relaxed environment for the boy.
   

        "Mr. Liu, why?" The more Yue Tianyi thought about it, the more confused he became. Could there really be someone as kind-hearted as Liu Shiqing in this world?
   

        Last of all, Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile, "Mr. Yue, you can consider that I saw you and your son struggling and wanted to lend a hand. You could also assume that I see your son as a raw gem that has not yet been unearthed, and I want to be Lv Buwei and invest in your son. Mr. Yue, don't rush to turn me down, think about it. With the meager subsidies given by the Xinzhuang Training Base every year, along with the minimal support from Shanghai City, you are managing to sustain your lives, and that's already quite admirable. Don't you want Little William to be able to sit every day in a spacious and well-lit classroom, learning and playing with people of his own age? If you reject my offer, you are bound to keep dragging your son down. But with a simple nod of your head, both you and Little William will be set free. You will receive the best treatment and care, and Little William can free himself from the heavy burden you've placed on him, embrancing a fresh new life. Moreover, with Little William's hard work, perhaps it can give you the opportunity to live in the world's finest house, ride in the world's best cars, with beautiful nurses attentively looking after you. Wouldn't such a future be better than your current state?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 321: Even a rabbit will be left behind[First]
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't realise the lasting impression his words left on Little William. It was his persuasion that made the innocent Little William vow to drive the best car and live in the best house. This became his goal for a significant portion of his future. Who knows what Yue Fei, who has devoted his whole life to serving the country loyally, would think if he discovered his mixed-blood son made such a vow.
   

        Yue Tianyi and his son Yue William packed up their things quickly and left Shanghai City with Liu Shiqing and his group. Although it is the biggest city in Huaxia, it's not their blessed place, but a place of sorrow. Their gratitude and relief to leave was greater than their regret when they found someone to sponsor their departure.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his party arrived at the airport, Shen Jiuqiang was already waiting for them.
   

        "Brother, how come you took so long home this time?" Liu Shiqing had called Shen Jiuqiang several times, but Shen Jiuqiang was always vague. Sometimes he even fobbed Liu Shiqing off with excuses. Liu Shiqing instinctively knew that Shen Jiuqiang was hiding something from him.
   

        A hint of concern flashed in Shen Jiuqiang's tiger eyes, but he still forced himself to smile, "I'm fine. I just hadn't been home for a long time and my wife insisted I stay a few more days."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "So, your wife couldn't bear to let you go? That's easy to solve. Move your wife to Wuling City, have your family reunion there and you won't need to be in two different places. That would be even better, wouldn't it?"
   

        "Sounds good, I'll talk to my wife about it," Shen Jiuqiang answered absentmindedly.
   

        They boarded the plane and after a little over an hour, the Eastern Airlines plane landed at the Liuli Town airport in Wuling City. Ding Chongxiang sent a car over to pick up Liu Shiqing. By the time they arrived home, it was already dark. Liu Shiqing invited Yue Tianyi and his son to stay with him temporarily, his rented house still had rooms available, and if not, they could sleep on the floor.
   

        Liu Shiqing had Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian help Yue Tianyi take a bath and change into clean clothes. Little William also went to the bathroom, ready to take a hot shower and warm up.
   

        Bringing Little William back was a spontaneous arrangement by Liu Shiqing. He still needed to plan how to organize the particulars. The first thing was to see if Little William had any talent for the men's 100m sprint. If not, they would have to look into other potential athletic abilities. If he had none at all, Liu Shiqing would just have to accept this unfortunate deal.
   

        Actually, when they were at the Xinzhuang Training Base in Shanghai City, Sun Jingping would have been happy to help Liu Shiqing arrange tests for Little William if asked. But Liu Shiqing wasn't willing. The track and field coaches at the Xinzhuang Training Base were like wolves. Like Sun Jingping, they all hoped to find a student like Liu Xiang and make a name for themselves and reap rewards in international competitions. If Little William had no talent, it wouldn't matter. However, if the tests proved that Little William was a promising runner, then even with all his abilities, Liu Shiqing would find it difficult to take Little William away from the Xinzhuang Training Base. The Shanghai City Athletics Team would never allow Liu Shiqing to poach their promising athlete right in front of them.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought he had to secretly arrange a test for Little William first. If the test proved that Little William indeed had the required talent, Liu Shiqing would have to arrange proper training according to his potential and particularly decide on a suitable coach to instruct him.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing took Little William to the field of County No.1 Middle School before classes began and prepared to administer a test using a stopwatch he had bought from a sports store.
   

        It was early March, and the weather in Wuling City was still a bit cold, especially in the morning. The cold wind made people shrink their necks.
   

        "Little William, I'm going to test you to see which sport you're talented in now. Don't be anxious or panicky, give it your all. Don't hide, and don't overdo it." Liu Shiqing sat on the cement seat in the stands, giving careful instructions, "Remember, your performance in this test will determine your and your father's future. Whether you two can live a good life depends on your performance today. If you perform well, today will be the starting point of a good life. If your performance is average, the possibility of advancing in life through a career as a professional athlete will be removed. Do you understand?"
   

        Little William bit his lower lip, nodding firmly. He had witnessed first-hand the hardship of his parents' divorce and his father's paralysis. More than anyone, he longed for a reversal of their current predicament. His childlike mind might not understand the deeper implications of Liu Shiqing's words, but the shallow allure of the phrase "good days" was highly attractive to him. In his eyes, those words were linked to a big house, luxurious car, and high-end clothes. It painted the same picture as the successful sports stars that frequently appeared at the Xinzhuang Training Base.
   

        Liu Shiqing patted Little William's shoulder, "Hang in there, okay?"
   

        Little William nodded again, turned his head, and walked towards the starting line of the 100-meter track. Tao Hentian held the starting pistol and shouted formally, "Get set, ready... "
   

        With a bang, the starting gun let out a stream of blue smoke. As the gunshot rang out, Little William darted forward like an arrow, so fast that even a rabbit would be left in the dust, speechless.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't sharp-eyed enough to gauge Little William's speed just by sight, but he could tell that Little William was very quick, far surpassing the speed of his peers. 
   

        When Little William crossed the finish line, Chen Junwei and Song Yihan, standing on both sides, each stopped their stopwatches. Once the times were confirmed, Chen Junwei reported to Liu Shiqing via phone, "Junior Uncle Master, Little William has quite a speed, he's super fast. My time was 10.80 seconds and Song Yihan clocked him at 10.85 seconds."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but frown. To be honest, Little William was only twelve or thirteen years old, being able to run at such a speed was outstanding, even in the entire country. But that was for others, not for Little William. If Little William was really the undefeated emperor of the 100-meter track, his result should be even shorter, even faster.
   

        "Junwei, have Little William return to the starting line and run again," Liu Shiqing ordered.
   

        After several more tests, Little William's time remained consistent, each run hovering between 10.7 and 10.8 seconds. This result irked Liu Shiqing. Based on this performance, Little William definitely had potential, but his prospects would most likely be limited to the national or, at best, the Asian track and field scene. He wouldn't stand a chance against outstanding Black competitors from Africa or the Americas. What was the point of competing only on Asian tracks? This wasn't what Liu Shiqing wanted.
   

        Sitting in the stands, Liu Shiqing pondered silently for a while. Seeing Liu Shiqing's increasingly gloomy face, Little William couldn't help but feel afraid. His biggest fear at the moment was that Liu Shiqing would kick them out and send them back to Wuling City to live in a damp and dark rental room where even taking a bath was difficult.
   

        Before long, Liu Shiqing formulated a half-baked plan. He jumped down from the stands and said, "Little William, let's run together and see who's faster."
   

        Little William nodded and stood at the starting line with Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, are you sure you can do this?" Clearly, Tao Hentian had no faith in Liu Shiqing's 100-meter sprint ability. Even for him, a seasoned veteran who had spent many years in the military, Little William's speed left him feeling inadequate. It was crucial to acknowledge the decisive role of innate talent.
   

        "Pshaw, kids say the darndest things," spat Liu Shiqing, "How do you know I can't do it? I've had training too."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Little William, one large and one small, both got into their starting positions. At the sound of the gun, they both darted off almost simultaneously. Liu Shiqing used all of his strength to push Little William's potential to the limit.
   

        In just 100 meters, Liu Shiqing felt like he was about to take flight, his feet felt as if they were floating in the air. Without realizing it, Liu Shiqing pushed himself so hard that Little William, who initially kept pace with him, started lagging behind after 50 meters, maintaining more or less the same distance from him until they crossed the finish line.
   

        After Liu Shiqing crossed the finish line, he sprinted for another ten-plus meters before finally slowing down. Without catching his breath, he immediately asked, "How did it go? Did Little William's time improve?"
   

        Chen Junwei and Song Yihan both looked at Liu Shiqing with disbelief, causing goosebumps to crawl over his skin. "What are you two planning? I should warn you, I'm not interested in gay stuff."
   

        Chen Junwei spat, "Junior Uncle Master, why are your thoughts so filthy? How did you even get to that conclusion?"
   

        "Then why are you looking at me like that?" Liu Shiqing responded jokingly, knowing nobody would take it seriously.
   

        Chen Junwei and Song Yihan simultaneously extended their stopwatches towards Liu Shiqing, their faces showing identical, almost identical times: one at 9.99 seconds and the other at 9.98 seconds. (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are there, supporting the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 322: After All, He's A Well-Known Provincial and Ministerial Cadre〖Second Update〗 
   

        Upon seeing these two numbers, Liu Shiqing breathed a huge sigh of relief. This was the performance expected from Little William at his age. The fact that a twelve or thirteen-year-old could run 100 meters in 10 seconds certainly showed a great future potential. 
   

        "Is this Little William's time?" Liu Shiqing asked casually.
   

        Chen Junwei shook his head, "Junior Uncle Master, this isn't Little William's speed, but yours. My goodness, without a sound, you've run under 10 seconds. Do you realise the national record for the men's 100m is 10.17 seconds and the world record is 9.58 seconds? Your performance is exceptional, good enough to participate in top-level international competitions."
   

        "What's Little William's time?" Liu Shiqing didn't care about his sprint speed; the achievement was not due to his talent but the result of ten months' nourishment from Strength Potion. Liu Shiqing's focus was on Little William, the real sprinting prodigy who, without the help of the Strength Potion, could create an unbeatable legend; 100 meters in 8.88 seconds. Just thinking about it made one shudder. The only option was to submit, there wouldn't be any courage left even to resist.
   

        "Just a little slower than you. The time I have is 10.01 seconds, Captain Chen's time is 10 seconds," replied Song Yihan.
   

        Liu Shiqing was delighted at the result, it was, after all, just over the 10-second mark. Little William had been living under great pressure, having to go to school, taking care of his father, and working part-time at the Xinzhuang Training Base. His nutrition was certainly not up to the mark and he had somewhat weakened has physical condition. Hence, to be able to achieve this speed was quite an accomplishment.
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing was even more convinced that Little William will become the unbeaten Yue Weilian in the world records of 100-meter sprints. 
   

        "Little William," Liu Shiqing gave him a hug, holding onto the skinny body as if it were a gold mine, "you did great. I'm going to get you the best 100m sprint coach in the world to groom you into the best male 100m sprint athlete in the world."
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately called Ding Chongxiang and briefly explained the situation. Even though Ding Chongxiang had never been in the sports industry, he also understood the significance behind an elite male 100m sprint athlete. If he didn't, he just had to think of the currently very popular Bolt to understand.
   

        " Mr. Liu, what do you need me to do?" Ding Chongxiang held his breath, waiting for Liu Shiqing's instructions.
   

        "Have our Legal Department at the Head Office draft a contract right away. We have to make sure we can hold onto Little William under our company. Make the terms slightly more attractive, leave some room for negotiation, so that even if he's tempted with a better contract in the future, we can still retain him in our company," Liu Shiqing stated his bottom line.
   

        "Mr. Liu, rest assured. We will not miss out on a single cent that we should earn. I will devise a win-win contract," Ding Chongxiang assured.
   

        In both the entertainment and sports industries, squeezing surplus value from the contract signee, is common. The internationally renowned US boxer Mike Tyson was exploited, including via the contract, by his famous boxing broker Don King causing Tyson to become impoverished after his retirement, living in poor conditions.
   

        Liu Shiqing, though, was one of the better ones. His contracts, particularly those signed with employees, were relatively humane and flexible, offering ample room for growth. For someone like Little William who has the potential to become a top professional athlete, the contract was even more liberal.
   

        Upon receiving the instructions, the Legal Department worked extra hours to prepare a contract. After three reviews by Ding Chongxiang and three amendments by the Legal Department, the contract was finally handed over to Liu Shiqing. After confirming that there were no issues, Liu placed the contract in front of Yue Tianyi and Yue Weilian.
   

        Before Yue Tianyi's paralysis, he was only an athlete with a narrow social circle and was not very familiar with legal matters. He read through the contract in detail, posed several questions and Liu Shiqing patiently answered each of them. The contract seemed to be quite favourable for Yue Tianyi and Yue Weilian. Apart from several provisions stating that Galaxy Industry would bear the cost of living, training, schooling expenses until Little William reaches adulthood, the contract also stated that when Little William becomes a world champion in the future, he would receive 60% of the income from commercial activities, like advertisements and endorsements; Galaxy Industries will get the remaining 40%.
   

        This was an extremely high percentage. Generally, no matter how famous, domestic athletes could only pocket up to 50% of the income from commercial activities. Yet Little William was entitled to 60% of it. This was very generous.
   

        Yue Tianyi and his son Yue Weilian signed their names and left their handprint, solidifying the contract that Yue Weilian will later jokingly call "The Slave Contract". From this moment, Yue Weilian began his engaged journey under the banner of Galaxy Industries.
   

        With the contract in place, unless there were major unforeseen circumstances, William would not leave Galaxy Industries. The gold mine that he represents would not suddenly sprout legs and run into someone else's arms. Liu Shiqing prepared to invest significant effort and resources to nurture William.
   

        Firstly, Liu Shiqing prepared some strength potions, which he diluted and poured into plastic bottles for William to consume and to apply externally. He also hired a talented cook specifically to prepare meals for Yue Tianyi and William, providing them with nutritious food. Providing housing for Yue Tianyi and William goes without saying.
   

        Of course, these were not the most important things. In order for William to embark on the career path of a professional athlete, he had to hire a well-informed and experienced coach from the sports industry. After weighing his options, Liu Shiqing realized that it would be nearly impossible for him to find a good coach on his own in a short amount of time, so he had to seek help.
   

        Liu Shiqing mulled over his options, and realized that the best resources for track and field coaches were available only at the National Track and Field Management Center. However, if he directly contacted the center, they would likely insist on meeting in person. Just as he was pondering what to do, the image of the retired former Director of the National Sports Administration, Cui Xianfu, appeared in his mind. Perhaps this old man could introduce him to some of the best-known sprint coaches in the country or even the world.
   

        He took out his cellphone and dialed Cui Xianfu's number.
   

        "Ah, Mr. Liu, what brings you to call this retired old fogey like me? I received your homemade grape wine for the New Year; it tasted good, but there wasn't enough. Do you think you could send me some more? Otherwise, I might run out," said the retired and ever-jovial Cui Xianfu.
   

        "Alright, Director Cui, I will get someone to send you some more," promised Liu Shiqing, chuckling.
   

        Cui Xianfu gave a hearty laugh, "That sounds more like it. Mr. Liu, I know that you are a busy man; you wouldn't call me for no reason. Tell me, as long as it's not something against my principles, I'll do my best to help."
   

        Liu Shiqing had planned to skirt around the topic and subtly bring up his request. However, Cui Xianfu had not even given him the chance to do so, "Director Cui, I want to ask you, do you know who the best male 100-meter sprint coach in the world is?"
   

        "Why do you ask?" Cui Xianfu was unclear about Liu Shiqing's intentions, "Unless you want to get him to endorse something? If that's the case, you should be looking at Bolt, right? Although his endorsement fee is a bit hefty, it's only a trifle for Galaxy Industries, isn't it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "No, not an endorsement. I wanted to get him to teach a class."
   

        "A class?" Being a veteran sports administrator, Cui Xianfu picked up on the spark of inspiration in his mind, "Mr. Liu, did you find a promising young athlete? Are you considering the potential value and thus, wanting to hire a world-renowned coach?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Director Cui, you're astute."
   

        "Ah, Mr. Liu, what am I supposed to say about you?" Cui Xianfu got up from his sofa and started to pace around, "How old is the child? What's his performance like?"
   

        "He's in his teens, and we clocked his time with a stopwatch, it's a little over ten seconds," Liu Shiqing remained vague.
   

        However, Cui Xianfu was not one to be easily fooled, "Be more specific with me. There's a big difference between being 11 and 19, both of which can be classified as being in one's teens. And what do you mean 'a bit over ten seconds'? You run such a huge company, you should understand better than me the importance of accuracy in numbers. Let me tell you, Mr. Liu, if you dare to hoodwink me or cook up false data, not only will I not help you this time, but I will also refuse to lend a hand to any future requests from you or your Galaxy Industries."
   

        Liu Shiqing certainly did not wish to upset this retired old man. As the former top figure in Huaxia's sports industry, the depth and scope of Cui Xianfu's connections were far beyond the comprehension of the average person. Moreover, while Cui Xianfu's influence in politics may not be huge, it was not to be ignored, given that he was a prominent provincial and ministerial cadre.
   

        "He is nearly thirteen years old, his name is William, I brought him back from Shanghai. His father, Yue Tianyi, used to be a professional athlete. However, he became paraplegic after an unfortunate accident. I recently timed William; he ran 10.01 seconds," Liu Shiqing, uneager to upset the old man, provided detailed information. If he angered Cui Xianfu to the extent that he refused to help anymore, it would be tough for Liu Shiqing to seek help from him in the future. (To be continued. For more content, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 323: It's All About Money 〖Third Update〗
   

        Despite being over sixty, Cui Xianfu felt an upward surge of excitement when he heard about Little William's test results - surpassing even Liu Shiqing's. He fully understood the momentous implications of a kid of William's age achieving such a record. In Huaxia's history, no one had ever clocked under 10 seconds in the 100-meter rubber track race, not even those who barely scraped by the 10-second mark.
   

        Little William was barely thirteen. The golden age for sprinters is generally between 24-26 when achieving records becomes relatively easy. With eleven years left till William hits this mark, there's an endless spectrum of miracles waiting to materialize. Perhaps, after the men's 110-meter hurdles, Huaxia will gain new breakthroughs in short-distance track and field events, particularly in what is regarded as the most significant category for gold medals.
   

        "Mr. Liu, don't go anywhere. I'll be there right away," a rather excited Cui Xianfu said, then called Director Du Dawei of the National Track and Field Management Center. He instructed him to bring two referees or coaches capable of timing accurately from the National Team to accompany him to Wuling City.
   

        In reality, in international competitions, manual timing has long been phased out. Records achieved using this method, even world-breaking ones, are not recognized by the International Association of Athletics Federations. Acceptance is only granted if electronic timing is used. While Wuling City does have a stadium, they still employ manual timing, making conditions less than ideal for proper testing. The optimal solution would involve taking Little William to Yanjing for testing. The training bases fall under the National Track and Field Management Center's purview and are fully equipped, making it easier to conduct a comprehensive assessment on Little William. However, Cui Xianfu knew Liu Shiqing well enough not to propose this as it would be an impossible request at this stage. So, he resigned himself to making the trip to Wuling City.
   

        Shortly after their arrival at Wuling City Railway Station via a train, Liu Shiqing ushered them into his top-tier Red Flag car.
   

        "Mr. Liu, Director Cui told me you've discovered a promising prospect for the men's 100-meter sprint. Is that true?" Du Dawei found it hard to believe what Cui Xianfu had told him, prompting him to openly express his doubt.
   

        "Director Du, do you think I would joke about something like this? Even if I were joking with you, I'd never dare to play such a joke on Director Cui," replied Liu Shiqing with a smile.
   

        With his hands clamped together, Du Dawei anxiously rubbed them back and forth. If you placed a handful of soybeans between them, you'd have ground soybean meal.
   

        Chuckling, Cui Xianfu said, "See, Director Liu? Director Du is already acting nervous. Du Dawei, with your shaky history with Liu Xiang, haven't your nerves become a little stronger?"
   

        Embarrassed, Du Dawei said, "Director, it's not the same. You can't compare the men's 110-meter hurdles with the men's 100-meter sprint. Honestly, they're not even on the same level; there's at least one rank separating them."
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately led Cui Xianfu, Du Dawei, and the others to the testing venue, the stadium at County No.1 Middle School. For this test, Liu Shiqing had promptly arranged a last-minute cleanup costing 2000 yuan, reserving the stadium for three hours. Anyone who hadn't been expressly permitted was prohibited. Moreover, he had specifically asked security chief Zhuang Feiyan to select a few security personnel from the head office to guard the stadium's entrance.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Cui Xianfu stood aside as Du Dawei took upon the role of the starter, with two elite coaches from the National Track and Field Team designated as timekeepers.
   

        Once Little William was warmed up, Liu Shiqing bent down, grabbed his shoulders and said, "Little William, give it your best shot. If you run well, I'll have this gentleman here find us the best sprinting coach in the world. If you don't do well, we'll miss the opportunity to secure the best coach."
   

        Understanding, Little William nodded his head. Du Dawei gestured for him to take his place at the starting line. He had thought that this boy, who clearly had Black heritage, could indeed be a promising contender from their first encounter. The majority of globally recognized top sprinters were Black. This phenomenon had been validated from various perspectives, such as genetics and heredity, by numerous scientists. Perhaps Little William indeed possessed superior sprinting genes.
   

        "On your marks, ready…"
   

        At the sharp crack of the starting gun, Little William burst forth in an instant. Despite not receiving professional training, his exposure to the training regime at Xinzhuang Training Base had imprinted within him the correct starting posture and key points to note.
   

        By the time Little William had crossed the finish line, Du Dawei, relying on his expert instinct, was already under the impression that William's timing shouldn't exceed ten seconds, even before the coaches reported their timings. Moments later, the coaches each declared their timings: one reported 9.96 seconds, the other, 9.90 seconds. According to the International Association of Athletics Federation, manual timings need to be incremented by 0.24 seconds to equate to electronic timing. Therefore, Little William's actual timing should be around 10.20 seconds. Even among national sprinters, this time would be considered outstanding.
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        After being tested three times in succession, it seems that Little William was indeed born for this. He got better with each run, and his best time to date was 9.89 seconds.
   

        "Director Liu, you mentioned that you found this promising talent in Shanghai City. Can you tell me more about where exactly? I'm curious about who missed such a golden opportunity. I must bring this up and at least deduct half a year's bonus from the leaders of the Shanghai City Track and Field Department," asked Cui Xianfu.
   

        Even now, Liu Shiqing still felt quite proud recalling the incident. The Xinzhuang Training Base in Shanghai was Liu Xiang's springboard to fame, and a renowned national track and field training center. He managed to poach Yue Weilian from under their noses. The coaches and leaders of Xinzhuang, if they knew, would probably want to bang their heads against a block of tofu.
   

        "I went to the Xinzhuang Training Base in Shanghai a couple of days ago to meet Sun Jingping, Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai. I happened to bump into Little William there, who was part of a work-study program. Seeing his predicament, I felt I should bring them back with me," said Liu Shiqing vaguely.
   

        How Liu Shiqing recognized Little William as a sprinting genius is not the crux. The real issue is that despite staying in Xinzhuang Training Base for such a long time, no one there recognized that Little William was a rare steed among horses. Thinking of this, Cui Xianfu's anger rose, "They are all useless. They are all… Humph."
   

        The word "pigs" was only half out when he swallowed it back. "I think it is necessary to rectify this situation. If the bureaucratic inertia is not changed, they will be unable to discover talents like Little William."
   

        Du Dawei came over with two special-grade coaches and said right away, "Director Liu, Little William, our National Track and Field Management Center would like to have him. Thank you for helping us find such a promising talent. I'll send you a banner of appreciation later."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing resisted the urge to spit on Du Dawei's face, "Director Du, don't you think you're overstepping? Although Galaxy Industry and the National Track and Field Team have a good cooperative relationship, it's not to the extent where we would hand Little William over to you.
   

        Du Dawei immediately protested, "Director Liu, did you ask the Old Bureau Chief to bring us over from Yanjing just to test Little William's performance?"
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Bringing you over was the Old Bureau Chief's decision, it has nothing to do with me. Initially, I wanted to ask the Old Burea Chief to introduce me to the best sprinting coach in the world, as I'm willing to offer a high salary for them to specifically train Little William."
   

        One of the special-grade coaches Du Dawei brought snorted disdainfully, "Director Liu, what do you think Galaxy Industries is? Training athletes isn't just about money. It requires facilities, training partners, and professional team doctors. The National Team is much more equipped in this aspect and the most promising talents should be placed there. This would allow the country to cultivate them and achieve better results. Whether you accept it or not, that's the truth."
   

        "Bullshit facts." Liu Shiqing knew that he couldn't yield now. Once he did, Little William, the hen that laid golden eggs, would be taken away by the National Track and Field Management Center. The hefty rewards that Little William could bring in the future would be bitten off by the Center, which might even get more than Galaxy Industry. "According to you, if the athletes are trained by the national team, they're bound to succeed. What about those rotten football players who were also trained by the country? Fixing matches, blowing unfair whistles, picking up girls, having fights, they're great at all of that. But why haven't they scored a single goal in the World Cup? Forget about the World Cup, they only qualified once and finished last every other time. Is this the benefit of being trained by the national team?"
   

        "You ..." The head-class coach was left speechless with Liu Shiqing's rebuttal, unable to respond.
   

        Cui Xianfu also knew that their national football team was indeed a source of shame. Not to be rude, but all the disgrace in the Huaxia's sports industry was concentrated on the football team. A lot of money was spent but to no avail, not a single glory was received, only a bunch of problems. These strong-bodied men were inferior to the girls' football team, who had at least had a glorious past. But the men's football team was just a mess that couldn't be moulded into anything. As former Bureau Chief of the National Sports Administration, Cui Xianfu had racked his brains over it and still found no solution.
   

        "Alright, General Manager Liu, the football team is just an exception after all. On the whole, it's still best to place promising athletes on the national side where they can receive systematic and comprehensive training. General Manager Liu, please give this old fogey a face, let's let the national team train Little William? We can negotiate terms."
   

        Du Dawei quickly added, "Yes, General Manager Liu, whatever terms you want, just say it. As long as it's feasible, we won't hesitate to fulfill it."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "It's not that I don't want to give the Old Bureau Chief face, but I believe it's not necessary to send promising talent to the national team for a good future. Look at the United States, do they have a national team? Yet they manage various commercial competitions like basketball, American football, golf and so on in full swing, and private sports clubs are popping up everywhere. Just now that coach said that Galaxy Industry doesn't have a stadium, no sparring partners, no team doctor, lacks this and that. That's easy to solve. No stadium? I can build or buy one. No sparring partners? I can recruit them. No team doctor? I can hire one. To be blunt, as long as you have money these days, there's nothing you can't do. In the past, neither the country nor the citizens had money, so any promising talent had to be sent to the national team for centralized training. Now, the country is rich, and many wealthy enterprises are emerging. Since it's possible to buy a football team and establish a club, why not create a track and field club as well? You don't have to worry about Little William being treated unfairly here. The training and care he receives here will not be worse than that in the national team."
   

        What Liu Shiqing said left Cui Xianfu, Du Dawei and the others speechless. The funds of the national track and field management center come from state allocations and corporate sponsorships. If it's about money, even the entire funds of all the management centers under the National Sports Administration combined cannot match Galaxy Industry. The advantage of the national team lies in the large number of training bases and athletes from all over the country... but as Liu Shiqing pointed out, these issues can be resolved with money.
   

        "I've decided to establish a Sports Division under the head office, focusing on developing Little William. I will build a stadium for Little William and select promising sprint athletes from across the country, even from all over the world, to train with him," Liu Shiqing said excitedly, making enormous promises.
   

        Du Dawei felt helpless. Liu Shiqing was not someone who could be intimidated by power unless he wanted to end up in jail, chatting with his subordinate Yu Junyu behind bars. "Old Bureau Chief, what do you think of this..." Du Dawei could only pin his hopes on Cui Xianfu, hoping that Liu Shiqing could give Cui Xianfu some face and hand over Little William to them.
   

        Cui Xianfu shook his head. Liu Shiqing's words had had a significant impact on him. Many years ago, when he hadn't taken over as the Bureau Chief of the National Sports Administration, there was already a call in society to promote private sports, letting wealthy businessmen or enterprises learn from the models in Europe and America and establish private, commercial sports clubs. This call had never ceased, and the debate had been fierce within the Sports Bureau. Both sides had their reasons, and nobody could persuade the other. Especially after the failure of the national football team's trial, the proposal to push sports towards society faced even greater resistance. (To be continued, to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, more chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 324: Let Me Be The Consultant For Your Club (First Update)
   

        "Old Bureau Chief, would you kindly say something?" At this point, Du Dawei placed all his hopes on Cui Xianfu. As the Director of the National Track and Field Management Center, his biggest advantage lay in his authority to decide who could join the National Team. However, when his adversary didn't care about this, Du Dawei felt helpless. If his adversary had been an ordinary person, it wouldn't have mattered so much. But Little William was a unique talent in the domestic scene who could make breakthroughs in the 100-meter sprint. Therefore, Du Dawei could not afford to throw his weight around in this situation.
   

        The two senior coaches Du Dawei brought with him were like wolves, their four eyes fixed on Little William, their eyes glowing green with envy. They were both sprinting coaches, and they understood even better than Du Dawei what a talent like Little William meant. Little William, being stared at by these two men, felt the chill crawl up his spine, and instinctively sought refuge behind Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Don't be afraid. I'm here, and I'll protect you. I won't let anyone bully you." Liu Shiqing had made up his mind. Regardless of what conditions Cui Xianfu and Du Dawei proposed, he would not hand over the gold mine named Little William to the National Team.
   

        Du Dawei and his party wore bittersweet smiles. They were so fond of Little William, how could they possibly bully him?
   

        After contemplating for a long time, Cui Xianfu finally made a decision that could be considered painful. It was also a big risk he was taking. Thankfully, he had already retired and did not fear any political upheaval. "Mr. Liu, are you truly willing to set up a professional sports club under Galaxy Industry to foster talents like Little William?"
   

        "Are you doubting me?" When Liu Shiqing decided to firmly hold onto Little William, he had already thought it through. If done well, the sports industry could also rake in a lot of money. At their peak, basketball star Michael Jordan had assets worth 400 million dollars, golf star Tiger Woods had 1 billion dollars, and football star David Beckham had over one hundred million pounds. This was the wealth accumulated by the sports superstars themselves. Imagine how much money the clubs they belong to made off them.
   

        "Great, young Mr. Liu. I trust you. I also agree to let Little William stay at Galaxy Industry." Cui Xianfu stated with certainty.
   

        "Old Bureau Chief, we can't do that..." If not for Cui Xianfu being his retired superior, Du Dawei would have argued vehemently by now.
   

        Cui Xianfu, however, waved his hand dismissively, "However, young Mr. Liu, you have to promise me one thing. When Little William competes internationally, he must do so under the name of our country. Also, for major sports events like the Olympics, Little William must amalgamate into the national delegation. Rest assured, all the income will go to Galaxy Industry. We only need the honor in name."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. It was a known fact that participation in the Olympics required the representation of a country or region. There was no known precedent of a private organization participating in the Olympics without the endorsement of a country. Hence, this condition seemed reasonable enough to accept.
   

        "Also, I need to keep an eye on Little William to prevent you from ruining this talent. Therefore, in your sports club, I want to be the manager or at least a consultant— one with real decision-making power, not a nominal one," Cui Xianfu finished.
   

        The proposal took not just Liu Shiqing by surprise, but also Du Dawei. Last August, Liu Shiqing had openly invited Cui Xianfu to join Galaxy Industry after his retirement, but was politely refused by Cui Xianfu. Now, however, Cui Xianfu initiated the discussion himself and expressed the desire to be the manager or consultant for Liu Shiqing, causing a huge surprise to everyone.
   

        "Don't be surprised. I still have some influence domestically. With me here, you don't have to worry about someone stealing Little William from you. Additionally, as I mentioned earlier, I'm doing this for fear that you might ruin Little William out of your desire to make more money. Not that I'm pointing fingers, Mr. Liu, but you seem quite ruthless in your pursuit of profit. Your refusal to hand over Little William to the national team stems from seeing the commercial value in him. That's understandable— 'No profit, no getting up early' is human nature. However, I'm afraid that you might harm him in your quest for more money. So, I want to stay close to Little William." Cui Xianfu's eyes softened as he looked at Little William as if he was a priceless treasure.
   

        Du Dawei sighed. When the Old Bureau Chief had spoken up to this extent, there was practically no chance of getting Little William into the National Team. Even though it was disappointing, he could do nothing but watch Little William wave goodbye to the National Team.
   

        "Old Bureau Chief, I would be overjoyed to have you join Galaxy Industry. But to be the manager of the club... and forgive me for saying this, but are you going to turn the club into a second Sports Bureau?" Liu Shiqing cautiously pointed out. He was worried about offending the provincial and ministerial cadre but was forced to voice his concerns out of fear that the old man might turn the club into a bureaucracy.
   

        "Oh, young Mr. Liu..." Cui Xianfu laughed wryly. "When you were dying to hire me for Galaxy Industry, I refused. Now that I take the initiative, you're hesitant. What should I make of this, young Mr. Liu?"
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        "You have a foresight, but I also have my difficulties." Liu Shiqing gave an awkward smile, scratching the back of his head.
   

        "Fine, I'll serve as an advisor to your club. But I have a question for you, do you have a potential club manager? If not, I can introduce you to someone." Cui Xianfu said with a smile.
   

        "Who?" Liu Shiqing asked eagerly.
   

        "My younger son, Cui Yiming, a Masters graduate in sports economics and management from the University of Cologne Sports in Germany, he's already thirty-eight. He has experience in many clubs in Europe and America, but this kid is always restless. Always challenging himself as an excuse, every time he made an achievement in a club, he left regardless of the pleas of the club boss. Since graduating from the University of Cologne Sports at the age of 26, he has switched seven or eight jobs across football, basketball, golf, baseball, and track and field. Currently, he's an assistant manager at Bulls club in the United States, claiming he's helping the team find another superstar on par with Michael Jordan before he retires. This damn kid, completely lacking in ambition". Though Cui Xianfu was cursing, anyone could hear from his tone that he was actually proud of his son.
   

        Even for the sake of nepotism, Cui Xianfu, a long-time provincial and ministerial official, wouldn't casually recommend a slacker to Liu Shiqing. Even if he didn't care about Liu Shiqing, he had to consider Little William. If an incompetent person serves as a club manager, Little William would be ruined. Cui Xianfu wouldn't be able to bear such blame.
   

        If Cui Xianfu did not make the introduction, Liu Shiqing would need to use a headhunting company to find a suitable club manager nationwide. Currently, the domestic competitive sports club environment isn't mature finding a suitable club manager isn't an easy task. If he finds a mediocre person, Liu Shiqing would be disappointed, as Little William needed strong support for his training in the coming years. If things go wrong, Liu Shiqing would be full of regret.
   

        "Okay, Old Bureau Chief, I leave this matter to you. Please be sure to invite Mr. Cui Yiming back to China for a good talk." Liu Shiqing said seriously.
   

        "I'll call Cui Yiming right now." Saying so, Cui Xianfu took out his cellphone, not caring that it was the middle of the night in the United States, and directly dialed Cui Yiming's number.
   

        A moment later, a slightly tired voice came from Cui Xianfu's phone, "Dad, I've been tired all day. I just went to bed, can't you call at a different time?"
   

        "Cut the crap, Yiming. Pack up and roll back from the United States. I have a very important task for you." Cui Xianfu's voice was firm, giving his son no room for discussion.
   

        "Dad, I am not a child anymore. You shouldn't always command me in such tones." Cui Yiming's voice was tired, "I am really busy here. I promise I will come back and visit you and mom after this period. If there's nothing else, I am hanging up."
   

        "Don't hang up, I really have important things to discuss with you. Yiming, in our country, an excellent young talent in the male 100 meters sprint has been discovered. He is not even thirteen and he has achieved a good time of ten seconds. We originally wanted to get him into the national team for training, but the big boss who discovered this talent insists on setting up a club specifically to train him, and I recommended you to him."
   

        Cui Xianfu explained the cause and effect of the situation, "Yiming, after you graduated from the University of Cologne Sports in Germany, I never forced you to come back to China because I knew our country's sports environment wasn't suitable for someone exposed to Western sports culture, so I allowed you to roam around in Europe and America. I am pleased every time I see your good results, but at the same time, I have some regrets. No matter how much contribution you've made at your work, our country can't benefit from it a bit.
   

        Yiming, I remember you once told me that the strength and leadership of the United States are not only due to their space shuttles and aircraft carriers, but also because they have companies like IBM, ExxonMobil, the Grammy Awards, Hollywood, and the NBA. I agree with you that a country's prosperity is not only reflected in military power but also in science and technology, finance, sports, culture and other aspects.
   

        This is an unprecedented opportunity. We have such a promising talent. If you can apply your theoretical knowledge and practical experience, and build something around this prodigy, I'm sure you can break new ground in the competitive sports club scene in our country. Think of the immense market in Huaxia with its 1.4 billion population. As pioneers, can you imagine the recognition you would receive in the future and the financial benefits you would reap? Surely, this is better than staying in the United States? Yiming, come back. The country needs you, your father needs you, and Galaxy Industry needs you."
   

        A moment later, a short sentence came from Cui Xianfu's cellphone, "Okay, I'll book a flight for tomorrow and come back home for a look. Whether it works out or not still depends on whether they can meet my requirements."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Cui Xianfu let out a deep sigh, "Mr. Liu, before the founding of the club, I think we should let Coaches Meng and Zhang take charge of Little William's training. They are already the best sprinting coaches in the country." The two coaches Cui Xianfu mentioned were the elite coaches that Du Dawei had brought from Yanjing.
   

        Cui Yiming didn't quite believe that Little William could achieve such good results, so he first flew to Shanghai City, and then took another flight to Wuling City. Liu Shiqing personally went to the airport to welcome Cui Yiming.
   

        Doubtful of Little William's skills, Cui Yiming proposed to witness them personally, so Liu Shiqing took him to County No.1 Middle School's stadium to witness Little William run.
   

        Having spent more than ten years in sports clubs in Europe and America, Cui Yiming was well aware of Little William's terrifying potential as a strong contender to challenge the Jamaican sprinter Bolt.
   

        Immediately, Cui Yiming started negotiations with Liu Shiqing. He had many demands, which were detailed but mainly revolved around two points: one, Liu Shiqing must fully delegate authority, allowing Cui Yiming to decide on the club's structure and operating model without any interference from the head office or Liu Shiqing himself, unless it threatens the company's interests. The second, Cui Yiming demanded a share of the profits, insisting on club members sharing 10% of all earnings from Little William.
   

        Sharing the profits with Cui Yiming wasn't a problem, but the proportion he demanded was a bit high. Liu Shiqing called Wang Zewei and began tough negotiations with Cui Yiming. Eventually, they agreed to distribute 7.8% of Little William's total earnings to the entire team at the club. In this 7.8%, Galaxy Industry contributed 3.3% from its 40% share of earnings, while the remaining 4.5% was taken from Little William's 60% share.
   

        As a result of this, Galaxy Industry, Little William and his father, and the team of the not-yet-formed club, represented by Cui Yiming, drafted a new contract. 
   

        Once the three parties signed, they went to the Wuling City Notary Office for notarization, making the contract legally binding. Cui Yiming immediately started working, making calls to his friends from all over the world; some in the country, some abroad, some Chinese, some foreigners. In just over half a month, Galaxy Industry was filled with more than a dozen people, all either friends, classmates, or colleagues of Cui Yiming. Without exception, they were all involved in sports and had experience working in sports clubs in Europe and America. 
   

        Seeing Cui Yiming's high efficiency, Liu Shiqing smiled. The 7.8% price was not spent in vain. If he had hired someone not professional or without extensive network to run the club, it might have taken half a year to even set up the club. Now, not even a month has gone by and the club has already begun to take shape. This deal was worth it. (To be continued... If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, for more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 325: Simply Turning a Blind Eye [Second Update]
   

        If Little William wants to achieve impressive results, it won't be something he can accomplish in a short time. With Cui Xianfu serving as an advisor and Cui Yiming running the club, Liu Shiqing finally found the time to break away from other engagements.
   

        After tense and orderly counting, the list and amount of Galaxy Industry's internal employees who are willing to invest in Galaxy Venture Capital is all sorted. The total number of employees of the head office, branch offices, and subsidiary companies combined is over three thousand. Galaxy Machine Tools accounts for more than seven hundred of these employees. In addition, there are over five hundred employees from Galaxy Construction Machinery Co., Ltd. (a.k.a. Galaxy Construction Machinery) in Central Plains Province. There are about five to six hundred employees in the already-established Galaxy Construction Waste Treatment plants in various cities. There are over two hundred employees at the medicinal herb plantation in Chengdongbao Village. The security team is composed of about five to six hundred. The remaining individuals work in places like the Galaxy Sewage Treatment Plant, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Galaxy Simulation, and in the main office. Including Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and others, the total amount of money raised was less than two billion, averaging out to each employee being willing to invest approximately sixty thousand in Galaxy Venture Capital. This was a significant difference from Liu Shiqing's initial projections.
   

        Liu Shiqing originally thought that the head office was willing to loan money to every employee, and they would be able to raise at least ten billion in funds. It appears he overestimated the capabilities of the employees. 
   

        In truth, this isn't surprising. Despite Galaxy Industries employing over three thousand individuals, the vast majority of them come from the lower social class. They belong to the ordinary salaried class, especially those working for companies like Galaxy Machine Tools and Galaxy Construction Machinery. The workers' incomes were not high before being acquired by Galaxy Industries, and saving money wasn't easy. They are usually very cautious when it comes to investing. Even if it means borrowing money, they always thoroughly weigh their options, especially considering the head office is loaning them the money, rather than giving it for free. Furthermore, rising consumer prices, children's education, and unexpected healthcare expenses drain families of their money. It's only natural to keep a reserve of ten to twenty thousand for sudden expenses.
   

        In light of this, being able to amass a fund nearly amounting to two billion is already pretty good. This is also because Galaxy Industry has not yet established itself for a long time, so many employees do not have a strong sense of belonging to it and fail to recognize the development prospects it offers. They fear that once they invest their money, they may not get a return on their investment. Therefore, many employees are cautious. By the time they realize their mistake, they would have lost an opportunity to invest in Galaxy Venture Capital at the lowest cost. 
   

        Among all employees, Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang contributed most to the investment. Wang Zewei invested ten million, borrowing a decade's worth of salary from the company. Ding Chongxiang invested five million and also borrowed a decade's worth of salary from the company. Others like Mao Sixian, Guo Xiaozhi, Xia Kangtian, and Wang Fujia were also willing to make solid investments.
   

        After the statistical data for the company's internal employees was collected, negotiations with the Hualiang Group also concluded. Soon, Galaxy Industry and Hualiang Group reached an agreement. Galaxy Industry contributed 10.2 billion (including the two billion fundraised by employees), and the Hualiang Group contributed 30 billion in Huaxia currency. Both parties jointly established the Galaxy Venture Capital Co., Ltd. The company was not registered in Yanjing or Wuling City but was set up in the British Virgin Islands. This was done firstly to reduce taxes and secondly to avoid unnecessary troubles when acquiring overseas companies. Hence, Galaxy Venture Capital has taken on the coat of an overseas enterprise. 
   

        Apart from Galaxy Industry and Hualiang Group dividing the managing stake according to the amount they invested, it was mutually agreed upon that whoever wished to sell their equity first must inform the others. Furthermore, they agreed to make sure they would sell the equity to the other party first, under the same conditions.
   

        As expected, Wang Zewei took on the role of Chairman and General Manager of Galaxy Venture Capital. As the second-largest shareholder of Galaxy Venture Capital, the Hualiang Group sent a representative to act as the Deputy General Manager. This person was Zhao Jiaxun. He graduted from Yenching University and then studied in the United Kingdom. Upon his return, he was recruited by the Hualiang Group and started his way up from the bottom, ultimately securing a position in middle-level management of the Hualiang Group. Now, Zhao Jiaxun is in his mid-thirties, in the prime of his life and full of energy.
   

        Upon settling into his role, Zhao Jiaxun brought a significant problem to the attention of Liu Shiqing. Zhao Jiaxun submitted a report to Wang Zewei, hoping to purchase several purified water bottling plants around the country. Then, they could buy Tonic Drink from the company headquarters, dilute it with purified water at the bottling plants, and sell it.
   

        "Wang, the businesses that appeal most to the masses are always the ones that make the most money. The ex-factory price of Tonic Drink is 145 yuan per package. After it gets to the Hualiang Group, it is resold, wholesaled at 215 yuan, and when it is finally sold to the end consumer, the price of Tonic Drink has already increased to 250 yuan or even 300 yuan per package. This price is not something the average person can afford. Maybe buying a package or two won't pose much of a problem, but it's unrealistic to expect them to consume Tonic Drink on a daily basis over a long duration.
   

        At present, the head office already has three production lines manufacturing Tonic Drink, with an output of 300 million sets per year, and the market has basically reached saturation. In order to further expand the market, we must continue to dig deeper, lower the selling price, and let more people accept Tonic Drink. Our Galaxy Venture Capital has just been established and urgently needs performance verification. I think it's very worthwhile to invest in Tonic Drink. If we can significantly reduce the selling price of Tonic Drink, without dropping to one or two yuan, even if it is five yuan a bottle, sales will definitely reach a terrifying level.
   

        I have already commissioned people to conduct experiments. If Tonic Drink is diluted by water twenty times, it still has a certain effect. In other words, a bottle of Tonic Drink can be turned into twenty-one bottles. Even if we purchase the goods at the factory price of the head office, the account comes out to just under 3.5 yuan a bottle. If the factory price is set at four yuan or slightly more, and it is sold at five yuan or slightly more on the end consumer market, it will definitely be welcomed by consumers."
   

        Zhao Jiaxun spoke eloquently for a long time, and finally concluded, "In addition to selling the diluted Tonic Drink, I think we can also work on mineral water. Even if we pay for industrial water, a ton of water does not exceed ten yuan, a ton of water can bottle two thousand bottles of water, and only put a few cents of minerals in each bottle, it can be sold on the market for about a yuan, imagine the huge profit margin."
   

        Producing bottled water is something that Wang Zewei and Zhao Jiaxun can decide on together, but acquiring a filling factory to produce diluted Tonic Drink is not something that Wang Zewei can decide on his own. Ever since Galaxy Industry was established, Tonic Drink has always been the most important source of income for the head office. At present, more than 95% of Galaxy Industry's profits are supported by Tonic Drink. Because of this, the beverage factory, being the earliest production entity under the head office, has never been granted independent accounting privileges. Let alone becoming a separate subsidiary, it has always existed as a branch (company) from the day it was founded and has always been directly managed by the head office.
   

        The suggestion of Zhao Jiaxun is good, but doing so would take business away from the head office. Liu Shiqing may not approve, and it is not known whether the military would allow this. When the time comes, they might list the diluted Tonic Drink as a controlled material.
   

        Wang Zewei immediately reported Zhao Jiaxun's suggestion to Liu Shiqing. After hearing it, Liu Shiqing was both amused and helpless, thinking that Zhao Jiaxun and he had the same idea. He was planning on selling the diluted Strength Potion as Tonic Drink. He outright wanted to sell the diluted Tonic Drink. 
   

        The current Tonic Drink that Liu Shiqing sells is the product of the first-generation Strength Potion diluted. The dilution of the first-generation Strength Potion has a limit and cannot be continuously diluted. When it is severely diluted, it basically has no effect. The Strength Potion diluted into Tonic Drink has already been diluted ten or more times. Diluting it again by twenty times basically reaches the limit, the influence on the human body is very small, and probably one would need to drink one or two hundred bottles to achieve the effect of one set of Tonic Drink. 
   

        Liu Shiqing had thought about continuing to dilute Tonic Drink for sale, but he had always had a concern. When he decided to sell the Tonic Drink, the concentration was already fixed. If he suddenly takes out a lower concentration, people might suspect that Tonic Drink is his diluted product. So Liu Shiqing dismissed this idea from the beginning and has always been focusing on Tonic Drink. Now, Zhao Jiaxun has created a loophole in this matter, so Liu Shiqing does not have to worry about people suspecting him, but a part of this cake must be given to the Hualiang Group. However, it's good that Galaxy Venture Capital is independent of the head office. If a Tonic Drink dilution bottling factory is to be established, the first thing that needs to be done is to hand over the lion's share to the head office. The so-called head office gets the meat, Galaxy Venture Capital gets the soup, Galaxy Venture Capital's profit is allocated down, Galaxy Industry still gets the lion's share, leaving only the clear soup for the Hualiang Group.
   

        "I have no objections to this matter. I will not be involved in matters of negotiation with the military. As long as the General Logistic Department agrees, I will give you the green light."
   

        By diluting Tonic Drink and selling it for five yuan a bottle, the profit margin seems not small, but actually, it isn't quite large. Even if one billion bottles could be sold a year, it would only make about fifty billion. After the profit is divided, the bulk will be taken away by the head office, Hualiang Distillery will take a part, and the rest will be employees' dividends. Spread out, each employee could get a bit of money. For the sake of the company's employees, Liu Shiqing simply turned a blind eye and gave a green light on this project.
   

        "I only have one condition. Tonic Drink is Tonic Drink. After diluting Tonic Drink, you are not allowed to sell it under the name of the head office or under the name of Tonic Drink." (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support authors, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 326: One in the Sky, One on the Ground
   

        The operations of various subsidiaries such as Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Galaxy Simulation, Galaxy Construction Machinery, Galaxy Ocean, and Construction Waste Processing Plant are all going on smoothly. Some have started to make profits while some are still in the research stage.
   

        In the tail end of March 2013, several pieces of good news came one after another, overwhelming Liu Shiqing with happy announcements.
   

        The first piece of good news came from the Zhoushan Archipelago. Under the careful care of Qi Hongru and Wen Zhanhao, more than a hundred small shrimps have all grown to the size of thumbs, showing a strong desire to eat Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. Currently, Qi Hongru is organizing manpower to monitor these shrimps closely, trying every possible means to make them mature and mate, producing more fertilized eggs, and finally achieving the goal of large-scale farming. When the time comes, these shrimps can be used not only for in-depth research but also for small-scale eradication of Sharp Leaf Protococcalga.
   

        The second piece of good news came from the sewage treatment plant. After eleven months of intense construction, the sewage treatment plant, which processes 100,000 tons of industrial wastewater per day, was officially completed and put into operation. The sewage treatment plant implements the strictest sewage treatment standards, and the treated sewage can be directly used as drinking water. The leaders of Wuling City, the mayor, and even the clerks of the management committee all congratulated the completion and operation of the Galaxy Sewage Treatment Plant, which played a significant role in alleviating the water shortage in Wuling City. Zhang Guoji even began to persuade Liu Shiqing to continue investing in the construction of a second sewage treatment plant.
   

        The third piece of good news came from Russia. The master-disciple duo of Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai achieved another feat at the Luzhniki Stadium in Moscow, Russia. They defeated top athletes from the United States and Cuba, and won the championship and runner-up in the men's 110-meter hurdles respectively. Liu Xiang's endorsement and advertisement fees continued to surge, and Galaxy Industry received more and more commissions.
   

        The fourth piece of good news came from the National Science Progress Award Review Office. Both Liu Fengle, Liu Shiqing's grandfather, and Galaxy Industry were shortlisted. The former was selected for his unique theories of traditional Chinese medicine and effective solutions to insomnia. The latter was selected for producing Tonic Drink. Initially, Liu Shiqing intended to apply in his own name but later changed it to the name of the head office. Although doing so meant that Liu Shiqing would miss out on the country's highest scientific progress award, it was the only feasible option at this stage.
   

        The fifth good news came from Galaxy Simulation. With the support of Liu Shiqing's technology and funding, Liang Hui and his friends patiently digested the technical data Liu Shiqing provided. They then applied their understanding and creativity to produce the first batch of simulated dolls. As they were uncertain about the customers' satisfaction, they only produced fifty dolls for the first batch, shipped out all to Japan, and are now waiting for feedback from Japan. If the response is good, they will increase production; otherwise, they need to continue improvements.
   

        While organizing the production, Liang Hui invited Liu Shiqing over to take a look. As Liu Shiqing's bodyguards, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and Shen Jiuqiang followed him into the workshop. They saw those life-like, almost human-like, and unclothed simulation dolls lying on the production line. Shen Jiuqiang's eyes were wide open, Duan Liyi looked indifferent, and Song Yihan blushed and glared at Liu Shiqing.
   

        The worst off was Liu Shiqing. As a complete novice, he had never been in such close contact with female bodies. Though they were all artificial, Liu Shiqing had a nosebleed uncontrollably spewing out. Liang Hui and his friends burst into hearty laughter.
   

        Liu Shiqing fled embarrassingly and swore that unless absolutely necessary, he would never step into the Galaxy Simulation workshop again. Afterwards, Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, having heard the news from Shen Jiuqiang, tried to persuade Liu Shiqing to revisit Galaxy Simulation for a work inspection, but they were chased away by a grim-faced Liu Shiqing.
   

        The sixth piece of good news came from the first laboratory. Xu Wenjun's research on Liu Fengle's prescription is drawing to a close, and the industrial production process for a traditional Chinese medicine designed to aid sleep, which they have tentatively named "Sleeping Fragrance," has been researched. Also, under Xu Wenjun's arrangements, "Sleeping Fragrance" has advanced into clinical trials. As soon as enough experimental data is collected, they can submit the data for the approval of the drug supervision department and officially start production. Xu Wenjun contributed a lot to make such rapid progress possible, not only in the field of scientific research but also in many other areas including clinical trials and approval procedures.
   

        The group of military scientific researchers brought by Xu Wenjun, in terms of dedication and scientific research ideas, has had a quite positive and active impact on the scientific researchers affiliated with Galaxy Industry. It's a pity that Xu Wenjun and her group cannot stay permanently in the first laboratory of Galaxy Industry. After the approval is granted, they have to return to the Military Medical Science Academy.
   

        The seventh and final piece of good news came from Galaxy Entertainment. The first TV drama financed by Galaxy Entertainment was already on the schedule, the script had been written, and multiple TV stations, including Wuling City TV Station, Gongtian Satellite TV, Yanjing Satellite TV, and Jinmen Satellite TV, have expressed their willingness to co-invest in the production upon hearing the news. The lead actress was tentatively set as Xia Kangtian, and the leading actor was a young idol with considerable fame in the film and television industry. The director was Ms. Hu Jing, a well-known national director of costume dramas. She had directed several national hit costume TV dramas and movies and was one of the leading female directors in the nation. Hu Jing demanded a sky-high price of 200,000 Huaxia Currency to shoot one episode of the drama. The drama was planned for 30 episodes, which would mean at least 6 million Huaxia Currency would have to be given to Hu Jing. After consulting with Ding Chongxiang, Mao Sixian agreed, gritting her teeth. Ding Chongxiang made it clear that this was the first TV drama of Galaxy Entertainment. It was filmed to promote Galaxy Entertainment's artists and singers and couldn't be rougher out. It must be a masterpiece.
   

        Time silently passed, the beverage factory continuously produced Tonic Drink, they were like money printing machines, continuously providing funds for Galaxy Industry day and night. The speed at which Galaxy Industry spends money is far slower than the speed at which it makes money. It was almost June, and the investment in environmental protection was only about 20 or 30 billion. It was nothing more than building some sewage treatment plants and construction waste processing plants in various cities in the province. Achieving an annual investment of 400 billion Huaxia Currency was simply a pipe dream.
   

        June was the month for the College Entrance Examination, which was a hurdle that Liu Shiqing had to face. Liu Shiqing's study career at Galaxy machine tool also came to an end, Yuan Shufeng, the general manager of Galaxy machine tool, Dou Wenyang, the chief engineer, and Bing Wenzhen, a first-level senior technician, sat together. Liu Shiqing hosted a thank-you banquet to formally thank them.
   

        "Thank you, my two masters, for your meticulous care and guidance over the past ten months." Liu Shiqing, who has always drank fruit juice, made an exception by picking up a glass of Baijiu today.
   

        Dou Wenyang and Bing Wenzhen were flattered and quickly stood up. The two masters and one apprentice clinked their glasses together and downed their drinks in one go.
   

        Dou Wenyang put down his glass, "Boss Liu, if you weren't the big boss of Galaxy Industry, there's no way I would have let you go. You are a great prospect in machine tooling. If you were cultivated well, you could definitely follow in my footsteps and would have no problem at all. It's entirely possible for you to surpass me to become a top machine tool designer in China.
   

        "Yes." Bing Wenzhen chimed in, "When Boss Liu first entered the third workshop, he didn't even know how to use a hacksaw. Now he's already very skilled. If I could train him for two more years, he would definitely become a first-class senior technician. It's a shame that Boss Liu is leaving the doors of Galaxy machine tool, and reverting back to being the big boss of Galaxy Industry, it's not possible for him to continue being my apprentice."
   

        Yuan Shufeng chuckled, "Your views are both too short-sighted. Haven't you considered whether Liu Shiqing getting involved in Galaxy Industry as a chairman contribute much more, or being an engineer or technician in our Galaxy machine tool contribute much more? One is in the sky and the other is on the ground, you're fussing over trivial matters."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "My two masters, and Boss Yuan, I've been at Galaxy machine tool for ten months, and these ten months have greatly influenced me. The spirit of Galaxy machine tool has been integrated into my blood. Wherever I go, I can proudly say I am part of Galaxy machine tool. I am about to take the College Entrance Examination, and after the exam, there will be a long holiday. I will use this holiday to sort out my ten months at Galaxy machine tool thoroughly and make a comprehensive summary. At that time, I will still need to ask for your guidance."
   

        Dou Wenyang and Bing Wenzhen both thought that Liu Shiqing was going to produce a summary report, so naturally, they agreed. No one expected that what Liu Shiqing was brewing in his heart was not a summary report, but a superheavy bomb that would shock everyone in Galaxy machine tool.
   

        The College Entrance Examination was about to take place, so Liu Shiqing had to go to Wuling County No.1 Middle School, to handle things like restoring his school status and registering for the examination. Moreover, after ten months, stepping into the classroom again, Liu Shiqing had an indescribable feeling in his heart.
   

        Looking to Chen Junhui, as the bodyguard closest to Liu Shiqing's age, he had no choice but to follow Liu Shiqing back into the campus of County No.1 Middle School.
   

        I recommend a book "Married to an Alien", it's written by a new author in women's fiction and the writing is quite good. If you like it, go and support it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 327: "We have our own ways to deal with the past [First Update]
   

        As Liu Shiqing stepped through the gate of Wuling County No. 1 Middle School, a serious yet not too significant event was being actively prepared at Galaxy Industry. This event was Galaxy Industry's first-anniversary celeberation.
   

        Galaxy Industry officially opened for business on May 16th, 2012. Now it was the beginning of June, and the anniversary date had already passed. However, the proposal for the celebration was raised by Ding Chongxiang. He explained that May 16th was indeed the establishment day of the headquarters, but the company's books were only generating expenses without any income for over a month, leading to a state of loss. The company's account didn't start seeing money until the beverage factory was officially established and began production. Hence, Ding Chongxiang suggested setting the anniversary celebration day on the day the beverage factory went into production, essentially merging the date to observe the opening of Galaxy Industry and the factory. Liu Shiqing didn't have any objections; after all, the celebration could be held on any day.
   

        After Guo Xiaozhi was transferred to serve as the General Manager of Galaxy Ocean, Ding Chongxiang was left in an unfortunate situation. Guo Xiaozhi used to assist him, making him quite comfortable when working in the head office. He could hand off many trivial tasks to Guo Xiaozhi, but now he could only rely on the several secretaries in the general manager's office to assist him with these tasks. However, the secretaries were nowhere as competent as Guo Xiaozhi had been. After enduring for a few months, Ding Chongxiang couldn't hold on any longer.
   

        Ding Chongxiang had bought a house in Wuling City before the year began, not far from the company's headquarters. He especially invited Wang Zewei to his house, where he personally cooked a decent meal. He brought out Maotai alcohol and started complaining to Wang Zewei.
   

        Galaxy Industry was making a lot of money, spending as if it was flowing water. In one year since the office opening, in addition to the main office and the directly managed beverage factory and the medicinal material plantation, Galaxy Industry also established several subsidiaries such as Galaxy Investment, Galaxy Entertainment, Galaxy Machine Tool, Galaxy Ocean, Galaxy Simulation, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, Galaxy Restaurant, Galaxy Sports Club, Galaxy Sewage Treatment, Galaxy Construction Waste Treatment, and many more. This overview doesn't include the Research Department and the Security Control Center that are directly under the supervision of the Chairman's office. 
   

        The business of a dozen or so branches and subsidiaries finally all had to be monitored by the General Manager. As the helmsman of this mammoth enterprise of Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang had to ensure two things. He had to supervise, manage, and guide all the business operations of the branches and subsidiaries to ensure profitable operation according to the correct course. To top it, he also had to be accountable to boss Liu Shiqing and uphold the trust Liu had in him, worth the salary Liu awarded him.
   

        The pressure was significant for Ding Chongxiang. He had never held a full-time position before joining Galaxy Industry, his highest rank being Vice Chairman and Deputy General Manager. Initially, upon his arrival at Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang could handle the job quite well. However, especially after Guo Xiaozhi was transferred, he was finding it hard to cope.
   

        Though within the Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang was second only to Liu Shiqing and seemingly on top of a pyramid, this was just the bright side. Every day in addition to his committed service at the company, he came back home and read a large number of management books to upgrade himself and try to keep up with Liu Shiqing. But Liu Shiqing's pace was a bit fast. Despite his pursuit, he still somewhat got left behind.
   

        These experiences were something he could only share with Wang Zewei, who held a position in the company not lower than his own and was much closer to Liu Shiqing. 
   

        The pressure that Ding Chongxiang faced was also felt by Wang Zewei, although not as severely. As early as when they signed an agreement with the National Treasury Department to purchase 10 billion Huaxia Currency in Treasury bonds annually, Wang Zewei had reminded Liu Shiqing to slow down the expansion pace, to which Liu agreed. However, looking back, the expansion progress of Galaxy Industry was steady, and within a year, ten subsidiaries were established. Such expansion speed was indeed jaw dropping.
   

        This was primarily because Liu Shiqing was not willing to get involved in making quick money from real estate and mining. If Liu Shiqing hadn't been adamant about this, at least two more subsidiaries would have been added under the flag of Galaxy Industry.
   

        "General Manager Ding, don't add unnecessary pressure on yourself." Wang Zewei comforted, "Based on my analysis, the first year is always the period of rapid expansion for the company. Shiqing might be whimsical sometimes, but it's expected that things will stabilize in the second year. Even if more subsidiaries are established, it won't be as exaggerated as ten in a year. Once you figure out your work, there won't be any significant problems."
   

        "General Manager Wang, frankly speaking, I do feel a bit overwhelmed. You know that even before the company was established, three general manager level figures were recruited, such as me, General Guo, and Mao. Now, besides me, General Guo has been assigned to Zhoushan City, East Sea Province to take responsibility for Galaxy Ocean. I heard that Qi Hongru, who was invited by General Liu from Yanjing, doesn't give General Guo any face at all, and often confronts her to the point that General Guo has cried in secret several times.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 327 We will find our own way to deal with the past [First Update]_2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 327 We will find our own way to deal with the past [First Update]_2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Although General Manager Mao is currently still performing the duties of the deputy general manager, she is fully engaged in the affairs of Galaxy Entertainment. She simply doesn't have the time to deal with the main company's affairs. As for me, the only one left here, I'm just gritting my teeth and holding on. Remember, we do still have another deputy general manager, that girlfriend of General Manager Liu's. The girl is quite smart, but unfortunately, she's too young and always concentrating on the research in Laboratory One. She has never even inquired about the company's affairs.
   

        For several months now, I've been wanting to ask General Manager Liu to allow us to hire two or three more deputy general managers, to help share the company's workload. But I'm afraid that as soon as I raise this, it will leave a bad impression on General Manager Liu. After all, Galaxy Industry only has a few thousand employees in total, which is not really that much. Ah, it's hard, Mr. Wang." Towards the end, Ding Chongxiang let out a sigh.
   

        Wang Zewei understood Ding Chongxiang's meaning. He wanted him to approach Liu Shiqing and suggest hiring additional deputy general managers. He knew the pressure Ding was under; Galaxy Industry might just have a few thousand employees, but its output was shocking. Even after a staggering ten billion Huaxia Currency had been allocated to establish Galaxy Investment, there were still billions remaining on the company's books. The pressure of overseeing such funds could only be imagined.
   

        "Mr. Ding, you should get in touch with Falcon Human Resources Company first, and ask them to help keep an eye out for potential candidates. I will find an opportunity to talk to Shiqing later. I'm sure he won't object. You do need at least one deputy to assist you. Otherwise, with all these tasks at the head office, they could completely crush you," said Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei said what Ding Chongxiang had been hoping to hear for a long time. Feeling grateful, Ding raised his wine glass and offered many toasts to Wang. Only after this, they let go of the topic of finding a deputy general manager and started discussing other topics.
   

        While Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang could use their Sundays to have a drink and chat, Liu Shiqing wasn't so lucky. Having decided to take the College Entrance Exam, he had to fulfill his role as a Senior Three student.
   

        However, something unexpected happened when Liu Shiqing, after nearly a year, once again stepped into the gate of Wuling County No.1 Middle School. The first thing he felt was the passage of time.
   

        Last year, when he returned from London, Liu Shiqing was a big celebrity at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Before even entering the school gate, countless students surrounded him for autographs and photos. There was even a banner hanging on the school gate encouraging everyone to learn from him. Even a real superstar wouldn't have been treated much better. But this time, when he returned to school, he noticed that even without sunglasses, only a few people recognized him, let alone surrounded him.
   

        The Principal of Wuling County No.1 Middle School had changed; the original Principal, Zhou Yiliang, had been transferred to the Political Consultative Conference of Wuling County as a deputy chief. The current Principal is a middle-aged woman, plump and tall in her 40s, called Ji Xiangyun. To be re-admitted, Liu Shiqing would need to meet her first.
   

        Ji Xiangyun was relatively easy to talk to. Although she was hesitant at first, after learning that Liu Shiqing was the creator of the theme song for the Opening Ceremony of the London Olympic Games, she facilitated the process for Liu's readmission. Then she instructed Shiqing to bring the relevant documents to the in-charge of the Senior Three (Ninth) Class, Ximen Guohua, who would assign Shiqing a seat. Chen Junwei naturally followed Liu Shiqing everywhere he went.
   

        By now, the Senior Three (Ninth) Class had become synonymous with academic failure and was the worst-performing class in the entire grade. With the expectation of never making it to university, they had given up on themselves. Whether it was their teacher Ximen Guohua or school leadership, they had abandoned all sixty-plus students of the Ninth Class. The only thing every subject teacher did in Ninth Class was to announce, "This class will be a study period," the moment the class bell rang. Then they'd turn around and leave the classroom. The more responsible ones might hand out an exercise sheet, but that would be it.
   

        Liu Shiqing was part of Mr. Ban Zhengping's class during his first and second years of high school. Mr. Ximen Guohua only took charge of the ninth class after the Senior Three classes were divided into fast and slow tracks. He didn't have much of an impression of Liu Shiqing. In fact, if it wasn't for Liu Shiqing being the creator of the Olympic Theme song, Mr. Ximen Guohua probably wouldn't be able to remember him.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, are you sure you want to join ninth class? Given that you once wrote a theme song for the London Olympics, it wouldn't be a problem for me to speak with the Grade Director or Dean Of Teaching Affairs to transfer you to a better class." Mr. Ximen Guohua, who seems to have retained a bit of his professional conscience, tried to dissuade Liu Shiqing once he learned of his intentions.
   

        For Liu Shiqing, joining a particular class was not important, as long as he was eligible to take the College Entrance Examination, and any class would do. "Thanks for your kindness, Mr. Ximen. I've been in the ninth class since junior high school until I took a year off from school last year. It's been five years, and I've developed a bond with this class. I might feel unsettled if I suddenly switched classes. So, let's stick with ninth class, no need to change."
   

        Mr. Ximen Guohua sighed, "If you insist, I will arrange seats for you and Chen Junhui. But I must warn you, the ninth class is in shambles. Self-abandonment is rampant. After graduating from high school, they will have to make their own way in society, so they've let go of many apprehensions. They're resistant to any teachers' advice, only I can somewhat manage them. Try your best not to provoke them. If anything comes up, let me know as soon as possible. Maybe I can help."
   

        "Don't worry, the College Entrance Examination is just a few days away. We will figure out a way to cope." Liu Shiqing said with a smile. Jokingly, Chen Junwei and he would already consider themselves lucky if they didn't trouble others. If anyone was unhappy, they would probably deal with Chen Junwei before even getting to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Mr. Ximen Guohua led Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei into the classroom, without much introduction, he seated them in the back, the same spots Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei had before they took a break from school.
   

        As soon as Mr. Ximen Guohua left the classroom, some of the students who had been pretending to behave immediately turned their attention to Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei. Some of these students were from the old 9th class and knew who Liu Shiqing was but they were puzzled why he would return to 9th class. With his achievements, getting into a better class should be easy.
   

        A big, burly man with a dragon tattoo on his bare arm sauntered over. He slapped his hand down on Liu Shiqing's desk, "Hey, what's the deal with you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had some recollection of this towering guy who was in the same class before they divided the classes. His nickname was "Big Bear". He loved Hong Kong Gangster movies and novels about the underworld. He vowed to take charge of all the dark forces at Wuling County's No.1 Middle School and become its first Godfather. However, the former school head Zhou Yiliang was strict with students, and the County Public Security Bureau was just 50 meters away from the County Middle School. Whenever there was a problem at the school, the Public Security Bureau would respond quickly. Hence, Big Bear's grand plan had always been just a dream, devoid of any chance of turning into reality.
   

        Honestly, a country like Huaxia is not suitable for the development of the underworld. From the Central Government to the general public, everyone severely rejects it. Maybe the underworld could reign for a while, acting as tyrants and local warlords, but the moment you catch the government's attention, a minor action can disband your entire operation. In recent years, almost every year, public authorities across Huaxia handled several underworld operations. Even organizations that purchased armoured vehicles were eliminated easily. Without a doubt, the underworld is the least prospective career in Huaxia. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 328: Swords and Weapons Have Never Been His Forte〖Second Update〗
   

        Chen Junwei was fuming, uncertain where to direct his anger. He had never been thrilled about returning to the classroom. He would gladly charge into a rain of bullets, perhaps even happily waltz in front of the enemy's muzzle. But spending every day immersed in textbooks, reciting ABCD, calculating sine and cosine, decoding protein molecular formulas? He might as well be riddled with bullet holes in front of a machine gun.
   

        Perhaps Big Bear wanted to display his power, or perhaps he had other considerations. He likely had no ill intentions, simply making a gesture to appease Liu Shiqing... Regardless, none of it mattered anymore. When his bear-like hand slammed down on Liu Shiqing's desk, it was clear he had signed up to be Chen Junwei's punching bag.
   

        Big Bear suddenly felt his body lighten as his six-foot, nearly 170-pound frame was flung into the air, landing heavily on the classroom's cement floor. As he clamored to his feet, a murderous glint flashed in his eyes, "Who did it? Who dares to mess with me?"
   

        "I did, I'm the one who pounded you," Chen Junwei declared indifferently, his finger stopping inches from Big Bear's nose. "From now on, I'm the boss of the Ninth Class. All of you better behave, and anyone who disrupts my little uncle master's study plan won't be able to leave the classroom in one piece."
   

        Big Bear was by nature fierce and physically imposing. He had always been the bully, never the victim. Chen Junwei's arrogant attitude only stoked his anger. His head heated in rage, Big Bear yelled and swung his bowl-sized fist at Chen Junwei.
   

        Chen Junwei shook his head inwardly. It was clear that the big oaf had no training. This fight was going to be dull, but it was better than having nothing to do, far more entertaining than reading dreary textbooks. Tidying his clothes, Chen Junwei engaged with Big Bear.
   

        Watching from the sidelines, Liu Shiqing shook his head. "Junwei, take it easy, don't hurt him." After issuing this cautionary note, Liu Shiqing took out his newly bought workbook and began solving the problems.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing completed a set of test papers and checked his answers, Chen Junwei and Big Bear were still locked in their brawl, trading punches and kicks. The students of the Ninth Class had pushed their desks to the sides, freeing up space in the middle for the fight. They gathered around the makeshift ring, absorbed in the spectacle before them. The noise from the Ninth Class shook the building, yet no teacher came to intervene. Clearly, the teachers had given up on the students of the Ninth Class, unwilling to interfere unless their antics became unmanageable.
   

        Seeing that Chen Junwei and Big Bear were making a spectacle of themselves, Liu Shiqing muscled his way through the crowd and pulled Chen Junwei off Big Bear. "Are you two done? This is a classroom, not the Colosseum in Rome. Big Bear, don't be mad anymore. Let's let today's matter drop, for my sake, alright?"
   

        "Screw you." Big Bear's pride had been hugely dented. He clenched his fist again and swung it at Liu Shiqing's nose. He hadn't managed to land a hit on Chen Junwei, and now saw an opportunity to take out his anger on Liu Shiqing, who in his eyes, was attempting to play the peacekeeper.
   

        Liu Shiqing's face darkened. His right palm shot up and grabbed Big Bear's bowl-sized fist with a smack. His palm closed around the fist, his fingers flexing. Big Bear felt as if his fist were clamped in red-hot pincers, his screams of pain echoing around the room.
   

        "It hurts, it hurts like hell. Quickly let go." Big Bear, accustomed to swearing, didn't think twice about his choice of words even when his fist was under Liu Shiqing's control.
   

        "What did you say?" Liu Shiqing increased his grip. His strength had grown considerably; he could now bend a steel reinforcement bar as thick as his pinky, and straighten it out again, using only his hands and without tools. Big Bear's palms, however meaty and thick, were no match for steel.
   

        "I said your mother..." Before Big Bear could finish his sentence, Liu Shiqing tightened his grip further. Realizing his mistake, Big Bear hastily corrected himself, "I meant, please forgive me and let go of my hand."
   

        "Do you realize your mistake?" Liu Shiqing asked casually.
   

        "Yes, yes I do." Big Bear's hand was on the verge of being crushed by Liu Shiqing's grip. He dared not talk back anymore.
   

        Liu Shiqing released his hand and returned to his desk. Big Bear, looking at his red, swollen hand, could hardly keep his tears in check. The grudge he harbored for Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei was now stronger than ever.
   

        The students of the Ninth Class made way for Liu Shiqing, looking at him with a mixture of awe and respect.
   

        "I've returned to Ninth Class to prepare for the College Entrance Examination. I don't want any complications, and I hope that before the exam ends, we can all coexist peacefully without interfering in each other's business. You guys stick to your own path, and I'll continue on mine. If anyone feels they are tougher than this table, feel free to give it a try." Liu Shiqing moved next to the table, pinched the corner with two fingers, and with one flex of his hand, a chunk of wood the size of an apricot pit was snapped off. He then flicked it at a light bulb in the center of the classroom, shattering it. The glass shards sprinkled onto the floor with a clattering sound, luckily the students of the Ninth Class had moved the tables, and there was an empty space beneath the broken light bulb, preventing any injuries.
   

        All the students in Ninth Class, including Big Bear, gasped in shock. Liu Shiqing's action was something they'd only seen in martial arts novels or movies and TV dramas. No one expected it to be demonstrated before their eyes, it was quite terrifying. The table, though made of ordinary elm wood, was certainly sturdy, and not something that could easily be broken by hand. Liu Shiqing's fingers are not thick, yet he managed to do it. If he were to grab a person's arm or leg, with a slight flex... just the thought of it sent shivers down their spines. 
   

        Liu Shiqing had no choice. Ninth Class had become decadent, and if he wanted to make it to the College Entrance Examination in peace, he had to employ some special measures to deter these classmates whose minds had already drifted away from studying. He didn't expect anything from them, he just hoped they wouldn't disturb him.
   

        The news of Liu Shiqing's return to school and the display of his shocking kung fu skills in the classroom spread quickly throughout Wuling County No.1 Middle School. The study life of Senior Three is monotonous, and everyone was eager to gossip about such an exciting incident, including the most diligent bookworms.
   

        At noon, according to his habit when he was still a student at County No.1 Middle School, Liu Shiqing went to his regular diner for lunch, expecting to run into Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran. But they were nowhere to be seen after he finished his fried noodles and egg soup.
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed a napkin, wiped his mouth and hands, and was about to get up when several people entered the diner and started looking around. One of them pointed Liu Shiqing out to the others before they walked over.
   

        "Liu-san, do you remember me?" The leader was a very handsome young man around the same age as Liu Shiqing. He had matured a lot since a year ago.
   

        "Of course, I remember. Aren't you Takeshige Hakodate? Takeshige-kun, you have become even more handsome in the year since we last met. I wonder if anyone has invited you to act in a TV drama. If they have, they would surely make you a mega-star in Asia." Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        "Thank you for the compliment, Liu-san." Takeshige Hakodate bowed slightly. "Liu-san, a year ago, we competed in the field, and I lost due to a minor error. Since then, I've meditated on my loss and diligently trained. Today, I challenge you once more, hoping that you could give me another chance to compete, to fight again, and determine the victor."
   

        A year ago, Ai Shiyang, a classmate of Liu Shiqing, challenged Takeshige Hakodate with a Samurai sword made of pure steel in the field, but was heartbroken by his bad defeat; afterwards, Liu Shiqing stepped in to save Ai Shiyang, and ended up wounding Takeshige Hakodate badly. From then on, Takeshige Hakodate considered Liu Shiqing his lifelong rival, and had been longing for a rematch to prove to his peers and masters that he was still the greatest martial arts genius in their midst. 
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't want to get too deeply involved with Takeshige Hakodate; otherwise, based on Takeshige Hakodate's attractive appearance, Liu Shiqing would have recruited him to join Galaxy Entertainment and become an artist. Wang Zewei once told him that if he wanted to develop Galaxy Industry into a world-class enterprise, he would have to avoid personal feelings and political inclinations as much as possible. IBM, as a famous enterprise in the United States, became the world's largest information technology and business solution company by being able to deal with countries and organizations of different sizes, political backgrounds, and religious beliefs.
   

        For now, Liu Shiqing couldn't achieve this, he just wanted to avoid the Japanese or Japanese enterprises as much as possible. But now that Takeshige Hakodate had made the first move, it was not Liu Shiqing's style to keep avoiding.
   

        "Did you bring the swords?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate was startled and then elated. "Liu-san, did you agree?"
   

        "Why all this unnecessary talk? I just asked if you brought the swords," Liu Shiqing said impatiently.
   

        "Yes, we did." Takeshige Hakodate gestured, and two individuals carried out two katanas. "As a warrior, my sword is my second life, and I never go anywhere without it. Liu-san, both of these swords are part of my private collection; you can pick whichever one you like."
   

        Liu Shiqing was not knowledgeable about katanas. He had learned kung fu at the Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym for more than a year, but swords were never his strong point. Had Takeshige Hakodate brought out a bunch of hidden weapons instead, Liu Shiqing might have been able to make some comments.
   

        Chen Junhui walked over and drew the two Japanese swords. He snapped his fingers against the blades, listening to the sound, then used his thumb to test the sharpness of the blades. He then handed one to Liu Shiqing, "Junior Uncle Master, the two swords are quite similar. Relatively speaking, this one is slightly better, it's about half a pound heavier than the other, which should suit you better." (To be continued, if you want to find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available, support the author and support legal reading!) 
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 329 Are you thinner or fatter in the end? (Third update)
   

        When Liu Shiqing picked the slightly heavier katana, Takeshige Hakodate and his companions were quiet, especially Takeshige Hakodate who had been training hard for almost a year, eager to beat Liu Shiqing in an open and fair contest.
   

        "Liu-san, let's go to the playground now." Takeshige Hakodate seemed a bit excited, after a year, he finally got the chance to retaliate himself.
   

        "To the playground? Isn't the entrance of this small restaurant spacious enough? Let's just duel here. I was feeling a bit bloated after eating. It's a good opportunity for some post-meal exercise." said Liu Shiqing indifferently.
   

        Takeshige Hakodate was almost visibly upset. He had always considered this rematch between him and Liu Shiqing as very crucial. Moreover, martial arts always held a significant place in his heart. But now, Liu Shiqing treated their duel merely as a post-meal workout.
   

        Without waiting for Takeshige Hakodate's response, Liu Shiqing walked out of the small restaurant with the Japanese katana. As he took his stance, his aura changed abruptly radiating an imposing and majestic air. Though Liu Shiqing appeared indifferent, he was more determined than anyone else. Everyday, he used the strength potion, practiced martial arts under his two masters: Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian. If he loses to Takeshige Hakodate, it would be a letdown not only to his two masters but also to the medicinal soups used for his baths.
   

        When Liu Shiqing's aura shifted, Takeshige Hakodate's eyes widened in awe. He could sense that Liu Shiqing, at that moment, was like a tiger on the loose, ready to roar at any moment. He had only seen such a fierce aura on his master.
   

        But instead of being downhearted, Takeshige Hakodate became even more determined. He took the katana from his companion and strode out of the restaurant. With a signal from his hand, his companions immediately dispersed, forming a ring for the duel, preventing any passersby from interfering and getting injured.
   

        "Liu-san, please enlighten me." Takeshige Hakodate bowed slightly to Liu Shiqing, then gripped his sword, a ferocious glint in his eyes.
   

        "I will count to three, and the duel begins," Chen Junwei winked at Liu Shiqing before counting, "One, two, three ..."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate was quicker than Liu Shiqing. In their last duel, his defensive stance from the start gave Liu Shiqing the upper hand which resulted in his loss. This time, he learned his lesson. He takes the offensive, never again surrendering the initiative to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing was no less cunning, he quietly scattered a steel ball towards Takeshige Hakodate's toes. Takeshige Hakodate was advancing rapidly, when the sudden pain in his toe made him think he had stumbled over a brick or something. He fell flat onto the ground. Liu Shiqing twirled the Japanese sword in his hand and placed it against Takeshige Hakodate's neck, "Hakodate-san, seems like you've lost again."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate could never accept such a failure, "Liu-san, I did not lose to you but due to the uneven road that caused me to trip. I refuse to accept this result, I once said I wanted a fair duel with you. A match free of any distractions where both of us would use our swords, no other means should intervene."
   

        "Alright." Liu Shiqing sheathed his katana, "I'll give you another chance."
   

        Takeshige Hakodate picked himself up from the ground, rubbed his sore foot with his hand, and checked the surrounding area. Surprisingly, he did find a protuberant brick. He walked over and pressed it back into place, once confirmed that it wouldn't trip him again, he grabbed his katana and yelled, pushing off the ground like an arrow aimed straight at Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing was fully prepared, he stepped forward and stood face-to-face with Takeshige Hakodate. Takeshige Hakodate had made notable progress in his sword technique within a year, he demonstrated various sophisticated moves but Liu Shiqing was as persistent as a tootsie roll, neither of Takeshige Hakodate's moves seemed to have any effect on him.
   

        After ten or so rounds of tit-for-tat, Takeshige Hakodate was getting frustrated. Despite his year of hard training, he barely affected Liu Shiqing, even if he could defeat Liu Shiqing at last, it won't erase the humiliation Liu Shiqing once inflicted upon him, nor could it prove his status as a martial arts prodigy.
   

        With a clench of teeth, Takeshige Hakodate positioned his sword in front of his body. Liu Shiqing quickly jumped back to avoid any lethal attacks. Takeshige Hakodate also took a step back, gritted his teeth, and roared again. With the momentum of cracking a mountain, he launched a straightforward attack towards Liu Shiqing, without any fancy moves.
   

        Liu Shiqing held his blade horizontally, blocking Takeshige Hakodate's downward slash. Takeshige then went berserk, slashing ruthlessly one attack after another, trying to recreate the scene from their past confrontation, attempting to exhaust Liu Shiqing until he loses grip of his sword and ultimately defeat him in this duel.
   

        Unfortunately for Takeshige, he miscalculated. If this duel was their first encounter, Liu Shiqing would have certainly been at a disadvantage. But things are different now, the numerous strength potions weren't taken in vain. And who more than Liu Shiqing knows how to leverage the optimal usage of these tonics? His physical enhancement was beyond Takeshige's imagination.
   

        Liu Shiqing waited until Takeshige made ten slashes, slashing with less force each time. When Takeshige began his eleventh strike, Liu Shiqing fiercely resisted causing Takeshige to feel an immense force pushed back, his hands holding the katana went numb and loosened their grip. The katana flew out of his hand. Suddenly, he felt a cold sensation on his neck, the gleaming blade now rested against his throat.
   

        "Takeshige-san, you have lost again." Liu Shiqing said with a faint smile, "But compared to the last time. You have improved significantly. Keep working hard, I am waiting for your third challenge."
   

        Liu Shiqing sheathed his katana away from Takeshige's neck and planted it into the ground. The blade pierced through the several inches thick concrete brick with a screeching noise. Liu Shiqing dusted his hands and casually walked towards the gate of Wuling County No.1 Middle School.
   

        Takeshige stared at Liu Shiqing's receding figure, deep in thought. He had thought he improved greatly, but Liu Shiqing had improved even more. His progress was such that it created an illusion of him regressing instead. He could see, from the beginning till the end, Liu Shiqing had taken it easy. It seemed as if he was toying with him. These thoughts filled Takeshige with frustration to the point he felt like vomiting blood.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, you defeating Takeshige was so cool, can you teach me too?" Chen Junwei sidled up to Liu Shiqing, buttering him up.
   

        "Emphasis on strength," Liu Shiqing played along citing an old man from an oil vendor's anecdote, "You carry around a stone block every day to exercise your strength, and with time, your strength will improve."
   

        Chen Junwei didn't believe Liu Shiqing's tall tale for a second. Having followed Liu Shiqing for a long time, he had never seen Liu Shiqing intentionally practice his strength. Nevertheless, he was gratified by his guiding effort, did he take him for a fool?
   

        Back at the school, Liu Shiqing went back to studying for his test papers. It had already been ten months since he last checked a textbook. Liu Shiqing needed to catch up on his high school curriculum as quickly as possible. He was aiming for a good result in the College Entrance Examination, to satisfy his grandfather and his parents. Fortunately, Liu Shiqing hadn't completely abandoned his textbooks. Plus, his memory and analytical skills were beyond compare. Picking up the curriculum again was a piece of cake to him.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing stopped going to Galaxy machine tool, he left his rented lodge and moved back home. As the excitement died down, Liu Shiqing had become a shooting star, forgotten by most of the media and his fans.
   

        This year's College Entrance Examination was taken very seriously by the City Board of Education. They issued a strict order to all examination centers to strictly prevent cheating. The supervising teachers who failed to managed cheating incidents in their test rooms would have to forfeit their bonuses. When Ximen Guohua announced this, Chen Junwei immediately chirped it out to Duan Liyi and the rest, prompting them to conjure up a mock examination setup for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing had been cooped up at home for several days, wrestling with an ocean of problems. Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, and Shen Jiuqiang role-played as teachers and test invigilators targeting Liu Shiqing. Should Liu Shiqing make even the slightest movement, they were ready to give him a piece of their mind about the consequences of cheating during exams which gave Liu Shiqing quite the headache.
   

        In a blink of an eye, it was June 6, 2013. The official College Entrance Examination was only a day away. County No.1 Middle School had already given their students holidays, and the teachers were busy preparing the examination halls. After being cooped up for several days, Liu Shiqing finally ventured out. He just had to visit the examination center and familiarize himself with the room and seating arrangements for the upcoming examination.
   

        After taking a round in County No.1 Middle School, hoping to bump into a few old friends but seeing none, Liu Shiqing left somewhat dejected. As he was about to enter his apartment building, he heard a familiar voice, "Ah, what's going on? What happened to my front door?"
   

        Liu Shiqing jumped with joy, "Mom, Mom...."
   

        "My son, my son is back." Overjoyed Jiang Qiuhuan's voice echoed in the hallway, "Son, come up quickly. Let your mother take a good look at you, to see if you've gained or lost weight." (To be continued, for more, please visit www.qidian.com and support the author and legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 330 - It's Great to Have Mom by My Side {First Update}
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan, female, 43 years old, an ordinary middle-aged woman in Huaxia, a mathematics teacher in the junior high school of Wuling County No.1 Middle School. The proudest thing in her life is finding a husband who loves her and loves their home, and having a smart and healthy son with him. Three years ago, her husband was chosen by his unit to go to Tibet for support. In order to take care of her husband, she resolutely applied for a supporting quota from the County Education Bureau, and went to Tibet with her husband. And that was a journey of three years.
   

        For three years, Jiang Qiuhuan and her husband Liu Kunyun had never returned home once. They have been staying on the Qinghai-Tibet Plateau for over a thousand days, spreading their knowledge and culture to the local Tibetan-Han brothers and sisters. For three years, Jiang Qiuhuan didn't see her beloved son once. They could only make calls and write letters. Conditions there was tough and they couldn't even have a video chat online. Besides, they were both very busy. The only way to see their son was for Liu Shiqing to send them some photos.
   

        What Jiang Qiuhuan missed most every day was her only son who was left behind at home by her and her husband. She didn't know whether he ate well, dressed well, or if he would get sick. Jiang Qiuhuan didn't know how many times she had cried. But in order to take care of her husband, she resolutely decided to stay in Tibet. After all, her son still had his grandfather and little uncle to take care of him. If she left, there would be no relatives around her husband. Fortunately, the three years finally passed, and Jiang Qiuhuan could finally reunite with her son. Afterwards, the three of them could be together again.
   

        Liu Shiqing ran up the stairs in three steps, soon reaching the doorstep of the house. Standing there smiling wasn't it his mom, whom her missed day and night?
   

        "Mom!" Liu Shiqing lunged over, hugging his mom in his arms, "I've missed you dearly."
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan smiled, patting her son's back, "Good boy, let go of mom. I can't breathe."
   

        Liu Shiqing promptly released his hold, "Mom, are you alright?"
   

        "I'm fine. Come, let me have a good look at you. Oh, you've grown taller and a bit stronger. It seems I was needlessly worried while I was in Tibet."
   

        "Mom, you've lost weight, and your skin has darkened." Jiang Qiuhuan used to be fair, but after three years in Tibet, it didn't matter how fair she was. The intense UV rays on the high plateau of Qinghai-Tibet would tan anyone's skin to a dark red color.
   

        "It's nice, you've missed your mom after not seeing me for three years." Jiang Qiuhuan looked at her son contentedly, she as a mother, can feel his son's changes best of all after not seeing him for three years.
   

        "Mom, why did you come back alone? Where's dad?" Liu Shiqing saw a woman in her twenties standing next to his mother, but didn't see his father.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan explained, "Actually, it has not been three years yet, but your College Entrance Examination is coming up right? The local leaders have processed my papers in advance, so I can come back to take care of you. Your dad will be back in a few days, at most half a month, and then you'll be able to see your dad. Oh yeah, son, this is a goddaughter I recognized in Tibet, her name is Mu Kangzhu. She is half Han and half Tibetan. Over twenty years ago, her father also went to our Wuling city to support. Unfortunately, he sacrificed himself and her mother died of illness when she was fifteen. I and Kangzhu get along very well, so I took her as my goddaughter. Go on, quickly call her sister."
   

        "Hello, Sister Kangzhu." Liu Shiqing smiled and nodded to Mu Kangzhu.
   

        At this time, Shen Jiuqiang, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan also came upstairs, surrounding Liu Shiqing.
   

        Jiang Qiuhan couldn't help but be suspicious, especially when she saw Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. The former was around thirty, looking valiant and heroic with a touch of authority in her maturity, while the latter was in her early twenties, the most beautiful time in a woman's life. "Son, who are they? Which one among these two ladies is your girlfriend?"
   

        Liu Shiqing almost spat blood, and quickly said, "Mom, this is my senior Shen Jiuqiang. My master is his junior uncle. This is Big Sister Duan Liyi. She is a Major, this is Big Sister Song Yihan from the Capital Women's Special Police Brigade, with the rank of Second Lieutenant. This is Tao Hentian, and this is Chen Junwei, my disciple. Junwei, why are you still standing there? Why don't you quickly pay respect to your Great Grandmaster?"
   

        Chen Junwei was grinding his teeth in anger, but he had no choice. By seniority, he really had to call Jiang Qiuhuan "Great Grandmaster." "Great Grandmaster, please accept your disciple's respects."
   

        Saying that, Chen Junwei bowed to Jiang Qiuhuan. Before Jiang Qiuhuan could react, Chen Junwei stretched his hand towards Liu Shiqing, "Junior Uncle Master, I know that the Great Grandmaster is a common laborer. So, as a capitalist, shouldn't you give me a red packet for meeting?
   

        Liu Shiqing was both amused and annoyed. He took out a coin from his pocket and slapped it into Chen Junwei's hand. "Strange, it's hot, go buy a popsicle."
   

        Chen Junhui stood there holding the coin, grinding his teeth in anger at Liu Shiqing.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan looked puzzled, "Son, what's really going on here?"
   

        "Mom, let's go inside and talk." Liu Shiqing took out his key, unlocked the door, and then led his mother into his bedroom. He closed the door and the mother and son began their first serious talk in three years.
   

        Liu Shiqing told his mother about his experiences. Except for not mentioning the signal receiver, he mentioned everything else. The way he described the technology he sold or was using was the same as he would tell to anyone else. In order not to shock his mother too much, Liu Shiqing casually glossed over the number of times he had been attacked. However, even this was enough to frighten Jiang Qiuhuan.
   

        While Jiang Qiuhuan and Liu Shiqing were having heart-to-heart in the bedroom, Mu Kangzhu gave Duan Liyi a look and they both went to the balcony, "Major, Mu Kangzhu reports to you under orders."
   

        Mu Kangzhu gave a salute, and Duan Liyi returned it, "Show me your credentials."
   

        Mu Kangzhu took her ID from her pocket and handed it to Duan Liyi. It listed some information about Mu Kangzhu. She was a lieutenant police officer from the Women's Special Police Squad in Tianshu Province. After Liu Shiqing was targeted, the military pulled her from the Special Police Squad, and sent her to protect Jiang Qiuhuan. There was another person assigned to protect Liu Shiqing's father, Liu Kunyun. Tibet is vast and sparsely populated, making it relatively easier to protect, so not many people were assigned to Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan.
   

        Duan Liyi let down her guard. Mu Kangzhu was one of them, like herself, temporarily assigned to be a bodyguard. However, she made a mental note to report to her superiors as soon as possible and obtain all of Mu Kangzhu's information to eliminate any potential security risks.
   

        In the bedroom, after Liu Shiqing had finished speaking, Jiang Qiuhuan widened her eyes, "Son, are you fooling your mother? Have you really earned millions, no, billions of wealth? Is it true?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Mom, it's not exactly billions. The beverage factory has been operating for over eleven months, and I get a fixed 4.8 billion US dollars per week. Additionally, I also get a substantial sum from the military every month. You do the math and see how much I should have?"
   

        Despite Jiang Qiuhuan's strong heart, she still felt breathless. Neither the Liu nor the Jiang family had ever been anything but ordinary people. Before the reform and opening up, they could only just make ends meet; after the reform and opening up, they had only a small surplus. They had no conception of what a fortune of over a hundred billion would look like.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan felt uncomfortable and panicked, and she quickly rubbed her chest to soothe herself, "Son, are you really not fooling your mother?"
   

        "Mother, if you don't trust me, I will take you to the headquarters of Galaxy Industries right now, and you will understand everything when you see the account books." Liu Shiqing couldn't keep anything from his birth mother.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan suddenly remembered as she looked at her watch, "It's almost five o'clock. Dear son, let's put off those discussions. You'd better start reviewing for your exams. Your college entrance examination is tomorrow, and I hope you don't think that you don't need to attend college because you have some money. Nowadays, how can you succeed without going to university? Your father and I are still relying on you to bring glory to our family. Go and review quickly. I will go and buy groceries for you."
   

        "Mom, you've come all this way, take a rest. In a moment, let's go out for dinner together." Liu Shiqing felt sorry for his mother and didn't want her to be too tired.
   

        "Why go out for dinner when it's much cleaner to cook at home? Good boy, don't worry about it. Just study hard, and mom will prepare your favorite meal for you. I will go shopping now, and if you're not studying when I return, be careful, I will twist your ear. Aren't you going right away?"
   

        In the blink of an eye, Jiang Qiuhuan transformed from a loving mother to a strict one.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly raised his hand in surrender and obediently returned to his room to study. Seeing his mother bustling around the house, Liu Shiqing smiled knowingly - it felt so good to have mom around.
   

        With the return of his mother, the house seemed a bit crowded. At night, Liu Shiqing slept in one room, Mu Kangzhu and Jiang Qiuhuan slept in another, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan slept in the living room, and Shen Jiuqiang, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian returned to the house across the street. Liu Shiqing decided it was time to buy a larger house; the current two-bedrooms, one living room, one kitchen, and one bathroom could no longer meet their needs.
   

        As he lay in bed thinking about the house and his upcoming college entrance examination, Liu Shiqing, feeling sleepy around midnight, fell into a slumber. (To be continued. If you wish to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 331 The More Important Than Principles [Second Update]
   

        In 2013, the college entrance examination subjects in the Gongtian Province adopted a 3+1+1 system, i.e., language in the morning of June 7, mathematics in the afternoon, comprehensive exams on the morning of the 8th, English in the afternoon, and basic ability test on the morning of the 9th. This arrangement was for the general candidates. If you apply for art or film and television, there would be other arrangements besides these exams.
   

        On the morning of June 7, the Liu family was busy like a marketplace. Jiang Qiuhuan woke up early and was busy preparing delicious meals for her son. Mu Kangzhu was her assistant. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were discussing how to ensure that no problems would arise when Liu Shiqing was in the examination room. Chen Junwei didn't accompany Liu Shiqing into the examination room mainly because it wasn't necessary. They could adopt other ways to protect Liu Shiqing.
   

        Around eight o'clock, Gui Zhenghua rushed over and handed the newly made credentials to Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. These were the exam supervisory certificates for the county's No.1 Middle School College Entrance Examination. Jiang Qiuhuan was unexpectedly arranged as an examination proctor, responsible for the supervision of Liu Shiqing's examination room for the three consecutive days. Song Yihan took on the role of an inspection teacher, patrolling the outside of the examination to mitigate safety hazards.
   

        At half-past eight, Liu Shiqing set off from home. Jiang Qiuhuan accompanied her son, sitting in that top-grade HQE Red Flag car. Looking at this luxurious and elegant car, Jiang Qiuhuan began to believe her son's words. Although she didn't know much about cars, she knew that this parade car used by the number one leader in the National Day parade was not something anyone could afford.
   

        Liu Shiqing's participation in the college entrance examination was a big event. It not only mattered to his parents but also to all people of the Galaxy Industry and to Guo Qianrong's family. In today's society, it is quite difficult for a person with only a high school education to be a boss. The days when you can dominate the world without culture are getting farther and farther. Not to mention, if Liu Shiqing does not have a university degree, no matter how high his achievements are, some people will not look up to Liu Shiqing in their bones. This is the sense of superiority that many people are born with. Just like Bill Gates in America, he wanted to join the Harvard alumni reunion, but would be rejected by his college classmates. Some people interpret this as not bowing to wealth, but, in fact, how can this not also be one's jealousy and the superiority complex at work?
   

        Don't look at the fact that Liu Shiqing is currently more than capable of teaching postdoctoral students, and no one in the company, whether a university student, a master's student, or a doctoral student, says anything. That's because Liu Shiqing is still young. The minute he grows older than the typical university age, if he still only has a high school education, people will inevitably say behind his back that he is a crude, uncultured person who doesn't understand this or that. This is absolutely, definitely, and inevitably going to happen. In a sense, Liu Shiqing's participation in the college entrance examination and going to university have become an image project that Galaxy Industry must complete, affecting the ultimate charm and attractiveness of Liu Shiqing, the boss.
   

        Even if Liu Shiqing gets into university and does not go to class every day, he will definitely have to obtain his university diploma and bachelor's degree certificate. Only in this way can Liu Shiqing eliminate a stain and maintain the recognition of company employees, especially those with a high cultural level and educational level. This recognition includes both the surface and behind-the-scenes opinion. If Liu Shiqing wants his charisma to be greater, first, he cannot take the college entrance examination lightly. After entering the university, his grades cannot be neglected either. It is best to get outstanding grades in all subjects. People always like to worship the strong, especially those who are stronger than themselves in every aspect and so strong that they cannot catch up. That is when it is easiest to generate feelings of worship.
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing's participation in the college entrance examination and going to university are not for these reasons. He mainly considers two points. One is that this is the wish of his grandfather and his parents. As the sole legitimate grandson and the only son, it's his duty and responsibility. Another one is that Liu Shiqing holds a large amount of high-tech technology, and he needs to find an excuse that allows him to maximize his benefits while also being reasonably explanatory. The influence and shock on society of a high-tech technology introduced by a high school student versus a university student are absolutely incomparable. The former would make people doubt, feel impossible, and want to steal after shock, while for the latter, the shock would be relatively much smaller, people would feel that this is a possible thing. People's attention would be on the brain of the person who introduced the technology, and they would think that this person is a genius instead of paying too much attention to whether the technology was invented by him.
   

        For Liu Shiqing, university life is a period of time he must experience. It is also the key period for Liu Shiqing to change his unfavorable situation. If the university stage is handled well, Liu Shiqing will be free from many worries and troubles.
   

        At the gate of County No.1 Middle School, there were many parents who came to send their children to take the college entrance examination. Those accompanying their children to take the college entrance examination were usually parents of the only child in the city. Except for the wealthy in rural areas, who of the ordinary families would have the leisure time to spoil their children?
   

        The group of many students' parents was quite large. Fathers, mothers, grandfathers, grandmothers, grandmas, and grandpas joined in. However, their support group was no match for Liu Shiqing's. Grandfather and the two teachers did not come, but his mother Jiang Qiuhuan, his older schoolmate Shen Jiuqiang, Duan Liyi, and Chen Junwei were present. Three general manager-level figures from Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Mao Sixian, were all present. In addition, Xia Kangtian, wearing sunglasses, also came. Major Gui Zhenghua, the liaison officer of the General Logistics Department in Wuling City, was wearing a military uniform, especially conspicuous in the crowd. Additionally, Guo Quanzhou, Du Shijiao, and Guo Qianrong stood together, all watching Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing saw so many people gathered together and was somewhat dizzy. Wasn't it just a high-school exam? Was there a need for such a big spectacle? Especially Wang Zewei, today was the first day of the college entrance examination, and his daughter Wang Fujia was also taking the college entrance examination. Why didn't you go to your daughter and came to accompany me instead?
   

        Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Mao Sixian, and Gui Zhenghua came up in sequence, shook hands with Liu Shiqing, and each solemnly wished him. Things like 'Best of luck in the college entrance examination,' 'Don't panic,' 'Answer easy questions first, and then the tough ones...' There was a lot of miscellaneous things.
   

        Xia Kangtian opened her arms and hugged Liu Shiqing, whispering in his ear, "Boss Liu, do you want me to give you a kiss and present you with a blessing?"
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Xia Kangtian was doing it on purpose, "Kangtian, if you don't want me to cut your salary, you can just try it."
   

        Xia Kangtian let out a delicate laugh, "GM Liu, you shouldn't threaten me. I really want to try what your lips taste like, even if it means working for you for free for three years."
   

        Frightened, Liu Shiqing quickly let go of Xia Kangtian, distancing himself from this crazy gal. "Mom, come over, let me introduce you."
   

        Liu Shiqing took his mother's hand, leading her to the family of three, Guo Qianrong. "Mom, this is Rongrong, this is Uncle Guo, and this is Aunt Du."
   

        In the past, when Liu Shiqing had called his mother, he never actively told her that he had found a girlfriend, but this didn't prevent his mother from learning the news from his grandfather. Jiang Qiuhuan looked up and down at Guo Qianrong, tall and attractive, and nodded approvingly. She thought her son was good at picking, Guo Qianrong's face was a bit cold, but very beautiful, like a fairy.
   

        Meeting her future mother-in-law for the first time, Guo Qianrong let out a smile. A moment like a blooming flower, even Jiang Qiuhuan, a woman herself, was dazzled. "Hello, Auntie."
   

        "You all chat slowly, I have to go in." Liu Shiqing looked at the time, it was almost time, so he quickly rushed to the school gate of the County No.1 Middle School. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan followed Liu Shiqing into the school.
   

        Upon entering the examination room, Liu Shiqing was surprised to find that Zheng Li was in the same examination room, and the two were sitting in front and back, with Zheng Li in front and Liu Shiqing in back. Liu Shiqing hadn't seen Zheng Li since his return to County No.1 Middle School. Zheng Li was busy studying for the exam and didn't even know Liu Shiqing was back on campus.
   

        "Brother Shiqing," suddenly seeing Liu Shiqing, Zheng Li's beautiful eyes showed a hint of surprise, "You're back?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, reaching out to tousle Zheng Li's full head of hair, "Lili, my mom came back from Tibet, after the College Entrance Exam, invite your parents, let's have a meal together."
   

        "Ok." Zheng Li has always obeyed Liu Shiqing without saying anything redundant. She looked all around, especially at the two invigilators at the door who were checking the examination card of each entering examinee, and said in a low voice, "Brother Shiqing, I will try to keep my test paper on the edge of the table later. If there is anything you don't understand, copy it quickly."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Zheng Li was worried that he had not been attending classes for a long time and that he would encounter difficult questions, resulting in terrible final scores and not being able to get into college. Liu Shiqing also knew that Zheng Li had never cheated, nor had she assisted others in cheating since elementary school. This time she took the initiative to say so, obviously Liu Shiqing's position in her mind was more important than principles.
   

        Actually, Liu Shiqing didn't need to cheat at all, but he still nodded with a smile. Zheng Li knew it wasn't the time to have a deep talk, gave Liu Shiqing a sweet smile, then turned around, ready to face the upcoming College Entrance Examination.
   

        The first exam started at nine o'clock and the subject was Chinese. Liu Shiqing finished the two and a half hours of exam papers in one hour. After a careful review, and confirming there were no errors, Liu Shiqing simply got up to hand in the paper.
   

        Zheng Li was secretly anxious, she hadn't finished yet, why had Brother Shiqing handed in his paper? Was it because the test was too difficult and he felt hopeless, so he simply gave up?
   

        When he walked out of the exam room, Duan Liyi stopped him, and then pointed her chin at Zheng Li, "GM Liu, your adopted sister seems pretty anxious."
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly realized, thinking that if it weren't for Duan Liyi's reminder, he would have nearly messed up, and shouldn't have distracted Zheng Li from her exams. If Zheng Li failed the exam, he wouldn't be able to explain it to Aunt Yin and her husband. With this in mind, Liu Shiqing turned back, made an OK gesture to Zheng Li, and gave a smile. He mouthed, "I'm fine. Don't worry. Do your best on the test." (To be continued, visit www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 332: From now on, you are the Grand Empress Dowager of Galaxy Industry〖Third Update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing, afraid Zheng Li might have misunderstood, asked Duan Liyi to find an opportunity to explain to Zheng Li, then he left the teaching building and the gates of Wuling County No.1 Middle School with unmatched ease. Guo Quanzhou left due to an urgent call, while Du Shijiao and Guo Qianrong, mother and daughter, stayed behind. Additionally, Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, and Gui Zhenghua, who couldn't possibly stay there indefinitely, had left as well. Xia Kangtian remained. In addition, Jiang Qiuhuan, Shen Jiuqiang, Chen Junwei, and Tao Hentian were definitely waiting for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing came out of the exam room so early, they all jumped in shock as the exam had only started over an hour ago. It hadn't even been an hour and a half yet, so how could Liu Shiqing be done already?
   

        "Son, why did you come out so early? Were the questions too hard? Did you have trouble answering them? Oh dear, you this stubborn boy, quickly tell mom, are you trying to give me a heart attack?" Jiang Qiuhuan rattled on without pause like a machine gun, not giving Liu Shiqing a chance to talk.
   

        Finally, mom finished talking and Liu Shiqing revealed a slight smile, "Mom, don't worry. Have you ever seen me do something I'm not sure about? Just relax. I might not be able to get a full score of 150 points on this test, but more than 140 points should be no problem."
   

        "What did you say? You can score more than 140 points in Chinese? Son, boasting isn't like this."
   

        Not only Jiang Qiuhuan dared not believe it, even the others couldn't. Some parents nearby even thought that Liu Shiqing had been stimulated somehow and was speaking nonsense. Among the people present, only two were confident in Liu Shiqing, one was Guo Qianrong who knew that Liu Shiqing hardly lied, he wouldn't about such a crucial matter as the College Entrance Examination. The other was Xia Kangtian, having witnessed Liu Shiqing create miracle after miracle, her admiration for Liu Shiqing was ingrained deep into her bones. She believed that there was nothing in this world Liu Shiqing couldn't accomplish.
   

        Seeing how his mother didn't believe him, Liu Shiqing was a little troubled, "Mom, don't worry. I saw Lili in the exam room earlier. Let's wait for her at the restaurant. When she comes out, we can compare answers and you'll know."
   

        When the clock struck 11:35, Zheng Li went out of the County No.1 Middle School along with the crowd. Liu Shiqing called her and asked her to come over for lunch.
   

        Zheng Li and Liu Shiqing started comparing answers in front of Jiang Qiuhuan. After hearing their discussion, both Jiang Qiuhuan and Zheng Li were assured. Especially Zheng Li, who was overjoyed and boasted, "I thought brother Shiqing had given up on himself, who knew you were this remarkable. Now I can stop worrying."
   

        In the afternoon exam, Liu Shiqing handed his paper in early again. This time he was confident that he would score full marks in math. Simultaneously, he believed he could achieve full marks in the comprehensive test the next day. As for English, Liu Shiqing was not assured to score full marks, similar to Chinese, only the genius would know if points would be deducted in the essay. For the basic competency test with a full score of 100 points, Liu Shiqing felt that he should also be able to achieve a perfect score.
   

        After the two and a half days of exams, most people considered Liu Shiqing's claim of achieving such high scores, especially obtaining full scores in three subjects and nearly full marks in two other subjects, to be a bit extravagant. Even Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, Liu Shiqing's old subordinates, thought that there might be some exaggeration in what Liu Shiqing said.
   

        However, all of these were not too important. The next day, Wuling County No.1 Middle School sent out the standard answers. Zheng Li and Wang Fujia both came to Liu Shiqing's house. The two women sat on the side to estimate scores. Jiang Qiuhuan, with the standard paper, supervised Liu Shiqing as he re-answered the test paper. They compared his answers with the standard ones and couldn't find any mistakes in Liu Shiqing's paper. Jiang Qiuhuan, still in disbelief, let Guo Qianrong check again. The outcome remained the same with no errors found. As for essay writing, it was hard to say. There was no standard answer for it, and too many factors could affect the final score.
   

        After estimating the scores, Liu Shiqing accompanied his mother to visit his grandfather in his hometown and informed him of his estimated scores. When Liu Fengle heard, he laughed heartily, repeatedly saying that Liu Shiqing had brought glory and pride to the Liu family.
   

        After returning from grandfather's house, Liu Shiqing took his mother on a tour of the Galaxy Building. With disbelief at first, Jiang Qiuhuan slowly began to accept the fact that her son was a billionaire, and she was the mother of a billionaire.
   

        After handling these personal matters, Jiang Qiuhuan returned to report at Wuling County No.1 Middle School's junior high school division and settled her work relations there. Since junior high school was still in session, Jiang Qiuhuan started her teacher's life, leaving early and coming back late. Liu Shiqing originally wanted his mother to resign, but Jiang Qiuhuan refused. She feared that idling at home could lead to problems and she was not used to a life of luxury and idleness.
   

        Liu Shiqing had a large number of mechanical, machine tool design, and materials science books purchased and spent every day in the Chairman's Office of the Galaxy Building. If not reading these professional books that would give most people a headache, he was working on the computer. Sometimes, Liu Shiqing would ask for even more professional data from Galaxy Machine Tools.
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        The day of June 27 quickly arrived and the results of the College Entrance Examination were officially announced. At the same time, news about a student shocked the whole country. Liu Shiqing, a student from Wuling County No.1 Middle School in Gongtian Province, scored an impressive total of 848 points: 148 in Chinese, full marks of 150 in Mathematics and English, full marks of 300 in science, and full marks of 100 in essential skills test. Nowadays, the College Entrance Examination does not have a uniform format, but with different papers in 21 out of the 31 provinces, municipalities, and autonomous regions excluding Hong Kong, Macao, and Taiwan. However, a score just two points shy of perfection would be undoubtedly considered the top achiever in any region, a feat that leaves everyone else in awe and feeling inadequate.
   

        When journalists from all over the country dug deeper into Liu Shiqing's background, they found out that he was the creator of the theme song for the opening ceremony of last year's London Olympics. Like sharks smelling blood, they all swarmed from around the country, eager to interview Liu Shiqing.
   

        Education experts from all over the country have also found a topic of interest, some writing articles on newspapers or websites, or being interviewed by television stations or video websites. They all refer to Liu Shiqing. Some argue that Liu Shiqing's achievement is an excellent manifestation of quality education. They generously attributed to him the attribute of comprehensive development in morals, intellect, fitness, aesthetics, and labor. Others are not so supportive, standing on their expert's podium, speaking earnestly to Liu Shiqing and parents who hope their own children will become the next Liu Shiqing that test scores do not represent everything. They critique China's cramming education system and suggest that high scores in the examination do not prove much. Creativity and imagination are important, they emphasize, and hope that Liu Shiqing does not turn into a mere bookworm. They also warn him to maintain discipline in the relaxed university campus environment, not become conceited, and definitely not become a joke or face expulsion from school a year or two down the line.
   

        Among the people excited about Liu Shiqing becoming the top scorer in the 2013 National College Entrance Examination, there are defiantly thousands, but none are more excited than these three groups. The first group consists of the teachers led by Ximen Guohua of the Senior Three (Ninth) Class at Wuling County's No.1 Middle School. Regardless of whether Liu Shiqing had formally attended their classes, it couldn't be overlooked that Liu Shiqing was a product of their Ninth Class. Having a student from their class achieve almost perfect scores in the National College Entrance Examination was not only a bragging point but they could also expect a substantial bonus. The second group consists of the leadership of Wuling County No.1 Middle School, Liu Shiqing's score no doubt would enhance the reputation of the school and their political achievements. The third group would be the leaders of Wuling County. The last time Liu Shiqing composed a theme song for the opening ceremony of the London Olympics, it brought considerable recognition to Wuling County. When the media circus around Liu Shiqing started to die down, the county leaders were worrying about how to find the next big thing to keep Wuling County in the national spotlight, only for Liu Shiqing to provide them another opportunity. Leaders from the county chief to the clerks all wished to embrace Liu Shiqing, showering compliments on him.
   

        The county chief personally instructed that an amount of 10,000 yuan should be taken out from the county's finance as a bonus for Liu Shiqing, with all his university costs being reimbursed by Wuling City's finance department. In addition, Liu Shiqing will be given 5000 yuan every academic year for living expenses.
   

        Liu Shiqing wanted to avoid dealing with the media and the leaders of the county and school just like the previous time. However, this time he was not able to do so. The county leaders approached his father, Liu Kunyun, who had just returned from Tibet, while the school leaders approached his mother, Jiang Qiuhuan, to convince Liu Shiqing's parents to have him come forward.
   

        Eventually Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan had to succumb to the pressure, Liu Shiqing reluctantly stood out to endure the media onslaught. After only two days, he was fed up and reached out to Gui Zhenghua for help. Overnight, the reporters, who had been chasing Liu Shiqing like flies, disappeared without a trace. Whenever the county's leaders met Liu Kunyun, or the school's leaders met Jiang Qiuhuan, they acted like they had seen a ghost, their eyes involuntarily revealing a hint of fear. They had all received notices from the higher authorities instructing them not to interfere with the lives of the Liu family, otherwise, they would face organisational disciplinary action or legal consequences.
   

        Liu Kunyun was slightly better off. His organisation had already spoken to him about his dutiful work, outstanding performance, and the three years he had spent in Tibet. They considered him a dedicated, hardworking official who was loyal to the country and its people. They planned to transfer him to the position of Deputy District Chief in Wuling City's Han Mountain District. Liu Kunyun's promotion was a leap from an ordinary staff member to deputy department-level official. Jiang Qiuhuan, however, wasn't so lucky. There doesn't seem to be any plans for her promotion. Jiang Qiuhuan noticed the unusual glances from her colleagues and leaders at work. If they were just envious of her having a successful son, it would have been fine, but the glances seemed to suggest something entirely different. Someone even asked her stealthily if Liu Shiqing had gained prior knowledge of the exam paper, which allowed him to score such high marks. Returning home, Jiang Qiuhuan couldn't help complaining. Liu Shiqing once again suggested that Jiang Qiuhuan should consider an early retirement or simply resign.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan reached out and grabbed Liu Shiqing's ear, "Son, do you think I don't know what you're up to? All you want is for me, your mother, to stay at home all day, becoming a housewife, making three meals a day for you and your father. Son, don't even dream about it. If you were married now and have given me a grandchild, I might consider it. Otherwise, don't even think that I'd quit my job and stay cooped up at home all day, it will make me sick eventually."
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan pretended not to see Jiang Qiuhuan grabbing Liu Shiqing's ear, not even laughing secretly, which was already quite gracious for Liu Shiqing. It's Shen Jiuqiang who stood out and suggested an idea to Liu Shiqing. Shen Jiuqiang was much older than Liu Shiqing, almost forty, he initially intended to call Liu Kungyun 'Uncle Master' according to seniority. However, there was no way Liu Kungyun and Jiang Qiuhuan would agree. After their persistence, Shen Jiuqiang changed his terms, calling Liu Kunyun as "Big Brother Liu" and Jiang Qiuhuan as "Big Sister Jiang".
   

        "Younger Brother, Brother Liu, Sister Jiang, I have an idea. Back in the day, many organizations from our place have the habit of running a school for staff members' children. Later on, these organizations decided to unburden themselves and handed the schools to the public sector. I think we can do the opposite, run a school under Galaxy Industry for employees' children, and let Sister Jiang be the principal. That way, Big Sister Jiang won't have to bow and scrape before others, and at the same time, Big Sister Jiang will have something to do, so she won't be bored to sickness."
   

        Before Shen Jiuqiang could finish his words, Jiang Qiuhuan quickly waved her hands, "How could this work? I can manage teaching students, but I definitely don't qualify to be a principal."
   

        Liu Shiqing hugged his mom, laughing, "Mom, you're my only mother and I'm your only son. If you won't help me, who will? Let's settle it like this. I'll immediately arrange people to start setting up Galaxy Primary School and Galaxy Middle School. In the future, you'll be the principal of Galaxy School and also the Empress Dowager of Galaxy Industry. Dad, you'll be the Retired Emperor."
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan extended her finger, jabbing Liu Shiqing's forehead, "Empress Dowager? Retired Emperor? Just hearing these two titles shows me your lack of history knowledge, my son. The Empress Dowager is the mother of the Retired Emperor, not his wife. What are you implying about your parents' positions?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was embarrassed, quickly correcting himself, "I was wrong. Let me say it again. Mom, you'll be the Empress of Galaxy Industry, and Dad, he will be the Retired Emperor. Did I get it right this time?"
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan tweaked Liu Shiqing's face, "Son, I didn't realize there's so much feudalistic influence left in your mind. Are you trying to imply that you 're the Emperor of Galaxy Industry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, flattering his mom, "I never thought about that. I'm just the son of the Empress, I am whoever you say I am."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 333 - This is Simply an Arrangement by Number One Leader [First Update]_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 333 - This is Simply an Arrangement by Number One Leader [First Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 333 This is clearly an arrangement by the Number One Chief[First Update]
   

        Imperceptibly, the word count of the future receiver has already surpassed a million. The Cavalry sincerely thanks every brother and sister who supports this book here.
   

        Liu Shiqing seldom watches television, even if he does, he just watches a few channels of Huaxia Central Television, like the music and legal system channels. On one hand, watching television alone is boring, on the other hand, he used to be busy studying. After getting the signal receiver, he became even busier with Galaxy Industry's affairs and had no time to watch TV.
   

        However, since the end of the College Entrance Examination, especially after his father returned from Tibet and was about to be appointed as the deputy district chief of Wuling City Hanshan District, there are two TV programs every night that his father must watch. One is Huaxia Central Television's News Broadcast at seven o'clock in the evening, and the other is "Wuling News" broadcast on Wuling TV Station after the News Broadcast.
   

        It was June 30, 2013, and the news frenzy caused by Liu Shiqing's status as the national top scholar in the College Entrance Examination had just subsided. That evening, the whole family, along with Duan Liyi, were sitting together for dinner, with "Wuling News" being broadcast on the television in the living room. At first, everyone was discussing which university Liu Shiqing should apply to, and the voice from the television suddenly quieted everyone down.
   

        "This afternoon, the Wuling City Standing Committee convened a full meeting. It was unanimously decided to appoint Comrade Zheng Jianfei as the acting mayor of Wuling City. The former mayor of Wuling City, Zhang Guoji, is being transferred to Gongtian Province for further appointment. We will now broadcast a brief biography of Comrade Zheng Jianfei..."
   

        After patiently listening to Zheng Jianfei's brief biography, Liu Shiqing found this man quite strange. He had never held a post in a local government. In October of last year, he was parachuted from the Central Office to Shimmen City as deputy mayor. After only nine months, he was transferred from Shimmen City to Wuling City to be the acting mayor. As per the convention, unless any major accidents happen, Zheng Jianfei would soon be promoted officially to Wuling City's mayor and take charge of the affairs of Wuling City.
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned. Galaxy Industry had always had a harmonious relationship with the leaders of Wuling City, especially Mayor Zhang Guoji, who was very supportive of Galaxy Industry's work, providing the company with substantial assistance. Under his supervision, none of Wuling City's sectors had ever caused trouble for Galaxy Industry or its subsidiaries and branch companies. Besides, in terms of land use by Galaxy Industry and its subsidiaries and branches, municipal matching construction, and other aspects, they were always given priority. Moreover, under Zhang Guoji's firm demand, no leaders, news media in Wuling City, who knew about the fact that "Liu Shiqing is the Chairman of Galaxy Industry", ever disclosed the news, either on their own initiative or passively.
   

        All of this will become confusing as Zhang Guoji is transferred to Gongtian Province, and Zheng Jianfei takes over the power in Wuling City. The clear state of affairs is suddenly becoming ambiguous. No one could guarantee that everything would remain the same and no change would occur.
   

        If it were put more than a year ago, before Galaxy Industry was set up, when faced with such an unclear situation, in order to avoid unexpected incidents, Liu Shiqing could have completely decided to withdraw from investment in Wuling City and establish the headquarters somewhere else where the leader's attitude is clearer. However, now that Galaxy Industry has established itself in Wuling City, although it could still be transferred to another city, it would certainly cause some damage to Galaxy Industry itself, and a loss of several hundred million would be inevitable.
   

        After giving it some thought, Liu Shiqing stopped eating, went to his bedroom, and called Ding Chongxiang, "General Ding, Mayor Zhang Guoji is being transferred to the province, do you know about this?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang hurriedly said: "Boss Liu, I just got the news. I've been trying to call Mayor Zhang, but his phone has been busy and I haven't been able to get through."
   

        Liu Shiqing decisively said: "No need to call him anymore, notify Uncle Wang immediately and meet me. Then the three of us will visit Mayor Zhang together and find out what's going on."
   

        "Alright, I'll be right over." Ding Chongxiang promptly notified Wang Zewei; from him, he found out that Wang Zewei got the news even earlier than him. Since then, he has been trying to call Zhang Guoji, but he also encountered the problem of Zhang Guoji's phone being constantly busy.
   

        The two headed straight to Liu's house, met at the entrance of the residential area where Liu's family lived, and then proceeded to the government residential yard of Wuling City. The doorman, knowing that the three top executives of Galaxy Industry were visiting Zhang Guoji, did not dare to neglect them. He immediately contacted Zhang Guoji through the phone in the guard booth and then let Liu Shiqing and his party in.
   

        Zhang Guoji personally welcomed Liu Shiqing and the others at his front door. Liu Shiqing had been to the mayor's house before, but it had never been as chaotic as it was today. It was like a mess, with furniture, books, suitcases scattered everywhere. Zhang Guoji's secretary and wife were packing up things. Apparently, if Liu Shiqing and his party had arrived a little later, they would have had to go to Shimmen City to see Zhang Guoji.
   

        "Mayor Zhang, what exactly happened? Why were you transferred to the province without any reason?" Ding Chongxiang asked immediately.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Zhang Guoji gave a chuckle, "General Manager Liu, General Manager Ding, and General Manager Wang, let's converse in the study. Little Sun, bring us a pot of tea."
   

        Everybody moved to the study, where Zhang Guoji closed the door, first invited Liu Shiqing and the others to take a seat, then started explaining, "The sudden change in the mayorship of Wuling City indeed caught many by surprise. I received notice from the Organization only yesterday that I would be transferred to the provincial government to take up the role of the Deputy Governor responsible for the cultural sector, and that my position would be taken over by Comrade Zheng Jianfei. Sires, even though I am a Mayor, I have a Governor above me, a Minister above the Governor, a Premier above the Minister, and there's the Number One Leader at the top. Ultimately, I must follow orders from the organization.
   

        I initially had planned to communicate with you all earlier, but the higher-ups pressed me to report to the provincial government as soon as possible. I had to deal with the handover procedures with Comrade Zheng Jianfei, and then, the Provincial Culture Bureau has been calling me non-stop to update about work and all the other miscellaneous stuff, ever since they were notified of my upcoming position as Deputy Governor. With all the busyness, I had to switch off my cell phone and that left me with no time to explain to you. But now that you are all here, I am taking this opportunity to fill you in and introduce Comrade Zheng Jianfei to you.
   

        Before being confirmed as a successor to the previous Number One Leader, the present Leader had been the top executive in Shanghai City for several years, where Zheng Jianfei served as the Secretary-General of his office. His competence earned him high acclaim from the Number One Leader. When the Leader was transferred to the Central Government, Comrade Zheng Jianfei followed him and became his Confidential Secretary. Until last October, he was sent to serve as Deputy Mayor of Shimmen City, essentially a transitional position. The main objective was to prepare Comrade Zheng Jianfei to take over as the Mayor of Wuling City following my departure.
   

        The Central Government has decided to elevate Wuling City to a sub-provincial level. The plan is to enhance public safety in Wuling City, optimize the business climate, strengthen its core attractiveness as the juncture of four provinces, provide local enterprises with more and better quality services, and improve the economic competitiveness of Wuling City. These are tasks that I am unable to take on. As an extraordinarily competent individual, Comrade Zheng Jianfei is much more suited to the role of Mayor of Wuling City than I am."
   

        Zhang Guoji was mostly just making polite conversation. After all, he was no longer the Mayor of Wuling City. Although he had been promoted to Deputy Governor, economics was not part of his purview. In the circumstances, to be able to say such things was quite remarkable.
   

        From Zhang Guoji's words, Liu Shiqing and the others gleaned two very important pieces of information. First, the incoming mayor is a close associate of the Number One Leader, having served as his Secretary-General and later as his Confidential Secretary. He is someone who has the trust of the Leader. Sending Zheng Jianfei to serve as the Mayor was sure to have involved consultation with the Number One Leader. It might even have been the Leader's decision, indicating the importance he attached to Wuling City. Second, Zheng Jianfei is unlikely to do anything detrimental to Galaxy Industry following his appointment as Mayor. Though Zhang Guoji didn't explicitly say this, his remarks hinted at this, otherwise, he wouldn't have mentioned optimization of the business environment or strengthening law and order.
   

        "Mayor Zhang, oh, I should call you Governor Zhang now. Congratulations on your promotion. We hope that even in your new position in the province, you will continue to lend us your support at Galaxy Industry." Wang Zewei quipped with a smile.
   

        Zhang Guoji chortled, "Even if you hadn't asked, I would still have done so. Culture in our province is relatively underdeveloped, begging your pardon for saying this, but we are essentially milkmaids to Yanjing, prioritizing Yanjing over our own children for the supply of milk. So many talented artists from our province have fled to Yanjing. But now things are different. Wuling City has seen the establishment of two subsidiaries connected to the cultural sector, Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, which have instilled a breath of fresh air into Gongtian Province. Especially Mr. Liu, Xia Kangtian, and Wang Fujia, who have become three iconic figures in the culture of Gongtian Province. I promise you that as long as I am in the provincial government managing the province's cultural development, I will implement policies and systems that favor Galaxy Industry in all aspects. Speaking of which, isn't your Galaxy Electronic Entertainment in the middle of developing a game? When you hold the launch event, I'll definitely be there to show support."
   

        "Oh my, thank you, Governor Zhang. With your support for Galaxy Industry at the provincial level, I assure you that Galaxy Electronic Entertainment and Galaxy Entertainment will achieve results that will satisfy you and the people of the entire province," Ding Chongxiang vowed proudly.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't say anything the entire time, but this meeting with Zhang Guoji cleared seven or eight tenths of the doubts in his mind. By the next day, Liu Shiqing's remaining doubts had also been significantly diminished.
   

        July 1st marked the one-year anniversary of the Beverage Factory directly managed by Galaxy Industry, and also the day Galaxy Industry announced a one-year celebration event. For this celebration, Ding Chongxiang issued invitations to local and foreign media outlets after consulting Liu Shiqing. In the morning, Galaxy Industry arranged for a few personnel, including Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, and Xia Kangtian, to be interviewed by both local and foreign media. In the afternoon, Galaxy Industry will host a grand reception for local and foreign journalists and guests from all walks of life. In the evening, artists and performers from Galaxy Entertainment will host a grand performance celebration in the assembly hall of Galaxy Industry. As a cooperative unit of Galaxy Entertainment, the Nandu Military Region's Front-line Dance Troupe will also send a delegation of over thirty people to perform alongside Galaxy Entertainment's artists.
   

        Early in the morning, Zheng Jianfei personally called Ding Chongxiang to tell him that he would be attending Galaxy Industry's reception in the afternoon and watching the evening performance. The next day, Zheng Jianfei planned to visit several locations including Galaxy Industry's headquarters, the beverage factory, and the sewage treatment plant.
   

        As a newly-appointed mayor, Zheng Jianfei's choice to visit Galaxy Industry first undoubtedly showed the importance he attached to this enterprise. Considering the words of Zhang Guoji from last night, it's clear that the support Galaxy Industry will receive during Zheng Jianfei's tenure as the mayor of Wuling City will be no less than the support it received from Zhang Guoji.
   

        As the Chairman of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing is undoubtedly the person foreign and domestic journalists most want to interview. However, now is not the best time for Liu Shiqing to reveal his identity. At least before Liu Shiqing's graduation from university, it would not be appropriate to let more people know his identity. On Galaxy Industry's tax registration certificate and business license, it clearly states that Ding Chongxiang is the legal representative of Galaxy Industry. Unfortunately, not many journalists believe this. Journalists from both domestic and foreign outlets have heavily demanded to interview the Chairman who has always remained behind the scenes from Galaxy Industry's Public Relations Department, or at the very least asked them to disclose some real data about the Chairman. However, they have been tactfully denied. The young men and women in the Public Relations Department, in fact, are even more frustrated than the journalists. They have been working at Galaxy Industry for some time and are more curious than the journalists as to who their boss actually is.
   

        The individuals selected for the journalists' interviews were carefully chosen. Ding Chongxiang is the General Manager, Wang Zewei is the Chief Investment Advisor, Mao Sixian is the Deputy General Manager and General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment, and it is needless to say about Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia, who are the most well-known individuals among all the employees of Galaxy Industry. In addition, some ordinary employees will tell journalists about the various circumstances of Galaxy Industry. Apart from sensitive information that they must keep confidential, they can freely discuss everything else.
   

        The journalists were somewhat disappointed that they couldn't get an interview with the chairman of Galaxy Industry, but they were extremely satisfied with the results of the day's interviews. Normally, the three senior executives, Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Mao Sixian, especially the first two, hardly accept interviews from any media apart from occasionally the three central media outlets (Huaxia News Agency, Huaxia Central Television, Huaxia People's Radio.) However, this time they completely opened up and allowed journalists from all backgrounds to interview them. Almost every question received a response from the interviewee. (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to read there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 334: Unable to Extricate Oneself from the Tenderness of the Simulated Doll [Second Update]
   

        Compared to Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Mao Sixian, the journalists were even more interested in the two female stars - Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia.
   

        Xia Kangtian now bears some resemblance to an international megastar. Following her European tour after the London Olympics, she had participated in various commercial and charity performances in numerous domestic cities. During this period, she had also traveled to multiple countries including Japan, South Korea, the United States, Australia, and New Zealand for performances and exchange activities. Wherever she went, a wave of excitement ensued. However, due to the Western market's lukewarm reception towards artists with yellow skin and black eyes, Xia Kangtian was no exception. If Xia Kangtian were white or black, her global popularity and recognition would undoubtedly be even higher than it is now.
   

        Xia Kangtian didn't give many media interviews, and even when journalists did manage to interview her, her responses to many questions were often vague and equivocal. On the rare occasion when an opportunity presented itself, the journalist naturally had to "interrogate" Xia Kangtian thoroughly.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 335 - No Man Can Handle This Kind of Dealing [Third Update]
   

        At this moment, both Liu Shiqing and Liang Hui were unaware that the U.S. Army's request to purchase realistic dolls produced by Galaxy Simulation was already channeling through the U.S. Department of Commerce to the Department of Commerce in Huaxia. The Pentagon was demanding about fifty thousand female realistic dolls and about five thousand male ones. Additionally, the specifications for these dolls' appearance would be provided by the Pentagon itself.
   

        The Secretary of Commerce assigned this to Deputy Secretary Zhong Juhong. As a woman, she found such a request ridiculously absurd. She never knew that Galaxy Industry also manufactured such things. Besides, there were countless companies producing realistic dolls worldwide, many of which were in the United States, and most of the dolls were not expensive. So, was it necessary for the Pentagon to go to such lengths to purchase such indecent objects from Galaxy Industry?
   

        If the Pentagon wanted to purchase, why did they need to formally send a letter to the Department of Commerce? Wasn't this making things difficult for her? She had handled many business cases but had never encountered anything as ambiguous as dealing with realistic dolls.
   

        Liang Hui was very excited to learn about the situation. Although the first batch of realistic dolls did not make money from the Japanese, earning from the Americans was also not bad. Leaving out the research and development costs, the actual cost of fifty dolls was just about five thousand yuan. Selling them at two hundred thousand a piece would earn nine million seven hundred and fifty thousand in Hua Xia currency. It had been a year since Galaxy Simulation was established, and they were finally making money.
   

        After sending away the journalists, Liang Hui immediately called Liu Shiqing to provide a detailed report of the situation. After listening, Liu Shiqing remained silent for a while and said, "Boss Liang, you should immediately start arranging for advertisements and promotions in Japan. The Japanese are a nation that loves to imitate and admire the strong. At this stage, Americans are the ones they emulate and revere. Since our realistic dolls are able to satisfy the American soldiers, they'll surely attract the attention of Japanese youth who'll want to try. Some would certainly be willing to try. You could arrange some trials and promotional contracts in Japan, as well as launch a customization service to produce customized dolls as per the customer's request."
   

        "Boss Liu, I agree with most of your suggestions, but the custom realistic doll thing does present quite a challenge. There are numerous legal issues involved. If we end up producing dolls that resemble certain individuals, we are bound to be sued, and the resulting compensation alone could cost us a fortune," Liang Hui warned.
   

        "You could ask customers to provide authorization from the simulation subjects or their guardians when they request customization. If they cannot provide that, we can simply refuse their money." Liu Shiqing quickly came up with a solution.
   

        While the journalists were busy interviewing the top people at Galaxy Industry and visiting the company's subsidiaries and branch offices, Liu Shiqing was hiding in his chairman's office. Guo Qianrong, Zheng Li, Wang Fujia who had just completed her interview, and his chief secretary Yang Nuoting were all present. This was Zheng Li's first time visiting here and learning that her beloved Shiqing was the boss of Galaxy Industry further deepened her admiration for him.
   

        The group was discussing what choices to make on their college applications. Like Liu Shiqing, both Zheng Li and Wang Fujia took the college entrance exam this year. Zheng Li scored well, over fifty points above the threshold for first-category universities. As per her wishes, there should be no problem getting into Yanjing Fashion Institute.
   

        Wang Fujia originally planned to attend the China Music Academy. Her scores, professional performance, and domestic fame should guarantee her admission. However, because she is so well-known, several music schools and art colleges have extended invitations to her, all offering very attractive terms. Wang Fujia was unsure of what choice to make, and she also hoped to stay in the same city as Liu Shiqing, or even better, the same university. In Wang Fujia's words, being close to the boss at all times would allow for constant guidance and faster improvement.
   

        Which university Wang Fujia chooses is also a major issue. As an erhu player known throughout the country and someone who has signed a formal labor contract with Galaxy Industry, issues such as any performances she might give while at university, whether the university had any rights to share in these, how to resolve conflicts between performances arranged by her university versus those planned by Galaxy Entertainment, etc., are very complex. These must be resolved before she fills out her college application, with the solutions formalized into a legal document to avoid unnecessary disputes in the future.
   

        Beyond mention is the major issue of which university Liu Shiqing would apply to. Everyone knew that no matter which university Liu decided on, it would exert an unusual influence on everything around it, thus a prudent solution was required.
   

        Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing's girlfriend, naturally had a say in the matter. Yang Nuoting, while recognized as Liu Shiqing's Chief Secretary, also held an MBA from the University of Chicago, making her Liu's senior on the subject of university admission. Her suggestions held considerable value. With nothing else to do, and believing in the principle 'three smelly cobblers are better than one Zhuge Liang', Liu Shiqing decided to involve her too.
   

        Unexpectedly, Yang Nuoting kept her mouth shut and was unwilling to make a definite response to any of Liu Shiqing's questions. She didn't dare to give advice on this matter. It was weighty, and she couldn't bear the responsibility. If she complied with Liu Shiqing's wishes, it would be fine. But if Liu Shiqing took her advice and enrolled in some university and ended up not liking it, who would she go to for justification? She would just have to keep her head low like an ostrich.
   

        "Shiqing, I think you must have some thoughts in your heart, but these thoughts are making you indecisive, not sure if you should take this step. Is my assumption right?" Guo Qianrong looked at Liu Shiqing and calmly asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing kept silence for a moment, nodded. He did have some plans and a vague decision in his heart, but he really couldn't decide if this decision was right or wrong.
   

        Guo Qianrong calmly said, "I think there is someone who can help you at this time."
   

        "Who?" Liu Shiqing asked hurriedly.
   

        "My dad," Guo Qianrong gave an unexpected answer. "He is the principal of Gongtian Province Engineering University. Among all the people we know, he knows most about colleges and universities in the country. You can tell him your plans and thoughts, and he can provide some reference advice based on your actual situation."
   

        "Right, why didn't I think of it?" Liu Shiqing slapped his forehead. He was quite ignorant like looking for the donkey he was riding. "Rongrong, call your dad and see if he has time. If he does, ask him to come over and give me, Lili, and Jiajia some advice."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded slightly and made a call to her father Guo Quanzhou. Guo Quanzhou promised to rush over as soon as possible.
   

        Half an hour later, Guo Quanzhou arrived at Liu Shiqing's office. Looking at the piles of professional books in the chairman's office, Guo Quanzhou nodded and muttered to himself that it was not easy for Liu Shiqing to achieve this at such a young age. Besides, the decoration style of the chairman's office was simple and practical, which proved that Liu Shiqing was not a fan of luxury consumption and maintained his true nature, which was quite rare for a billionaire.
   

        "Uncle Guo, you are here." Liu Shiqing enthusiastically pulled a chair for Guo Quanzhou, and personally poured him a cup of hot tea. The light fragrance of Pu'er tea quickly filled the chairman's office, invigorating everyone.
   

        After sitting down, Guo Quanzhou glanced briefly at the faces of the girls before noticing that they all had a beautiful appearance, though not as pretty as his daughter, they were almost comparable. He couldn't help but wonder whether this young man was too fickle in love, or simply too ignorant in this aspect. He had to remind his daughter-in-law to remind his daughter.
   

        "Shiqing, we will soon become a family, so I won't bother with formalities. Let's be straightforward and get to the point."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and said carefully, "I invited Uncle Guo to help me with my College Entrance Examination volunteering. Here's a bit of an arrogant statement: with my scores, I can choose any university I want, regardless of the major. There's no university that could pick me, I am in a position to pick them. Up until now, I have received calls from well-known institutions like Yenching University, Shuimu University, Fudan University, etc., hoping that I could come to their school with full scholarships, offering me to choose any major I wish... Anyway, there is a lot of good. Even several art institutes such as the China Music Academy and the Yanjing Film Academy have called me, inviting me to study in their creative departments."
   

        Guo Quanzhou raised his eyebrows. He has always been quite proud of his daughter. Her high IQ of 168, earning two bachelor's degrees and a master's degree at a young age, made him believe no one in the world could be compared with his daughter. Now he found out that Liu Shiqing was not lacking in intelligence compared with his daughter, even far exceeded his proud daughter. The reason was none other than that if Guo Qianrong took this year's college entrance examination, she could not have scored so high, just two points short of a full score. It was simply something an ordinary person couldn't achieve. (To be continued, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters, support authors and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 336: Continue to Act Oblivious, That's What They Should Do
   

        Requesting a few votes for the book!
   

        Guo Quanzhou first met Liu Shiqing at his own home, where his daughter, who had few friends, had actually taken the initiative to invite Liu Shiqing over. At that time, Guo Quanzhou was already impressed by Liu Shiqing. As the number of encounters increased, Guo Quanzhou found Liu Shiqing to be a pretty decent young man—sincere in his studies, amiable, and with a set of principles on interpersonal relationships. Most importantly, he got along well with his daughter.
   

        Sometimes, when he was tired from work, Guo Quanzhou would sit down and chat with his daughter. Many times, the conversation would inevitably shift towards Liu Shiqing. From his daughter's words, Guo Quanzhou learned quite a few feats about Liu Shiqing—Tonic Drink, the theme song for the London Olympic Games Opening Ceremony... The more he understood, the more exceptional he found this young man, and his admiration for Liu Shiqing grew.
   

        As Principal of Gongtian Province's Engineering University, Guo Quanzhou was naturally very interested in the academic performances of the nationwide examinees each year, and he usually had firsthand information about them. He found out about Liu Shiqing topping the National College Entrance Examination scores earlier than most people. He even made a special call to his sister, Guo Xiaozhi, to ask for her opinion on this matter. His doing so bore some intention to mock his own sister, and to get her to recognize her mistake, and thereafter admit her error to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Guo Quanzhou didn't know how much potential Liu Shiqing actually had, but the current facts proved that Liu Shiqing had impressive talents in various disciplines like business, judging characters, music composition, Chinese herbal medicine research, Kung Fu, grape wine research, etc. To achieve such uncommon results in these unrelated fields was almost impossible, yet Liu Shiqing had done it.
   

        "Shiqing, let me share my perspective first. You have composed many songs, each one a success. This indicates that even without professional education, you can excel in songwriting, so receiving professional education or not is unimportant to you. Moreover, you are first and foremost the Chairman of Galaxy Industry. Going to study music composition seems a bit incongruous. It's a misguided action, and not a wise choice," Guo Quanzhou decisively ruled out the possibility of Liu Shiqing attending the School of Music or the Film Academy.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't really think about attending art institutions like the Film Academy or the School of Music. Others would go to such institutions to enrich themselves, pursue the path of art, gain fame, earnings, or to change their lives. But Liu Shiqing didn't need any of these. Moreover, he had the music library of the Future World. There were countless musical tunes, songs, countless TV shows, movies and their scripts. If he was willing, he could even become the world's most famous National Painting Master, Oil Painting Master, Calligraphy Master, Sculpture Master... If he went to study at an art institution, that would simply be a waste of time, signifying that there was a problem with his brain.
   

        "Shiqing, please share your thoughts. What kind of university do you think will meet your requirements?" asked Guo Quanzhou, he didn't rush to tell Liu Shiqing which university was suitable for him, but sought his opinion first.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a while, "To be honest, I'm really not used to leaving Wuling City. Almost all my relatives and friends, as well as Galaxy Industry that I built from scratch, are here. If I were to go to university, I won't be in Wuling for at least four years. I find this a bit hard to accept."
   

        The corners of Guo Quanzhou's mouth lifted into a smile. "A man should make his presence felt everywhere. While it's not possible to stay home all the time, it's also necessary to take a tour outside. It's said that traveling ten thousand miles reads better than reading ten thousand books. Although Shiqing, you've been to many places; London, Yanjing, Shanghai City, Zhoushan City... you've left your footprints in all these places, you were there as a tourist. You did not have the time, nor the mood to live there for a while and understand the local culture, economy, and history. Only when you settle down to live and learn there for a while can you genuinely grasp everything. This is something you cannot acquire from other activities. Moreover, staying in one place unknowingly impedes your outlook, and you may become a frog in the well. If you are someone wielding absolute power in a big company, you should make it a point to go out and see the world often. Staying home all the time is definitely not an option. Take me, for instance, ever since I became the damned Principal, I've been trying to improve the overall strength of the university. Every year or two, I thought the progress made was pretty good. However, only when I visited other universities did I realize that we were far behind. Even now, there's a big gap. While we are improving, so are other schools."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. Guo Quanzhou indeed had a solid point. Confining yourself at home, not interacting with the outside world, was definitely not feasible. Even though he had the Signal Receiver from which he could access any information from the future world at any time, he couldn't guarantee that all the information complied with the needs of real-life scenarios. Only by understanding the actual situation can he develop products harnessing high and new technology. The establishment of Galaxy Ocean was a case in point.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 336: Continuing to Play Dumb is What They Should Do_2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 336: Continuing to Play Dumb is What They Should Do_2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "Shiqing, my advice is clear. Let's not worry about what happens after university graduation right now. However, during these four university years, you must go out there, even if it's just to the nearest city for studies - that's still better than staying in Wuling City. We expand our perspective and open our minds by understanding more places. Do you agree?" Seeing Liu Shiqing nod in agreement, Guo Quanzhou smiled and said, "So tell me, what kind of university do you like? What field do you want to study?"
   

        After a moment of contemplation, Liu Shiqing said, "The university that I want to attend should have a learning atmosphere characterized by freedom and rigor. Freedom means giving students impendent and relaxed conditions to study in, and rigor implies that the university should have a profound cultural heritage, a meticulous scientific research attitude, and leading teaching philosophies across the country. Ideally, there should be a credit system, and a wide array of specializations that allow interdisciplinary learning. The university should ideally be leading in science and engineering at national or even international levels."
   

        Guo Quanzhou furrowed his brows, surprised at Liu Shiqing's words. It was clear that Shiqing wanted to explore interdisciplinary studies, "Shiqing, what do you want to study in university?"
   

        Liu Shiqing, spreading his fingers, said, "I want to study engine manufacturing and design, environmental protection, resource regeneration and utilization, plant breeding and hybridization, alloys and new materials, new energy...."
   

        In a blink of an eye, Liu Shiqing reeled off more than a dozen majors, all of which were fields that he intended to delve into and develop in the future. These are, essentially, the most cutting-edge and in-demand high-tech areas domestically and even worldwide.
   

        Guo Quanzhou was nearly overwhelmed, "Shiqing, aren't you trying to bite off more than you can chew with all these things you want to study?"
   

        "I am aware, but I feel that I need to do this. The future growth of Galaxy Industry is highly related to my knowledge accumulation. I don't want to make any hasty decisions that could cause massive losses for the company," Liu Shiqing argued passionately.
   

        Guo Quanzhou found himself in a bit of a headache. He now realized that Liu Shiqing, the national champion of the College Entrance Examination, was not a simple character. Normally, it would be remarkable for a person to conduct profound research in a specific field or even a sub-area. This could be an inevitable trend for the depth of scientific & technological development. On the contrary, Liu Shiqing was purporting to learn multiple fields, some which do not even fall within each other's domains. "Shiqing, do you know there are many types of engines? On the larger scale, you have spacecraft, commercial spacecraft including large aircraft, military jet planes, helicopters. On the smaller scale, you have cars, motorcycles, robotic joint motors, and so on. The categories are frankly too numerous. To carry out deep research in any one of these areas may consume a lifetime. Let's not talk about that right now. Tell me, do you know who you are? Being the champion of the College Entrance Examination is just a minor part of your identity. Galaxy Industry is your foundation. You are choosing this highly technical and specialist field of scientific research rather than studying business management. Are you getting things out of order?"
   

        "Being a boss is not my goal or interest. As long as I set up a good balance of power within the company, establish a complete company constitution and strict supervision systems, and hire professional managers, I don't need to worry too much about business operations. I prefer to do a little exploration and research in the field of science and technology. My biggest dream is to stand on the stage of the National Technology Progress Award Convention one day and receive the 'National Highest Technology Award Certificate' from the country's leader."
   

        Liu Shiqing's words were a tad self-congratulatory, glorifying his aspirations and trying to establish a positive image of himself. He indeed wanted to receive the 'National Highest Technology Award Certificate', no doubt about that. However, this was only a secondary reason. His main goal was to make a lot of money and implement large-scale plans.
   

        Neither Guo Quanzhou and his daughter Guo Qianrong, nor Yang Nuoting, Wang Fujia, and Zheng Li knew about this. They all took Liu Shiqing's words as genuine, and their admiration for him grew even more, especially Zheng Li and Wang Fujia, whose glowing eyes almost turned into hearts. They were just short of throwing themselves at Liu Shiqing, crying out, 'I admire you so much'.
   

        Guo Quanzhou nodded in agreement secretly. Liu Shiqing made some quite reasonable points. History has proved that enterprises that adopt patriarchal management are destined to decline. Running a business is like managing a country, where all power cannot be centralized in one person's hands. Checks and balances, supervision, and a reward and punishment system combined can effectively prevent the management class from degenerating. Professionalized management can ensure that the business can minimise detours or avoid them altogether. If Liu Shiqing can maintain this attitude, he doesn't need to deliberately learn business management. As long as he occasionally checks the company's accounts, reads management books, and keeps major decision-making powers in his hands, he is capable enough to control Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Uncle Guo, what kind of university do you think I should apply to?" Liu Shiqing humbly asked for advice.
   

        After pondering for a moment, Guo Quanzhou said, "My opinion is that you shouldn't aim to study eight or ten majors during your university years. You won't have the energy or need to do so. If you are willing to listen to my advice, you should choose to learn two majors at most, not more than three."
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        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, then nodded. "That sounds good. I'll listen to Uncle Guo."
   

        Guo Quanzhou chuckled, "If that's the case, I suggest you study in Yanjing, either at Yenching University or Shuimu University. These are two of the best universities in our country, with credit based systems, diverse majors, and almost every major is among the strongest or relatively strong nationwide. More importantly, Yanjing is near Wuling City, so if anything happens, you can make a round trip in a day."
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, he hadn't wanted to study at Yenching University or Shuimu University, but now it seemed unavoidable. "Alright, I'll think about it again and see which one to choose between these two schools."
   

        Zheng Li laughed happily, "That's great, if Brother Shiqing also goes to study in Yanjing, I don't have to worry about being bullied."
   

        "Uncle Guo, why don't you stay here and join in the celebration this afternoon? Call Aunt Du over too, and we can all get together and have a good time." Liu Shiqing invited with a smile.
   

        "Okay, I'll call Aunt Du right now."
   

        After a while, Du Shijiao called and said she had arrived. Liu Shiqing was about to stand up to welcome her, but Guo Quanzhou stopped him with a smile, "No need, I'll go myself."
   

        Taking the elevator directly to the Chairman's Office, Guo Quanzhou arrived downstairs and looked left and right before taking out his cellphone and finding a number from his contacts. "Old Wei, it took quite a bit of effort and persuasion to sway Shiqing. He agreed to consider either your school or Yenching University. I've fulfilled my promise to you, remember what you promised me. When the new school year starts, I want to see the three professors you lent from Shuimu University to Gongtian Engineering University. If you don't keep your promise, be careful, I'll tell your wife all about your embarrassing moments from your school days."
   

        A somewhat anxious voice came through the phone, "Old Guo, we were bunkmates back in university, don't play tricks on me. You promised me that you'd definitely persuade your future son-in-law to attend our Shuimu University. How come it's suddenly a choice between Yenching University and our Shuimu University. This is only a fifty-fifty chance, and you still have the nerve to ask me for professors?"
   

        "Are you stupid? Why can't you, the Vice Principal of Shuimu University, come over yourself? Now that Shiqing is considering it, if as Vice Principal you personally came and sincerely invited him while offering some more advantageous terms, wouldn't he choose Shuimu University for sure? Let me remind you, Shiqing is a hot commodity, which university across the whole country doesn't want him? A few days ago, Rat called me and said he wanted to personally come over…"
   

        "That damn Rat, always competing with me. Old Guo, I'll drive over right now. You keep a close eye on him for me and don't let that damn Rat snatch your future son-in-law away from me. Otherwise, I won't let this go." After saying this, the Vice Principal of Shuimu University hung up the phone with a bang.
   

        Guo Quanzhou chuckled quietly, "Old Wei, you think you're so smart, but if you come here, the ball won't be in your court anymore. Then I can help Shiqing extort a few more terms out of you. By then, Shiqing's time at Shuimu University will undoubtedly be even better."
   

        Now that Liu Shiqing had made a decision, everything else would be easier to discuss. As for whether to choose Yenching University or Shuimu University, that was not an urgent matter anymore. As long as he could fill in his college preferences online before July 8, there wouldn't be any problems.
   

        "Lili, Jiajia, have you thought about what to put as your college preferences?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Zheng Li replied without hesitation, "Of course, I am going to apply for the Fashion Design major at Yanjing Fashion Institute. Brother Shiqing, you will support me no matter what, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing reached out and messed up Zheng Li's originally neat hair, "Silly girl, when have I not supported you?"
   

        Zheng Li slapped Liu Shiqing's hand away and pouted, "Brother Shiqing, you're so annoying, always messing up my hair."
   

        "Jiajia, what about you?" Liu Shiqing then asked Wang Fujia.
   

        "China Music Academy." Wang Fujia answered cleanly and neatly. Since Liu Shiqing decided to go to Yanjing for college, there was nothing she needed to worry about anymore.
   

        "Boss, if you're going to study in Yanjing, does that mean I, as your Chief Secretary, also have to go to Yanjing?" Yang Nuoting asked, blinking her big eyes.
   

        "Look, Yang, you don't have to go anywhere. Just stay put in the company headquarters. Right now wherever I go, I have at least one person following me. If you come along as well, how am I supposed to live?" Liu Shiqing said helplessly. He knew that even if he went to study in Yanjing, he'd have to take at least five bodyguards, including his senior brother, with him. Considering Yanjing is a stronghold for the military, having a few more bodyguards was a given.
   

        Yang Nuoting tilted her head slightly, "Boss, I am your Chief Secretary. Is it okay for me not to be by your side?"
   

        Liu Shiqing waived his hand, "You're also the Director of the Chairman's Office. You can represent me by staying in the company headquarters, there's no need for you to always follow me around or always be around me."
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        The ladies all laughed when they saw Liu Shiqing's distressed look. Liu Shiqing earned a considerable fortune, but at the same time, he also lost many things. At least his freedom was significantly restricted.
   

        At noon, Liu Shiqing treated the newly appointed Mayor Zheng Jianfei to a meal at a nearby restaurant. Zheng Jianfei was very courteous towards Liu Shiqing, not only conveying greetings from the top leader, but also delivering a letter written to Liu Shiqing by the top leader. The letter was simple. The top leader said he was already aware of some of the efforts Liu Shiqing had made in environmental protection. Although nearly a year had passed and Galaxy Industry's investment in environmental protection had not reached the amount agreed by both parties, he was still pleased with the efforts made by Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry. The top leader asked Liu Shiqing not to feel any psychological burden and to maintain a proactive attitude in environmental protection. Whether or not they could reach an investment of 40 billion Huaxia currency per year was not a definite condition, of course, it would be best if they could do so. At the end of the letter, the top leader also congratulated Galaxy Industry on its first anniversary.
   

        Upon seeing the top leader's handwritten letter, Liu Shiqing was completely relieved and no longer worried that the newly appointed Zheng Jianfei would do anything detrimental to Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Mr. Liu, the top leader told me that our Huaxia needs enterprises like Galaxy Industry that are enterprising, willing to undertake social responsibilities, and dare to contribute to national construction. He asked me to provide a good business environment for a group of enterprises represented by Galaxy Industry within Wuling City and not to let these enterprises suffer unnecessary outside interference. My understanding of his words is that he wants me to provide logistical support for these enterprises, not to drag them down, not to hinder their development, and to protect them. I definitely won't let the top leader down and will do my job well and contribute to the economic development of Wuling City." Zheng Jianfei said sincerely.
   

        The duration of the banquet was not long, but it played a crucial role in enhancing the relationship between the two sides and understanding each other. Zheng Jianfei, on behalf of his alma mater, lobbied Liu Shiqing, hoping that Liu Shiqing could go to Huaxia People's University in the future. Unfortunately, Renmin University is biased towards arts, which is not Liu Shiqing's interest.
   

        At two o'clock in the afternoon, an important part of the Galaxy Industry's first anniversary celebration, a grand reception was held in the Galaxy Building. The number of participants exceeded a thousand, including the bosses of companies with business dealings with Galaxy Industry, journalists from all walks of media, representatives of the provincial and municipal governments, the commander and political commissar of the Wuling military region, and so on. At the reception, Ding Chongxiang gave a welcome speech to welcome guests from all walks of life. After Ding Chongxiang, Zheng Jianfei was invited to give a heartfelt congratulatory speech on stage, wishing Galaxy Industry a happy first anniversary and hoping that Galaxy Industry would continue to contribute to the development of Wuling City.
   

        The media reporters were even more excited at the reception, and reporters were seen everywhere stopping political figures, celebrities, or entrepreneurs for in-depth interviews. What they loved more was roaming around the reception venue, observing each guest attentively and guessing who was the big boss of Galaxy Industry. Actually, not everyone didn't know who the big boss of Galaxy Industry was, some reporters knew about it when Arch-Sky Daily reported Liu Shiqing's identity. But they also knew the severe rectification that took place internally after the report, including strict punishments for the newspaper's president, editor-in-chief, and even the reporters who wrote the piece, with a few even being sentenced to prison. Unless they wanted to repeat the fate of Arch-Sky Daily, they should continue to play dumb, which is what they should be doing. (To be continued, if you wish to know what happens afterwards, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters and support the author by reading the official version!)
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        Chapter 337: Not an Equal View, but a Top View
   

        During the first anniversary reception of Galaxy Industry, Vice Principal Wei Donglin of Shuimu University, along with his secretary and teachers from the admissions office, rushed to Wuling City by car. At the highway exit of Wuling City, Wei Donglin recognized a familiar car. It was a small car with a Beijing-head license plate. Seeing the car reminded Wei Donglin of his rival, the Vice Principal of Yenching University, who was also his college classmate, He Tianhao, also known by his nickname "Mouse".
   

        Guo Quanzhou, Wei Donglin, and He Tianhao were good friends, but also fierce rivals. After graduating from college, Guo Quanzhou left Yanjing, while Wei Donglin and He Tianhao remained in Yanjing and joined Shuimu University and Yenching University respectively. As the two most renowned universities domestically, the competition between them never ceased. Wei Donglin and He Tianhao were constantly one-upping each other, neither of them being able to maintain a winning streak.
   

        "What on earth is that damn Mouse doing in Wuling City? I didn't hear about any project cooperation between Yenching University and Wuling City," said Wei Donglin, a bad feeling popping up in his mind, "Surely, he's not targeting the same objective as me?"
   

        While Wei Donglin was caught in his thoughts, He Tianhao's car stopped at the roadside. The car door opened and a man stepped out, He Tianhao's secretary, who went to the roadside to ask a popsicle vendor for directions. Wei Donglin didn't want to greet He Tianhao at this moment, and told the driver, "Xiao Lin, overtake them quickly. Speed up."
   

        He Tianhao, sitting in the car, immediately noticed the car overtaking them from behind, "How did this old codger get here too? Xiao Wang, stop asking and hurry up! Wei Donglin has taken the lead, we can't waste any more time."
   

        The two cars parked one after another in the parking lot of the Galaxy Building. Wei Donglin was the first to step out but He Tianhao was not far behind. As soon as his car came to a halt, he got out and hurried two steps to stand at the same location as Wei Donglin.
   

        "You damn Wei Donglin, that was low! I knew you were up to no good." He Tianhao's finger almost poked Wei Donglin's nose, "Let me remind you, there is a thing called first come, first served. I arrived in Wuling City before you, so you should step back."
   

        Wei Donglin's eyes widened, "Why should I step back? Mouse, don't lie with your eyes wide open. My car entered the Galaxy Building's parking lot before yours. According to the order of arrival, I should be the first one."
   

        The two vice principals' secretaries glared at each other. They had all witnessed their bosses arguing countless times, at first they even joined in if they felt their boss was being ganged up on, but after being reprimanded for sticking their noses in, they learned to stand by as spectators. Eventually, the secretaries realized that the two principals were old classmates, and understood their particular "relationship." They would stand by as audience members, the only thing missing was a chair, sunflower seeds, and tea for the showdown.
   

        The two secretaries became friends and would often meet up for tea and a chat. They knew that once their leaders started arguing, it would be at least half an hour before they would stop. So they got together and started chatting. They soon realized they were both aiming for the CEO of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing, with the same purpose: to persuade him to attend their respective universities.
   

        Normally, every year's College Entrance Examination produces numerous top scorers, both Shuimu University and Yenching University attract the top three students from each provincial area and they weren't worried about attracting high-achieving students. However, this year was different due to Liu Shiqing's exceptional situation. On one hand, Liu Shiqing's College Entrance Exam score was unbelievably high, the highest in history, with a slim chance that anyone will ever surpass him. It wasn't an overstatement to say he was the top among millions of candidates nationwide. Shuimu University and Yenching University wouldn't have personally come from Yanjing to persuade Liu Shiqing to apply to their schools if his entrance exam title was his only achievement. The real reason was that Liu Shiqing was also the CEO of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Wei Donglin found out about Liu Shiqing's background through Guo Quanzhou. Although He Tianhao didn't get the information from Guo Quanzhou, he had other sources. In a sense, Liu Shiqing was now the richest man in the country, if not, he was certainly among the richest. Besides, Galaxy Industry was one of the most potential enterprises in the country and the world. Both Yenching University and Shuimu University would love to admit such a student, for both prestige and benefits. The benefits could be seen, such as Liu Shiqing engaging in all levels of cooperation with his alma mater during his college years, donating tens of millions or even hundreds of millions of funds to build buildings after his graduation. Looking deeper, both Yenching University and Shuimu University have their own considerations. Yenching University has its own industrial park, and Shuimu University has its own industrial park. They only need to take a stake in the university's name and share a lot of profits every year. The profit of Tonic Drink makes people envious, and both universities also want a share. Even if they can't share the profit of Tonic Drink, they can cooperate with other industries under Galaxy Industry and take a share of the stockholdings, which is quite a considerable amount money.
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        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao had argued for quite some time, without any resolution. Eventually, both worn and out of arguments, they asked the secretary to call Guo Quanzhou to come downstairs and meet his old classmates.
   

        Not long after, Guo Quanzhou arrived at the entrance of the Galaxy Building with his wife, Du Shijiao, "Rat, what brings you here?" he asked.
   

        He Tianhao glared at Guo Quanzhou, "Guo Quanzhou, you ungrateful snake. When you were chasing after my sister-in-law, who was your strategist? Who formulated plans for you? Now, you're happily married and completely disregarding the middleman. You only thought about giving Wei Donglin a heads-up, what about me? You've cut me out. Aren't we brothers?" he questioned indignantly.
   

        Realizing his guilt, Guo Quanzhou defended himself. The reason he didn't involve He Tianhao was chiefly for Liu Shiqing's benefit. He felt Shuimu University would suit Liu better, but there was another significant reason. The Central leader was also an alumnus of Shuimu University. If Liu Shiqing joined Shuimu University, he would then be an alumnus of the Central leader—an added opportunity to connect with him.
   

        Du Shijiao smiled, "Rat, don't blame your elder brother, I suggested we don't give you a heads-up. If you must blame someone, blame me."
   

        He Tianhao would never vent his frustrations on Du Shijiao, he laughed awkwardly, "Sister-in-law, what are you talking about?"
   

        Guo Quanzhou gestured, "Enough, no more talk. Now that you both are here, let's set everything straight. You both can join me to meet Shiqing. But, I must warn you. I've spoken highly of both Yenching University and Shuimu University to Shiqing. He has agreed to choose between both. Initially, I invited Old Wei to boost his chances and avoid any competition, but now that both of you are here, it's inevitable. Whoever manages to convince Shiqing will showcase their ability. But remember this, no matter who succeeds, you owe me a favor. If you deny this, don't blame me for cutting ties—I'll make sure you can't leave Wuling City."
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao certainly didn't take Guo Quanzhou's threats seriously. One was a Vice Principal of Yenching University, and the other was a Vice Principal of Shuimu University—they commanded respect almost everywhere in China. Who would dare to mess with them? However, they also knew they couldn't wholly ignore Guo Quanzhou's threats. Guo's family had a profound network that they wouldn't want to provoke. Besides, they were good friends and wouldn't wish to upset them.
   

        Guo Quanzhou then handed out an invitation letter to each of them, instructing them to fill in their names so they could join the banquet. The attendees would have an unlimited supply of Hualiang Distillery's Golden Great Wall Series Wine, Tonic Drinks, Maotai wine, and Wuliangye liquor. The secretaries and drivers were overjoyed upon hearing this—they hurriedly rushed to the banquet, determined to indulge in at least ten to eight bottles of Golden Great Wall Cabernet Sauvignon.
   

        Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao together with Wei Donglin and He Tianhao then went to the 25th floor of the Galaxy Building. Exiting the elevator, they passed through a metal detector gateway. Two security guards stepped forward to scan the university Vices before allowing them in.
   

        The muscle on the faces of Wei Donglin and He Tianhao twitched—they never had to endure such treatment before. Now they were being treated suspiciously. Guo Quanzhou, knowing the temperament of his old classmates catalyzed the situation. "Bear it, okay? My wife and I had to pass through similar security checks. You have it easy. Based on my knowledge, the security protocol of Galaxy Building was established by a retired female special force officer from the Capital. The strictest protocol involves stripping and thorough inspection. You were just scanned with a device—you should be glad."
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao took a deep breath, deciding to endure—for now. But, once Liu Shiqing was admitted to either of their universities, they were sure they would have opportunities to present him with a few life lessons disguised as political ideology classes.
   

        As the owner of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing holds the undisputed highest authority. With just an order from him, anyone can be given an exempt inspection. Currently, apart from a few high-ranking officials in Galaxy Industry, the only people who enjoy this privilege are Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and Zheng Li. These individuals would never harbor any ill-intentions towards Liu Shiqing. If Liu Shiqing wants to give the privilege to someone else, Zhuang Feiyan has to step in. As the security chief hired by Liu Shiqing at a high salary, Zhuang Feiyan doesn't want anything to happen to Liu. For every person Liu Shiqing wants to be qualified for exempt inspection, Zhuang Feiyan has to painstakingly investigate thoroughly. Only after confirming without any doubts that she would grant the exempt inspection qualification. 
   

        In Zhuang Feiyan's view, unless a central leadership level or her old superior from the armed forces visits, no one is trustworthy or worth exempting from inspection, let alone deputy principals from Yenching University and Shuimu University. Even if they were principals, they still need to be checked. 
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't think much of the deputy principals from Yenching University or Shuimu University. Yes, they were prestigious universities but could they compare to the University of Cambridge? Could they offer cutting-edge technology? From the very beginning, Liu Shiqing didn't look up to Yenching University or Shuimu University. In fact, he looked down on them, viewed them from the top, or didn't even bother to look. If it weren't for needing to attend university and secure the identity of a college student, Liu Shiqing wouldn't even want to have anything to do with Yenching University or Shuimu University.
   

        When Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao brought Wei Donglin and He Tianhao to the Chairman's office, Song Yihan came over and respectfully said, "Please show your identification."
   

        Wei Donglin asked, "Didn't we just go through an inspection?"
   

        Song Yihan explained, "My inspection is different from the one before. They did theirs, I do mine. Comrades, please present your IDs."
   

        Guo Quanzhou gave a helpless smile and said, "Stop overthinking and take out your ID cards. It doesn't matter whether you have a work pass."
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao took out their ID cards and handed them to Song Yihan. Song Yihan took out a device the size of a playing card and entered both deputy principals' identification numbers. She quickly found some information about Wei Donglin and He Tianhao, which was incredibly detailed, with many things even they didn't know about.
   

        Song Yihan compared the photos in the device with the ones on the ID cards and their physical appearances. After making sure they matched, she returned the ID cards to them, saluted, and said, "You may enter now." Then she turned around and left.
   

        "Old Guo, who is she? Why can she check our ID cards? Who gave her the law enforcement power?" Wei Donglin wanted to argue with Song Yihan.
   

        Guo Quanzhou quickly pushed Wei Donglin and He Tianhao into Liu Shiqing's office, thinking that they shouldn't make a fuss. If they irritated the bodyguard of Liu Shiqing and were taken to the State Security Bureau, they'd have plenty to deal with. (To be continued. If you would like to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the authors, support legitimate reading!)
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        Chapter 338 That's an invitation for divine punishment
   

        When they first arrived, both He Tianhao and Wei Donglin were brimming with confidence, believing that as vice principals of a top national university, they could easily sway Liu Shiqing to their institutions with a few words and some benefits. Once Liu Shiqing was in their respective schools, he would lose his local advantage and they could negotiate with him from a position of power.
   

        After passing two security checks, the vice principals, despite their anger, realized that their persuasions wouldn't be as easy as they'd thought. Despite knowing their statuses and having the company of Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao, they still had to undergo such scrutiny—a clear sign of disregard. Both He Tianhao and Wei Donglin felt they had been greatly insulted. If Liu Shiqing was just a national college entrance examination champion, they would have turned around and left, regardless of his fate, standing aside with indifference. But Liu Shiqing was not only a national champion; he was also chairman of the Galaxy Industry. This identity was the reason both vice principals swallowed their pride and entered Liu Shiqing's office, even though they felt their dignity had been offended.
   

        However, this experience diminished the confidence of Wei Donglin and He Tianhao substantially, which resulted in hesitation and uncertainty regarding their plans to invite Liu Shiqing to their schools.
   

        There were only a couple of people in Liu Shiqing's office - himself and Guo Qianrong. Wang Fujia had gone to attend an afternoon reception, Zheng Li had gone home, and Yang Nuoting was in the secretary's office next door. There was a door between the two offices. Liu Shiqing simply had to open the door to call Yang Nuoting over, or if he was too lazy to walk, there was a bell. All he had to do was press a button to summon her.
   

        After Liu Shiqing's college entrance examination, Guo Qianrong spent most of the day accompanying him. The work in the first laboratory had already finished, Xu Wenjun and other military research staff were conducting the final cleanup and would withdraw from Galaxy Industry soon. Guo Qianrong, following Liu Shiqing's advice, started researching film manufacturing processes. Biomedical film manufacturing wasn't easy, else why would we need to import it from the US, Europe, and Japan every year, spending a lot of money? Even though Guo Qianrong was extremely talented, breakthroughs couldn't be expected in a short period of time. To save her some effort, Liu Shiqing utilized the signal receiver to find and provide her with some data from the future world's internet. These days, Guo Qianrong was always in Liu Shiqing's office, researching these materials. As for where the data came from, she didn't ask, which showed her understanding and consideration of Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Shiqing, Qianrong, look who's here?" Du Shijiao greeted them first as she opened the door, followed by Wei Donglin and He Tianhao, who were led into the office by Guo Quanzhou.
   

        Guo Qianrong recognized these two old classmates and friends of her father and quickly rose from her seat, "Uncle Wei, Uncle He, you're here."
   

        Wei Donglin snorted with a chuckle, "Old Guo, sister-in-law, this must be your beloved daughter right? She's already earned a master's degree at such a young age. She's incredible, far better than my disappointing son."
   

        He Tianhao also nodded at Guo Qianrong with a smile, "Qianrong, your sister Zhulan has been thinking about you. She's complained to me for days now, saying it's holiday time and you should come over and see her."
   

        He Tianhao's daughter, He Zhulan, had just sat the college entrance examination this year. Her score ranked among the top students in Yanjing city. She had applied to Yenching University and would be enrolled there in September. He Zhulan was older than Guo Qianrong by over a month, the two had a very close relationship since childhood. While they weren't as close as real siblings, they were not far from that stage.
   

        Guo Qianrong replied faintly, "Uncle He, I am not a student anymore. I have to report to work at the company every day, unlike Zhulan who has plenty of time to rest. If she misses me, she should come to Wuling City to see me. I can't always be the one going to Yanjing to see her."
   

        While He Tianhao was talking to Guo Qianrong, Wei Donglin took the opportunity to glance around Liu Shiqing's office. The simple interior design received a nod of approval from him. Domestic enterprise heads usually treat their offices as an important face, investing tens or even hundreds of thousands in decoration-- a common occurrence. Liu Shiqing's office decoration was worth no more than a few tens of thousands. There were no valuable pieces of furniture or famous works of calligraphy. The only noticeable thing was the banner of birthday blessings from the number one leader for Liu Shiqing. This banner, after being framed by a professional, was hanging behind Liu Shiqing on the wall.
   

        Seeing this blessing banner, Wei Donglin couldn't help gasping. In the country, the number of people who could receive birthday blessings from the number one leader was very few. It seemed that Liu Shiqing was not a simple character.
   

        After managing to restore his composure, Wei Donglin continued to observe the layout of Liu Shiqing's office. Very soon, his eyes fell on the stacks of professional books on Liu Shiqing's desk. The majority of them were about mechanical design, machine tool design, materials science, some thick manuals that could be used as blunt weapons. Wei Donglin was very familiar with them. Before he switched his career to administration, he was an excellent university lecturer and research professional. These manuals were among his frequently used reference books.
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        At this moment, Liu Shiqing was engrossed in his design work, completely oblivious to the fact that someone had already entered his office. His design was at a critical stage, and he was devoting his entire body and mind to it. In reality, Liu Shiqing could easily have copied from the information retrieved from the built-in hard drive of his signal receiver and transmitted it to the computer in front of him, saving both time and effort. However, he didn't entirely do it this way. While he was indeed copying, Liu Shiqing would always cross-reference the knowledge he acquired at the machine tool company, and check the data only when he was stuck. By corroborating both, Liu Shiqing slowly turned the essence and thought process of the design into his own while copying. 
   

        Wei Donglin walked over to Liu Shiqing's desk and picked up a cell phone design manual. After a casual flip, he found that this newly purchased manual was filled with various markings and notes. 
   

        The movement startled Liu Shiqing. He looked up and didn't recognize the individual. When he saw Guo Qianrong's family and another stranger in enthusiastic conversation, he knew these strangers must be the teachers from Shuimu University. But didn't Uncle Guo mention there would only be one? Why have two come?
   

        Seeing the professional materials laid out on Liu Shiqing's desk, Wei Donglin's anger diminished significantly. With a research background, he had a natural affinity for those dedicated to research. For someone of Liu Shiqing's young age to use these professional materials for design is something that many recent college graduates can't necessarily do. 
   

        "You're Liu Shiqing, right? Director Liu? I'm Wei Donglin from Shuimu University. Can you tell me what you're designing?"
   

        "Oh, I'm designing a numerically controlled machine tool." Liu Shiqing had no intention of hiding anything. The design of machine tools is an exceptionally complicated task, the complexity of the blueprints is not something that can be memorized with a few glances.
   

        Wei Donglin immediately became interested, "Can I take a look?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, stood up, and gave his seat to Wei Donglin. Wei Donglin didn't hesitate and certainly was not going to miss this opportunity to know more about Liu Shiqing. He sat in Liu Shiqing's chair, scrolled the mouse wheel to reduce the size of the blueprint, and began to take a cursory look.
   

        Wei Donglin had no confidence in Liu Shiqing's design. In his eyes, Liu Shiqing's design was a joke. A high school student would have to have been learning this knowledge from his mother's womb to achieve any breakthroughs in CNC machine tool design. It was even uncertain whether a machine tool designed by him could be produced, a question left in suspense.
   

        However, just after taking a few casual glances, Wei Donglin's surprise grew. Despite having worked in administration for many years, his previous research foundation was still there, and he could still make some judgments on the correctness of the blueprints. Liu Shiqing's design could be described as stunning. Although there was only an embryo, one could see a variety of innovative design concepts from this embryo, far surpassing domestic peers. It could only be equated with machine tool design theories in countries like Europe, America, and Japan.
   

        "You did this design yourself? Did anyone instruct you?" Wei Donglin still didn't believe that this design was solely the work of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, it's my work. What's so strange about that?"
   

        Sceptical Wei Donglin posed a crucial question, "Alright, since you say this design is yours? Then you should have theoretical basics. Please show me your design handbook, or the manuscript of design introduction, even the electronic version of it."
   

        Doing machine tool design, all data needed for design have to be calculated beforehand. Sometimes, even a tiny error, like a 0.01 difference, calls for a reworking of the entire design plan. Many college students would encounter such a situation while doing their graduation design. To slouch off, they wouldn't start over the plan but alter the data and come out with a seemingly feasible scheme. As long as they can muddle through the graduation thesis defense, that's it, since nobody would really manufacture machinery according to their design.
   

        Wei Donglin asked Liu Shiqing to bring out his design plan to see whether Shiqing had truly devised the whole theory from start to end. Another aim was to ascertain whether Shiqing had tampered with the data. These two aspects are the most effective in reflecting a researcher's meticulousness.
   

        Liu Shiqing had been with the Machine Tool Company for ten months, during which time the chief engineer gave him at least one hour's lecture daily. How could Liu Shiqing not comprehend the importance of a design plan? He took out two bound notebooks from the drawer, one a rather messy manuscript, the other a printed version done by Yang Nuoting. Nuoting knew the significance of the manuscript and dared not delegate this task. It took her three days to punch one word and one punctuation symbol at a time, after which she checked against the manuscript three times. 
   

        Looking briefly at the manuscript, Wei Donglin knew it wasn't fake given the thousands of data it had. One can tell if a person has tampered with data by examining the marks on the pages. The manuscript had several scratches, but they were for corrections rather than for data alteration. Wei Donglin could tell the difference.
   

        Upon browsing the manuscript, Wei Donglin viewed Liu Shiqing in a different light. Shiqing's competence had shot up significantly. Without any exaggeration, not even a graduate student from Shuimu University could come up with such a design. Not only did Liu Shiqing conceive of it, but he was also underway in turning it into reality. Galaxy Industry owned a machine tool company. Wei Donglin knew this from Guo Quanzhou. Unquestionably, Liu Shiqing hadn't devised this design for fun in his free time, but for a concrete product. Wei Donglin could imagine the tremendous impact this design would have on the domestic and foreign markets for numerically controlled machine tools, once it becomes a reality.
   

        Wei Donglin was aware that Liu Shiqing, in devising a numerically controlled machine tool of domestic-leading level, was much more competent than all experts, scholars, and even many professors at Shuimu University in the area of machine tool design. Such a person is more than qualified to be a professor at Shuimu University. If he misses the opportunity to bring Shiqing to Shuimu University, he would lament it for the rest of his life.
   

        By then, He Tianhao and Guo Qianrong had finished reminiscing and agreed to bring their daughter to Wuling City to visit Qianrong. He now noticed Wei Donglin's gesture and wondered why Wei was sitting in Liu Shiqing's boss chair, seemingly discussing something. 
   

        A light bulb went off in He Tianhao's mind as he strode to the desk of Liu Shiqing, "Old Wei, what are you up to?"
   

        Wei Donglin jolted, hastily closed the design plan in his hand, and switched off the computer monitor, then stood up, chuckling, "Nothing much, just chit-chatting with CEO Liu."
   

        He Tianhao was not easily deceived. Having been friends with Wei Donglin since college, He was all too familiar with Wei's old tricks. He snatched the manuscript from Wei's hand. Wei countered, and a physical fight seemed imminent. Liu Shiqing quickly intervened," Easy guys! This is my only manuscript copy, it will be needed for future checks."(To be continued... To find out what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 339 - Whatever I can give him, I give it all
   

        Guo Quanzhou was very familiar with his two old classmates. Seeing Wei Donglin's expression, he knew there was a plot underfoot. As Wei Donglin and He Tianhao were on the verge of a full-out brawl, he quickly stepped forward, snatching the design proposal from He Tianhao's hands. He Tianhao didn't dare to fight with Guo Quanzhou at this point. He was afraid that if he offended Guo Quanzhou, Guo Quanzhou might not put in a good word for him later.
   

        Guo Quanzhou quickly skimmed through the proposal and his eyes sparkled. He thought to himself, Shiqing, Shiqing, I underestimated you. With this proposal, both Yanjing University and Shuimu University would offer the most favorable policies to attract you to their school. I don't need to worry about you anymore.
   

        "Old Wei, Mouse, you two should stop fighting. What's the point of snatching? Tell us your policies, and lets see what kind of treatment Shiqing can get if he goes to your school. Speak up. This will help Shiqing make a comparison. Only then can he make the best decision." Guo Quanzhou gleefully thought, without making my two old classmates bleed a little, I'd be embarrassed to report to my daughter. It's a shame to have called me Uncle Guo in vain.
   

        Both Yanjing University and Shuimu University had prepared quite a chip to attract Liu Shiqing to their school. For them, Liu Shiqing was a golden signboard. Regardless of anything else, Liu Shiqing's choice of a university will bring immeasurable positive impact to the chosen school. Students across the country would definitely be influenced by Shiqing's choice. There was considerable competition between Yanjing University and Shuimu University, as both of them wanted to attract more excellent students to their school.
   

        "Mouse, you go first." Wei Donglin had his own plans. No matter what preferential policy He Tianhao mentioned, he decided that he would offer more and better. Regardless of what happens today, he can't afford to let Yanjing University take Liu Shiqing away.
   

        He Tianhao was not stupid. He recognized the situation and knew something was up. "Sister-in-law, can you show me the data Old Guo is holding?"
   

        He Tianhao knew that Guo Quanzhou might not give him the data, but now he was asking for Du Shijiao's help. She would not embarrass him. Sure enough, Du Shijiao took the design plan from Guo Quanzhou and handed it to He Tianhao. Guo Quanzhou deliberately let his wife do so. Only if He Tianhao also recognized Liu Shiqing's value could He Tianhao and Wei Donglin compete. Only with their competition could they get the best and most favorable conditions for Liu Shiqing.
   

        After a quick glance, He Tianhao looked surprised. He quickly moved to the other side of Liu Shiqing's desk, sat in the boss chair, turned on the computer monitor, and the blueprints for the CNC machine tool immediately fill his vision.
   

        Guo Quanzhou, He Tianhao, and Wei Donglin had very similar experiences. All three had shifted from scientific research and teaching positions to administrative affairs. They were all talented during their university days, and their theoretical foundations were very strong. They couldn't design such a CNC machine, but it didn't mean they didn't understand some of the things within it. Upon seeing the design plan and the blueprint, He Tianhao finally understood why Wei Donglin acted the way he did earlier.
   

        Wei Donglin was inwardly upset. Letting He Tianhao see these items meant that even if Liu Shiqing were taken to Shuimu University, there would be a hefty price. But to lure Liu Shiqing over, even at the highest offering, it had to be given.
   

        "Old Wei, Mouse, how are your thoughts now? Is it time to make a statement? If you want Shiqing to choose your school, you must show genuine intentions." Guo Quanzhou confidently smiled.
   

        He Tianhao and Wei Donglin both fell silent. While they had some autonomy, it seems they may not be able to exceed the other's freewill with university power. "Can you let us think about it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, called Yang Nuoting over, and asked her to take the two vice-principals to the reception room to contemplate. After the two of them left, Guo Quanzhou quietly followed, eavesdropped outside the reception room, came back with a smile, like a fox who just stole chicken. "They are both making phone calls, asking for instructions. Shiqing, you are in great demand. I'm guessing Yanjing University and Shuimu University have never received such a heavy-hitting student in their century-long history. They have to make exceptions for you. Oh, also, don't be polite. Whatever you want, just say it. Now is the time to make demands. They can't refuse you. If you wait till you are enrolled in their school, it won't be so easy."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded with a smile, he now felt that life could be so unpredictable. If he hadn't obtained the signal receiver, perhaps he would have had difficulty aiming for even key national universities, let alone hoping that the Vice Principals of Yenching University and Shuimu University would invite him to join their institutions.
   

        After a while, Wei Donglin and He Tianhao returned to Liu Shiqing's office, exchanging glances, they could see the burning determination in each other's eyes. There was no need to guess, most likely the Principal had given them strict orders, sparing no cost, to entice Liu Shiqing to study at their universities.
   

        "Mouse, Old Wei, for the sake of fairness, I have a proposal. How about both of you putting down all the preferential policies you are willing to offer on a piece of paper, this way, there is no fear that after one party finishes speaking, the other party intentionally suppresses the former by duplicating their terms." Guo Quanzhou, who had superior wits compared to a fox, proposed as if he was considering Wei Donglin and He Tianhao's well-being. In actuality, he was forcing them to show their best offers. After all, using this method, no one would know what conditions the other party will offer, and to secure the win, the only way was to reveal all of their hands, otherwise, there was a high chance of losing this competition.
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao had no objections, they indeed shared Guo Quanzhou's concern. In this competition, whoever speaks first would be at a disadvantage, only a bidding-like approach could ensure fairness.
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao each found a table and wrote down a list of conditions in swift strokes. Half an hour later, both Vice Principals finished writing and handed over their conditions to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Upon glancing at the offerings, the conditions given by the two Vice Principals were similar - full scholarships for undergraduate, master, and Ph.D. studies, tuition fully waived, full scholarships provided, arranging the best professors to teach, granting Liu Shiqing full freedom to choose his majors, arrange for Liu Shiqing to stay in the Expert Building during school... A whole range of offerings, enough to make any other student faint with joy. But to Liu Shiqing, they didn't seem particularly attractive.
   

        Strictly speaking, both Yenching University and Shuimu University had limited preferential policies to offer Liu Shiqing, given they were directly affiliated to the Ministry of Education, hence the assets of the country. Ultimately, the state decides on the university policies. No matter who it might be, they could not offer too many benefits to Liu Shiqing, and what they could offer were only within the permitted range of the policy.
   

        Looking at the undisturbed expression on Liu Shiqing's face, Wei Donglin, and He Tianhao felt a chill. They had offered policies considered the best since their universities' inception, almost to the point of worshipping Liu Shiqing like a god. How was Liu Shiqing still not satisfied?
   

        "Mr. Liu, if you feel that the conditions we have offered are insufficient, we can continue to discuss," He Tianhao said first.
   

        Closely following him, Wei Donglin added, "Mr. Liu, I have a suggestion. How about establishing a cooperative relationship between Shuimu University and Galaxy Industry? I plan to propose to the Board of Directors to set Galaxy Industry as a base for teaching and scientific research, recommending a group of outstanding students to intern at Galaxy Industry each year. Moreover, we are willing to cooperate with Galaxy Industry in promoting it among our graduates, suggesting them to consider Galaxy Industry for employment. What do you think?"
   

        This proposal from Wei Donglin indeed hit the nail on the head. Galaxy Industry's development is reliant on capable employees. Tonic Drink was a minor exception since its technology lies mainly in its formula hence manufacturing was not an issue. This was not the case for Numerically Controlled Machine tool, Sewage treatment, thin film manufacturing, simulated skin research etc, which required high-end talents, the workload for which was impossible to be handled by Liu Shiqing alone, unless, of course, Liu Shiqing was willing to work himself to death like Zhuge Liang.
   

        The graduates from Shuimu University were doubtless amongst the best in the country. If Shuimu University was willing to recommend them to Galaxy Industry, and suggest to them to join Galaxy Industry upon graduation, Galaxy Industry would undeniably benefit. It would significantly alleviate its manpower conditions and enhance the knowledge base of its employees comprehensively, the benefits of which were self-explanatory.
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing was somewhat moved, He Tianhao stepped in, "Mr. Liu, we at Yenching University are also willing to promote Galaxy Industry, and similarly, advise our students to consider Galaxy Industry for employment."
   

        Liu Shiqing was well aware that no matter how long he would remain silent, Wei Donglin and He Tianhao would unlikely be able to offer any further preferential policies. Essentially, everything they could offer, they already had; what they could not, they'd never be able to. Liu Shiqing had even less hope that the two universities would offer him their stockholdings, that would be an impossibility. However, Liu Shiqing still wanted to try and bargain. He had an idea while studying the terms offered by the two Vice Principals a while ago. Now was the time to probe it out and see if he could make this idea a reality. (To be continued, to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, where there are even more chapters available. Support the author by supporting legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 340 - Can Foreign Employees be Hired?_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 340 - Can Foreign Employees be Hired?_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 340 Can Foreign Employees Be Recruited
   

        "The teachers, before you arrived, I had a deep conversation with Uncle Guo. Uncle Guo asked me what major I wanted to study. I listed several options. Some of these specialties are strengths of Shuimu University while others are strengths of Yenching University. Frankly speaking, both universities are very appealing to me." Liu Shiqing's words were just polite formalities. In fact, neither university held any attraction for him, but he dared not say it out loud, fearing that they might take him for crazy. "I plan to temporarily choose Engine Design and Manufacturing, Environmental Protection, and Biotechnology as my majors. I know that Biology is a Yenching University's strong point while Engine Design and Manufacturing, and Environmental Protection are Shuimu University's strong points. Could both of you admit me simultaneously, and I pursue my studies at both universities simultaneously?"
   

        "That's impossible." Wei Donglin and He Tianhao did not expect Liu Shiqing to make such a request. The request seemed too absurd, just like a woman cannot marry two husbands. A student can only study at one university at a time. There is no precedent for studying at two universities simultaneously, especially for full-time students, it's even more impossible.
   

        "Don't rush to refuse, I've thought this through thoroughly. Whether it's Shuimu University or Yenching University, both operate on a credit system, with flexible academic years. More importantly, both institutions hold top positions among nationwide higher education institutions and are heavyweight contenders with no equals. This creates room for manoeuvre. If Shuimu University and Yenching University could mutually recognize credits, I could reduce compulsory courses like Advanced Mathematics, Politics, English, etc. I would only need to earn credits from either one of you. I would simply concentrate on studying my specialized courses. This would be advantageous for me and for you. Are you both keen for me to study at your university because you value the influence I can generate? If you both admit me, there would be no hard feelings between you, and you could achieve your goals. This can be said to be a win-win-win situation, why not do it?" Liu Shiqing spoke confidently, undaunted.
   

        Guo Quanzhou and his wife Du Shijiao, were a bit taken aback. They only now realized that Liu Shiqing's achievements were not for nothing. His outrageous ideas are not something ordinary people can think of. This was indeed a fulfilment of the old saying, extraordinary people do extraordinary things.
   

        Wei Donglin, He Tianhao had never heard such an absurd request before, but upon careful consideration, Liu Shiqing did make sense. However, Liu Shiqing undoubtedly oversimplified things a bit. Yes, both Yenching University and Shuimu University are heads of the move towards a crediting system and flexible academic years. As long as one has accumulated enough credits, one can graduate earlier or later, but it doesn't mean that it's easy to get these credits. Every year, there are students who fail to gain enough credits within the prescribed period. They have to leave their alma mater with a Certificate of Non-completion. Of course, among the alumni, there are energetic individuals who have successfully gained dual or even triple bachelor's degrees within the stipulated period. However, these have all been achieved within a single university. There has never been a student who has managed to earn bachelor's degrees Simultaneously from both Yenching University and Shuimu University. After all, the two universities have different teaching styles and study atmospheres. If one is accustomed to the rigorous study environment of Shuimu University, they might not adapt to the liberal study atmosphere of Yenching University. 
   

        "Mr. Liu, are you sure you can earn degrees from all three majors within the preset period? If you can't achieve this, you will become a laughingstock instead of praiseworthy. You need to think this through." Wei Donglin advised solemnly.
   

        "I am very confident," Liu Shiqing said seriously.
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao exchanged glances. "We can't make this decision. After all, this issue is too significant. We need to report back to senior leadership."
   

        The two vice principals slipped out to make another phone call. After waiting for a while, they returned. "We reported the situation, but the management did not give a clear response off the bat. They will discuss this issue at a meeting. We need to rush back to participate in the meeting. As soon as there are any results from the meeting, we will inform you immediately, Mr. Liu."
   

        "So, you're leaving now? Couldn't you stay till tomorrow? Right now, Galaxy Industry is holding its first anniversary celebration. The reception is in progress, and there's a grand performance tonight. All the performing artists of Galaxy Entertainment are here, and the Front-line Dance Troupe of Nandu Military Region has also sent their best to aid the celebration. If you miss this, you'll have to wait until next year for a similar opportunity," Guo Quanzhou persuaded.
   

        He Tianhao replied with a bitter smile, "There's nothing we can do if we miss it. Working in the public sector, sometimes you can't have control over your own time. Mr. Guo, Mrs. Guo, we have to leave now and we'll visit you the next time we come."
   

        Wei Donglin also bid farewell to Guo Quanzhou's family. Guo Quanzhou, Du Shijiao, and Liu Shiqing escorted them downstairs. After watching them leave, they returned to the Galaxy Building. Guo Quanzhou and his wife went to attend the reception, while Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong returned to the Chairman's Office on the 25th floor.
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        Leaning back in the chair, Liu Shiqing lost the will to continue designing. His eyes half-closed, he looked at Guo Qianrong's smooth and slender neck, comparable to that of a swan, with a smile that suggested his mind was wandering.
   

        Guo Qianrong, the object of Liu Shiqing's gaze, had lost the desire to look over the material Liu Shiqing had given her. She gave Liu Shiqing a playful glare. Liu Shiqing waved for Guo Qianrong to come over. Not knowing what he wanted, she went to his side. Liu Shiqing reached out and took Guo Qianrong's small hand. With a tug, she let out a surprised yelp and fell into Liu Shiqing's lap. He held Guo Qianrong's blushing body close to him and laughed triumphantly. Guo Qianrong playfully slapped Liu Shiqing a few times, then she nuzzled her head against his chest and avoided his assertive gaze any longer.
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly sighed, for he just remembered Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng. How are they doing? By all accounts, after Liu Shiqing returned to school, they were supposed to keep in touch with Liu Shiqing. He even went to their previous hangout spot every day to wait, yet Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng never showed up. After the College Entrance Examination, they didn't contact Liu Shiqing at all, he was unsure whether they had simply forgotten or intentionally ignored him.
   

        "Shiqing, what are you thinking about?" Guo Qianrong noticed Liu Shiqing's distraction and asked.
   

        "I'm wondering about Li Ziran and Zhang Songsheng. Why haven't they called me even now?" Liu Shiqing didn't hide his concerns from Guo Qianrong because it was nothing to be ashamed of.
   

        Guo Qianrong said, "Maybe they feel that the gap between you and them is extending, and they're too embarrassed to call you. Since you're thinking about them, why not call them yourself if they don't call you? Be proactive, it won't cost you anything."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought it made sense. Between friends, there should be no subordinate relationships. It doesn't need to necessarily be the other party making the first call. Thinking about it, there was no harm in making a phone call. This had nothing to do with pride or self-interest.
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed his knockoff cellphone and dialed Zhang Songsheng's number. The call was quickly connected, "Hello, is this Shiqing? This is your Uncle Zhang." It was Zhang Keyan who answered the call.
   

        Liu Shiqing was taken aback, "Uncle Zhang, isn't this Songsheng's number?"
   

        Zhang Keyan explained, "You know how Songsheng is, always forgetful and hasty. He went on a trip with Ziran and left his cellphone at home because they were in a rush."
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly comprehended, but he also felt a bit uneasy. Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran went on a trip without letting him know. When did their relationship reach such a stage? Liu Shiqing didn't want to pry any further, as the more he dwelled, the more confusing it became. Sometimes, it was better to pretend to be confused. "By the way, Uncle Zhang, I thought I had the invites sent over by Manager Ding. How come you and Aunt Guan didn't attend the reception?"
   

        Zhang Keyan responded awkwardly, "I'm really sorry Shiqing, both your Aunt Guan and I have been a bit busy lately and couldn't make it. We had to pass on your gracious invitation. Next time, I'll definitely come."
   

        Both sides of the phone call fell silent. Liu Shiqing didn't know what to say next. He had always been extremely close with the Zhang family. Zhang Keyan and his wife Guan Yasong treated him like their own son. But how did things change so drastically in just a blink of an eye? Now they seemed distant and estranged. Zhang Keyan was saying he was too busy to spare some time, something that would have never happened in the past.
   

        After a long pause, Zhang Keyan said, "Shiqing, is there anything else? If not, let's end the call here. Your uncle has some things to take care of."
   

        "Alright, Uncle Zhang, goodbye." Liu Shiqing hung up the phone and let out a deep sigh.
   

        Feeling Liu Shiqing's disappointment, Guo Qianrong reached out her hand to comfort him, gently caressing his face. Liu Shiqing held Guo Qianrong's hand, feeling the smooth and soft touch of her skin, which made him feel somewhat better.
   

        "Why did it turn out like this?" After a moment, Liu Shiqing finally expressed his dissatisfaction.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was talking to Zhang Keyan on the phone, a woman appeared at the entrance of the Galaxy Building. Looking weary from her journey and dragging a suitcase, she revealed a knowing smile at sight of the four prominent characters – Galaxy Building.
   

        The woman, hauling her luggage, entered the Galaxy Building. The receptionist at the first-floor front desk stopped her, "May I know who you are looking for, miss?"
   

        The woman spoke up, "I'm here to see the person in charge of Galaxy Entertainment. I came to apply for a job, hoping to become an actress with Galaxy Entertainment."
   

        Ever since Galaxy Entertainment gained fame, there would be those boasting certain artistic talents seeking employment there from time to time. Usually, Galaxy Entertainment would arrange for applicants to be tested. Applicants who were indeed suited for the job would be asked to stay for training for a period, followed by another series of tests. If they managed to pass, they could sign the official contract. Those who failed the tests would sadly be asked to leave.
   

        Despite having employees like Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia, Galaxy Industry was still, after all, a small company with few pillars of support, and its influence was largely limited to individuals like Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia. Moreover, the company already had a significant reserve of manpower. Thus, passing the final test of Galaxy Entertainment was no easy task. Nevertheless, there were still aspiring youths who dreamed of stardom that came to seek work at Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        The receptionist at the front desk treated this new arrival, an attractive woman, as just another one of those young men and women. She handed over a form, "Miss, kindly fill this in please. Afterwards, I will notify someone from Galaxy Entertainment for you."
   

        Picking up the form, the woman began to fill it in. In the name column, she inscribed her own name with graceful penmanship - Komura Takako. Under nationality, she put down Japan.
   

        The receptionist was surprised. There were a few foreign employees at Galaxy Industry; however, they were few and far between. Having been doing her role for quite some time, this was the first time she saw a foreigner seeking employment at Galaxy Industry, and in such a manner.
   

        When Komura Takako finished filling in the form, the receptionist made a call to the person in charge of artist management at Galaxy Entertainment. As a subsidiary of Galaxy Industry, Galaxy Entertainment has its own personnel manager, and the head office usually did not interfere with its operations. Among Galaxy Industry's subsidiaries, Mao Sixian had the greatest autonomy, which was largely due to the fact that she was among the first group of staff following Liu Shiqing's lead.
   

        That manager was Mao Shunfang, an old subordinate of Mao Sixian. After the establishment of Galaxy Entertainment, Mao Sixian brought over Mao Shunfang. She had helped Mao Sixian with quite a lot of tasks and had saved Mao Sixian a lot of worry.
   

        Mao Shunfang had interacted with foreigners before, but those were mainly for exchanges, such as overseas performances or hosting foreigners visiting. It was the first time she encountered a foreigner seeking employment here. Mao Shunfang was unsure at first if Galaxy Entertainment could hire a foreigner. This was not something that she, as a personnel manager alone, could decide. One misstep could potentially be out of compliance with the head office's regulations.
   

        Mao Shunfang swiftly took out her phone and made a decision to report this to Mao Sixian. Mao Sixian, not only the general manager at Galaxy Entertainment, was also the deputy director of Galaxy Industry. She had the right amount of influence needed to handle this matter.
   

        Mao Shunfang took out her cellphone and called Mao Sixian. Upon hearing this, Mao Sixian found the issue complicated to handle. There had never been explicit instructions from the head office regarding the recruitment of foreign staff at Galaxy Entertainment. If the matter was not handled well, they might incur criticism from the higher-ups.
   

        Mao Sixian reflected a while before deciding to meet this woman who claimed to be Komura Takako. There was no need to alert Ding Chongxiang or CEO Liu if she was not suitable; if she was, she would reconsider the next steps. (To be continued. If you would like to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. for additional chapters. Support the author, support legitimate reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 341 - Why Is She Here? [First Update]
   

        At this point, Mao Sixian had no idea that this Komura Takako was the same one who had been classmates with her boss for a year. If she knew that, her first reaction would not be to assess Komura Takako, but to report the situation directly to Liu Shiqing, and let him handle this matter, or even simply instruct the front desk reception to say "sorry" to Komura Takako.
   

        "Shunfang, you go and conduct an initial inspection first, see what Komura Takako is good at. If she performs particularly well, then bring her to me. I'll organize a more comprehensive assessment." 
   

        Although today is the first anniversary of the establishment of the Head Office, Mao Sixian has not postponed her regular work because of this. She still follows the usual practice and arranges for an assessment of Komura Takako.
   

        Mao Shunfang and her assistant arrived at the first-floor lobby. During the renovation process around the Spring Festival of 2013, several alterations were made to Galaxy Building. Among these was the establishment of a small tea lounge in the first-floor lobby, where guests could sit and wait while Galaxy Industries provided free beverages, including tap water, green tea, and instant coffee. Guests could choose anything they liked. Komura Takako was now sitting here, with a glass of water in front of her. 
   

        "Are you Miss Komura Takako? I am Mao Shunfang, the HR Manager and Chief Agent of Galaxy Industries. Nice to meet you." Mao Shunfang, who is slightly younger than Mao Sixian and in her forties, is very approachable in person.
   

        Komura Takako promptly stood up and bowed to Mao Shunfang, "Ms. Mao, hello."
   

        "I heard that you want to work as an artist at Galaxy Entertainment. What are your talents? Can you show us something?" Mao Shunfang gets straight to the point. 
   

        "Right here?" asked Komura Takako. 
   

        Mao Shunfang nodded, "This place is quite spacious, should be enough for your performance, right?"
   

        Komura Takako answered confidently, "Yes, it is. Ms. Mao, I can both sing and dance, and play a variety of musical instruments, including Western, Huaxia and Japan's traditional musical instruments. What would you like me to perform?"
   

        Mao Shunfang was somewhat taken aback, thinking, "This girl set me up. She can sing and dance, and play musical instruments. I must properly examine her. Since you're so confident, you must certainly have brought your instruments along. Show us your instrument and play something."
   

        Komura Takako then opened her luggage and took out several tubular Huaxian and Japanese traditional instruments, including bamboo flute, dizi, and shakuhachi. The shakuhachi is a traditional Japanese wind instrument, a type of flute. It was introduced to Japan during the Huaxia Tang Dynasty. The instrument, played vertically, measures one foot eight inches long - hence the name. Today, in Huaxia, it is hard to come across a shakuhachi. It is more commonly found in Japan.
   

        The applause was long and loud. All the audience members, whether they were Galaxy Industries employees or Huaxia people, readily applauded.
   

        At this moment, the host took the stage, "Please enjoy the solo dance 'Spring' by Komura Takako." 
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't pay much attention at first, but when the host finished speaking, he startled, and turned to look at Guo Qianrong. He found that she was also looking at him with disbelief. The same question emerged in both of their minds. Komura Takako? Why is she here? (To be continued. If you want to find out what happens next, please go to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 342: Targeting the Mainstream Japanese Market Head-on
   

        By counting on one's fingers, it had been over a year since Liu Shiqing had last seen Komura Takako. At the end of their second year in high school, Komura took advantage of the summer vacation to visit her family. Before she left, she had told Liu Shiqing that she would return. However, since then, there had been no news from Komura. Prior to the College Entrance Examination, Liu Shiqing returned to Wuling County No.1 Middle School, where most of the exchange students sent by Kawasaki High School in Japan were present, except for Komura Takako.
   

        Liu Shiqing was secretly thrilled and grateful for finally shaking off this peer from Japan. However, he couldn't believe his joy was short-lived when Komura Takako suddenly appeared in front of him in such a way, as if falling from the sky, leaving Liu Shiqing dizzy and unprepared.
   

        Uninterested in watching any further, Liu Shiqing reached out to hold Guo Qianrong's hand and pointed to the entrance of the hall. Understanding his intentions, she followed him out of the hall. Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi and others quickly followed.
   

        "Mr. Liu, why aren't you watching anymore? Anything happened? You don't look so good," Yang Nuoting asked with concern.
   

        Chen Junhui smirked, "Junior Uncle Master must be reacting this way because of Komura Takako. During our schooldays together at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, I saw clearly that Komura seemed to have a soft spot for Junior Uncle Master and clung to him consistently."
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at Chen Junhui, "If you don't talk, no one will mistake you for someone dumb."
   

        Duan Liyi gave Song Yihan a knowing look, who quickly went to a secluded spot, made a call, and requested help in investigating all information about Komura Takako, especially why she had come to Wuling City No.1 Middle School and the purpose of her visit to Galaxy Industry.
   

        With a stern face, Liu Shiqing returned to his chairman's office. He had always been wary of Komura Takako. He knew why the exchange students from Mitsui Bussan and Kawasaki High School had appeared at Wuling County No.1 Middle School. Whether the exchange students sent by Kawasaki High School were genuine or trained as spies by the Japanese Government or commercial organizations was still unclear. Liu Shiqing did not want to unknowingly bring a business spy into his company.
   

        Sitting in his boss' chair and contemplating for a while, Liu Shiqing grabbed his cellphone, "Aunt Mao, bring Komura Takako over to my office immediately."
   

        Mao Sixian was taken aback, "Mr. Liu, Komura Takako is a new employee who we just recruited today and she is from Japan. Isn't it inappropriate to reveal your identity to her so soon?"
   

        "You're aware of her Japanese nationality, aren't you? Don't you think it's late?" Liu Shiqing responded impatiently, "Don't argue right now, quickly bring Komura Takako here."
   

        This was the first time Mao Sixian had encountered Liu Shiqing talking to her in such a tone, or perhaps this was the first time Liu Shiqing had lost his temper with her. Liu Shiqing had always treated her with high respect, addressing her as Aunt Mao all the time. However, this time, although still addressing her as Aunt Mao, Mao Sixian could sense Liu Shiqing's dissatisfaction with her.
   

        Not daring to delay, Mao Sixian quickly summoned Komura Takako, who was fresh off the stage with full public acclaim and hadn't even had time to remove her makeup, and led her directly to the Chairman's Office on the 25th floor.
   

        "General Manager Liu." Mao Sixian's attitude was much more respectful than before. Liu Shiqing was her big boss, not her nephew, and this fact was clearer to Mao Sixian than anyone else. Even though Liu Shiqing called her "Aunt Mao", she never let it go to her head. Today, because Liu Shiqing was in a bad mood, Mao Sixian was even more cautious, afraid of provoking him.
   

        "Sit." Liu Shiqing pointed to the chairs in front of the office desk. There were two of them, and both Mao Sixian and Komura Takako sat down. When Komura Takako saw Liu Shiqing, she became very excited, even appearing teary-eyed.
   

        Liu Shiqing was silent for a while, pondering where to start. Mao Sixian didn't know about Liu Shiqing and Komura Takako's status as "classmates", and Liu Shiqing had never told her. In this matter, Mao Sixian hadn't done anything wrong, and Liu Shiqing wasn't going to vent his frustration on her. "Rongrong, take Komura to the reception room to rest for a bit. I have some things to say to Aunt Mao."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "Komura, please follow me."
   

        Suppressing her excitement, Komura Takako got up and left Liu Shiqing's office with Guo Qianrong. After the two of them had left, Liu Shiqing coldly said, "Aunt Mao, can you tell me what's going on? When did Galaxy Entertainment recruit Komura Takako? I don't recall being informed."
   

        Galaxy Industry had over three thousand employees, and it was impossible for Liu Shiqing to know each one of them by name. On this front, Liu Shiqing didn't have the energy or the need to know. It was enough for him to know about the middle management and above of each subsidiary and branch of the company. Later on, as the company grew and employed more people, all he needed to know were the general managers of the subsidiaries and branches. As the owner of Galaxy Industry, he didn't have to concern himself with how each employee was hired.
   

        Liu Shiqing understood this very clearly, as did Mao Sixian. But now that Liu Shiqing was asking, Mao Sixian had to provide an explanation, considering that Liu Shiqing was the boss.
   

        "General Manager Liu, this is what happened. Komura Takako was just recruited today. In fact, she hasn't even been under contract with Galaxy Entertainment for three hours yet. This afternoon, Komura Takako flew in from Shanghai City to Wuling City and immediately came directly to the Galaxy Building to apply for a job. I followed the company's hiring process and had Mao Shunfang represent Galaxy Entertainment to assess her on the spot. Realizing that Komura Takako was indeed a rare talent, Mao Shunfang brought her to me. I again followed the company's hiring process and organized a group of professional teachers for a second assessment. From their collective judgment, we found that Komura Takako is talented in singing and dancing, can play several musical instruments, and most importantly, is very young, not even nineteen, with a good physique and sweet appearance. Whether it's her external conditions or internal qualities, Komura Takako is a rare talent. Seeing this, I felt the urge to recruit her. However, I also noticed that Komura Takako is Japanese. To be on the safe side, I consulted with Mr. Ding. Mr. Ding replied that it was okay to hire Komura Takako and sign a labor contract with her," Mao Sixian explained the recruitment process realistically.
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned, "Did Mr. Ding really say that?"
   

        Mao Sixian nodded, "Yes. Mr. Ding said that what you, Manager Liu, can't let go of is making money from the Japanese. However, in many aspects, Japan is at the forefront of the world. The vast majority of Japan's markets are very open, which shows that they are not afraid to compete with others. The only thing they vigorously protect is their agricultural market. However, we are not engaged in agriculture, so even if we wanted to break into this field, it would be unrealistic. Mr. Ding suggested that if we want to profit from the Japanese, we have to think of more methods, one of which is to use Japanese people to make money from the Japanese. Komura Takako is Japanese, gifted in singing and dancing, and young and beautiful. With proper cultivation, there's a high chance she might penetrate the mainstream entertainment market in Japan and become a sensation in Japan and even the whole of Asia. Manager Liu, I personally think that Mr. Ding has a point, so I decided to recruit Komura Takako."
   

        If Komura Takako hadn't been Liu Shiqing's classmate, or if Liu Shiqing hadn't published a portion of 'The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants' under the guise of Zhou Yupeng before they became classmates, Liu Shiqing wouldn't be so troubled. He would have wholeheartedly welcomed Komura Takako's joining Galaxy Entertainment, and even considered recruiting more Japanese artists and actors to prepare for entering the Japanese entertainment market. Movies, TV shows, games, albums, and other cultural products have always been among the most profitable ventures. Since the opening up of trade, Japanese businessmen have pocketed countless amounts of gold and silver from the Huaxia market. To this day, Japanese anime, games, and the albums of some singers are still the darlings of the Huaxia market. Liu Shiqing was very keen to make a frontal assault on the mainstream entertainment market in Japan. It was time that the Japanese didn't just profit from the people of Huaxia but also from Chinese garlic, dumplings, and other agricultural products.
   

        "Alright, Aunt Mao. You can leave now. I'll have a proper talk with Komura Takako later. From now on, when hiring foreign workers, you must have my approval. Without my approval, no matter how excellent the foreign job applicant is, they are not to be recruited. Understand?" Liu Shiqing ordered.
   

        As Mao Sixian nodded, she also heaved a sigh of relief. She was afraid of not being able to act according to protocol. Now that Liu Shiqing had set down the rules, she wouldn't have to be hesitant when encountering similar situations in the future.
   

        Mao Sixian got up and excused herself. Liu Shiqing sat for a while longer before Duan Liyi came in. She was holding a stack of documents, which were printed from the intelligence team's emailed information. "General Manager Liu, this is the information we currently have on Komura Takako. As of now, we haven't found any evidence that Komura Takako is working for a Japanese spy organization. We've also discovered why she didn't appear at Wuling County No.1 Middle School in the past year. When she went back to Japan to visit her family, she came down with a severe cold. Then her father died in a car accident. After she finished dealing with her father's funeral, she stayed home with her mother. It was only recently that her mother's mood improved, so Komura impatiently rushed here." (To be continued, to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 343 "Boss, I Really Didn't Lie to You [third update]"
   

        Duan Liyi briefly reported the investigation results, then left the chairman's office. As bodyguards, they usually stand outside the office. The security measures here are very comprehensive and it is not necessary to always stick beside Liu Shiqing. If they do that, both Liu Shiqing and themselves would be troubled.
   

        Liu Shiqing scanned the materials in his hand, which were very detailed, including photocopies of Komura Takako's birth certificate and hospital medical records. He didn't know how the intelligence agents had gathered so much information in such a short period. Perhaps Komura Takako had attracted the attention of Huaxia's intelligence agents from a very early stage. This was the only explanation as to why they had been able to gather such comprehensive information so quickly.
   

        Given the evidence, the chances of Komura Takako being a Japanese spy are almost zero. However, Liu Shiqing was not completely at ease. He printed several test papers from the "Occupational Ethics Psychological Tendency Questionnaire for Employed Personnel" and invited Guo Qianrong and Komura Takako into his office.
   

        "Master Liu, It's so good to see you again," Komura Takako said excitedly. "I am so sorry, I should have returned a year ago as promised, but there were minor troubles that kept me away until now. When I managed to free myself, the exchange program from Kawasaki High School to Wuling County No.1 Middle School had left without me. I had no choice but to come to Huaxia on my own and use my expertise to find a job at Galaxy Industries, hoping one day I'd see you again. To my surprise, the heavens aligned and I'm able to see you so quickly." Komura Takako expressed herself without hiding anything and didn't care what Guo Qianrong standing beside her would think.
   

        Liu Shiqing simply nodded, "Welcome to joining Galaxy Industries, Komura. We are colleagues now. Let's just talk about work, okay? Please complete these tests first."
   

        Komura Takako nodded, taking the questionnaire and began answering. Guo Qianrong had heard of these questions before and she was curious about attempting it herself. "Shiqing, do you have any more? If you do, let me try it too."
   

        Liu Shiqing printed a comprehensive test for Guo Qianrong and passed it along. Guo Qianrong finished her test first and handed it back to Liu Shiqing. Her results were high and showed no significant professional flaws, except that she tended to overanalyze and was stubborn. Liu Shiqing noted this and was determined to intervene if he ever noticed her going down that path while doing scientific research.
   

        More than an hour later, Komura Takako completed all three tests given by Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing was meticulous in his checking and didn't find any inclination of Komura being a potential business spy. Liu Shiqing's worries were lifted.
   

        "Komura, I appreciate your efforts in coming all the way to work for Galaxy Industries. I will not let your trust down. We will focus on developing your potential and I'm confident that you will become a superstar admired in Asia, if not in the entire world." Liu Shiqing painted an extravagant picture. However, that exact vision was not something Komura Takako dreamt of.
   

        Komura Takako forced a smile, but as she was about to converse with Liu Shiqing, there was a knocking on the office door. Guo Qianrong went to open it and Hao Baoxiong came rushing, eager to embrace her. Upon realizing that it was Guo Qianrong, he stopped himself and scanned the office, locating Liu Shiqing. "Boss, we've won the big prize."
   

        "Hao Baoxiong, what's with the shouting?" After Yang Nuoting became Liu Shiqing's Chief Secretary, restructuring occurred within Galaxy Industries. Departments that weren't suitable to be managed by Ding Chongxiang were reassigned directly under the Chairman's office. Hao Baoxiong, once a professional lottery purchaser under Wang Zewei, was reassigned from Wang's investment team to work under Yang Nuoting on the 26th floor. Hao Baoxiong now regularly purchased his lottery tickets from the money in Liu Shiqing's personal account. Liu Shiqing had billions in his personal account that were steadily growing but he rarely spent any money, so he figured he might as well use it to buy lottery tickets.
   

        Hao Baoxiong closed the office door and walked to Liu Shiqing's side. In front of them, he opened his black bag and took out stack upon stack of lottery tickets. These tickets were all Double Chromosphere Lottery tickets and all for the same issue. They also shared another common feature, all the blue balls chosen were number "16".
   

        "Boss, I've been waiting for the lottery draw. Do you know? I've been holding on to the number 16 for more than two months, 28 issues in total. I've put more than 400 million of your money into the lottery and was afraid they would never roll 16. It was so much stress worrying about the Lottery Center messing around and refusing to roll a 16. But now, it has finally happened. I've converted your 400 million into over 600 million. I'm so damn excited, no more worries about being kicked out by you."
   

        Hao Baoxiong was a bit incoherent, but Liu Shiqing could still make out that the strategy Hao Baoxiong had devised for betting on the Double Chromosphere lottery's basketball draw had finally paid off big time today.
   

        "You're not kidding, are you? You got it right?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Hao Baoxiong had been with Galaxy Industry for over a year, and his achievements were average at best. His luck was always on the poor side. Every time he picked a blue ball, it would be drawn every now and then, not exceeding ten draws. Over the year, Hao Baoxiong also used the Double Chromosphere lottery to make some money for Liu Shiqing, but the sum wasn't much, just a few hundred thousand.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't really care, but the problem was Hao Baoxiong was nearly depressed to death. Instead of a fixed salary, he received a commission. No matter how much Liu Shiqing won, after deducting the principal, only one percent of the remaining prize money was his reward. Few hundred thousand a year, what would one percent of that amount to? Only a few thousand dollars. Hao Baoxiong had to manage an entire year on such an amount, one could only imagine how difficult it was. Luckily, Galaxy Industry provided free lunch. If there were leftovers, staff who wanted to take some home would be overlooked. This is how Hao Baoxiong survived. It is a bit unbelievable that Hao Baoxiong, who's always been unlucky, claimed he got the blue ball right, after 28 draws.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing doubting him, Hao Baoxiong hastily said, "Boss, if you don't believe me, you can check the website of the Huaxia Welfare Lottery Center. They should have published the winning information by now. When you check, you'll know if I lied to you."
   

        Thinking about it, Liu Shiqing did just that—opened the browser and entered the website address of the Huaxia Welfare Lottery Center. His computer was quite fast, so the website opened in the blink of an eye. The lottery results were indeed posted—01+02+15+20+27+30 were the red balls; the blue ball was not the 16 Hao Baoxiong mentioned, but 15.
   

        "Hao Baoxiong, I think you are a bit confused, it's clearly 15, not 16," laughed Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Impossible, it can't possibly be 15. I just watched it on TV, it clearly showed 16." Hao Baoxiong rushed to the front of the computer, staring hard at the monitor. That 15 was enough to make him almost spit blood. "No, the website must not have been updated yet", he tried to console himself.
   

        "How could it not be updated? Look here, it says 13075th Period. The tickets you bought also mention 13075th Period. How could there be an error?" Liu Shiqing couldn't possibly miss such a simple error.
   

        "Impossible, this is absolutely impossible!" Hao Baoxiong would never believe that he saw incorrectly—at this time, no one noticed his complexion was off.
   

        "Hao Baoxiong, don't worry about it too much. I know about your situation, how about this? I will change your remuneration to a fixed three thousand a month. What do you think? Don't be fixated on getting a cut, you know our luck isn't good." Liu Shiqing didn't want Hao Baoxiong to continue living a desperate life. After all, Hao Baoxiong's situation was partly his responsibility.
   

        "No, I definitely didn't get it wrong, the website must have made a mistake." After he said this, Hao Baoxiong threw his head back and spurted out a mouthful of blood. He staggered backwards and collapsed onto the ground, losing consciousness.
   

        "Hao Baoxiong!?" Liu Shiqing got a fright, "Rongrong, quickly call 120, get an ambulance."
   

        A few minutes later, an ambulance from Central Hospital arrived to fetch Hao Baoxiong. Worried, Liu Shiqing didn't care about the night and got in his HQE Red Flag luxury car, following the ambulance to the hospital. After a round of emergency treatment, Hao Baoxiong was finally revived. When the doctor and nurse brought him out, Hao Baoxiong looked around, spotted Liu Shiqing, and reached out his hand. Liu Shiqing quickly went over and held it.
   

        "Boss, believe me, I really didn't lie to you," Hao Baoxiong said, becoming emotional again.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 344: How Could It Possibly End Easily? (First Update) _1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 344: How Could It Possibly End Easily? (First Update) _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 344 How Could It Possibly End Here? {First Update}
   

        Asking for a few monthly passes.
   

        After barely surviving his episode, Hao Baoxiong couldn't afford to become emotionally agitated again. The emergency doctor quickly had the nurse administer a sedative. Moments later, Hao Baoxiong's eyelids grew heavy, and he lapsed into unconsciousness.
   

        Liu Shiqing paid Hao Baoxiong's hospital deposit and finally let out a long sigh of relief. Sitting on a bench, he pondered whether he should stop putting so much money into the Welfare Lottery's Double Chromosphere. Losing several billions didn't bother him; he simply considered it a way of supporting Huaxia's welfare causes and donating to disadvantaged groups in society. However, Liu Shiqing worried that if he encountered a similar situation in the future, such as someone making a mistake with the blue ball number like Hao Baoxiong had, and dying from the shock, that would be troublesome. Hao Baoxiong was fortunate today. If he had died, Liu Shiqing wouldn't have known how to explain it to Hao Baoxiong's family. Personally, Liu Shiqing did not want anything to happen to his employees who were serving him and Galaxy Industry, especially matters of life and death.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was lost in his thoughts, his phone rang. Prompted by Chen Junwei, he remembered to answer the call. It was Yang Nuoting on the other end, "Boss, Director Guo and I just examined the lottery ticket brought by Hao Baoxiong. We also looked up some information online and I called a friend of mine who loves to play the lottery to ask about the situation. Here's something you need to hear but please don't get these upset. According to my friend, he watched the Double Chromosphere draw on TV tonight and the number of the blue ball was indeed 16. However, not long after the drawing, the Lottery Center announced that the machine had been tampered with and there was a mechanical malfunction so the draw was invalid. Thus, another draw was held, and the blue ball number was 15."
   

        "What? How can this be possible?" Liu Shiqing was taken aback. He often heard talk about underhanded dealings in the lottery. Indeed, several cases of favoritism had taken place during the history of the lottery.
   

        In 2009, during the Southern Province Welfare Lottery Double Chromosphere program, a hacker had intentionally tampered with data, causing a super prize of 33.05 million. Not long after, the local public security department cracked the case. However, the specific process, like how the hacker achieved it, is still unclear to this day. This raises numerous suspicions. Even more astounding was the "BMW" lottery scandal in 2004. And the event that led to nationwide skepticism about the lottery's reputation happened in 2010. The Welfare Lottery Double Chromosphere prize of 360 million had attracted suspicion from the beginning that the winner was an internal employee at the Lottery Center. To date, the Lottery Center has never released related details, and the official explanation has always been vague and cryptic. The faith of the public has gradually been eroded by these non-transparent events and numerous revealed scandals.
   

        "Director Guo and I did a quick calculation. We did not complete a comprehensive statistical set, but if the number of the blue ball was indeed 16, then your total prize isn't just the amount of over six hundred million that Hao Baoxiong mentioned, but nearly one billion. Hao Baoxiong purchased a large number of compound bets, with each lottery ticket costing over 77,000. He spent nearly 270 million this time, buying more than 3,000 tickets. There are more than 60 first prizes, which are worth more than 300 million. Additionally, there are several second, third, fourth, and fifth prizes, all adding up to about one billion."
   

        Yang Nuoting calmly reported to Liu Shiqing, "Liu, according to our analysis, there are only two possibilities. The first one is the explanation given by the Lottery Center, that there really was a mechanical failure. However, upon analysis, we feel that this probability is low. The Lottery Center uses imported machines, and the Yanjing Notary Office has a public notary on site. If there really was a mechanical malfunction, they would have had no way of not detecting it beforehand, let alone denying the drawing results broadcasted on television. That leaves only one possibility: the Lottery Center doesn't want to admit the truth. Maybe they would have advertised heavily if you had hit just over sixty first prizes. But there are too many prizes that they can't announce to the public, and the amount is just too high, nearly one billion. The total prize pool is just over one hundred million, which can't afford the payout."
   

        "Ok, you don't have to say anything more. I will handle this. Try to get the footage of both versions of the draw from the television station tonight. I need to fight for my right." Liu Shiqing snorted coldly. Damn it, someone has come after me. They swallowed a fund of one billion. Do they think I, Liu Shiqing, am a pushover? An easy target?
   

        Finding the footage wouldn't be difficult, as there are dedicated websites that record the drawing process for each session and put them online. Moreover, this incident of two separate draws had become news, and many netizens were already discussing it online. These netizens, without exception, had bought the number 16 blue ball. Some were even proudly showing off online, bragging that they had bought number 15. They originally thought they had lost, but suddenly everything was reversed, and they had an unexpected windfall. That kind of emotion is indescribable.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        When Liu Shiqing returned to the company, he called Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei for a meeting. The three of them locked themselves in a room and discussed for half a day how to deal with the current situation. Ten billion, even for Galaxy Industry with an accumulated fortune of over a trillion, is not a small figure. Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were both completely stunned. No one could have imagined that such an event would occur. It was as if they were playing the entire nation's people for fools.
   

        Early the next morning, dozens of media outlets from around the world gathered in the Galaxy Building Media Center. They had received news the night before that explosive news would be announced. Journalists were extremely interested in news about Galaxy Industry, itching to know who the boss of Galaxy Industry was so they could openly and publicly interview them.
   

        Gui Zhenghua was also invited over, though he had no idea why. When Wang Zewei called him, he was very vague, only insisting that he must attend today's press conference.
   

        At nine o'clock, general managers Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and Mao Sixian appeared at the entrance of the media center. The attire of the three executives surprised the journalists. They all wore white T-shirts with the words "Fair, Just, Open" printed on them. Around their heads were white bandanas with the words, "Give me justice."
   

        After the three executives took their seats on the stage, two employees held up a banner behind them which read, "We want the truth."
   

        The journalists were stunned and excited, sensing that today's news would be huge. Given the measures the top brass of Galaxy Industry had taken, it was clear the matter was of considerable significance and that Galaxy Industry had received some form of unfair treatment. Gui Zhenghua's face turned grim. He felt like he had been dragged into a whirlwind. He was worried that Galaxy Industry was about to bring up some significant scandal.
   

        Some journalists lifted their cameras while others switched on their camcorders. In a matter of moments, microphones covered the table on the stage. Nearly a hundred journalists stared intently at Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, eager for a bombshell that would make headlines nationwide, boost newspaper sales, and send TV ratings skyrocketing.
   

        "Before we provide a detailed briefing, we would like the journalists present to watch two videos," said Ding Chongxiang, his face pale.
   

        The media center's projector was switched on, playing two videos in sequence. They were the two broadcasts from the night before, the same period but with completely opposite content. The journalists glanced at each other, puzzled. Galaxy Industry was known for producing Tonic Drink, investing in environmental protection industries, and manufacturing. But no one had ever heard that they had an interest in the lottery. What was going on today?
   

        Some journalists with a keen sense for news suddenly realized something, whispering to themselves, was Galaxy Industry going head-to-head with the Lottery Center? If so, this was undoubtedly a heavyweight piece of news. Both Galaxy Industry and the Lottery Center were powerhouses: the former with its substantial funding and exclusive product-Tonic Drink, and the latter backed by the credibility of the country, administered by the Ministry of Civil Affairs, directly managed by the Huaxia Lottery Center and responsible for the Double Chromosphere lottery. The clashing of these two giants would undoubtedly create potent sparks.
   

        After the two videos had finished playing, Ding Chongxiang remained silent while the projector continued to display several pictures. Without exception, all were tickets bought by Hao Baoxiong, over three thousand in total. Each ticket was shown clearly for about two or three seconds. The reporters quickly noticed that the blue balls on all tickets were number sixteen. In total, there were over a hundred million tickets, and the prize money was at least six hundred million.
   

        The reporters suddenly became excited, their minds racing. The live lottery drawing broadcasted on television last night was mysterious. The practice has always been pre-recorded, and even when it switched to live broadcast, there was a delay of a few seconds. It was never truly live, leaving much room for speculation. Even so, each lottery draw would only show one result. There wouldn't be two different versions of the same lottery result. That was unprecedented in the history of lotteries, not just in Huaxia's short twenty to thirty years of running lotteries, but also across the globe.
   

        At first, the reporters could not understand why this happened. But after seeing these thousand-plus tickets each with at least six hundred million in prize money, it wasn't hard to explain the odd series of events, when the Lottery Center denied the first draw result and approved the abnormal first draw.
   

        The reporters hurriedly captured pictures with their cameras, occasionally aiming at the solemn-looking executives, and occasionally at the images displayed by the projector.
   

        Gui Zhenghua slapped his forehead, cursing the stupidity of the Lottery Center. If they had just played the second lottery draw video from the start, none of this would have happened. But they were blinded, first playing the first draw, then refusing to acknowledge it, and then airing the second. If this involved ordinary people, it wouldn't be so significant. Yet it involved Liu Shiqing, and a monstrous prize money of over six hundred million. How could Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry let go of this?
   

        "We were calm about the outcome, but we wondered whether there was some conspiracy at play, and whether Galaxy Industry had run into an unwritten rule?" After all the lottery tickets had been displayed, Ding Chongxiang said with deep sincerity, "Of course, as law-abiding corporate citizens, we trust in the public credibility of the Lottery Center and what it represents. We just want to find out what truly happened. That is our right as ordinary lottery players."
   

        Wang Zewei continued, "I'm sure some of you are wondering how we could have so many lottery tickets, especially when the combined prize money of these tickets exceeds two billion. Could anyone do it? Did we purposely buy so many? I can assure you, yes, all these lottery tickets were bought intentionally. Our chairman bought these tickets with personal funds. The lottery is a means to raise funds for disadvantaged groups in society, but to many, it can also be a potential investment. We believe many other lottery players share this view. Our chairman also saw the Lottery as an investment, hence a team was assigned to buy lottery tickets."
   

        Wang Zewei repeated the theory Hao Baoxiong had proposed, explaining the origin of the thousands of lottery tickets at the same time. The reporters finally understood. This theory had circulated among online lottery players for years, but no one had ever done it due to the high cost involved. Initial investment might still be manageable but as time went on, the risk of breaking the capital chain increased significantly due to the possible influx of millions or billions of capital. In short, this method was incredibly high-risk and only the ultra-wealthy with sufficient risk tolerance could engage in it.
   

        Having heard Wang Zewei's explanation, the reporters now knew what a super high roller looked like. Billions of funds were invested nonchalantly, leading up to today's events: winning the lottery but also encountering problems, adding to the excitement. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author and read the legal version!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 345 How Much Longer Can I Trust You[Second Update]
   

        The book has a new third helmsman, so thanks and congratulations to you, Mud That Can Fly.
   

        The press conference held today was not merely to let domestic and foreign journalists report on this matter and seek fairness. If that were the case, Liu Shiqing would not go to such trouble. Liu Shiqing has always been like a patient donkey, kind and easy-going until someone provokes him. Once he is riled up, he would act recklessly, regardless of the consequences or whether it means he gets hurt in the process.
   

        Last night, Liu Shiqing convened a meeting with Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei. Liu Shiqing put forth a crooked plan, which the other two vehemently opposed, but he couldn't be swayed. This led to today's press conference. If it were up to Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei, they would pursue upper-level channels and ask Gui Zhenghua to investigate. If there were indeed violations, then they would seek just compensation from the Lottery Centre. But they could not convince Liu Shiqing when he was furious. The only few who could persuade Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, was on his side, and they did not add to the chaos was already a blessing. His parents and grandfather, Wang Zewei, and Ding Chongxiang did not dare to disturb. After all, this involved billions of funds. If they learned about it, there could be unfortunate consequences which could escalate the situation further.
   

        After Wang Zewei introduced the principles of buying the Double Chromosphere, he continued, "Although our Chairman suspects that something was amiss with the Double Chromosphere draw last night, he still has faith in the credibility of the Double Chromosphere issuing authority which is representative of the country's creditworthiness. He is willing to believe that it was a misunderstanding."
   

        All journalists present were shocked. No one had expected such a dramatic twist at this point. A journalist couldn't help but think to himself that if Galaxy Industries and the absent chairman trusted the Lottery Center's credibility that much, why would they go to the trouble of holding a press conference? His words were as unbelievable as the concept of pigs climbing trees.
   

        Regardless of what the journalists were thinking, Wang Zewei continued, "Our Chairman, in his commitment to continuing to support the country's welfare cause, has decided to keep buying Double Chromosphere tickets. The official winning number was Blue Ball 15, right? Our chairman is certain that number 16 will be chosen. Therefore, he will continue to bet on number 16 following the established policy. He will spend more than half a billion for the next bet on number 16 and then more than one billion for the bet after that...and so on until number 16 is drawn. Please don't worry about us running out of funds. After all, Galaxy Industries belongs entirely to the Chairman. Even if all his money is spent, there's still money in the company's account. If that's depleted, we can mortgage the company's tangible assets to the bank for a loan to place more bets. If the loaned amount isn't enough, we could then pledge the company's intangible assets. I am sure one day we will win. Surely number16 Blue Ball won't be missing for eight or ten years, right?"
   

        The journalists were immediately excited. Galaxy Industries was essentially in open dispute with the Lottery Center. Moreover, if Galaxy Industries gradually increased its bets, there would be an unimaginably large amount at stake. Even if number 16 were to be drawn in the very next round, the bonus would double this time's amount. In the following round, it would quadruple and so on. If the Lottery Center decided not to acknowledge the loss, and continuously maintained that there were no draws with number 16 Blue Ball, who would believe in the results of the Double Chromosphere lottery anymore? Moreover, who would believe in Welfare Lottery, or even the entire lottery industry? And finally, who would believe in the country responsible for guaranteeing lottery tickets?
   

        As soon as the press conference announced by Ding Chongxiang concluded, all the journalists rushed out to send the news back to their newspapers, TV stations, Internet institutions, etc. As foreign media were invited to this conference, the relevant departments wouldn't be able to completely stop the news from spreading. Soon, the news was published in newspapers, appeared on television and radio, and was reported by dozens of websites. Almost every website used this news as their major headline. The title of one website, "Welfare Lottery, How Much Longer Can I Trust You," virtually became the universal slogan for this joint report.
   

        Concerns over the fairness and impartiality of the Welfare Lottery's issuance principle flooded in. Besides a few dissenting voices, almost everyone questioned the impartiality of last night's draw, the legality and the fairness of Yanjing's notary office responsible for the Welfare Lottery were also called into question. That night, the website of the Lottery Center was hacked. Any netizens who accessed the Lottery Center's website would only see a few words: "Lottery is harmful to health. For your own health, please stay away from the lottery." Shortly after, the website of the Sports Lottery Center shared the same fate and was also hacked.
   

        For a moment, the Huaxia Lottery Center was thrust into the spotlight, with all eyes, both nationwide and worldwide from those waiting to see the spectacle, turned towards it.
   

        The day after the press conference, it was the draw date for the Double Chromosphere lottery. Under the scrutiny of journalists, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei personally carried a cash check worth 536.87 million Huaxia Currency to a lottery ticket outlet near Galaxy Building and bought Double Chromosphere tickets, with 16 on the blue ball of each ticket. The owner of the lottery ticket outlet was extremely nervous; he had watched the television the previous night and knew about the standoff between Galaxy Industry and the Lottery Center. He had to rely on this outlet for his livelihood. If the Lottery Center vented its anger on him, he would be in hot water.
   

        For several days, the Lottery Center remained silent, maintaining the same attitude as before. No one knew if they were just disregarding the matter or feeling guilty.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have the time to continually expend energy on this matter. Now that the press conference had been held and Ding Chongxiang had arranged for someone to follow up on the matter, he buried his head and went on designing his Numerically Controlled Machine tool. He needed to complete the entire plan, instructions, and so forth before September when he went to Yanjing for further study. Time was tight, and he had to make the most of it. Of course, if Liu Shiqing wanted to slack off, he could pull out plans for a high-precision CNC machine tool directly from the future world's internet for convenience, but this could easily expose him. It wouldn't seem right if he couldn't clearly explain the function of a part in the drawings he provided, would it? Designing and drawing everything himself was the safest way.
   

        Galaxy Industry continued to work systematically. On July 4, the first TV drama co-produced by Galaxy Entertainment in collaboration with several TV stations, including Gongtian Satellite TV and Wuling City TV Station, announced the end of filming and entered post-production. Galaxy Entertainment held a press conference to announce the news. Galaxy Industry's General Manager, Mao Sixian, who served as the producer of a TV drama for the first time, the TV's Chief Director, Ms. Hu Jing, and several actors, including the lead actress Xia Kangtian, the second lead actress Chang Huimin, and the male lead Lu Jun, all attended the press conference held at Galaxy Building.
   

        The TV drama took over three months to film and is expected to undergo post-production in the next three months. The goal is to create the first trailer before August 26 and represents it at the Huaxia International Television Programmi Exhibition opening in Yanjing on the same date, hoping for a good price. If it fails to sell, the channels that invested in the drama will broadcast it next year, in January 2014, to coincide with the market launch of the first game developed by Galactic Electronics. At that time, the TV drama and the game will cause a frenzy of viewership and sales.
   

        The second lead actress was initially meant to be played by Wang Fujia, but she had to miss out on this opportunity to prepare for the College Entrance Examination in June, and Chang Huimin took her place. Chang Huimin was delighted and was secretly glad that she had left the Wuling City Military Sub-district Performing Arts Troupe. If she had continued to stay there, she would never have had the opportunity to act in a TV drama. Now she not only gets the chance but plays the second female lead with significant screen time, just next to Xia Kangtian.
   

        Directing this TV drama was painstaking for Chief Director Hu Jing. Despite being a renowned national director who has experienced both small and big-screen productions, with several outstandingly successful period dramas under her belt, this was her first attempt at directing a fantasy-themed TV drama. The flying scenes of the leading characters presented her with a lot of challenges, requiring repeated discussions with the prop and makeup team to perfect the extraordinary, surreal aura of the characters. Now that the shooting is wrapped up, and post-production has begun, Hu Jing feels relieved, but also anxious, knowing that poor post-production could ruin the drama, wasting six months of hard work by over a hundred crew members.
   

        At the press conference, Hu Jing didn't hold back her worries. However, the journalists were evidently more interested in the lottery incident, with several questions aimed explicitly at it. Some asked Mao Sixian to share the latest progress, while others requested comments from Hu Jing and the main actors. (To be continued, for more updates, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 346 There's really something fishy in this incident〖Third update〗
   

        July is almost over, and the monthly tickets are still less than a hundred. Everyone, please continue to support as much as last month and break the hundred again.
   

        In fact, not only journalists are concerned about the lottery incident of Galaxy Industry, but also billions of lottery players across the country. Originally, winning the lottery is a low-probability event. Whether you win or not depends on luck and personal qualities. Everyone is clear about this and no one expects the grand prize to fall on them. Hundred or two hundred yuan prizes are exceptional, and if they win three thousand yuan, it could keep lottery players happy for a month or two.
   

        But now, the hopes of the lottery players have been diluted and their expectations have been ruthlessly shattered. Galaxy Industry seems like a gigantic entity in many people's eyes, but even so, it still encounters naked undercurrents in the Double Chromosphere. Issuing it unreasonably and unexplainably, what lottery player would still trust this lottery type that could strip their winning rights at any time?
   

        Consecutive periods of the Double Chromosphere resulted in a decreasing number of lottery players, but the sales are still rising rapidly. The reason is simple, every time Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei would represent Liu Shiqing and bring a huge check to the lottery betting station to buy the Double Chromosphere. Under the supervision of the journalists, the blue ball No. 16 is always bought.
   

        The first one to have a strong reaction to this incident was not the Huaxia Welfare Lottery Issuance Management Center, which is responsible for organizing and issuing the Double Chromosphere lottery, nor the Ministry of Civil Affairs in Huaxia, which is in charge of the Lottery Center, but the top officials of the two major headquarters of the four military departments. The Vice Minister of the General Logistic Department, Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai, and the Vice Minister of the General Equipment Department, Lieutenant General Hong Dalei, were all fuming after receiving Gui Zhenghua's report.
   

        They don't care about the possibility of favoritism and corruption in the middle. The problem is the statement made by Wang Zewei on behalf of Liu Shiqing. If Liu Shiqing persists in betting on blue ball No. 16 according to his method, the jackpot will soon reach tens of billions, and within a month, reach hundreds of billions. When that time comes, all the funds of Galaxy Industry will be exhausted.
   

        What is an intangible asset? The formula of Tonic Drink is an intangible asset, and the schematics of the high-precision numerical control machine tool designed by Liu Shiqing is also an intangible asset. If Liu Shiqing really mortgages it, it is not certain how much trouble will be caused.
   

        Now there are no completely state-owned banks. The ICBC, Agricultural Bank of China, CCB, and Bank of China all introduced foreign stock holdings during the bank reform process. According to the company law, shareholders who own the bank shares have the right to know some details of the company's operation. What if these foreign shareholders ask to see the contents of the collateral?
   

        This is just a hypothesis that Liu Shiqing mortgages his intangible assets to state-owned commercial banks. If Liu Shiqing gets a fever and introduces foreign capital like those bank decision-makers who have nothing to do when they are full, to mortgage intangible assets to wealthy foreign financial institutions or financial capital, what should be done then? Who will clean up this mess? Is it the Lottery Center or the four military departments?
   

        If the Lottery Center was also directly managed by the military, the Vice Ministers of both the departments would directly pull the director of the Lottery Center to the Military Court, accuse them of treason, and send the director of the Lottery Center a peanut for free, let him drink with King Yama.
   

        But, the two deputy ministers could only think about it, because the Lottery Center is not under their control. Lieutenants Diao Zhicai and Hong Dalei bumped their heads together and felt that this matter absolutely cannot be taken lightly. 
   

        The two deputy ministers were cursing in anger, wishing they each held a machine gun, charged into the Lottery Center building, and gunned down everyone inside. What are you doing issuing Double Chromosphere when you have nothing to do? 
   

        An opportunity was missed for the Lottery Center to prevent the problem. Regardless of whether the incident of playing the lottery video twice was your fault or not, it was interpreted as the fault of the Lottery Center by the public.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Chapter 347 The inspection team from the Pentagon is coming [First Update]
   

        Don't take my novel too seriously, especially the recent chapters about the Welfare Lottery Double Color Ball, don't delve too deeply into it. In fact, I also buy the Double Color Ball, quite a number of times. The lottery is all about luck, whether you win or not is up to fate.
   

        Are there any irregularities in the Double Color Ball? How are they manipulated? At this point, these two questions seem irrelevant. The important thing is to figure out how to deal with Liu Shiqing's stubbornness, so as to prevent the situation from escalating. Liu Shiqing might act impulsively and do even more "irrational" things. Regardless if this incident does involve favoritism and manipulation, a scapegoat might need to be offered anyway.
   

        After several days, the Lottery Center remained silent as the reputation of the Double Chromosphere has been significantly affected. If it weren't for the fact that Liu Shiqing still bought millions and millions worth of Double Chromosphere tickets during the past two or three draws, this lottery game, which was once loved by all lottery enthusiasts, might have already turned into a lottery game everyone wanted to avoid.
   

        The next day, the Ministry of Civil Affairs held a press conference and announced the results of the investigation to the public. The newly appointed head of the Lottery Center admitted the existence of irregularities and even illegal actions at the press conference. He also admitted to manipulating the results of the Double Color Ball draw #13075. Through various media outlets, he apologized to the people of the country and promised to rectify the Double Color Ball, providing more regulated, more transparent services. In the future, aside from inviting a notary public to witness the draw, more journalists and randomly selected lottery players will be invited to supervise the draw. At the same time, limited and small-scale information about the first-prize winners will be disclosed to ensure the fairness of the lottery. Also, at this press conference, the Lottery Center announced that they will soon revise the rules of the Double Color Ball to prevent others from speculating or using it as an investment channel."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 348: Doing Business with the Pentagon [Second Update]
   

        If you ask anyone in the street, "Which country in the world is the richest?" Regardless of the age or educational level of the person asked, eight out of ten will answer "United States". The United States, as the world's largest economy, has a Gross Domestic Product (GDP) reaching over 14 trillion dollars every year in recent years. In contrast, the GDP of Huaxia exceeds only slightly over 30 trillion Huaxia currency, which is one-third of that of the United States, showcasing the immense gap between the two.
   

        The United States spends over 800 billion dollars on military expenditure each year. The Pentagon, as the headquarters of the U.S. Department of Defense, could be said to be the world's largest purchaser. Whether it be defense companies or non-defense enterprises, none wouldn't covet the purchase orders from the Pentagon.
   

        Actually, a number of Huaxia companies do business with the Pentagon. Many of the U.S. Army's uniforms and bedding materials, which are military supplies that require less technology, are purchased from Huaxia. From a business perspective, it doesn't matter who you sell to. Moreover, the current relationship between the U.S. and Huaxia is decent since they're not in hostile relations. As far as government agencies are concerned, there have never been specific restrictions on Huaxia companies selling products to the Pentagon, unless they involved sensitive technology. However, as a country whose overall technology level is far behind America's, Huaxia has very few technologies that Americans would covet. Conversely, the U.S. has many advanced technologies that Huaxia admires greatly. But, the Americans would rather not earn that money than sell their high-tech products to Huaxia. Even when they do sell, the technology is usually something Huaxia doesn't have, but is already outdated or even scrapped in the U.S. For the most advanced and comparatively advanced technology, Americans would not give in even if Huaxia presented them with a mountain of gold.
   

        Strictly speaking, this is not the first time Galaxy Industry has done business with Americans, but the second. The first deal was for exporting Tonic Drink. Americans took the lead and imposed enormous pressure on the Huaxia government. Eventually, an agreement was reached, and within three years, one hundred million sets of Tonic Drink, a total of two billion bottles, would be exported each year. The U.S. got the lion's share, being allocated thirty million sets a year.
   

        According to Liu Shiqing, he was willing to fully export Tonic Drinks to the U.S. and Europe. At 250 dollars per set, the sale price was several times higher than the domestic sale price, absolutely making it a guaranteed money-making strategy. However, Americans and Europeans aren't fools and wouldn't freely give their colorful currency to Galaxy Industry. Relying on their world-leading technology, they believed they could decipher the formula of the Tonic Drink or develop similar products based on it. Hence, they only signed a three-year import and export contract with Galaxy Industry. However, these three years were enough for Galaxy Industry to accumulate initial capital. It's safe to say that Galaxy Industry's ability to expand so significantly and buy ten billion dollars worth of Treasury bonds each year is thanks to the contributions of the Pentagon and various European Defense Departments.
   

        This time, the U.S. Pentagon didn't set their sights on the Tonic Drink, but on the Simulated Dolls produced by Galaxy Industry. Some time ago, the fifty Simulated Dolls from Galaxy Simulation that were exported to Okinawa County in Japan met with great approval from the U.S. Army. The harassment of Okinawa residents by U.S. army soldiers noticeably decreased. Many soldiers lined up to "interact intimately" with the Simulated Dolls, losing interest in Japanese schoolgirls and women outside the base.
   

        The U.S. Army, as a military presence spread across the globe, not only stations its forces in the United States but also in countries and regions like Japan, South Korea, India, Kuwait, Germany, Italy, Bahrain, Qatar, Kyrgyzstan, Cuba, etc., hosting several hundreds of military bases outside the U.S. and accommodating over 280,000 soldiers. While these U.S. soldiers stationed outside the U.S. help maintain American supremacy, they also cause considerable disturbance to local residents. Rapes and incidents of violent crime committed by U.S. soldiers are countless, but since the host countries and regions do not have jurisdiction over these American soldiers, most cases are minimized or dismissed.
   

        The U.S. Pentagon is also not pleased with this situation, but American soldiers are humans too, and where there's human desire, there'll be means of venting it. Basic military laws alone aren't enough to fully handle such situations. From a soldier's perspective, sexual desires are the hardest to satisfy, especially for those stationed abroad without their spouses, making sexual gratification even tougher. This is a significant reason why soldiers often resort to rape.
   

        In the past, the Pentagon had taken note of Simulated Dolls. Though technological advancements made Simulated Dolls increasingly realistic, they were far from matching real human beings in many aspects. The Pentagon had purchased some Simulated Dolls and equipped them in a few military bases, but the effect was average at best, and the soldiers' response was lukewarm. Around this time, Galaxy Simulated Dolls drew the attention of the Pentagon.
   

        After receiving an application report from the U.S. Army command in Okinawa, the Pentagon sent a special team to the Okinawa base for a field study. The investigation found that without exception, every officer and soldier who had intimate contact with the Simulated Dolls lauded Galaxy Simulated Dolls' authenticity and satisfying features.
   

        The Pentagon then entrusted domestic scientific research institutions to conduct necessary tests on Galaxy Simulated Dolls. After confirming that these dolls were made of safe and non-toxic materials, they decided to purchase these Galaxy Simulated Dolls. Americans are also mindful of their image. If the soldiers stationed at military bases abroad could maintain good relations with the local residents, it would create a positive impact on the image of American soldiers.
   

        Just as the U.S. Vice President was visiting Huaxia on invitation, delegates from the Pentagon accompanied him, intending to perform a field study on Galaxy Simulating Doll's manufacturing conditions and capability and finalize the purchasing contract.
   

        The Huaxia Ministry of Commerce informed Ding Chongxiang, the General Manager of Galaxy Industry, of the visit. Ding promptly relayed the news to Liu Shiqing. Liu already knew about the Pentagon's intentions to procure simulation dolls several days prior, but he was taken by surprise that the Pentagon would send representatives to inspect the facility in person.
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't against selling simulation dolls to the Americans. After all, the technology to manufacture these dolls was entirely sourced from the future world's Internet. The dolls produced with this tech had distinct high-fidelity features, surpassing human likeness in certain aspects. The intimate interaction with these dolls could alleviate some individuals' sexual needs. However, since the dolls appear extremely lifelike, it may lead to some potential problems for users, such as losing interest in real humans, instead becoming infatuated with the dolls. The main reason Liu had proposed this technology was due to Liang Hui's suggestion of using the dolls to reduce Japan's birth rate. Only such high-fidelity dolls, even more realistic than actual humans, could offer that possibility.
   

        Liu Shiqing could imagine that once the Pentagon starts mass procuring these Galaxy simulated dolls, not only would the sexual frustrations of American soldiers be alleviated, but a significant portion of them might lose or lessen their interest in the opposite sex. However, that's something for the Americans to concern themselves with. Liu had no intention to warn them, nor would he refuse the deal with the Pentagon for this reason.
   

        Treating the Pentagon as an important client, Liu Shiqing was obliged to receive them personally, especially when it was expected that some high-ranking military officers and business department officials would be accompanying them.
   

        After Liu Shiqing made some simple preparations and estimated that the time was about right, he proceeded to Galaxy Simulation ahead of time to welcome the American guests. Meanwhile, Ding Chongxiang stayed at the Galaxy Building. The American guests were supposed to arrive there first, receive their initial reception from Ding, and then be guided to Galaxy Simulation.
   

        Liang Hui and his gang huddled around Liu Shiqing. Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, the two female bodyguards, and Yang Nuoting, the Chief Secretary, were present though the situation wasn't quite suited for them. Nevertheless, duty called, and they braced themselves to stand by Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Mr. Liu, are you nervous?" Liang Hui asked with a trembling voice as he leaned closer to Liu Shiqing.
   

        As a generation who grew up watching American blockbusters, the imposing power of the Pentagon was well-understood. Mentioning the Pentagon stirred thoughts of America's vast nuclear arsenal, Fifth Fleet, Space Planes, and other immense military might. Despite claims that Huaxia's military, the People's Liberation Army, had engaged the U.S. military on several fronts without conceding defeat, not many among Huaxia's populace were confident. The gulf in military power, particularly weaponry, had reached a considerable degree. Liang Hui was clearly among those lacking confidence in Huaxia's forces, and therefore, was this anxious.
   

        With a chuckle, Liu Shiqing said, "Liang Hui, what's there to be nervous about? Today the Americans are here to inspect and to buy our products, not to harm anyone. What are you afraid of?"
   

        Liang Hui lacked the confidence of Liu Shiqing. Smiling sheepishly, he confessed, "Honestly, when we designed the simulated dolls, we were only thinking of doing business with the Japanese. We thought we could make money off them while also sabotaging them. But as it turns out, we're doing business with the Pentagon even before earning from the Japanese. It feels like I'm dreaming. Mr. Liu, do you think we'll be able to close the deal today? Can we really sign a procurement contract with the Pentagon?"
   

        "Liang Hui, you must have confidence in our product. Think about it, would the Americans go all the way from the east to the west of the Pacific to buy our products if they weren't good? You just wait. The simulation dolls from our Galaxy Industry are definitely not the start and definitely won't be the end of what they'll procure. We, Galaxy Industry, will have more and more products entering the U.S. market." (The story continues. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 349: Choosing Wuling City Military Sub-district as a pilot site [Third Update]
   

        Liang Hui didn't know where Liu Shiqing's confidence came from, but the fact had already proved that the boss is a person who can create miracles. More than a year ago, he came to look for investment with a user manual for a simulated doll designed by him and his friends. It was feeling a bit scholarly, and there was an assumed air to him. At that time, Liang Hui and his friends could not imagine that a year later, the simulated dolls they produced could become so popular and even attract the attention of the United States Pentagon, which openly claimed to want to purchase Galaxy Simulating Dolls. A year ago, this was something they didn't dare to even imagine. 
   

        All of this is created by the big boss who is much younger than himself. Perhaps the big boss can create many more miracles in the future. Being able to follow the big boss, witnessing more miracles happening, and even becoming a part of the miracles created is definitely the proudest thing in one's life.
   

        While Liang Hui was lost in thought, a convoy of seven or eight luxury cars drove down the road and finally stopped in the courtyard of Galaxy Simulation. Ding Chongxiang was the first to alight from the car. In the same car with him were the Commercial Counselor of the U.S. Embassy in China, the investigator sent by the Pentagon, and an official from the Huaxia Ministry of Commerce. The Ministry of Commerce took the Pentagon's inspection very seriously. If the Pentagon hadn't been purchasing such a controversial product as the simulated dolls, the person accompanying the American guests would not have been someone else, but Ms. Zhong Juhong, the Deputy Minister of Commerce. 
   

        The Ministry of Commerce has mixed feelings about the grand show that the Americans are putting on for the inspection. Some are open-minded and understand the Americans' approach, while others are quite resentful, mainly towards Galaxy Industry. Many people are complaining about Galaxy Industry for developing sex toys rather than sticking to more traditional products. The Ministry of Commerce has facilitated many deals for domestic companies, but this is the first time it has done so for a company producing a sex toy, something that you can't admit outright when asked. 
   

        The Pentagon sent five inspectors in total, led by Colonel Stephen Loti. The Commercial Counselor of the U.S. Embassy in China is a woman in her forties, Vivian Smith, who is said to be half Jewish. In addition, there are some accompanying personnel from the American side, totaling eleven people in all, making up a substantial business inspection delegation.
   

        "Colonel, Ms. Smith, this is our Mr. Liu." Ding Chongxiang introduced Liu Shiqing to the American guests.
   

        Stephen Loti, Vivian Smith and others came forward in turn to shake hands with Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing laughed and said, "I hope you all have a pleasant experience at Galaxy Simulation today."
   

        Afterwards, Liu Shiqing accompanied the American guests for a tour around Galaxy Simulations, mainly viewing the manufacturing workshop of the simulated dolls. Stephen Loti and his group observed carefully, refusing to miss any details. The five active-duty military personnel in uniform asked many questions during their visit. Liu Shiqing didn't act as an explainer, but let Liang Hui be in charge of answering. Liang Hui had a clear understanding of what questions can be answered in detail, what needs to be vaguely explained, and what questions not to respond to at all. Before joining Galaxy Industry, Liang Hui and his friends had independently researched simulated dolls for several years and they knew the technical difficulties of simulated dolls better than anyone. Without specific instructions, Liang Hui could handle the key points.
   

        Galaxy Simulation has all the necessary permits, and even more inspection reports than the average sex toy production company, even reaching every aspect of its simulated dolls. The safety tests of materials and finished products are of the utmost importance.
   

        During the tour with the American guests, Liu Shiqing greatly admired Vivian Smith. This was a woman who acted very naturally when touring the Galaxy Simulation manufacturing workshop. She looked at the estimated dolls on the production line, her expression relaxed, with no sign of embarrassment. On the contrary, Liu Shiqing, Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi and others were all blushing. The senior official from the Huaxia Ministry of Commerce was also very unnatural. From this, one can see the cultural differences between the East and the West. Western countries, including the United States, do not shy away from sex, while Huaxia is much more conservative, at least outwardly, much more so than Western countries.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I am very satisfied with your company's products. I just don't know what the price and production volume are. Can they also satisfy us?" After the tour, Stephen Loti got straight to the point.
   

        "This question requires Colonel and our chief negotiation expert from Galaxy Industry to negotiate in detail. Uncle Wang, it's over to you." Negotiation is definitely not Liu Shiqing's forte, so this is something that Wang Zewei needs to handle.
   

        Wang Zewei, representing Galaxy Simulations, began to negotiate with the American guests in the meeting room. Although the United States spends a lot on military expenditures, it is definitely not willing to be a sucker. The negotiation is extremely tough and difficult since they are very firm on the price, and also because Huaxia products have always been known to be low-priced. Many Huaxia companies lower their prices significantly in order to reach export agreements with the Americans, allowing the Americans to get a bargain excessively. This time, the guests from the Pentagon also wanted to use this strategy and even threatened that if Galaxy Simulations could not export simulated dolls to them at their quoted price, they would choose another company to produce them.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Wang Zewei held his ground against the pressure. After making some concessions, he began to stand firm, refusing to take a step back. Wang Zewei was confident because the product of Galaxy Simulation was unique worldwide. Despite numerous enterprises producing simulated dolls globally, with America and Japan at the forefront, the Pentagon chose to source from the other side of the Pacific, neglecting the domestic options. This fact was telling enough. Moreover, he was also aware of the recent news brought by Japanese journalists. This reaffirmed the extraordinary nature of the Galaxy Simulated Dolls, valuable items that should rightfully fetch a good price. It's only natural.
   

        After difficult negotiations, both sides tentatively signed an agreement. The United States Department of Defense decided to purchase 10,000 simulated dolls at a price of 195,000 Huaxia Currency per doll, with delivery in three stages: 5,000 dolls three months later, another 3,000 nine months later, and the remaining 2,000 to be delivered by the twelfth month.
   

        After the tentative agreement was signed, they would need to find a time to sign a formal contract. However, to show his sincerity, or perhaps due to his eagerness to obtain Galaxy Simulating Dolls, Stephen Loti handed a check for ten million U.S. dollars, as a deposit, to Liang Hui, the legal representative of Galaxy Simulation.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I would like to visit your company's beverage factory where Tonic Drink is made. Would I have the honor?" After handing the check to Liang Hui, Stephen Loti made another request.
   

        Stephen Loti was neither the first nor the last foreigner to visit the beverage factory. Dozens of foreign journalists had toured the facility during the first-anniversary celebration of Galaxy Industry. Liu Shiqing naturally wouldn't refuse Stephen Loti's request at this point and personally accompanied him and others on a tour of the beverage factory.
   

        There were not many secrets in the beverage factory, except for the crucial location where the medicinal materials were mixed on the production line and the computer program controlling the automatic production line. These two areas were completely sealed. Other than Liu Shiqing, no one knew the details. Stephen Loti originally hoped to discover something, but he ended up empty-handed.
   

        After the visit to the beverage factory, Liu Shiqing hosted a banquet for the American guests. After the banquet, the Americans bid farewell and returned to Yanjing.
   

        As soon as the Americans left, Liang Hui and his friends couldn't help but shout out. They had been anxious for a long time, eagerly awaiting the end of the negotiations. The Pentagon had officially become the first customer of Galaxy Simulation, but since there were other people around, they had to contain their excitement. Now that the guests had all left, Liang Hui and his colleagues could no longer control their joy.
   

        "Boss, I am extremely happy. More than a year after the establishment of Galaxy Simulation, we finally have a significant contract. Now we have the Pentagon as a reference and we don't have to worry about breaking into the Japanese market. I intend to conquer the Japanese simulated doll market within five years and have Galaxy Simulating Dolls used by all men and women in Japan."
   

        Now, Liang Hui was standing tall and proud, looking particularly imposing. However, no one, including Yang Nuoting, was admiring him. They all almost simultaneously scoffed at Liang Hui.
   

        "Liang Hui, you all have worked hard to produce the simulated dolls. I've decided to give you an extra half month's salary this month as a bonus." Liu Shiqing naturally wouldn't be stingy at such a moment. The contract signed with the Pentagon did not bring as much profit as Tonic Drink, but still amounted to 1.9 billion Huaxia Currency. After all, the cost of each Galaxy Simulating Doll was only 5,000 Huaxia Currency, so the surplus was pure profit. With this business deal with the Pentagon, the initial investment in Galaxy Simulation, whether it was the cost of building the factory or the purchase of machinery and equipment, was all covered with some leftover. From then on, Galaxy Simulation was purely profitable.
   

        To entertain the American guests just now, everyone hadn't enjoyed their meal. Liu Shiqing ordered another round of food, and they began to eat. After dinner, as Liu Shiqing was leaving the restaurant, a car with military plates stopped in front of him. Gui Zhenghua got out of the driver's seat, "Mr. Liu, do you have time? If so, come with me to the Wuling City Military District Compound. There's something I'd like to discuss with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing followed Gui Zhenghua to the Wuling City Military Sub-district, where Gui led him into a meeting room on the first floor of the district building. The sub-district's commander, Ling Yuhu, and political commissar Lin Haiyao were already waiting for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Gui Zhenghua had Liu Shiqing sit opposite Ling Yuhu, and then took a seat himself at the end of Ling Yuhu's table. Instantly, the meeting room divided into clear factions, as if they had drawn a Chu River and Han Border. It was clear to see that the military sub-district was treating Liu as a negotiation object.
   

        "Mr. Liu, it's like this, I just received this notice. The General Logistic Department has chosen the Wuling City Military Sub-district as the pilot site, and plans to purchase a batch of simulated dolls from Galaxy Simulation to distribute among our soldiers in the Wuling City Military Sub-district, as part of an experiment.", said Gui Zhengua, speaking as calm as if it was a completely normal decision.
   

        The news, however, nearly made Liu Shiqing's eyes pop out of his head. The Huaxia Army was always very taboo about sex. Regardless of what military department it was, they trained their soldiers so hard during the day to tire them out, ensuring they would sleep at night without any impure thoughts. In addition, the majority of soldiers in Huaxia were conscripts, they were young men in their late teens or early twenties who hadn't had much exposure to sexual matters, unlike the professional U.S. soldiers. The sexual demands were much more urgent in the American military, which is made up mostly of professional soldiers, rather than a conscription-based system like the Huaxia Army's.
   

        "Mr. Liu, what's with that expression on your face? Are you worried that we're not going to pay you?" Ling Yuhu joked.
   

        Ling Yuhu was actually quite embarrassed about today's meeting, he wasn't sure why the higher-ups made this decision. Had they decided to change their recruitment system, reforming from a conscription system to a professional soldier system? However, if that were the case, why had they chosen the Wuling City Military Sub-district as the pilot unit? Not many professional soldiers served in the troops under Wuling City Military Sub-district's jurisdiction.
   

        Little did Ling Yuhu know, this decision was part of an experiment that the higher-ups were conducting. Seeing the Pentagon come specifically to purchase from Galaxy Simulation, military top brass would definitely have some concerns and wanted to personally verify the quality of the Galaxy Simulation dolls that could make the Pentagon travel so far. The Wuling City Military Sub-district was the closest military region to Galaxy Simulation, so who else would they choose?
   

        It was that simple, and there wasn't too much complexity. However, apart from the top officials at headquarters and their staff that made the decision, nobody knew the true intention behind it.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "It's not that I'm afraid you won't pay me. Even if you asked me to send you a few dolls from Galaxy Simulation for free, it wouldn't be a big deal, I would consider it supporting the military. But the issue is, are you really planning on buying dolls produced by Galaxy Simulation? Do you understand the kind of risks you'd be taking?"
   

        "Risks? What sort of risks could there be? Didn't Galaxy Simulation conduct many tests, and even get various national departments to run tests as well?" Gui Zhenghua asked back, confused.
   

        Liu Shiqing paused for a moment, his expression solemn. "Commander Ling, Commissar Lin, and Major Gui, if you insist on purchasing, I can arrange for a another batch of Galaxy Simulation dolls to be produced for you. However, the batch that is currently in production absolutely cannot be sold to you." (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 350: An Unprecedented Case [First More]
   

        Upon hearing that the General Logistic Department intended to procure the Galaxy Simulating Dolls, Liu Shiqing almost blurted out the serious consequences of using the dolls due to their addictive nature. However, he caught himself in time and changed his words. Right now, he is the only one in the world who knows that users of Galaxy Simulating Dolls would, to a large extent, become dependent on them. Even Liang Hui and his team, who were responsible for turning Galaxy Simulating Dolls into actual products, merely treat this issue as a speculation, not as a definite outcome.
   

        If Liu Shiqing were to reveal this secret now, perhaps Ling Yuhu, Lin Haiyao, and Gui Zhenghua could keep it confidential, but they would certainly report this matter to superiors. By the time the report reaches the top officials at headquarters, the secret could possibly be leaked. Not to mention earning money from the Pentagon and the Japanese with Galaxy Simulating Dolls, if the Pentagon does not add Galaxy Industry to the sanction list, Liu Shiqing should feel grateful.
   

        "CEO Liu, why are you hesitating while speaking? Is there any secret regarding the Galaxy Simulating Dolls?" Gui Zhenghua and the others speculated something unusual from his hesitant demeanor.
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed deeply, "It won't hurt to tell you; the first batch of Simulating Dolls that we exported to Japan was priced at 200,000 Huaxia Currency each, and they sell for roughly 370,000 Huaxia Currency on the Japanese market. The Simulating Dolls that we exported to the Pentagon, were contracted at a price of 195,000 Huaxia Currency. I don't know how much the General Logistic Department plans to spend for the pilot test in Wuling City Military Sub-district on such expensive items. I estimate that even if you can afford it, the quantity would be limited. Something you may not know - the ones we sell to foreigners are the export type, which have higher costs and higher profits. Furthermore, we have a domestic type with relatively lower costs and thinner profits. But considering the vast domestic market, we can still make money with smaller profits but larger sales. If you have no objections, we can produce some domestic type dolls first. If they work well, we can discuss the contract."
   

        Liu Shiqing certainly didn't want the proletariat who tried the Galaxy Simulating Dolls to fall in love with them. If that happens, his guilt would be enormous. The best he could do is to produce a different version of Simulated Dolls that wouldn't cause such severe consequences. Of course, this couldn't completely prevent such an issue, as there is a mental disorder in this world known as objectophilia.
   

        Ling Yuhu, Lin Haiyao, and Gui Zhenghua hadn't expected this to be the issue. Indeed, the General Logistic Department had not allocated a large budget for this pilot project, only over a million. If they all buy the export type, they wouldn't be able to buy many.
   

        "Well, CEO Liu, please produce the domestic type Simulating Dolls as soon as possible. Once production is successful, notify us promptly so we can arrange for an evaluation." Gui Zhenghua spoke rather earnestly.
   

        After leaving the Military District Compound of Wuling City, Liu Shiqing asked Duan Liyi to drive him to Galaxy Simulation and told Liang Hui about the production of domestic type Simulating Dolls.
   

        "Boss, what's the difference between the domestic type and export type?" The Simulating Doll technology was given to him by Liu Shiqing. So, despite being considered an expert in front of others, Liang Hui only felt like a primary school student in front of Liu Shiqing.
   

        All the data on Galaxy Simulating Dolls was locked in a safe, which was welded to the office building. There were three locks which required three keys to open, held by three different people: Liang Hui, his friend, and the Chief Accountant sent by the Head Office. Anybody who needed to look at the Galaxy Simulating Dolls' data would require all three of them present to unlock the safe.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Liang Hui to call the other two key holders. They opened the safe and took out the data inside. These included a physical version and another version, the U Disk that Liu Shiqing originally gave to Liang Hui.
   

        Liu Shiqing plugged the U Disk into the USB port of Liang Hui's computer and opened the data inside. He created a new document and modified some of the Galaxy Simulating Dolls' data.
   

        "From now on, the Simulating Dolls produced based on this data will be the domestic type, and those based on the original data will be the export type. Remember, don't mix them up," Liu Shiqing warned earnestly.
   

        Liang Hui couldn't help but admire Liu Shiqing, "Boss, you're a true genius. You didn't even conduct this research, yet your research results are far more advanced than those of us who have been dedicated to such research for many years. Nothing but admiration is due."
   

        "Stop flattering me. No matter how good your flattery is, I won't give you a raise," Liu Shiqing laughed and scolded, "Liang Hui, you guys also hold stocks in Galaxy Simulation. If Galaxy Simulating Dolls succeed, you will all benefit and earn more. You know what to do, so there is no need for any further explanation."
   

        Liang Hui quickly replied, "Boss, you don't need to explain. We all understand. Galaxy Simulation is our root and it's our ancestral grave. Whoever tries to cut our root and dig our grave, I will fight them to death."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Although Liu Shiqing is said to be the sole investor of Galaxy Industry, in reality, in some of the subsidiaries, Liu Shiqing does not hold a 100% stake. Galaxy Investment is an example and the Hualiang Group holds nearly 23% of the shares. Galaxy Machine Tool has a 1% stake held by Wuling City State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. Additionally, in some of the construction waste processing plants established around the country, Galaxy Industry does not hold a majority stake. Within Galaxy Simulation, Liang Hui and his friends hold together 1% of the equity shares. This is a concession Liu Shiqing made in order to retain this team of technically skilled staff.
   

        Liang Hui and his team know how to calculate their profits. Based on their ownership of 1% of the equity shares, the contract signed with the Pentagon alone would grant them a dividend of 19 million, a number they previously dared not even think of. With a wealth of resources at their disposal, they will naturally be more stringent in guarding the secrets of the simulated dolls compared to before.
   

        "Boss." At this time, a friend of Liang Hui spoke up. He was the manager of the Technology Department of Galaxy Simulation, named Shao Ziquan. He is the most technologically skilled among them, but he was a little reticent and did not speak much. In Liang Hui's words, he was a bit "reserved".
   

        Liu Shiqing had visited Galaxy Simulation several times before, but this was the first time Shao Ziquan took the initiative to speak. In the past, he would not speak unless Liu Shiqing explicitly addressed him. Liu Shiqing was interested in knowing what Shao Ziquan wanted to say, "What's up? Manager Shao."
   

        "Boss, as you know, Liang Hui, myself, and the rest of us who came from Nandu City used to work on robots before we started making simulated dolls. With the success of Galaxy Simulating Dolls, the scientific research funding and resources invested in this endeavor need not be as substantial as before. I want to organize a team to go back to our roots and continue the research on robots. I don't know whether you would agree?" After finishing his statement, Shao Ziquan looked at Liu Shiqing expectantly.
   

        "That's not a problem. If you believe that you have the confidence to excel in the robot industry, I'm willing to invest for you. I can even pour all the profits made from Galaxy Simulation into this endeavor. The only question is, do you have that confidence? Do you think you can catch up with the standard set by developed countries in the West in terms of robotics?" Liu Shiqing didn't want to continue spoonfeeding the technical staff at Galaxy Simulation. If they could carry out their own research, it would be much better than Liu Shiqing teaching them step by step.
   

        "Boss, we are no less intelligent than the Japanese or the Americans. As long as there is sufficient financial support and you don't set artificial boundaries for us, we have the confidence to make it happen. Not to boast, but when we were at school or at work, we were all top performers. What we lack is a stage where we can showcase our talents." Shao Ziquan was full of light in his eyes, stood erect, and his face was filled with a confident glow.
   

        Liu Shiqing was very familiar with the resumes of Liang Hui and Shao Ziquan. They indeed had the ability and technical reserves in this area, "Alright, I approve your new research direction. However, you must not neglect the research on the simulated dolls, as they are the cash cow of Galaxy Simulation. The funding for your robot research will fully depend on it."
   

        The implication of Liu Shiqing's words was that Galaxy Simulation would be responsible for its own profits and losses and he wouldn't invest a single cent more in Galaxy Simulation. This was also to put pressure on Liang Hui and his team.
   

        Wan Wensheng, Chief Accountant of Galaxy Simulation was possibly tickled by the provocative idea, "Boss, I read the news a few days ago that a joint research team from the University of Tokyo and Osaka University in Japan have successfully developed a second-generation simulated infant robot. I think the simulation dolls our Galaxy Simulation are producing have reached a very realistic level. With Manager Liang, Manager Shao and the others all involved in robotics, we could also study and produce simulated infants. Personally, I don't think our starting point is much inferior to Japan. If we could catch up, we might one day overcome the Japanese. Remember, the robot dog 'Aibo' produced by Sony Corporation had received great popularity in the market. It was highly sought after in Europe, America, as well as the domestic market in Japan. We could learn from Sony Corporation and explore the civilian robot toy market by producing simulated babies, dogs, and birds as such."
   

        Others were stunned and inspired by Wensheng's words. Although he was not technically inclined, his casual remark pointed a way for Liang Hui, Shao Ziquan, and Liu Shiqing. Hui and Ziquan got excited immediately. As Nandu natives, they enjoyed undertaking tasks that outdo the Japanese. Without a doubt, research on simulation robots, besides simulation dolls, seemed to be the most suitable field for them.
   

        "Boss," Liang Hui and Shao Ziquan exclaimed in unison, their voices filled with resolution, as if they would not back down unless Liu Shiqing agrees.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and responded with now more than two words, "Approved."
   

        The next day, July 8, 2013, was the last day of online college application for the college entrance exam candidates. Not having received any news from Yenching University and Shuimu University, Liu Shiqing decided to sit in front of his computer and fill out the application according to his original plan. Guo Qianrong sat next to Liu Shiqing. Startled to see Liu Shiqing about to submit his application, she rushed to press the computer's restart key before Shiqing could click the submit button, "Shiqing. You can't let your temperament guide your actions. You might not care about the prestige of Yenching and Shuimu, but you should think about your company Galaxy Industry, which is not lacking in talented individuals but has too few. Yenching and Shuimu, as the highest educational institutions nationally, their students rank among the most educated of their peers nationally. For the sake of Galaxy Industry, you should consider attending these two institutions. I know you might be a little bit anxious. Please calm down as I'll get my father to push them."
   

        Without any delay, Qianrong immediately dialed her father Guo Quanzhou. Upon hearing from his daughter that Liu Shiqing almost applied for Gongtian Engineering University where he was a principal, Quanzhou was almost driven to madness. Although Gongtian Engineering University was considered a first-tier institution in the enrollment sequence of Hebei province, it's classified as a second-tier university nationally. If Shiqing chooses Gongtian Engineering, it would only be luck for Gongtian Engineering but a tremendous waste for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Hoping to ensure his daughter's happiness with Liu Shiqing, Quanzhou didn't want Shiqing to be disadvantaged in any way. Quanzhou was also anxious. He called Wei Donglin and He Tianhao one after another, his tone was unusually stern. He said, if they cannot give a clear reply by noon today, he will break off relations with them, and also threatened that Yenching University and Shuimu University should not expect any form of cooperation with Galaxy Industry in the future. 
   

        Wei Donglin and He Tianhao immediately tried to reassure their old classmate. Yenching University and Shuimu University may let go of the nation's college entrance exam top scorer, Liu Shiqing, but they definitely don't want to miss the cooperation opportunities with Galaxy Industry. Which company in the country has risen so quickly as Galaxy Industry? Which company has such a brilliant and immeasurable future like Galaxy Industry? Missed cooperation opportunities with Galaxy Industry may give their competitors an advantage. Yenching University and Shuimu University may be the country's top two institutions, but there are still several institutions that are close behind, ready to rival with Yenching and Shuimu at any moment.
   

        "Old Guo, don't worry, we're researching, coordinating, and discussing. Please convey to President Liu that we agree in principle to his request for simultaneous study at Yenching University and Shuimu University.  But as you know, there is no precedent for this in the country. There are many principled issues that need to be researched and the approval of the Ministry of Education is required. Please ask President Liu to fill out the applications for both Yenching University and Shuimu University. We will jointly issue an acceptance letter in due course." (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!).
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 351: One in Nine Million Students[Intro]
   

        After receiving multiple assurances from his old classmate, Guo Quanzhou felt relieved and called Liu Shiqing to explain the situation and remind him not to act recklessly. When it came to submitting university choices, he asked Liu Shiqing to follow his advice.
   

        After Guo Quanzhou's call, two Vice Principals, Wei Donglin and He Tianhao, also called. They were pretty scared— if Liu Shiqing didn't apply to Yenching University or Shuimu University, they wouldn't have any reason to admit him. After all, besides the College Entrance Examination scores, the only thing that higher education institutions in Huaxia relied on for admission was the students' own applications. If a student doesn't apply to a particular university, it would be nearly impossible for that university to admit that student, no matter how much they wanted to.
   

        The phone calls from Wei Donglin and He Tianhao made Liu Shiqing completely relieved. The reason he applied to Gongtian Engineering University was its proximity to Galaxy Industry, not because he resisted studying in Yanjing. Since he had the opportunity to enter either Yenching University or Shuimu University and personally select employees suitable for Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing didn't want to give up this chance.
   

        After expressing his intentions, there wasn't anything special that Galaxy Industry asked Liu Shiqing to do.
   

        The third production line of the beverage factory was already in operation. The fourth, and final, production line was being installed and would be operational in half a month. In principle, Liu Shiqing was not planning to install a fifth, or even more, production lines. If the four lines were fully operational, the annual production would be 1.2 billion bottles, which equated to 600 million sets of Tonic Drinks. Apart from the 100 million sets for export, the rest were to be consumed domestically, which should cover everyone who could afford Tonic Drinks. If production were expanded, it could lead to a surplus and unsold stocks. So, it was better to maintain a demand slightly higher than supply.
   

        Galaxy Investment's plan to acquire bottling factories had entered the implementation phase, with the military deciding to abandon the plan to monopolize the diluted Tonic Drink. Hualiang Group, a subsidiary of Galaxy Investment, was a more proactive partner. Several large bottling factories under Hualiang Group signed Cooperation Agreements with Galaxy Investment to collectively produce the diluted Tonic Drink. This product, named Health Function Beverage, would be sold across the country through the sales channels controlled by Hualiang Group, and might even be produced and sold overseas in the future.
   

        Galaxy Electronic Entertainment's game was still being perfected. The team led by Ning Yongle was not taking any chances— this was their first product and the decisive factor to determine whether they could have a good starting point.
   

        The Galaxy Sports Club began recruiting promising young athletes nationwide. As the manager, Cui Yiming knew that relying solely on William wasn't enough to uphold Galaxy Sports Club. They had to recruit more talents to strengthen the foundation of Galaxy Sports and give William some company and competition. Cui Xianfu's favorite daily activity was to look at William's report card and laugh cheerfully. William was indeed a rare talent— improving daily, physically fit, willing to accept professional guidance, and extraordinarily gifted. It would be a huge injustice if he did not become a world champion in the future.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave the third instalment of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" series, titled "The Lugou Bridge Incident", to Quan Lizhou and asked him to arrange the launch as soon as possible. Quan Lizhou was deliciously busy every day.
   

        After Hao Baoxiong was discharged from the hospital, Liu Shiqing solicited his opinion and reinstated him under Wang Zewei, doing what he loved most— investment. Besides, in compliance with past promises, Liu Shiqing transferred nearly 10 million Huaxia Currency to Hao Baoxiong's account, which was one percent of the prize money. No need to mention Hao Baoxiong's excitement. From then onwards, he was utterly devoted to his benefactor, Liu Shiqing, and resolved to dedicate his talents to his boss.
   

        By the end of July, Galaxy Industry was officially approved by the Wuling City Education Commission to establish a private school. Jiang Qiuhuan also resigned from her school and officially took over as the chairwoman and principal of the Galaxy School board of directors. As her son, Liu Shiqing naturally couldn't stand by idly. He followed Jiang Qiuhuan closely and helped wherever he could. The first thing he did was hire Ban Zhengping, who had already retired, to become vice chairman of the board of directors of Galaxy School and director of the high school division.
   

        The proudest achievement of Ban Zhengping's life was mentoring a student like Liu Shiqing, the national champion of the College Entrance Exam. Few teachers could claim such an honor. Of course, Ban Zhengping had some regrets. When Liu Shiqing came to invite him, Ban Zhengping grumbled at Shiqing for a while, saying that he shouldn't have underplayed his abilities. During the initial assessment, Liu Shiqing had the ability to score higher but intentionally scored low and ended up in Ninth Class instead of Class One.
   

        Regarding these past events, Liu Shiqing could only laugh it off and apologize to the old man. Ban Zhengping was a teacher who sincerely cared about his students. He might be a bit old-fashioned, but there was no doubt about his moral integrity as a teacher and his teaching ability. He was not inferior to those who had been rated as special-grade teachers.
   

        When Ban Zhengping learned that the Galaxy School planned to invest at least a hundred million in the construction of primary, junior high, and high schools, he also felt a sense of grandeur. The annual investment in Wuling County No.1 Middle School was steadily increasing, but there was still a significant gap with the establishment of a nationally top-ranked school. There were no moves as big as Galaxy School.
   

        Ban Zhengping, who had worked in education his entire life, knew all about it and gave Jiang Qiuhuan and Liu Shiqing plenty of advice. What made Jiang Qiuhuan and Liu Shiqing ecstatic was that Ban Zhengping recommended many excellent teachers to them without hesitation. Some of these teachers had already achieved significant results in their jobs, while some were full of talent but had yet to be recognized. Many of them were students of Ban Zhengping. With Ban Zhengping stepping forward, he had no worry about not being able to recruit them.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing resolved to establish Galaxy School, it was already under construction feverishly. However, building a school is a long-lasting project. Liu Shiqing would not allow a shoddy work to take place. All constructions were done to withstand an eight-degree earthquake. Despite time-consuming and laborious, it was impossible to complete the construction before the summer vacation this year. But it wasn't a big problem without school buildings. Galaxy School couldn't admit many students in the first year, so it could temporarily rent a place until the school was completed and then relocate.
   

        With the recruitment of staff for Galaxy School in place, Liu Shiqing no longer needed to run around with Jiang Qiuhuan. He simply delegated tasks to the responsible person. Jiang Qiuhuan appointed Liu Shiqing's adopted elder sister, Mu Kangzhu, to be in charge of managing minority students. More indefensibly, Jiang Qiuhuan made a call to the school which she originally worked in Tibet and on the border and asked them to select about fifty students to study at Galaxy School. Food and accommodations would be paid, and a stipend of a hundred yuan would be distributed each month.
   

        Liu Shiqing chose to turn a blind eye to Jiang Qiuhuan's actions. Wasn't one of the reasons he made so much money to let his family live better? As her son, he naturally couldn't object to her happiness. Even if there were five hundred or even five thousand people instead of fifty, he would still have to accept them.
   

        Liu Shiqing, at this moment, didn't know that Jiang Qiuhuan did bring several thousands of Tibetan students to Galaxy School in the future. They were all provided with free board and tuition. Over half of these Tibetan students ended up working for Galaxy Industry and thereby kept the water in his own field.
   

        By the end of July, the admission notices from Yenching University and Shuimu University had not yet arrived. Guo Quanzhou made several phone calls to Wei Donglin and He Tianhao. Finally, on July 30th, He Tianhao and Wei Donglin personally brought the admission notices jointly issued by both universities to Wuling City and formally handed them to Liu Shiqing.
   

        This admission notice was prevalent amongst the more than nine million students nationwide that year and was likely to be an unprecedented one in history. After all, it was essentially impossible for someone to score as high on the college entrance examination as Liu Shiqing did. However, the fundamental reason why Yenching University and Shuimu University made an exception to admit Liu Shiqing jointly was not that he performed well in his exams. The main reason was that Liu Shiqing was the owner of Galaxy Industry, a man capable of designing world-class numerical control machine tools. Apart from Liu Shiqing, it would be hard to find a second person in the world.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I am genuinely sorry to make you wait so long." It was a rarity for a vice-principal to apologize to a student. Wei Donglin, in recent times, learned more about Liu Shiqing. As the vice-principal of Shuimu University, he had more channels to learn about Liu Shiqing. The more he knew, the more amazed he became. He dared not to act big in front of Liu Shiqing anymore and stopped resenting the fact that he had to go through two security checks before entering Liu Shiqing's office.
   

        He Tianhao chuckled and said, "The issue has finally been perfectly resolved. In the future, if Mr. Liu needs anything while studying at Yenching University, feel free to voice it to me. As long as it is within my purview, I will immediately solve it. Even if it falls outside my jurisdiction, I will help to convey it for Mr. Liu. Mr. Liu, here's my business card with my cellphone number, office, and home phone numbers, as well as my email address. You can contact me at any time."
   

        Wei Donglin didn't want to be outdone, and handed his own business card to Liu Shiqing. His words were quite similar to He Tianhao's purport. He expressed that Liu Shiqing could contact him at any time and he would try his best to help Liu Shiqing overcome any obstacles. (To be continued. To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, suport the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 352: The Massive Tourist Group [Third Update]_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 352: The Massive Tourist Group [Third Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 352 A Huge Tour Group [ Third Update ]
   

        Liu Shiqing certainly could not allow Vice-Principals Wei Donglin and He Tianhao to make a wasted trip. It's because he himself had control over high technology far beyond contemporary standards and owned Galaxy Industry, a massive enterprise with total assets in the hundreds of billions, which allowed him to overlook Wei Donglin and He Tianhao. If it were someone else, even high-ranking government officials or billionaires, who would dare to disregard these two vice-principals? Apart from anything else, the influence of Wei Donglin and He Tianhao was absolutely astonishing, and being the vice-principals of Shuimu University and Yenching University was not an empty title.
   

        Liu Shiqing hosted a banquet at his home to entertain the two vice-principals. Guo Qianrong's family also came over. Jiang Qiuhuan and Du Shijiao, the two mothers, were cooking and made a rich feast. In addition, there were things like Great Wall Golden Wine and Moutai National Wine.
   

        At home, Liu Shiqing met He Tianhao's daughter, He Zhulan, for the first time. He Zhulan had already received the admission notice from Yenching University; coincidentally, she was also applying for the "Protein Engineering and Plant Genetic Engineering" major in the School of Life Sciences, which was the same major that Liu Shiqing was sponsoring at Yenching University. So the two have become classmates.
   

        He Zhulan came with her father this time, mainly to visit Qianrong, her childhood friend. Guo Qianrong was the person she admired the most in the past. He Zhulan used to think she was smart, but compared to Guo Qianrong, she was lacking. Today she had one more person to admire - Liu Shiqing. A peer who scored nearly full marks in the College Entrance Examination and established a huge enterprise like Galaxy Industry at such a young age left her speechless with admiration.
   

        "Uncle He, I intend to apply for graduate school at Yenching University to research biological membranes. I wonder if you would welcome it?" Guo Qianrong suddenly revealed her decision at the dinner table. She did not inform anyone about this decision beforehand, even Liu Shiqing was not aware of it. But everyone present understood why Guo Qianrong made this decision and they all smiled knowingly.
   

        He Tianhao chuckled, "Qianrong, applying for graduate school at Yenching University is a small matter. Based on your intelligence and talents, there's no need for you to take the exam. I'll get a special quota for you, and you can go to Yenching University with Liu. But when you two are nesting together there, don't forget about me."
   

        At this stage, biological membrane is a cutting-edge research direction. Guo Qianrong has decided to make biological membrane the key breakthrough direction of the first laboratory in Galaxy Industry. However, with limited manpower, even with the data provided by Liu Shiqing, her research was still very difficult. Galaxy Industry had not recruited any research staff in this area, which led Guo Qianrong to make up her mind to go to Yenching University. Besides staying by Liu Shiqing's side, she had the same idea as him, that is to find suitable employees for Galaxy Industry.
   

        Wei Donglin was so anxious that he stomped his feet. He knew that once Guo Qianrong entered Yenching University, Liu Shiqing would probably focus his attention on Yenching University. "Oh my, why are the two key biological laboratories in the country in your Yenching University? And they just happen to be in the same direction Liu and Qianrong are interested in?"
   

        He Tianhao laughed proudly, "Old Wei, it's called fate. Fate, get it? This is something human power cannot control, you better stand aside and watch."
   

        All of them started to laugh.
   

        He Zhulan spoke up, "Dad, before the start of the semester, I want to stay in Wuling City. It's rare for me to be with Qianrong, and since we are about to become schoolmates, we should naturally take this time to get to know each other better. What do you say?"
   

        He Tianhao replied, "You shouldn't be asking me about this, you should ask Uncle Guo and Aunt Du to see if they are willing to let you eat and live here for free."
   

        Guo Quanzhou pretended to be angry, "You rat, why do your words sound so bad no matter how I hear them? Your aunt and I couldn't be more welcoming, how could we refuse Zhulan being our guest? Zhulan, see? Your dad really lacks tact when he speaks. Don't follow his example in the future, learn from your mom instead. If you follow your dad, you'll never find a good in-laws in the future."
   

        "Uncle Guo, what are you talking about? I'm still young," He Zhulan said in a mock grumble.
   

        After having a meal at Liu's family, Wei Donglin and He Tianhao didn't linger, and directly returned to Yenching to report. He Zhulan stayed behind, and the first thing she did was have Guo Qianrong take her to tour the First Laboratory.
   

        Guo Qianrong too had thoughts of keeping He Zhulan at Galaxy Industry. After giving Liu Shiqing a heads-up, she took her childhood friend to the core area of the Galaxy Industrial Park to visit the First Laboratory.
   

        Liu Shiqing accompanied his parents to visit his grandfather in his hometown, told his grandfather the news that he had been jointly admitted by Yenching University and Shuimu University, and then went back to designing his numerically controlled machine tool.
   

        After Wei Donglin and He Tianhao left, the admissions offices of Yenching University and Shuimu University jointly held a press conference to announce to the whole society that Liu Shiqing had been jointly admitted by both universities. Liu Shiqing, as the first college entrance examination candidate to be jointly admitted by the two universities, once again set off no small wave nationwide. However, the various news media still remembered the lessons from the last time they were warned by the relevant departments. They did not attempt to intercept Liu Shiqing, which saved Liu Shiqing a bit of trouble.
   

        In an instant, He Zhulan had stayed in Wuling City for half a month. During this half-month, He Zhulan basically spent every day in the First Lab, conducting experiments and research with Guo Qianrong. He Zhulan had once been taken by her father to visit some labs in Yenching University. Upon comparison, she found that the hardware of Galaxy Industry's First Laboratory was not inferior to that of Yenching University's national key laboratory. The only difference was staff deployment—there was a severe shortage of researchers. Guo Qianrong practically enticed He Zhulan every day. He Zhulan was somewhat moved and planned to intern at the First Laboratory of Galaxy Industry during the winter and summer vacations. She even considered working for Galaxy Industry after graduation.
   

        On August 17, Liu Shiqing received a call from Qi Hongru. "Mr. Liu, currently our Galaxy Ocean has bred over a million Sand Spot Shrimps. A large-scale red tide has again broken out near the Zhoushan archipelago recently. After our field survey, we found that the primary algae of this red tide is Protococcalga, the favorite food of the Sand Spot Shrimp. We are planning to do an experiment. Do you want to come over and have a look? Take a look at the results we've achieved lately?"
   

        The Sand Spot Shrimp is the shrimp species that Liu Shiqing found in the East Sea. It is an unprecedented new species. Qi Hongru, based on the feature that this shrimp species naturally has two small red spots on its back that look like spots of vermilion, named it the Sand Spot Shrimp without consulting Liu Shiqing. He even submitted the name to the State Oceanic Administration. The name Sand Spot Shrimp is now firmly established.
   

        Through this incident, Liu Shiqing finally realized why the First Oceanic Research Institute of the State Oceanic Administration was reluctant to rehire this old man after Qi Hongru's retirement. Apart from the hot temper of this old man, he is also good at "depriving" the rights of decision-making from important figures. Although these decisions might seem trivial to the old man, they do reflect the authority of the leaders, which old man coldly "deprived". No wonder not many people are fond of him.
   

        Luckily, Liu Shiqing doesn't care much about these empty honors. As long as Qi Hongru can deliver research results and help him foster research talents, everything else is not a problem. After all, the old man is not by his side, and there is a limit to how much annoyance he can cause. His daughter, Guo Xiaozhi, is probably the one who suffers the most.
   

        Tackling the red tide, an environmental project Liu Shiqing pays close attention to, is also an important part of whether Galaxy Industry can fulfill its promise of investing forty billion in environmental projects every year. And since Sand Spot Shrimp is discovered by Liu Shiqing and now Galaxy Ocean is conducting an experiment, how could Liu Shiqing not go and take a look himself?
   

        Liu Shiqing thought about it and after consulting his parents, he called upon his grandfather, Second Uncle's family, and his two mentors. With a big group of people, they planned to visit Zhoushan archipelago. Now is the most beautiful time at Zhoushan Archipelago. Going there to supervise the work of Galaxy Ocean while taking friends and family on a tour to relax is a good plan. The experiment conducted by Galaxy Ocean is a big deal. Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei naturally needed to be there. Liu Shiqing told them to bring their families and visit Zhoushan archipelago. When Mao Sixian heard the news, she approached Liu Shiqing and asked if she could take several artists from Galaxy Entertainment on the trip. There were no commercial performances scheduled recently anyway, so it was time for a break.
   

        Since they've planned a trip to the Zhoushan archipelago, of course they would bring along Guo Qianrong. Guo Quanzhou and Du Shijiao would definitely go, and they would also bring He Zhulan, who was a prime target for recruitment, along with the group.
   

        As such, the crowd formed a bustling tour group. The group included the grandfather, Liu Shiqing's family, Guo Qianrong's family, the Second Uncle's family, two mentors, Ding Chongxiang's family, Wang Zewei's family, nine artists brought by Mao Sixian, and bodyguards, secretary, etc. In addition, Liu Shiqing specifically invited the two old men, Cui Xianfu and Ban Zhengping. There were over thirty people in total; they almost couldn't fit into one bus.
   

        Those who were related to Liu Shiqing were fine, but several artists brought by Mao Sixian were visibly excited. It was the first time to go on a trip to the Zhoushan archipelago with the boss since the establishment of Galaxy Industry, especially now they were riding in the same bus and flying on the same plane.
   

        After the flight to Shanghai, they took a boat directly to Zhoushan City in East China Sea Province. Many of them were taking a boat out at sea for the first time. There were people who were excited, and people who got seasick. Liu Shirong and Liu Jingling ran excitedly around the deck, shouting joyfully. Second Aunt watched her two children contently. Jiang Qiuhuan had reassured her, telling her not to worry — Liu Shiqing, as the elder brother, would never treat his younger brother and sister poorly. After all, in this world, Liu Shiqing was closest to this pair of siblings tied by the same blood ties. (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legitimate reading!)
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        Chapter 353: We will definitely need each other in the future [First More]
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong stood side by side on the bow of a ferry. Their hands rested on the railing, welcoming the sea breeze. Looking up, seagulls danced in the air; looking down, waves rippled across the sea without wind. They looked ahead into the infinite expanse of the ocean, an awe-inspiring sight that was gratifying indeed.
   

        Wearing sunglasses and a floral print dress, Xia Kangtian walked up to them, "Director Guo, do you mind if I have a word with Mr. Liu?"
   

        "Feel free to speak with him. Shiqing, I need to accompany Teacher Ban." Ban Zhengping had never been on a ferry before, and was feeling quite seasick. Liu Shiqing gave him some anti-motion sickness medication, and the old man was now resting. Guo Qianrong highly respected Ban Zhengping; on top of that, Liu Shiqing had now appointed him as the Deputy Chairman of Galaxy School. Even if she wanted to assist Liu Shiqing, it was essential to treat the old man well.
   

        Once Guo Qianrong had left, Xia Kangtian removed her sunglasses. The smile on her face was devoid of sincerity, "Mr. Liu, I'm sorry for driving your girlfriend away. I hope you don't mind."
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes, "Kangtian, stop beating around the bush. What do you want from me? Don't tell me you're bored and looking for company."
   

        "That's no fun, Mr. Liu. Can't you just indulge my little vanity and sweet-talk me a bit?" Xia Kangtian whined, half-jokingly and half-seriously.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that Xia Kangtian was a bit wild, and perhaps a little crazy. She might present herself as a well-behaved girl, a proper and courteous lady in front of others, but she never held back with him.
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing was ignoring her, Xia Kangtian felt a little fed up, "Mr. Liu, you're so stingy and don't even consider that I'm a girl. Alright, I'll get straight to the point. Someone is trying to poach me."
   

        "Poach you?" Liu Shiqing quickly understood that someone was trying to steal a talent from Galaxy Entertainment, and this time they were targeting one of the company's main talents, "Who's so audacious to poach my people? Kangtian, tell me who it is."
   

        "Lu Jun."
   

        Xia Kangtian assumed that Liu Shiqing would fly into a rage after hearing this name, but to her surprise, Liu Shiqing didn't even seem to register what she said, "Lu Jun? Who's Lu Jun?"
   

        Xia Kangtian found it both amusing and annoying, "Mr. Liu, you can't be serious. Lu Jun is that actor who starred in a drama with me, and you've forgotten him?"
   

        Only then did Liu Shiqing remember who Lu Jun was. It was not surprising that he forgot; Liu Shiqing was always swamped with work and didn't have the time to remember everyone he worked with, let alone remembering someone who wasn't employed by Galaxy Industry. Moreover, if they didn't work together more than once, why would Liu Shiqing bother remembering him?
   

        "Kangtian, Lu Jun is just an actor. At most, he is a popular idol, but it shouldn't be his place to poach others? You're not overreacting, are you?"
   

        "Mr. Liu, you only know half the story. Lu Jun isn't just an actor; he also is a major shareholder in Yanhuang Media. When Yanhuang Media was preparing for its IPO, Lu Jun invested all his savings from his years of working in films to buy five percent of Yanhuang Media's pre-IPO equity. When Yanhuang Media went public and its stocks soared, Lu Jun became a billionaire. Among all the shareholders of Yanhuang Media, Lu Jun is one of the largest." Xia Kangtian clearly understood Lu Jun's situation better than Liu Shiqing. Lu Jun becoming a billionaire due to his shares in Yanhuang Media made big news in the entertainment industry. As an industry insider, Xia Kangtian was bound to know about it.
   

        Liu Shiqing's brow furrowed, "Why is it Yanhuang Media again? They've been hounding us. They seem to view Galaxy Entertainment as their talent nurturing center, poaching at will."
   

        Given the fierce competition among entertainment groups in the country, it wasn't surprising that Yanhuang Media was eyeing Galaxy Entertainment. After a careful analysis, it can be seen that very few groups had access to famous or potential artists. The first category included government or military-backed entities, whose artists were less likely to switch teams, and were generally not subject to poaching. The second was organizations backed by Hong Kong or foreign investments, which had been around longer and had robust service contracts with their artists. Poaching was possible, but it would come at a hefty compensation price, potentially costing more than it's worth. The third category included private entertainment companies like Galaxy Entertainment and Yanhuang Media. Chinese enterprises have traditionally had a propensity for infighting, and it was no different in the entertainment circle. Yanhuang Media's repeated attempts to poach Galaxy Entertainment's talent lay in the latter's short establishment period and shallow roots in the industry. If they successfully poached an artist, they could simply pay a compensation fee.
   

        Xia Kangtian's growing popularity made her a tempting target for Yanhuang Media. They hoped to poach her to turn her into Yanhuang Media's cash cow.
   

        "Mr. Liu, what do you think I should do?" Xia Kangtian's voice carried a hint of manipulation; if she really intended to leave, she wouldn't have bothered discussing it with Liu Shiqing.
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        "Kangtian, if you dare to go, I'll spank you!" Maybe because of his familiarity with Xia Kangtian, Liu Shiqing blurted out these words without thinking.
   

        "Ah." Xia Kangtian let out a surprised cry, a flush of intoxicating red spreading across her pale face and alluring neck. She did not expect Liu Shiqing to say such an embarrassing thing.
   

        Liu Shiqing realized that his words might have been a little inappropriate, he coughed, "Don't worry about this thing, Kangtian. If Army continues to harass you in the future, just look for a broom to chase him away. Yanhuang Media? Tsk, if they dare to target my people again, I'll make them regret it."
   

        "Yes." Xia Kangtian nodded and casually put on her sunglasses, "As long as President Liu still needs me, I won't leave Galaxy Entertainment. Also, President Liu, there's another thing. In a few days, the first TV drama we shot will be exhibited in Yanjing. I hope that President Liu can come and support."
   

        "Is that Army guy going too?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Xia Kangtian hummed in affirmation.
   

        Liu Shiqing huffed, "I see. I will also go and have a look then. I'm curious whether this Army guy has grown three heads and six arms, daring to represent Yanhuang Media to poach from me again."
   

        Liu Shiqing was a little annoyed now. If he'd known earlier that Army was a major shareholder of Yanhuang Media, Liu Shiqing would have never approved for him to play the male lead in the first TV drama Galaxy Entertainment invested in and produced. But now it was too late. The TV drama has finished production, and the first trailer should be ready by now. In a few days, it will be exhibited at the Huaxia International Film and TV Program Festival. Unless they give up this opportunity and let tens of millions in investment go down the drain, they could only grit their teeth and swallow this bitterness.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked for Mao Sixian to inquire about the details. Mao Sixian also seemed helpless, "President Liu, it's my negligence at work. At first, I didn't know much about Army. It was our first time filming a TV drama, we lacked experience, and in many aspects, we needed the support from various satellite TV stations. They almost unanimously suggested inviting Army as the male lead. At the time, I didn't know much about Army. But seeing so many people recommending him, I arranged a meeting. I thought he was pretty good. He is a professional academy graduate, is quite handsome, and is well-known domestically, so I signed a performance contract with him.
   

        Only after we'd filmed a few episodes of the drama did I accidentally find out about Army's background. I was also uncomfortable about it and discussed with Ms. Hu Jing the possibility of changing the actor mid-shoot. However, Director Hu Jing absolutely disagreed. Director Hu Jing was very satisfied with Army's performance and physical appearance. She said that if we had to change the actor, we'd have to change her too. Director Hu Jing is the director you personally appointed, and her capabilities are unquestionable. If we change the director too, there's no way to guarantee the quality of this TV drama. In the end, I had no other choice but to let Army complete filming the drama."
   

        Liu Shiqing could not bear it; this was the second time Yanhuang Media had poached from Galaxy Entertainment. The first time, they took Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting; this time, it was Xia Kangtian. Liu Shiqing felt certitude that there would be a third and a fourth time. Being passively beaten was not Liu Shiqing's style, "Aunt Mao, we surely cannot just let Yanhuang Media suppress us. You should also organize a dedicated team to poach some pillars from Yanhuang Media. If they can poach from us, we can poach from them."
   

        Mao Sixian shook her head, "President Liu, I'm afraid this tactic won't work. Yanhuang Media is a public performance company. Most of its artists, especially the well-known and famous ones, hold stocks in Yanhuang Media and basically can't leave. Unless you make a tough decision to acquire Yanhuang Media, we shouldn't be entertaining this idea."
   

        Acquiring Yanhuang Media was something Liu Shiqing hadn't thought of. He didn't think about it before, he wouldn't now, and most likely he wouldn't in the future. Liu Shiqing preferred cultivating his own performing arts staff, exploring new talent, and gradually nurturing them according to their talent. Acquiring a performing arts company could expand the business quickly, but a lot of artists' performance styles are already set and hard to change. Additionally, ill-will amongst artists in the entertainment circle is a huge issue. They may present a united front, playing brothers and sisters, appearing close. But behind the scenes, they all aim for the top spot—everyone wants to sing popular songs, act in major films, be a leading role, and no one is willing to fall behind. The competition has become fierce, and many measures taken are extremely cruel and dirty.
   

        Competition also exists within Galaxy Entertainment, but almost all artists, singers have been discovered by Liu Shiqing, especially the core members. Their growth and fame have an inseparable link to Liu Shiqing. With Liu Shiqing at the helm, even if their competition is fierce, it continues to be healthy, and they would never resort to any despicable means. But the moment Liu Shiqing acquires Performing Arts Media, or other acting companies, the atmosphere within Galaxy Entertainment will undoubtedly be polluted. It will be hard to maintain a pure competitive environment. This is something Liu Shiqing does not want to see currently. Unless it is absolutely necessary, Liu Shiqing wouldn't consider acquiring a non-core performing arts company.
   

        Moreover, in business, poaching from one another is normal. Upon starting a business, one must be prepared for this reality. Hoping that one's company will never have its employees poached by another company is highly unrealistic. Liu Shiqing is simply irritated by Army's actions, but he doesn't harbor deep resentment towards Army or Yanhuang Media, to the point of wanting to fight to the death.
   

        After discussing with Mao Sixian for a long time, Liu Shiqing has yet to come up with a solution besides acquiring Yanhuang Media, so he decides to temporarily put this aside. "Aunt Mao, was it Kangtian who just told me that Army will also be present during our participation in the Huaxia International Movies and TV Dramas Exhibition?"
   

        Mao Sixian nodded, "He is the male lead, so he will definitely be making an appearance at our booth. President Liu, you should definitely take the opportunity to check it out if you can. Director Hu Jing's talent is not fake; the TV dramas she produces are magnificent with a classical fairytale aura. Moreover, the selection of cast is apt. We've invested in the production of this first TV drama, and I have a feeling it might be a big hit."
   

        "Really?" Liu Shiqing, who hadn't seen the film trailer yet, perked up at this news, "I'll look into it when I return. If this TV drama succeeds, even if it breaks even, it would mean we made the right move. In the future, we should produce more TV dramas and even progress towards the big screen. Afterward, make more contact with Ms. Hu Jing, as we definitely need her to help us produce more TV dramas in the future. Talented directors like Ms. Hu Jing are scarce resources, both domestically and internationally. As we've already established initial interaction, we should maintain this momentum. If we could sign Ms. Hu Jing to Galaxy Entertainment, that would naturally be even better."
   

        "Signing Director Hu Jing would be a bit difficult as she is associated with Yanjing Film Studio and has her own company. The fact that we were able to get her on board this time is already quite a feat. Besides, getting her to direct a second film or series might only be possible during her less busy periods. President Liu, there are many talented directors domestically who have been unable to make it due to lack of support. I think we could select a few from these prospects and provide funding, perhaps even signing contracts with them, in order to build our own directing team. These directors could be in charge of TV films, stage dramas, and cultural galas, concerts... I believe we will definitely find a use for such directors in the future." Mao Sixian seized the opportunity to offer her suggestion. (To Be Continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 354 He did not intend to do it himself in this regard [Second Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 354: In this regard, he didn't plan to get personally involved {Second Update}
   

        Before, Liu Shiqing had never paid attention to the issue of directors, but that doesn't mean he was oblivious to the importance of directors. If movies and TV dramas are likened to a car, then a director is the driver of this car. The car's performance, as well as its direction, depend largely on the competence of the director.
   

        "Aunt Mao, please pay more attention to this matter in the future. If our Galaxy Entertainment can produce a few directors similar to Spielberg, I would wake up laughing even in my dreams," what Liu Shiqing cared about was not how much wealth top-tier directors like Spielberg could create, but the influence they could bring. These kinds of things, sometimes, can't be equated with money.
   

        Mao Sixian laughed and didn't respond to Liu Shiqing's words. The domestic cultural market, whether it's books or movies and TV dramas, has always been at a disadvantage in the international market. Some movies and dramas can only make a living domestically, while those of slightly better quality can break into the Asian market. But once they leave the Asian market, they basically fail, unless they are exceptionally good and outstanding. Still, their impact on the international market is negligible. The movies and TV dramas that can dominate the world are virtually only the blockbusters produced by Hollywood, USA.
   

        Without influential movies and TV dramas, it's impossible to have directors like Spielberg. Even though it is claimed that there are several internationally renowned directors in China, they are actually just blowing their own trumpet. Most are just putting gold on their face. Perhaps a more exact descriptor would be internationally preeminent directors-in-waiting, or internationally semi-preeminent directors. They still have a seemingly short road to walk before becoming internationally renowned directors – a road that may require a lifetime of effort, or even more than a lifetime to traverse.
   

        Culture can't be faked. The enormous cultural differences between the East and West, and the disadvantaged position of Huaxia's economy and culture over the past hundred-plus years of modern history, can't be reversed overnight. Unless Eastern civilization, represented by Huaxia culture, regains its status as the mainstream in the world, fostering Huaxia-native world-renowned directors would be as fantastical as an Arabian Nights tale.
   

        Whilst Liu Shiqing was talking, the ferry they were on arrived at the port of Zhoushan City. Travelling from Shanghai City to Zhoushan City doesn't necessarily involve taking a ferry, as cars and planes also travel between the two cities. This time, people only chose to take a ferry for a fresh experience. Presumably, on the way back, those who get seasick like Ban Zhengping won't choose to take the ferry again.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and the others disembarked from the ship, Guo Xiaozhi had long since been waiting at the exit of the dock with the management team of Galactic Ocean. After Liu Shiqing disembarked, Guo Xiaozhi led everyone to board a coach, which headed straight for the headquarters of Galactic Ocean.
   

        The headquarters of Galactic Ocean is located in the Economic Development Zone of Zhoushan City. This is the main office location and research base, but the breeding center of Galactic Ocean is not here. It's located near the sea, where they leased over 500 acres of sea farm. Seafood farming in Zhoushan Archipelago is very developed. Basically, all suitable sea areas for breeding have been contracted. The 500-plus acres of sea farm were leased by Guo Xiaozhi only after she exhausted countless efforts and paid a hefty fee.
   

        Near this sea farm, Galactic Ocean also dug a breeding pond with an area of over 1,000 square meters for cultivating sand spot shrimp. Qi Hongru may have many questionable traits, but when it comes to scientific research, he is absolutely top-notch. Leading Wen Zhanhao and the newly assigned university students and researchers to Galactic Ocean, they live at the breeding base almost every day. Within a short period, they devised an effective breeding and reproduction model for sand spot shrimps.
   

        At present, in the over 500 acres of sea farm that Galactic Ocean has leased, Qi Hongru is leading the research team to conduct in-depth research on the habits of sand spot shrimps. They are trying to improve their survival rate and reproduction rate to increase the number of sand spot shrimps.
   

        Not everyone in the travel group is necessarily interested in sand spot shrimps, and some people can't withstand the fatigue of the journey and need to rest. After consulting the opinions of everyone, Liu Shiqing left the elderly, the younger ones, and those unrelated to Galactic Ocean to rest. For those who wanted to see the scenery, Guo Xiaozhi arranged for a guide. Afterwards, Liu Shiqing did not hesitate to take Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, Guo Qianrong, He Zhulan and others directly to the breeding base of Galactic Ocean.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his group arrived at the breeding base, Qi Hongru and his team were observing and researching sand spot shrimps by the breeding pond. On seeing Liu Shiqing, Qi Hongru laughed heartily, undisguisedly showing his pride, "President Liu, I have finally met your expectations. In just over half a year, I have increased the number of sand spot shrimps to over a million. The tens of millions of research funds you gave me weren't wasted, were they?"
   

        The reason the old man mentioned the topic of research funding as soon as he spoke is mainly because he had had numerous disputes with Guo Xiaozhi on the subject—Qi Hongru insists on having the best for everything and never compromises. Guo Xiaozhi frequently changes the procurement list drawn up by him in the interest of cost savings. Every time this happens, Qi Hongru would confront and argue with Guo Xiaozhi, often saying, "This is what President Liu promised me, and you have to do it," or something like, "This is research. You don't understand it, but I'm an expert. If you don't do as I say, I'll quit."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi had shed countless tears over the past six months behind the scenes. This stubborn old man never cared for her feelings and her position, treating her as an enemy. Under his leadership and encouragement, the research team of Galactic Ocean was the most arrogant lot. None of them treated her, their General Manager, with any respect and they were always ready to confront her directly, learning from Qi Hongru. Even slamming the table, a gesture not everyone had the nerve to pull off, was done with ease around her.
   

        Fortunately, key members like Qi Hongru and Wen Zhanhao still respected Liu Shiqing as the company's top boss, so nobody dared to provoke Liu Shiqing outright.
   

        The preliminary investment in seafood farming is quite high. Especially when it involves a novel species, as there is much experimentation and trial and error involved. Hence, the initial investment is even bigger. Spending millions, even tens of millions, is not unexpected. As long as the expenditure aligns with the idea, Liu Shiqing wouldn't be stingy. "Old Qi, I acknowledge your hard work. We can discuss other matters later, let's first go see the Sand Spot Shrimp."
   

        Qi Hongru nodded and led the way, taking Liu Shiqing and others to the breeding workshop. This is the first breeding station for the Sand Spot Shrimp, where they are bred, hatched, and nurtured in their early stage.
   

        Qi Hongru sent Wen Zhanhao, his most highly regarded team member, to explain the operation to the high-ranking officials from the headquarters during a tour of the breeding workshop. Being novices in aquatic farming, people like Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Mao Sixian found some of Wen Zhanhao's technical explanations hard to follow, despite his best efforts to use simple language.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing wasn't completely clueless about aquatic farming. Since deciding to establish the Galactic Ocean, he'd read many specialized books on the topic, searched for a lot of information on the internet of the Future World, and even used the Signal Receiver's television signal reception mode for the first time to watch educational programs on aquatic farming. He could easily fool novices fresh out of college or anyone without experience in aquatic farming. Though he might not be able to deceive a seasoned professional like Qi Hongru.
   

        Liu Shiqing, nevertheless, decided to stop at this point. He did not plan to dive deeper into aquatic farming himself. The research team led by Qi Hongru was more than sufficient for that.
   

        After visiting the breeding workshop, they moved to the breeding pond. This is the place where the juvenile Sand Spot Shrimp are raised. Once they reach a certain size, they are taken for breeding in the sea fields.
   

        The sea fields were full of fishing net with extremely small mesh sizes to ensure that the Sand Spot Shrimp don't escape. Furthermore, to prevent the shrimps from being lost or stolen, there were round-the-clock security patrols over the sea fields. Professional corrosion-resistant pipes were also installed on the seabed to build lookout platforms for closer supervision of the sea fields.
   

        Liu Shiqing and others were very pleased with the progress made by Galactic Ocean. Since its establishment till now, all of the operations had progressed quite smoothly, and were even more successful than Liu Shiqing had initially anticipated.
   

        "Liu, at the moment, the Sand Spot Shrimp in laboratory conditions show striking eating preference for Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. We plan to conduct an experiment on the sea tomorrow to see if they would prefer eating Sharp Leaf Protococcalga in natural conditions as well. If this can be confirmed, we can move to the practical application phase, Liu, you can start expecting profits then, instead of keeping on investing money into Galactic Ocean." Qi Hongru also knew the importance of a company to sustain and generate profits. Under permissible conditions, he was willing to let the company make money off his research results as well.
   

        "Okay, let's wait and see. If the weather permits, we will set sail tomorrow to the area affected by Red Tide." Liu Shiqing was eager for what the next day held.
   

        "We've checked the weather forecast, it's supposed to be a good day to set sail tomorrow." Qi Hongru had everything ready, could not wait for tomorrow to come, "Liu, there's another matter I'd like to discuss with you. While setting sail tomorrow, can we invite more guests too?" (Continued. For more content, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available. Support authors and promote legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 355: May have entered a misunderstanding [Third change] _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 355: It's Likely We've Entered The Wrong Path 〖Third Update〗
   

        It's almost the end of the month, whoever has monthly tickets, throw them in quickly.
   

        "Who do you want to invite?" Liu Shiqing knew that since Qi Hongru was seriously proposing this question, the person he wanted to invite would definitely not be someone from Galaxy Industry. Otherwise, he wouldn't have mentioned it here, but directly raised it when he invited Liu Shiqing to watch the first experimental sea trial.
   

        "Zhao Defang, the director of the State Oceanic Administration's Second Oceanographic Research Institute." Qi Hongru gritting his teeth as he said Zhao Defang's name. Zhao Defang used to be the deputy director of National Marine Bureau First Research Institute, and was once Qi Hongru's superior, one of the bosses he least got along with. After he retired, he moved to the Second Institute as the director.
   

        Under the State Oceanic Administration, there are three ocean research institutes, which mainly conduct research on Huaxia's marine resources from a large perspective, including marine environment, marine ecology, marine disasters, comprehensive marine governance, etc. Seafood breeding and deep-sea exploitation are only a very small part of this. When Qi Hongru was in the First Research Institute, he was one of the top experts in all the three ocean research institutes. Normally, he would have been reappointed after retirement, but Qi Hongru was not. He was bitter about this and had been thinking about flaunting his achievements in front of his previous boss and proving that he is irreplaceable. If the First Ocean Research Institute had not reappointed him, it could be proved as a great mistake. If Zhao Defang could feel properly ashamed, his accumulated grievances would be relieved instantly. If Zhao Defang understands and gives Qi Hongru a few compliments, it would greatly satisfy his vanity.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know about the grudge between Zhao Defang and Qi Hongru, but he knew that Qi Hongru was doing this to show off. He could understand Qi Hongru's feelings.
   

        Even if tomorrow's experiment could prove that Saithe shrimp can solve the problem of Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, creating the red tide, and could significantly improve or cure it, Galactic Ocean would not immediately move into the governance of red tide. The question of who pays for it would be involved.
   

        Although Galactic Ocean was established to control red tide, it is not a charity or a public welfare undertaking, but a commercial company aimed at making money. Besides, Galactic Ocean is a subsidiary of Galaxy Industry which is a private enterprise, and it has no duty to pay its own money for the pollution control which originally is the government's business. In other words, both the central government and local government must pay for marine pollution control. Dealing with the State Oceanic Administration, the marine management department directly affiliated with the central government, is inevitable. It is all right to let the Administration know that Galactic Ocean has this capability in advance.
   

        "Alright, if you can assure me that Zhao would come after you invite him, then just give him a call. Oh yes, Qi, if Zhao doesn't come and the experiment fails since it involves only our members, never mind, we can come back and try again. However, if Zhao comes and then the experiment fails, then we may lose face. You understand what I mean, Qi, don't you?"
   

        Qi Hongru puffed out his chest and said, "Director Liu, I can make a military order for you. If tomorrow's experiment is not successful, I will work for you for three years for free, without a penny as salary."
   

        "With Qi's words, I feel relieved about tomorrow's experiment." Liu Shiqing laughed and said.
   

        When Zhao Defang received Qi Hongru's call, he simply could not believe that the problem of red tide which troubled the marine academic circles all over the world could be solved by a private company. He had heard about Galaxy Industry, and admitted that it had remarkable strength in the field of functional beverages and entertainment, but he believed that Galaxy Industry could never solve the professional problem of controlling red tide.
   

        Zhao Defang flatly rejected Qi Hongru's invitation, but Qi Hongru was a prestigious veteran in the marine system, and he needed to save some face for him. Since he couldn't go himself, he agreed to send one or two people to go and observe the sea with Galactic Ocean's team.
   

        Although Qi Hongru was not willing to accept this, he had no choice. Let alone he already retired, even if he had not, he couldn't command Zhao Defang. Zhao Defang was not Guo Xiaozhi. The reason he could make Guo Xiaozhi cry behind him was that he was assured by Liu Shiqing at the beginning. In Galactic Ocean, all the research work would be determined by him. However, he didn't have much power at the First Ocean Research Institute. Luckily, Zhao Defang agreed to send people. With them as witnesses, there wouldn't be a concern of them shirking to report the situation to Zhao Defang who could be embarrassed then.
   

        Time sped quickly to the next day. Early in the morning when the weather was cool, everyone took a boat out to sea. The boat was rented, not a professional scientific research ship, but it was good enough for this sea trial.
   

        The red tide occurred in the Shengsi Sea Area of the Zhoushan Archipelago, with an outbreak area of about 25 square kilometers, making it the largest outbreak area in recent years. Still a good distance away from the area affected by the red tide, everyone on the deck could already notice a marked difference in the sea, with the sea water's color noticeably leaning towards red.
   

        The fishing boat sailed forward for a while longer, stopping in the center of the red tide area. In this spot, the concentration of Sharp Leaf Protococcalga was at its peak. Looking down over the edge of the boat, the sea seemed ready to turn into a thick porridge. Only, instead of rice, the seawater was filled with the displeasing Sharp Leaf Protococcalga.
   

        Qi Hongru directed the crew to cast nets into the sea. The fishing boat used specially-made nets to cordon off over a hundred square meters of the sea in the East Sea. Then, Qi Hongru had the Sand Spot Shrimp, which were stored in water tanks, thrown into the fishing nets. At first, there were no noticeable changes. However, after a short while, it became apparent to everyone that the color of the water within the nets had noticeably lightened, and there was less Sharp Leaf Protococcalga than in the surrounding sea. A few of the younger members of the team, such as Wen Zhanhao, burst into cheers, hugging and jumping in excitement. Some, overwhelmed with emotion, could not help but shed tears.
   

        Qi Hongru laughed uproariously, filled with pride. Although Qi Hongru hadn't discovered the Sand Spot Shrimp, it was under his guidance that its potential was fully realized. If it hadn't been for Liu Shiqing recruiting him, he doubted they would be conducting sea trials this early.
   

        Qi Hongru walked over to the two assistant researchers from The National Oceanographic Bureau's Second Oceanographic Research Institute, sent by Zhao Defang. He slapped them on the shoulder and said, "It's a shame your Director Zhao didn't come to witness such a magnificent scene, I wonder if hearing about it would turn his guts green with regret. Tell him when you return that we plan to conduct a few more sea trials and there will be plenty of opportunities for him."
   

        The two researchers forced a smile and remained silent. Their hearts filled with embarrassment, frustration, and rage. The red tide has been a persistent issue for years with significant resources invested by both domestic and international institutions towards solving it. Yet until now, no effective solution has been found. Previously, when nobody succeeded, they could still speak defiantly, but now that Galactic Ocean has succeeded, they are left speechless. If Galactic Ocean had been a European, American, or Japanese company or research institution, even if they felt upset, they could have dealt with it, instinctually accepting that Huaxia had fallen far behind these countries in oceanographic research. Facing defeat from these nations was no shame. But now, even saving face is not an option. Given that Galactic Ocean was only established a few short months ago and is already achieving results, all those within the State Oceanic Administration working on red tide research could just bash their heads against a block of tofu.
   

        Liu Shiqing watched Qi Hongru ridicule the researchers from the Second Oceanographic Research Institute without intervening. He had no real affection for them, when Liu Shiqing first arrived at the Zhoushan sea area to investigate the red tide phenomenon and search for marine organisms capable of countering the red tide, the Second Oceanographic Research Institute had also dispatched a vessel to the red tide area. However, all they did was collect some samples and then hurriedly left without even being willing to linger for a bit.
   

        Going out to sea entails expenses, and specialized vessels like those operated by the Second Oceanographic Research Institute are a significant cost. Perhaps because they were spending government funds without feeling the pinch, but Liu Shiqing couldn't control them. Nevertheless, it did not stop Liu Shiqing from looking down upon them in his heart.
   

        When the seawater stopped lightening in color, Qi Hongru commanded the crew to pull in the nets, harvesting the Sand Spot Shrimp that were now full from eating. They then moved to a different area, dumping in another tank full of Sand Spot Shrimp. The result of this experiment was approximately the same as the previous one. After the shrimp had satiated themselves, the number of Sharp Leaf Protococcalga stopped decreasing.
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned, "Qi, how many Sand Spot Shrimp are in a water tank, approximately?"
   

        "About seven or eight thousand," replied Qi Hongru. The number was based on his experience; it wasn't precise, but it was unlikely to be far off.
   

        Liu Shiqing raised a finger, calculating, "Seven or eight thousand Sand Spot Shrimp can only cleanse around a hundred square meters of sea area, and from what we can see, they can't clean it all up in one go. Considering we have approximately one million Sand Spot Shrimp, after conversion, this means we can only treat the equivalent of slightly more than one percent of a square kilometer. This red tide area is about twenty-five square kilometers, meaning we would need nearly two billion Sand Spot Shrimp. You understand the difference between twenty billion and one million, right Qi?"
   

        For such simple mathematics, Qi Hongru could naturally compute it. He laughed and said, "Director Liu, we have just started. Given enough time, I can cultivate not just two billion, but even twenty billion Sand Spot Shrimp for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, feeling that using Sand Spot Shrimp to control the red tide might be a false lead. It was not easy to cultivate twenty billion Sand Spot Shrimp, and the challenges inherent in the task could be near impossible to overcome.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 356 - You're a bit blinded by your position (First Update)_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 356 - You may be losing sight of the bigger picture〖First Update〗
   

        (Apologies, there was a significant typo at the end of the last chapter. The number of Sand Spot Shrimps needed to treat a square kilometer of ocean area should be seventy to eighty million, not around one million. I've corrected the error and hereby apologize to all readers.)
   

        "Indeed, Old Qi, you may be able to cultivate 20 billion Sand Spot Shrimps, but this amounts to only treating a 250 square kilometer ocean area. The area around Jinmen City is a severe Red Tide disaster zone. At its worst, the Red Tide covered at least 8,000 square kilometers, and this doesn't even include the severely affected areas near the Zhoushan Archipelago, the Daya Bay Area in the Southern Province, and multiple coastal areas in the Strait Province. If we calculate based on the need to release seventy to eighty million Sand Spot Shrimps per square kilometer, have you thought about how many Sand Spot Shrimps we need to cultivate?"
   

        Liu Shiqing listed figures that Qi Hongru was even more aware of. Qi originally wanted to argue that the Sand Spot Shrimps could be recycled and were not single-use, but in the face of the vast ocean area attacked by the Red Tide, the term "recycled use" seemed weak and had no persuasive power.
   

        Moreover, the Galactic Ocean had only rented over five hundred acres of ocean farmland. It was already a challenge to breed two hundred million Sand Spot Shrimps in such a small area. To breed two billion, let alone twenty billion or more Sand Spot Shrimps, the shrimp farming area would probably be packed as tightly as canned fish, with no room for movement. This challenged whether it would even be possible to sustain those numbers, which Qi Hongru had to consider.
   

        At this moment, Cui Xianfu came walking over. This former Director of the National Sports Administration had a smile on his face, "Mr. Liu, Galaxy Industry is indeed remarkable. Although I don't know much about oceanography, I do know that the Red Tide is a marine disaster that has not yet been conquered worldwide. Even the Americans don't have effective solutions, but the experiment you conducted today has given me hope that we can completely eradicate the Red Tide. Now, as a member of Galaxy Industry in my advisory role, I cannot disregard our business. Is there anything you need from me? If I can help, I will do so without hesitation."
   

        Before coming to Zhoushan City, Cui Xianfu, upon learning that the purpose of the trip was to test methods of Red Tide governance, came over without a second thought. Red tide governance is beneficial to the country and its people. Cui Xianfu doesn't intend to fall behind at this crucial moment. Although he has retired from his leadership position, it does not mean his heart has grown cold. On the contrary, he is still passionate and hopes to contribute substantially.
   

        If the Red Tide problem can be solved, its impact on the country would be no less significant than the Huaxia Sports Delegation winning gold and silver at the Olympic Games. Given this opportunity, Cui Xianfu naturally aspires to be part of this plan. In the political world, his influence is unquestionably greater than Liu Shiqing's or any other member of Galaxy Industry. Furthermore, Red Tide governance inevitably involves dealing with the government, providing Cui Xianfu a chance to contribute.
   

        "Old Bureau Chief, don't be in any kind of hurry. There are many aspects where you could be helpful. However, Red Tide governance is still in the experimental stage, and there is a significant technical barrier that needs to be overcome before practical application can be realized," Liu Shiqing sighed. "It's going to take three to five years or even longer."
   

        "Oh?" Cui Xianfu asked with concern, "What technical difficulties? Can you talk about them? I know a few friends in the marine academic circles who might be able to help."
   

        "We will discuss it after we return. Auntie, please tell the captain to return," Liu Shiqing said to Guo Xiaozhi.
   

        While some people aboard the ship were happy, others were preoccupied. Qi Hongru, was doused with cold water after his initial enthusiasm. Before Liu Shiqing raised this issue, he had not considered the number of Sand Spot Shrimps required for treating Red Tide across the entire country. Even if the treatment was limited to the nearby Zhoushan Archipelago, the required number of Sand Spot Shrimps was not small. In order to breed such a massive amount of shrimps, even if all the rentable ocean farmlands of the Zhoushan Archipelago were leased, it would still not be enough.
   

        Upon returning to the Galactic Ocean breeding base, just as Liu Shiqing was about to gather his team to discuss possible solutions, the two assistant researchers sent by Zhao Defang found Liu Shiqing. "Mr. Liu, could we bring back some Sand Spot Shrimps from your facility for research?"
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could speak, Qi Hongru jumped up, "What for? Robbery? Dream on if you want Sand Spot Shrimps from us."
   

        Sand Spot Shrimps were Qi Hongru's lifeline — as well as the foundation of the Galactic Ocean. If leaked out, the consequences would be unimaginable — at the very least, the advantaged position of Galactic Ocean would be lost.
   

        "Old Qi, what's with that attitude? There are over a million Sand Spot Shrimps here. Giving us a hundred or so won't hurt you. It's just a drop in the bucket," replied the slightly younger assistant researcher.
   

        "180 of them? Do you think our sand spot shrimps just fall from the sky, that we have to give them to you just because you asked for it? Don't think you're so remarkable just because you're from the Second Ocean Research Institute. The nation allocates billions to you for research funding every year. If you have the capability, breed them yourself. Stop targeting our resources. We haven't spent a single penny of the nation's funds." Qi Hongru, if he were younger, would have been even more hotheaded. Just the mere suggestion of these demands might have provoked the old man to slap the Assistant Researchers with a fan-sized palm.
   

        The Assistant Researcher refused to back down, "Old Qi, you're a veteran who has worked at the First Ocean Research Institute for your entire life. How could your awareness be so low? The red tide is a threat to our nation's overall circumstances. Since Galaxy Ocean has a related governance method, you should promptly report to the relevant departments. Let the nation take charge, organize personnel for research and subsequently promote it nationwide. At this juncture, you can't hide away your own interests. You have to focus on the bigger picture. Moreover, we certainly won't take your sand spot shrimps for nothing. The necessary payment will be made in full without short-changing you."
   

        At this point, not only Qi Hongru, but even Cui Xianfu's expression was looking bad. Were these two Assistant Researchers kicked in the head by a donkey? Any person could see the importance of the sand spot shrimps to Galaxy Ocean. They are absolutely core secrets of Galaxy Ocean. Yet, they had the audacity to demand them so audaciously, totally disregarding their position as guests.
   

        "You want sand spot shrimps? Fine, I'll give them to you. 10 billion US dollars per piece. If you want a pair, it's pricier, 50 billion US dollars per pair." Liu Shiqing proclaimed ruthlessly.
   

        "Director Liu, this is robbery." The face of the Assistant Researcher turned a little ugly, no matter what, the sand spot shrimps, even if they were made of diamonds, wouldn't cost this much.
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted coldly, "The price I quoted is already a special offer. I gave you an internal price because you are a state-sponsored research institution. If it were outsiders who wanted them, I would feel that it's too cheap even if I added a zero behind the price I quoted you. Junhui, Hentian, throw these two out."
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were not fond of these two Assistant Researchers either. Without further ado, they twisted both of their arms behind their backs. The two Assistant Researchers screamed in pain, but Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian paid no heed to them. They pushed them towards the main gate of the breeding base and gave a kick to their buttocks, sending them flying a considerable distance.
   

        This incident made everyone's already heavy mood even heavier. Liu Shiqing didn't care about the potential consequences of treating the two Assistant Researchers that way. He was thinking about resolving the sand spot shrimp problem as soon as possible. As soon as Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian sent the two Assistant Researchers away, he immediately called for a meeting with Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Guo Xiaozhi, Qi Hongru, Guo Qianrong, He Zhulan, Wen Zhanhao and seven others, and also invited Cui Xianfu to attend the meeting.
   

        Everyone was sitting in the meeting room of the breeding base, and Liu Shiqing shared the problems he found on the ship. Not until he brought it up did they realise how tough the situation was. The sheer number of spot shrimps required for the Red Tide control shocked everyone.
   

        "You all are the pillars of Galaxy Industry. So, do any of you have any solutions?" Liu Shiqing asked anxiously.
   

        "Director Liu, I feel that you are a bit confused by being in the situation yourself. I have some understanding of Red Tide. The reasons for Red Tide are quite complex. Leaving other factors aside, and talking only about the algae that make up the Red Tide, it isn't just the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. There are many other types of algae such as the Toothed Protococcalga, Skeletonema, and Karenia mikimotoi. Some algae, like the Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, are non-toxic, while some, like the Karenia mikimotoi, are toxic. Currently, the sand spot shrimp's characteristics show that they like to eat Sharp Leaf Protococcalga. None of us know whether they have a desire to consume other types of algae which cause the Red Tide. Given this, the sea areas in which Red Tide can be controlled using sand spot shrimps are limited. It won't be like what you just said, needing a massive, innumerable amount of sand spot shrimps."
   

        The first person to speak surprised Liu Shiqing a little. It was He Zhulan. Moreover, what He Zhulan said made sense. Liu Shiqing, initially, just wanted to show his appreciation to her in order to rope her into Galaxy Ocean after her graduation. Unexpectedly, his action gave He Zhulan a chance to showcase her talent. Regardless of anything else, He Zhulan's sharp perception of the situation was very valuable.
   

        "Oh, why didn't I think of that?" Qi Hongru smacked his forehead, "It seems really like what Miss He said, I am confused by being in the situation myself. Hehe, Miss He, I lack an assistant here, I wonder if you are interested?" Qi Hongru had found a new interest and his old habits of mentoring surfaced again. He had his sight set on He Zhulan.
   

        "Old Qi, I'm really sorry. After summer this year, I have to go back to Yenching University to study. I'm unable to accept your kind offer." He Zhulan replied with neither humility nor arrogance.
   

        "It's a pity, such a pity." Qi Hongru shook his head, unsure if he was regretting that He Zhulan couldn't be his assistant or if he was lamenting that a talent like He Zhulan was not utilized properly. (To be continued... if you want to find out what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 357: Always ruthless〖Second update〗
   

        He Zhulan's reminder undoubtedly had the effect of clearing the clouds and revealing the truth; the mood of most of the people present became slightly more relaxed. However, Liu Shiqing still felt very heavy. Even if the red tide formed by Sharp Leaf Protococcalga among the total area of red tide cities took up a considerable proportion. If sand spot shrimp were used for governance, the number of sand spot shrimp needed would not be a small figure.
   

        "Shiqing, in my personal opinion, I think we've fallen into a misconception thinking that we can use sand spot shrimp to manage the red tide from the start." Guo Qianrong was in tune with Liu Shiqing and thought of the same point. "Sand spot shrimp is a marine life form. Since it is a life form, it most definitely has issues with birth, old age, sickness, and death and has things it likes and doesn't like. I estimate that it's almost impossible to manage all types of red tide with the sand spot shrimp. It's like a sheep; a sheep loved to eat grass but no matter how appealing the aroma of meat, a sheep will never accept it."
   

        Everyone nodded their heads collectively. Guo Qianrong was right; just because sand spot shrimp can consume Sharp Leaf Protococcalga does not mean that it would accept other alga.
   

        "But the characteristic of sand spot shrimp enjoying Sharp Leaf Protococcalga reminds me of a problem—if this problem can be solved, perhaps the governance of the red tide will not be so difficult." Guo Qianrong's pretty face was always calm all the time except when dealing with Liu Shiqing, and now was no exception.
   

        "Qianrong, speak up. What exactly is the problem?" Liu Shiqing was a little impatient. Guo Qianrong's talent in scientific research was indeed outstanding. She had already demonstrated this when she independently refined Tonic Drink.
   

        Guo Qianrong said: "In summary, this problem seems worthless. But has anyone wondered why the previously undiscovered marine life, sand spot shrimp, has such a pronounced 'favor for Sharp Leaf Protococcalga'? All sorts of algae that could form the red tide are often referred to as garbage that all marine life avoid. But why does the sand spot shrimp favor Sharp Leaf Protococcalga? Why does this happen? Is it because the sand spot shrimp naturally has this gene, or they have evolved the organs to digest Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, or they have some substance inside them that helps them digest Sharp Leaf Protococcalga? If it is due to genetics, we can extract these genes for deeper research and transplant them into other large shrimp species. If it is a certain substance, we could try to cultivate or synthesize this substance. Or we can manufacture a biological agent using this substance alone that can thoroughly treat Sharp Leaf Protococcalga, hence we won't have to exhaust ourselves to breed the billion Sand Spot Shrimp."
   

        As soon as Guo Qianrong finished speaking, Qi Hongru clapped his hands, "Well said, Director Guo got exactly to the point. It seems I'm really getting old. My brain can't keep up. My specialty is 'marine product breeding and deep processing.' I am ashamed that it took Director Guo's reminder for me to think about a deep dive into researching and developing the sand spot shrimp."
   

        Qi Hongru's words undoubtedly acknowledged Guo Qianrong's suggestion. Ding Chongxiang seconded, "Director Liu, I also think what Director Guo said makes a lot of sense. I support the in-depth development and research of the sand spot shrimp. Plus, I'd like to offer another piece of advice: shrimp are a food ingredient well-liked by many consumers, can we also study whether adult sand spot shrimp are edible? If they are, that's another source of wealth."
   

        Qi Hongru, who was not very interested in making money, continued with what Guo Qianrong had said earlier, "If we could figure out where the characteristics of the sand spot shrimp come from, we might have the key to solving this problem troubling the entire world of marine academia, 'red tide governance'. We can use this as a starting point to begin studying methods to handle other types of algae." 
   

        Following Guo Qianrong and Qi Hongru's speech, everyone offered their ideas and opinions. In a short while, this resulted in several views. To summarize, they were all about conducting an in-depth investigation into the sand spot shrimp, tracing back to the origin, and figuring out what causes the sand spot shrimp to have that unique characteristic.
   

        Cui Xianfu had remained quiet. He didn't have much knowledge about marine studies or marine biology; he was a total outsider. Seeing everyone agreeing and the atmosphere becoming lighter, he laughed, "Director Liu, let me give you some advice— it's not impossible for Galactic Ocean to sell sand spot shrimp seedlings. A single company's power is after all meager; it would be better if everyone combined their resources to study and achieve results faster. Of course, you can set the price of the sand spot shrimp a bit higher, but $500 billion a pair is a bit exaggerated."
   

        "Old Bureau Chief, you don't understand. The establishment of Galactic Ocean was based on a pair of sand spot shrimp. If they hadn't reproduced, whether or not Galactic Ocean exists would've become a huge question. If sand spot shrimp were only held within the hands of Galactic Ocean, it would be a unique business. We don't necessarily have to turn this unique business into a tremendous profit. For the governance of one square kilometer of red tide, a fee of one hundred and eighty thousand isn't considered expensive, right? You do the math; calculate how large the sea area is covered by the annual outbreak of red tide nationwide or even worldwide. How much money is this? Could this amount be dismissed just by five hundred billion US dollars?" Liu Shiqing's mood has also become a bit lighter and he was in the mood for a joke. "Of course, Old Bureau Chief, if you want to keep a few sand spot shrimp for fun, I'll definitely agree. However, you'll have to let me arrange for someone to perform sterilization surgery on these sand spot shrimp first."
   

        Cui Xianfu laughed heartily, "Director Liu, I've seen it now. All businessmen are cunning; you're no exception." He merely made a suggestion; it didn't matter whether it was taken or not.
   

        "We can't sell the Sand Spot Shrimp now, but in the future, it's not impossible. However, it would only be plausible after Galaxy has made substantial breakthroughs in Sand Spot Shrimp research and produced an unassailable star product. When that time is upon us, Sand Spot Shrimp would not hold as much importance to us as it does now. That would be the right time to sell Sand Spot Shrimp to the outside world and squeeze out its residual value." Wang Zewei, true to being an investment consultant, always gave ruthless advice.
   

        Cui Xianfu shook his head, one can't expect businessmen to stop thinking about making money, that would be more difficult than reaching the sky.
   

        Guo Qianrong said, "Using Sand Spot Shrimp or biological agents to treat the red tide is just a stopgap measure; it addresses the symptoms but not the cause. To completely eradicate the red tide, we need to find a way to improve the quality of the seawater and change its nutrient-rich state. Unfortunately, this is easier said than done as addressing this issue is fraught with difficulties."
   

        Guo Qianrong's words plunged them into silence again. Marine pollution is a more daunting problem than red tide. This issue is too huge and is definitely not something Galaxy Industry can solve singlehandedly. In fact, even tackling red tide is a significant challenge for Galaxy Industry. Fortunately, substantial progress has been made in combating the red tide, and with a glimmer of hope in sight for finding a complete solution, the heavy burden instantly feels a bit lighter.
   

        After the Sand Spot Shrimp discussion was over, Liu Shiqing had some leisure time. He put work aside and began to thoroughly accompany his family on a sightseeing tour around the Zhoushan Archipelago.
   

        The Zhoushan Archipelago has many places worth visiting. Aside from the boundless ocean, the islands are incomparable to any other place. With its beautiful landscapes, pleasant climates, rugged rocks, and peculiar reefs, it's home to two national maritime scenic areas. Famous island sceneries include Putuo Mountain - the "Buddhist Kingdom over the Sea", Zhujiajian - the "Yandang Mountain over the Sea", and the natural beauty, Daishan. The green peaks of Guanyin Mountain in the East Sea are enchanting, the gorgeous sights stretching up the mountain and down to the sea, earning it the name of "Second Famous Buddhist Mountain in East Sea". The island has peculiar rocks and caves everywhere, with peaks shrouded in mist all year round. Massive rocks are scattered all over Gouji Mountain Island, and cliff carvings are seen everywhere. Huanglong Island has two peculiar rocks that look like two pieces of treasure. Daoyang Mountain Island has streams passing through caves and murmuring .   Besides, there are Peach Blossom Island and Ant Island, which are famous scenic spots.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong had an enjoyable time touring with the family. Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Mao Sixian toured the Zhoushan Archipelago for two days and then returned to Wuling, leaving their families to continue their vacation.
   

        In a blink of an eye, Liu Shiqing had been in the Zhoushan Archipelago for almost a week. With the approaching date of the Huaxia International TV Program Exhibition and some finishing work left on the Numerically Controlled Machine tool, Liu Shiqing decided to head back home.
   

        "Shiqing, let's go to Putuo Mountain again. Your grandfather wants to pray to Guanyin Bodhisattva once more," Jiang Qiuhuan proposed as he found out that her son was leaving.
   

        Liu Shiqing was aware of his grandfather's Buddhist beliefs. He had taken his grandfather to Putuo Mountain on his first day off, but he did not expect his grandfather to wish for a second visit. Considering his grandfather rarely asked for anything, and it wouldn't hurt to delay his return by another day, Liu Shiqing agreed to it.
   

        Not everyone wanted to return to Putuo Mountain, especially since there were many other tourist spots in the Zhoushan Archipelago they hadn't visited. Upon discussion, everyone decided to visit their preferred locations. Liu Shiqing's family accompanied the grandfather to Putuo Mountain, while Guo Qianrong, Wang Fujia, and Xia Kangtian also decided to join them. Including the uncle's family, others picked the tourist attractions they were interested in.
   

        It wasn't that Liu Shiqing's uncle and his family were unfilial. They had dutifully taken care of their elderly father while Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan lived in Tibet for three years without ever neglecting him. Guilty of his brother's family's sacrifices, Liu Kunyun decided to take full responsibility for looking after their father, allowing his brother's family a chance to unwind and enjoy themselves.
   

        Putuo Mountain is renowned as the "Buddhist Kingdom beneath the Heavenly Sea" and "Sacred Land in the Southern Sea," and is one of the most famous and spiritual places for worshipping Guanyin. The mountain is teeming with people during the three most significant religious ceremonies on lunar February 19th, June 19th, and September 19th, celebrating the birth, monkhood, and enlightenment of the Guanyin Bodhisattva. On those days, the temples are shrouded in incense smoke, emerging as the image of a Buddhist country in the sea.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his group didn't arrive at Putuo Mountain at the right time. If they had arrived half a month earlier, they could have attended the ceremony on lunar June 19th. But the religious ceremony had long ended by the time they arrived. (To Be Continued. To know what happens next, please go to www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 358 Only Helps Those Who Respect, Love, and Strengthen Themselves 
   

        This time Liu Fengle made his second pilgrimage to Putuo Mountain, not for the other attractions, but once again to pay homage to one of the symbols of Putuo Mountain – the bronze statue of Guanyin of the South Sea, completed at the end of October 1997.
   

        The statue of Guanyin of the South Sea is cast from a new type of gold-like bronze. The total height of the standing statue is 33 meters, including an 18-meter Guanyin, a 2-meter lotus platform, and a 13-meter pedestal with an area of 5500 square meters. The statue weighs more than 70 tons. The Guanyin statue carries Amitabha on its head, carries the Wheel of Dharma in her left hand, and bestows fearlessness with her right hand. It is graceful and kind, embodying the spirit of Guanyin Bodhisattva, who sees all beings with wisdom and whose vows are as deep as the sea.
   

        Liu Fengle stood in the square in front of the Guanyin statue, looking up at the statue's face, not willing to say anything nor make any other actions. Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan stood behind Liu Fengle, silently accompanying their old father.
   

        After about half an hour, Liu Fengle exhaled, put his hands together in prayer, and silently prayed, "Bodhisattva Guanyin, may you bless my two sons, two daughters-in-law, two grandsons, and granddaughter, to live peaceful lives."
   

        "Dad, let's go." Liu Kunyun helped support his father's arm.
   

        Liu Fengle nodded, "Let's find a place to rest. Kunyun, let Shiqing and the others go have fun. They don't need to accompany this old fogey. They are still young, full of energy with nowhere to expend it. Go and have fun."
   

        Liu Kunyun told Liu Shiqing, allowing Shiqing to take everyone to have fun. He, Jiang Qiuhuan, and Mu Kangzhu would accompany the old man to rest at the teahouse at the foot of the mountain. They would wait for Liu Shiqing to finish playing and then join them back at the teahouse. 
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and led the group onwards. Shiqing was very interested in the 18-meter-tall bronze Guanyin statue. He walked around the statue several times, and the more he looked at it, the more interesting it became. 
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, what are you looking at? Are you thinking of taking a piece of gold from the statue?" Chen Junwei had no faith in Buddha, so he had no interest in this statue of Guanyin. 
   

        Although Liu Shiqing didn't believe in Buddha, he would not disrespect the respected Bodhisattva Guanyin in public. "Junwei, you make jokes without considering the situation. If the Buddhist followers hear you disrespect Guanyin, they will tear you apart." 
   

        Chen Junwei shrugged, "I'm telling the truth. Junior Uncle Master, I've heard that the gold content in just the face of the Guanyin statue is as high as 6.5 kilograms, about 29 pounds. How much is that worth?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head helplessly. Discussing the statue with Chen Junwei felt like playing the lute to a cow. But since Chen Junwei knows his boundaries, there's no harm in his jesting as long as others can't hear.
   

        "Mr. Liu, which Guanyin is this statue of? Is it the Guanyin who gives children or the Guanyin who bestows marriage?" Tao Hentian leaned forward and whispered to Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Does Guanyin regulate marriage?" Liu Shiqing was puzzled, "I've heard of Guanyin who gives children, Water Moon Guanyin, White-Robed Guanyin, Fish Basket Guanyin, but I've never heard of Guanyin of marriage?"
   

        Chen Junwei slapped Tao Hentian on the back, "Taozi, I knew you were desperate to get married. But these deities each have their own duties. If you want to ask for a relationship, you should pay tribute to the Old Man Under the Moon. If you believe in western gods, praying to Cupid also works."
   

        "Amitabha, gentlemen, your words are wrong." As soon as Chen Junwei finished speaking, a loud voice sounded. Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw a simply dressed old monk with a shaved head, bearing a scar from a past ritual burning on his head, wearing monk shoes and a grey robe. The old monk was sitting cross-legged on the ground, with a censer of the size of a bowl beside him, filled with sandalwood sticks. In front of the old monk was a wooden fish.
   

        This old monk had been here for a while. When Liu Shiqing accompanied his grandfather to worship the bronze statue of Guanyin of the South Sea, he had seen the old monk reciting sutras and chanting Buddha's name here.
   

        Liu Shiqing was quite interested in this old monk. In 1983, the Buddhist Association on the mainland abolished the rule of burning scars on the heads of monks, claimed to harm physical health and was not originally a part of Buddhist ceremony. Since then, there were no more scars on the heads of newly ordained monks. The existence of a scar on the head of this old monk was unusual and hard not to notice.
   

        These scars are typical symbols of monks and nuns, but since they were abolished in 1983, whether someone in monk clothes is a real monk or nun is ambiguous. This is one reason why many people now impersonate monks and nuns. Without the scar, it becomes easier for anyone to pose as a monk or nun, making it easier to deceive others. However, this old monk has a scar on his head, making it highly unlikely that he is a fraud.
   

        "Master, are you talking to us?" Tao Hentian turned his head and asked.
   

        "Good gentlemen, in the Śūraṅgama Sūtra Guanyin says: 'I have attained the Buddha-mind, affirmed. I can use various treasures to serve the Buddhas in ten directions, and bless all sentient beings in the six realms of the Dharma Realm. Ask for a wife and you shall have a wife, ask for a child and you shall have a child, ask for Samadhi and you shall have Samadhi, ask for longevity and you shall have longevity, and so on, ask for great Nirvana and you shall have great Nirvana.' You should read more Buddhist scriptures in future, and you will know that Bodhisattva Guanyin is greatly compassionate and merciful, as long as you have sincerity, what you ask for will be answered. Do more good deeds, commit less evil, and after death, you will naturally go to the Western Paradise."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 358 Only Willing to Help Those Who Respect, Love, and Strengthen Themselves — Third Update_2
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 358 Only Willing to Help Those Who Respect, Love, and Strengthen Themselves — Third Update_2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        The old monk probably knew that Liu Shiqing and his friends were not Buddhists, so he didn't say much about the complex Buddhist scriptures. However, the phrase "Ask for a wife, get a wife, ask for a son, get a son" did reach their ears.
   

        Tao Hentian was overjoyed, pulling Chen Junwei with him, "Did you hear what the master said? Guanyin Bodhisattva grants all wishes. You're not getting any younger. It's about time you got married. Come, let's pray together. When the time comes, we can have a collective wedding. If my wife gives birth to a son and your wife has a daughter, we can have them married. Then we'll be in-laws."
   

        Chen Junwei spat out, "Dream on! Why does it have to be your wife having a son and not mine?"
   

        Tao Hentian half-seriously and half-jokingly said: "This is me looking out for you, as we've been comrades for so many years. I'm giving you the advantage."
   

        "Advantage? What bloody advantage, I don't see it," Chen Junwei laughed and cursed.
   

        "Haven't you heard the saying that daughters are like Merchants Banks and sons are like Construction Banks? If I have a son, leaving aside his education, I'll also have to buy him a house and help him get a wife when he grows up. Don't you know how expensive houses are nowadays? Something costing hundreds of thousands is just handed over to his wife, isn't that like attracting investment for your daughter?" Tao Hentian laughed.
   

        Everyone erupted in laughter, and Liu Shiqing teasingly said to Chen Junwei, "Junwei, did you hear that? A daughter is like a merchant bank. You must seize the opportunity. When you marry off your daughter in the future, you must attract investment well, and don't let Hentian off until you've squeezed his wallet dry."
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian went off to pray. They didn't really believe in Guanyin, but they treated it as a fun event. After all, the bronze statue of the South Sea Guanyin was right in front of them, and whether they wanted to make vows to Guanyin Bodhisattva required their own discretion.
   

        Xia Kangtian looked around, went to the old monk's side, squatted down, and quietly asked, "Master, I want to ask you something. Can Guanyin Bodhisattva really handle marital affairs?"
   

        The old monk didn't even turn his head to look at Xia Kangtian, just lightly saying, "Female lay devotee, sincerity brings magic."
   

        Xia Kangtian nodded, stood up, walked to the front of the bronze statue of Guanyin, put her hands together, closed her eyes, and began to pray. The other few also joined the fun. Some prayed for their family's safety, some for success in their careers, and others for a happy marriage.
   

        When the prayers were over, it was about time to leave. Just as Liu Shiqing was calling everyone to leave, there came a sudden loud wailing, accompanied by heartbreaking cries for help, "Bodhisattva, what shall I do? I made a vow with her before you. Now that she has betrayed her vow, what shall I do? Please tell me."
   

        "What's happening? Why is a grown man crying like that?" Although they couldn't see the man, they could tell that he was a male and seemed to be not young. "Shiqing, shouldn't we go and check it out?" Wang Fujia suggested.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, held Guo Qianrong's hand, and followed the sound. They found a man in his thirties kneeling on the ground under the base of the statue of the South Sea Guanyin, facing away from the statue. He was in tears, sobbing uncontrollably, a pitiful sight.
   

        Among Liu Shiqing's group, only Duan Liyi and Shen Jiuqiang were of the same age as this man. Duan Liyi couldn't go over, so Shen Jiuqiang took on the responsibility of inquiring. He went over to the man, "Bro, what are you doing here? This is a sacred Buddhist place, what's the deal with your wailing?"
   

        The man raised his head, "I'm pleading my troubles to the Guanyin Bodhisattva. What business is it of yours?"
   

        Shen Jiuqiang laughed, "The Guanyin Bodhisattva is made of copper after all, when have you seen her perform miracles? We need to solve our own difficulties. You're a man in full possession of your faculties, as long as you're willing to endure hardships and exert effort, what obstacle can't be overcome? Why must you hide here and plead your sorrows to the Guanyin Bodhisattva? Regardless whether the Guanyin Bodhisattva truly exists in this world, even if she does, she only helps those who respect themselves and strive to be strong. You're being weak, crying at the first sign of trouble, the Guanyin Bodhisattva won't help you."
   

        "Amitabha." The old monk chanting sutras on the platform properly chanted a Buddhist phrase at this.
   

        The man in his thirties managed to hold back more tears, "Big bro, it's not like I don't want to respect and improve myself, it's just that the troubles I've encountered, even if I'm self-respecting, accompanied by self-love, can't help. Gong Liren has ruined my entire family, and I can only piteously plead my sorrows to Guanyin Bodhisattva."
   

        "What's the matter? Maybe I can give you some advice." Shen Jiuqiang is a warm-hearted person. He knows that a man in his prime would absolutely not behave like this man unless he encountered some particularly troublesome issues.
   

        The man wiped his tears, sighed, and began to speak quickly, seizing the chance. He probably needed someone to vent to.
   

        This man was named Zou Dayuan, a fisherman from Zhoushan City. His family was not well-off and due to his poor academic performance, he stopped attending school after high school graduation, and began to make a living through fishing with his parents. Zou Dayuan was not educated, a bit slow-witted. Along with being financially disadvantaged, he was still single in his mid-twenties. His family was anxious, and around then, Zou Dayuan saw a marriage proposal in the newspaper. A Senior Three student named Gong Liren was admitted to university, but she couldn't afford the high fees. Moreover, her sick mother needed finances for recovery. Therefore, she had the idea of seeking a spouse. If someone could support her through university and finance her mother's medical expenses, Gong Liren would marry him after her graduation.
   

        Zou Dayuan's parents were interested, so they encouraged him to meet with Gong Liren. She was quite attractive and had gotten into a Key University. When Zou Dayuan saw her, he eagerly asked if he could finance her studies.
   

        Zou Dayuan fell for this girl, who was seven years younger than himself and a prospective university student, at first sight. Without a second word, he made an agreement with Gong Liren. Zou Dayuan would be responsible for all her university expenses, as well as her mother's medical expenses. After Gong Liren's graduation, they would get married and have a wedding ceremony. To demonstrate their sincerity, both parties travelled to Putuo Mountain and made vows in front of the Guanyin Bodhisattva statue. If anyone reneged on their promise, they would face the retribution of the Guanyin Bodhisattva.
   

        Not long after the agreement was reached, Gong Liren left to begin university in Shanghai City, armed with more than ten thousand yuan collected by the Zou family. Zou Dayuan was left behind to look after her sick mother.
   

        Zou Dayuan cared for Gong Liren's mother like his own, and when she fell seriously ill during Gong Liren's second year in university, it was Zou Dayuan who showed filial piety by her bedside. He was there when she passed away. The several tens of thousands of yuan for Gong Liren's mother's burial were paid by Zou's family.
   

        After Gong Liren started university, her initial contact with Zou Dayuan was frequent, but as time passed, her correspondences became fewer and her tone outwardly formal. Almost every phone call or letter was a request for money. She didn't have much else to say, and always found an excuse to stay in Shanghai during her summer and winter breaks, refusing to return to Zhoushan City. Zou Dayuan visited her several times in Shanghai, but she was cold and indifferent, to the point where she eventually stopped even speaking to him. (To be continued. Please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author, and enjoy legal reading!)
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        Chapter 359: You Must Vomit it Back, Unchanged [First Update]
   

        During Gong Liren's university years, Zou Dayuan's family genuinely treated her like their own daughter-in-law. They catered to all her needs even if it meant scrimping and saving. Despite Gong Liren's continuous cold words towards Zou Dayuan, he just considered it as her being under too much pressure at school. Zou Dayuan and his aging parents were both looking forward to her finishing university so that she could marry him as soon as possible.
   

        When Gong Liren was about to graduate, Zou Dayuan proposed they get a marriage certificate first and then get married as soon as she graduates. Gong Liren didn't agree, instead, she decided to pursue a master's degree. She required funds for study resources and nutritional supplements. Contrary to her usual behavior, Gong Liren was overly affectionate towards Zou Dayuan and reassured him that as long as she finished her graduate studies, she would marry him.
   

        Zou Dayuan had been waiting for four years, apart from taking care of Gong Liren's mother, he had also spent nearly 70-80 thousand yuan on Gong Liren, nearly exhausting all his savings. To finally bring Gong Liren home, Zou Dayuan bit the bullet and persuaded his parents to borrow a few tens of thousands of yuan for Gong Liren's needs.
   

        Before long, Gong Liren was about to graduate, Zou Dayuan looked for her at the university only to find out she had already found a job. She was doing quite well, earning 7-8 thousand yuan a month. Zou Dayuan was startled, he had been sending Gong Liren 700-800 yuan or even 1-2 thousand in the past few months. Gong Liren accepted every penny without mentioning her employment to him.
   

        Zou Dayuan was even more surprised when he learned from Gong Liren's classmates that she had a boyfriend in university since her second year. His family was quite well-off. Gong Liren even got her marriage certificate during the summer of her graduation year and held her wedding.
   

        This news was like a bolt from the blue, stunning Zou Dayuan. After returning home, his parents noticed something was off about him. After inquiring repeatedly, Zou Dayuan confessed everything. Upon hearing the news, his elderly father had a stroke and passed away despite being rushed to the hospital. His mother couldn't handle the one-two punch and took to her bed.
   

        After listening to Zou Dayuan's tale, everyone felt indignant. They felt that Gong Liren was truly abominable for using Zou Dayuan, an honest man, like a fool. She hung a carrot in front of him and made him run around. Helping this woman grind her beans while he chased the carrot. There's a saying that goes, "the viper has venom in its mouth, bees have a sting in their tails, neither is as venomous as a woman's heart." This applied perfectly to Gong Liren.
   

        "Damn, I can't believe women like this exist in the world. Brother Zou, tell me where this woman is, let's go and complain to her superior. If her superior is also unreasonable, I'll help you vent your anger, we should at least teach her a lesson." Shen Jiuqiang was furious, he despised ungrateful people the most. Gong Liren not only betrayed Zou Dayuan but also deceived him. If it weren't for the stronger sense of law now, Shen Jiuqiang would have split Gong Liren in two on the street with a large knife.
   

        "I asked Gong Liren's classmates, her husband's father seems to be a big shot in Zhoushan City. The place she works at is called Galactic Ocean. The boss of Galactic Ocean seems to be a billionaire, way beyond the reach of ordinary people like me." The more Zou Dayuan talked, the less confident he became. He was simply a commoner who had lost everything over the years supporting Gong Liren's studies. His life was even worse than six or seven years ago. He didn't dare to argue with Gong Liren due to his meager circumstances and could only pour out his frustrations to the Bronze Statue of the Goddess of the South Sea.
   

        "What did you say? Gong Liren works at Galactic Ocean?" Everyone gave an ironic smile and looked at Liu Shiqing.
   

        Zou Dayuan's experiences made Liu Shiqing feel sympathetic towards him. He was a classic victim of an unworthy woman. At first, Liu Shiqing had thought about helping Zou Dayuan. He was planning to arrange for Galaxy Industry's lawyers to help Zou Dayuan sue Gong Liren and reclaim the tuition fees, living expenses, study materials, and other costs that he had shouldered for Gong Liren. However, to his surprise, the tables turned, and the problem landed on his shoulders.
   

         Liu Shiqing's face darkened immediately, "Sister Yang, call Guo Xiaozhi and ask her if there's a female employee named Gong Liren at Galactic Ocean?"
   

        The boss had orders, Yang Nuoting dared not slack off. She immediately called Guo Xiaozhi and found out that Gong Liren, a female graduate from Shanghai University, had indeed been recruited by Galactic Ocean in the first half of the year. She was an extremely diligent employee with outstanding performance, and she was considered the backbone of the company. Guo Xiaozhi even planned to cultivate her as potential middle-level management material and promote her when the time was right.
   

        Yang Nuoting relayed Guo Xiaozhi's words back to Liu Shiqing exactly as she had said them. Liu Shiqing took a sharp breath. If what Zou Dayuan said was true, and there were no fabrications, then Gong Liren was a highly dangerous person. This type of person who disregards promises can resort to any means. If she were promoted to the middle ranks of Galactic Ocean, she would undoubtedly be a massive ticking time bomb. If it exploded, the consequences would be unthinkable, and Galactic Ocean might step into Zou Dayuan's shoes, becoming another free ATM for Gong Liren, never able to satisfy her bottomless desires.
   

        "Zou Dayuan, do you have any evidence to back up what you said? Such things can't be taken lightly, just talking is not enough. Anyone can make up stories, you need evidence to back it up." Liu Shiqing needed to confirm if what Zou Dayuan said was true or false.
   

        "I have, I carry the evidence with me." Zou Dayuan hurriedly opened his bag. It was a worn-out black leather bag with many patches. The patches weren't even sewn on well, not like the work of a professional craftsman.
   

        Zou Dayuan took out a thick stack of papers from his bag, "This is the agreement I signed with Gong Liren initially, these are the medical records of her mother when she was hospitalized, and the receipt from the cemetery management office when I bought her mother's grave, which has my signature and handprint on it…"
   

        Looking at these somewhat yellowed sheets of paper, Liu Shiqing no longer questioned that Gong Liren indeed had issues. "Alright, let's not wander, let's go back. Sister Yang, call Guo Xiaozhi and tell her to wait for me with Gong Liren at the headquarters of Galactic Ocean. I want to see her as soon as I get back." 
   

        Liu Shiqing's resentment extended to Guo Xiaozhi; he didn't even refer to her as Auntie anymore, and stopped calling her Director Guo as well. Guo Qianrong understood Liu Shiqing's feelings, considering if the roles were swapped, she might have acted more aggressively than her boyfriend.
   

        Calling his grandfather and parents from the teahouse, Liu Shiqing and his group returned to Zhoushan City. On the way, Jiang Qiuhuan noticed that his son seemed troubled, assuming that he had quarreled with Guo Qianrong. He called both of them over and upon asking, found out what was going on. Upon learning what Zou Dayuan had experienced, Jiang Qiuhuan was furious, "Son, you absolutely cannot let someone like Gong Liren stay in the company. People with such gross moral issues, even if they are competent, we just can't keep her. If you do not drive her out, I won't cook for you for three days."
   

        Liu Shiqing was torn between laughter and tears. His mother's words bore no threat at all, but how could he possibly not follow his mother's wishes? Besides, he was already planning to fire Gong Liren. She is like a tumor, and he couldn't let her stay, no matter what she said.
   

        Back in Zhoushan City, Liu Shiqing led the honest Zou Dayuan into the office building of the Galactic Ocean with a surge of force, and flung open the door of the meeting room. The solid wood door crashed against the wall, making a loud echoing sound. Guo Xiaozhi and Gong Liren, who were seated in the room, were startled.
   

        "Boss Liu." Guo Xiaozhi stood up.
   

        "Boss." In front of Liu Shiqing, Gong Liren appeared rather deferential. She has some prettiness about her, and looked somewhat like the virtuous wife and good mother often portrayed in movies and TV dramas. Furthermore, she was dressed appropriately, and from her outward appearance, one could not tell that she is a schemingly cunning woman at all.
   

        "You're Gong Liren? Do you know this man?" Liu Shiqing pointed at Zou Dayuan who looked slightly excited.
   

        Upon seeing Zou Dayuan, Gong Liren's pretty face instantly blanched, "I... I don't know him."
   

        "Gong Liren, you ingrate. We supported you for six years, and you won't even recognise me now."
   

        "Zou Dayuan, stop making noise. Bring out the documents you've been carrying with you." Liu Shiqing wanted to resolve the matter quickly. Each additional glimpse he took of Gong Liren made him feel annoyed.
   

        Ever since Zou Dayuan knew that Liu Shiqing was the big boss of the Galactic Ocean, his bravery waned to a large extent. He had no objections to anything that Liu Shiqing asked him to do. Obeying him, he promptly took out that big stack of papers he'd accumulated and handed it to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing slapped the documents on the table, "Gong Liren, look at these papers. Are the documents, remittance slips and agreements signed in the name of Gong Liren yours?"
   

        Gong Liren knew that nothing she said would make a difference at this point, so she nodded and admitted, "Boss Liu, please let me explain."
   

        "Gong Liren, you don't need to explain. I'm delivering an official notice to you that you're fired. Furthermore, I want you to know that I'm going to hire a lawyer for Zou Dayuan and sue you. You'll need to cough up all the money you took from him, with interest. Even if a single cent is missing, we won't consider it settled." (To be Continued. To learn what happens next, please log in at www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Please support the author by reading the legal version!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 360 - What's your way forward, you should know better than I do [Second part]
   

        Guo Qianrong, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and others nodded secretly, showing full support for Liu Shiqing's decision. If they were in his shoes, they would do the same. Being women themselves, they thought Gong Liren had indeed tarnished the reputation of women.
   

        In this day and age, college graduates are underappreciated, and the flood of postgraduates is almost becoming a problem. Not everyone is able to land a good job, especially one in a newly established company like Galactic Ocean, which offers high starting salaries and a comprehensive compensation and benefits system. The future of the enterprise looks promising, making everyone eager to join. Gong Liren had to fight hard among many job seekers to finally get hired. In order to grow within Galactic Ocean, she not only postponed having a child several times but also worked harder to improve herself, hoping to eventually join the high-ranking employees and earn a salary of hundreds of thousands a year, thereby being envied by her peers.
   

        Never would Gong Liren have imagined that her dream had just started when it was ruthlessly shattered by Liu Shiqing. Gong Liren, being a well-educated new-age graduate, was proficient in law. "Mr. Liu, you don't have the right to fire me. I signed a labor contract with the company. As long as I haven't violated the company's rules, according to labor law, you can't dismiss me," she countered.
   

        Liu Shiqing showed no mercy, "Galactic Ocean is mine. I choose who works and who doesn't. Gong Liren, I don't care whether you've violated the company's rules or how capable or educated you are. You lack good character. I don't expect all employees to be saints, but at the very least one should possess basic human decency, which unfortunately I don't see in you. Perhaps you saw Zou Dayuan as an easy target because he's honest, so you felt it was alright to deceive him. I don't care how others judge your actions, but they won't fly with me. You don't need to lecture me on labor laws. I have a band of lawyers who understand the law better than you do. If you feel I've wronged you, sue me in court. The lawyers in our Legal Department will take you on."
   

        Gong Liren was furious. She gave Zou Dayuan a deadly glare, blaming this powerless and destitute man for ruining her career.
   

        Liu Shiqing ordered Guo Xiaozhi, "Guo Xiaozhi, ask the finance department to settle the accounts with Gong Liren. We want her out the door fast."
   

        Guo Xiaozhi admired Gong Liren. She was unaware of any character flaw in Gong Liren, but she knew that among all the employees she had personally recruited, Gong Liren was the most outstanding and efficient, whose contribution equaled that of three people. "Mr. Liu, could there be some misunderstanding here? Let's cool down and discuss it later."
   

        "There's no need to cool down. My temper will only subside once Gong Liren leaves. Have Finance calculate her final paycheck and get her out." Liu Shiqing was adamant about letting Gong Liren go.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi wanted to intercede on Gong Liren's behalf. Seeing things go south, Guo Qianrong hurried to her side, tugging at her sleeve, "Auntie, stay out of this. Let Shiqing handle it."
   

        Isolated and desperate, Gong Liren decided to give it one last shot, "Mr. Liu, I don't understand why you're saying I lack good character. If you're referring to my engagement with Zou Dayuan, which I later called off, I won't deny it. But our country's marriage law stipulates freedom of marriage, which means I have the right to choose whom to marry without anyone interfering. Today, you brought Zou Dayuan here to fire me. This is not only in violation of labor laws but also an infringement on my marital freedom. You're disrespecting my personal life. As a public figure, an idol to millions including myself, aren't you afraid of tarnishing your image? How would your fans react if they knew you disregarded the law and intruded on others' personal lives?"
   

        "You truly have a way with words. Gong Liren, I must admit I underestimated you. Now I see why Zou Dayuan, such a man, was utterly deceived by you. True, the marriage law does mention the freedom of marriage. But it doesn't say one can treat marriage willy-nilly as a contract, cheat others out of money and material offerings, and then use the excuse of marital freedom to break off the engagement. Enough, Gong Liren, I won't argue with you anymore. Sister Yang, take her to Finance to settle her accounts and then send her off." Observing Guo Xiaozhi's reluctance to fire Gong Liren, Liu Shiqing stopped pushing her and instead instructed Yang Nuoting. As the Chief Secretary of the Chairman of the head office, Yang Nuoting had full authority to represent him.
   

        Without uttering a word, Yang Nuoting set out to fulfill her duty as the Chief Secretary. "Gong Liren, let's go."
   

        Gong Liren knew that no words could help at this point. Gritting her teeth, she stomped her foot assertively. "Mr. Liu, you will regret this decision." After making this harsh declaration, Gong Liren had no choice but to follow Yang Nuoting out.
   

        "Rongrong, let's go," Liu Shiqing called out.
   

        "Shiqing, you go ahead. I have something to discuss with Auntie." Guo Qianrong knew she had to talk things out with Guo Xiaozhi today. Otherwise, Guo Xiaozhi's relationship with Liu Shiqing was likely to deteriorate further.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        After Liu Shiqing left, Guo Qianrong told Guo Xiaozhi about the situation with Zou Dayuan and Gong Liren. After hearing this, Guo Xiaozhi was stunned, and then felt indignant. She has been a high-ranking manager wherever she has worked since her MBA graduation. How could she not know the potential harm that people like Gong Liren, who have serious moral flaws, would pose to the company once promoted to a high-ranking position?
   

        Guo Qianrong observed her aunt's reaction, realizing that Guo Xiaozhi had come to understand. She held Xiaozhi's hand, "Auntie, you can't deny that you're an excellent professional manager. You were right in choosing not to follow grandfather's advice and pursue a career in scientific research. A crucial quality of a successful professional manager, however, is maintaining good relationships with everyone in the company. I'm afraid I do not see that in you.
   

        Ever since you found out about my relationship with Shiqing, you've been at odds with him. It is for my sake, and his tolerance, that he continues to endure you. But his patience has its limits. Once the limit is reached, no matter how I plead, you won't be able to stay in Galaxy Industry.
   

        I don't know why you so vigorously oppose my being with Shiqing. I don't know why our cousin, Guo Lei, resents Shiqing so intensely. Perhaps you tend to see rich men as untrustworthy. Perhaps you don't think Shiqing is clever enough. Maybe you worry that I will follow in your footsteps. But I can assure you, all your worries are unfounded.
   

        Shiqing almost scored full marks on the College Entrance Examination. Both Shuimu University and Yenching University were competing to enroll him. In the end, they jointly issued the first-ever joint admission notice, which speaks volumes about Shiqing's talent and intelligence, which are second to none in our country. The family members who have made the greatest achievements in scientific research are grandfather and grandmother, both seasoned academicians. However, they never invented or discovered a high-tech product or technology with widespread impacts. Nevertheless, Shiqing did, and he did it brilliantly and successfully. Who in our Guo's family can surpass this? Not even our grandparents, nor Second Grandpa and Grandma, nor Third Grandpa and Grandma. Despite devoting their entire lives to scientific research, they cannot compare to what Shiqing has accomplished in just a little over one year.
   

        If we're talking about doing business, even you, who possesses the best business acumen in our country, ended up working for Shiqing, and your position has already become shaky.
   

        Auntie, you've been working at Galaxy Industry for over a year and are one of its earliest employees. It wouldn't be an understatement to call you a senior employee. Set aside personal feelings for a moment and assess Shiqing objectively. Is he the type of man who bullies others with his power or forgets his roots once he has money? Furthermore, he is passionate about public welfare and environmental protection, even promising to invest 40 billion Huaxia Currency into environmental protection. Is that something an average person could do?
   

        Auntie, you're mistaken, terribly so. As the saying goes, fairness first, kinship second. I've made up my mind to marry none other than Shiqing, and he will certainly be the father of my children and the grandfather of my grandchildren. If you continue to be at odds with Shiqing, someday I will have to stand by his side, even if that means your time in Galaxy Industry will come to an end, and our aunt-niece relationship will face estrangement. Auntie, I really don't want it to come to that. Both you and Shiqing are my loved ones. I sincerely hope the two of you can put past bitterness behind and become a true family. As a competent manager and reasonable person, you should know better than anyone else what steps to take next. Auntie, please think about it."
   

        "Rongrong, I..." Guo Xiaozhi sighed. She is proud and cares about saving face. Over the New Year, when Liu Shiqing left due to the sarcastic comments of her son, she knew she had gone too far. She wanted to apologize then but couldn't find the words.
   

        Since she was assigned to Galactic Ocean by Liu Shiqing, Guo Xiaozhi sometimes wondered whether she was right or wrong. Nobody in her family approved of her marriage to her ex-husband. To spite them, she eloped with him, but the marriage still ended in divorce. Her ex-husband now lives leisurely in the United States, while she single-handedly raised their son. She opposed Guo Qianrong's relationship with Liu Shiqing because she didn't want Qianrong to ruin her life as she had. But the majority of the family disagreed with her, especially her older brother's family. They warmed up to her again once they knew her whereabouts, but once she made clear her opposition to Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong's relationship, they became extremely cold towards her, treating her almost as an enemy. Guo Xiaozhi's stubbornness prevented her from apologizing to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Today, Liu Shiqing's dissatisfaction with her has been undoubtedly revealed, especially her attempt to defend Gong Liren, which likely broke Liu Shiqing's heart. After listening to Guo Qianrong's analysis, Guo Xiaozhi suddenly realized that she was at a point where she had to make a decision. Should she continue to persist in her wrong practices and attitudes, or should she turn around, apologize to Liu Shiqing, and ease the tension between them?
   

        Seeing Guo Xiaozhi's hesitation, Guo Qianrong said, "Auntie, Shiqing has never been an unreasonable person. As long as you speak clearly, everything can be negotiated. Didn't Shiqing and Wang Fujia have a bad relationship before? Now, how is Wang Fujia? She is a key training target of Galaxy Entertainment. Wang Zewei has made a lot of contributions, but if Shiqing was a person who disregarded relationships, no matter how much Wang Zewei contributed, Wang Fujia would not have what she has today. Shiqing can be so considerate even to outsiders, let alone you being my aunt? The contribution you made to Galaxy Industry may not match Wang Zewei's, but it is not insignificant. Not many people can compare to it."
   

        "Rongrong, Auntie knows what to do now." Guo Xiaozhi sighed deeply.
   

        After Liu Shiqing left the meeting room, he took Zou Dayuan with him. "Zou Dayuan, what do you plan to do next? Would you like me to get a lawyer for you to help you with the lawsuit?"
   

        Zou Dayuan shook his head, "Don't bother, President Liu, I can still afford to hire a lawyer."
   

        Liu Shiqing patted the shoulder of the man who was more than a decade older than himself, "You have to sue Gong Liren, and you have to force her to spit out everything she has eaten and drunk from you. Don't talk about benevolence and righteousness at this point. Only when she is punished will she realize the cost of deception. If you talk about nonsense like benevolence and righteousness, not demanding your money back from her, not ruining her reputation, maybe today Gong Liren would apologize to you, but tomorrow, she will definitely continue to deceive others, maybe even continue to deceive you. Do you understand?"
   

        Zou Dayuan nodded, "President Liu, even if you don't instruct me, I will definitely sue her to the end. She made my father so angry that he died. How could I possibly let her off easily? In the past, we couldn't touch her, now that you have fired her, I will never spare her."
   

        "That's correct. If you have any difficulties in the future, feel free to come to me." Liu Shiqing got a business card from Yang Nuoting and gave it to Zou Dayuan, "My number is on this card. As long as you dial this number, you can contact me."
   

        Zou Dayuan was very apprehensive. He had never expected that not only had Liu Shiqing helped him out today, but he had also taken the initiative to give him a business card, "Thank you, President Liu, thank you, President Liu." The honest man didn't know what else to say to express his gratitude apart from these words.
   

        Watching Zou Dayuan walk towards the exit of the Galactic Ocean, Shen Jiuqiang opened his mouth, "Shiqing, I have a suggestion. I'm not sure if it's appropriate to say it?" (To be continued... for the next chapters, please visit www.qidian.com! More chapters there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 361: Speaking ABC isn't the main concern [third update]
   

        We are left with about twenty hours, folks. Let's see if we can break the 200-rule in monthly tickets.
   

        "Brother, it's unlike you to beat around the bush. If you have something to say, just spit it out." Shen Jiuqiang had abandoned his own affairs to protect Liu Shiqing, how could Liu Shiqing possibly disregard this gesture?
   

        Shen Jiuqiang said, "I think Zou Dayuan is a good person. He initially signed an agreement with Gong Liren to get himself a wife. The motive behind this may not be pure, but he has strictly and earnestly fulfilled the agreement in six years and did better than anyone else. Although Zou Dayuan may not have a high level of education and may not be very sharp, he is a genuine man. Why not consider hiring him to work for Galaxy Industry? I believe that whatever Zou Dayuan does, his employer can completely trust him."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang's words enlightened Liu Shiqing to realize Zou Dayuan was indeed such a person and was dependable. "Brother, you better hurry up and find Zou Dayuan to ask him if he is willing to work for Galaxy Industry."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang laughed and said, "Shiqing, you let me ask him, but at least let me tell him what job you intend to arrange for him, right?"
   

        Zou Dayuan's level of education is not high, and he is already in his thirties. It's indeed not easy to find him a job. Liu Shiqing thought for a while, "Can you check if Zou Dayuan could drive? If he can, would he consider to become a driver for Galaxy Industry?"
   

        With a clear job position in mind, it should be a lot easier for Shen Jiuqiang to talk to Zou Dayuan. Without further delay, he hurried off to catch up with Zou Dayuan, who had just walked out of the company's gate.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his associates had already booked their flights.  They were going to take a flight from Zhoushan Putuo Airport to Shanghai City, and then a direct flight from Shanghai to Wuling City. There was still some time left before the flight, so Liu Shiqing decided to use it to tour around the Galactic Ocean. He had spent a few days there but had not yet had a good look at the headquarters of the Galactic Ocean. As the big boss, it wouldn't seem right if he didn't. Coincidentally, Wen Zhanhao was running errands at the headquarters of the Galactic Ocean, so Liu Shiqing decided to join him.
   

        Wen Zhanhao was preoccupied with something, and Liu Shiqing picked up on it quickly, "Manager Wen, can you focus? At the end of the day, I'm still your superior's superior. Can't you at least wait until this tour ends before worrying about things?"
   

        "I'm really sorry, Boss Liu." Wen Zhanhao quickly apologized.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Looking at your preoccupied face, are you missing your girlfriend? Who's your girlfriend? Is she a female officer? Do your parents approve of your relationship?"
   

        "Boss Liu, you're quite a gossip." Wen Zhanhao knew that Liu Shiqing was not really angry. He had spent a fair amount of time with Liu Shiqing after the New Year and had gotten to know his temperament a bit. He wasn't too worried that Liu Shiqing would throw a tantrum if he said anything outrageous.
   

        "Forget about the gossip, just tell me who your girlfriend is. She must be quite charming to make you lose focus even when I'm right here." Liu Shiqing did have a bit of a gossiping spirit.
   

        Wen Zhanhao spoke awkwardly, "Boss Liu, you've misunderstood. I'm not distracted because of my girlfriend. I wanted to discuss something with you but was afraid you wouldn't approve."
   

        "Speak." Liu Shiqing smiled, "If you tell me, there may be a fifty-fifty chance. If you don't, then you won't even have that."
   

        "Then I'll say it. Boss Liu, the big stars of Galaxy Entertainment rarely come here, and by tomorrow they'll be following you out. Do you think they could put on an appeasement performance for our colleagues at the Galactic Ocean tonight? Boss Liu, it's not just my wish, but also a mutual one shared by over a hundred colleagues at Galactic Ocean."  Wen Zhanhao brought up everyone from the Galactic Ocean.
   

        Despite handling the heavy burden of red tide treatment, the Galactic Ocean, like many other subsidiaries of Galaxy Industry, does not have many employees. Similar situations can be seen at the sewage treatment plants and the Chinese medicine planting bases, where the number of employees is even lesser than that at the Galactic Ocean.
   

        "So that's what this is about. You can't ask me about this; you'll have to ask Tiantian and Jiajia. If they are willing to perform for you, I won't spoil your party." Liu Shiqing had essentially agreed to it.
   

        "I'll go ask them right away." After saying that, Wen Zhanhao turned on his heels and ran off, leaving Liu Shiqing, the big boss, behind without a second thought.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but chuckle. He was left wandering around the Galactic Ocean with the company of Duan Liyi and others. Unconsciously, he ended up at the front desk of the Galactic Ocean. The receptionist was a woman in her twenties with shoulder-length hair, slightly above-average looks, and dressed in Galaxy Industry's standard OL outfit. As Liu Shiqing approached her, he found her behind the front desk, engrossed in an Advanced Level Vocabulary English book.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked up and knocked on the front desk. She quickly stood and immediately greeted him with a professional smile, "Sir, how may I help you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at her business card, displayed on the front desk, which bore her picture and name – Zhong Manwen. He was aware that the Galactic Ocean, being a nascent and dedicated breeding base for sand spot shrimp, had limited external business interactions, especially after its establishment, making it less likely for outsiders to visit. Therefore, he didn't disapprove of Zhong Manwen utilizing her downtime for self-improvement and he certainly wouldn't blame her for being unprofessional.
   

        "I'm not looking for anyone in particular, just you. I'm bored, and it seems like you're not too busy, let's have a chat," said Liu Shiqing with a smile.
   

        Zhong Manwen replied with a laugh, "You're our guest. If you have any requests within reason, we'll do our best to accommodate."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "That's an agreement then, for a little chat. Since you're older than me, I'll call you Sister Zhong. I'm curious though, why are you studying Advanced English vocabulary? Are you planning to go abroad? If you're planning to leave, shouldn't you be studying TOEFL or GRE vocabulary? Or could it be that you're planning to job-hop?"
   

        Zhong Manwen chuckled, "I have no desire to go abroad. Although my job as a receptionist might seem dull, I earn as much as my peers, and I'm quite satisfied with my current job. I have never considered job-hopping."
   

        "If you have no plans of going abroad or job-hopping, why are you studying Advanced English vocabulary? From my perspective, even studying for Intermediate English vocabulary seems a bit overboard." Liu Shiqing said half-jokingly.
   

        "Sir, you seem to be young enough to be in university. I just graduated not long ago. Foreign language proficiency, whether it be English, Japanese, or Russian, is essential to obtaining a degree. When seeking future employment, a command of foreign languages is an important criterion. I'm serving as a receptionist here because I have a Level 6 English proficiency certificate. If I want to have a long tenure in this position, of course, I need to work harder on my English proficiency and strive to attain the Advanced Level certification as soon as possible," Zhong Manwen explained, smiling.
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned slightly, "I don't think the Galactic Ocean has conducted any business with foreigners yet, right? A level four certification should be sufficient; why go for the eight? "
   

        Zhong Manwen replied with a laugh, "Our Boss Guo has stressed that the Galactic Ocean is aiming to be a major international company, and English fluency is crucial. Boss Guo has even urged the whole company to learn English, not just learn it, but master it to prevent any communication issues when we start doing business with foreigners. I'm just preparing for the future; I don't want to get left behind."
   

        "When conducting business with foreigners, why should we have to learn their language, instead of them learning ours?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Zhong Manwen laughed, "I can't answer that question. I'm just an ordinary employee. I have no idea what the leaders think. Besides, every other company is doing the same. Look at our Huaxia companies. When doing business with foreigners, everyone communicates in English, even those who aren't fluent often pop in English words to convey their intentions."
   

        Liu Shiqing wanted to continue the conversation to learn more about the Galactic Ocean from Zhong Manwen. However, Guo Qianrong and Guo Xiaozhi approached them, "Boss Liu, what are you doing here? You were hard to find."
   

        Liu Shiqing could no longer continue conversing with Zhong Manwen, "Boss Guo, issue my order: popularize Mandarin Chinese throughout Galactic Ocean - no one is allowed to speak any foreign languages without my permission."
   

        "What?" Guo Xiaozhi was taken aback by the abruptness of Liu Shiqing's order. To her, it was ridiculous, but she remembered her promise to Guo Qianrong and held her tongue. "All right, Boss Liu. I'll see to it."
   

        "Also, for future hires, unless it's a translation job, the level of foreign language proficiency should not be a decisive factor in whether to recruit or not. The definitive standard for recruitment is job competency and the ability to perform one's work efficiently, not if one can speak English fluently. Do you get it? What good is it speaking English fluently if they can't study the properties of sand spot shrimp? The time spent learning English could be better used for conducting more experiments," Liu Shiqing, with his exceptional foreign language skills thanks to Sleep Learning Mode, articulated. He knew the struggle of learning English. He did not want Galaxy Industry to be another new territory taken over by a non-native language. (To be continued... For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support the author and the copyright!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 362: Imprison Them All〖First Update〗
   

        Guo Xiaozhi is an MBA from Harvard University in the United States. English for her is the foundation of her existence. Her emphasis on English has been deeply engraved in her bones. Among the current general managers in Galaxy Industry, except for Mao Sixian, the others are fluent in English, to the point of it being their first language. In their minds, English is undoubtedly a very important tool for communication, used for studying in the United States and doing business with Americans. Now Liu Shiqing's strong promotion of Chinese Mandarin is undoubtedly a "less fitting" move in their reality.
   

        Liu Shiqing's mandate to promote Mandarin within the company is not a senseless move, Galaxy Industry is a bona fide Chinese enterprise. It's ridiculous that the employees of a Chinese enterprise are not using their mother tongue, but are keen on studying English. Instead of spending time on learning English, it would be better to learn some poetry and lyrics, at least it could cultivate some taste.
   

        "General Manager Guo, what can I do for you?" Liu Shiqing remembered that Guo Xiaozhi had rushed over in a hurry and wondered if something had happened.
   

        "I..." Guo Xiaozhi hesitated, unsure of whether to apologize to Liu Shiqing or not, when suddenly, a harsh siren sound came from outside the office building, followed by the shrill sound of car tires scraping against the ground.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi turned back to see that several police cars and vehicles from the Industrial and Commercial Bureau had stopped at the entrance of the office building, adding up to seven or eight vehicles. The car doors were opened almost simultaneously, and more than twenty people got out.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi, not knowing what was happening, hurriedly went over and asked, "Comrades, what is this all about?"
   

        The leading police officer produced a search warrant and an arrest warrant, "We received a report from the public alleging illegal business activities in the Galactic Ocean. We are here on orders to conduct a search. Who is in charge here? Please come with us."
   

        As the General Manager of Galactic Ocean and the legal representative of the enterprise, Guo Xiaozhi naturally stood for the company's responsibility, "I am the General Manager of Galactic Ocean."
   

        The police officer took a good look at Guo Xiaozhi, "Not you, we received a report from the public saying that the person in charge is a man surnamed Liu. Who is he?"
   

        Aside from Liu Shiqing in Galaxy Industry and the Galactic Ocean's high-ranking officers, there was no second person with the surname Liu. With the officer speaking so explicitly, it was clear that the target was Liu Shiqing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 363 A Necessity to Move the Headquarters to Yanjing City〖Second Update〗
   

        With a wave of Bao Guohua's hand, two fully armed soldiers rushed over, capturing Zheng, the deputy director, in no time. The Director was taken aback, "Commander Bao, what do you mean? Why are you arresting people in our police station here?"
   

        "Director Wang, can we talk for a moment?" Bao Guohua took the Director of the Public Security Bureau aside and quietly explained all that had just happened. After hearing this, Director Wang broke into a cold sweat, his teeth itching with hatred. If anything happened to Liu Shiqing in Zhoushan City, his days as the Police Director would be numbered, and he might even be charged with severe negligence and be sent to prison.
   

        The interrogation of Deputy Director Zheng was held in the interrogation room of Zhoushan Public Security Bureau. Without bothering for random talks, Duan Liyi directly announced that if the Deputy Director did not cooperate, he would immediately be declared a traitor. No one wanted to be tagged with such a crime – a stain that would last eternally and would pass to descendants –, Deputy Director Zheng immediately confessed everything.
   

        The cause of this situation can be traced back to Gong Liren. The man she had known since her university days, her boyfriend, who then became her husband, is the current Deputy Secretary General of the Zhoushan Municipal Government. Moreover, the father of the Deputy Secretary-General had just been reassigned from Zhoushan City to East China Sea Province's Public Security Department as the Deputy Director. Deputy Director Zheng was a trusted old subordinate of Gong Liren's father-in-law. After Gong Liren was fired, she harbored a grudge, and asked her husband to take revenge for her. The couple, along with Deputy Director Zheng, had considered Liu Shiqing as a mere billionaire. In this day and age, the butt of any billionaire is hardly clean, and there has always been a tradition in Huaxia where people do not challeng the government. When they used the power of the state to suppress Liu Shiqing, they thought Liu Shiqing could only suffer in silence. They thought Liu Shiqing might even pay more money to compensate Gong Liren for her "loss."
   

        After receiving instructions from the Deputy Secretary-General of the Municipal Government, to show his loyalty to the old leader, Deputy Director Zheng immediately arranged to arrest Liu Shiqing. The arrest orders were given by him. The order for the several policemen to take their guns was also given by him. In addition, he made a call to his friend in the Industrial and Commercial Bureau to cooperate, prepared to seal off Galactic Ocean, and give it a thorough investigation. Little did he know that this order would send him to the end of his career.
   

        After figuring out the situation, the Director of Zhoushan Public Security Bureau immediately reported it to the city mayor. The mayor too was aware of the severity of the matter. As the head of a prefecture-level city, he knew a lot more than the average person. He had heard about the banner sent by the number one leader congratulating Liu Shiqing on his birthday. It was not something a Public Security Bureau of the Zhoushan City could handle, but a case that even the central government could barely touch.
   

        Immediately, the mayor approved the arrest of the Deputy Secretary-General and then reported to the Provincial Government. The Provincial Government of East China Sea also approved the arrest of Gong Liren's father-in-law. Afterwards,the East China Sea Provincial Government held a press conference announcing new success in combating corruption, showcasing some evidence of corruption found in the home of the Deputy Director. The matter then ended noiselessly. Gong Liren, her father-in-law, and her husband all became template negative figures representing corruption.
   

        In the evening, the consolation show put on by Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia was held in the office building of Galactic Ocean. The bloodshead of daytime had more or less affected everyone's mood, but the magnificent performance by Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia had immediately brought alive everyone's spirit. As expected, Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia had gained a new group of die-hard fans.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing returned to Wuling City with his family and employees. Before leaving, Guo Xiaozhi finally apologized to Liu Shiqing for the unpleasantness during the New Year. Liu Shiqing was not a petty man and, moreover, Guo Xiaozhi was Qianrong's auntie. As she had apologized, Liu Shiqing forgave her and referred to her as "Auntie" once again. However, Liu Shiqing never mentioned recalling Guo Xiaozhi back to the headquarters. Guo Xiaozhi could not fathom the reason behind it.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing returned to Wuling City, it was already August 25. Tomorrow would be the grand opening of the Huaxia International Film and Television Festival. Mao Sixian had already taken her team over. Wuling City TV Station, as the event's partner had also sent their team. Xia Kangtian, as the female lead of a TV drama was bound to go. After hastily packing her suitcase, she set off for Yanjing accompanied by the agent assigned by the company.
   

        Liu Shiqing could not stay in Wuling City for much longer, as he had already agreed to attend the Huaxia International Film and TV Show Exhibition to show support for Galaxy Entertainment. After the exhibition ended and a few days passed, it would be time for newcomers to report at Yenching University and Shuimu University. Liu Shiqing decided to stay in Yanjing in the meantime, to make good use of the spare time and arrange his life for the next four years. After all, he would be spending nearly thirty-six months in Yanjing over the next four years and he needed to make more preparations. Plus, as the capital of Huaxia, Yanjing was destined to be one of the key markets for Galaxy Industry. 
   

        Ever since Liu Shiqing announced his plans to study in Yanjing, Galaxy Industry's internal team had held multiple meetings discussing the possibility of establishing an office or a subsidiary in Yanjing. Some even suggested moving the company's headquarters to Yanjing, a proposal that was immediately rejected. Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were aware of the countless benefits that the headquarters in Yanjing could bring, despite the fact that it wouldn't be as beneficial for the economic development of Wuling City, hence Liu Shiqing's insistence on keeping the headquarters in Wuling City. They didn't even bother exploring the idea of moving the headquarters to Yanjing, knowing that Liu Shiqing would never agree. Besides, for a company like Galaxy Industry, which had no trouble selling its products, the negative impact of having the headquarters in Wuling City was not significant. The issue of relocating the headquarters was not a major concern.
   

        Of course, that didn't mean Galaxy Industry couldn't establish a subsidiary or an office in Yanjing. There was indeed a subsidiary that wasn't suitable for development in Wuling City - the city was too small to cater to the growth of this subsidiary, namely, Galaxy Entertainment. 
   

        Yanjing was indisputably the cultural center of Huaxia, home to almost all the outstanding artists, singers and performers. While other major cities like Shanghai and the provincial capital of Southern Province, Yangcheng, also had their share of talented artists, their quantity and quality paled in comparison to Yanjing. Moreover, Yanjing was one of the largest cultural performance markets in Huaxia, with ample opportunities for foreign exchanges, and boasted the most art institutes across the country. Ever since Mao Sixian was tasked with the establishment of Galaxy Entertainment, the suggestion to move the company to Yanjing had been constantly put forward. Mao Sixian herself was tempted - in terms of performance market, employee recruitment convenience, company development prospects, and transportation convenience, setting up Galaxy Entertainment's headquarters in Yanjing had many more advantages than in Wuling City. Almost all the major performing groups in Huaxia were based in Yanjing, except for a small proportion who stayed in other cities for various reasons. For Galaxy Entertainment to become a well-known performing arts company nationally and even internationally, moving to Yanjing was almost inevitable.
   

        However, despite her thoughts, Mao Sixian was unable to put this into action, primarily because the key pillars of Galaxy Entertainment disagreed with the move, especially Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and the newly joined Komura Takako.
   

        Mao Sixian also recognized the importance of Liu Shiqing to Galaxy Entertainment. Without his hands-on guidance, there wouldn't be people like Wang Fujia and Xia Kangtian. At this stage, Galaxy Entertainment's development couldn't possibly detach from Liu Shiqing's "Midas touch." Hence, Mao Sixian had no choice but to let it be.
   

        Now, given that Liu Shiqing was heading to Yanjing for his studies and would be spending most of his time there for at least four years, it was the perfect time to relocate Galaxy Entertainment's headquarters to Yanjing. Even if that weren't possible, at least most of Galaxy Entertainment's functions should be transferred to its Yanjing branch.
   

        Mao Sixian had already reported her thoughts to Ding Chongxiang, who had convened several meetings to discuss it. After Liu Shiqing's return from Zhoushan City, Ding Chongxiang sought Yang Nuoting's opinion, wanting to hear from Liu Shiqing's chief secretary.
   

        Liu Shiqing was unaware that his subordinates were planning to move Galaxy Entertainment to Yanjing. But even if he had known, he wouldn't have objected too strongly. Galaxy Industry had already set up subsidiaries and branch companies in many cities, including Zhoushan City. Just within Gongtian Province alone, several cities were constructing sewage treatment plants and construction waste processing plants. Several other cities were negotiating for the most favorable investment promotion policies. Furthermore, enterprises like the Brain-enhancing Walnut Dew factory, a joint venture between Galaxy Construction Machinery and Hualiang Group, were not just outside Wuling City but also outside of Gongtian Province.
   

        Liu Shiqing's priority was to invest within Wuling City, but the city had a limited capacity for such investments. Especially for enterprises like sewage treatment plants and construction waste processing plants, there were limits to how much could be invested, as there was a ceiling to the amount of sewage and construction waste the city could generate. Other cities also urgently needed organizations to invest and construct such facilities, just like Wuling City. Naturally, Liu Shiqing could not miss the opportunity to seize a slice of this market.
   

        Whether Galaxy Entertainment's headquarters needed to be moved was up to Ding Chongxiang to discuss and even decide, according to the company's regulations. But considering that Galaxy Entertainment was currently handcrafted by Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang would undoubtedly have to report to Liu Shiqing after the discussions. The final decision still lay with Liu Shiqing. (To be continued. For later developments, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available to support the author for legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 364: No machine tool factory can manufacture independently [Third more]
   

        Only a few hours left for the monthly ticket!!
   

        Upon returning to Wuling City, Liu Shiqing first accompanied his parents to send his grandfather and his uncle's family back to Chengdongbao Village, and then began to focus on designing his CNC machine. The CNC machine tool was reaching the final stage of work, with not much left to be done.
   

        After working late into the night for two days in a row, Liu Shiqing finally finished all the paperwork for the CNC machine's blueprints and design specification documents by noon on the 27th. Liu Shiqing stretched lazily, exhaled, then made a phone call to Dou Wenyang, the chief designer of Galaxy Machine Tools and his master in machine tool design. "Master, could you come over now? I've got something I'd like you to take a look at."
   

        "Alright, I'll be right there." Dou Wenyang dared not consider himself as the big boss's master, always reminding himself of his character as a wage earner.
   

        Liu Shiqing assigned a temporary inspection-free status to Dou Wenyang, allowing him to smoothly appear in Liu's office. Liu Shiqing asked Dou Wenyang to take a seat first, and then made a pot of top-grade Pu'er tea. "Master, have you had lunch yet?"
   

        "Not yet, but I'm not hungry. Boss Liu, what good stuff made you invite me?" Dou Wenyang has always admired Liu Shiqing's abilities in private, creating such a huge enterprise at a young age, it would definitely not be an exaggeration to say that there was no one like him before or after. Plus, Liu Shiqing had studied machine tool design under him for ten months, so Dou Wenyang somewhat understood his character, knowing that Liu Shiqing was not someone who made vainglorious claims. Since he had hurriedly called him over, there must be something good.
   

        Liu Shiqing called in Yang Nuoting, asking her to get two meals from the staff canteen. He then placed his laptop in front of Dou Wenyang, pointing to a folder on the computer's desktop, "Master, open it and take a look yourself."
   

        Doubtfully, Dou Wenyang clicked on the folder titled "Machine No. 1". He found several DWG files within this folder, graphic files generated by AutoCAD software produced by Autodesk Inc., used primarily in mechanical design and architectural design in China.
   

        Dou Wenyang casually opened a file marked "Assembly Overall View". Instantly, a design drawing covered with dense lines appeared before Dou Wenyang. Having been engaged in machine tool design all his life, he could tell at a glance that this was a design drawing of a CNC machine tool. At first, he thought it might be a public blueprint Liu Shiqing found online, or a common CNC machine tool he designed in his spare time, and invited his master over to provide guidance after completion.
   

        But after just a few minutes of examination, Dou Wenyang discovered the extraordinary nature of this CNC machine. Based on his decades of experience in machine tool design, he guaranteed that this CNC machine was something that could not be designed by the current domestic level. If anyone could design it, it would only be the Americans or the Germans.
   

        "Boss Liu, where did you get this?" Dou Wenyang asked excitedly.
   

        "This was hand-drawn by me after spending several months and consulting a large number of references." Liu Shiqing dodged the question, saying "hand-drawn" rather than "hand-designed".
   

        Dou Wenyang didn't notice the distinction at all, his initial reaction was that it was simply impossible. "Boss Liu, tell me the truth, did you design this yourself, or did you get it from abroad by some other means?" 
   

        "How could I have got it from abroad? Think about it, the Americans and Europeans regard their CNC machines as treasures, and are unwilling to sell them to us. Even if I wanted to get my hands on them, I couldn't." Liu Shiqing laughed.
   

        Upon hearing that this CNC machine was indeed designed by Liu Shiqing, Dou Wenyang became even more excited, "General Manager Liu, quickly show me the design specification."
   

        Liu Shiqing promptly handed over a printed draft thicker than a brick to Dou Wenyang, who immediately started flipping through it. After scrutinizing about a dozen pages and making careful calculations, Dou Wenyang closed the design specification.
   

        "General Manager Liu, so far, I haven't discovered any errors in this. If the rest of the design specification maintains this zero-error rate, then I can only say that you are a genius in machine tool design. Your CNC machine will fill a blank in our domestic ultra-high precision CNC machine design sector. Damn," Dou Wenyang broke out in excitement, "If we can manufacture this machine tool, we no longer have to fear the technological blockade from the Americans and the Germans."
   

        Aside from the technological blockade from the US, Europe, Japan, and other countries that constantly hung over the hearts of Huaxia's science and technology personnel, Dou Wenyang, a veteran who had dedicated decades to the machine tool industry, had always dreamed of designing internationally-leading machine tools. Due to various windows, particularly his level of capability, he was left constantly sighing in defeat. He never expected that his wish would be fulfilled by a disciple he's only instructed for ten months.
   

        "Master, designing the CNC machine tool is just the first step. Whether we can actually manufacture it is the key. We can't always be stuck at just talking about it, can we? With your understanding of Galaxy Machine Tool, tell me honestly, does it have the capacity to manufacture it?" This was the question Liu Shiqing was concerned about the most.
   

        Dou Wenyang's face fell, his excitement immediately replaced with frustration, "General Manager Liu, don't get mad, but based on my preliminary study, no factory in our country has the capability to independently manufacture this design, let alone Galaxy Machine Tool doing it alone. The only way to make this CNC machine tool a reality is to utilize the best mechanical equipment from our domestic factories, engage the best craftsmen, and use the best materials, bearings, screws, and so on..."
   

        Dou Wenyang listed a string of requirements, indicating that turning this CNC machine tool into reality was not much easier than manufacturing a spaceship, and it would require a nationwide effort.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help feeling a headache. In the early stages of designing, he had estimated that manufacturing the CNC machine tool would be incredibly difficult. But after Dou Wenyang's realistic analysis, he found the difficulty to be several times greater than his estimation.
   

        "General Manager Liu, you need to understand that machine tool manufacturing is not something one can simply pour money into. What our country lacks the most is ultra-high precision machine tools. Although domestic demand is not huge, all industries requiring such machinery are usually high-tech or key defense-related ones, and those industries have always been under foreign control. If we can manufacture this CNC machine tool, we can break away from this disadvantage and control our own lifeline. General Manager Liu, to reverse this disadvantageous situation as soon as possible, I ask for your permission to seek support from our sister units and unite our efforts in transforming the blueprint of this CNC machine tool into reality as soon as possible," Dou Wenyang passionately asked for Liu Shiqing's consent.
   

        Before Galaxy Machine Tool was acquired by Galaxy Industry, it was a state-owned enterprise. Even now, Galaxy Machine Tool still has 1% of its stock holdings in the hands of Gongtian Province's State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. State-owned enterprises often refer to units in the same industry as "brother units" and seeking help from them is a common practice. To Dou Wenyang, this was completely natural and justified.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing didn't share the same view. Once he asked for help from other machine tool manufacturers, among other issues, most of the key technologies tied to this CNC machine tool would inevitably be learned by the helpers, leading to an intangible loss for Galaxy Machine Tool. But on the other hand, without external help, this CNC machine wouldn't be likely to be manufactured within the next several decades, let alone more advanced CNC machines. Without this ultra-high precision CNC machine, many of Liu Shiqing's planned high-tech industries wouldn't have been feasible. Importing from the US, Europe, and Japan was out of the question.
   

        After careful consideration, Liu Shiqing could only make a decision that minimizes his losses and ask for others' help in manufacturing this CNC machine. Regardless, even if those who help learn some key technologies, it would still lead to an improvement in domestic CNC product quality and elevate the manufacturing level of an entire industry. From a broader perspective, it was considered a sacrifice for the greater good.
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing would only do this once due to the compelling circumstance. Once the CNC machine is made, manufacturing more of the same kind would become much easier, and Galaxy Machine Tool would be capable of manufacturing them independently. In the future, even with more advanced CNC machines, Galaxy Machine Tool would have the capability to manufacture them independently and monopolize the market.
   

        Since external help was inevitable, Liu Shiqing needed to negotiate to gain the most benefits for himself. He gathered Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and Galaxy Machine Tool's General Manager Yuan Shufeng to secretly discuss and form negotiation conditions. He then called Gui Zhenghua, asking for his help to invite top-notch machine tool manufacturers in the country to gather in Wuling City for a joint consultation.
   

        [Thanks to the support of fellow readers, brothers, and sisters, I can write 10,000 words every day this month. I will strive to upload the next update tomorrow at dawn, so please ready your monthly guaranteed votes.] (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters, supporting the author, and supporting legal reading!)
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        Chapter 365 Shiqing, Come and Save Me [First Update]
   

        The first update of August, asking for votes from everyone.
   

        Gui Zhenghua knew that Liu Shiqing had been designing CNC machines lately. Apart from serving as personal bodyguards, Duan Liyi and others occasionally reported what they had learned about Liu Shiqing's activities. The military would then adjust Liu Shiqing's security levels accordingly based on his specific activities.
   

        The thing about Super High Precision Machine Tool is, not everyone can handle it. When Gui Zhenghua first heard about it, he didn't take it seriously, thinking that at most, Liu Shiqing would design a CNC machine that could be produced by Galaxy machine tool. The technology level of Galaxy machine tool, within the national machine tool manufacturing industry, is merely average, not even upper tier, let alone top notch.
   

        The situation only switched when He Tianhao and Wei Donglin, two Vice Principals, persuaded Liu Shiqing to apply for their universities. Both saw Liu Shiqing's design plans and draft. After returning, they naturally reported this to the Principal. The Principals of Yenching University and Shuimu University, both of whom are academicians, took this very seriously and reported to the Huaxia Academy of Sciences, which then told the Central Government. The General Logistic Department and the General Equipment Department of the military were then informed by the Central Government.
   

        The heads of these two departments placed great importance on this issue and demanded Gui Zhenghua to pay close attention. As soon as Liu Shiqing's design shows some progress, they must figure out how to persuade him to cooperate with the military to develop Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine. This plays an extremely important role in national defense construction. Even an ounce of exaggeration doesn't lessen its importance compared to nuclear weapons. Many of our domestic advanced weapons fall short against those from Europe, America, and Russia mainly because of inadequate processing precision. There're very limited Ultra-high Precision CNC Machines in the country, which could be counted on a single hand. All were imported from abroad more than 10 or even 20 years ago. However, there are lots of places in our country where ultra-high precision machines are needed. Many studies have been postponed because there wasn't any way to conduct processing.
   

        Gui Zhenghua had been considering how to broach the topic to Liu Shiqing these few days. Surprisingly, Liu Shiqing took the initiative to call him and requested for his assistance in solving the processing issue of the CNC machine. Gui Zhenghua hastily agreed, fearing Liu Shiqing might change his mind.
   

        "Mr. Liu, it's a good chance for you to go report to Yanjing, why don't you bring all your diagrams and plans there. I will call top talents in machine tool manufacturing from all over the country. All gathered in one place, we can tackle this big task together," Gui Zhenhua suggested.
   

        "That works too." Liu Shiqing didn't have much time left. The Huaxia International Film and Television Exhibition lasted for three days on 26,27,28. Today's exhibition had ended, there're still two more days left. If he got held up in Wuling City, his plans to attend Huaxia International Film and Television Exhibition would be highly likely be ruined. This was Galaxy Entertainment's first attempt in film and television dramas, he, as the big boss, must show up to support them.
   

        Liu Shiqing seized the remaining time of the day to say farewell to his grandfather at home, then went to Zhao's Mansion and Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym to bid his masters goodbye. He probably wouldn't be practicing kung fu and hidden weapons with his two masters until winter vacation once he gets to Yanjing.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing packed his bags with his parents' assistance and went to pick up Guo Qianrong and He Zhulan, then drove onto the expressway heading straight to Yanjing. Guo Qianrong was also going to Yanjing University to study with Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing was enrolled as an undergraduate student, while Guo Qianrong was admitted as a graduate student studying Biological Membrane. Guo Qianrong's acceptance letter was not obtained through exams but granted through special permission after He Tianhao helped her apply. The talents of Academician Guo Shike's granddaughter, within the academic circle of Yanjing, was a well-known tale.
   

        Huaxia International Film and Television Festival was traditionally held at the Yanjing Exhibition Center, one of the largest exhibition centers at Yanjing, and its dates were fixed from August 26 to August 28. The Huaxia International Film and Television Festival was the largest and most influential film and television exhibition in the country. At each exhibition, the total transaction amount for film and television programs would exceed ten billion yuan, especially in recent years, it had even surpassed the twenty billion mark.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing arrived at the Yanjing Exhibition Center, it was already nearing noon, which means the exhibition would be wrapping up by the afternoon. Guo Qianrong originally intended to accompany Liu Shiqing, however, she was forced by He Zhulan to visit her house. During these few days, she would be staying at He Zhulan's place. This also gave her some time to familiarize herself with Yanjing University's campus and visit her teachers and professors.
   

        Mao Sixian, along with the staff and artists of Galaxy Entertainment, were all residing at the Yanjing Exhibition Center Hotel located in the northeast corner. Learning that Liu Shiqing arrived at the Yanjing Exhibition Center, Mao Sixian quickly brought her crew to meet him inside the exhibition center. "Mr. Liu, I thought you weren't going to come?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Something cropped up at the house, so it held me up a bit. Aunt Mao, how're things going? Have our tv dramas been sold yet?"
   

        Aunt Mao shook her head, "A lot of people have come to visit, but they either don't want to buy, or they're offering too low a price, almost as cheap as cabbage. Moreover, the terms they set out are very harsh. They are clearly taking advantage of the fact that we are newcomers to the TV and film industry. I've rejected all their offers. In the worst-case scenario, we can always broadcast our program on the same TV station that is co-producing it with us. Even if we make a loss, it won't be too much."
   

        "How could this be? Xia Kangtian is pretty popular domestically, and what's his name, that military guy, isn't he some sort of top-rated idol in our nation? Even without them, Director Hu Jing's popularity in the industry isn't something to scoff at. The television networks should know better," Liu Shiqing was at a loss.
   

        Aunt Mao seemed helpless, "The TV and film circles are part of the entertainment industry, and they do share similarities. Perhaps someone could be all the rage one day, and then be yesterday's news the very next day. Of course, our situation doesn't fall into that category. In my opinion, the main issue is that we're new to the TV industry. People don't trust us and they're afraid that the TV dramas we produce will be trashy and affect their ratings."
   

        "Isn't the trailer already produced? Could it be that it isn't captivating enough?" If indeed no television networks were interested in purchasing the drama produced by Galaxy Entertainment, all of Liu Shiqing's cutting-edge technology would not be able to force them into buying.
   

        As they were speaking, Liu Shiqing followed Aunt Mao into the Yanjing Exhibition Hall and arrived at Galaxy Entertainment's booth. As Galaxy Entertainment had only one TV drama to sell, in order to save unnecessary expenses, they co-hosted the booth with Gongtian Satellite TV. Gongtian Satellite TV was the main collaborator of Galaxy Entertainment and did their best to promote the drama. However, the effects were lackluster. Gongtian Satellite TV and the economy of Gongtian Province held little weight among domestic peers. Not many TV stations had faith in TV dramas involving Gongtian Satellite TV, which was a major reason why the drama couldn't fetch a good price.
   

        Upon arriving at the booth, Liu Shiqing was greeted by the staff of Galaxy Entertainment, the sounds of 'Hello, Mr. Liu' echoing around him. The chief of Gongtian Satellite TV, who had come in person, was almost ecstatic upon learning that Liu Shiqing was the chairman of Galaxy Industry, addressing him as 'Chairman Liu' time and time again. The chief was keen to land a few more advertisements from Liu Shiqing to alleviate some of the budgetary constraints of Gongtian Provincial TV Station.
   

        The poor performance of Gongtian Satellite TV was a loss of face for Liu Shiqing. He reviewed the ad pricing table handed to him by Chief Zhao and selected the most expensive package, contributing tens of millions to Gongtian Satellite TV's income. Chief Zhao was overjoyed and was almost disoriented by the happiness.
   

        After checking out the booth, Liu Shiqing quickly noticed that three critical individuals were not present - Director Hu Jing, as well as the male and female leads of the drama.
   

        "Aunt Mao, where are Xia Kangtian and Director Hu Jing?" Liu Shiqing said, ignoring the absence of the male lead, "They're the key figures. If they're not here, how do we sell our drama?"
   

        Mao Sixian replied hurriedly, "I know why Director Hu Jing is absent, she said that she couldn't come to terms with her own directed drama not being able to get sold off till now. She's decided to use her connections to invite some heads of the TV Station's film departments to take a look. As for Xia Kangtian and the male lead, they were here when I left, how did they disappear so quickly? Mao Shunfang, where is Xia Kangtian?"
   

        Mao Shunfang responded, "When Aunt Mao left to pick up the boss, the male lead made an excuse and left. After a while, Xia Kangtian received a phone call and also took off. Boss, Aunt Mao, don't worry, I'll call Xia Kangtian immediately and ask her to come over."
   

        Mao Shunfang dialed Xia Kangtian's number on her cellphone, only to hear a 'the number you dialed is switched off' prompt. "What's Xia Kangtian up to? Why did she turn off her phone at such a crucial time?"
   

        "Mr. Liu, don't worry. Maybe Xia Kangtian's phone ran out of battery. I'll organize a search party right away," Aunt Mao comforted Liu Shiqing and began issuing orders to look for Xia Kangtian. All the staff she brought were dispatched to search for Xia Kangtian, both inside and outside the Yanjing Exhibition Hall, but to no avail. Seeing that they couldn't stand by and do nothing, Chief Zhao of Gongtian Satellite TV also mobilized his subordinates to help but found nothing as well.
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing's phone suddenly rang. He took out his phone and saw a text message from Xia Kangtian, "I've been drugged; Shiqing, come save me."
   

        Liu Shiqing's head buzzed. His face was ashen as he showed the text message from Xia Kangtian to Aunt Mao. Aunt Mao almost fainted in shock. Xia Kangtian was the cornerstone of Galaxy Entertainment, and if anything happened to her, Galaxy Entertainment would almost be doomed. (To be continued... For more, please visit www.qidian.com where there are more chapters to read. Please support the author and legal reading!) 
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 366: Far Behind Liu Shiqing [Second Update]
   

        "Bastard, I don't care who you are, if a single hair from Tian Tian's head is missing, I swear I'll slaughter you." Liu Shiqing's face was terrifyingly somber.
   

        "Director Liu, don't panic." At this point, the investigative abilities of Duan Liyi and her group came to the fore. "Let's first analyze a few possibilities about Xia Kangtian's mishap. First, it could be an accidental factor. We are in Yanjing where the public security level is the highest in the country. Also, in light of Xia Kangtian's celebrity status, the possibility of being accidentally harmed is not very high. Second, has Xia Kangtian offended anyone?"
   

        Mao Sixian hastily responded: "Since Xia Kangtian became famous, she's always been very cautious. We've even set up training courses specifically for our artists and singers, teaching them how to cope with all kinds of unexpected situations, one of which is not to offend people easily, especially those from the privileged class. Xia Kangtian is a diligent student, and she generally has her agent with her. I personally selected this agent, who has high professional ethics in the field."
   

        As Mao Sixian finished speaking, everyone suddenly realized that the agent appointed by Galaxy Entertainment for Xia Kangtian, Xue Xiuran, was also missing. "Call Xue Xiuran to find out what exactly happened."
   

        Mao Shunfang promptly dialed Xue Xiuran's number on her cellphone, but all she heard were repeated busy tones, no one picked up.
   

        "Mao Shunfang, clear your schedule now and keep calling Xue Xiuran until she answers," Liu Shiqing ordered.
   

        "Yes, Boss." Mao Shunfang understood that Liu Shiqing was in a fury and it was best to cooperate with him. Besides, she knew better than anyone how important Xia Kangtian was to Galaxy Entertainment. Should anything happen to Xia Kangtian, Galaxy Entertainment would inevitably be impacted. As the Human Resource Manager and Chief Agent of Galaxy Entertainment, she would gain no benefit, but on the contrary, she would face a heap of trouble.
   

        "Sister Duan, continue your analysis." Liu Shiqing addressed Duan Liyi.
   

        Duan Liyi continued: "According to General Manager Mao, it seems unlikely that Xia Kangtian offended someone. So, there are two remaining possibilities. One is the common hidden rule in the entertainment circle, where someone might have forcibly taken Xia Kangtian away for hedonistic purposes. The other possibility could be someone trying to achieve a purpose beyond the hidden rule with Xia Kangtian, such as kidnapping for ransom or blackmailing Xia Kangtian into agreeing to certain conditions."
   

        At this moment, Hu Jing and a few others walked in. Even before they reached the exhibition stage, she expressed her frustration: "I'm so pissed. I just found out why our TV drama isn't getting any attention. It turns out Yanhuang Media secretly contacted many TV stations and promised them discount on the purchase of TV dramas produced by Yanhuang Media and participation of their artists at various TV programs at reduced prices, as long as these stations didn't buy our TV dramas."
   

        A name suddenly flashed across Liu Shiqing's mind.
   

        Hu Jing didn't notice the unusual atmosphere on the stage, "I didn't expect Yanhuang Media to resort to such despicable tactics. They invited me twice before to shoot TV dramas for them, and I declined both times. Hum, they think they can mess with me, Hu Jing, as easily as they want. General Manager Mao, I've invited some friends from the television circle. This is Director Zhang Bifan from Huaxia Central Television's Content Procurement Center, Vice Director Li Yuwei from Yanjing Satellite TV's Drama Procurement Center, and Vice Director Qian Hongli from Shanghai Satellite TV, they're all friends of mine. After hearing my introduction, they've all agreed to come and take a look."
   

        Zhao Weichang, the director of Gongtian Satellite TV was excited beyond belief. He had heard a lot about these high-ranking officials from the three TV stations, but rarely had a chance to interact with them. Although he was the top executive of Gongtian Satellite TV, the lack of quality dramas and programs from Gongtian Satellite TV meant limited opportunities for him to appear in front of his peers. He had contacts with the director and deputy director of Huaxia Central Television, but hardly any with the middle-level executive with real power, such as Zhang Bifan. Hu Jing's ability to invite these three was purely due to her influence. Hu Jing was a regular at Huaxia Central Television, and most of her representative works were broadcast during prime time on Huaxia Central Television's first set.
   

        "Hello Director Zhang, Director Li, and Director Qian." Zhao Weichang greeted each of Hu Jing's three guests.
   

        "You three are all old friends of mine, so I won't bother with formalities. This is the TV drama produced in cooperation between our several companies. It's a historical drama tentatively titled "Chasing the Sun". This is Mr. Zhao Weichang, the director of our cooperating unit - Gongtian Satellite TV, and this is Ms. Mao Sixian, General Manager of the TV drama's investment and production company... Eh, where is she?" Hu Jing originally wanted to introduce Mao Sixian and the lead stars to Zhang Bifan and the others, but when she turned back, she couldn't find Xia Kangtian and Army, "Manager Mao, where did General Manager Mao and the others go?"
   

        By the time Hu Jing introduced her guests, Liu Shiqing had already left with his team. Apart from Duan Liyi and the other four bodyguards, Mao Sixian had also been taken away by Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing developed a suspicion, which pointed towards the major shareholder of Yanhuang Media and the male lead of "Chasing the Sun", Army, as the prime suspect.
   

        A few days ago, Xia Kangtian told Liu Shiqing that Army, representing Yanhuang Media, had expressed the hope that Xia Kangtian would jump ship to Yanhuang Media, but she declined. At that time, Liu Shiqing pondered over this for a while, as it wasn't the first time that Yanhuang Media had tried to poach people from Galaxy Entertainment. However, due to various conditions, the anti-poaching plan that Liu Shiqing had drawn up was not feasible, so he let it pass.
   

        Now, Army and Xia Kangtian both left the exhibition stage and their phones were unreachable. Xia Kangtian's unavailability was due to her situation, but why was Army's phone unreachable? There was definitely a problem with this.
   

        "Aunt Mao, where does that bastard Army live?" Liu Shiqing's tone was very unfriendly at this moment.
   

        Mao Sixian didn't know whether Xia Kangtian's incident was related to the Army, but right now she could only trust that the boss could create a miracle again. "The Army is staying in the same place as us, in the Yanjing Exhibition Hotel, room 712."
   

        Liu Shiqing and the others headed straight for room 712 of the Yanjing Exhibition Hotel, where Duan Liyi displayed her credentials and had the hotel staff open the door. The room was completely empty, not a soul in sight.
   

        "Has the Army come back today?" Mao Sixian asked.
   

        "No." the waiter shook his head. "The Army hasn't been back since he left this morning. His luggage was packed by his agent over an hour ago and taken away."
   

        "Hmph." Liu Shiqing, extremely angry, slammed his hand hard on the table, causing a spiderweb-like crack to appear on the solid wood tabletop. The waiter shuddered, breaking out in a cold sweat.
   

        "Mr. Liu, don't worry. I'll think of another way, I'll definitely be able to find the Army." Mao Sixian forced herself to calm down. "I remember now, Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting should know where the Army is now."
   

        With that, Mao Sixian took out her cellphone and dialed the relatively mild-mannered Zhao Xinting's number. "Is that Xinting? This is Mao Sixian."
   

        "Director Mao, how come you thought to call me?" Zhao Xinting's voice was somewhat panicked.
   

        "Xinting, Xia Kangtian is in trouble, and we suspect it has something to do with the Army of Yanhuang Media. Mr. Liu is right here with me, Xinting. If you still remember your past and how Mr. Liu personally mentored you when you first graduated from the Art Academy, please tell me, where is the Army? Did he get Xia Kangtian to leave?" At this moment, all Mao Sixian could do was play the emotional card.
   

        Zhao Xinting hesitated for a moment. "Director Mao, please tell Mr. Liu I'm sorry. If I could do it all over again, I would definitely not have been seduced by Bao Lijin to job-hop to Yanhuang Media."
   

        "Alright, Xinting, once we're done dealing with Xia Kangtian's situation, if you want to job-hop back, I'll put in a good word for you with Mr. Liu." Mao Sixian offered Zhao Xinting a carrot, although whether or not she could make good on that promise was another matter.
   

        "Director Mao, don't deceive me anymore, I know it's impossible." Zhao Xinting sighed. "Go to room 1109 of the Sugar Industry Building. Yanhuang Media has a long-term reserved room there. A while ago, I saw the Army taking a few people into that room, supporting a disheveled woman who reeked of alcohol. I'm not sure if that woman was Xia Kangtian."
   

        "Head to the Sugar Industry Building immediately." Liu Shiqing took off running.
   

        "Mr. Liu, wrong way. The Sugar Industry Building is over there." Mao Sixian pointed towards the southeast. "It's located on the southern side of Xizhimen Outer Street."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around and sprinted, his terrifying speed frightening Duan Liyi and the others. When Liu Shiqing had once run 100 meters with Yue Weilian to improve his performance, he was even faster than Yue Weilian. Now, Liu Shiqing's speed seemed to have increased and, what's more, he did not slow down over the distance of kilometers, and even appeared to be accelerating. Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Chen Junwei, and Tao Hentian were all elite members of the military, but when it came to speed and endurance, they fell far behind Liu Shiqing.
   

        Over a distance of kilometers, Liu Shiqing had a lead of hundreds of meters on the fastest running Chen Junwei. Liu Shiqing didn't wait for anyone and arrowed straight into the Sugar Industry Building, quickly discerned his directions and ran over to the elevator.
   

        Liu Shiqing's expression was abnormal, leading the security guards in the Sugar Industry Building to believe he was there to cause trouble. They hurried over to stop him, but Liu Shiqing brushed off the approaching security guards, throwing them to the ground, causing a surge of alarm in the lobby of the Sugar Industry Building.
   

        [Any computer experts out there? The symbol bar on my Word doesn't work, no response when I click with the mouse. Can anyone give suggestions on how to fix this problem?] (To be continued, to learn what happens behind the scenes, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 367 Mingling with the Riches〖Third Update〗
   

        Vote, is it possible that none of you have any votes left?
   

        Liu Shiqing came to save people, not to beat people up, especially having no prior enmity with the security of the Sugar Industry Building. Even if Liu Shiqing could avoid legal punishment afterwards, he would still feel guilty for hurting them. Therefore, after knocking the security guards to the ground, Liu Shiqing ran into the elevator that had just arrived and pressed the number 11.
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing exuded an intimidating aura. Not many people dared to share an elevator with him. During the elevator ride, Liu Shiqing stood by the elevator door, not allowing anyone to get on. Every time the elevator stopped, he would quickly apologize, "Sorry, I'm in a hurry" and then press the close button. Still, by the time he arrived on the 11th floor, more than two minutes had passed.
   

        Upon stepping out of the elevator, Liu Shiqing quickly searched for room 1109 as Zhao Xinting had told him. He immediately darted towards the door and began knocking desperately, "Open up, open up, quickly open the door."
   

        There was a flurry of movement inside the room, but no one came to open the door.
   

        "Hurry up and open the door, if you don't open the door by the count of three, I'm going to kick it down", he warned, as if this was a favor to those inside. His counting, however, was as fast as lightning: "One, two, three, I'm finished counting. You had your chance and you didn't seize it, don't blame me for not being polite." 
   

        Liu Shiqing took a few steps back and sprinted towards the door, leaping up to kick it down. Surprisingly, the door didn't break under the impact of his two-hundred-plus-pound kick. Unfazed, he gave it another go, running harder and jumping higher. This time, he kicked with both legs – and with a loud bang, he kicked the door open, but the force of the impact shot him backwards onto the floor. Fortunately, the hallway was carpeted and he wasn't injured.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly rolled back onto his feet and charged into the room. A man's angry voice echoed: "Son of a bitch, who the hell are you? How dare you kick our door down, are you tired of living?"
   

        Liu Shiqing looked over towards the source of the voice. It was a man he had met before - Bao Lijin, the CEO of Yanhuang Media. Bao had spent the past few months overseas to avoid the limelight but was now back in the country stirring up trouble. Seeing Bao Lijin here, Liu Shiqing knew that Zhao Xinting hadn't lied; this room in the Sugar Industry Building must be the long-term leased room of Yanhuang Media. 
   

        "Bao Lijin, I'm not in the mood to waste words with you. Where's the Army?" Liu Shiqing said coldly.
   

        "Army? Why would you ask me about the Army? I'm not his nanny." Bao Lijin sounded agitated, "I remember you, we've met before New Year's. You must be in league with Mao Sixian from Galaxy Entertainment. I get it now, you're here for retaliation, did Mao Sixian send you? Just wait, I'll sue you in court. You couldn't compete with our Galaxy Entertainment, yet you resort to such underhanded tactics."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 368 Faked because it can't be explained [First Update]
   

        The Army, as one of the major shareholders of Yanhuang Media, has a profound understanding of the organized prostitution activities within the company, and he was dragged into it early and couldn't escape. As a popular idol star in the country, even if he is very popular, he could not afford to buy 5% of Yanhuang Media's shares. More than half of the funds were provided by his wealthy mistress.
   

        Many high-ranking members of Yanhuang Media have been acting as "lewd intermediaries" behind the scenes. When Bao Lijin initially recruited Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun, he saw their potential, and someone had specifically requested to support Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun. After a secret discussion by the board of directors of Yanhuang Media, they spared no expense to pry away Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun. After a period of resistance, Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun eventually succumbed under Yanhuang Media's coercion and inducement and became members of the limited-selling celebrity team. However, the price for Yanhuang Media's celebrities to accompany guests for dinner, dancing, and bed is not comparable to ordinary prostitutes. They can earn thousands or even millions. But no matter how much money is made in this way, some people won't like it. After all, unless they are desperate, almost no one would like to make money this way.
   

        When Mao Sixian called Zhao Xinting, Zhao Xinting's "regret" was about this. Both Zhao Xinting and Tong Ruoyun knew that if they weren't fooled by Bao Lijin's fanciful description of the future, they would still be at Galaxy Entertainment. Even if they weren't very famous, there was one thing they could rely on. Liu Shiqing, who made them famous with one hand, or Mao Sixian, who ran around with them, would never arrange such a mess for them. Unfortunately, there is no regret in the world.
   

        As for Yanhuang Media painstakingly using such a despicable method of drugging in this instance, ultimately, they wanted to push Xia Kangtian into the abyss of "prostitution". In Hong Kong, a billionaire suddenly died, and after he died, he left only one son and one daughter to divide his property. The son is a well-known playboy in his late twenties in Hong Kong. The Army met this playboy a few times while traveling in Hong Kong and had some relationship with him.
   

        This playboy, tired of playing with entertainment celebrities in Hong Kong and Taiwan, set his sights on Xia Kangtian. The playboy has heard that Yanhuang Media on the mainland has a habit of acting as a "lewd intermediary" for the wealthy, so he contacted Army, a major shareholder in Yanhuang Media, and said that as long as Army could help him make this happen and make Xia Kangtian his bedmate, he would be willing to pay at least 30 million Hong Kong dollars to the person who made the connection.
   

        The profits did make Army dizzy. Bao Lijin just happened to return to China, and the two of them planned a poisonous plan. They first found a well-known agent in the industry, Xue Xiuran, and promised to give Xue Xiuran 30 million Hong Kong dollars after the event. Xue Xiuran initially refused, but Bao Lijin brought out the evidence they had collected about Xue Xiuran secretly introducing her represented celebrities to enthusiasts. Xue Xiuran was afraid of ruining her reputation and ending up in jail, so she had to agree to participate in the plan against Xia Kangtian.
   

        Xue Xiuran job-hopped from her original company and joined Galaxy Entertainment. Because Xue Xiuran was very hidden when she was acting as a "lewd intermediary", only a few people in the industry knew about Xue Xiuran's past. Due to Mao Shunfang's neglect during the recruitment process in Galaxy Entertainment, a wolf was let in. It wasn't long before Xue Xiuran gained Mao Sixian's trust with her superior professional skills. Mao Sixian personally picked her to be Xia Kangtian's agent.
   

        Recently, the Hong Kong rich second-generation has been pressing hard, and Army decided to risk everything and force Xia Kangtian to switch to Yanhuang Media. Then they would use various means to force Xia Kangtian to succumb. In order to fulfill this plan, Bao Lijin used the company's resources at the Huaxia International Film and Television Program Exhibition and made deals with various TV stations, creating the illusion that the first TV series "Chasing the Sun" starring Xia Kangtian could not be sold. Then Army and Xue Xiuran, exploiting Xia Kangtian's eagerness to help sell the TV series at a high price, lured Xia Kangtian to the outside of Yanjing Exhibition Hall. They drugged her with a handkerchief and took her to the Sugar Mansion.
   

        Unexpectedly, Xia Kangtian woke up and ran into the bathroom when they were not paying attention, locked the door, and shut them out. Just as they were thinking of breaking into the room, Liu Shiqing rushed in.
   

        In order to save their names and the subordinates of the rich man, Army and Xue Xiuran decided to kill Liu Shiqing together, then escape from the scene. This led to Army trying to stab Liu Shiqing with a knife.
   

        After listening to Army's account, Chen Junhui shook his head and smacked his lips, "Army, you've wasted your pretty face. I guess the water in your head is enough to raise goldfish. Don't you think about it? If you really kill my junior uncle master here, the hotel has your check-in records and CCTV surveillance. Can you escape? You're too unprofessional. You deserve to get hurt."
   

        At this time, Mao Sixian hurried over at last, panting, "Manager Liu, where's Xia Kangtian?"
   

        "She's hiding in the restroom of the inner bedroom." Liu Shiqing prepared to go to save her. "Big Sister Duan, will you please remove these two guys in the room."
   

        Duan Liyi went in and dragged out Xue Xiuran first. When Mao Sixian saw Xue Xiuran, she was stunned. "Xue Xiuran, what are you doing here? Where is Xia Kangtian?"
   

        Xue Xiuran, clutching her stomach in pain, was in no condition to reply to Mao Sixian's question. Liu Shiqing snorted coldly, "This incident is all down to Xue Xiuran, the insider traitor. She collaborated with the army to target Sweetie. Aunt Mao, of all people you could've hired, you had to bring such a wolf-hearted traitor like Xue Xiuran on board."
   

        With a shamefaced expression, Mao Sixian said, "Chairwoman Liu, I apologize. I haven't done my job well; I didn't do a thorough job. I'll reflect on this."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved her off, "I am also to blame for this incident. In the future, when you're arranging agents for Sweetie, Jiajia, and Chang Huimin, make sure to bring them to me first before formally assigning them. I'll have the final say. No one can arrange an agent for them without my approval, understood?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had assumed that the bad practices of the entertainment circle wouldn't infiltrate Galaxy Entertainment, especially since Mao Sixian was one of her earliest employees and came from a military cultural troupe. Liu Shiqing trusted her to handle everything. As a result, everyone in Galaxy Entertainment, except Mao Sixian, hadn't taken the 'Survey on the Occupational Ethics and Psychological Tendencies of Practitioners'. Today's incident shows that not conducting this survey within Galaxy Entertainment was a mistake on Liu Shiqing's part. Fortunately, this mistake didn't result in major consequences; otherwise, Liu Shiqing couldn't imagine her regret.
   

        Furthermore, today's incident made Liu Shiqing realize that Mao Sixian alone was struggling to handle Galaxy Entertainment's various tasks. It was time to assign her an assistant general manager to not only alleviate the burden on Mao Sixian but also to check the enormous power she wielded. Additionally, Liu Shiqing felt that this assistant manager should be familiar with the dark secrets of the entertainment circle and have their methods of dealing with it. Mao Sixian, after retiring from the military culture troupe, had once worked as a troupe leader in a local cultural organization. She resigned out of indignation at the unspoken rules within the local cultural organization. While this incident showed that Mao Sixian was an upright person, it also underlined her lack of experience in handling such situations. If Galaxy Entertainment wants to flourish, it's bound to encounter more unspoken rules and dark secrets in the entertainment circle. Liu Shiqing feared that Mao Sixian might be unable to cope.
   

        Of course, these issues need to be addressed later. The most pressing issue was to save Xia Kangtian from the toilet. Always hiding in the washroom won't do. Also, the disposals of the army, Bao Lijin, Xue Xiuran, and the Hong Kong businessman's subordinates were pending. Whether to hand them over to Yanjing City's public security organs or to let Duan Liyi handle them, Liu Shiqing didn't involve herself. In this respect, Duan Liyi and her associates were the experts.
   

        By now, the police had arrived. After negotiating with Duan Liyi, the police took away Bao Lijin and the rest. With Duan Liyi's credentials vouching for them, there was little chance of these police officers acting out of bias. As it turned out, Yanhuang Media's involvement in prostitution was a major case. By handing over Bao Lijin and Xue Xiuran to the police, Duan Liyi practically gifted them a massive credit.
   

        The army remained. Everything that had happened was due to his greed, and his attempt to murder Liu Shiqing was irrefutable. How to deal with him, whether to hand him over to the law or to a military court, required consulting Liu Shiqing's opinion. If he was sent to a military court, the charges would be severe. He'd be skinned alive, so to speak, and his latter life destroyed.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked to the toilet door and knocked, "Sweetie, it's Liu Shiqing. Please open the door now. You're safe now, and no one can threaten your safety."
   

        Not knowing the situation inside the toilet, Liu Shiqing dared not kick the door open out of fear that Xia Kangtian might be seated or leaning against it. If so, kicking the door could injure her. All he could do was to knock on the door.
   

        After knocking for a while, just as Liu Shiqing thought Xia Kangtian might have fainted, a voice came from inside the toilet, "Army, don't even dream about tricking me into opening the door. Chairwoman Liu will surely come to save me. When she gets here, you're all dead meat."
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately knocked on the door again, "Sweetie, open the door quickly. It's really me, Liu Shiqing. I'm here to rescue you."
   

        At this point, Xia Kangtian's consciousness was somewhat blurred. She kept seeing all kinds of illusions and hearing all kinds of imaginary voices. She had made it this far by relying on her unconditional trust in Liu Shiqing at the depths of her heart and her strong will.
   

        Xia Kangtian bit down hard on her finger to clear her head slightly, "If you're Chairwoman Liu as you claim, then tell me what you said to me on the ship when I told you that the army was trying to poach me. If you can recall, then you're really Chairwoman Liu. Otherwise, you're an imposter, and even if it kills me, I won't open the door for you." (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters await, show your support for the author by reading from the official source!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 369 Isn't it still up to us? [Second Update]
   

        There are four updates today, this is the second one. Please give me your monthly tickets and recommendation tickets as well.
   

        A few days ago, on the deck of a ferry travelling directly from Shanghai to Zhoushan City, Xia Kangtian told Liu Shiqing that the army wanted to take her away, at the time the two were talking, there were no outsiders around, which means that the conversation between them was only known to them, and as an outsider, the army would definitely not know.
   

        "I say, Yanhuang Media is a lingering ghost, they are treating my Galaxy Entertainment as a talent cultivation base." Liu Shiqing replied.
   

        "No, you are not boss Liu, boss Liu didn't say it like that to me." Xia Kangtian was a little confused and her head was a bit unclear, she couldn't remember what Liu Shiqing had told her at that time. There was one sentence that she couldn't forget even in her current state. If Liu Shiqing didn't say that sentence, Xia Kangtian absolutely wouldn't open the door.
   

        Liu Shiqing repeated some of the things he had said to Xia Kangtian at that time, but Xia Kangtian was like a stubborn lock, and she just wouldn't open the door.
   

        "Boss Liu, think again, did you say anything else to Xia Kangtian?" Mao Sixian was almost in a panic, as no one knew what Xia Kangtian's condition was. If it continued like this, it might leave serious aftereffects.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought carefully, there seemed to be only one sentence left, he looked around, "Aunt Mao, Junwei, Sister Duan, all of you go out."
   

        Chen Junwei gave a sly smile, "Junior Uncle Master, why are you kicking us out now? Do you and Xia Kangtian have a secret that cannot be revealed?"
   

        "If I tell you to get out, then get out, don't waste words." Liu Shiqing glared, revealing some momentum, but unfortunately Chen Junwei was already thick-skinned and didn't fear him at all.
   

        Duan Liyi waved her hand and drove Chen Junwei out, then retreated from the bedroom herself.
   

        Liu Shiqing stood at the entrance of the bathroom, took a deep breath, turned around, and faced the door. Chen Junwei seized the opportunity when Liu Shiqing was not paying attention and dashed to hide behind the wall on the right side of the bedroom door to eavesdrop.
   

        "Tiantian, I tell you, if you dare to go, I will spank your butt." Liu Shiqing's voice was a bit low, probably recalling that this sentence he said to Xia Kangtian at that time was a bit inappropriate.
   

        Chen Junwei snickered, so Junior Uncle Master and Xia Kangtian had such a story, he now had the money to buy ice cream this summer.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing's voice fell, the bathroom door opened, and Xia Kangtian walked out of the bathroom in a daze, "Boss Liu..." Before Liu Shiqing could go over and help her, Xia Kangtian's body swayed and collapsed on the ground; Liu Shiqing quickly picked her up.
   

        Chen Junwei, who was closest to them, rushed over, he opened Xia Kangtian's eyelids, checked her pupils, then sniffled, "Junior Uncle Master, it seems that the army used a controlled substance on Xia Kangtian, Scopolamine, also known as Skopolamin or Hyoscin. Scopolamine can be extracted from Datura flowers or produced in a laboratory with the molecular formula C17H21NO4. This stuff is commonly known as the Truth Serum. We often use it as an aid in interrogation.
   

        The effects of Scopolamine on the human body include, but are not limited to, reducing saliva production, blurring vision, causing hallucinations, loss of parallel limb movement, confusion, and unclear thinking. From a medical perspective, Scopolamine is actually a drug and its side effects far outweigh its therapeutic effect."
   

        "What? Drugs? Truth Serum? Damn it, the army is so courageous to use drugs to hurt Tiantian. I absolutely won't let them off." Liu Shiqing was so angry that his teeth itched.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, the army probably used Scopolamine for the first time and didn't control the dose very well. They administered a bit less, which allowed Xia Kangtian to luckily escape. If they had used too much, Xia Kangtian might have been poisoned to death by them." Chen Junwei quickly explained the situation, "Now, the best thing would be to take Xia Kangtian to Peking Union Medical College Hospital or the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army for treatment. They should be able to minimize the negative impact of Scopolamine on Xia Kangtian, or even completely eliminate it."
   

        "What are we waiting for then, hurry and take her to the hospital." Liu Shiqing, holding Xia Kangtian, started walking towards the exit of the guest room.
   

        "Director Liu, how should we deal with this soldier?" Duan Liyi pointed at the shaken soldier, who hadn't completely lost his bearings, indicating a rather impressive endurance.
   

        "With Xia Kangtian in this condition, what do you think we should do?" Liu Shiqing retorted indignantly.
   

        The soldier fell to his knees with a thud, "Director Liu, please have mercy on me. If you spare me, I will give you all my money, all my possessions. I can even be your servant, going east when you say east, never going west. If you tell me to jump off a building, I won't jump into a well."
   

        "Alright then, go jump off a building," Liu Shiqing replied offhandedly.
   

        The soldier has merely said the words in a display of so-called "loyalty", not expecting Liu Shiqing to actually ask him to jump off a building. He would never do such a thing. "Director Liu, please, spare me. I'll never do it again."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked disdainfully at the soldier, a man so revered on television. He wondered what the soldier's countless fans would think if they saw him in this state, whether they'd still consider him their dream lover. "Sister Duan, I'm leaving the soldier to you, handle him as you see fit."
   

        Duan Liyi hauled the soldier off the ground. The huge man was as utterly helpless as a fledgling in her grip.
   

        Seeing that Liu Shiqing was about to leave, and knowing there would be no easy way out for him, the desperate soldier yelled out, "Director Liu, I am the lead actor of 'Chasing the Sun'. If anything happens to me, the millions you've invested in the series will go to waste."
   

        Liu Shiqing paused, hesitated for a moment, then handed Xia Kangtian over to Mao Sixian and Song Yihan, asking Shen Jiuqiang to accompany them to send Xia Kangtian to the hospital. He then turned back, walked over to the soldier, and grabbed him by the collar. "Soldier, are you threatening me?"
   

        Having acted in no fewer than ten TV dramas, the soldier was skilled at reading people's emotions. "Director Liu, I'm not threatening you, I'm merely stating a fact. As far as I know, Galaxy Entertainment has invested at least thirty-five million in 'Chasing the Sun', and that's excluding the pay for Director Hu Jing. If we include all the human and material resources poured into this show by Gongtian Satellite TV, East Sea Satellite TV, Wuling TV Station, and other TV organizations, the total investment in the show must be at least forty million, right? If I were arrested or killed, it would become a major scandal, tarnishing my national reputation. Have you thought about the impacts of such scandal on the ratings of your TV show? People would probably feel sick just looking at me, let alone wanting to follow the storyline. Xia Kangtian, who is acting alongside me, might get implicated as well."
   

        "You... " The soldier's words indeed hit a sore spot for Liu Shiqing. However, it wasn't the forty million he cared about. This show was the first TV drama produced by Galaxy Entertainment. It was meant to boost Xia Kangtian's fame and familiarize the audience with Chang Huimin. If the drama could become a hit, that would be even better. To this end, Liu Shiqing had agreed to pay top-tier female director Ms. Hu Jing an incredible two hundred thousand Huaxia Currency per episode. They had also collaborated with several TV stations for joint filming.
   

        If an ugly scandal involving the soldier broke out before the premiere of the show, "Chasing the Sun" would be ruined. All the efforts made by Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Entertainment would be wasted. Xia Kangtian and the others would have lost almost a year for nothing and their previously sunlit, pure images beloved by fans would be tarnished by a smudge that could never be erased. Those were things that money could not buy.
   

        Liu Shiqing was at a loss for what to do. He had just come of age not long ago. By comparison with the soldier, who had been performing in the entertainment industry for many years and had been involved in its dark underbelly, he seemed like an innocent boy.
   

        "Director Liu, what do you say?" With victory seemingly in his grasp, a slight smile began to creep onto the soldier's swollen face. He had experienced too many such scenarios in the entertainment industry. Some actresses, for the mere chance of appearing on screen or playing the leading role, had surrendered their bodies as a delicious meal for directors to savor. Some had even resorted to sexual bribes to get a second longer in front of the camera. In his view, Liu Shiqing might not care about these sexual bribes, but he would definitely care about whether 'Chasing the Sun' could be successfully aired. This was the soldier's trump card, and he was convinced there was no chance Liu Shiqing wouldn't yield.
   

        With a sudden smack, Duan Liyi slapped the soldier harshly. "Despicable." She had never seen anyone as shameless as the soldier.
   

        Duan Liyi's slap made the soldier's lips bleed, but the soldier couldn't care less by now. He was between life and death, desperately trying to negotiate for a better outcome. "So what if I'm despicable? To survive, I can be even more despicable."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master," Chen Junwei said, seeing the self-satisfied smirk on the soldier's face, "I do have a suggestion."
   

        Said Liu Shiqing promptly, "Go on."
   

        Chen Junhui said, "As a rogue soldier, the military court is the most suitable place for him. About the negative impact he mentioned, it can be easily managed. We can put pressure on the Yanjing City Public Security Bureau to erase or hide evidence of his guilt while they are investigating Yanhuang Media. This is a common approach in police handling of certain types of cases. In this way, we can create a false impression that the soldier had nothing to do with Yanhuang Media's organized prostitution. Also, we can fabricate a car accident. We can then get a few media outlets to report that the soldier went sightseeing by car but fell asleep or drunk at the wheel, crashed into a cliff and died, or broke through guardrails and drowned in the sea. As long as we could successfully disconnect the soldier from the Yanhuang Media prostitution case, we can dictate the narrative. Perhaps the soldier's tragic end might introduce a new angle of promotion for the drama, making it nationally renowned even before its airing. This way, the scandalous soldier can be repurposed usefully. Don't you think I'm right, Mr. Distinguished Actor?"
   

        The color drained from the soldier's face. "Director Liu, you can't do this!" If Liu Shiqing really followed Chen Junhui's idea, the best outcome for the soldier would be spending the rest of his life in military prison, or, at worst, being executed. Either way, there would be no chance for the soldier to turn his life around.(To be continued... Please log on to www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 370 Multi-dimensional cooperation〖Third Change〗
   

        After discussing how to handle the army, Liu Shiqing handed the matter over to Chen Junwei. Among the four bodyguards sent by the military, Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei had the closest relationship. The reason is self-evident, Chen Junwei's grandfather, Chen Zhuolin, was Liu Shiqing's master, which is a relationship that others do not have. It is precisely because of this relationship that Chen Junwei would joke with Liu Shiqing, while the other three bodyguards always strictly observed their duties, never overstepping their bounds, and almost never joked with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Having kicked and damaged two doors of the Sugar Industry Building, Liu Shiqing naturally had to compensate. When he left the Sugar Industry Building, he found the person in charge on the 11th floor. Just before, the staff and security guards of the building, after the police arrived, all evacuated, knowing that they couldn't afford to provoke Liu Shiqing and his people. There are too many big shots in the capital city, any one of them could crush them, so it's safer to pretend they didn't see anything.
   

        The manager on the 11th floor didn't dare to ask Liu Shiqing for more money. Following the instructions of the general manager, he asked Liu Shiqing for a thousand yuan. This amount was just a token, the two doors that Liu Shiqing himself kicked, such sturdy solid wood doors definitely couldn't be bought for five or six hundred yuan. Liu Shiqing wrote a check for five thousand yuan and then left the Sugar Industry Building.
   

        During the time when Liu Shiqing was paying the compensation, Chen Junwei made a phone call. When they walked out of the Sugar Industry Building, a car with tea-colored window glass was parked at the door. Chen Junwei stuffed the army into the car and whispered a few words to the person inside. This car, without even a license plate, drove away with the army.
   

        Liu Shiqing was thinking of going to the hospital to see Xia Kangtian, but as soon as he stepped out of the gate of the Sugar Industry Building, he received a call from Yang Nuoting, "Boss, good news, Huaxia Central Television wants to buy our TV drama."
   

        "How much?" Liu Shiqing casually asked.
   

        "The price is absolutely unimaginable for the boss, 1.5 million Huaxia currency per episode, this is the highest bid Hua Xia Central Television has ever made for a TV drama in its history." Yang Nuoting reported to Liu Shiqing somewhat proudly. She and Zhang Bifan, the director of the Film and Television Content Purchasing Center of Huaxia Central Television, set this price. "In addition to Huaxia Central Television, Yanjing Satellite Television and Shanghai Satellite Television want to buy the second round of broadcasting rights for our TV drama, with a price of 300,000 Huaxia currency per episode."
   

        Liu Shiqing was a bit stunned. Just over an hour ago, he was still worried that the TV drama "Chasing the Sun" would not sell. In such a short time, the situation had undergone earth-shaking changes, and a sky-high price was achieved in the blink of an eye.
   

        "Boss, Vice President Luo Minglian of Huaxia Central Television and Director Zhang Bifan of the Purchasing Center are here at our booth. Director Luo wants to meet you. Boss, I just called General Mao and he said that Xia Kangtian has been rescued, so you can spare the time. Can you come to the Yanjing Exhibition Hall now? The Vice President of Huaxia Central Television specifically asked to see you. I'm not at a high enough level." Yang Nuoting said a bit anxiously.
   

        At this time, a very calm voice came from beside Yang Nuoting, "Secretary Yang, can you hand me your phone, let me talk to your General Liu for a moment?"
   

        A moment later, the voice of the man came through the receiver of Liu Shiqing's cell phone, "May I ask if this is Mr. Liu Shiqing, Chairman of Galaxy Industry? I am Luo Minglian, the deputy director of Huaxia Central Television. We at Huaxia Central Television would like to cooperate with your company in multiple dimensions. I wonder if General Liu could take some time out, so we could sit down and have a good talk?"
   

        "Okay, I'll be right there." Liu Shiqing hesitated for a moment before agreeing. After hanging up the phone, they hurried back. On the way, Liu Shiqing asked Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, "Can you introduce me to some retired sisters who are skilled, good at fighting, and very attentive from the military? I want to hire them as bodyguards for Tian Tian, Jia Jia, and Chang Huimin. Don't worry, I will definitely not let them down." 
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan looked at each other and were both somewhat tempted. Previously, they didn't know much about Liu Shiqing, but now, after nearly a year of being around him, they know that Liu Shiqing is an upright person and a great boss. Working for Galaxy Industry would be a very good choice for their retired sisters, comparable to, or even better than, working as bodyguards for other high-ranking officials and rich men.
   

        "General Liu, we'll ask for you. By the way, approximately how many people do you need?" Duan Liyi asked.
   

        "No matter how many of you retire, I want all of you. I believe in the skills of the female marines of the South Sea Fleet and the female special police squad of the capital. I wish all your sisters could come and work for Galaxy Industry after retirement." Liu Shiqing said this partly in jest, knowing it was impossible, not everybody likes to work for Galaxy Industry. But his words also indirectly showed his satisfaction with Song Yihan and Duan Liyi's one-year bodyguard service. If they had performed poorly, Liu Shiqing would never have said this to them.
   

        "Mr. Liu, we will try our best for you. We can fight for a dozen or two, but don't hold out too much hope if you want more. Our marine squad and Song's female special police squad have many people from all over the country competing to join. The competition is no less fierce than at Yenching University and Shuimu University." Duan Liyi said the truth upfront, to avoid future complaints if the number of personnel recruited fell short.
   

        "A dozen or two is fine, if not this year, we can continue next year." Liu Shiqing didn't mind, the Galaxy Industry doesn't need too much special protection at the moment, especially in terms of women, a dozen or two female marine squad and female special police squad members are temporarily enough.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his group rushed to the Yanjing Exhibition Hall. When they entered the venue, they found that the booth co-hosted by Galaxy Entertainment and Gongtian Satellite TV had become very lively, with reporters from several TV stations interviewing Director Hu Jing. Hu Jing, like Liu Shiqing, had not come here the previous two days and only arrived on the last day of the exhibition, arriving about an hour earlier than Liu Shiqing.
   

        If it weren't for Hu Jing's influence in the Huaxia film and television circle, and inviting the heads of several TV stations such as Huaxia Central Television, Galaxy Entertainment's first attack on film and television dramas would have been a loss, and the millions invested would have been wasted.
   

        Director Hu Jing spoke eloquently in front of the reporters. Although Hu Jing was over fifty years old, she looked much younger. She emanated confidence and carried a personal charm. She had a flair for humor in her conversation. Hu Jing was very talented; her first directed film in 1984, was highly praised within the industry. It also received a lot of attention from international film critics. Afterward, Ms. Hu Jing's career began to climb up at the turn of the millennium. The historical drama she directed as the chief director was widely acclaimed throughout society, aired during prime time on CCTV. From there, Ms. Hu Jing became internationally famous and joined the ranks of the top directors, becoming one of the representatives of the fifth-generation directors, like Master Lao Mou. 
   

        Of course, as a successful person, Hu Jing also displayed some assertiveness. No matter who invited her to direct TV dramas or movies, she liked to control everything and disliked being interfered with by anyone under any circumstances. After Mao Sixian learned that the Army was a major shareholder of Yanhuang Media, she wanted to change directors mid-way but was strongly opposed by Hu Jing. Since there was no one who could replace Hu Jing domestically and considering that Hu Jing was handpicked by Liu Shiqing to direct "Chasing the Day", Mao Sixian chose to concede to Hu Jing. Of course, Xia Kangtian being drugged has a lot to do with the deep concealment of the military and others. No one knew that the top idol in the country, the Army, turned out to be a notorious "molester." If Hu Jing knew about this, even if she appreciated Xia Kangtian's acting skills, she would by no means support him. She would probably be faster than anyone else to kick him out.
   

        Seeing so many journalists at the booth, Liu Shiqing's first reaction was to put on his sunglasses. Yang Nuoting and Mao Shunfang came over together, "Boss, the deputy director of CCTV is waiting."
   

        "Sister Yang, leave this to me. You go to the hospital and look after Sweet for me." Liu Shiqing instructed, then walked towards Luo Minglian with a smile.
   

        As the deputy director of CCTV, Luo Minglian had been paying attention to Liu Shiqing long before he became famous at the London Olympics. When Galaxy Industry was embroiled in a storm for manufacturing Tonic Drink from industrial waste water, it caused an uproar at home and abroad. CCTV received instructions from the Central Propaganda Department to do a lot of work to eliminate the negative impact of Galaxy Industry. At that time, Luo Minglian began to pay attention to Liu Shiqing.
   

        When Luo Minglian shook hands with Liu Shiqing, he didn't mind Liu Shiqing wearing sunglasses, "It seems that Mr. Liu doesn't like to be seen by journalists. How about we find a place without journalists to interfere and talk properly?"
   

        "I'm fine with whatever arrangement Mr. Luo makes." Liu Shiqing smiled.
   

        It was just time for lunch, and Luo Minglian, as the host, took Liu Shiqing to the Moscow restaurant located on the west side of the Yanjing Exhibition Hall. This restaurant was built with the Yanjing Exhibition Hall and is a top-rated Russian-style western restaurant belonging to the Yanjing Exhibition Hall. All its signature dishes are Russian. Interestingly enough, the Yanjing Exhibition Hall also features a Russian, or more precisely, Soviet-style, which is largely due to the fact that after the establishment of New Huaxia, it unilaterally established diplomatic relations with the Soviet Union. If it were now, it would be hard for Russia to build such a large exhibition hall in Yanjing, even if they poured in a lot of money.
   

        After choosing a quiet corner to sit down, Luo Minglian consulted Liu Shiqing's opinion and ordered some of the signature dishes of the Moscow restaurant, things like Moscow-style cream grilled fish, crab salad, Moscow borsch, and portobello beef tenderloin, along with whiskey imported from Russia. Duan Liyi and her group sat at a nearby table, what they ate was up to them. Duan Liyi, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian were visiting for the first time. Chen Junhui did not have the good habit of saving money for his Junior Uncle Master. Led by him, the three of them ordered a lot from the menu. To fill their stomachs, the cost of the food alone would probably not be less than ten thousand. (To be continued … If you want to know the follow-up stories, please log onto www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters, support the author, support genuine reading!)
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        Luo Minglian poured Liu Shiqing a glass of whiskey, "Liu Shiqing, I've already seen the first trailer you guys produced and heard some introductions from Director Hu Jing. I have a premonition that your first TV drama 'Chasing the Sun' is definitely going to be a huge hit. Let's have a drink to celebrate in advance."
   

        Liu Shiqing raised his glass to clink with Luo Minglian's, took a small sip, and then set the glass down. Luo Minglian wasn't one to drink heavily either, so after a small sip, he also put his glass down. "Mr. Liu, I must say that the quality of the first TV drama you've invested in and produced has surpassed any historical fantasy-themed TV drama. There's no need to mention the director, Ms. Hu Jing, one of the best female directors in the country, the scriptwriter is also top-notch domestically, and the choice of male and female leads is just right. Xia Kangtian's ethereal temperament fits the female lead's identity perfectly, and Lu Jun has also brought out the charm of the male lead. Of course, another very key point is that you are willing to invest money into it. I heard that your investment alone is as high as over thirty million, averaging over a million per episode.
   

        The special effects presented in the trailer, I've seen them too, there's not a hint of stiffness or disconnection, everything seems very natural, as if the characters in the drama really live in a world of immortals. Mr. Liu must also know that apart from the earlier years when our Huaxia Central Television invested in 'Journey to the West' and 'Ji Gong', we hardly ever broadcast fantasy TV dramas, especially in recent years, not a single prime-time slot has aired them.
   

        This time I've decided, after I go back, I'll suggest that around the New Year's Day, we launch 'Chasing the Sun' as the opening drama for the New Year, with a grand introduction. As a cultural worker, I hope that this arrangement by our Huaxia Central Television can promote the development of the corresponding domestic industries, and can draw more comrades' focus to our native culture, so that in the future we can produce several fantasy-themed TV dramas and movies that are popular around the world, and avoid having all the blockbusters we see in the cinemas be Western fantasy films like 'The Lord of the Rings' and 'Harry Potter' from Hollywood."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Mr. Luo, you and I are really on the same page. I also hope to promote our native culture and let everyone see our own blockbusters in the cinemas."
   

        Luo Minglian smiled but didn't pick up on Liu Shiqing's words. Making TV dramas and movies are two different concepts, especially fantasy-themed movies, where the investment is absolutely astronomical. To come up with one or two hundred million in funding might not even be enough, after all, there are too many computer-generated effects that need to be created, and only if the effects are well made and look real can they attract people to the cinemas. But in China, there's a big problem with making large investments in movies, which is the difficulty in recouping costs. The capacity of China's movie market, strictly speaking, is still too small; a box office over a hundred million is considered a pretty good movie. Whereas in the United States, a good blockbuster can often sell tens of millions of dollars in box office in just one week, and the best can even break a hundred million in a week.
   

        The small capacity of China's movie market is not the most important reason. There are two other very critical factors that affect people's willingness to make large investments in movies. One is the international influence of Chinese movies, which is still too weak. Once Chinese movies go abroad, they have to face the problem of foreigners recognizing Chinese culture, plus foreign forces always look at China with colored glasses. A movie with no political ties at all, they can pick out a lot of thorns from a political angle, which further determines the weak international box office appeal of Chinese movies. Another factor is the age-old problem of piracy. Even in the United States, where the movie market is the largest, the majority of movies produced by Hollywood investors can only ensure they recoup their costs at the box office. The real profit comes from licensing fees for the production of genuine videos. The rate of genuine products in the United States is very high, making it easier to collect licensing fees. But in China, genuine products are just a luxury, and rampant piracy determines that it's almost impossible to make money from this aspect domestically.
   

        It was because of all these reasons that Luo Minglian didn't pick up on Liu Shiqing's words, nor did he encourage Liu Shiqing to invest in making fantasy-themed movies. After all, the platforms for broadcasting movies and TV dramas are different, and so are the sources of profit. The difference between the two is quite significant, and the rules that apply to TV dramas are hard to apply to the movie market.
   

        "By the way, Mr. Liu, I didn't see the main cast at your booth just now. It's really a pity I couldn't meet them." Luo Minglian didn't know that Xia Kangtian had already been hospitalized, nor did he know that Lu Jun might have already been thrown into military prison by now.
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing wouldn't tell Luo Minglian about these things. If he did, Huaxia Central Television's intention to buy 'Chasing the Sun' might fall through, and Liu Shiqing couldn't force the TV drama on China Central, could he? Wisely, Liu Shiqing chose to conceal the truth, "Xia Kangtian wasn't feeling well and went to the hospital for a check-up. As for Lu Jun, I'm not too clear on his situation."
   

        "Oh, I see." Luo Minglian chuckled, "Mr. Liu, actually, the multi-faceted cooperation I mentioned when meeting you mainly refers to two things. One is that I hope Mr. Liu's Galaxy Industry can advertise more on our Huaxia Central Television, and the other is that I hope Galaxy Entertainment can participate in the preparation work for our Huaxia Central Television's New Year's Eve Gala, preferably getting Xia Kangtian to sing a song at the Gala. Oh, and one more thing, our Huaxia Central Television would like to do a special report on Galaxy Industry, and it would be best if Mr. Liu could accept our interview."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "An interview with me is out of the question. I'm not planning to appear in the media as the chairman of Galaxy Industry, at least not until after I graduate. However, I can arrange for our company's executives to accept your interview, whether it's Wang Zewei, the investment consultant, or Ding Chongxiang, the general manager, they are all at your disposal. As for the other two matters, they are not only Mr. Luo's expectations but also the wishes of Galaxy Industry. Huaxia Central Television is the largest and most influential media platform in the country, and we are willing to cooperate with Huaxia Central Television in all aspects and from multiple angles."
   

        Luo Minglian didn't expect the meeting with Liu Shiqing to go so smoothly; he had been worried that Liu Shiqing would take the opportunity to make many demands. "Good, Mr. Liu, that's very straightforward. Come on, let's have a drink."
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to clink glasses with Luo Minglian, the restaurant door was suddenly pushed open with a bang, and two men barged in, one looking to be in his forties or fifties, the other only in his early twenties. After the two men entered, the restaurant's waiter approached them, "Gentlemen, are you here to dine? Please follow me."
   

        The older man waved his hand, "We're not here to eat, we're looking for someone."
   

        The younger man scanned the restaurant, didn't find the person, and started walking inside. The waiter tried to stop him, "Sir, you can't go in there, please don't disturb the other customers."
   

        The older man quickly took out his ID and flashed it in front of the waiter, "We are teachers from Yanjing Sports University. We just saw a very promising talent on the street. By stopping us, you're preventing us from selecting excellent athletes for the country. Can you bear that responsibility?"
   

        With such a heavy accusation, the waiter was helpless and quickly reported the situation to the manager. Just as the restaurant manager was about to come over to handle the situation, the younger man shouted, "Mr. Ding, over here!"
   

        Mr. Ding ran over, "Where? Where?"
   

        "Mr. Ding, it's him." The younger man pointed at Liu Shiqing from several meters away.
   

        Mr. Ding's eyes lit up as if a lecher had seen a stunning beauty, and he walked straight towards Liu Shiqing. Duan Liyi, Chen Junwei, and Tao Hentian quickly put down their food and stood up, "What do you want? Back off, if you take another step forward, we won't be polite."
   

        Mr. Ding ignored Duan Liyi and the others, "I am Professor Ding Kaibin from Yanjing Sports University, a national first-level coach. Young man, can we talk?"
   

        Ding Kaibin shouted at Liu Shiqing. When Liu Shiqing entered the restaurant, he had taken off his sunglasses, and his face clearly looked like a student, not someone who had worked in society for many years.
   

        Yanjing Sports University is a national key university and a key construction university under the "Project 211" designated by the State Council, the only institution with a first-level discipline in sports science and the only sports university included in the "Project 985" initiative, enjoying a high reputation both domestically and internationally.
   

        Yanjing Sports University is under the jurisdiction of the General Administration of Sport of China, and the cooperation between the General Administration of Sport and Galaxy Industry is very deep. Galaxy Industry is also the main sponsor of the national women's volleyball team, the national track and field team, and the national table tennis team. Liu Shiqing also has some connections with Yanjing Sports University.
   

        "Duan sister, let Mr. Ding come over." Liu Shiqing wanted to see what Ding Kaibin was up to.
   

        Duan Liyi and the others stepped aside, and Ding Kaibin, along with the younger man, sat down at the booth where Liu Shiqing was. Liu Shiqing waved over a waiter and ordered a steak for each of the two men. The younger man was really starving, and as soon as the steak arrived, he started eating voraciously.
   

        Luo Minglian frowned imperceptibly, wondering if these two were really teachers from Yanjing Sports University or just people who had run out of money and were looking for a free meal.
   

        Duan Liyi and the others also noticed the younger man's ravenous eating, which raised suspicions. The three exchanged glances, and Tao Hentian approached, "You two, show me your IDs."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 372 - Isn't it about making money on Huaxia's performance market [First update] _1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 372 - Isn't it about making money on Huaxia's performance market [First update] _1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 372: Yet, Isn't He Trying to Make Money in Huaxia's Performance Market?
   

        Ding Kaibin, as a national coach, has rich experiences and has lived in Yanjing, where officials are everywhere, for decades. He knows that he could bump into high-level government officials, so he didn't ask for Tao Hentian's ID, nor did he question his qualifications. He politely handed over his work badge and ID. Tao Hentian logged into the internal network using his mobile ID card reader, confirming Ding Kaibin's identity. Then, in front of the young man who was devouring his food, he knocked on the table, "Where is your ID card?"
   

        The young man looked up, his mouth smeared with steak grease, "I didn't bring my ID card. But Professor Ding can vouch for me, I'm his student, Chuan Guiyang." Still worried that Tao Hentian wouldn't know how to write his surname, he dipped his finger in some grease and drew it on the table to illustrate. "My ID number is...."
   

        "No need to check, I recognize this Chuan Guiyang. In the 2010 Guangzhou Asian Games, I led a team to Yangcheng to report on the games and met this young man. I remember he won the bronze medal in the men's 10,000 meters, right?" Luo Minglian's deep impression of Chuan Guiyang was not because of his achievements, but due to his extremely rare surname, which stumped all the members of the Huaxia Central Television reporting team until they looked up its pronunciation- similar to "pant". It is mainly found around the area of Shendu in the Central Plains Province.
   

        Chuan Guiyang nodded repeatedly, "I am that man."
   

        Tao Hentian nodded and moved aside, confirming that Ding Kaibin and Chuan Guiyang posed no threat. The three bodyguards again launched an assault on the mountain of food on the table. Chuan Guiyang was obviously a big eater, the steak Liu Shiqing had ordered for him just wasn't enough and he kept drooling over the pile of food in front of Duan Liyi and the others.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that it was Ding Kaibin who wanted to talk to him, not Chuan Guiyang, so he said to Chuan Guiyang, "If you haven't had enough, you can go and eat with my friends over there."
   

        Chuan Guiyang, a little naive, nodded and sat down next to Duan Liyi without looking properly, causing her face to become frosty. Tao Hentian hurriedly pulled Chuan Guiyang to the other side, squeezing him together with himself and Chen Junwei, "Guiyang, she is the boss here. Not just anyone can sit next to her, you know?"
   

        "Professor Ding, I don't know why you're looking for me?" Liu Shiqing had a light smile on his face, "We're strangers, never interacted before. To be honest, it's a bit abrupt of you to seek me out."
   

        Ding Kaibin sheepishly said: "Indeed, it is abrupt. But regardless of how abrupt it is, I no longer care. Let me ask you, are you interested in joining the Yanjing City Track and Field Team?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was a bit baffled. Ding Kaibin's words were without any context, where on earth was he going with his words?
   

        Ding Kaibin said: "My friend, you run fast and seem to have great stamina, do you know?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, which made Ding Kaibin look relieved, "No wonder there hasn't been anyone who discovered this promising player yet. An hour ago, I saw you pass me and my student's faces near the Yanjing Exhibition Center. I've been doing track and field for twenty to thirty years and have never seen a young man in our country who can run as fast and as well as you. Chuan Guiyang is my student, the bronze medalist in the men's long distance race at the Asian Games. Even in Asia, he's considered quite good, but he couldn't catch up with you. Even your friends left Guiyang behind. Your friends, while looking a bit older and not mostly suitable for track and field, you certainly can be. So how about it? I can apply for you to be recruited by the school or the Yanjing City Track and Field team. I believe that with my careful training, you may be able to make it onto the national team and perhaps even win awards at international events."
   

        "Hah." Luo Minglian chuckled as if she'd heard the most amusing joke in the world. Not to mention whether or not Liu Shiqing can run faster than professional athletes, even just playing with the idea, would a billionaire consider doing long-distance running? Let alone the 100-meter race, which is the highest-ranked track and field sport, even that would not feasibly attract Liu Shiqing to compete.
   

        Liu Shiqing also laughed blankly. He would only consider joining a track and field team if two things were to occur simultaneously. One, if Galaxy Industry goes bankrupt, and two, if the world no longer needed Tonic Drinks. If either event did not happen, Liu Shiqing would not be destitute enough to make such a move. "Professor Ding's kindness is appreciated. But I'm sorry, I currently have no plans to join the track and field team, so I'm afraid I'm unable to accept your kind offer."
   

        Ding Kaibin had personally witnessed Liu Shiqing's speed and knew very well that if Liu Shiqing were willing to join the track and field team, he could potentially win gold medals in world-class competitions. As a coach, how could he give up on Liu Shiqing upon spotting an exciting prospect?
   

        Ding Kaibin began to list off the benefits of joining the track and field team, painting it out to be a bed of roses. He elaborated on how wonderful a life in the track and field team could be, how much prize money they could earn once they won a gold medal - he made it sound so good, so persuasive. If it were an ordinary person who he happened to be speaking to, it might have worked, but unfortunately, he was talking to Liu Shiqing, the person least likely to be moved by money or material benefits. All of Ding Kaibin's words were destined to simply be wasted breath.
   

        The majority of what Luo Minglian wanted to say to Liu Shiqing had been said, and although some specific details had not been nailed down, Liu Shiqing had already agreed in principle. Details could be ironed out in talks with Liu Shiqing's subordinates, so Luo Minglian, relieved of her duties, was amused as she watched Ding Kaibin futilely attempt to persuade Liu Shiqing. 
   

        After finishing lunch, Liu Shiqing wiped his mouth with a napkin. Luo Minglian signaled for a waiter and handed over her credit card, "Mr. Liu, I'm treating today, so you mustn't argue with me over the bill."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't argue with Luo Minglian, "Alright, Director Luo, next time it will be my turn."
   

        "Mr. Liu?" Something stirred in Ding Kaibin's heart, he stared at Liu Shiqing's face for a long time before it dawned on him who Liu Shiqing was, "You're Liu Shiqing? The creator of the theme song for the London Olympics?"
   

        "I am Liu Shiqing, Professor Ding. It's a pleasure to meet you." Liu Shiqing replied with a smile and a nod to Ding Kaibin.
   

        Ding Kaibin immediately began to feel dismayed. If the person in front of him really was Liu Shiqing, then the prospect of convincing him to join the track and field team was essentially a pipe dream. Nonetheless, Ding Kaibin remained unyielding, "Mr. Liu, have you really never considered practicing track and field? Given your talents, winning major international prizes would be just a matter of time."
   

        "If I have the time, I might consider your suggestion. However, I am quite busy now, Professor Ding. We'll talk another time." Liu Shiqing stood up to say goodbye to Ding Kaibin.
   

        After leaving the restaurant, Liu Shiqing and Luo Minglian returned to the Yanjing Exhibition Center. Once inside, they parted ways. Luo planned to send someone to Wuling City to begin detailed negotiations with the responsible party at Galaxy Industry, in hopes of reaching an agreement soon. While interviewing Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei, they hoped to secure a massive advertising fee from Galaxy Industry. Even though Galaxy Industry had never ranked for anything, Luo, as a media professional, knew that Galaxy Industry was currently the top cash-rich business in the country. If they could get Galaxy Industry to advertise on Huaxia Central Television, securing annual advertising revenue of less than a billion would be considered a failure. Ideally, they could persuade Galaxy Industry to participate in the auction in the second half of the year and become the advertising king of Huaxia Central Television in 2014, which would be a huge boon for Huaxia Central Television.
   

        As it was still noon, most people were either eating or resting, making the exhibition hall seem a bit sparse. Liu Shiqing did not want to return to Galaxy Entertainment's booth for the time being, so he strolled around the exposition. It was then that he noticed that there were more than a thousand sponsors for the exposition, including notable domestic media outlets such as Huaxia Central Television, Yanjing Television Station, and Shanghai Cultural Broadcasting and Television Group, as well as many foreign exhibitors, including media giants like the BBC in the UK. Compared to them, Galaxy Entertainment was merely a small ant; for Galaxy Entertainment to grow into an artist agency with significant global influence, there was a long way to go.
   

        As Liu Shiqing walked past the BBC booth, he heard someone call out to him from behind, "Dear Liu, how can you ignore an old friend when you see one?"
   

        This was said in English. Liu Shiqing recognized the familiar voice and turned around to see a familiar face. Indeed, it was an old acquaintance, Christopher Blair, the chief director of the London Olympics concert.
   

        "Mr. Blair, it's such a pleasure to see you here." Liu Shiqing greeted him with a wide smile and an open-armed hug.
   

        "Dear Liu, you're always this warm." Christopher Blair didn't particularly enjoy hugging, but he could feel the sincerity in Liu Shiqing's embrace. There was no pretense in it.
   

        "Mr. Blair, what brings you here? Don't tell me another international superstar is hosting a concert in our country, and they've asked you to come over as the director?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        "No, no, I resigned after the London Olympics and set up a company of my own. I'm here to do some promotion in the Huaxia market. The Huaxia performance market is growing so well, I'm willing to do whatever it takes to further stimulate the prosperity of the market." Christopher Blair was very subtle about it, but in essence, he was trying to make money in the Huaxia performance market. (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 373: Who is this Female Angel? [Second Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing was deeply impressed by Christopher Blair. The London Olympic Games concert was organised excellently under his direction, and the performances were meticulously arranged by him. Before the official opening of the London Olympics, he had already pushed the atmosphere to a climax. Liu Shiqing had specially looked up some information on Christopher Blair and found that his influence in the global performing arts field was substantial. Many internationally renowned singers and bands would often invite Christopher Blair to direct their concerts, assisting them in designing the stage scenery and planning the performance segments.
   

        "Mr. Blair, would you mind showing me your company's booth?" Liu Shiqing asked, smiling.
   

        Christopher Blair gratefully replied, "You're more than welcome. Dear Liu, please follow me, our booth is just up ahead."
   

        Liu Shiqing followed Christopher Blair. Located in an inconspicuous position behind BBC Television's booth was what could be described as a humble exhibition stand. "Dear Liu, our company is a start-up, and there are just too many places where funds are needed, hence the less than impressive booth. However, to use one of your Huaxia idioms, we are like Zhu Bajie who drank the grindstone water — humble in appearance but with inner beauty."
   

        Liu Shiqing burst out laughing, "Mr. Blair, you really have a knack for idioms. It's hard not to admire you."
   

        "There's still a lot for me to learn," Christopher Blair humbly replied.
   

        Gazing at the booth of the "Morn" company, Liu Shiqing asked, "Mr. Blair, is this company funded solely by you?"
   

        Shaking his head, Christopher Blair replied, "Our company has two shareholders. I am one of them, holding sixty percent of the shares. The other shareholder is the famous American rock singer, Bob Karen. He was very influential in the European and American markets in the last decade, however, his popularity has been waning. Nevertheless, Bob Karen still wants to maintain a strong presence in the music industry of Europe and America, hence he co-founded this company with me."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, asking cautiously, "Mr. Blair, do you mind me asking, are you interested in having others buy into this? Is it possible for someone else to take control of the company?"
   

        As a clever individual who made a big name for himself internationally, Christopher Blair saw where this was leading, "Dear Liu, are you interested in investing in my company? Unfortunately, we are not considering incorporating partners at the moment."
   

        Liu Shiqing was indeed interested in investing, or even acquiring the Morn company. His aim was merely to recruit someone as influential as Christopher Blair, a prodigious concert director, into Galaxy Entertainment. Sooner or later, Galaxy Entertainment would have to venture into the international market. Without a professional who was well-versed in the European and American markets, it would be impossible to achieve this. Christopher Blair, a talented individual in his prime and having previously cooperated with Liu Shiqing, was undoubtedly one of the best candidates.
   

        "Mr. Blair, don't hurry to refuse. Do you recall Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia? They are currently at the Yanjing Exhibition Center, at the exhibition booth of Galaxy Entertainment. They must miss you too. Come, let me take you to see them," invited Liu Shiqing.
   

        Christopher Blair's eyes lit up, "Ms. Xia and Ms. Wang are both present? Oh, fantastic. God bless, after more than a year, I will once again be able to interact with these two beautiful ladies at close quarters. Frankly, I do miss Ms. Xia's charming singing and Ms. Wang's moving Erhu performance."
   

        Liu Shiqing brought Christopher Blair to the Galaxy Entertainment booth. Although Christopher Blair was a big name, his line of work was niche. He had always been active in the European and American markets and had barely made a mark in the Huaxia performing arts market. Hence, his face was pretty unfamiliar to the people of Huaxia. No one recognized him throughout their journey.
   

        Xia Kangtian was still in the hospital at this time, but Wang Fujia and others were present. Also present were Yang Jinfeng and Qiu Hanshuang, two pretty ladies who had garnered minor fame in the international performance market by accompanying Liu Shiqing to London. Upon seeing Christopher Blair, Wang Fujia, Yang Jinfeng, and Qiu Hanshuang were all delighted. They could never forget the nervousness and cluelessness they felt during their first performance in front of him.
   

        Christopher Blair greets everyone with a smile, "My dear Liu, isn't this exhibition more of a showcase for TV shows? It seems like you've brought along talented singers and musicians. They don't seem closely related to TV shows, though?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughs, "That's where you're wrong. Our Galaxy Entertainment has invested in and produced a TV show of the celestial genre. Oh, you might not understand 'celestial', hmm, think 'Journey to the West', 'Investiture of the Gods', you know those, right? It's similar to those. Since you're here, why not take a look at our first trailer?"
   

        Liu Shiqing signals, and the LCD TV hanging on the booth starts playing the trailer for "Chasing the Sky". It shows an ethereal, appealing world of immortals with flying swords, magical charms, and divine creatures. All these captivating elements are perfectly presented. The show's handsome men and beautiful women are undoubtedly among its main attractions.
   

        Liu Shiqing isn't sure how much Christopher Blair knows about Huaxia culture, but his primary purpose of showing him the trailer isn't to introduce him to Huaxia's celestial culture. Instead, it is to allow Christopher Blair to appreciate a small piece of music snippet in the trailer.
   

        Though it is referred to as a song, it's essentially a small section of a dolphin song hummed by Chang Huimin in "Chasing the Sky".
   

        Dolphin song, as the name suggests, refers to ultra-high frequency sounds similar to those of dolphins that are beyond human auditory perception. Of course, humans can't produce ultrasonic waves. Therefore, dolphin song broadly refers to the very high pitches humans can produce. To date, it represents the upper limit of human vocal frequency. The term dolphin song is a neologism created by non-musicians and is not a technical vocal music term.
   

        Chang Huimin's ability to hum dolphin song was unexpectedly discovered by Mao Sixian. After reporting to Liu Shiqing, Liu let Chang Huimin give a demonstration. The demonstration revealed that Chang Huimin's dolphin song astonishingly spans seven octaves, the notes leaping passionately.
   

        After discovering Chang Huimin's extraordinary singing talent, Liu Shiqing immediately arranged for Mao Sixian to rewrite the script for "Chasing the Sky", adding a "music battle". This scene was specially designed for Chang Huimin. In this scene, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and Chang Huimin all gave brilliant performances. However, from a purely musical perspective, Chang Huimin's was the most dazzling. Strictly speaking, Xia Kangtian's singing talent pales in comparison to Chang Huimin's. Xia Kangtian's success lies in her impeccable timing and circumstances making the hero. Otherwise, Galaxy wouldn't have invested so much in her.
   

        As expected by Liu Shiqing, when Chang Huimin's dolphin song came out, Christopher Blair was dumbfounded. He is a professional who has orchestrated numerous large-scale concerts for international superstars and government institutions, his ears and eyes are undeniably world-class.
   

        The globally recognized originator of the "Dolphin Song" is the famous American singer Minnie Riperton, who passed away from cancer at the age of 31. She only had a vocal range of five octaves. VITAS, the Russian prince of the Dolphin Song, also only has a range of five octaves. Mariah Carey, an internationally renowned pop diva who is acknowledged as a master of the Dolphin Song and known as the "Queen of Dolphin Song", is said to be able to reach seven octaves, though this depends on her mental state. The fact that Chang Huimin could sing over eight octaves is sure to have profoundly shocked Christopher Blair.
   

        Standing nearby, Liu Shiqing watches the evolution of Christopher Blair's facial expression with a smile. The shock brought about by Chang Huimin is precisely what he needs to negotiate with Christopher Blair. Owning part or most of Morn Company is no longer a difficult task.
   

        After Chang Huimin's segment flashed by in the trailer, Christopher Blair remained immersed in her dolphin song, unwilling to wake from its spell. Finally, Christopher Blair pulls himself together, and eagerly grabs Liu Shiqing's arm. "My dear Liu, who is this angelic lady? Could you please introduce me to her?"
   

        Liu Shiqing calls Chang Huimin over, "This is the awe-inspiring lady you inquired about, Miss Chang Huimin. Minmin, this is Mr. Christopher Blair, one of the most renowned concert directors internationally."
   

        Chang Huimin composes herself, "Nice to meet you, Mr. Blair."
   

        Christopher Blair, holding Chang Huimin's small hands, replies, "A pleasure to meet you, Miss Chang. I wonder if you would ever consider advancing your career in America or Europe. I would be happy to be your agent."
   

        "Mr. Blair that's where you're wrong, Minmin is with me. You are undermining our friendship by trying to steal her away right in front of me. Is this your way of being a friend?", Liu feigns anger. (To be continued, please follow up at www.qidian.com, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 374: Even if I am rich, I have no plans to splurge 〖Third Update〗
   

        Christopher Blair felt a bit embarrassed, "Dear Liu, please don't misunderstand, I did not mean to steal your talents. What I'm trying to say is…" 
   

        Liu Shiqing did not wait for Christopher Blair to finish, but laughingly interjected, "I know, Mr. Blair is a true friend of mine, someone who will surely not harm our friendship. Isn't that right, Mr. Blair?" 
   

        Christopher Blair kept nodding his head, "Yes, dear Liu, that's exactly what I meant." In his eyes, Liu Shiqing was a very talented person, someone he would rather offend the powerful than to quarrel with. He held the belief that there might be future collaborations with Liu Shiqing that could contribute to the rise of his career, a role that those in power might not necessarily play. 
   

        "The visitor is a guest, Mr. Blair, I must present you with the best gift, please close your eyes. The gift will be with you soon." After Christopher Blair closed his eyes, Liu Shiqing signaled to Chang Huimin.
   

        Understanding the signal, Chang Huimin took a deep breath and a melodious song flew out of her mouth.
   

        "Eli-Jay." Christopher Blair opened his eyes in shock, looking at Chang Huimin incredulously. He could hardly believe his ears. On this earth, there was actually someone whose voice bore such a striking resemblance to that of Eli-Jay, and what's more shocking, was that this girl, whose voice was so similar to Eli-Jay's, possessed a rare dolphin voice that spanned seven to eight octaves. Chang Huimin's talents and innate conditions were simply too good; it was as if God had granted this young woman all the excellent gifts in the world.
   

        "Mr. Blair, how do you think Minmin is doing? Does she have the potential to be an international superstar?" Liu Shiqing asked openly in front of Chang Huimin.
   

        Christopher Blair continued nodding his head, "Yes, too much potential. Dear Liu, to be honest, I am a bit jealous of you. You have beyond ordinary talent in songwriting and composing, which alone is enough to spark envy. Moreover, you found such world-class artists like Miss Xia Kangtian and Miss Wang Fujia, this is enough to drive people crazy with jealousy but now you've discovered yet another talent like Miss Chang Huimin, who has unparalleled gifts. I guess even the presidents of Baidai Records and Sony Records would die of jealousy if they knew about the talent pool at Galaxy Entertainment."
   

        "Mr. Blair, if you're willing, they can be not just my employees but also yours. As I've said before, let me buy into Morn Company or simply dissolve Morn Company, accept my invitation to join Galaxy Entertainment. I can appoint you as the Deputy General Manager and Music Director of Galaxy Entertainment. Then, all the talented artists at Galaxy Entertainment will have to follow your orders. You can help them reach out from Huaxia to the world and personally witness their rise to worldwide stardom." Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        "Well…" Christopher Blair hesitated a bit, "Dear Liu, I have to say, your words are quite tempting. But I need some time to think carefully. I must discuss with my partner, Bob Karen before making any decisions either about inviting you to buy shares or about dissolving Morn Company. Please give me three days. Afterward, I will give you an answer."
   

        "Alright, Mr. Blair, I will wait for three days." Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I'm going to stay in Yanjing for quite a bit of time in the future, so it will be easier for us to stay in touch. It's a pity we're not in my hometown, Wuling City. Otherwise, I would have invited you to my place and cooked you a medicinal meal."
   

        Christopher Blair laughed, "If we became partners, I'm sure I'll have plenty of opportunities to taste your cooking. By the way, dear Liu, why are you planning to stay in Yanjing for a while? Are you considering moving your company here?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I'm here to study in Yanjing. As of September, I will be a freshman at both Yenching University and Shuimu University."
   

        "Oh my, you're planning to attend such prestigious institutions like Yenching University and Shuimu University. Do you realize how enormous a waste that would be? With your talent, the places that would be best for you are the National Higher Conservatoire of Music in Paris, France, or the Vienna University of Music and Performing Arts in Austria, or the Cleveland Institute of Music in Ohio, United States. These are the top music schools in the world. Only there, would your talent receive the nourishment it deserves and you could progress even further." Christopher Blair shook his head, "Dear Liu, you've made a very unwise decision."
   

        "Mr. Blair, it's not as sinister as you make it out to be. I think what I'm doing is…" Liu Shiqing was interrupted by an incoming group of people, "Who was singing just now?"
   

        Most of these people had badges on their chests, issued by the exhibition organizing committee to certify them as exhibitors. Chang Huimin glanced at Liu Shiqing, and then stepped forward, "It was me singing."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "You sing that? Can you really sing so well?" An middle-aged woman asked in disbelief.
   

        "Minmin, sing for them." Liu Shiqing instructed.
   

        Chang Huimin nodded, once again showing off her singing talent that greatly resembled Eli-Jay's. Her voice instantly amazed everyone present.
   

        Once Chang Huimin had finished singing, Liu Shiqing seized the opportunity. "Ladies and gentlemen, this is our singer and actress from Galaxy Entertainment, Ms. Chang Huimin. In our first TV drama, the classical Xianxia drama "Chasing the Sun", Minmin plays the second female lead. In the drama, Minmin's performance is outstanding. The broadcasting rights of our TV drama have already been bought by Huaxia Central Television for a high price of 1.5 million Huaxia Currency per episode. We are now selling the second and third round of broadcasting rights. If you want to secure these rights, act fast. Yanjing Satellite TV and Shanghai Satellite TV have already bought the second round of rights, and we only plan to sell to four satellite TV channels. For the third round of broadcasting, we only plan to sell to ten satellite TV channels. Director Zhao, don't stand there in a daze, hurry up and run the trailer."
   

        Despite Yanhuang Media beforehand tip-off, representatives of various TV stations deliberately ignored the booth co-organized by Galaxy Entertainment and Gongtian Satellite TV in order to buy film and television works from Yanhuang Media at a discounted price. Many people hadn't even watched the trailer for "Chasing the Sun". Now, when the trailer was released, especially several exciting scenes in the trailer, instantly drew the attention of many TV station program buyers.
   

        Furthermore, since Huaxia Central Television had already bought the first airing rights of the drama, it was expected to have a certain impact nationwide. At that time, even reruns could attract a certain audience, even boosting the ratings more than many TV dramas that premiered nationwide on satellite TV channels.
   

        In an instant, the program purchasers from various TV stations had surrounded Galaxy Entertainment's booth, clamoring and scrambling to sign purchase contracts with Galaxy Entertainment. Zhao Weichang, the head of Gongtian Satellite TV, was overjoyed. As the main partner in the production of "Chasing the Sun," Gongtian TV station invested a lot of resources. According to the agreement signed by Gongtian TV station and Galaxy Entertainment, Gongtian TV station not only had the right to purchase "Chasing the Sun" at a favorable price, but also could get a certain proportion of revenue from total sales. Although the proportion is not very high, it still represented profit from TV drama sales for Gongtian TV station.
   

        There was no need for Liu Shiqing to stay at the Yanjing Exhibition Hall. After bidding farewell to Zhao Weichang and Christopher Blair, Liu Shiqing hurried to the hospital to visit Xia Kangtian. After the hospital's rescue, Xia Kangtian had come out of danger and was currently under observation in the Intensive Care Unit. According to the doctor, if Xia Kangtian does not have any relapses after the 24-hour observation period, there would be no problems. Then, after a two or three-day hospital stay, he would be allowed to be discharged.
   

        Liu Shiqing let out a long sigh of relief. The hospital would not allow anyone to stay with the patient in the ICU, so Liu Shiqing, unable to do much, had to let Mao Sixian arrange for someone to keep watch outside the ICU and notify her in case of any developments. Afterwards, Mao Sixian rushed to the Yanjing Exhibition Hall to continue managing the booth in the afternoon and the disassembly work in the evening. Liu Shiqing began preparations for his imminent university life, with the first task being to find suitable accommodations.
   

        According to nationals regulations, all university students, whether local or from outside the city, must live on campus. This regulation used to be strictly enforced but has now been relaxed slightly. However, the accommodation fees for each academic year must be paid. As for whether students stay in the university dormitory buildings after paying, that is another matter.
   

        Liu Shiqing's problem was that if he stayed on campus, what about his senior fellow apprentices and the four bodyguards sent by the military. Would they live in the dormitory with him? That was clearly impossible. Making them sleep in the corridor was even more unthinkable. It was one thing if it were for one or two days, but this was going to be for at least four years. Even an iron man could not handle it, let alone that Liu Shiqing did not want to torture them.
   

        Having looked around Yenching University and Shuimu University, Liu Shiqing still couldn't find suitable accommodation. His requirements this time were much stricter than when he was an apprentice at Galaxy Machine Tool. Besides basic living conditions, Liu Shiqing also needed a place for experiments. He had accumulated a great deal of high technology and was waiting for his university time to apply them. Without a laboratory, it would be pointless.
   

        The areas surrounding Yenching University and Shuimu University are undeniably among the most lucrative in Yanjing. Various companies attached to these two universities occupy more than a third of the land. Additionally, the rental houses comprise another significant portion, it is one of the most thriving industries around the colleges. You could easily spot rental houses wherever you wander, the tenants being are students, workers who came to Yanjing to make their living, and predominately, graduated university students preparing for their postgraduate exams. The old locals in Yanjing who built bungalows or even small buildings in their property and rented them out could easily earn tens of thousands a month, arousing envy from countless hardworking white-collars and gold-collars.
   

        It was so difficult to find a place that could meet Liu Shiqing's requirements in such a pricey area. He almost wore his legs out, but still couldn't find a suitable place.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, this isn't getting us anywhere. Why don't we ask Qianrong's good friend for help, or better yet, ask Vice Principals He Tianhao or Wei Donglin to arrange something?" Chen Junwei suggested.
   

        Duan Liyi said, "Why go through all that trouble, Director Liu, why don't you just call Director Dai and ask him to arrange a place for you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly replied, "I'd rather not trouble Director Dai. I am here to study, not to join the General Logistic Department. It wouldn't be right to keep troubling Director Dai. I should just ask He Zhulan."
   

        Liu Shiqing called Guo Qianrong and roughly explained the situation. Qianrong then handed the phone to He Zhulan. Surprisingly, He Zhulan had an idea, or rather, she knew this area extremely well. "Director Liu, despite many companies being set up around Yenching University and Shuimu University, many are barely getting by, and not all of them are profiting. If you need a big place, you can take over their territories from some of these poorly-operated companies. Better yet, if you like a building, just buy it and make it the Beijing headquarters of Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. Buying a building in the capital was no small matter. Residential properties cost several tens of thousands per square meter, while commercial properties cost over a hundred thousand per square meter. For a building of at least twenty to thirty thousand square meters, the total cost would be astronomical. Even if Liu Shiqing was rich, he wasn't planning to burn money like that.
   

        At this moment, Shen Jiuqiang tapped Liu Shiqing's shoulder and pointed at a newsstand, where a newspaper was displayed. "Old city district of Yanjing is renovating. Prime land near Yenching University will be auctioned tomorrow. Today is the deadline for registration."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly ran over, bought that newspaper, and immediately flipped to the relevant section, reading it carefully. It turns out a village near Yenching University was soon to be demolished. Because it lacked advanced infrastructure and had no cultural or historical significance, Yanjing City Government decided to tear it down for reconstruction. After demolition, about four to five hundred thousand square meters of land would be cleared. To raise funds and compensate the original inhabitants, Yanjing City Government decided to auction the land in advance, allocating some of the proceedings to the relocated households. This was also an attempt by the Yanjing City Government. (To be continued. To know more about the story, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters and more support to the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 375 The inevitable difficulties in the middle [first published]
   

        As early as the end of 2009, the permanent population of Yanjing City had reached 19.72 million, expanding at a rate of 543,000 per year. Yanjing is not a region rich in resources, many of which need to be supported by other provinces and cities. Gongtian Province, which is adjacent to Yanjing, is like a mother, giving various resources, preferably at low or even free prices, to Yanjing city.
   

        However, some resources cannot be subsidized, including land. Yanjing's population growth rate is simply too fast, unbearably so. In recent years, Yanjing's real estate prices have been rising one step every year. As early as 2010, the average price of residential buildings within the Fourth Ring had already entered the era of 31,000 per square meter. Even around the Sixth Ring, the prices of residential buildings have already exceeded 10,000 per square meter.
   

        The phrase "every inch of land is worth its weight in gold" perfectly describes the land prices in Yanjing. In Yanjing, a place where almost every inch of land has been developed, there is suddenly an area of 450,000-500,000 square meters, larger than Tiananmen Square, set for development. As you can imagine, how tempting this is for national real estate developers. Especially since this plot of land is located between the Fourth and Fifth Rings, close to Yenching University, Shuimu University and Zhongguan Village. The plot is like a piece of meat emitting an enticing aroma, every capable businessman wants to take a bite.
   

        Liu Shiqing was also extremely tempted, the area of 450,000-500,000 square meters, close to both Yenching University and Shuimu University. There was so much that could be done.
   

        Without a second thought, Liu Shiqing ordered, "Sister Yang, call General Ding and Uncle Wang. Tell them to drop all their work, bring Gu Caixia, our business license, company seals, financial seals, etc., and come to Yanjing immediately."
   

        Yang Nuoting knew that Liu Shiqing was planning a big move. Perhaps the boss was going to change his previous reluctance to enter real estate and stir up the capital city. He was very clear that the most profitable cities for real estate development in China were just a few, and Yanjing was definitely among the top.
   

        In terms of economic strength, Galaxy Industry could completely swallow this plot of land. In the past, the highest price for land auctions in Yanjing was just over 30,000 per square meter. Even if calculated at 40,000 per square meter, the 450,000-500,000 square meters of land would amounts to around 20 billion Huaxia Currency. However, if Liu Shiqing were to monopolize this lucrative opportunity, he would likely become the enemy of all national real estate developers. Blocking people's money path would make you a target of their hatred.
   

        After careful consideration, Liu Shiqing made a call to Yang Jianbin, "Mr. Yang, it's me, Liu Shiqing."
   

        Yang Jianbin chuckled, "Mr. Liu, welcome to Yanjing. Good, I will host a welcome dinner for you tonight."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 376 Going to Make a Contribution to the American People {Second Shift}
   

        Yu Jianbin organized his thoughts and said: "President Liu, I can responsibly tell you that the two plans you proposed, the heads of our group company will certainly choose the first one. However, have you considered the risks that may be encountered in the process of establishing Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park?"
   

        "What risks?" Liu Shiqing made this decision on a whim, without giving it thorough thought.
   

        When Yang Jianbin shared his concerns with Liu Shiqing, Liu couldn't help but feel a sense of trepidation. In Yanjing City, where high-ranking officials are everywhere, it's not just about having money and technology. Even having the aura of being the national college entrance examination champion, won't suffice. The three difficulties Yang Jianbin mentioned were like three mountains standing in front of Liu Shiqing, none of which Liu and Wang Zewei, and Ding Chongxiang could overcome.
   

        Although Yang Jianbin couldn't see Liu Shiqing, he anticipated Liu's reaction. "Don't worry, President Liu, don't be disheartened. These three difficulties, I can think of ways to solve. I can reflect it to the higher authorities to let Yanjing City Government change the land use, it should be possible to change residential land to industrial land. If the situation is extremely good, we could even have the city government allocate the land to us free of charge."
   

        Liu Shiqing was overjoyed. If they could save on land transfer fees, it would save at least ten to twenty billion Huaxia Currency, which is undoubtedly a large sum.
   

        Yang Jianbin continued: "As for the second and third difficulties, the solutions are even simpler. I suggest that you find more partners and turn the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park into a shareholding company. Galaxy Industry has the majority or controlling shares, holding the power of speech in the Park, but allowing more enterprises and entities to enter and share the rights and interests."
   

        "Apart from Hualiang Group, who else do you think would be suitable partners for us?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed: "There are many. For example, Yenching University, Shuimu University, Huaxia Academy of Sciences, Huaxia Engineering Academy, Huaxia Aviation Industrial Group, National Development and Investment Company and so on. We have countless options. President Liu, as long as you agree, you can leave the matter of contacting partner enterprises to me. I will help you and won't let you suffer a loss."
   

        Upon thinking, Liu Shiqing responded, "Alright, I can transform the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park into a shareholding company, but I have two conditions. First, the second laboratory of Galaxy Industry and Galaxy Industry (Beijing) Co., Ltd. should not allow any enterprise or organization to hold shares, at least for now. Secondly, I should hold controlling shares in the entire High-Tech Experimental Park, at least should own fifty percent of the shares."
   

        Yang Jianbin nodded, "Okay, these two points can be used as our negotiation bottom line. President Liu, if you don't have anything else to assign, I'll arrange contacts for you."
   

        "I am counting on you, President Yang." After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing looked at Yang Nuoting, "Sister Yang, who exactly is your brother? Why does he appear so powerful that it scares me?"
   

        Yang Nuoting shrugged. "Boss, don't ask me about my brother. Although we're siblings, I know little about what he does. Ever since he went to University, he hasn't wanted me to inquire about his affairs. But I can tell you a secret: my sister-in-law is a strong woman, and my brother is fearful of her. Hehe..."
   

        Feeling exasperated, Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes. Even if Yang Jianbin is under his wife's thumb, it wouldn't be a big deal. There are many henpecked men in Huaxia. One more Yang Jianbin wouldn't make a difference. "Sister Yang, have Ding and Uncle Wang arrived?"
   

        Yang Nuoting hurriedly said, "Boss, I have already told them your request. Both President Ding and President Wang said they will quickly wrap up the work on hand and rush over from Wuling City right away."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "We also don't need to look for a house now, let's go and take a look at that land which is to be demolished. If nothing goes wrong, we are the owners of that piece of land."
   

        Liu Shiqing and the others hurried to the site. This village in the city, located between the fourth and fifth ring, had already started demolition. Everywhere you could see the word "demolish" circled in red on the walls, machinery rumbling constantly, tools for collecting scrap metal, moving company cars were going in and out in an endless stream.
   

        While wandering around this urban village, Liu Shiqing and his team encountered several delegations, who appeared to be real estate development companies' executive teams conducting a field study just like Liu Shiqing. Among them, several people often appeared in financial programs or columns in various media outlets, and all appeared satisfied and ambitious, clearly targeting this lucrative piece of meat. According to the current real estate market, as long as they can win this piece of land, making a profit of 30-40% is not difficult. If hyped well, the profit could even reach 70-80%, or even more than 100%.
   

        In contrast, Liu Shiqing's team was the least noticeable. None of them had the charisma of a boss, and Liu Shiqing was too young; he looked more like a rich second or third generation and had nothing to do with a startup image. Yang Nuoting was a typical "White Skeleton Sprite" — white-collar + elite, but it had nothing to do with being a boss; Shen Jiuqiang, Duan Liyi and the others were even less alike. When Liu Shiqing passed by several inspection teams, he could see the contempt and disdain on their faces. 
   

        After a simple tour, they checked the time, and it was getting late. If they didn't hurry up, they would probably miss the final registration time. Liu Shiqing and his colleagues quickly withdrew from the urban village, took two top-level HQE Red Flag cars, an off-road jeep, and went directly to the Yanjing City Land and Resources Bureau's Yanjing City Land Exchange Center. Liu Shiqing originally wanted to use his ID for proof and the billions of funds in his savings card as a deposit to register, but the staff at the Land Exchange Center only recognized business licenses and official seals, no matter how much Liu Shiqing plead, they were unwilling to make accommodations.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no choice but to wait anxiously. Fortunately, at the last moment before the registration deadline, Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang arrived with the official seal, business license, etc. of Galaxy Industry and became the last company to participate in the auction.
   

        Since the land area is too large and there are few companies that can buy it all at once, and one-time auctioning is not conducive to higher bidding prices, the Yanjing City Land Bureau has divided the over 480,000 square meters of land left after the demolition of the urban village into more than 20 pieces. They plan to reserve some of the land, and auction some tomorrow and at future auctions.
   

        Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei didn't have time to ask Liu Shiqing why he decided to auction land in Yanjing. Based on Liu Shiqing's instructions, they just registered the company first. Liu Shiqing was prepared for both possibilities. If the Yanjing City Government refuses to change the land use and insists on conducting the auction tomorrow, Liu Shiqing will have to resort to auctioning the land themselves. 
   

        After the registration had been completed and they left the Land Exchange Centre, Liu Shiqing told his two right-hand men about his decision to establish the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park. Both Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei inhaled sharply. It seemed that the boss had no intention of studying hard at Yenching University or Shuimu University. He obviously came to Yanjing to "stir things up". The ultra-high precision CNC machine had just been produced, causing a storm. And this was just the beginning; there would be a second, third, fourth event... Working with such a boss is exciting, but you have to have a strong heart. Otherwise, the excitement might be too much to handle, and might lead to heart disease or a sudden stroke.
   

        "President Liu, I don't object to setting up a subsidiary or branch in Yanjing, but is it necessary to establish a second laboratory? In our first laboratory in Wuling City, it was designed to accommodate around 350 research staff and about 150 non-research staff. However, since Major General Xu Wenjun and the military research staff left, there are only 20 research staff left in our first laboratory. We haven't even filled the first laboratory, and now you're rushing to establish a second one. Isn't it a bit too hasty?" Ding Chongxiang voiced his worries. 
   

        Liu Shiqing explained, "I also know that building a second lab is a bit premature, but it can't be helped. First of all, while I'm studying in Yanjing, I need a place to do experiments. I can't always conduct experiments at Yenching University or Shuimu University, right? Of course, conducting experiments at these two colleges is not impossible. The problem is, would the school provide me with unrestricted experimental conditions? Even if we take a step back, if I produce something in their labs, whose property would it be? Do I have to give them a part of the proceeds from my hard work? Furthermore, would you decide that under the current conditions, including students from Yenching University and Shuimu University, would they choose to work in Wuling City or choose to stay in Yanjing?"
   

        Chen Junwei interjected, "In my opinion, it would be neither Wuling nor Yanjing, but the United States. The moon is rounder in the United States. What do our Huaxia students from Yenching University and Shuimu University see in it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing glared at Chen Junwei, who twitched his mouth, "Junior Uncle Master, you can't be so dictatorial. What I'm saying is the truth. In California, USA, there are at least 13,000 students from Shuimu University. The talent that we cultivated all ran to the United States, contributing to the American people. In their view, what's so good about this shabby place in Yanjing? The moon is rounder in the United States." (To be continued, to learn the next steps, please visit www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 377: To Make You Kindle the Flame〖Third change〗
   

        Monthly Ticket Ah!
   

        What Chen Junwei said was sarcastic, and this was evident to Liu Shiqing and the others. Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei found it heartbreaking, somewhat hapless, but Ding Chongxiang's face couldn't help but turn sour. Before he entered Galaxy Industry, if he wasn't "contributing" for the Americans, he was "contributing" for the Japanese. Although Chen Junwei was not directly speaking about him, the insinuation wasn't far off.
   

        The most prestigious universities in Huaxia, which draw the most elite students of Huaxia, see at least a third of their students going abroad to places like the United States, Europe, Japan after graduation. Ultimately they renounce their Huaxia citizenship and change their nationalities, pouring all their wisdom and ability into places other than the ones their ancestors had struggled for.
   

        The reasons behind this are complex, including both internal and external aspects. However, it can't be denied that these elites staying abroad prioritize personal interests over the collective interests of the descendants of Yanhuang, which is undoubtedly a major factor. No matter how loudly they shout the slogan "I love my motherland," it doesn't change the fact that they've thrown away their Huaxia identity.
   

        "Alright, Junwei, you don't have to be so overly concerned. When the time comes, when you are the head of the headquarters or the head of the organization, you can think about this issue. Your rank is too low now, and apart from expressing your complaints, there's not much you can actually do." Liu Shiqing laughed and scolded Chen Junwei.
   

        Chen Junwei immediately pulled a long face and said, "Junior Uncle Master, why are you mentioning this now when you already know I only have a high school degree. Me being a captain is already a break from tradition, there's absolutely no way for me to be promoted anymore."
   

        "Is it difficult to go to university? I'll pay for it. How about buying you an admission notice to a university?" Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Chen Junwei shook his head vigorously, "No, please spare me, I think I'm doing just fine right now. In the future, after I retire, I can just mooch off of your Galaxy Industry. I don't want to endure school."
   

        Tao Hentian laughed, "Junwei, you're revealing your fears again."
   

        "Get lost, it's none of your business, why are you butting in?"
   

        Everyone laughed heartily. Thanks to Chen Junwei's teasing, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei both understood the necessity of building the second laboratory in Yanjing. Even Yanjing, the second largest city of Huaxia, might not be able to keep the graduates of Yenching University and Shuimu University. This brings to light the unlikely event of getting them to work in Wuling City. Of course, it's not entirely impossible, but for those who are willing to bypass the prosperity and convenience of a large city and choose to work in a second or third-tier city like Wuling City, must overcome a substantial psychological barrier. Even the students who are native to Wuling City would probably 100% reject the idea of returning to their hometown after graduating from Yenching University, or Shuimu University. The city of Yanjing has greater appeal than Wuling City, which is less attractive than the United States. This is the reality.
   

        "Let's go, it's about time to have dinner. Let's find a place to eat. After dinner, I will take you to the hospital to visit Kangtian." As Liu Shiqing said this, a sharp light flashed in his eyes, "Those bastards Bao Lijin and the Army, if I hadn't come in time, something bad would have happened to Kangtian. Uncle Wang, Mr. Ding, I need you to come up with a plan for me. How can we kick them while they're down?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang said, "Bao Lijin and Xue Xiuran, and that Hong Kong tycoon's subordinate were arrested. As long as there's no big accident, the collective prostitution of the artists under Yanhuang Media should be exposed soon. It's certain that Yanhuang Media will be investigated. Worst case scenario, Yanhuang Media may be delisted and even go bankrupt. In this case, we will have many opportunities to annex the assets of Yanhuang Media. With good operation, it's not hard to earn a fortune from the bankruptcy of Yanhuang Media. However, Mr. Liu, my suggestion is clear. It's best not to let Galaxy Entertainment accept the artists under Yanhuang Media because the risk is too high. Once the media expose that they used to work for Yanhuang Media, Galaxy Entertainment will be implicated. The media may suspect that we also organize artists to engage in prostitution. We can't bear this accusation no matter what."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. The artists of Yanhuang Media were indeed a hot potato. If not handled properly, the enterprises that take them in would be pushed into an abyss of no return. Like people, corporations also have some stains that they shouldn't touch.
   

        After Liu Shiqing and the others had a simple dinner, they went to the hospital to see Xia Kangtian. Xia Kangtian was still under intensive observation in the ICU, but the doctor at the hospital remarked that the situation is rather optimistic at present. Xia Kangtian had recovered very well and could be transferred to a standard ward by tomorrow morning. Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang, and Wang Zewei all breathed a sigh of relief.
   

        That evening, in the hotel, Liu Shiqing intended to discuss with Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei about dealing with the auction the following day when Dai Guobin called, "Mr. Liu, you are still in Yanjing, right? Do you have time? The leader wants to see you."
   

        "Leader? Which leader?" Liu Shiqing was puzzled. Dai Guobin was just a Colonel, who could be considered as his leader were plenty.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Dai Guobin said: "Don't worry about it, you'll know when you see it. This meeting is very important and will determine when your ultra-high density machine tool can be manufactured."
   

        Dai Guobin's words struck a nerve with Liu Shiqing. Over half of the high-tech industries that Liu Shiqing had decided to develop, to some extent, were connected with the ultra-high precision numerically controlled machine too. For each day it doesn't get produced, Liu Shiqing's plans remain unachievable.
   

        "Our company's General Managers, Mr. Ding and Mr. Wang are here, can I take them with me?" Liu Shiqing decided to take Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei as backup, to avoid fighting alone in case of any negotiation.
   

        "Ok! Where are you? I will come to pick you up now." Dai Guobin acceded to Liu Shiqing's request.
   

        Liu Shiqing told Dai Guobin their location at the hotel and then they all left the hotel and waited outside. About half an hour later, Dai Guobin drove over. He didn't even get out of the car, but directly said, "Follow my car, Mr. Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing and his party followed Dai Guobin, zigzagging through the streets and alleys of Yanjing City for over an hour before slowly stopping at the entrance of a courtyard without any signs. "Sister Duan, what is this place?" he asked.
   

        Duan Liyi shook her head, "I'm sorry Mr. Liu, I also don't know. But from the looks of it, it seems like some sort of secretive facility."
   

        As everyone got out of the car, Liu Shiqing asked Dai Guobin. "Where are we, Director Dai? Could it be the General Logistics Department's courtyard?"
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "This is not the territory of the General Logistics Department, but a secret-level scientific research institute under the General Equipment Department. Come on, the leaders at the headquarters are waiting for you."
   

        Everyone followed Liu Shiqing into a six-story office building. When they got to the fifth floor, Dai Guobin waved his hand, suggesting that Duan Liyi and the others should stay behind. He then said to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, can you have your seniors stay here too? The place we are going is not really a place they should visit."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang looked anxiously at Liu Shiqing, fearing something unexpected might happen to him. However, he also knew that confronting the military, even if all his brothers were summoned, they can be easily dealt with a squad of soldiers and a few machine guns. Liu Shiqing gave his brother a reassuring look and then took Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei to follow Dai Guobin along the corridor.
   

        Although the office building was not tall, it was labyrinthine with crisscrossing corridors. It would be easy to lose direction without being led by someone familiar. After following Dai Guobin for about five or six minutes, they finally stopped in front of a large iron door. Two imposing soldiers with dangerous vibe stood beside this door.
   

        Dai Guobin voluntarily took out his ID for the soldiers on duty to inspect. The soldiers carefully checked the ID before opening the iron door, letting Dai Guobin, Liu Shiqing and the others in.
   

        Behind the iron door was a corridor over a meter wide. The corridor had a sci-fi style decoration, all in silvery white, with transparent floor-length glass walls. At the end of the corridor was a meeting room, constructed from one-way glass. You could see outside from inside the room, but not the other way round. The door of the meeting room was also guarded, but this guard was not an ordinary sergeant, but a colonel. Seeing a colonel serving as a guard gave a clue about the high status of the people inside the room.
   

        After Dai Guobin had his credentials verified by the colonel, the colonel saluted Dai Guobin, "Director Dai, the leaders have been expecting you, please go in."
   

        Dai Guobin entered the meeting room, stood at attention and loudly announced, "Reorting to the leaders, I have brought Chairman Liu Shiqing as instructed."
   

        "Good, please bring in Mr. Liu and his team" a commanding voice responded.
   

        Dai Guobin turned around and brought Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei into the conference room. As Liu Shiqing took a quick glance around the room, his expression tightened, this room, around thirty square meters in size, was filled with military stars. He had already mingled with several generals before, having interacted with both Major Generals and Lieutenant Generals, but he had never met an Army General.
   

        Two Lieutenant Generals were sitting in the main seats. One of them smiled and gestured to Liu Shiqing, "Come over here, Mr. Liu, sit next to myself and Vice Minister Hong. Mr. Ding, Mr. Wang, you can sit wherever you'd like."
   

        Liu Shiqing accepted the invitation and sat next to the Lieutenant General who had addressed him. Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang, however, did not share Liu Shiqing's ease and sat down somewhat awkwardly at Dai Guobin's behest.
   

        "Maybe you don't know who we old guys are Mr. Liu, let Comrade Dai Guobin introduce us." The Lieutenant General said with a smile.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Yes, sir." Dai Guobin stood up and began to introduce the identities of those present to Liu Shiqing. The one who had greeted Liu Shiqing was Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai, Deputy Minister of the General Logistics Department. The somewhat imposing lieutenant general was Deputy Minister Hong Dalei of the General Equipment Department. The third lieutenant general was Ye Qiuyan, Deputy Director of the National Space Administration. Besides these three lieutenant generals, the other major generals were either from the Ordnance Industry Corporation or the Shipbuilding Industry Corporation, all of them senior technical officers from defense industry companies. If we were to use the job titles of civilian engineers, they would either be deputy chief engineers or people of the chief engineer level.
   

        In addition to these generals, there were several colonels. There were also some people not in uniform. These individuals not in uniform were no less prestigious than the generals. They were either academicians of the Huaxia Engineering Academy or the Huaxia Academy of Sciences, dominant figures in the field of science and technology. If these people were to join forces, they could set off a storm in the science and technology industry of Huaxia, especially in the field of military technology.
   

        "Mr. Liu," when Dai Guobin finished introducing everyone, Diao Zhicai smiled and said to Liu Shiqing, "I'm sure you've guessed why we invited you here today. You have, through Comrade Gui Zhenghua, submitted a request for assistance to our military, asking us to help you by pulling together top machine tool manufacturing technicians from around the country, to collaborate with you in the production of the first ultra-high precision CNC machine in our nation. To be honest, when we received Comrade Gui Zhenghua's report, we were quite astonished.
   

        Considering your involvement in such a design, you must be very familiar with the national machine tool manufacturing industry. Our country's machine tool manufacturing industry has been stuck at a low level of repetition, with no key breakthroughs or progress in the production of ultra-high precision CNC machines and sub-micron precision numerical control machine tools. Untoward as it might sound, including Deputy Minister Hong and myself, none of us believed that you alone could achieve such a significant breakthrough.
   

        We invited you over to put your design through the crucible, to separate the wheat from the chaff and the genuine from the false. We want everyone to judge whether your design is feasible or not? Is it truly superior to the current level of machine tool design in our nation? If it is not, we will not expend the effort to call in technicians from all over the country to help you. Balancing the possibility, I can responsibly assert that we would spare no expense to manufacture the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine tool you had designed, and equip it to the industries that desperately need it, as fast as we can."
   

        In fact, the General Logistics Department doesn't have much to do with ultra-high precision CNC machine tools. The organizations most related to it are the General Equipment Department and the various defense industry companies that are here today. Whether it's nuclear weapons, rocket missiles, or aircraft carriers and nuclear submarines, they all need ultra-high precision CNC machine tools. Once Huaxia has ultra-high precision CNC machine tools, these cutting-edge weapons that determine the country's military strength will inevitably see tremendous development. It can not only reduce dependence on advanced Russian weapons, but also better counter the continuous updating of American arms, better safeguarding the national security. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 378 I Can Help You Get Yenching City Government's Attention
   

        The General Logistics Department and the General Equipment Department, who have jointly extended their invitation, have invited the country's top experts in the field of CNC machine tool manufacturing and application. These experts not only possess rich theoretical knowledge but also have extensive practical experience. They are the leaders in the Huaxia defense industry and in high-tech fields. Unlike the so-called "brick house" experts who often speak out in the media, these people are real doers.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that he had to impress this gathering today. If he couldn't convince the military officers and academicians present, he wouldn't be able to invite the top machine tool manufacturers in the country through the military. Currently, it is impossible for Galaxy Machine Tools to achieve its original expectation by relying solely on its influence. Conversely, if they managed to produce the ultra-high-precision CNC machine, Galaxy Machine Tools would immediately rise to the rank of world-class CNC machine tool manufacturers. At that point, their influence would be unparalleled in the industry, and they would no longer need to rely on the military for everything.
   

        Of course, defense industry companies are undoubtedly the most likely domestic companies to purchase ultra-high-precision CNC machines. Without convincing the senior military technicians present, even if Galaxy Machine tools miraculously manage to manufacture Liu Shiqing's machine tool design, there will be few daring enough to buy it, or they might buy it doubtfully, which would not be conducive to Galaxy Machine Tools' market expansion.
   

        Liu Shiqing took out his U Disk and handed it to Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai, "General, the physical blueprints and the design instruction manual are all temporarily held by my mentor, Mr Dou Wenyang, the Chief Engineer at Galaxy Machine Tools. I only have the electronic versions here, please have them exported."
   

        Diao Zhicai didn't refuse and took the U Disk, then directed his secretary to export the files in the U Disk and print them out with the equipment at the research base in the shortest time possible.
   

        Within a matter of minutes, Diao Zhicai's secretary and two Majors came in, each holding a huge pile of data and distributed them to everyone present. The projector in the meeting room was also switched on, displaying the overall design of the machine tool designed by Liu Shiqing on the screen.
   

        "Let's all take a look at the design instruction that Mr. Liu has put together. I'll give you half an hour. Afterwards, we will start questioning Mr. Liu." Lieutenant General Hong Dalei spoke up for the first time.
   

        Everyone eagerly started looking through the design instruction. Liu Shiqing didn't pay it much mind, even if they figuratively swallowed the design manual, he wouldn't care.
   

        In fact, Liu Shiqing had held back a critical part - the software control system - in the design he publicly presented, including the one given to Dou Wenyang.
   

        A mature CNC machine tool needs to address technical issues in multiple fields; first, mechanical manufacturing technology; second, information processing, processing and transmission technology; third, automatic control technology; fourth, servo drive technology; fifth, sensor technology; sixth, software technology, and so on.
   

        In the design manual Liu Shiqing distributed, there were detailed instructions on how to solve the first five sets of problems, but the code of the computer control program for the ultra-high-precision CNC machine tool wasn't included. The matching of the computer control program is very important whereby the running status of an ultra-high-precision CNC machine tool.
   

        The military boasts a wealth of computer talent, as do the Huaxia Academy of Sciences and the Huaxia Engineering Academy. If they were to bring together these talents and experts, they might be able to compile a program that could run the ultra-high-precision CNC machine tool designed by Liu Shiqing. However, any computer control system they develop for a CNC machine tool wouldn't be able to compete with the original program of Liu Shiqing's. After all, as the designer of this machine tool, Liu Shiqing understands it best. Currently, only his programmed software can allow the ultra-high-precision CNC machine tool he designed to run smoothly. Using a program developed by someone else might lower efficiency, possibly failing to reach the achievable precision, and in serious cases, it could even shorten the life of an ultra-high-precision CNC machine and cause abnormal damage to critical components, and so on.Of course, Liu Shiqing's technical advantage can only be maintained for a few years. Once the military and the academics from Academy of Sciences and the Engineering Institute delve deeper into the ultra-high precision CNC machine and fully master its key technology, they would be able to write a control program fitting for an ultra-high precision CNC machine. However, even a few years of lead time was enough for Liu Shiqing, by then, a higher-precision, better-performing CNC machine might have already been manufactured.
   

        Generals Diao Zhicai and Hong Dalei tried looking at the design specification that was just printed out. After only a few pages, they felt dizzy. They were excellent as generals, as leaders, they could take care of soldiers, and do their jobs well. But when it comes to specific technical work, they felt dizzy. This is in sharp contrast to Liu Shiqing. Essentially, Liu Shiqing at Galaxy Industry mostly assumed the role of a chief designer and engineer, while the operation of the company was mostly done by the professional management team led by Ding Chongxiang.
   

        While Hong Dalei is still trying, Diao Zhicai simply pushed the design specification aside. The General Logistic Department wasn't supposed to be the protagonist of this defense meeting. The reason why he was present was because of the connection between the military and Liu Shiqing, has always been facilitated by the officials appointed by the General Logistic Department, be it Dai Guobin or Gui Zhenghua, they all belonged to the General Logistic Department. Only by having him and Dai Guobin present, could Liu Shiqing slip into the defense role with less discomfort.
   

        "Little Liu, I heard that you are going to study at Yenching University and Shuimu University. I suppose we'll be dealing more frequently in your four years in Yanjing." Diao Zhicai lowered his voice and started talking with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing had never met Diao Zhicai before, but gratefully acknowledged his kindness deep inside. Dai Guobin and Gui Zhenghua, as Diao Zhicai's subordinates, provided massive help to Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry. Furthermore, Chen Junhui, Duan Liyi, and others are elites selected from the entire army and police system by the General Logistic Department, they were arranged by Diao's side to protect him. This is not to mention that the General Logistic Department is the largest customer of Tonic Drink. More than half of the Tonic Drinks produced by Galaxy Industry are sold to the General Logistic Department. Even from the perspective of "the customer is God", Liu Shiqing's impression of Diao Zhicai wouldn't be too bad. Hence, the old and young started chatting warmly in the meeting room, and the conversation seemed to get more heated as it progressed.
   

        When Diao Zhicai learnt about Liu Shiqing's intention of bidding for that piece of land in Haidian District and investing heavily in constructing the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park, he strongly supported it, "Little Liu, your idea is good. If our country were to prosper, relying solely on the GDP built from real estate is not feasible. Ultimately, it still has to depend on high-tech. Yanjing City Government really got their heads screwed, they sell a square meter of land for tens of thousands, even hundreds of thousands wouldn't benefit other than draining the ordinary people's sweat and blood, and attracting speculators from all over the world. Even if the district is high-end, once a war breaks out, a single missile can destroy a large area. Constructing an experimental park is better, this is what truly elevates national power, and good idea to improve Yanjing City's competitiveness. If you need it, I can help you to put in a good word with the Yanjing City Government or even report to the superior, to requisition the land in the name of military use, and then allocate the land to your Galaxy Industry, what do you think?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was startled, if they really did as Diao Zhicai proposed, Galaxy Industry would owe the military a great favor, who knew how to pay it off in the future. Liu Shiqing quickly responded with a smile, "Thank you for your kindness, General. For now, please don't get involved. You are our trump card, we can't waste you lightly lest it offsets your role. I've already asked Yang Jianbin, the deputy general manager of Hualiang Distillery to pull strings, I trust Yang should be able to get a good result significantly. If, and only if even Yang is unable to, we'll seek your help, by then, please do not refuse."
   

        As they were jesting, half an hour had passed. Hong Dalei lifted his dizzy head, "Let's stop reading. Let's begin questioning."
   

        Ye Qiuyan broke the silence, "Mr. Liu, could you please explain your design concept to us?"
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and walked in front of the projector screen, "Dear chairmen, gentlemen, the CNC machine I designed is called Twenty-axis Linked CNC Machining Center. My design is as follows..."
   

        It took Liu Shiqing more than half an hour to introduce his design concept and what effects theoretically could be achieved once this ultra-high precision CNC machine is manufactured. Every data Liu Shiqing mentioned, whether it was positioning accuracy, repeated positioning accuracy, spindle maximum rotation speed, the highest feed rate, resolution, processing accuracy, were all absolutely leading internationally.
   

        Next, Liu Shiqing began fielding questions from the experts. None of these experts were naive. Two academicians from the Engineering Institute targeted Liu Shiqing first. The problems they pointed out were astoundingly tricky. The academicians and senior technology officers from the Academy of Sciences, Shipbuilding Industry Corporation, and other units, also pointed out challenges from their own professional field to the ultra-high precision CNC machine that Liu Shiqing designed. These problems became increasingly trickier and harder to answer. If Liu Shiqing lacked even a bit of professional knowledge, he wouldn't be able to answer these questions sufficiently. (To be continued, if you would like to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 379 - Seven Academicians from One Family〖Second Update〗
   

        At this point, if it was an ordinary person, facing a dozen academicians asking questions at the same time, with every question being the type that wouldn't stop until they've stumped you, any common person would have been overwhelmed by now. Even if they couldn't answer the myriad of questions thrown at them like a violent storm, it's highly possible that their brain and speech would falter, and the chatter would become stuttering, not so fluent.
   

        But Liu Shiqing was no ordinary person. In terms of personal wealth, even globally, Liu Shiqing was one of the most affluent. In terms of knowledge, the high and new technology that Liu Shiqing mastered was absolutely unique in the world. All these made Liu Shiqing have huge self-confidence that ordinary people couldn't compare with. Moreover, in order to draw the first blueprint of the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine, Liu Shiqing had to consult a large amount of data, and almost a year of preparation had gone before today's defense meeting came.
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing was like Zhuge Liang invading the East Wu Camp alone, having a war of words with the East Wu scholars. From the principles of machine tools to their applications, from materials to the treatment of tools, any aspect that might be related to the Numerically Controlled Machine tool, Liu Shiqing gave extremely perfect and brilliant answers.
   

        When Lieutenant General Ye Qiuyan asked the last question, and Liu Shiqing gave an unbeatable answer, the experts nodded to each other. They were all very satisfied with Liu Shiqing's answer. Ye Qiuyan was the first to applaud, and everyone else stood up and applauded in unison, expressing their full respect for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei, who had been nervously on the side the whole time, let out a long sigh of relief. Both of them understood that Liu Shiqing had successfully passed. The Galaxy machine tool which gathered the nationwide manpower to produce the ultra-high precision CNC machine is expected to gain unconditional support from the military.
   

        Liu Shiqing also breathed a long sigh of relief. The Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine was indeed a cutting-edge Numerically Controlled device, but if one really planned to make money with this industry, that would be a pipe dream. First, the market for ultra-high precision CNC machine tools was limited, and secondly, the price of a single CNC machine wasn't particularly high. A few hundred thousand, at most a few million, with a good profit, it was just two or three times or four times as much, and there was no comparison with the huge profit of Tonic Drink. However, without the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine, it is indispensable. This device can be said to be one of the most basic conditions for the development of high and new technology and cutting-edge technology. Without it, there wouldn't be a solid modernization of national defense, the rise of biotechnology and information technology, and without it, there would be no second development of Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Everyone," General Hong Dalei was a bit excited; he might not be able to understand Liu Shiqing's blueprint fully, but the experts he invited today were all convinced by Liu Shiqing, which was enough, "Now I would like to ask you to vote whether you think the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine designed by President Liu, as he said, represents the world's top level?"
   

        All the generals, school officials, and academy members present raised their hand in favor, without exception.
   

        Hong Dalei asked again, "Is it necessary to gather the strength of the whole country to produce this machine tool?"
   

        "Old Hong, I think it's very necessary. We, the Aerospace Administration, want to order at least three of these Ultra-high Precision CNC Machines, and we hope that your General Equipment Department can quickly bring in and hire machine tool manufacturers from all over the country to produce this machine tool as soon as possible. We urgently need it." Ye Qiuyan said impatiently.
   

        Actually, the National Space Administration has the most advanced CNC machine tools in the country. However, aerospace always goes hand in hand with precision instruments. With something better, who'd want to use something that is just good? Using the Ultra-high Precision CNC machine tool can effectively reduce costs, reduce the risk of aerospace, and better ensure the safety of rockets, the Shenzhou spacecraft, and astronauts. With so many advantages, Ye Qiuyan couldn't wait for the Ultra-high Precision CNC machine tool to be produced tomorrow; he'd like to carry them all back himself.
   

        "We, the Shipbuilding Industry Group Company, also want to order a few." The representative of the Shipbuilding Industry Group Company was a Major General, it seemed like he was involved in nuclear submarines. The processing of the key components of the submarine, such as the propeller, also requires the Ultra-high Precision CNC machine tool. If the processing precision of the propeller is high enough, it can effectively reduce the underwater noise of nuclear submarines and conventional power submarines, greatly reducing the possibility of being detected by the enemy, correspondingly increasing the threat to the enemy's aircraft carrier group and warships.
   

        Hong Dalei asked, "If we want to produce the Ultra-high Precision CNC machine designed by President Liu, how long will it take?"
   

        Academician Guo Shida from the Engineering Institute said, "At least two and a half years. There is a year in it used to eliminate the assembly stress formed after the whole machine assembly. This is the common practice at home and abroad, and there's no way to save this period of time."
   

        Liu Shiqing began to speak, "Honorable leaders, no matter how long it takes to manufacture the first batch of Ultra-high Precision CNC Machines, we must do it. We, Galaxy Industry, contribute money and technology, and I ask you leaders to invite the finest machine tool manufacturing technicians and engineers for us, and provide us with the best materials and components. I hope we can make at least 30 in our first batch. Apart from the ones that will be distributed to the units most needing them in the country, we at Galaxy Industry also want to keep a few."
   

        General Hong Dalei nodded, "Time waits for no man, it seems we can only make more at the same time. Yes, the results of today's defense meeting, I have to make a special report to the Military Commission leaders and headquarters leaders, and there will be a result in the next two or three days. I hope everyone will comply with confidentiality regulations and not disclose any information before this batch of Ultra-high Precision CNC Machines is produced. All of you present here are the pillars of the domestic cutting-edge industries. I trust your loyalty, but I still want to remind everyone that no matter who leaks the news, they will be dealt with for treason."
   

        After the meeting was adjourned, Hong Dalei, Diao Zhicai, and Ye Qiuyan, all lieutenant generals, went to the Military Commission late into the night, ready to meet with the heads of the Military Commission and make a special report. Dai Guobin was responsible for sending Liu Shiqing out of the courtyard. As Liu Shiqing was about to get into the car after leaving the building, someone shouted behind him, "Shiqing, wait a moment."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head and saw that it was Guo Shida, the academician of the Engineering Institute who had asked the most and toughest questions at the defense meeting, "Academician Guo, is there something you need?"
   

        Guo Shida laughed, "Shiqing, you should not address me as Academician Guo, but as Second Grandfather. Hasn't Rongrong mentioned this to you? My brother, Guo Shike, is Rongrong's grandfather. Oh yes, the third brother is Guo Shixun, who you will have a chance to meet in the future."
   

        "You are Rongrong's Second Grandfather? Ah, no wonder I found your face familiar." Liu Shiqing was taken aback. He had not expected to meet Guo Qianrong's second grandfather here today.
   

        Dai Guobin said casually, "Mr. Liu, you may not know this, but the Guo's family has the reputation in our Huaxia as being 'one family with seven academicians, three inside and outside directors'."
   

        Liu Shiqing genuinely had not heard Guo Qianrong mention this and asked immediately, "What does this mean?"
   

        "This 'one family with seven academicians' refers to the father of the Guo siblings, the late Mr. Guo Wentian, who was the first generation academician of our Huaxia, and was an academician of both the Academy of Sciences and the Engineering Institute. There is also another academician, the late Mr. Guo Jingtian, Mr. Guo Wentian's brother. He was the deputy president of the Engineering Institute before his death, but, due to health issues, he did not have any descendants.
   

        Guo Shike, the eldest of the Guo brothers, along with his wife, Qian Jingqi, are both academicians at the Academy of Sciences. In addition, Mr. Guo Shike is also the deputy president of the Academy of Sciences, a distinguished figure in basic physics. Mrs. Qian Jingqi is one of the leading figures in the biological field.
   

        The second of the Guo brothers, Mr. Guo Shida, our current company, is an academician of the Engineering Institute and a top expert in mechanical manufacturing. His wife, Ms. Xuan Guifang, is known as an agricultural expert in our country, and she's an academician at both the Engineering Institute and the Agricultural Sciences Academy. Her primary job is to improve agricultural product seeds, and her achievements are quite significant. Particularly, the improvement she led to the 'Shennong No.1' wheat led to an average increase of one hundred catties per mu. Currently, Academician Xuan Guifang is working on improving Shennong No.2 wheat, which is reported to have made considerable progress.
   

        The third of the Guo brothers, Mr. Guo Shixun, whom you, Mr. Liu, have yet to meet, is also an academician of the Academy of Sciences. Like Mrs. Qian Jingqi, he is engaged in bioengineering. His wife, Major General Xu Wenjun, as you know, is the former dean of the Military Medical Science Academy; she is a respected expert in the field of Military Medicine.
   

        Mr. Liu, count on your fingers; isn't that 'one family with seven academicians, and three directors internally and externally'?" said Dai Guobin laughing.
   

        That's amazing! No wonder when Chen Junhui first told him about the Guo family, he said that everyone in Guo's family were 'national treasures'. If it's not the academician of the Engineering Institute, it's the academician of the Academy of Sciences. If they aren't national treasures, then no one in the world is a national treasure- he thought.
   

        After Dai Guobin finished his introduction, Guo Shida said with a smile, "Shiqing, I have also heard that you will be studying in Yanjing for the next few years. Second Grandfather has something to tell you; just like your grandfather, your second grandfather is also a grandfather to you. You and Rongrong should often come to visit your second grandfather's house. Your second grandmother makes delicious food, but she is usually busy and hardly cooks. However, whenever Rongrong used to come visit, your second grandmother would always cook. If you frequently come visit, your second grandfather could take this opportunity to improve his living standards. Hehe...
   

        Guo Shida was very busy. After having a few words with Liu Shiqing and reminding him to visit his home, he hurriedly left with his secretary.
   

        After Guo Shida, some of the officers and academicians who attended the meeting hurriedly left, while others came over to greet Liu Shiqing, chatted for a bit, and left after getting familiarised with him. They all left the secret unit.
   

        Dai Guobin escorted Liu Shiqing and his party outside the main gate and told them how to return to their hotel before bidding goodbye to Liu Shiqing.
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        Chapter 380 - Postponed to 11 A.M [third update]
   

        Month ticket! 
   

        With the matter of the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine put on hold for the moment, there was little involvement for Liu Shiqing in the future. Regarding how and where the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine would be manufactured, Liu Shiqing would have no control over it. After all, this thing was a cutting-edge device capable of enhancing national power, and maintaining secrecy during its manufacturing process was extremely important. If it was to be produced at Galaxy machine tool, not only would others be uneasy, even Liu Shiqing himself wouldn't be entirely confident. The military would probably provide a secret base and arrange for the production there. Unfortunately, this situation was likely to remain unchanged for quite a long time and it would only be resolved when it was deemed appropriate for public announcement. Only then, could the production of Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine truly settle at Galaxy machine tool. Of course, the specific arrangements would still have to await confirmation from the General Equipment Department.
   

        In the future, Liu Shiqing could leave the machine tool work to Ding Chongxiang, Yuan Shufeng, and Dou Wenyang. In this aspect, Liu Shiqing could basically take a hands-off approach. Liu Shiqing turned her attention to the auction scheduled for the next day.
   

        Upon returning to the hotel, Liu Shiqing immediately asked Yang Nuoting to make a call to her brother, inquiring about the progress that Yang Jianbin had made. He responded that the leaders of the Hualiang Group were currently holding an emergency meeting to discuss strategies.
   

        Li Shiqing took the cellphone from Yang Nuoting, "President Yang, just how confident are you about the auction tomorrow? I am leaving the words here, no matter what the cost, I will get the land auctioned by Yanjing Auction. No one is going to stop me from establishing the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park."
   

        One of the reasons why Shiqing was so determined was to move the headquarters of Galaxy Industry (Beijing) Co., Ltd. to the Experimental Park. The establishment of Galaxy Industry's second laboratory and the creation of a place for experimentation was another. However, the main reason was to attract top students from key universities nationwide to the Experimental Park for entrepreneurship and research. Ideally, all of them would eventually become employees of Galaxy Industry. Without this Experimental Park, solely relying on the headquarters, subsidiaries, and branches of Galaxy Industry in Wuling City, it would be difficult to attract excellent university graduates.
   

        Currently, discarding the handful of professional managers at the helm, the real backbone strength of Galaxy Industry, that is, the middle and grassroots cadre and staff, are hardly from prestigious universities. It's not that Liu Shiqing belittles employees who've graduated from National Key Universities or first-tier and second-tier colleges, but merely the acceptance of reality. To cite a simple example, excellent graduates from Gongtian Engineering University could never be compared with those from Shuimu University. The starting point of their work, their working ability, research ability, psychological tolerance, development potential, and many other aspects all differ. Liu Shiqing, who would be engaged in many high-tech projects in the future, naturally hoped to gather a group of talents suitable for scientific research.
   

        At present, Galaxy Industry's ability to entice elite and excellent university students nationwide isn't very significant. The history of Galaxy Industry is too short, lacks foundation, and falls short in influence. That's to say, Galaxy Industry hasn't successfully established a deep impression in the subconscious minds of university students. Similar to how when people mention IBM and Microsoft in the United States, students, whether or not they have a detailed understanding of IBM and Microsoft, know that both companies are amongst the world's leading enterprises, and they are inclined to work for these two companies subconsciously. Galaxy Industry, unfortunately, lacks this kind of subtly formed attractiveness.
   

        During the Spring Festival of 2013, Galaxy Industry participated in several large-scale recruitment activities in Yanjing. Among those who submitted resumes to Galaxy Industry, there were hardly any students who graduated from prestigious universities like Yenching University and Shuimu University. The majority were from other universities.
   

        Liu Shiqing's main objective in establishing the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park was to reverse this unfavorable situation. Once the Experimental Park was built, Liu Shiqing would organize various forms of activities to attract outstanding students from all over Yanjing's institutions of higher learning to work in the Experimental Park. During their time at the park, Galaxy Industry's culture and ideology would subtly impact them, increasing Galaxy Industry's attractiveness to them. Thus, upon their graduation, they'd likely choose to work for Galaxy industry. Even if they were not willing to work for Galaxy Industry, their experience in the Experimental Park would influence their lives and other students and friends in their circle.
   

        Of course, the primary goal of establishing the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park was to provide Liu Shiqing a place to do experiments. Other effects were merely incidental.
   

        "Director Liu, please, take it easy. Most of the heads  of the Group company agree to deepen and broaden cooperation with Galaxy Industry.  However, they do have significant disagreements about introducing companies other than ours. Their opinions have not yet been unified." Explained by Yang Jianbin, it's not that everyone is willing to give up their juicy piece of meat.
   

        Hualiang Group, as a central enterprise, is powerful and can barely scrape together funds to purchase the piece of land on its own. The reason they want to cooperate with Galaxy Industry is precisely because they value the Midas touch of Liu Shiqing. This is also why the bosses of Hualiang Group don't want to share the opportunity to work with Liu Shiqing with other companies.
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        Liu Shiqing waited until late into the night, but the Hualiang Group hadn't come up with a conclusion. Tired of waiting, he lay down in bed and fell asleep.
   

        The next morning, Liu Shiqing and his party set off for the City Land Trading Hall under the Yanjing City Land Bureau to participate in the Land Auction Conference held here. Today, the Yanjing City Land Bureau was auctioning six plots of land. Two of these plots, totaling three hundred thousand square meters, were located in the city's village. The remaining four were situated in other places, mainly within the counties under Yanjing City.
   

        The auction was initially scheduled to start promptly at nine in the morning. When Liu Shiqing and his team arrived at the City Land Trading Hall, it was a little past eight, and the auction hall's doors were still closed. The doors wouldn't open until around eight fifty. Liu Shiqing and his group could only wait outside.
   

        Gradually, real estate merchants from all over the country arrived. Among them, there were enterprises owned or controlled by the Central Government, private enterprises, and quite a few real estate merchants with background capital from Hong Kong, Taiwan, or overseas. Upon meeting each other, they all exchanged greetings. They seemed like good friends, chatting and laughing. Real estate merchants are a peculiar community, a mixture of competition and cooperation. When it comes to seizing hefty profits from real estate, they have always been united. Once a policy from the Central Government is issued, they manage to align their responses, either wailing and whimpering or doggedly directing public criticism elsewhere. Additionally, in terms of housing prices, if you increase, I also increase. If you don't lower your price, I won't either. There has never been a collapse from within the real estate merchants. However, on occasions like today's land auction, especially when it comes to the bidding of scarce land resources, the competition can turn fierce, flaring emotions are common.
   

        Those who are engaged in real estate business in China, especially in major cities like Yanjing and Shanghai, are basically composed of just a few companies. They often encounter each other and are familiar with one another. Liu Shiqing's party, being among them, noticeably stood out.
   

        Liu Shiqing rarely appears in the media. His exposure was primarily during two periods, once during last year's London Olympics when he gained fame for creating the theme song. The other time was when he ranked first in the nationwide College Entrance Examination. However, these real estate merchants focus more on national policy directions, major events in the economic field, or the words and deeds of economic leaders. They seldom care about entertainment news or who the college entrance examination top scorer is. Thus today, none of them recognized Liu Shiqing.
   

        In contrast, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei are genuine business celebrities. Wang Zewei had already been a renowned negotiation expert in the domestic business world even before joining Galaxy Industry, and his entry into the company had initially created quite a stir. As for Ding Chongxiang, he was also quite a famous professional manager in the domestic business world before joining Galaxy Industry. After becoming the legal representative and general manager of Galaxy Industry, Ding Chongxiang's reputation grew even larger. Especially now that Liu Shiqing cannot openly appear in the media, whenever there is an interview that requires a top representative of Galaxy Industry, it's Ding Chongxiang who has been handling it. This has led many people to mistakenly believe that Galaxy Industry is owned by Ding Chongxiang.
   

        "Oh my, if it isn't Mr. Ding and Mr. Wang?" A distinctively featured executive came striding over with an extended hand from afar. 
   

        "Shiqing, this is Mr. Pan Mingqi, the Chairman of Redstone China Limited. Redstone Real Estate is one of the largest real estate companies in Yanjing, even in the whole country. It's strength is not to be underestimated." Wang Zewei briefly introduced the middle-aged man in the name brand suit, with a shining bald head. "As far as I know, Mr. Ding's home in Yanjing is located in a high-end residential area developed by Redstone Real Estate."
   

        After shaking hands with Ding Chongxiang, Pan Mingqi extended his hand to Wang Zewei, and also to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Ding, is this your nephew? He looks a bit like you. Haha."
   

        Ding Chongxiang thought to himself, I'd love to have a nephew like Boss Liu, but I'm not that fortunate.
   

        Pan Mingqi was here to gather intel. Redstone Real Estate was determined to secure the plot after the demolition of the urban village. As soon as rumors sprouted from the Yanjing City Land Bureau, they began to raise funds. However, Pan Mingqi knew all too well that countless real estate businesses were eager for this lucrative opportunity, some of which were even more robust than Redstone Real Estate. Swallowing this piece of fat wouldn't be a smooth road for them. Pan Mingqi initially thought about teaming up with friendly real estate moguls, only to see Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei as he entered the real estate hall, which made him feel a slight chill.
   

        Industry rumors attested that Galaxy Industry had a substantial amount of funds on its balance sheet. It was said that the Ministry of Finance Treasury Department made a weekly visit to Wuling City to sell treasury bonds to Galaxy Industry, never returning empty-handed. When such a large cash flow business wants a piece of today's auction, the impact they could bring would be no less than the effect of a central enterprise backed by the Central Government. These years, including Yanjing, Shanghai City and other provincial cities have frequently set new land price records at land auctions, most of which were accomplished by central enterprises. If Galaxy Industry gets involved, the title of "New King of Land" might just fall into their hands.
   

        "Mr. Ding, this is the first time that I've seen you and Boss Wang at a land auction. Are you planning a shift to real estate?" Pan Mingqi jokingly asked.
   

        Ding Chongxiang half-jokingly replied: "Our Galaxy Industry business license includes real estate development. Why can't we do real estate?"
   

        When Liu Shiqing asked Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei to register their business license at the Industrial and Commercial Department, they registered all projects allowed by the country, including real estate development. Fortunately, Liu Shiqing had this requirement then. Otherwise, Galaxy Industry wouldn't have the assets to participate in today's auction.
   

        Pan Mingqi's smile grew stiff, it was as if they anticipated his biggest fear, "Mr. Ding, forgive my boldness, which plot of land you plan to bid for? Of course, I would understand if you don't want to share, given that we might be competitors in the upcoming auction."
   

        Ding Chongxiang chuckled, "Mr. Pan, you worry too much. We at Galaxy Industry have set our sights on the land for the urban village redevelopment project between the fourth and fifth rings. Which one have you taken a fancy to?"
   

        Pan Mingqi cried in his heart, My goodness, this is the end, our plan might be going down the drain, "We'll see how things turn out and then decide specifically which plot to choose during the auction."
   

        Ding Chongxiang chose not to burst Pan Mingqi's bubble. The auction today, any plot of land can fetch at least one to two billion Huaxia currency, wouldn't it be unbelievable without prior planning?
   

        Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, and Pan Mingqi chatted, making small talk, and discussing irrelevant issues till nine, but the auction hall gates remained shut. The bosses started to feel anxious. Nine was the official start time for the auction, so why hadn't the doors opened yet?
   

        An employee from the City Land Transaction Hall hurried out of the office and announced, "I must apologize, we've just received news that today's auction will be postponed from its original 9 a.m. start to 11 a.m. We ask for your understanding." (To be continued, to find out what happens next, please go to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 381: Who is this young fellow?
   

        As soon as the employee finished the announcement, a commotion broke out outside the auction hall. Several real estate bosses and secretaries stepped forward to ask what was going on, if the land auction really would start at eleven o'clock? Would it be postponed again?
   

        The employee gave a polite smile, "Gentlemen, I'm just an ordinary staff member, merely conveying the decisions from above. I don't have the ability to disclose more information to you. My apologies, really. Please stay calm, I'll arrange someone to serve you tea and water. Rest a bit; two hours will pass quickly."
   

        Two hours was extremely precious to these busy bosses. There were numerous things waiting for them in the company. However, they had to waste two hours here now. Still, everyone knew that arguing with a government department like the Land and Resources Bureau would yield no results, at most receiving a verbal apology. And there was a risk that their auction qualification might be cancelled. So, what could be done? Wait, just wait.
   

        Pan Mingqi suggested, "Mr. Ding, Mr. Wang, there is a coffee shop not far from the trading hall. Shall we go there and sit for a while?"
   

        "Shiqing, would you like to come along?" Wang Zewei asked casually, uncertain whether Liu Shiqing would be willing to interact with Pan Mingqi.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "Uncle Wang, you guys go ahead to have a coffee. I'll wait here."
   

        Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei, both hoping to get some information from Pan Mingqi, left for the coffee shop, leaving only Liu Shiqing behind.
   

        Pan Mingqi asked innocently, "Mr. Ding, isn't that young man your nephew, but Mr. Wang's nephew? Oh dear, I got confused and mistook the relationships. I hope you two won't hold it against me."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 382: A Dark Horse on the Way
   

        At ten fifty in the morning, the staff of the Land Transaction Hall opened the doors of the auction hall, inviting all the bosses who had paid the deposit and received their number plates to enter. Since each company could only bring three people, Liu Shiqing took Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei with him, leaving the others, including Chief Secretary Yang Nuoting, adopted brother, Shen Jiuqiang, and Duan Liyi outside. 
   

        Duan Liyi and others were aware that the assassination attempt against Liu Shiqing would not happen in such a situation, so they were at ease waiting outside. However, they still maintained a high level of vigilance to ensure that they could rush into the auction hall at the earliest opportunity to protect Liu Shiqing effectively in case of an emergency.
   

        The seats in the auction hall were not assigned; there was no strict rule about where specific number plates had to sit. Liu Shiqing and the other two sat in the last row as Liu Shiqing wanted to use this opportunity to study the real estate developers present. Liu Shiqing wouldn't interfere with residential real estate development, but for commercial real estate development, he felt it necessary to get involved if the conditions were right. Commercial real estate profits were rewarding. For instance, buildings like office buildings, department stores, supermarkets, hotels, etc., all fell under commercial real estate development. Galaxy Industry could build these skyscrapers and lease them to other enterprises or directly operate stores and hotels.
   

        Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were much more acquainted with domestic enterprise bosses than Liu Shiqing. They softly introduced to Liu Shiqing who was present today.
   

        As he listened to their introductions, Liu Shiqing remembered something, "Mr. Ding, I recall that after I transferred President Guo to Galactic Ocean, you asked me to recruit one or two vice presidents to assist you. Why has there been no movement since then? Is it because the recruitment has been successful, or is it because you can't find the right person?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang gave a bitter smile, shaking his head, "We haven't recruited successfully yet. The Falcon Human Resources Company has introduced several candidates, and we have also reached out to a few via our channels. They were not ideal though. Nowadays, Galaxy Industry is involved in more and more industries. We need a General Manager at the company level to have an understanding of the company's overall situation and relevant experience. However, such professional managers are scarce, and even if there are one or two, they come with high demands and all kinds of messy requirements. Alas, there are plenty of MBAs, but finding a suitable one is tough indeed. Boss Liu, do you think we should recall Guo Xiaozhi from the Galactic Ocean back to headquarters?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head: "I have other arrangements for Guo Xiaozhi, and she likely won't return to headquarters unless something particular happens. Mr. Ding, you should consider someone else. Let me know once you've made a choice."
   

        Ding Chongxiang chuckled: "If you don't agree, I dare not hire."
   

        At this time, a man in his thirties, dressed in a suit and wearing black crocodile leather shoes, walked onto the auction stage. The more Liu Shiqing looked at him, the more he felt that this man didn't look like an auctioneer, "Uncle Wang, is he the one who will host the auction today?"
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "I've been to Yanjing City's Land Transaction Hall before and have never seen this auctioneer before. He might be new here."
   

        Ding Chongxiang whispered: "No, I feel this person is not an auctioneer, but probably an official. Haven't you both noticed the air of authority on him?"
   

        The man, standing in the middle of the auction stage, took out a piece of paper, "Ladies and gentlemen, I am Mi Simin, Deputy Director of the Land Use Department, Yanjing City Land and Resources Bureau. I was assigned by the Land and Resources Bureau. Before the start of the auction, I will announce a decision. After research by the city government, the Land and Resources Bureau has decided to change the use of the lands marked HD2013-1 and HD2013-2. In addition to residential use, they can also be used for industrial purposes, with the bidding price for industrial use being a tenth of that for residential use. Furthermore, we are adding one more piece of land for auction as HD2013-3 located between HD2013-1 and HD2013-2. Its usage is the same as HD2013-1 and HD2013-2, allowing both residential development and industrial development, and the bidding price is also a tenth of that for residential use."
   

        As soon as Mi Simin finished speaking, there was an uproar in the auction hall. Many real estate bosses present didn't expect the Yanjing City Land and Resources Bureau to change the land use right before the start of the auction. And it was the three most significant pieces of land. Yanjing City has a strict land management policy; it's virtually impossible for anyone or organization to arbitrarily change the land use after winning the auction. Once the land is auctioned under the name of industrial land, the successful bidder must complete the investment in building the industry within a specific period. It's not possible to leave the land aside or arbitrarily conduct residential or commercial real estate development. Such actions are strictly prohibited. Perhaps such changes might be possible in other provinces, but definitely not in Yanjing.
   

        Most of these real estate developers mainly manage residential or commercial land development and essentially have no industrial development experience. Even if they bid on the land at a lower price, if they cannot start industrial development, the government might take back the land and even impose a hefty fine, resulting in a loss.
   

        After making the announcement, Mi Simin swept his gaze over the attendees, "When bidding for these three plots later, please specify whether it's for industrial land, residential land, or commercial land. Now, I declare the auction officially starts."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 383: Helping You Secure This Piece of Land〖First Update〗
   

        Although Wang Zewei brilliantly grasped the desperate mentality of Yangtze Real Estate, forcing them to auction the three pieces of land in Haidian District at residential land prices, a massive victory for him, there's no denying that the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park that Liu Shiqing planned to build no longer had a suitable construction site. The land resources in Yanjing City were limited, especially those within the fifth ring road, which were almost fully developed. Finding a piece of land suitable for the construction of the Experimental Park within Haidian District was not an easy task.
   

        If Liu Shiqing wanted, he could actually build the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park in Daxing District, Shunyi District, Miyun District, these areas that were transformed from counties into districts. The land here was relatively easier to acquire, and the local investment attraction policies were also quite good. However, the distance from the city center was slightly far, and the main purpose of Liu Shiqing's construction of the Experimental Park, whether to find a place for his own experiments, or to attract excellent students from various higher educational institutions in Yanjing, determined that the Experimental Park needed to be built at a location that was close to these institutions, especially Yenching University and Shuimu University. The city of Yanjing was simply too large, traveling from point A to B could be highly inconvenient. In order to increase its appeal to students, various factors had to be taken into account.
   

        After leaving the Municipal Land Trading Hall, Liu Shiqing waited for less than half a minute at the entrance when Ning Lanjie and his team also came out from the interior, "Damn, it's such bad luck. We came in high spirits and leaving disappointed."
   

        The day before, after Yang Jianbin reported to him that Liu Shiqing had decided to build the High-Tech Experimental Park, Ning Lanjie convened a meeting to discuss and study how to respond. After that, he arranged for people to rush around, contacting suitable partners, and exhausted their efforts before finally succeeding in persuading the Yanjing City Government to change the use of those three pieces of land. From last night to now, Ning Lanjie and his team haven't proper rest. If their hard work could bear some fruit, no matter how tired and hard it was, it would be worth it. Who could have expected Yangtze Real Estate to come out halfway and grab those three pieces of land that were almost in their hands?
   

        Hualiang Group, as the designated distributor of Tonic Drinks for the military, had a general idea of how much cash was on the books of Galaxy Industries. Actually, if Liu Shiqing was determined to fight Yangtze Real Estate, he could have won the bidding. However, Ning Lanjie was also very clear that spending two hundred billion Huaxia Currency to snatch those three pieces of land was completely not worthwhile, unless the individual was an extravagant head who did not care about money. Obviously, Liu Shiqing did not have such habits.
   

        "Mr. Liu, Director Ning, what should we do now?" asked the representative sent by the National Development and Investment Company.
   

        Ning Lanjie didn't know how to answer momentarily, to build or not to build the High-Tech Experimental Park, where to build it, and how to build it, all these decisions were in the hands of Liu Shiqing. Hualiang Group wanted to earn money together with Liu Shiqing, not ditch him to build their own High-Tech Experimental Park. Hualiang Group and its subsidiaries had never dabbled in this before and if they went solo, they might not necessarily make money, or even if they do, the profits wouldn't be as substantial as they had imagined. Their past collaborations with Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industries had all brought in big money, and they were no longer interested in small profits.
   

        "The High-Tech Experimental Park still needs to be built, provided that a suitable location can be found. The land area doesn't necessarily need to be as large as four to five hundred thousand square meters. If there's about a hundred and fifty to sixty thousand square meters, we can almost build a small Experimental Park." Liu Shiqing was not quite resigned, "All of you are seniors who have worked in Yanjing for many years, with firm roots and much deeper understanding of Yanjing City than me. I dare to ask, who can find such a piece of land within Haidian District or between the northern third, fourth, and fifth ring roads? I, Liu Shiqing, will definitely demonstrate my gratitude."
   

        The representative from the National Development and Investment Company, also the General Manager of the wholly-owned subsidiary — State Investment High-tech Investment Co., Ltd., Ma Yongchao, pondered for a while before saying, "Mr. Liu, I do know a piece of land like this in the Asian Games Village, not far from the National Gymnasium, with a total area of about two hundred thousand square meters. It was originally the site of China Shipbuilding Industry Corporation. Later, when China Shipbuilding Industry Corporation was restructured, it was divided into two parts, namely Huaxia Shipbuilding Industries Group and Huaxia Ship Industry Group. Both central enterprises wanted this plot of land, but it had some historical issues that were not clearly unwound. Both central enterprises were afraid of the burden, so this piece of land was still unclaimed and remains idle to this day. The State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission of the State Council has temporarily entrusted it to the Municipal State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission of Yanjing for management. There were some relatively old office buildings, restaurants and the like on the land. If they can be remodeled, it should meet your requirements."
   

        "Sister Yang, bring the Yanjing City map." Liu Shiqing quickly commanded.
   

        Yang Nuoting immediately took out a latest edition of the Yanjing City map from her bag. Ma Yongchao pointed out the approximate location of that plot of land, "It's this area."
   

        Upon seeing it, Liu Shiqing found the location of this land to be perfect. It was not far from Yenching University and Shuimu University, and there were several other institutions nearby, like Yanjing Fashion Institute, China Music Academy, Yanjing Language University, Yanjing University of Science and Technology, Yanjing Chemical Engineering University, University of International Business and Economics, and so on. In total, there were about one to two dozen institutions. Also, this area was one of the sports centres of Yanjing. The National Gymnasium (Bird's Nest), and the National Swimming Centre (Water Cube) were all nearby. The geographical location of this piece of land was simply too superior.
   

        Ning Lanjie and Ma Yongchao were crowded around Liu Shiqing. After studying the map, Ning Lanjie asked, "Mr. Liu, do you like this plot of land? If you do, we can help you with some operations up and down. It might take three to five days from the shortest and up to half a month at the latest. Anyway, we will definitely get you this piece of land before you start school."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei, his two generals were also nodding constantly. If they could secure this piece of land, the convenience it could provide would in no way be inferior to the three pieces of land that had just been auctioned off. This piece of land was over three hundred acres, and it was more than enough to build a medium-small High-Tech Experimental Park. Of course, if the Yanjing City Government could come forward to purchase some land nearby, it should be enough to build a medium-large High-Tech Experimental Park.
   

        "Alright, we'll go for this plot. General Ding, Uncle Wang, I hate to ask you to follow Director Ning and General Ma during these days. Let's try to secure this plot as early as possible." Liu Shiqing made his decision.
   

        "Certainly, General Liu." The expression on Ding Chongxiang's face tightened, secretly preparing to roll up his sleeves and devote himself to this cause. Galaxy Industry can't always remain cooped up in Wuling City; Yanjing is where Galaxy Industry should shine.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing, along with Guo Qianrong and Wang Fujia, went to the hospital to visit Xia Kangtian. Xia was recovering quite well, in a good mental state. Hu Jing was also there.
   

        After some small talk, Hu Jing asked Liu Shiqing to step outside the ward for a chat. "General Liu, I heard from General Mao that Xia Kangtian's accident was caused by the army and Bao Lijin of Yanhuang Media. I asked around and found out that the East District branch of Yanjing City Public Security Bureau is conducting a thorough investigation into Yanhuang Media. It is said that many have been secretly arrested and they are currently in the evidence-gathering stage. General Liu, I just wanted to ask, what will happen to the army? And what about the show 'Chasing the Sun'? It has already signed broadcast contracts with many institutions, including Huaxia Central Television. If anything happens at this point, especially something big like this, 'Chasing the Sun' could be gravely affected and even Xia Kangtian might be implicated."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and said, "Director Hu, don't worry about that. We have made arrangements. We will make sure 'Chasing the Sun' and Sweet will not be implicated."
   

        Hu Jing asked, "How did you arrange it? Can you remove the army from Yanhuang Media's prostitution case?"
   

        At that point, two nurses happened to be walking by behind them. "Did you hear? The army are in trouble? They got drunk and died in a car accident."
   

        "Really? How could that be?" the other nurse's face went pale. "The army is my idol, how could they die in a car accident? How could this be happening to such a famous celebrity?"
   

        "Why would I lie to you? Just before I started my shift, when I was at home watching TV, the news had just been broadcast. The accident happened at a junction on the Jing-Shen Expressway. The army rammed their BMW straight into the isolation barriers. The entire front of the car has been smashed away." The nurse who revealed the news smacked her lips. "He's so young and handsome, not to mention famous, why would he do such a thing? There have been so many celebrities in recent years who have died in drunken car accidents."
   

        Hu Jing's face turned pale instantly. She looked at Liu Shiqing like she was seeing a ghost. "General Liu, are you behind this?"
   

        Having been in the film and TV industry for so many years, Hu Jing has seen ample amounts of backstage politics and hidden rules. But putting someone in a deadly situation is still very rare in Mainland China. If Liu Shiqing did arrange for this drunk driving accident, then he is truly terrifying.
   

        After all, Hu Jing isn't one of his people, let alone someone he could trust with his plans. Liu Shiqing simply couldn't tell her everything. "Director Hu, you mustn't misunderstand, I definitely did not cause this. I could swear it to the heavens."
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't lying, he didn't cause this, but he did give it the green light. If he hadn't agreed to it, Chen Junwei wouldn't have arranged for his comrades to deal with this."
   

        Hu Jing stared at Liu Shiqing for a moment and said, "Alright, General Liu, I believe you are not a ruthless person. I hope my eyes are not mistaken. However, if it turns out this matter really is related to you, I, Hu Jing, will never cooperate with Galaxy Entertainment in any way." (To be continued. For more chapters, please log on to www.qidian.com. Support the author by reading the authorized version!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 384 Your mom and your dad are both good people (Second update)
   

        Hu Jing still had a lot to do, after talking with Liu Shiqing, she hurriedly said goodbye. Her cooperation with Galaxy Entertainment was very enjoyable, she actually hoped that this cooperation relationship could continue. As a veteran director, she knew deeply how difficult it was to encounter talented artists like Xia Kangtian and Chang Huimin and how rare it was to encounter a performing arts company like Galaxy Entertainment that was generous and respectful to her as a director. Therefore, Hu Jing preferred to believe that the accident where Liu Shiqing and Army died had no necessary connection and did not want to believe that Liu Shiqing was the mastermind behind the scenes.
   

        Liu Shiqing personally escorted Hu Jing to the door of the hospital building. Liu Shiqing admired and appreciated Hu Jing. In the field of directing, where men overwhelmingly dominate, Hu Jing was able to become one of the outstanding representatives of the fifth generation of directors in Huaxia. The hardships and sweat she put in behind the scenes would only be more than male directors, not less. Moreover, according to the first trailer edited from "Chasing the Sun", "Chasing the Sun" was filmed very well. This shows that Hu Jing is indeed a talented director who lives up to her reputation. Even though she is already over fifty years old, she is still brimming with talent, just as she was in her prime.
   

        Just after sending Hu Jing away, Chen Junwei's cell phone rang. After Chen Junwei answered the call and said a few words, he hung up the phone and walked over to Liu Shiqing, "Junior Uncle Master, it's my brothers calling. They are in the hospital's small garden now, and I am going to meet them."
   

        "Are they the comrades-in-arms you invited to help to deal with Army?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Chen Junwei nodded and said, "Yes, Junior Uncle Master, they are all brothers whom I can entrust my life to."
   

        "Let's go, let's go together, I have to thank them in person. If they hadn't stepped in to help, Galaxy Entertainment and the team, including Xia Kangtian, would surely have encountered a lot of trouble," said Liu Shiqing sincerely.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his group arrived at the small garden where Chen Junwei introduced his comrades to Liu Shiqing and Duan Liyi. Chen Junwei's comrades were only two men who were all about 1.7 meters tall. None of them wore uniforms and looked quite ordinary without any noticeable features. However, if asked to describe their characteristics, one of them had fair skin and triangular eyes that flashed a kind of cold light similar to a poisonous snake, giving people the creeps.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, this is Silver Fox, Zhu Boliang (reader ntzbl001's suggestion), and this is Black Panther, Ni Huan (reader n278518c17PFFmOX's suggestion). They are brothers I trust with my life," Chen Junwei introduced his two comrades before hugging Zhu Boliang and Ni Huan. He seemed moved to the point of tears.
   

        Tao Hentian also gave the two comrades a hearty hug. "I have missed you brothers a lot."
   

        Silver Fox Zhu Boliang was the man with triangular eyes. In his thirties, he was a reserved man, but now his face bore a genuine smile, "Junwei, Hentian, you two rascals, you say you miss us but I see you are simply enjoying yourselves with President Liu. Look at your bellies and thighs, you are rounder than before. I hope when you are called back to the base, you won't lament like Liu Bei entering Jingzhou, regretting becoming too 'porky.' By then, don't blame the captain for drilling you hard."
   

        Zhu Boliang was not in uniform, but the command and seniority in his attitude suggested that he was the big brother figure to Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian. His rank might be much higher, higher even than that of Duan Liyi.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian could only offer sheepish smiles, while Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were both a bit flushed. Ever since they were assigned to Liu Shiqing's side as his bodyguards, they have always trained fastidiously every day. But, their training was far less intense than during their time on base due to their full-time duty to protect Liu Shiqing. Plus, Liu Shiqing never failed to provide for them, they were always well-fed with delicacies and fresh fruits. Under these conditions, gaining a few extra pounds was only natural.
   

        Zhu Boliang turned his gaze towards Liu Shiqing, "President Liu, I hear a lot about your deeds. At first, I was not very happy when the higher-ups reassigned Junwei and Hentian from our team. But now, I see that I was wrong. Men like you who are internationally recognized and contribute to public welfare and environmental protection at home are the people we brothers should protect. That's why, after Junwei told me about Army, I was willing to help you. However, Junwei does not know much about the entertainment circle, so his plan was not thorough enough. Here's the plan I redesigned based on his. Take a look."
   

        Zhu Boliang handed a piece of paper to Liu Shiqing. Just as Liu Shiqing was about to take it, Duan Liyi extended her hand and took it before he could. In front of Zhu Boliang, she took out a device and started to examine the paper with it.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Zhu Boliang nodded, "That's the way it should be, not giving anyone any opportunity. Junwei, Hentian, you should learn more from Major Duan in the future."
   

        "Yes." Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian promptly stood up straight and responded.
   

        Zhu Boliang smiled, "It's about time, I should be going. Junwei, Hentian, you must protect President Liu properly. If President Liu is missing even a single hair, it means you have dishonored our brotherhood; I will never let you off lightly. President Liu, I hope you can take care of Junwei and Hentian more in the future."
   

        "By the way, Mr. Zhu, I would like to ask, is Lu Jun really dead or..." Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        "Lu Jun's crime is not punishable by death, and we are not so reckless to kill indiscriminately. For now, we've locked him up in prison. Given the deeds he has committed, even if handed over to the local government, he was going to end up in jail too. The one who died in the car accident was a criminal under the death sentence that we found. We have already cleared the way at all levels of government, including that Hong Kong tycoon, whom we've also warned, so there shouldn't be any problems. Even if there is, it should happen years from now, and it won't be a big deal. After all, it's not something to be proud of that Yanhuang Media was involved in prostitution. To vindicate Lu Jun would be to tarnish their own reputation. No one is willing to do such unprofitable work. President Liu, you can rest assured."
   

        Having said all this, Zhu Boliang led Ni Huan, who had not said a word from beginning to end, out the door. At this time, Duan Liyi had also finished examining the paper. Once she confirmed that there were no toxins or radioactive materials on it, she handed the paper to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing unfolded it and saw just a few hundred words—it was a succinct summary of key points, highlighting the core of the plan: first, to keep the fact that Lu Jun was involved in sex trafficking a secret from the public, and second, to create some ambiguity between Lu Jun and Xia Kangtian. They would have Xia Kangtian hold a press conference and fabricate stories about how Lu Jun admired Xia Kangtian's talent during filming, how he helped her improve her acting skills, and after learning that Yanhuang Media forced Xia Kangtian to leave Galaxy Entertainment and become part of the sex trafficking ring, he intervened only to be retaliated against. Weak and frustrated, Lu Jun turned to alcohol to drown his sorrows, resulting in a car accident.
   

        After careful consideration, Liu Shiqing found this plan to be much more feasible than Chen Junwei's original suggestion, "Junwei, this Zhu Boliang seems pretty smart."
   

        Chen Junwei replied, "Junior Uncle Master, your words might as well not have been spoken. Do you think Brother Zhu got the nickname 'Silver Fox' for nothing? Among our brothers, he is the most cunning and versatile one, the right-hand man of our captain."
   

        Returning to the ward, Liu Shiqing briefly explained the plan to Mao Sixian and Xia Kangtian, unified the statements with Chang Huimin and others, and then Mao Sixian began to arrange for a press conference to answer media questions about the sudden death of the male protagonist in Galaxy Entertainment's first television drama "Chasing the Sky" due to a car accident.
   

        The interview appeared on the entertainment news of several satellite TV stations that very evening. Xia Kangtian cried so pitifully in front of the camera lens that Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes while watching the report—Xia Kangtian didn't waste her role as the female lead in "Chasing the Sky". Her acting skills were unquestionable; he'd have to be careful in the future not to be fooled by this girl's performance.
   

        The next morning, Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, and his mother Jiang Qiuhuan, who had arrived in Yanjing the afternoon before, took a car straight to Yanjing West Station. Yanjing's traffic congestion made it impractical to organize a motorcade, so Liu Shiqing rented a coach bus to pick up people at the station.
   

        "Sister, who are the students that Mom is bringing from Tibet this time?" Liu Shiqing asked Mu Kangzhu.
   

        Mu Kangzhu replied, "They are all children of ordinary Tibetan residents. The living conditions of most Tibetans are still quite harsh, so having them come to Wuling City to study can help them engage with society and learn advanced culture early on. Moreover, it would be beneficial for their growth. The Qinghai-Tibet Plateau is not an ideal place for long-term human habitation. Younger brother, anyhow, I need to thank you on behalf of my fellow Tibetans."
   

        Mu Kangzhu is of Tibetan Han mixed descent, and fully supports her godmother Jiang Qiuhuan's insistence on bringing over students from Tibet to study. She knows that without the support of Liu Shiqing, even if her godmother wanted to do this, it wouldn't be possible. After all, arranging the lives of fifty people is not an easy task. The amount of money required is certainly not a small set.
   

        "Why are you employing such polite words with me, sister? They are not only your compatriots but mine too. Sister, I'm struggling to manage the affairs of Galaxy School. I'll need you to put in more effort in the future, helping to do more for mom." Liu Shiqing had a sweet tongue. Although he didn't often interact with his godmother Mu Kangzhu, he seemed more intimate with her than anyone else.
   

        "What are you two siblings talking about? You seem very congenial." Jiang Qiuhuan turned her head to look at her son and goddaughter.
   

        "Nothing much, sister and I were just chatting casually. Mom, amongst the Tibetan girls who have arrived, are there any pretty ones?" Liu Shiqing asked casually.
   

        "Yes, why wouldn't there be? All of the Tibetan girls are beautiful. But son, I'm warning you, you're already taken. You aren't allowed to have inappropriate thoughts," Jiang Qiuhuan said with a stern look.
   

        Liu Shiqing was dejected. What did she mean by "you're already taken"? This phrase seemed to have been used to describe women since ancient times. How did it get applied to him?
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing and the rest arrived at Yanjing West Station, it was just the right time. They had just taken their spot at the exit when the station's announcement started stating the arrival of trains. After waiting a few minutes, they saw a flock of people in bright Tibetan clothing walking out of the station, with ages ranging from as young as eight or nine years old to those in their thirties or forties.
   

        When they walked out from inside the station, Jiang Qiuhuan immediately ran over, "Tashi Dorjee, why have you come?"
   

        Tashi Dorjee was the oldest of the Tibetans. Seeing Jiang Qiuhuan, he quickly put down the gifts in his hands, took a white Hada kerchief from his bag, and extended it to Jiang Qiuhuan with both hands, "Teacher Jiang, I'm here on behalf of the Tibetan and Han people of Gangzi County. Thank you. The Living Buddha will surely bless you."
   

        During Jiang Qiuhuan and her husband Liu Kunyun's time in Tibet, they were based in Jiangzi County, which is part of the Shigatse region. Jiangzi County, with an area of 3800 square kilometers but a population of just over 61,000, is a typical region where the land is vast but the population sparse. During the three years Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan worked in Jiangzi County, they did many practical and good things for the local people, deeply earning the respect of both Han and Tibetan locals. This time, Jiang Qiuhuan actively contacted the local government of Jiangzi County, offering to provide free education for 500,000 school-aged children and teenagers in Jiangzi County every year. The local government of Jiangzi County took this matter very seriously and sent Deputy County Chief Tashi Dorjee, who had been Liu Kunyun's superior during his time working in Tibet, to personally escort the students here.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan and Tashi Dorjee are very familiar with each other. They worked in Tibet for three years and formed a deep bond with Tashi Dorjee's family. They visited Tashi Dorjee's home often, and the barley liquor, butter tea, and Zanba made by Tashi Dorjee's family were all very authentic and delicious.
   

        Most of the students who came with Tashi Dorjee were the ones who were taught by Jiang Qiuhuan during her time in Tibet. Seeing Jiang Qiuhuan again, they all gathered around her, affectionately calling "Teacher Jiang." After more than a month, Jiang Qiuhuan saw these students again and couldn't help but shed tears, hugging one after another
   

        "Mom, we can't just block the exit like this. Let's leave the station and find a local restaurant. Let's treat these young brothers and sisters and County Chief Tashi Dorjee to some food," Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        Tashi Dorjee looked at Liu Shiqing, "Are you Liu Shiqing, the son of Liu and Teacher Jiang? Your father and mother often mentioned you in front of me when they were in our Gangzi County. Your mother even wept for you a few times. Your father and mother are both kind people. They worked in our Gangzi County for three years without ever returning home. When your mother left, all the locals rushed to say goodbye to her when they heard the news. Some families even travelled twenty or thirty miles just to see your mother one last time."(To be continued, please log on to www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the authors and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 385: You Made an Extremely Wise Decision (Third Update)
   

        Listening to old stories, everyone expressed deep emotion. As a family member of those who aided Tibet, Liu Shiqing could especially empathize with their hardships. To leave close relatives, give up a prosperous and convenient life in their hometown, and live in Jiangzi County for three years was something not everyone could do. Having a father and mother who made such sacrifices, Liu Shiqing felt an immense sense of pride and admiration for them.
   

        Tashi Dorjee and his group had taken a train journey that lasted 48 hours and were already exhausted. Liu Shiqing took them to a decent restaurant near Yanjing West Station and had a simple meal. Then he led them to a hotel for a rest. The next day, Jiang Qiuhuan and Liu Shiqing accompanied these folks from Tibetan Han ethnic groups who had never left Tibet, to Tiananmen Square and the Forbidden City. To Liu Shiqing's surprise, two Tibetan girls kneeled on the Jinshui Bridge and started kowtowing toward the portrait of the founding leader hung on the Tiananmen Gate tower. Two patrolling armed policemen quickly came over and helped the girls stand up.
   

        At noon, Jiang Qiuhuan took Tashi Dorjee and his group to Quanjude, a famous roast duck restaurant near Tiananmen Square, for a feast. In the afternoon, Jiang Qiuhuan intended to take her son to the Forbidden City for a tour, but Liu Shiqing received a phone call from Christopher Blair.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan knew her son was busy, and spending a day and a half with her and these Tibetan compatriots was already significant. She did not insist, "Son, go ahead with your work."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded his head, "Mom, I'll leave first. I'll have Sister Yang transfer some money to you from my card later. If it's not enough, you can directly call me or Sister Yang."
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan looked at her son with a smile, "I know. I haven't spent much of the money you gave me last time. Go ahead, go to work."
   

        Liu Shiqing hastily left his mother and the others and rushed to the Yanjing Airport. Christopher Blair was leaving and hoped to have a good talk with Liu Shiqing before his departure, to help him make his final decision.
   

        Liu Shiqing hoped to invite Christopher Blair to join Galaxy Entertainment or to allow him to become a shareholder in Morn Company. Liu Shiqing wasn't sure about the future profitability of Morn Company, and he didn't intend to investigate it further. His focus was on Christopher Blair, the person. As long as Blair would work for him or with him, Liu Shiqing was willing to pay any price.
   

        Christopher Blair was waiting for Liu Shiqing in a coffee shop at Yanjing Airport. "Dear Liu, we meet again."
   

        Liu Shiqing sat opposite him, "Mr. Blair, in our Huaxia saying, your way of doing things today seems a bit unfriendly. We agreed that you would give me a definite answer within three days. Who knew you would choose to meet at Yanjing Airport? Are you giving me an ultimatum?"
   

        Christopher Blair shrugged, "Dear Liu, you can't say that. I still value our friendship very much, but friendship is one thing and work is another. They cannot be confused. These days, I've thought a lot. I remember when we first met in Trafalgar Square in London, you and your subordinates, Ms. Wang Fujia, Ms. Xia Kangtian, surprised me greatly. Before I met you, I never thought a Huaxian could adapt 'Greensleeves' so authentically and that a Huaxia could be a creator of the theme song for the London Olympics. In you, I see many prodigious qualities – you're a young Huaxian, who should still be in a spacious classroom studying Do Re Mi, but you have already reached a higher position than some famous composers."
   

        That is what I find most incredible and that is why I admire you. Personally, I'm willing to collaborate with people like you. I would even sell my hard-established company to you. But, dear Liu, fantasy is a fantasy. Reality is reality. You see this? This is my ticket. The flight is in an hour. Now, I need you to answer a question. If your answer satisfies me, I will cancel my ticket and stay to discuss our cooperation in detail. But if your answer doesn't satisfy me, then I'm sorry, I will board the flight and return to London to continue running my Morn Company."
   

        "Mr. Blair, with that said, I'm a little nervous. Haha, let me prepare myself." Liu Shiqing took a deep breath, "I'm ready. Ask away."
   

        Christopher Blair wore a stern expression, his tone serious. "This question of mine, strictly speaking, should be seen as a request, a precondition. My dear Liu, if you want me to join your Galaxy Entertainment or if you plan to fully or majority acquire my Morn Company, it's not that it cannot be done. However, I am not going to stay in Huaxia, I want to stay in Europe or the United States, Chang Huimin will also follow me to Europe or America."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not reject it outright or immediately accept it, but instead asked, "Mr. Blair, could you explain why you have made such a request?"
   

        Christopher Blair was unapologetic and did not take Liu Shiqing's feelings into consideration. "My dear Liu, this is obvious. The centre of world pop music and pop culture is in America, in Europe, in Hollywood, at the Grammy's, at Cannes, not in Yanjing, and not in Shanghai City. Even if we step back and talk about Asia, if there's a center for pop culture, it's not in Huaxia but rather in Japan, in South Korea. Hong Kong was once, but now, Hong Kong has fallen behind.
   

        Asian pop culture is largely regional; it's challenging to break the shackles of Asia and become a global pop symbol. Many Hong Kong movie stars have been greatly exaggerated in Huaxia, referred to as world superstars or international luminaries, when in reality, other than JAKE Chen, JET Li, those who are considered international superstars in your eyes are inconsequential to the markets in America and Europe. If one desires to become a global pop symbol, they must stay in the United States or in Europe, preferably living there permanently, just like Ms. Zhang in Huaxia."
   

        Chang Huimin has a lot of musical talent, and she can become famous in Huaxia, but this kind of fame will only be limited to Huaxia and Asia, making it very difficult to go beyond that and become an international superstar. The possibility is minuscule. Only by bringing Chang Huimin to America and Europe, and using the American and European markets as a starting point, can she initially be placed at a high vantage point, fully showcasing her talent.
   

        I understand the American and European music markets more profoundly than anyone in your Galaxy Industry. Given my talent, my experience, my network, combined with Chang Huimin's talent, I am certain that we can create a 'Chang' storm in the American and European markets. My dear Liu, this is my condition. Give me a clear answer. If you agree, I will stay, and we can continue to have a deep conversation. If you don't agree, I will have to apologise."
   

        Liu Shiqing was extremely unwilling, he hoped that Huaxia could also become a global cultural entertainment centre, but clearly this contradicts the current situation. There are many artists in Huaxia, including filmmakers, TV actors, singers, actors, directors, musicians, but none who have truly stepped out onto the international stage and become trendsetters within the global entertainment industry. There are a few, but they are older and probably can't achieve much more. The main issue is there's no one to take their place.
   

        Over a hundred years ago, Huaxia was arguably a global cultural entertainment centre. However, since the British opened their closed doors with their steel-clad ships and potent weaponry, Huaxia lost this crown. First, it went to the British and the French, then to the Americans. To regain this crown would be a hundred times harder than reaching for the sky.
   

        Galaxy Entertainment is still very small. Above her, there are Brother Media, Yanhuang Media and numerous performing arts media companies in Hong Kong and Taiwan. Only by surpassing them can Galaxy Entertainment become the big brother in the Huaxia entertainment market, and only by also surpassing Japanese and Korean performing arts companies can they hold sway in the Asian entertainment market. However, while this sounds easy in theory, the practice is far from it. Japan's Sony Records is one of the world's four top record companies. Sony Corporation's film division, which has operated in the Hollywood market for many years, is also one of Hollywood's notable big fish. Liu Shiqing, who wants Galaxy Entertainment to stand at the peak of the global entertainment market, hardly knows how much hardship he will have to overcome.
   

        It was Liu Shiqing who unearthed Chang Huimin. He intended to cultivate her to be a third pillar to follow up Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia. Now, however, he has to send her to the United States. Even though Chang Huimin will still be an employee of Galaxy Industry, her starting point will be the United States, not Huaxia, indirectly reaffirming the dominance of the global entertainment industry in America.
   

        Liu Shiqing was not willing, but he had no choice but to bear it because what Christopher Blair said made sense. Even if Chang Huimin became famous in Huaxia, it would be difficult for her to break out of the Asian market and truly go global. At present, only by launching from the American and European entertainment market can one truly become an international superstar, and not a Huaxian who deceives oneself with the so-called "international superstar" title.
   

        "Alright, Mr. Blair, I agree." Liu Shiqing said, gritting his teeth.
   

        "My dear Liu, I must say, you have made an incredibly wise decision. I will now go cancel my flight." Christopher Blair didn't care what Liu Shiqing was thinking. What he valued was a new starting point in his career from this collaboration with Liu Shiqing, which would enable his achievements to reach a new peak and earn real cash. (To be continued... For the follow-up, please log on to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 386: Officially Appointing You as the Chairman of the American Company
   

        Watching Christopher Blair humming a tune while canceling his flight tickets, Liu Shiqing felt a twinge of discontent. However, at this point, his influence is still limited. Some things can be changed, while others are simply beyond his control. The reason he took Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and others to the London Olympics was to tap into the influence of the European and American music markets that reach worldwide, isn't it? Now, sending Chang Huimin to the United States may be the best choice to propel her to the peak of the entertainment circle and expand the influence of Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        After Christopher Blair finished cancelling the tickets, he returned to Liu Shiqing's side, "Dear Liu, I just got off the phone with Bob Karen. He'll be on the flight today, and by early morning tomorrow, he'll be back in Yanjing. By then, we can get into the specifics of our cooperation. Dear Liu, you have to prepare the cheque. Bob Karen is quite money-minded, and without enough money, he won't agree to you acquiring Morn Company."
   

        Liu Shiqing drove Christopher Blair to the hotel for a rest, and then began thinking about how to negotiate with the two foreigners, Christopher Blair and Bob Karen, about the acquisition of Morn Company. Liu Shiqing pondered for a while but didn't make much headway, knowing that he was not familiar with this area. He then phoned Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian to tell them his decision.
   

        Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian looked at each other. They knew better than anyone the potential of Chang Huimin, with a voice comparable to that of Eli-Jay's, spanning seven or eight octaves. Moreover, Chang Huimin's appearance and tall, curvaceous shape are perfectly aligned with western aesthetics. If she were to go to the United States, backed by a world-class director like Christopher Blair, it is anticipated that her fame would be inevitable. Nevertheless, the question remains whether sending Chang Huimin to the United States is a wise move.
   

        The United States is a place where entertainment and business are more developed than in Huaxia, with temptations everywhere. The world's largest entertainment company resides there. Compared to them, Galaxy Entertainment is a small shrimp. What if Chang Huimin cannot resist the temptation, and after Galaxy Entertainment hard work on promoting her, she gets headhunted by someone else?
   

        Even if we put this aside, Chang Huimin must not be allowed to go to the United States with Christopher Blair alone. There must be a team to monitor their expenses and preferably manage them, to prevent embezzlement, tax evasion, and other acts detrimental to the company's interests.
   

        Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian voiced their concerns, their central idea being that Chang Huimin going to the United States has both pros and cons. Whether the benefits outweigh the drawbacks is unclear. They hope that Liu Shiqing, as the boss, can consider this issue thoroughly and make a wise decision.
   

        Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh, "Even if there is a slight chance, I don't wish for Minmin to go to the United States. But Mr. Blair is right. Minmin can only become a representative of popular culture in Asia if she stays in Huaxia, rather than a world leader in pop culture. We can't bury her talent. Also, Galaxy Entertainment needs a figure like this who can carry the entire world on their shoulders. Sweetness has limited talent and too much Asian appearance, which limits her global influence. Her main market should be in Asia, where becoming a superstar is within reach. However, becoming a world-class star is difficult. Thus, Minmin has to step up and serve this role, and sending her to the United States is unavoidable. So, there's no room for further discussion, it's decided like this."
   

        Wang Zewei pondered for a moment, "Shiqing, in that case, I suggest setting up Galaxy Industries (US) Investment Co., Ltd. and moving Chang Huimin to this newly established company for Christopher Blair to operate under this company."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "That was exactly what I had in mind. I've thought about the candidate for general manager and it's going to be General Guo. However, before that, her opinion needs to be sought."
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "So that's why when General Ding wanted to transfer General Guo back to the head office a few days ago, you disagreed. You plan to send her to the United States to develop the market."
   

        "Uncle Wang, Aunt Mao, you both need to find some experienced helpers quickly, focus on researching on how to buy and merge Mr. Blair's Morn Company. Tomorrow, we have to negotiate the specifics of the acquisition with them," Liu Shiqing requested.
   

        Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian left to prepare, and Liu Shiqing personally called Guo Xiaozhi, "Auntie, there is something I want to discuss with you."
   

        "Go ahead, Mr. Liu." After a deep conversation with Guo Qianrong last time, Guo Xiaozhi's attitude towards Liu Shiqing had significantly changed. There may still be somewhat awkward, but it was no longer as confrontational as before, they no longer had an issue with each other outside of work.
   

        "Auntie, I plan to set up two subsidiaries, one is a Beijing branch company, which needs someone to lead, and the other is a wholly-owned subsidiary planned to be established in the United States, which also needs someone capable to take charge. I need you to choose one of these two positions. Which one would you like to choose?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Guo Xiaozhi was stunned for a moment. As a professional manager, she had been floating in the business world for many years, and knew more clearly than anyone else the importance of these two positions. These are two positions no less important than the Deputy GM of the head office, especially the position of the General Manager of the US subsidiary. This position will oversee all Galaxy Industry's business in the United States. It's a significant role with vast resources at hand. "Mr. Liu, I..."
   

        "Ms. Guo, don't rush to answer me. Clear your current work and temporarily let your deputy take over everything in Galactic Ocean. Then immediately take a flight to Yanjing. When we meet, you can answer me. After a while, let Bei Shichen give me a call. I have something to tell her."
   

        Bei Shichen is the Deputy General Manager of Galactic Ocean. Guo Xiaozhi recruited her from Shanghai City to join the Galactic Ocean. She holds an MBA from Shanghai University not from any world-famous business schools in the United States or the UK. She had rich work experience before joining Galactic Ocean and was also married with a daughter already in junior high school.
   

        "Bei Shichen, you are now the acting general manager of Galactic Ocean. Whether or not this 'acting' title can be removed and when it will be removed, I need to see your achievements. The work of Galactic Ocean must be stepped up. I hope to see the biological agents researched based on the characteristics of Sand Spot Shrimp as soon as possible. Understand?" Liu Shiqing was, via a phone call, throwing bait to Bei Shichen who was thousands of miles away.
   

        Bei Shichen was very excited, and she didn't expect to have the chance to be promoted to the position of general manager of the company. This opportunity came too suddenly and unexpectedly, "Boss, rest assured, I will definitely live up to your trust. I give my pledge that I will present you with results before the Spring Festival in 2014, otherwise, I will stay in the role of the deputy manager forever and never dream of being the general manager."
   

        In the evening, Guo Xiaozhi arrived in Yanjing by plane. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong went to the airport to pick her. These days, Guo Qianrong spent very little time with Liu Shiqing. Most of her time was spent on the campus of Yenching University, visiting some well-known professors and scholars with He Zhulan.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I've thought it over, I want to go to the United States." As soon as she got in the car, Guo Xiaozhi expressed her choice clearly.
   

        "Auntie, are you really going to the United States?" Guo Qianrong looked at her with some worry. She didn't doubt her auntie's capabilities, but for her auntie, the United States was definitely a place of heartache, as her auntie's ex-husband, Guo Lei's biological father, abandoned her auntie in the United States.
   

        "Qianrong, you don't have to worry about your auntie. As the saying goes, 'where one falls, one must rise'. I have studied and worked in the United States for five years. I am fairly familiar with the United States. I didn't want to go back because I buried my first marriage there and cut off all contact with an ungrateful man. Also, because I was a coward and didn't dare to face all of this. But now it's different. I know that running away can't solve anything, only by facing it, can the problem be solved. Mr. Liu, please give me the position of General Manager of Galaxy Industries (US) Investment Co., Ltd. I will definitely make Galaxy Industries' US company the strongest subsidiary of Galaxy Industries." As she spoke, Guo Xiaozhi's eyes radiated an unprecedented determination and vigor.
   

        Liu Shiqing had always intended to hand over the US company to Guo Xiaozhi. Guo Xiaozhi was capable, and, having already discarded her biases against herself, was indeed the most suitable candidate. "Good, Auntie, I now officially appoint you as the Chairman and General Manager of the US company, responsible for handling all matters at the beginning of the US company's establishment. Later, I will ask Mr. Ding to send a few people from the head office to the United States to assist you."
   

        Liu Shiqing could not possibly hand over all the power of the US company to Guo Xiaozhi. Regardless of whether Guo Xiaozhi's loyalty was questionable or not, the balance of power was something that needed to be established from the beginning.(To be continued. For further information, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 387 I'll Gouge Your Eyes Out If You Stare Again〖Second Update〗
   

        The second day, the other major shareholder of Morn Company, the former American pop singer Bob Karen, along with the company's finance department and secretaries, flew from New York to Yanjing Airport. Liu Shiqing didn't go to pick them up but sent Guo Xiaozhi instead. It wasn't that Liu Shiqing was not enthusiastic but was a matter of ranking. This was advised by Wang Zewei, who said if Liu Shiqing went to pick them up, it would imply that Liu Shiqing was desperate for Morn Company, and they might raise their price tremendously, which is not conducive to negotiations; it's better to stay put and see what comes up.
   

        Christopher Blair and Bob Karen are old friends. They jointly established Morn Company to leverage the superior resources they had in their hands and to make a fortune in the European and American markets. However, it's easy to talk about it, but it's difficult to achieve. Today, the European and American entertainment markets are essentially carved up by several large performing arts and media companies. To break out from the crowd is not an easy task, even for influential people like Christopher Blair and Bob Karen. Before, they didn't establish a company, and the performing arts companies in the European and American markets were very polite and flattered them. Now that they have established a company, they have become competitors. There is no reason to be nice to them, all kinds of suppression and hitting techniques are fully utilized.
   

        The main thing about running an entertainment company is to have talents, or typical people who can hold up the commercial performance of the company. Morn Company was newly established and has no reputation. It is extremely difficult to find new people in Europe and America. Even if a few were identified, they were snatched up by large companies before they could sign a contract.
   

        Morn Company has been established for almost a year now, and it hasn't seen any profits yet, instead, it has lost a lot of money. Bob Karen has lost his patience. So when Christopher Blair said that someone wanted to buy Morn Company, Bob Karen could not wait to agree.
   

        Even though Bob Karen wants to sell Morn Company, it doesn't mean he doesn't want to seize this opportunity to make a fortune. So, from the beginning, the negotiations went into a heated phase. Bob Karen was very tough and showed no intention of backing down. It wasn't until Guo Xiaozhi indicated that he wanted to give up on acquiring Morn Company that Bob Karen began to soften his attitude. Afterwards, the negotiations began to move in a direction that both sides could accept.
   

        In the end, Galaxy Industry's American Company acquired Morn Company for a full 1 million dollars  Christopher Blair and Bob Karen were hired as the heads of the performing arts department of the American company; Christopher Blair was in charge, and Bob Karen was his deputy. They were entirely responsible for promoting Chang Huimin, and they would receive a certain percentage of the profits from Chang Huimin's future commercial performances, which is a common practice in the performing arts market. Wealth moves people's hearts, and it applies to both British and Americans alike. Without benefits as motivation, how could they be willing to work for Galaxy Industries.
   

        After the negotiations, Liu Shiqing and Mao Sixian found Chang Huimin for an in-depth conversation. Chang Huimin is grateful to Liu Shiqing for giving her such a big opportunity, and she repeatedly assures him that she will not disappoint the boss's trust and will make achievements. In order to avoid unnecessary disputes in the future, Mao Sixian, on behalf of the company, reiterated the labor contract signed by both parties to Chang Huimin, asking her to take Tong Ruoyun and Zhao Xinting as warnings not to do something she would regret.
   

        Since the people from Galaxy Industry were going to invest in the United States, the visa was approved quickly. A few days later, a group led by Guo Xiaozhi boarded the flight to the United States. Guo Xiaozhi left her only son Guo Lei in the capital city, under the care of her parents. After she settles down in the US, she will then consider whether or not to take Guo Lei to study in the US.
   

        When Guo Xiaozhi left, another significant matter for Galaxy Industry was settled. The piece of land located in the Asian Games Village, after the efforts of Ning Lanjie, Ma Yongchao and others, was finally set. The State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission of the State Council agreed to sell this piece of land to Galaxy Industries for a price of one billion Huaxia dollars. The price is realistic, not expensive but also not cheap, especially since Liu Shiqing wanted the piece of land not for residential development, but to create a High-Tech Experimental Park. However, Liu Shiqing has no time to care about these matters now. The sooner the Galaxy Industry High-Tech Experimental Park is established, the sooner Liu Shiqing can start setting up his experiments in it. If he wrangled over the price with the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission, he might not save much money in the end anyway, but it would waste a lot of time in the process, maybe a year and a half at least, possibly even three to five years. Perhaps by the time Liu Shiqing graduates, the price for this piece of land would still be under negotiation.
   

        He readily agreed to the price of one billion dollars, but he made a request that the demolition of the original buildings on the land should be the responsibility of the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission, while Galaxy Industry would bear the cost of the demolition. However, the cost of demolition compensation should be resolved by the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. This condition is not unreasonable, as there are almost no residential buildings on the land, and they are all office buildings or something similar, the property rights of which belonged to the original China Shipbuilding Industry Corporation and now to the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission. The so-called "demolition compensation costs should be resolved by the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission" actually means that the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission cannot sell the same land twice to Galaxy Industries. The State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission agreed to this.
   

        The procedures were quickly sorted out. Afterwards, Galaxy Industry began to wrangle over the equity distribution of the High-Tech Experimental Park with several central enterprises such as Hualiang Group and National Investment High-tech Investment Co., Ltd. Representatives from Yenching University and Shuimu University also didn't want to be left behind, but this piece of land was too far away from both institutions, so it was not so easy to demand more equity under the names of Yenching University and Shuimu University.
   

        While the equity distribution was being negotiated, the planning and design of the Galaxy Industry High-Tech Experimental Park was commissioned to the China Architecture Beijing Design Institute by Liu Shiqing for an overall design. The supervision unit during the construction process was also entrusted to them. As for the specific construction, in accordance with the principle of "keeping water in one's own field", the construction was given to Hualiang Real Estate and Hualiang Property for joint construction. Of course, on the issue of construction costs, Hualiang Real Estate and Hualiang Property definitely had to offer some discounts, otherwise, demanding too high a price would put them at a disadvantage in the equity distribution.
   

        At this point, it was already September. Jiang Qiuhuan and Mu Kangzhu had taken the fifty students they brought from Tibet to Wuling City. Various universities in Yanjing were also gradually entering the days of freshmen registration. Liu Shiqing was not in a hurry to report to Yenching University and Shuimu University, but chose to go to Yanjing West Station to pick up someone.
   

        "Brother Shiqing, Sister Rongrong." Zheng Li, carrying her luggage, walked out of the train station in high spirits. Had she not been burdened with her bags, she would have probably been skipping out.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian stepped forward, taking the luggage from Zheng Li's hand. Zheng Li gave the two men a sweet smile, "Thank you, my heroes."
   

        Liu Shiqing pointed at Chen Junwei, "Lili, don't call him brother in the future, call him nephew."
   

        A few days ago, Chen Junwei had "conned" over a thousand bucks from Liu Shiqing for popsicles, and Liu Shiqing bore a grudge. Today, he finally caught the opportunity for "revenge."
   

        Chen Junwei gritted his teeth, "Junior Uncle Master, one must be principled in life. If you continue to be like this, then, as the saying goes, 'you celebrate the first day of the month, and I'll celebrate the fifteenth'. Niece-in-law, I would like to have a private heart-to-heart with you."
   

        With her arm hooked around Guo Qianrong, Zheng Li asked, "Sister Rongrong, what are Brother Shiqing and Brother Chen arguing about?"
   

        Guo Qianrong replied casually, "Who cares what these two grown men are bickering about. Lili, let's go. I'll take you to check in. Let them continue arguing here."
   

        Guo Qianrong led Zheng Li away. After sitting in the car for only a few minutes, Liu Shiqing and the others boarded the vehicle. Chen Junwei, clutching the thousand bucks he had just conned, smugly followed Tao Hentian into their battered off-road vehicles. Liu Shiqing was chagrined, wondering how his slightly ambiguous conversation with Xia Kangtian had been overheard by that guy, Chen Junwei.
   

        They drove straight to where Zheng Li had to report for enrollment. Holding her admissions notice, Zheng Li handed it over to a second-year male student who was quite handsome and dressed in fashionable designer clothes. Upon seeing the sweet Zheng Li, he was stunned, almost drooling.
   

        University boys are quite different from high school boys. Even if high school boys have crushes, many of them, due to various reasons, do not dare to confess their feelings. It's very rare for them to stare intently at their crushes. As a traditional-minded girl, Zheng Li had never experienced such a situation. Her pretty face turned beet red, and she bashfully dropped her gaze.
   

        In today's materialistic society, even university campuses are full of temptations that students find hard to resist. Yenching Fashion Institute is considered one of the higher education institutions in Yanjing, with an abundance of beautiful girls. Yet very few of them are as innocent as Zheng Li due to strong utilitarian tendencies or overwhelming temptations.
   

        Back at the train station, when Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian were called "brother" by Zheng Li, having survived life and death experiences, they instantly developed an affection for such a sweet and youthful girl and considered her as their own sister. The two men exchanged a glance, went forward, and gave the table a loud slap, shocking the second-year student, who had been drooling.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian put on vicious expressions, looking as if they were ready to eat someone, "What are you looking at? Keep staring and we'll gouge your eyes out." (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 388: First Stop, Enrollment at Shuimu University
   

        The sophomore college guy was startled and felt as if he was being stalked by two fierce beasts. He was instantly drenched in cold sweat. He dared not delay the matter any longer and quickly went ahead with Zheng Li's enrollment process, which was simple. It mainly consisted of signing up, confirming the class allocation, and lodging assignment.
   

        At this point, another male student approached. He started whistling from a considerable distance, "Jeez, what a group of beauties!" He picked up his pace and charged towards them, his gaze seemingly fixated on Guo Qianrong.
   

        Every woman present with Liu Shiqing was a beauty. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan could only be ranked as above average, but since they were officers from the elite squad, they carried a charismatic and heroic aura. Yang Nuoting presented an intellectual and savvy demeanor, Zheng Li exhibited pure cuteness, and Wang Fujia exuded a soft charm. Among all the cautions, however, it was undeniably Guo Qianrong who was the most attractive. Combined with her nonchalant demeanor that seemed to be indifferent to worldly affairs, she was capable of attracting young men towards her like moths to a flame. 
   

        Seeing this ignorant boy rushing towards them, both Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong slightly furrowed their brows. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian exchanged a glance, both conveying a sense of helplessness. Students in higher education institutions had more energy than they could handle. They feared that during Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong's time at the university, dealing with passionate admirers would become quite a headache. They, being the bodyguards, were certainly in for a busy time ahead.
   

        Tao Hentian stayed behind to oversee the sophomore male student handling Zheng Li's enrollment process. He wanted to prevent him from stepping out of line towards Zheng Li and especially from harassing her.
   

        Chen Junwei positioned himself in front of the approaching male student. Sensing that they were on a university campus and with Zheng Li needing to study there, he refrained from directly knocking the guy down. Instead, he obstructed his way.
   

        After attempting to bypass Chen Junwei several times, the student became frustrated. "Hey lad, I'm warning you now. If you don't get out of my way, I'll call some of my friends to give you a good beating and make sure you cannot continue your studies at Yanjing Fashion Institute. Do you believe me?"
   

        In every society, there's a tendency for older students to bully their juniors, small gangs infiltrate college life, local alliances are formed, and so on. It's a common phenomenon. If you are not caught by the school authorities or have a strong connection, there are always some arrogant students on the campus. It's less common in public institutions, more so in private ones.
   

        Chen Junwei couldn't help but sneer. Dealing with such students was troublesome. If dealt with too harshly, it would be unwarranted, but a less stern approach would only lead to further provocations. Therefore, Chen Junwei decided to tackle the situation head-on. He pulled out a flying dagger from his pocket and threw it at the trunk of a small tree by the roadside. The dagger penetrated the trunk, sticking out prominently. "Go ahead, call your friends," he ordered, revealing his expertise with the dagger, honed under his grandfather and father. Although not as proficient as Luo Binian, he possessed enough skill for self-defense.
   

        The chest-thumping student was horrified as he contemplated whether he could survive such a strike. It was a situation that warranted serious consideration indeed.
   

        Observing the man's cowardly reaction, Chen Junwei understood that the man was not capable of causing any serious harm. He patted the student's shoulder, saying, "Better get lost while I'm still in a good mood."
   

        The student turned around and sprinted away, disappearing in the blink of an eye. Chen Junwei hopped onto the grass and retrieved his dagger. The sophomore student, who had been ogling at Zheng Li moments ago, now wanted nothing more than escaping. Chen Junwei approached the guy, plunged his dagger onto the table in front of him, and said, "This here is my sister. Anyone who dares to bully her will answer to my dagger."
   

        Zheng Li smiled at Chen Junwei, "Thank you, Big Brother Chen."
   

        Just as Chen Junwei was about to flaunt his achievement in front of his "younger sister," Zheng Li's next sentence almost made him choke, "Big Brother Chen, you were almost as cool as my Brother Shiqing. You still have a long way to go, though."
   

        Liu Shiqing burst into hearty laughter, "See, Junwei? There's no point in trying to steal my thunder."
   

        After signing her name, Zheng Li was escorted to the women's dormitory by Liu Shiqing and his gang. The bodyguards being men, they obviously had no access to the women's dormitory. After leaving Zheng Li's luggage in her room, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan left the dormitory. Zheng Li bid a reluctant farewell to Liu Shiqing. Before leaving, Liu Shiqing gave her fifteen thousand yuan - ten thousand for tuition fees and five thousand for her living expenses. He had promised Zheng Tieniu and Yin Fangzhi to cover Zheng Li's expenses during her university years.
   

        Indeed, Zheng Tieniu and his wife had given Zheng Li the tuition fees and were prepared to accompany her to the university. However, Zheng Li firmly declined her parents' offer to accompany her, insisting on making the journey to Yanjing on her own. After considering Liu Shiqing's assurance of their daughter's well-being, they agreed to let Zheng Li go to Yanjing alone. Their decision saved their daughter from unnecessary discomfort. Otherwise, if they had personally accompanied Zheng Li for university enrollment, she may have caught the attention of the unmannered "wolves" at Yanjing Fashion Institute on the very first day.
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        After Zheng Li finished registering, it was time to take Wang Fujia for her registration. Wang Fujia was admitted to the China Music Academy, another university not lacking in handsome men and beautiful women. Wang Fujia's major is Traditional Music, also known as the Instrumental Music Department, which is a key discipline in the China Music Academy and is internationally recognized for its leading position. After all, if even this major was not a worldwide leader, the faculty and students of the China Music Academy might as well bury themselves in the ground. After all, the main focus of this major is Chinese traditional instruments.
   

        Unlike Zheng Li, Wang Fujia didn't attract as many admirers. In the domestic music circle, Wang Fujia could be considered a minor celebrity. The school teachers had been specifically instructed to report immediately when Wang Fujia registered. As she was checking in, an elderly man walked out of the office building and went straight to the registration area, staring directly at Wang Fujia, "You must be student Wang Fujia, right? I am An Jiansheng, you will be my student from now on."
   

        An Jiansheng was a renowned master of traditional music in the country and a well-known professor in the Traditional Music Department of the China Music Academy. He is proficient in the erhu, banhu, sanxian and other instruments, and has been famous for many years, akin to a leading figure in the field of traditional music. Wang Fujia had always admired An Jiansheng and was thrilled at the prospect of becoming his disciple. However, she didn't accept immediately, instead, she sought Liu Shiqing's advice.
   

        Liu Shiqing was also aware of An Jiansheng. He often saw CDs produced by An Jiansheng in record stores, and sometimes also witnessed An Jiansheng at various parties hosted by Huaxia Central Television. Liu Shiqing felt reassured leaving Wang Fujia in the hands of such a master of traditional music.
   

        "Professor An, I am entrusting Fujia to you," Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        An Jiansheng had never encountered a young man who spoke to him in such a tone before. In surprise, he looked Liu Shiqing up and down, and his brow furrowed slightly, "Ahh, I think I've seen you somewhere before? Let me think, oh yes, you're Liu Shiqing, aren't you? I finally got to meet you."
   

        Taking a step forward, An Jiansheng grabbed Liu Shiqing's wrist, "Mr. Liu, your 'Beautiful Galaxy' is absolutely breathtaking. There are many details in it that I still haven't fully grasped. Today, I cannot miss the opportunity to learn from you. Let me be the host. Let's find a restaurant and talk over a meal."
   

        As he spoke, An Jiansheng was about to lead Liu Shiqing away. But Liu Shiqing didn't have time to discuss "Beautiful Galaxy" with An Jiansheng. He was preoccupied with accompanying Zheng Li and Wang Fujia for registration. Both Guo Qianrong and he still hadn't registered. Guo Qianrong wasn't in a hurry as she had already informally met with the teachers and professors of Yenching University, essentially registering in advance. Liu Shiqing, however, hadn't even stepped foot on Yenching University campus, let alone Shuimu University. "Professor An, I'm really sorry, but I really can't spare the time today. Let's reschedule it for another day, what do you think?"
   

        Although An Jiansheng was reluctant, he couldn't pull Liu Shiqing against his will. After all, they have just met for the first time and their relationship hasn't reached that close, "Alright, I will look forward to the next chance to meet with you, Mr. Liu. Here is my business card. You can call me anytime, I will be available 24/7."
   

        The students around them were dumbfounded. An Jiansheng was undoubtedly one of the top figures in the China Music Academy. Even the principal never dared to cross him for fear of upsetting this national treasure-level figure and causing him to quit. The China Music Academy's two hundred full-time teachers and about sixteen or seventeen hundred students had never seen An Jiansheng speak to someone in such a way.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't stay long at the China Music Academy. He sent Wang Fujia to the girls' dormitory building, gave her a few words of advice then left the China Music Academy. Wang Fujia watched Liu Shiqing's retreating figure, feeling a sense of loss. After a while, she sighed softly.
   

        By the time they had finished signing up Zheng Li and Wang Fujia, the day was already growing late, and darkness was nearly upon them. Liu Shiqing decided to first report to Shuimu University. This was partly because Shuimu University was the closest to the China Music Academy, and partly because Liu Shiqing would put his focus on studying at Shuimu University in Yanjing, not Yenching University. This was due to the different emphasis of academic disciplines in these two universities.
   

        There are hundreds or even thousands of universities in Huaxia, but when talking about the most representative ones, there are only two, Yenching University and Shuimu University. These two universities are close to each other, both with histories spanning over a century, and are the leading higher education institutions in Huaxia. Every year, countless top talents are admitted by these two universities. However, this year, among all the new students of Shuimu University, the most well-known is the national champion of the College Entrance Examination, Liu Shiqing.
   

        There are many top scorers in the annual College Entrance Examination, but only Liu Shiqing is acknowledged by millions of examinees with the prefix "national." Added with the fact that Liu Shiqing was the first to be admitted jointly by Shuimu University and Yenching University, Liu Shiqing has become a legend in the eyes of numerous aspiring students.
   

        Shuimu University had started receiving new students a few days earlier, and many students who had already reported waited eagerly at the registration point, hoping to catch a glimpse of the national champion at the earliest moment. These freshly enrolled university students, with more innocent minds, admired people who performed better academically than themselves. Of course, there were also some people who thought that they might not compete with Liu Shiqing academically, but they had areas in which they could outshine Liu Shiqing, such as personal talents. These people would not bother waiting for Liu Shiqing at the registration point.
   

        There were also many journalists waiting at the registration point. They eagerly awaited Liu Shiqing's arrival. After all, there were too many newsworthy stories to cover at the Shuimu University new student registration. Just pulling aside a randomly picked outstanding student from all over the country could possibly yield a lengthy piece of factual literary writing.
   

        It was said that this year there was a girl who became the provincial valedictorian both in liberal arts and sciences. First, with her liberal arts identity, she achieved the highest score in the province in the entrance examination of Tsinghua University and received the admission notice from Tsinghua. Then she took the College Entrance Examination as a science student and again claimed the title of provincial science valedictorian. In terms of learning ability, this girl is by no means inferior to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Additionally, there was a mathematical genius from Northeast China who claimed the gold medal in the National Mathematics Olympiad competition. During Tsinghua University's independent enrollment test, he almost scored full marks in mathematics, outpacing the national average score by nearly eighty points.
   

        The procedure for enrolling new students at Shuimu University takes place inside the university's Comprehensive Gymnasium. Only new students are allowed in, with both parents and any accompanying individuals being prohibited entry. Even Liu Shiqing, with his special admission notice, was not exempt from this rule.
   

        Liu Shiqing desired to experience life without a bodyguard and secretary following close behind, so he left Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and Duan Liyi outside of the Comprehensive Gymnasium, entering alone.
   

        Although it was already turning dark outside, the interior was brightly lit, teeming with a steady flow of arriving students. Liu Shiqing's chosen major at Shuimu University was Automotive Engineering in the School of Mechanical Engineering. This was not because Liu Shiqing planned on delving into automobiles but because the program offered engine studies, a direction Liu Shiqing planned to make some noise in. Moreover, according to the agreement reached with both Shuimu University and Yenching University, Liu Shiqing was allowed to take up several other majors during his time at school. His stay at Shuimu University would simply be managed by the Department of Automotive Engineering. (To be continued. To know what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the authors, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 389: Spending Forty Million for Treating Guests to Dinner
   

        Institutions of higher education like Shuimu University, have freshmen coming from all over the country. Since everyone has different travel times to Yanjing by train, registration for newcomers is not collected at the same time; it ends up stretching out for quite a while. The Comprehensive Gymnasium is set up with over a dozen welcome tables, one for each college. There is a decent line in front of almost every welcome table.
   

        Liu Shiqing was looking for the welcome table for the School of Mechanical Engineering while checking out the comprehensive gymnasium and the staff and students inside. The expressions of the newcomers varied; some were excited, some were reserved, some talked endlessly, and some kept to themselves, making for a lively scene. Liu Shiqing was slightly disappointed that among the newcomers reporting for registration, there seemed to be few handsome men and beautiful women.
   

        In this world, many people have average appearances and average intelligence, making up the majority. A minority might look outstanding, but be like an ornamental pillow that's pleasing to the eye but of little practical use. A few are brilliant but not good-looking. Those legendary individuals who posses both beauty and intelligence are relatively rare. Strictly speaking, Liu Shiqing can't be considered as a person who excels in both; he is of average height and can't be considered handsome. The only commendable feature is his eyes, which, bright and clear, resemble a pair of twinkling stars in the dome of the sky.
   

        The line moved at a fairly rapid pace, and soon, several in front of him had completed their registration. It was Liu Shiqing's turn. Liu Shiqing's admission notice was different from those of other newcomers. It was specially made by Yenching University and Shuimu University for him, and not only had the official seal of the Admissions Office of Shuimu University, but also that of Yenching University.
   

        When Liu Shiqing handed over his admission notice, the senior students at the welcome table were stunned for a moment. They had received hundreds of students over the past few days, but this was the first time they'd seen an admission notice with the emblems of Yenching University and Shuimu University. Their first thought was whether the guy was out of his mind - even if it was a forgery, it shouldn't be forged like this.
   

        One student reacted slightly faster, leaned in, and whispered to another, "Could this be the College Entrance Examination champion Liu Shiqing?"
   

        The two quickly opened the admission notice, and their eyes fell directly onto the name column: "Liu Shiqing." Both students immediately stood up and enthusiastically said, "Liu Shiqing, we've been waiting for you for a long time. Welcome to join our Shuimu University School of Mechanical Engineering. Let me introduce myself, we are from the College Student Union ..."
   

        The two didn't speak loudly, but they didn't speak quietly either. The students in line behind Liu Shiqing and those at the nearby welcome tables, as well as the teachers, all heard it. Suddenly the Comprehensive Gymnasium of Shuimu University erupted in excitement. Someone shouted, "Everyone, come and see, Liu Shiqing is here for registration."
   

        The gymnasium was instantly buzzing. The students didn't stand in line anymore, and the teachers stopped answering the newcomers' questions. They all ran over from all directions, surrounding Liu Shiqing and forming a tight crowd around him, pointing at him like he was a performer.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not like this kind of attention, but at this point, even if he disliked it, he had to smile warmly. Shuimu University was the place where he planned to recruit employees on a large scale. If he left a bad impression at the beginning, it would be hard for him to recruit from Shuimu University in the future.
   

        Liu Shiqing patiently answered ridiculous questions such as "Are you the real Liu Shiqing?" From time to time, he would shake hands with some people. Here, at Shuimu university, each incoming student is a prodigy. There are countless students who scored top in the provincial College Entrance Examination. There are only a few who can really earn their respect. Even among the top scorers, there are many who don't see eye to eye with each other. The differences sometimes come down to a few points, other times, it's because some minority group, provincial-level top students, outstanding student leaders or those who have entered college through independent recruitment, national Olympiad, etc. who have received extra points, resulting in people who should not have been champions becoming champions, runners-up, or third-place candidates.
   

        In Huaxia, about a third of the so-called champions of the College Entrance Examination are artificially created through various preferential policies each year. These champions often fail to gain true respect. The policy of giving extra points in Huaxia's entrance exams, riddled with hidden secrets, makes people question whether these students who receive extra points truly deserve the favorable policy. How many of them are children of government officials? The lack of explanation deepens the mistrust.
   

        Liu Shiqing is neither from a minority group nor an excellent student delegate at the provincial level. Originally, his school wanted to apply for extra points for him as he had written the theme song for the Opening Ceremony of the London Olympics last year, but the application was rejected on the grounds that it did not meet national regulations. Thus, Liu Shiqing's College Entrance Examination score did not contain a single extra point. Even so, it was enough to surpass those who were only top competitors because of extra tens of points.
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        Liu Shiqing's College Entrance Exam results were so high, it left the freshers trailing behind him, full of awe and admiration with no resentment, no other choice but to respect him. Of course, jealously is the norm when one achieves excellence and Liu Shiqing, being the top scorer in the national college entrance exam, wasn't worshipped by everyone.
   

        After Liu Shiqing had registered at the School of Mechanical Engineering, he was starting to walk towards the Comprehensive Gymnasium under the lustful gazes of his admirers when his path was blocked by two people, a man, and a woman. The woman was youthful and vibrant, her black hair tied up in a ponytail, donned in casual attire, with bright eyes and pearly white teeth, her apple face seeming incredibly approachable. Yet what struck Liu Shiqing the most about her was that she wasn't wearing myopia glasses. As the percentage of high school students wearing glasses was growing, it was rare to have even five or six students out of sixty without glasses in one class. The fact she had gotten into Shuimu University without being nearsighted was impressive. Of course, if she was a special admission student, that would be another story.
   

        The man seemed to be from the southern provinces, tall in stature, wearing frameless glasses. Both his looks and demeanor suggested maturity far beyond the average fresher. Looking more like a corporate leader or a white-collar executive, the most striking thing about him was his partially graying hair. Despite his hair being short, the white strands were apparent.
   

        The man and woman, tall and small respectively, stood before Liu Shiqing. The looks they directed at him were clearly full of hostility, provocation, and the excitement of having found a worthy competitor.
   

        Ever since the college entrance exam ended, Liu Shiqing had paid no mind to any updates related to it and thus had no idea about the extraordinary freshers or outliers that had emerged. These two individuals were the most representative of the new cohort at Shuimu University that year.
   

        The female was called Shao Ruolian, hailing from a special economic zone in the Southern Province, an unprecedented combined top scorer of both arts and science in the college entrance examination in her province. This feat had never been achieved before in the history of Shuimu University.
   

        The male was named Han Zhufeng, a gold medalist in a national Olympiad in Mathematics and a genius of language learning. Both his English and Japanese were already at the fourth level. Despite hailing from the northeast, his ancestry was in the Southern Province, his appearance was more akin to southern people, all due to genetics. 
   

        "Are you Liu Shiqing?" Shao Ruolian sized Liu Shiqing up before proceeding, "I am challenging you; do you accept the challenge?"
   

        Although Liu Shiqing had no idea about Shao Ruolian, it didn't mean he was inclined to back down from a challenge. However, he didn't have the mood to accept a challenge right now and as he was about to decline, he noticed the crowd of freshers gathering around them. Expectation was evident in their eyes, all of them were eager for a showdown. Liu Shiqing realized that if he refused Shao Ruolian's challenge now, he would immediately be labeled as a coward, which would be especially embarrassing as the challenger was a female, adding the label of being "afraid of women" too. 
   

        Han Zhufeng remained quiet, watching Liu Shiqing intently, seemingly waiting for his reaction before deciding his course of action.
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed internally. He reminded himself that his intentions of being a hardworking student at Shuimu or Yenching University were impossible to realize from the beginning. After all, the tree wants to be still, but the wind does not stop – many things are simply out of one's control once you're at Shuimu University.
   

        "Alright, I accept your challenge. Could you tell me your name, and what you plan on challenging me on?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Shao Ruolian puffed her chest out with confidence, pride evident in her demeanor, "I am Shao Ruolian, this year's dual top scorer of both arts and science in the Southern Province, just like you. My college entrance results are completely real with no added points. Initially, I wanted to join the School of Economics and Management, but after registration and finding out you were in the School of Mechanical Engineering, I requested to transfer, hoping to be in the same class as you and start on an equal footing. I want to see who will succeed first and who's the true college entrance exam top scorer."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head internally and addressed Shao Ruolian, "Student Shao Ruolian, while I am flattered by your high opinion of me, I don't agree with your decision to transfer from the School of Economics and Management to Mechanical Engineering. The decisions you made about the college entrance exam must have been well thought out and most likely included your ambitions and expectations of your family. Changing your preferences like this, in my opinion, is not a wise move."
   

        "That's my business and doesn't concern you. You just need to say whether you dare to accept my challenge or not? Let's set a deadline for the end of the first semester. Whoever wins would be the real top scorer of the college entrance exam, while the loser will host a dinner and publicly acknowledge they are undeserving of the title." Shao Ruolian's conditions were quite harsh. If anyone lost, hosting the dinner would be the lesser problem compared to admitting publicly that their name was unearned and undeserved, which could indeed be a severe blow to the losers' pride.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, someone, likely in pursuit of excitement, shouted from the crowd, "Liu Shiqing, accept the challenge! If you don't, does it mean you lack courage? If you refuse, we won't admire you anymore, and we'll switch our admiration to Shao Ruolian instead."
   

        A number of people began to stir. Shao Ruolian's challenge had stirred up the pride of many of the new students at Shuimu University. One by one, several students stood up, volunteering to join the challengers, not only challenging Liu Shiqing but Shao Ruolian as well. The scene got a bit chaotic, and a few professors stood by watching the excitement without stepping in to stop it. Shao Ruolian had openly challenged Liu Shiqing, and as long as it was only a healthy competition between the students, the teachers would observe silently without stepping in and spoiling the fun.
   

        As more and more students came forward, Liu Shiqing realized that refusing was no longer an option. If he were to refuse, his reputation at Shuimu University would suffer a major blow, which would not be in the best interest of himself or Galaxy Industry.
   

        The fact that Liu Shiqing was the boss of Galaxy Industry was a well-guarded secret, unknown to most of the students at Shuimu University. Yet despite his reputation as the boss of Galaxy Industry, the highest national College Entrance Examination scorer, and the creator of the London Olympics theme song, Shao Ruolian still had the courage to openly challenge him in front of hundreds of teachers and students in the Comprehensive Gymnasium. This alone took a level of bravery that was beyond the capabilities of ordinary people.
   

        Putting himself in Shao Ruolian's position, even if he himself were the double champion of the arts and sciences in the Southern Province, he would in all likelihood not dare to challenge a first place scorer in the national College Entrance Examination. Regardless of Shao Ruolian's other qualities, his fearless courage alone was enough to impress Liu Shiqing.
   

        A significant reason for Liu Shiqing's presence at both Yenching University and Shuimu University was to recruit employees for Galaxy Industry, his company. As the boss of Galaxy Industry, his goal was to increase the company's appeal to students from these universities, so that they would not only desire, but also be willing and happy, to become employees of Galaxy Industry. However, this could not be achieved by merely providing high salaries or by showcasing the bright prospects that Galaxy Industry could offer.
   

        A good company needs not just a comprehensive benefits package and good development prospects, but also a good boss. It is often up to the boss whether or not a company can attract employees, whether or not it can make employees willing to follow him. Just like Liu Bei in the Three Kingdoms, he had no money, no territories, no background, but he attracted top talents such as Zhuge Liang, Guan Yu, Zhang Fei, and Zhao Yun with his charisma alone. What was it that drew these people to Liu Bei? It was his personal charisma.
   

        Liu Shiqing is well aware of the pride embedded in Shuimu and Yenching University students, they would not easily respect him just because he was a national College Entrance Examination champion. Liu Shiqing has many techniques to recruit students from these two universities, to work for him. However, to make the students from Shuimu University or Yenching University willingly devote their loyalty to Galaxy Industry, treating it as their own home, cannot be bought with money. It is at times like these, that Liu Shiqing, the boss, needs to demonstrate his personal charm.
   

        There are many ways a person can be charismatic and attractive to others. For Liu Shiqing, the most effective way is quite simple. He could defeat Shao Ruolian and others in the fields they excel in, making them wholeheartedly admit defeat, willingly admit their inferiority and admire him. Best yet, if they admire him unreservedly and even worship him as a peer. In this case, once they join Galaxy Industry in the future, they will be the greatest assets — most dedicated, serious, non-procrastinating, and least likely to betray the company.
   

        For this reason alone, Liu Shiqing could not back down, he had to accept the challenge from Shao Ruolian and others. Furthermore, Liu Shiqing also needed this face-to-face interaction to understand his classmates on a deeper level. Without personally getting involved in the challenge, Liu Shiqing won't be able to understand his classmates better.
   

        "Alright, I accept your challenge. However, the terms need to be revised. If I lose, I will offer a drink to the entire university and publicly admit that I, the national College Entrance Examination champion, am merely superficial. But if I win, I don't need you to publicly admit anything. You only have to promise to help me with one thing. Don't worry, I won't make it difficult for you. Do you dare to accept this?" Liu Shiqing countered.
   

        The surrounding freshmen, including Shao Ruolian and Han Zhufeng, all gasped in surprise. What startled them were Liu Shiqing's words "offer a drink to the entire university." Shuimu University has over seven thousand staff, more than fourteen thousand undergraduates, and fourteen thousand graduate students, and around seven thousand doctoral students. This totals more than forty thousand people. Serving drinks to so many people is not a promise made lightly. With a consumption of at least RMB 500 per person, it would be at least twenty million in total. Even a billionaire would need to consider carefully before spending this amount of money on a single meal.
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        "Liu Shiqing, don't blithely make promises. There are more than forty thousand teachers and students in the entire school. If you lose, who's going to hold you accountable when you don't pay up?" Han Zhufeng spoke.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile. Let alone Shuimu University having only over forty thousand people, even if the number increases tenfold, or a hundredfold, it would be a small matter for Liu Shiqing to treat them to a meal. He casually pulled out a checkbook from his pocket, filled in a random number, tore off the written check, "This is a cash check from the Industrial and Commercial Bank, bearer's draft, cash on sight. I filled in four billion Huaxia currency, everyone, please elect a highly respected teacher to keep this check for me. If I do not defeat you by the end of this semester, then this four billion will be used to treat you to a meal. Everyone will then be my witness and I will publicly announce my defeat and unworthiness. Is there any teacher who will volunteer to keep this check?"
   

        All the teachers present were stunned by Liu Shiqing's action. As one of Huaxia's top higher education institutions, Shuimu University undertakes many research tasks for the country each year. The Ministry of Education allocates three to four billion funds to Shuimu University annually for education and research. Besides, there are many enterprises and institutions working with Shuimu University, which is also a vital source of funds. Moreover, among the teachers of Shuimu University, some have become millionaires and billionaires through their wisdom and research achievements early on. However, even so, no one has ever heard of someone spending four billion just to treat others to a meal, despite the number of invitees being sizable.
   

        The students in the Comprehensive Gymnasium were also baffled by Liu Shiqing's actions. Casually taking out four billion implies that apart from his good academic performance, Liu Shiqing must come from a wealthy family. The ability to whip out a chequebook and casually issue a sum of four billion suggests his parents are quite liberal with him financially. In other words, Liu Shiqing is a second-generation rich kid, with parents who are generous with money. Many students' views of Liu Shiqing changed.
   

        There was a trace of disdain in Han Zhufeng's eyes. He snorted softly, "Rich second generation, profligate, relying on parents for money so you can splurge without care? If you're really capable, earn your own money. That way, no matter how you splurge, it only proves your capability. What else does this prove apart from confirming you're a good-for-nothing spendthrift?" Han Zhufeng's voice wasn't loud, but it was just enough for Shao Ruolian, who was beside him, to hear.
   

        No one volunteered to take the check from Liu Shiqing. Holding onto four billion is no easy task. In case it's lost or someone couldn't resist the temptation and embezzles or misappropriates the money, it would undoubtedly offend Liu Shiqing, who could casually take out four billion. The consequences are unpredictable.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, will you trust me to hold onto this sum?" Wei Donglin emerged from the crowd. He didn't address Liu Shiqing as Director Liu but according to the rules of Shuimu University, anyone who enters the campus is a student of Shuimu University. Regardless of their external status or wealth, everyone is treated the same, at least in terms of address. 
   

        Wei Donglin is the Vice Principal of Shuimu University and an old friend of Guo Quanzhou. If Liu Shiqing doesn't trust him, it is likely that there isn't a single person within Shuimu University campus whom he could trust. "Alright, I'll hand this check over to you now."
   

        Wei Donglin took the check and looked at it, "You're really generous, throwing out four billion just like that. Liu Shiqing, let's make a deal. If you lose, this money will undoubtedly be used to treat everyone to a meal. If you win, donate this money to the school, use it to build a road or a building. At best, we could name it after you."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 390: Anyone Who Wants to Challenge Me, Please Sign up
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know whether to laugh or cry; it seemed that once the check got into Wei Donglin's hands, it would definitely not be returned. Regardless of whether he won or lost, Shuimu University would definitely enjoy the benefits. If Liu Shiqing lost, all faculty and staff would have the opportunity to have a feast; if Liu Shiqing won, Shuimu University would gain a new building or road. Either way, Shuimu University stood to gain the most.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing wasn't upset. He knew very well that there were plenty of people who wanted to donate money to Shuimu University for campus expansion, but the university was always cautious. Not just any wealthy individual was granted the privilege to name a building or road after themselves at Shuimu University. The fact that Wei Donglin made such a promise was great respect to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing hoped to make Shuimu University an important source of new employees for Galaxy Industry. Establishing a building or road on Shuimu University's campus would obviously bring benefits. If it cost 400 million instead of 40 million, Liu Shiqing would still be willing to do it.
   

        "Alright, Uncle Wei, let's do it your way," Liu Shiqing agreed without hesitation.
   

        "Don't call me Uncle Wei, call me Principal Wei," Wei Donglin reminded Liu Shiqing in a low voice. "I'm a virtuous teacher who does not engage in corruption with students. Of course, if we are outside the campus, that's a different story."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed bitterly. Having such a vice principal would surely make his university life interesting. He ignored Wei Donglin and turned to Shao Ruolian and the others, "Now that I've found a guarantor, you don't have to worry about me not having money to treat you to a meal. Shao Ruolian, my fellow students, didn't you want to challenge me? Do you dare to accept my terms?"
   

        Shao Ruolian's family background was decent. Her parents owned a company, and were quite wealthy. However, in comparison to Liu Shiqing, she fell far short. Liu Shiqing's offer to treat everyone to a meal with 40 million diluted Shao Ruolian's spirits. Regardless of whether Liu Shiqing was the second generation rich, at least in terms of wealth, Shao Ruolian had lost again.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, your terms are not hard for me to accept, but you need to clarify what you want me to do if I lose," Shao Ruolian said, fearing that Liu Shiqing would propose something outrageous.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile. "Didn't I already say? I wouldn't embarrass you. If I win and you find the request I make to be too difficult, if you think I'm making things hard for you, you can refuse. I'll propose another condition until you feel it's not difficult."
   

        This was Liu Shiqing's trick; he wanted these new Shuimu University students to fall for it. Regardless of what stances the new students who challenged him today took, one thing was undeniable: as students of Shuimu University, they carried value. Liu had already prepared his ambush. After winning, he would invite them to work part-time at Galaxy Industry's High-Tech Experimental Park during their university breaks. Such a request would generally not be refused. Once they entered the Experimental Park, Galaxy Industry would have the opportunity to demonstrate their corporate culture, philosophy, and growth prospects, potentially resulting in successful contracts with these students, making them Galaxy Industry employees.
   

        The reason Liu Shiqing was willing to offer 40 million wasn't to show off his wealth or to flaunt his status, but to prove that he and Galaxy Industry had sufficient funds, and wouldn't fear that students from Shuimu University would not receive a salary commensurate with their value once they joined Galaxy Industry.
   

        Of course, Liu Shiqing's thinking was somewhat optimistic. People's thoughts were always complicated, and the same situation could be interpreted from completely different viewpoints. Not everyone was willing to understand other people's actions from a positive perspective. The same went for Liu Shiqing, but he didn't need to worry about these things.
   

        Shao Ruolian hesitated. She always felt that Liu Shiqing's words had hidden meanings. But she knew too little about him, so she couldn't understand what his words really meant. Not just her; except for Wei Donglin, no one in the crowd understood what Liu Shiqing meant.
   

        Wei Donglin was not in the position to explain to the students at this time, so he silently cursed Liu Shiqing for being a cunning fox. With only 40 million, he was planning to entice many people into working for Galaxy Industry. 
   

        "Shao Ruolian, do you agree or not?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile. "If you don't agree, I will leave."
   

        Shao Ruolian clenched her teeth and, like Liu Shiqing, realized that if she retreated now in front of so many teachers and students, her reputation would take a hit. Although she was a girl, having the reputation of lacking resolve wasn't a good thing. Especially as a proud girl with a privileged background, good academic performance, and recognized beauty, she couldn't back down. "Fine, Liu Shiqing, I agree. You just wait for your loss."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Those who signed up for the gambling duel earlier don't count. The formal registration starts now. Anyone who would like to join the duel between me and Shao Ruolian, please follow me, let's all register so that I may know who you are." Liu Shiqing said with a smile as he walked outside the Comprehensive Gymnasium.
   

        Many teachers and students looked at each other. Soon, each made their own decision. The majority of people chose to stay inside the Comprehensive Gymnasium. Some felt they lacked the skills, others disdained to participate in such a duel, and some despised Liu Shiqing's showy behaviour. All in all, their motivations were diverse.
   

        A considerable number of freshmen followed Liu Shiqing outside, about thirty to forty people, mostly high achievers from different provinces' College Entrance Examinations. Some were overconfident and believed they had a chance to defeat Liu Shiqing. Some were attracted by his wealth, prepared to follow him, and wouldn't mind working for him on the spot. After all, most people in the world, including those from impoverished families, are ordinary people. They wanted to seize any opportunity to earn money early and relieve their families' burden. They dared not rob Liu Shiqing. They just hoped that he would let something slip through his fingers, which would be enough for them to live on.
   

        Once they got outside, Guo Qianrong, Duan Liyi, and others were startled. Liu Shiqing went in alone a moment ago, how could he come out with so many people in the blink of an eye? Could something have happened?
   

        Liu Shiqing signaled to Yang Nuoting, "Sister Yang, I want you to take down these students' names, ID numbers, contact information, and their specific departments and majors. Get the list to me later."
   

        "Yes, boss." Yang Nuoting obeyed Liu Shiqing's orders without any hesitation. On the one hand, she was Liu Shiqing's Chief Secretary. On the other, her brother, Yang Jianbin, specifically reminded her to do so when he introduced her to Liu Shiqing. As one of the first high-ranking central enterprise executives to interact with Liu Shiqing, Yang Jianbin knows better than anyone the immense potential for growth in Liu Shiqing and the Galaxy Industry. If she wanted to rise with the Galaxy Industry, she had no choice but to follow Liu Shiqing's lead and not make even a single mistake. Otherwise, she may be kicked off the boat halfway, and never enjoy the benefits of the Galaxy Industry's rapid development again.
   

        What a professional manager hopes most is two things: one is to find a good company, and the other is to realize self-worth while working in this company. For most professional managers, the Galaxy Industry is a place where both of these wishes can come true. Yang Nuoting was grateful to her big brother for introducing her to Galaxy Industry, and even more grateful to Liu Shiqing for promoting her to Chief Secretary and Director of the Chairman's Office immediately. She was totally devoted to Liu Shiqing. She executed his orders decisively, without any discount. With such a secretary, Liu Shiqing saved lot of trouble and thus he never thought about moving Yang Nuoting, who holds an MBA, to serve as a corporate executive such as the General Manager or Deputy General Manager.
   

        Yang Nuoting took out paper and pen from her bag and started taking the students' registration. Having been a top student at the University of Chicago Business School, along with her experience of following a one-of-a-kind boss like Liu Shiqing, she developed a refined and efficient demeanor, and an untouchable aura. Most of the new students at Shuimu University were stunned by Yang Nuoting.
   

        Liu Shiqing came over to Guo Qianrong and laughingly recounted everything that had just happened inside the Comprehensive Gymnasium. While he was speaking, his five bodyguards, including Shen Jiuqiang and Duan Liyi, naturally formed a circle around Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong to protect them.
   

        Shao Ruolian frowned slightly at the sight of this. She was well aware of her parents' situations and had attended many banquets and social events organized by corporate leaders and tycoons with them. This treatment of having a secretary like Yang Nuoting and five clearly exceptional bodyguards like Shen Jiuqiang and Duan Liyi, was certainly not something an ordinary rich second-generation could enjoy.
   

        Shao Ruolian thought to herself that this Liu Shiqing was much more complex than she had imagined. Her prior speculations about him might not correspond to reality at all. As the saying goes, knowing both oneself and the enemy ensures victory in every battle; knowing only oneself but not the enemy is a tie at best. From the look of it, she had already lost half of the gambling duel with Liu Shiqing from the beginning.
   

        "Shao Ruolian, what are you thinking?" Han Zhufeng asked in a low voice.
   

        Shao Ruolian shook her head, "Han Zhufeng, have you not realised? This Liu Shiqing is not simple at all. Winning against him might not be as easy as you think."
   

        Han Zhufeng snorted coldly, "Isn't he just a spoiled rich kid? He has a bit of money and thinks he owns the world. Shao Ruolian, don't be scared. I will also sign up for this gambling duel. If we join forces, we can surely knock Liu Shiqing down."
   

        Shao Ruolian sighed inwardly. This Han Zhufeng was good in every aspect except that he was too arrogant. Moreover, she wasn't sure if he harbored resentment for the rich or simply didn't understand the status of those corporate leaders. His words were a bit extreme. Whether Liu Shiqing really is a rich second-generation is still a debatable matter. Han Zhufeng hastily labeled Liu Shiqing as a rich second-generation, with such a mindset, he could hardly win against Liu Shiqing.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        It was a coincidence that Han Zhufeng and Shao Ruolian came together. Both were top students, one currently residing in Southern Province and the other originally from Southern Province. After the College Entrance Examination results were announced, there had been numerous reports about these two in the newspapers. They had admired each other for quite some time and since they both reported to the university early, they naturally got to know each other. Over the past few days, they had become familiar with the campus and met many new students. Influenced by his parents, Shao Ruolian understood the importance of winning people's hearts. Han Zhufeng was also an ambitious person. Using their influence, they had formed a small circle around them. In this small circle, there weren't many who held Liu Shiqing, the national College Entrance Examination champion, in high regard. They had made a pact to challenge Liu Shiqing. It was Han Zhufeng and Shao Ruolian who took the lead and created this scene—they blockaded Liu Shiqing's path and demanded a competition.
   

        Han Zhufeng was proficient in mathematics and was good at calculating. Although he occasionally uttered words of contempt for Liu Shiqing, he was fully aware that Liu Shiqing was more complicated and difficult to deal with than he had imagined. Winning over Liu Shiqing was not going to be as easy as he had thought. Han Zhufeng sighed inwardly, realizing that he had underestimated the talents in the world. Those who made it into Shuimu University, none of them were simple. Particularly someone like Liu Shiqing, the national College Entrance Examination champion with the additional bonus of being the creator of the theme song for the London Olympics.
   

        The registration ended quickly. Some students, out of caution, did not leave their ID card numbers, but left all other information, particularly their contact information, in detail. Yang Nuoting handed the list to Liu Shiqing, "Boss Liu, there are a total of thirty-seven people, twenty of them are males and seventeen are females."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing involuntarily raised his eyebrows. Before coming here, he had researched some basic information about Shuimu University online. As he understood, the male to female ratio in Shuimu University was as high as 4:1, meaning for every four males, there was only one female. Additionally, this was not taking into account some engineering majors where there were no females at all, earning such classes the term "monk class". It is said that in the history of Shuimu University, there was a class where the class monitor had all the male students in the class shave their heads to truly embody the "monk class", creating a much-talked-about tale in the university.
   

        In a place like Shuimu University, where there is such a big disparity in the ratio of males to females, the number of females signing up to compete with Liu Shiqing was quite surprising.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly reviewed the list, memorizing the details of each new student who had registered, and handed the list to Yang Nuoting, "Sister Yang, when you get back, make a photocopy. Keep the duplicated copy, and give the original to Rongrong for safekeeping on my behalf."
   

        Chen Junwei whispered: "Junior Uncle Master, I think you competing against these new students from Shuimu University is a bit like bullying. If they could beat you, I'll take off my head and use it as your football. Your competing against them is just like an adult bullying children. If you've really got skills, why not let Qianrong compete against you. Now if the two of you compete, that would be a real dragon-tiger fight."
   

        Guo Qianrong shook her head, "There's no need for us to compete, because I know I am not as good as Shiqing. Among other things, if I were to take the College Entrance Examination, there's no way I could score as high as Shiqing."
   

        Holding Guo Qianrong's soft hand, Liu Shiqing glared at Chen Junwei, "Junwei, the relationship between Rongrong and I is as solid as a rock. You better stop trying to stir things up between us. Great men said, all reactionaries are paper tigers and they all are to be beaten. You, this reactionary, just wait to be judged."
   

        Everyone left the campus of Shuimu University amid laughter while Liu Shiqing had to rush to report to Yenching University. At Yenching University, Liu Shiqing did not encounter any challenges. The one in charge of receiving him was not an ordinary student or teacher but Vice Principal He Tianhao. Ahead of Liu Shiqing's arrival, Yenching University's leadership had several discussions on how to arrange for Liu Shiqing. He Tianhao clarified that initially Liu Shiqing was planning to apply only to Shuimu University. If they wanted to keep Liu Shiqing at Yenching University and make him consider Yenching University as his first choice, they would need to make deeper efforts than Shuimu University.
   

        As a result, when Liu Shiqing reported, apart from Vice Principal He Tianhao receiving him personally, Yenching University did not arrange for Liu Shiqing to stay in the undergraduate collective dormitory. Instead, they placed Liu Shiqing in the Expert Building and even allocated him a suite of over a hundred square meters, with three bedrooms, two living rooms, two bathrooms and a kitchen. At Yenching University, not even regular professors would necessarily get such treatment, while Liu Shiqing, an ordinary first-year student, did. This suite was made available to Liu Shiqing for free living throughout his undergraduate period, with zero rent. Additionally, they did allocate a bed in a collective dormitory for Liu Shiqing. It was a four-person room with an attached bathroom. This was meant to let Liu Shiqing experience collective living if he so desired.
   

        In comparison, Liu Shiqing's accommodation at Shuimu University was much poorer. He had to live in a collective dormitory, and to make matters worse, it was an old building where only a few communal toilets were provided for all the floors.
   

        Liu Shiqing was attending school in Yenching not to enjoy facilities, but he was not opposed to having good accommodation. Who wouldn't want to live in better conditions?
   

        "Thank you, Uncle He." Liu Shiqing said to He Tianhao with a smile.
   

        Getting a student like Liu Shiqing to join Yenching University was a great achievement for He Tianhao, and if in the future, Liu Shiqing made continuous contributions to Yenching University, it would add to He Tianhao's merits. This would come in handy during future promotions.
   

        "Shiqing, it's getting late. Come on, let's go have dinner at my place with Qianrong. You've been in Yenching for quite a few days now, and yet you haven't visited my place. If Old Guo hears about this, he would be upset with me. Let's go." Without further ado, He Tianhao pulled Liu Shiqing along with him. (To be continued. For more chapters, visit www.qidian.com. Please support the author and read legally!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 391: Thank You, Class President, for Treating Us to Chicken Legs
   

        That night, Liu Shiqing and his group stayed at the Expert Building of Yenching University. The suite of over a hundred square meters still felt crowded for Liu Shiqing. Except for the living room, bathroom and kitchen, every other space was inhabited. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong each occupied one single room, and the large bedroom was taken by Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan, while Shen Jiuqiang, Tao Hentian, and Chen Junwei shared the side room.
   

        Due to Liu Shiqing studying at two universities simultaneously, Yenching University and Shuimu University gave him some special privileges. One of them was that he was not required to attend every lecture in person, and attendance was not counted towards credits. Graduate classes had already begun, and Guo Qianrong was unable to accompany Liu Shiqing every day as she needed to attend classes and do research with her advisor. Instead, He Zhulan took Guo Qianrong's place, and she toured Yenching University and Shuimu University with Liu Shiqing. He Zhulan was a native of Yanjing, and both of her parents were faculty members at Yenching University. Even with eyes closed, she would not get lost in Yenching University. With her as a guide, Liu Shiqing quickly became familiar with the campuses of Yenching University and Shuimu University.
   

        Two days later, classes started sequentially at Yenching University and Shuimu University. Liu Shiqing felt that he should at least meet his classmates, regardless of his privileges. It would be embarrassing to go through four years of university life without even knowing how many classmates he had or their genders.
   

        This morning, the classes at Shuimu University were starting ahead, so Liu Shiqing hurried over to the Sixth Teaching Building of Shuimu University, preparing to start his academic journey in Yanjing.
   

        Yang Nuoting stayed in the Expert Building of Yenching University, logged on to the internal network of Galaxy Industry, and handled some online work which required the Chairman's Office's attention. Of the five bodyguards, Liu Shiqing took only two with him. There should be no one insane enough to make assassination attempts on Liu Shiqing at these two universities, as it would be a disgrace to the whole of Huaxia. Two bodyguards within the campus were sufficient to protect Liu Shiqing. Besides, after Lieutenant General Zhang Zhongjun gave Liu Shiqing a bulletproof vest, he wore it all the time, regardless of the weather, which significantly enhanced his safety.
   

        Liu Shiqing entered the teaching building, found his classroom and walked in. It was a small classroom filled with his classmates. There were twenty-five people in the class, consisting of twenty males and five females, including Liu Shiqing. The gender ratio was seriously unbalanced. However, compared to a class with all males, this was a pretty good class.
   

        When Liu Shiqing entered the classroom, all the freshmen fixed their eyes on him. Liu Shiqing, who was the National College Entrance Examination first-place student, was the only one not present at the class activity the day before. All of his classmates remembered him and wanted to see if he was indeed the larger than life figure who dared not to participate in the class activity on the very first day.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked around in the classroom and took a seat at the back. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan stood by the door, motionless, like two female Kongos.
   

        "You must be Liu Shiqing, right? I know you. I was there when you registered and when Shao Ruolian challenged you. Liu Shiqing, I truly admire you. Just two points shy of a perfect score in the college entrance exam, I could never achieve that," a girl sitting in front of Liu Shiqing turned around and said, "Allow me to introduce myself. I'm Meng Jiaoen from West Lake City, the capital of East Sea Province. We'll be classmates from now on, so please take care of me."
   

        Meng Jiaoen exhibited a gentle and graceful aura that is unique to women from the Jiangnan water town. However, being no stranger to beautiful women, Liu Shiqing didn't find Meng Jiaoen exceptionally attractive. Nevertheless, he nodded politely to her, "You too, please look after me in the future."
   

        With Meng Jiaoen leading the way, others also began introducing themselves. Some highlighted their specialties and their role as class or student union council members in high school, exhibiting a sense of pride. Over nine million candidates participate in the college entrance exam in Huaxia every year, and sometimes the number exceeds ten million. Yet, Shuimu University only enrolls around three thousand undergraduates nationwide each year. This means every student at Shuimu University has defeated more than three thousand competitors to secure a spot, which is indeed an accomplishment to be proud of.
   

        Liu Shiqing remembered the names of the new students who challenged him. None of them were from his class. Even Shao Ruolian, who was determined to transfer to Liu Shiqing's class, seemed unsuccessful in his attempt.
   

        Five minutes before the class, a tall young man walked into the classroom, "I'm your class advisor as well as your senior. I graduated from this department two years ago and am now a working graduate student. My name is Guo Changda. My phone number is 133XXXXXXXX. Please feel free to call me anytime about anything and any problems you have. I'll do my best to help. I'm here now to announce the class council members. The class monitor is Liu Shiqing; the Communist Youth League branch secretary is Meng Jiaoen; the study committee member is…" 
   

        After Guo Changda announced the list, "The list of class council members will be determined by the school only for the first semester. In the following semesters, every student can exercise their democratic rights to vote for change. Now, I will leave you to your study. You can call me anytime for anything."
   

        "Wait, Mr. Guo, I'd rather not be the class monitor." Liu Shiqing didn't expect Guo Changda to assign him the role of class monitor. Regardless of the benefits it might bring, Liu Shiqing didn't need them, not to mention he didn't even have time for it.
   

        Guo Changda stopped in his tracks, "So you're Liu Shiqing?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded.
   

        Guo Changda frowned, "Could you tell me why you don't want to be the class representative? Don't you want an extra opportunity to develop yourself and help your classmates?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged, "Mr Guo, I'm short on time. You have to know, apart from studying at Shuimu University, I also have to attend classes at Yenching University. I don't have any spare time to shoulder the responsibilities of a class representative. It's better if you choose someone more suitable than me."
   

        The classroom buzzed. Liu Shiqing's dual admission by Yenching University and Shuimu University caused a nationwide sensation during the summer vacation. Some people still found it hard to believe. Hearing it from Liu Shiqing's own mouth now, even those who wouldn't believe had to.
   

        Guo Changda shook his head, "The list has been submitted and archived within the faculty. It's impossible to change now. How about this, you can act as the class representative for the time being and delegate the actual work to Meng Jiaoen and others."
   

        Without giving Liu Shiqing the chance to refute, Guo Changda hastily left the classroom. The bell rang for class to begin, and a middle-aged man carrying a briefcase entered the classroom to start teaching their first lesson.
   

        University lectures generally last for two consecutive periods with a brief break in between. During this break, the male teacher, responsible for teaching English, looked at the class list, "Who is Liu Shiqing? Can you stand up and let me introduce myself?"
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up. The teacher gave him a once-over, then waved his hand for Liu Shiqing to sit down, "Mr. Liu Shiqing, I heard that last year you attended the opening ceremony of the London Olympics. During your college entrance examination, your English grades were full, which means your English level is remarkable. In October, our department will host the 2013 Freshman English Speech Contest. You will represent our class. If you win the department championship, you can represent our department in the university-wide contest. Don't envy Mr. Liu Shiqing. At Shuimu University, there are plenty of opportunities to showcase talent. Prepare well in your spare time. Oh, one more thing, in a few days, the university is organizing a diagnostic English test for freshmen. Based on your English proficiency, you will be assigned to different course speeds. Remember to prepare well and don't embarrass me."
   

        "Teacher, can I not participate?" Liu Shiqing only wanted to shake off anything that would encroach on his limited time; he simply didn't want to be involved in extra-curricular activities.
   

        "No, you can't. I've already put your name in, it's too late to back out now." Similar to Guo Changda, this teacher also acted first and reported later. "Not only do you have to participate in this contest, but you also have to perform well. Ideally, you should aim to win the championship. It would be to your advantage and not detrimental in any way."
   

        Liu Shiqing was left with no options. After attending morning classes at Shuimu University, he felt uncomfortable. Apart from being nominated as class representative and an English speech contest player right off the bat, he felt like he was being watched all morning.
   

        At lunch, Liu Shiqing was sitting at a table in the cafeteria. Duan Liyi collected the food for the three of them. Just when Liu Shiqing was about to start eating, Meng Jiaoen came over, "Liu Shiqing, you need to treat."
   

        "Treat? Why?" Liu Shiqing was confused.
   

        "Didn't Mr. Guo say that I should do the class representative's work for you? If you don't treat me to a meal, where will I get the energy to do it?" Meng Jiaoen said with a playful smile.
   

        "If eating out can solve the problem, not to mention one meal, I wouldn't mind treating you for a whole month. Just tell me what you want to eat, I'll ask Sister Duan to get it for you. Or better yet, you choose yourself." Liu Shiqing passed his meal card to Meng Jiaoen.
   

        Meng Jiaoen took the meal card and walked away smiling. A moment later, she came back with a group of girls, all classmates of Liu Shiqing. Each of their stainless steel utensils held a chicken leg. "Thank you for treating us to chicken legs, Mr. Class Representative." (To be continued. If you want to know what happened next, please login to www.qidian.com. More chapters there for you to read. Support the author. Support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 392: Naming Me as the New Academician of the Engineering Institute?
   

        All five girls sat at the dining table where Liu Shiqing was. Meng Jiaoen returned the meal card to Liu Shiqing and then looked at Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. "Class president, who are these two beautiful ladies?" She said.
   

        "Well, since you called them sisters, they must be my sisters. This is Sister Duan, and this is Sister Song. They are both martial arts masters who effortlessly practice acrobatics, using a sword in the left hand and a knife in the right – the epitome of perfect!" Liu Shiqing got overwhelmed as he spoke, giving vent to his frustrations and running on.
   

        Meng Jiaoen and the other girls laughed. "Class president, you're such a joker. This is the technology era, there are no martial arts masters, and walking on rooftops is obviously out of the question. This isn't a movie where you can use wires."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a little chuckle, "I didn't expect to fool you guys. Meng Jiaoen, why don't you guys tell us about yourselves so we get to know each other?"
   

        "So, Class President, you want to become friends with us on the very first day of school? Sure. First, tell us which one of us you have a crush on. We'll let that person introduce herself." Meng Jiaoen replied emphatically, without any shyness.
   

        Under Meng Jiaoen's influence, the other four girls also started "ganging up" on Liu Shiqing. Their bold and fiery retorts made Liu Shiqing feel like a pure-hearted teenage boy being teased. He was pushed on his heels, struggling to cope.
   

        Just then, Shao Ruolian carrying her stainless steel cutlery set walked over, standing behind Meng Jiaoen. "Excuse me, but could you move over? I want to talk to Liu Shiqing."
   

        Meng Jiaoen turned around. "There should be an order to things, right? Shao Ruolian, just because you're a celebrity among the freshmen doesn't mean you can boss me around. Moreover, Liu Shiqing is our class president. I'm supposed to sit next to him. You're not in our class, so why should I oblige you and give up my seat?"
   

        Shao Ruolian scoffed and didn't argue any further. She sat at a corner of the dining table with her lunch set, "Liu Shiqing, I've heard that you've been selected to participate in the freshman English speech competition. I've also been chosen by my class to participate in the Business Administration Faculty's freshman English speech competition. I propose we take this as the first round of our duel. We'll compete at the all-school English speech competition for freshmen. The person who ends up placing higher wins. How about it?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had originally planned to wing this speech competition, but he did not expect Shao Ruolian to select this event as the first round of their duel. Now, he had no choice but to put in the effort to win not only at the department level but also the university-wide competition. Only then, would Shao Ruolian admit to defeat. "Fine, Shao Ruolian, I accept your challenge. Also, could you please pass on a message that I'll be expecting everyone to challenge me in the Freshman English Speech Contest."
   

        "Class president, you're so cool." One girl commented, seemingly infatuated with Liu Shiqing. Before he could react, she then added, "Class president, since I've flattered you, can you please treat me to another chicken drumstick?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen picked up a chicken drumstick she hadn't started eating and put it in the girl's plate. "Eat, just eat! All you think about is food. Don't embarrass us girls."
   

        After lunch, just as Liu Shiqing was about to return to the Expert Building of Yenching University to rest, he received a call from Guo Shida. "Shiqing, we've gathered all the top machine tool technicians and engineers in the country. They're ready to produce the ultra-high precision CNC machine tool you designed. However, many of them requested you, the lead designer, to conduct a few lectures about this ultra-high precision CNC machine tool and to explain any special requirements during the manufacturing process. Can you make any time to come over?"
   

        The manufacturing of the ultra-high precision CNC machine was one of Liu Shiqing's main concerns, so he responded: "I'll be right there."
   

        On his way, Liu Shiqing called Yang Nuoting and asked her to help him apply for a few days of leave from school. Then, he rushed to the assembly point Guo Shida told him about.
   

        This was a secret base of the General Equipment Department. It was located near the Nanyuan Airport of the Air Force and was heavily guarded, making it nearly impossible for outsiders to get in. Guo Shida and Dai Guobin waited personally for Liu Shiqing at the entrance of the secret base. After Liu Shiqing arrived, they led him inside and took him to the main meeting room.
   

        The meeting room was filled with hundreds of people, some were elderly with white hair; some were refined; some were strong; some were thin; it was a diverse crowd.
   

        Guo Shida stood at the podium, "Gentlemen, please meet Mr. Liu Shiqing, the one who designed the first ultra-high precision CNC machine tool in our country. Galaxy Machine Tool Co., Ltd. in Wuling City is his enterprise. Mr. Dou Wenyang and Mr. Bing Wenzhen are his mentors. Now, at your request, I've brought Mr. Liu Shiqing here. He will be with you for three to five days. So, take the opportunity to clarify all your doubts. Once Mr. Liu's explanation session is over, you will be transferred to another secret base to jointly manufacture the ultra-high precision CNC machine tool. By then, it will be hard for you to consult the designer, Mr. Liu Shiqing."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        After Guo Shida finished speaking, he invited Liu Shiqing to stand on the lecture podium. Behind Liu, hung up on the wall, was a massive blueprint of the ultra-high precision CNC machine assembly diagram.
   

        Liu Shiqing held a teaching stick in his hand, taking on the role of a lecturer and detailed as much as possible about the technical key points, manufacturing difficulties, and other issues to be aware of during the process of making this ultra-high precision CNC machine tool. The technicians, engineers, and scholars present, including Guo Shida, were all taking notes addressing what Liu Shiqing taught.
   

        Guo Shida, a senior member of the Huaxia Engineering Academy and the leading expert in the domestic machinery manufacturing industry, was also note-taking seriously, just like a knowledge-thirsty primary school student. The higher one stands in scientific research, the easier it is to recognize their shortcomings; Guo Shida has made some vital breakthroughs in his study of CNC machine tools, contributing significantly to the advancement of domestic CNC machine tool design and manufacturing. But compared to the progress made by Germany, America, and Japan in CNC machine tools, the achievements of Guo Shida seemed somewhat insufficient.
   

        Guo Shida was already the best at CNC machine tool development domestically; no one in the country was eligible or capable enough to guide him. Trying to seek advice from foreign peers was futile because they would never share their knowledge with him. All Guo Shida could do was lead a group of colleagues and students, groping forward like "crossing a river by feeling for the stones", until he met Liu Shiqing and saw his ultra-high precision CNC machine tool. At that point, Guo Shida knew he no longer had to worry about having no one to guide him when encountering problems, Liu Shiqing, a genius in the design of CNC machine tools, was fully equipped to be his teacher.
   

        When Guo Shida came today, he specifically brought some students and colleagues. These individuals had been scrutinized by the organization and would not pose any issues. Many of them were rising stars in the field of CNC machine tool design, with their unique understanding of the design and manufacturing of CNC machine tools. Before being brought here by Academician Guo, some of them were particularly unconvinced. However, after seeing Liu Shiqing's drawings, they were immediately impressed and showed complete admiration towards Liu Shiqing. They took on the role of students, attentively listening as to a master lecture.
   

        Liu Shiqing was hoping that these people could help him manufacture the ultra-high precision CNC machine tool, so he didn't hold back anything, speaking candidly about the relevant issues. However, Liu Shiqing was carefully managing what he disclosed, only talking about things related to this ultra-high precision CNC machine tool and not mentioning anything else. Most of the technicians, engineers, and researchers didn't notice, but as a member of the Engineering Academy specialized in this field, Guo Shida felt that Liu Shiqing was hiding something. These insights, while perhaps unrelated to the manufacturing of this ultra-high precision CNC machine tool, could potentially indicate subsequent research directions or provide necessary theoretical support for further research on ultra-high precision CNC tools.
   

        After Liu Shiqing finished his lecture, Guo Shida approached him, "Shiqing, tell me, did you withhold anything during your lecture? It sounded a bit off to me."
   

        Liu Shiqing replied with a faint smile, "You're overthinking, Grandfather. Based on my explanations, I believe that everyone, with their experience, can certainly manufacture this ultra-high precision CNC machine tool. If I were to withhold information, the manufactured CNC machine tool would be a dud, which wouldn't benefit me in any way. Do you think I would do such a foolish thing?"
   

        Guo Shida thought about it and figured that he might be right. However, his years of research experience had honed his intuition to never go wrong, he was sure Liu Shiqing was hiding something. Guo Shida knew this was not the time to confront Liu Shiqing about it. After all, Liu Shiqing was a relative of his by marriage. Out of respect for his elder brother and sister-in-law, he decided to consider Liu Shiqing's interests. "Alright, Shiqing, let's not discuss this now. Are you tired? If you're not, could you help me out with some issues? I have so many questions to ask you."
   

        Without waiting for Liu Shiqing to respond, Guo Shida pulled out his small leather-bound notebook, flipped to some pages marked with question marks, and started asking Liu Shiqing for explanations.
   

        Before long, Liu Shiqing was sweating from his nose. This second uncle of his was truly deserving of his status as an academician at the Engineering Academy. He pinpointed many questions which hit right on the mark, some even addressing areas Liu Shiqing had deliberately concealed. No matter how Liu Shiqing answered, it seemed inadequate. And when Liu Shiqing was forced to answer, no matter how much he glossed over, Guo Shida would still relentlessly probe, and the more detailed Liu Shiqing's answers, the more questions Guo Shida came up with. After all, Liu Shiqing's knowledge of CNC machines was not only on par with Germany, America, Japan, etc. but also much of it surpassed the current global scientific research level. Even if Liu Shiqing inadvertently revealed a hint, it was like lighting up a beacon to guide Guo Shida's path.
   

        With every question, Guo Shida's amazement grew. If it hadn't been for Liu Shiqing being his younger generation, and his elder brother's granddaughter being Liu Shiqing's girlfriend, Guo Shida might have asked him to take him as his student. He could feel that Liu Shiqing was an absolutely top-tier talent in the area of CNC machine design, his many theories were outstanding and enlightening, like a divine revelation.
   

        After asking questions for more than half an hour, Guo Shida stopped, not because he ran out of questions, but because he needed time to digest the various theories regarding CNC machine design that Liu Shiqing had shared with him. "Shiqing, with your design of this ultra-high-precision CNC machine, you are destined to become an authoritative figure in the domestic CNC machine field. I have a question, would you like me to help you by inviting a few more academician friends to nominate you for the new Academy at the Huaxia Engineering Institute?"
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't believe his ears. Pointing at his nose, he stuttered, "Nominate me as a new academician of the Engineering Institute? Second Uncle, you must be joking. I'm not even nineteen yet. The youngest academician at our country's Engineering Institute and Academy of Sciences was nearly forty when they were elected. I don't even have a bachelor's degree, how could I possibly be elected as an academician of the Engineering Institute?"
   

        Guo Shida said very seriously, "Shiqing, I'm not joking with you. Education and age should not be the criteria for academician selection. Our country has plenty of older individuals with high education who are just stuck in their jobs without achieving anything significant. It would be ridiculous to think of education and age as the criteria for selection. Didn't you just say it? Someone became an academician before they turned forty because they reached unprecedented heights in their field. You're in a similar situation with CNC machine design. You single-handedly filled a gap in our country and made an outstanding contribution to our country's high-tech industry and defense industry. Just for this, you deserve to be an academician of the Engineering Institute. Not to mention, your notable contributions in the development of Tonic Drink and Red Tide remediation. If even you can't be elected as an academician of the Engineering Institute, then our country doesn't have anyone qualified to be an academician."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head repeatedly, "No, Second Uncle, I appreciate your kindness. I have enormous respect for the academicians, but I heard many of them can't focus on their research because of endless meetings. They have to settle in various parts of the country. Today they're in Yanjing, tomorrow they might be in Shanghai, and the day after they hop to West Lake City. If I were an academician, I wouldn't be able to hold up. As you know, I have a load of responsibilities, and don't have time to focus on the professional obligations of an academician. I feel sorry for disappointing your well intentions."`(To be continued...For further reading, please go to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)`
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 393: Locusts on a Rope
   

        "Child, you seem to have quite a few biases towards academics. Hehe, forget it, I won't force you. Now that you've reached your current level, it doesn't matter whether you become an academician or not. Being an academician is a symbol of honor for others, but for you, it might not be an honor but a shackle." Guo Shida shook his head, "Shiqing, honestly, Grandfather is really jealous of you. It's hard for a person to achieve extraordinary success in one field, but look at you. You've achieved considerable achievements in numerous fields, far beyond most people. Grandfather is really looking forward to seeing you achieve more and climb higher. When Rongrong was a child, people saw her as a genius who inherited the best genes from the Guo family. However, compared with you, Rongrong's genius isn't worth mentioning. Ah, and Shiqing, Rongrong is a good girl. You must not let her down, otherwise, as her grandfather, I definitely won't let you off."
   

        After dinner, he continued his classes into the night. This way, Liu Shiqing stayed at the secret base for a week, two days longer than planned. But this couldn't be helped. The military invited too many technicians and engineers. All had different levels of theory and comprehension ability, and Liu Shiqing had to ensure they all thoroughly understood. They couldn't continue making the ultra-high precision CNC machines with any doubt in their mind. Otherwise, it may result in a failure to meet the design requirements. This course would be a huge waste of money and time.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing left the secret base, the military arranged a vehicle to transfer all the engineers and technicians to the deep mountains in the southwest. Perhaps the ultra-high precision CNC machine isn't something special to Germany, the USA, or Japan, but that doesn't mean they won't try to sabotage it once they get wind of it. Such a machine has always been a significant limiting factor obstructing the advancement of Huaxia's information industry, defense industry, or bio industry, etc. The moment Huaxia breaks free from this limitation, the gap between Huaxia and countries like the USA and Japan will significantly shrink. This is a situation that the USA, Europe, and Japan don't want to see. Even the countries to the north and south of Huaxia, like Russia, India, and Vietnam, strongly oppose Huaxia obtaining the ultra-high precision CNC machine.
   

        When he returned to the campus, Liu Shiqing rushed to his first class at Yenching University. Before going to the secret base to lecture, he had planned to familiarize himself with his classmates and teachers on the first day of school, but that was postponed for a whole week.
   

        As he sat in the classroom, all of Liu Shiqing's classmates from Yenching University curiously looked at him. It was their first time seeing him after living and studying together for a week. Without self-introduction, they already knew that he was the nationwide College Entrance Examination top-scorer who skipped class right at the beginning of the school year. They had expected never to see Liu Shiqing or he had dropped out. Unexpectedly, he showed up today as if the sun had risen from the west.
   

        It can't be denied that there are more girls in Yenching University than Shuimu University, and apparently, they also had more beautiful girls. In Liu Shiqing's class at Yenching University, there were a total of 27 students, 17 boys and a whopping left, and twenty girls, a few of whom were really attractive.
   

        Liu Shiqing was just in time for a small class. The student sharing a desk with him was a guy with thick brows and big eyes. "Liu Shiqing, my name is Tang Dashan. Just like you, I'm also from Gongtian Province. Maybe you didn't know, but we're also dorm mates. Me and three other guys had been waiting for you for a week. After you show up, we wanted to have a long chat with you, but you never turned up. We've waited in vain for seven days."
   

        Liu Shiqing awkwardly apologized, "Sorry for the trouble, but I had some urgent business to attend so I had to take a few days off. I'll treat you guys to apologize for the inconvenience."
   

        Tang Dashan patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "Since you recognized your mistake, on behalf of all your dorm mates, I forgive you. Let's find a place together and have a good talk over a few drinks to get to know each other."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't refuse Tang Dashan's proposal. To understand the basic situation of his classmates, he had to mingle with them. Besides, his request wasn't excessive; it was common for dorm mates to gather for a drink even in high school, as long as they weren't caught by the teachers.
   

        Tang Dashan was a very enthusiastic person. Taking advantage of the free time before class started, he began to introduce Liu Shiqing to the basic information about their classmates. He mentioned each student's hometown, how they performed in the college entrance examination, whether they held any posts of class council, and what responsibility they were assigned. He informed Liu Shiqing about everything.
   

        Tang Dashan didn't intentionally lower his voice. When some of them were mentioned, they turned their heads to look at them, and a few girls even hummed. Tang Dashan and Liu Shiqing didn't care. When the classes resumed, Tang Dashan stopped talking. Once the class was over, Liu Shiqing invited Tang Dashan to continue the introduction.
   

        He Tianhao had already greeted all of Liu Shiqing's teachers, told them not to bother if Liu Shiqing attended classes or not. Anything would be judged just by his exam results. If he passed, he would get the credits. If he failed, he'd need to re-take the course.
   

        Yenching University also held an English speech contest for new students. Yenching University had several liberal arts colleges, among which many were national key disciplines. Therefore, there were plenty of English experts. It was said that many students had passed English levels 4 and 6 exams when they were in high school. Some even passed the English Major Level 8 exam with fluency, even better than their native language. Liu Shiqing was neither arranged to participate in the speech contest for the new students nor given any class council or student union roles, everything was left to Liu Shiqing's discretion.
   

        Liu Shiqing's class is Class of 201301, and the class president is a young woman with long flowing hair. A local from Yanjing City, she was also the college entrance examination top scorer in the province, full marks in English, the kind of genius who was already proficient enough to pass the Level 6 in English during high school. Therefore, she was entrusted with representing their class in the freshmen English speech contest - Ximen Xiuyun.
   

        At lunchtime, Tang Dashan made a call and summoned the other two roommates. The four of them gathered and enjoyed a scrumptious meal together. The freshmen at Yenching University exude a lively and vibrant spirit, incomparable to those at Shuimu University. Every student is eloquent and highly knowledgeable, especially adept at discussing global affairs in a structured manner.
   

        After chatting with his roommates for a while, Liu Shiqing found that the three roommates were all great people, especially Tang Dashan. He was enthusiastic, good at weighing his words, and was adept at getting to the point in discussions. He did not like boasting and was relatively factual.
   

        In the afternoon, instead of going to the classroom, Liu Shiqing took his Yenching University library card and borrowed two books from the university library, devoting his time to reading them. If he wanted to obtain multiple bachelor's degrees within four years, he couldn't possibly rely solely on following the school's curriculum. The only feasible way was to develop his learning plan and proceed step by step, using school credits as stepping stones to obtain his bachelor's degrees.
   

        In a blink of an eye, Liu Shiqing has spent half a month at Yenching University and Shuimu University. Both the Mid-Autumn Festival and National Day holiday were imminent. According to the school regulations, holidays were allowed. Liu Shiqing received a call from Ding Chongxiang in Wuling City, hoping that he could return during the National Day holiday. His company had a critical issue, which needed the direct intervention of Liu Shiqing himself as the boss.
   

        Liu Shiqing invited Guo Qianrong, Wang Fujia, Zheng Li and a few others to accompany him. They drove along the highway directly to Wuling City. Meanwhile, in Yanjing, a man was ranting furiously in the office of the Beijing branch of Yangtze Real Estate.
   

        The office was a mess, with documents scattered all over the place and valuable porcelain casually strewn everywhere. The beautiful secretary trembled in the doorway, worried about when the boss would summon her and reprimand her.
   

        "Find that bastard Xiao Yanan for me." The man vented his anger and then shouted at the office door.
   

        The beautiful secretary didn't dare to delay and hurriedly dialed Xiao Yanan's phone, "Mr. Xiao, the boss wants you to come over immediately."
   

        Xiao Yanan was well-prepared. When he learned that Galaxy Industry was constructing a high-tech experimental park in the Asian Games Village, he knew that sooner or later the boss would demand him to clarify the plan of action. Knowing the boss's temperament, he had already prepared for the worst, ready to answer the boss's summons at any time.
   

        "Boss, you called for me." Xiao Yanan took a deep breath, straightened his suit, knocked on the door, then pushed it open and entered.
   

        The man in the office was in his forties. He was not exceptionally handsome, but he had a certain masculine charm. However, at this moment, his face was distorted in a grimace, completely obliterating his charm.
   

        "Xiao Yanan, no matter what method you use, you must come up with a strategy for me. I fucking bet all on those three plots of land in Haidian District, expecting to gain significant profits. Who knew that that bastard Liu Shiqing wouldn't bite. What should I do now? The board meeting is about to start, and my father specifically asked me to come back. It seems that he has noticed something. I must provide a reasonable explanation at the board meeting. Tell me, what should I do?" The man spat with fury, "I blame you for everything. If it weren't for your instigation in the first place, I wouldn't have made a move on those three plots of land in Haidian district."
   

        Xiao Yanan sighed. Discussing these now would be of no use. Reasoning with the boss at this time was also out of the question. Even though the auction of the three plots of land at a high price in Haidian district was solely the boss's decision, he couldn't blame the boss at this moment because they were, after all, in the same boat. If one failed, the other couldn't escape either. (To be continued... To find out what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available there to support the author and encourage legal reading!)
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        Chapter 394 Housing is Limited [First Update]
   

        Xiao Yanan remembered the eve of an auction for land by the Yanjing city government. He received a secret call from a friend. This friend was a government official in Yanjing city. Although the rank wasn't high, he held substantial power. Xiao Yanan had put a lot of effort and money to win this official's friendship. However, all expenses were worthwhile. Through this friend, Xiao Yanan was always able to get some insider information ahead of time which played a very important role in Yanjing's smooth development of Yangtze Real Estate.
   

        Xiao Yanan learned from this friend that Ning Lanjie, Chairman of Hualiang Distillery, and Ma Yongchao, General Manager of State Investment High-Tech Investment Co., Ltd., had lobbied the Mayor of Yanjing City to change the use of those three plots of land in Haidian District. This was supposedly to clear legal obstacles for Galaxy Industry to build High-Tech Experimental Parks on those three plots.
   

        Xiao Yanan was aware of Galaxy Industry and its owner, Liu Shiqing. As the Vice President and an influential figure within Yanjing Real Estate, Xiao Yanan was trusted by Li Shoufu, who approved his intelligence agencies to share the collected intelligence with Xiao Yanan.
   

        Xiao Yanan had carefully studied Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry. He found that Liu Shiqing was good at creating business miracles. Within a single year, he accumulated wealth that most people struggle to accumulate in their lifetimes. Even compared to his boss, Li Shoufu, there were many ways in which he fell short. If it were based on personal wealth and financial power, Liu Shiqing was in no way comparable to the boss. However, when it came to the speed of his rise, even ten bosses wouldn't catch up to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xiao Yanan felt that there might be room to maneuver this matter, so he reported it to the boss - not his boss, but the second son of the big boss- the man who had scolded Xiao Yanan. This boss, eager to make merit and also a business genius himself, keenly sensed that this might be an opportunity. As long as they operated well and had the three plots of interconnected land in hand, whether they were asking for shares with the land as the cost, or reselling it to Galaxy Industry, it would be a great deal. The reason is simple: basically, all the developable places in Yanjing have been developed, and it would be very difficult to find such a large plot of land.
   

        Like land, a scarce resource, once it's gone, it's gone, and there won't be more magically appearing out of nowhere. Based on this, the second son of Li Shoufu, Li Yuexuan, and Xiao Yanan jointly devised a plan to auction the three plots of land in Haidian District at a high price, thereby achieving the aim of stocks or reselling them for a huge profit. Neither of them expected that Galaxy Industry would find a three-hundred-acre plot in the Asian Games Village and start construction boldly, without giving Yangtze Real Estate any advantage at all.
   

        For the three plots of land in Haidian District, Yangtze Real Estate had spent more than 1.7 trillion yuan to win the auction. With such an auction price, it would be profitable if they were developed into residential or commercial real estate. However, they had bought it for industrial use. If they wanted to change the purpose of the land, in the past, with a bit of maneuvering and given the background of Yangtze being a Hong Kong-funded company, the chances of success would be quite high, but this time, it was different.
   

        Interfering in this case and snatching the land Liu Shiqing had his eye on not only cut off Liu Shiqing's source of wealth but also cut off the financial resources of several central enterprises cooperating with Galaxy Industry. If the Yanjing City Land and Resources Bureau dared to change the purpose of the land and allowed Yangtze Real Estate to transform these 480,000 square meters of land into residential or commercial real estate development, the leadership of the Yanjing City Land and Resources Bureau and even the leaders of the Yanjing City Government would have to bear responsibility. Offending Hong Kong businessmen is nothing compared to their political career. Xiao Yanan tried to find the stance of the Yanjing City Land and Resources Bureau several times, but none of the responses satisfied him. Almost every response was that the policy did not allow it.
   

        Li Yuexuan realized that something was wrong. The emergence of the land in the Asian Games Village completely disrupted his plan. At this point, he didn't dare to think about making money anymore; breaking even would be good enough. However, according to the current trend, there is a great difficulty in even breaking even. For Li Yuexuan, it is a crucial moment. Making such an unforgivable mistake will greatly affect the impression of Li Yuexuan in his father's eyes. For this reason, Li Yuexuan ended up overreacting.
   

        "Boss, in order to minimize the loss, if we can persuade Yanjing City Government's high ranks to mediate between us and Galaxy Industry and reach an agreement, perhaps the board directors won't hold us responsible," Xiao Yanan came up with an idea.
   

         "When we first invested in Yanjing City, everyone from the mayor to ordinary staffers, they all treated us extremely politely. Now, they're avoiding us with what looks like the plague. I've called Mayor Xun Yuwu several times and he always says that he's too busy to meet with me. If I call him again now, will Xun Yuwu be able to accept our request?" Li Yuexuan said somewhat unwillingly.
   

         "Boss, you must be careful with your wording. We're not making demands to Xun Yuwu now, but asking him for help. This is a critical time. You can't afford to make a mistake. Otherwise, what awaits you is the point of no return. I hope that you can get promoted so that I can enjoy the good life with you," advised Xiao Yanan.
   

        Li Yuexuan huffed, "Alright, Xiao Yanan, I'm leaving this matter to you, I don't care what methods and means you use, you must arrange for me to meet with Xun Yuwu by noon tomorrow."
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing, who naturally did not know that Li Yuexuan was as anxious as an ant on a hot pot, was sitting in the car and rushing home. Guo Qianrong, Wang Fujia, Zheng Li, and Yang Nuoting were all in the car with him, and Zheng Li was chattering about her observations at the Yanjing Fashion Institute during this period. From her chatter, everyone could feel that Zheng Li really enjoyed her college life, and that her classmates and teachers seemed to like this somewhat naive young girl.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Duan Liyi to make a detour first, drop Guo Qianrong and Zheng Li off at the entrance of their residential complex, and then headed directly to the Galaxy Industry's headquarters. At this time, all the Galaxy Industry employees were on holiday, but the vast majority of them didn't go home. They were absently guarding their offices, waiting for the announcement from the general manager's office.
   

        After the land parcel at the Asian Games Village started construction, Ding Chongxiang returned to the company's headquarters to oversee the overall situation, and Wang Zewei stayed in Yanjing to oversee the construction of the parcel. This was also a helpless choice. Guo Xiaozhi had gone to the United States, and of the other two vice presidents, one was Mao Sixian, who was still in charge of the relocation of Galaxy Entertainment's headquarters to Yanjing, and the other was Guo Qianrong, who was the future lady boss, whose vice presidential title was always nominal. Ding Chongxiang did not dare to order her, let alone she was still studying and couldn't spare much time. Counting it all, the only one Ding Chongxiang could rely on was Wang Zewei. So, they simply divided the work, one stayed in Yanjing, and one went back to Wuling City.
   

        The reason why Ding Chongxiang hurriedly asked Liu Shiqing back from Yanjing this time was a big matter related to the welfare of all company employees. This was a task that Liu Shiqing had specified from the beginning, and it was time to put it into practice.
   

        Liu Shiqing went straight to the chairman's office, and Yang Nuoting informed Ding Chongxiang that President Liu had returned. Immediately, Ding Chongxiang brought relevant materials and the director of the general manager's office, Li Hua, to the chairman's office to report to Liu Shiqing in person. As soon as Ding Chongxiang left his office, the news spread like wildfire throughout the company. The boss was back, and the list could be finalized.
   

        "President Liu, this is a list that we calculated based on a specific formula, making a ranking of all the employees in the whole company, except for those out-of-town employees who don't need to be counted. Please take a look." Li Hua handed the list to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing took the list to look at it. This list was quite detailed, with columns for the necessary information such as name, as well as position, employment status, and family situation. Anyone who reads it should have an understanding of the situation.
   

        After flipping through a few pages, Liu Shiqing pointed to the names at the top of the list, "Ding, do you and Uncle Wang feel the need for houses?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang shook his head. Li Hua explained on Ding Chongxiang's behalf, "Sir, we ranked according to the principle you stated. Both Mr. Ding and Mr. Wang are hardworking and have been following you for the longest. If they don't deserve to be assigned houses, then nobody does."
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, "I know how much contributions Ding and Uncle Wang have made. However, the houses provided by our company are not essential to them. Ding has properties both in Yanjing and Wuling City. Given their income level, it's not a difficult thing to purchase better commercial housing. The residential buildings we build in the High Open District of Wuling City have limited units, which should be assigned to employees who need them more. Dong, Uncle Wang, and Aunt Mao do not need houses. If we give it to them, they will just be vacant and wasted. Instead of that, why don't we not give them at all? In the future, when we build more residential buildings, let's distribute to them then."
   

        Ding Chongxiang quickly expressed his support, "President Liu, I fully support your decision. Mr. Wang, Director Mao, and I indeed do not need the company's housing at this stage." (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 395 - Please Remember These Eight Words
   

        Galaxy Industry has acquired a total of several thousand acres of land from the High-Open District Management Committee in Wuling City. Liu Shiqing set aside a piece of this land to build residential buildings for the employees. Simultaneously with the start of the construction of the Beverage Factory and the Sewage Treatment Plant, the first phase of the staff residential building started. After more than a year, all four residential buildings were completed.
   

        The four buildings are all 18-storey high-rise structures. Each floor has three units, and each unit houses four families. The area of each unit ranges from over forty square meters to over sixty square meters, which are not large. This was also Liu Shiqing's idea. After all, such unit areas can accommodate three to four people, and such small units can allow more employees to have a home.
   

        In total, these four residential buildings can solve the housing problems for 860 employee families. The reason why Liu Shiqing made this decision is not only because of the pressure that high housing prices put on ordinary people but also to create a concept of "home" within the entire company. Regardless of how many disadvantages the abandoned welfare housing policy has among all Huaxia enterprises, one advantage is very obvious, houses are the best things to hold employees' hearts and it also one of the best methods to ensure the long-term loyalty of employees to the company.
   

        "Li Hua, you'll be responsible for deleting all the middle and high level cadres on this list. However, if there are indeed housing difficulties for a mid to high level cadre, they can be kept on the list. Also, I have a few principles here, you can release them along with the list." Liu Shiqing handed the list back to Li Hua.
   

        After Li Hua took it, he set it aside, and then took out paper and pen, waiting for his boss's instruction.
   

        Liu Shiqing held up a finger, "The first principle, the houses are not given to the employees for free, but are rented to them at low prices, the rent is two dollars per square meter per month. After living for twenty years, they can choose to purchase the house they are renting at either cost price or market price."
   

        According to Liu Shiqing, the monthly rent for a 60-square-meter apartment is just 120 yuan. The residential buildings built by Galaxy Industry are all constructed to withstand an 8-magnitude earthquake, and they have also been simply decorated so people can live in them right after they move in, with complete utilities, broadband and cable TV in every household, and two elevators in each unit, it is very convenient. Such houses in the market are definitely in high demand, Liu Shiqing rented them to the employees at a very low price.
   

        "The second principle, the buildings are employee residential buildings, only employees and their families can live there. No one is allowed to sublet the apartment in any form. Once discovered, the house will be immediately taken back and the company will no longer provide low-rent housing for the said employee. For employees who purchase company housing at cost price, they are not allowed to resell the house they bought to others, and apart from inheritance, they are also not permitted to donate the house to anyone else. Once such a violation is discovered, the employee will be fired, and his descendants will automatically lose the privilege to be preferentially hired by the company under the same conditions. There is no room for compromise on this matter."
   

        Liu Shiqing built the residential buildings to provide convenience to the employees, not to allow them to profit from the houses. He had seen many news reports about large numbers of affordable houses built by local governments being bought by people with connections and then resold at high prices, making a huge profit in the process. Liu Shiqing would never allow such a thing to happen in his Galaxy Industry. The salaries and benefits Galaxy Industry provides to its employees are leading in the domestic industry. If there are still people who are not satisfied and want to make extra money from the company through other means, Liu Shiqing would not allow it.
   

        "The third principle, water, electricity, heating fees, broadband fees, cable TV fees, and property fees should be borne by the employees themselves. The company does not bear any expenses in this regard." This point was like a preventive measure by Liu Shiqing, he needed to avoid situations where some people truly pushed everything onto the company. The fees that the employees should pay, Galaxy Industry could not cover everything.
   

        After Li Hua noted down the three principles that Liu Shiqing had explained, he asked: "Manager Liu, do you have any other instructions?"
   

        After a moment of contemplation, Liu Shiqing said, "Get the list ready today, preferably before evening, and release the list. Tomorrow, at the head office's assembly hall, I will personally hand over the keys to everyone. Hmm, Director Li, you may leave now."
   

        After Li Hua left the Chairman's Office, Liu Shiqing leaned back in his chair and sighed, "That was really tiring."
   

        Ding Chongxiang looked at Liu Shiqing with a helpless smile, "You call that tiring, Manager Liu? Compared to me, you really are having the time of your life."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Ding Chongxiang, "So, you've still not chosen a suitable candidate for the Deputy Manager's position?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang nodded, "This is the busiest time since the establishment of the company. Galaxy Entertainment is moving from Wuling City to Yanjing, the branch in Yanjing needs to be established, the High-Tech Experimental Park needs to be built, and now the houses are being allocated. Many things are all lumped together. General Manager Liu, I strongly request that after this busy period, you must assign me several deputy general managers. I wish I could grow three heads and six arms now."
   

        The inability to recruit deputy general managers has indeed been a significant issue. Galaxy Industry's current scope is not small, and it's not viable for Ding Chongxiang to carry the burden alone. Such a situation not only overburdens Ding Chongxiang but also leads to the excessive centralization of power, which is not conducive to the healthy development of Galaxy Industry.
   

        "General Manager Ding, take advantage of the National Day holiday to rest well for a couple of days. As for the matter of the deputy general managers, I will figure out a solution. I can't believe it. With so many MBAs graduating worldwide each year, surely I can find a few suitable ones to develop Galaxy Industry," Liu Shiqing swore.
   

        The efficiency of the General Manager's Office is quite fast. In the afternoon, the principle of housing allocation and the list was announced. Eight hundred sixty-four houses all have owners now. Those who were allocated houses were all very excited. Although the houses were not free, they were even cheaper than the affordable housing built by the Wuling City Government. Additionally, the facilities equipped in these houses were incomparable to those in the government's affordable housing. Houses in Wuling City are now selling for five to six thousand yuan per square meter. The money to buy one square meter of these houses could cover their rent in these employee residences for four to five years, and fifty or sixty thousand yuan would be enough for forty to fifty years. This implies they could save a great deal of expenses and use more money on their children's education and personal life improvement.
   

        Those who did not get a house were all envious and hopeful that they could get a house the next time the company allocated them. Some clever people started to reflect on the difference between themselves and those who got houses, simultaneously determined to contribute more and better work. Only then would they possibly get a house during the next allocation.
   

        Of course, there were also some who made cynical remarks, but these were a minority, with most staff seeing that hard work at Galaxy Industry does get rewarded.
   

        The next day was October 3, 2013, more than halfway through the National Day holiday. However, all the employees who received notices that they could rent the company's affordable housing attended without a single absence. Those who got a house this time mainly had difficulty in finding affordable accommodation, so once the housing issue was resolved, the improvement to their family life was undoubtedly significant.
   

        For the first time, Liu Shiqing appeared in public in front of the company's employees. However, he wore sunglasses and a baseball cap, not fully revealing his face to the employees. Then he smiled and handed each employee a key to their new residence. Some couldn't hold back their joyful tears, others were smiling from ear to ear, and some even bowed deeply to Liu Shiqing. After all the keys were distributed, someone shouted, "Long live the Boss." Immediately, the assembly hall was filled with high-flying arms and non-stop chants of "Long live the Boss."
   

        Liu Shiqing kept waving his hands, finally getting the excited employees to stop their cheering, "I won't say any superfluous words. I just want to say eight words to you all, and I hope you can convey these eight words to the employees who couldn't attend today's gathering. These eight words are 'I work for the company, the company works for me.' I hope you all remember these eight words and never forget them."
   

        After leaving the assembly hall, Liu Shiqing and Ding Chongxiang were surrounded by the employees waiting outside, "Boss, will there be a second or third phase of residential buildings in the future?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang laughed, "Don't worry, everyone. The Boss already told me that there will be a second and third phase until all colleagues of Galaxy Industry have residences. However, let me tell you upfront: the affordable rent of these employee residences is an act of the Boss's kindheartedness. Anyone who violates the principles of this arrangement should not blame us for being strict under the company's regulations."
   

        At this time, most employees were looking forward to moving into the company's affordable residences soon. No one was thinking about profiting from these houses. So hearing Ding Chongxiang's warning, they all just laughed it off.
   

        Yang Nuoting pushed through the crowd and whispered in Liu Shiqing's ear, "Boss, I just got a call from Mayor Zheng Jianfei's secretary. He said Mayor Zheng is downstairs at the Galaxy Building and hopes you could find a quiet place and talk."
   

        "Oh? Mayor Zheng is looking for me? Let's go and see what he wants." Liu Shiqing instructed Ding Chongxiang a few words, then squeezed out of the crowd. The employees did not dare to block this mysterious boss with a baseball cap and sunglasses and gave way to him.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his entourage left the Galaxy Building and indeed saw the mayor's special car parked not far from the entrance. Seeing Liu Shiqing coming out, Zheng Jianfei got out of the car, "General Manager Liu, I heard that you just came back from Yanjing and came specially to invite you for tea. I wonder if you would do me the honor?" (To be continued, if you want to know the outcome, please log in to www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 396: Show Me Your Draft
   

        Some monthly tickets please!
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zheng Jianfei found a nearby tea room, ordered a pot of tea, and sat face to face.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I've heard that you're planning to move Galaxy Industry to Yanjing?" Zheng Jianfei asked, not knowing whether he genuinely didn't know or pretended to be ignorant.
   

        Liu Shiqing poured a cup of tea for Zheng Jianfei, "Mayor Zheng, you might have misunderstood. Galaxy Industry only decided to relocate part of its operations to Yanjing City. Specifically, only the headquarters of our subsidiary company, Galaxy Entertainment, is moving to Yanjing. Also, not all of Galaxy Entertainment's operations are migrating to Yanjing. Galaxy Entertainment will still establish a branch in Wuling City and continue to stay in the Galaxy Building."
   

        "Is that all? Don't you have any other plans, Mr. Liu?" Zheng Jianfei inquired further.
   

        "Hehe, it seems Mayor Zheng is worried that I would move the company headquarters to Yanjing," Liu Shiqing joked, "You don't need to worry about this. Since I initially chose to set up Galaxy Industry's headquarters in Wuling City, there's no plan for a change. Although locating the headquarters in Yanjing or other cities might have many conveniences, those places are not my home. Within Huaxia's 9.6 million square kilometers, only this place is my home."
   

        Zheng Jianfei visibly breathed a sigh of relief; he was genuinely worried that Liu Shiqing might move the headquarters of Galaxy Industry to Yanjing. From a public point of view, Yanjing has countless large companies. If Liu Shiqing set up Galaxy's headquarters in Yanjing, the best it could contribute to Yanjing City's economy is the icing on the cake. However, staying in Wuling City could greatly impact the less developed economy there, decisively boosting Wuling City's GDP and improving its economic growth model, all of which have tremendous benefits. From a personal perspective, ever since No. 1 Chief transferred Zheng Jianfei out, his fate had been tied with Liu Shiqing. Only if Galaxy Industry flourishes would his career proceed smoothly. If Galaxy Industry were to move its headquarters to Yanjing, he would be left out. Yanjing City is teeming with both high-ranking and low-ranking officials, making it unlikely for him to reap the benefits brought by Galaxy Industry's development. Therefore, it is in his best interest for Galaxy Industry to remain in Wuling City.
   

        Zheng Jianfei is a man dedicated to his work and hopes that his efforts can be rewarded and that he can make a name for himself in the political field. After receiving a positive answer from Liu Shiqing, besides feeling relieved, Zheng Jianfei also shared two pieces of excellent news with Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, I've applied to the Provincial Government and the State Council to upgrade Wuling City's High-Open District to a national high-tech industrial development zone and simultaneously expand the area of the High-Open District. Besides, I have also proposed to obtain approval for Galaxy Industry to be designated as a national high-tech enterprise. Before the National Day, I had received comparatively accurate information that the latter is already a done deal, and some progress has been made with the former. Once the High-Open District of Wuling City becomes a national high-tech industrial development zone, Mr. Liu, you can start making big moves with Galaxy Industry. From then on, bringing in talents and dealing with taxes for Galaxy Industry will be extremely convenient."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not expect to receive such good news and was overjoyed, "Mayor Zheng, thank you very much. I won't say much else, but when I produce the next batch of grape wine, I will definitely send you a hundred jins."
   

        "Don't mention it, I've long heard about the grape wine that you personally brew, Mr. Liu. With this said, I am not going to be falsely modest and decline your offer," If Liu Shiqing was to give Zheng Jianfei money or other valuable gifts, Zheng Jianfei wouldn't dare accept them. He is a close associate of No.1 Chief; his every action is closely tied to No.1 Chief. If he were not to keep his hands clean, he would inevitably be caught in a political vortex. However, Liu Shiqing's domestically brewed grape wine is different. Regular fresh grapes mixed with a bit of common Chinese medicinal stuff isn't expensive, but such grape wine on the market is very costly, so you can say it's both cheap and not cheap. He Zheng Jianfei will have a reasonable explanation and won't fear people attacking him from this point of view.
   

        Liu Shiqing said, "Mayor Zheng, I have to ask you to approve something else. Once the higher-ups agree to expand the High-Open District, I hope that we can allocate more land to Galaxy Industry. I want to build a large Galaxy Industry Park in the High-Open District, where most of Galaxy Industry's business in Wuling City can be established."
   

        Zheng Jianfei laughed, "No problem, I will certainly try to meet Mr. Liu's demand."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Zheng Jianfei talked for a long time in this heart-to-heart conversation. Zheng Jianfei pointed out many puzzling things to Liu Shiqin - mainly about how Liu Shiqing should build good relationships with the departments in Yanjing and the Central Government during his time in Yanjing, and how to go about it. Zheng Jianfei, being a seasoned official, is very familiar with the ways of the political scene. With his guidance, Liu Shiqing felt like he was suddenly enlightened.
   

        "Oh, Mayor Zheng, my father is the Deputy District Chief of Hanshan District. I would appreciate it if you could take good care of him. I don't expect my father to climb too high on the career ladder, as long he's safe and nothing bad happens. If he can retire from a position like the Vice Chairman of the CPPCC (Chinese People's Political Consultative Committee) or the NPC (National People's Congress), it would be more than enough," Liu Shiqing understood his father Liu Kunyun very well. He simply wasn't cut out for political life. If he were capable and skillful, he wouldn't have been assigned to aid Tibet by his superiors. Among his original unit, three people were assigned for Tibet aid, with the other two volunteering for Tibet aid to gain political capital. Only Liu Kunyun was appointed. Aiding Tibet is an arduous task that most people are reluctant to carry out. However, his superiors found Liu Kunyun easy to push around and dumped the task onto him.
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        Zheng Jianfei had made a specific effort to understand Liu Kunyun, and he was well aware that Liu Kunyun was truly unsuited for officialdom. The bureaucracy was too complex, Liu Kunyun was too straightforward, unable to strategize and even more, he disliked compromises. After his return from Tibet, he had been promoted exceptionally to the position of Deputy District Chief of Hanshan District, purely due to the upper echelons considering Liu Shiqing's reputation, and as a demonstration of goodwill to Liu Shiqing, not because Liu Kunyun was truly suitable for the position. 
   

        After stepping out of the tea room, Zheng Jianfei took his private car and left. Liu Shiqing planned to visit the Galaxy Industrial Park located in the High-Open District, as he had promised his mother to pay a visit to the fifty students who had come from Tibet.
   

        The Galaxy School is located in the central area of the Galaxy Industrial Park, adjacent to Galaxy Industry's first laboratory. Currently, the Galaxy School is in the construction stage. The students were temporarily attending classes in simple cabins, ready to be moved after the construction of the Galaxy School is completed. Although the cabins are simple, they are equipped with complete facilities, such as heating and air conditioning, multimedia equipment. The conditions are much better than those of a typical school.
   

        Liu Shiqing, with his safety helmet on, toured around the Galaxy School construction site, looking at the design plans of Galaxy School, but he could not spot any shortcomings. Yang Nuoting said to him: "Boss, I feel that it's not enough for Galaxy School to only offer primary and junior high school education. It should not base itself on the national examination-oriented education, but should focus on the company's needs."
   

        Liu Shiqing became interested, "Sister Yang, do share your thoughts."
   

        Yang Nuoting's idea was spontaneous, but she is a very imaginative person, and a good education allows her to quickly organize her language to express her views, "Boss, our Huaxia does not lack schools, if it's just for the children of Galaxy Industry to participate in the College Entrance Examination and attend university, there is no need to build Galaxy School. It's hard to say, but the presence or absence of Galaxy School doesn't really matter. If the company invests heavily to build Galaxy School, it should serve the company's practical needs. The curriculum can remain the same as those of the public schools during primary and middle schools, and of course, in accordance with your habit, boss, the proportion of foreign languages can be reduced. Once high school level is reached, differentiated training should happen. For those suitable for technology, science and mathematics education should be strengthened. For those suitable for clerical work, professional education should be strengthened. For those good at management, management-related courses should be introduced as early as possible. Additionally, we need to introduce vocational education and elite university education."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, then laughed: "Sister Yang, your words really make sense. You should make your suggestion into a detailed report and give it to my mother. Let her carry it out according to your suggestions, and I hope that, as you said, Galaxy School can become one of the important sources for our company's employees in the future."
   

        Yang Nuoting nodded, "Alright, boss, I will have this report ready before I return to Yanjing with you."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Yang Nuoting's intellectual face, and a thought came to him, "Sister Yang, you are an MBA from the University of Chicago Business School, aren't you? I remember when I was flipping through data in the library at Shuimu University, I read that the MBA program of the University of Chicago Business School was ranked first in the world."
   

        Yang Nuoting laughed, "Boss, don't believe all those concocted rankings in the media. If the calculation methods are different, the ranking would vary greatly. Don't people often say that the Harvard University Business School's MBA is actually the world's number one?"
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand dismissively, "Regardless, there is one thing that's for sure, and that is the MBA education of the University of Chicago Business School is among the top. Sister Yang, do you have any classmates you could introduce to me?"
   

        Yang Nuoting laughed, "Is the boss asking me to help you find a few potential deputies?"
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't hide the fact that Yang Nuoting was his Chief Secretary. She was present during his conversation with Ding Chongxiang. How could she not know what Galaxy Industry currently lacked?
   

        Yang Nuoting pondered for a moment, "Boss, actually Mr. Ding had mentioned this to me as well, hoping that I could introduce some students to him. However, I didn't accept. Firstly, I'm not sure if you want me to avoid conflict of interest, and also I can't affirm that my classmates would be suitable for development in Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "What conflict is there to avoid? As long as someone is dedicated to the company and does not hold any personal bias, what conflict needs to be avoided? Sister Yang, if you indeed have suitable candidates, you must let me know. Mr. Ding is in desperate need for a deputy right now. It's indeed a bit overwhelming for him to carry the whole company's burden alone. We can't just keep pushing a single ox to do all the work, we should give it some rest as well."
   

        Yang Nuoting chuckled, "Boss, if you let Mr. Ding know that you're describing him as an old bull, he'll be overjoyed."
   

        After inspecting the construction site of Galaxy School, Liu Shiqing spent his time accompanying the students. These students from Tibet, who had nowhere to go during the holidays, stayed in the school. They played basketball, kicked shuttlecocks, and had a great time. Jiang Qiuhuan was also playing along with the students, not at all acting like a principal.
   

        Taking advantage of the National Holiday, Liu Shiqing spent a day with each of his grandfather and two mentors. At the end of the holiday, he returned to Yanjing and continued his study. The Shuimu University's New Student English Speech Contest would start on the second day after the National Holiday. First, they would decide the winners in each department, and then the university-wide contest would be held.
   

        Liu Shiqing woke up early that day and went to the little garden in front of the Expert Building to write his speech. There were many elderly men and women exercising in the garden, most of whom were experts, scholars, and retired professors from Yenching University and regular residents of the Expert Building. Many of them knew that a young student was living in the Expert Building and were curious about why the university put Liu Shiqing in the Expert Building despite the risks.
   

        After Liu Shiqing finished writing his script, he practised it softly. He then corrected some parts with his pen and recited it again in a low voice. Feeling that it was more or less done, he laid the script on the stone bench and began to exercise. After arriving in Yanjing, Liu Shiqing persisted in working out daily, never slacking off. He understood that his safety could be in danger at any moment. Only by maintaining a strong physique and agile movements could he make a decisive impact at critical moments. This was like the assassination he faced at London airport, where Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were knocked down by surprise, and in the end, Liu Shiqing was able to escape due to his own physical fitness.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was exercising, an old man appeared from behind the vines and walked to the stone bench where Liu Shiqing had been sitting. He picked up the English speech manuscript written by Liu Shiqing, "Young man, I would like to see your script. You don't mind, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing knew who the old man was. It was Fei Zhongshi, a professor at Yenching University, a renowned domestic insect expert who was over sixty years old and reportedly an academician of the Academy of Sciences. "Old man, feel free to take a look. Your advice would be welcomed."
   

        Fei Zhongshi was exercising not far from Liu Shiqing earlier. When Liu Shiqing was softly reading his script, the old man heard it. At first, Fei Zhongshi thought Liu Shiqing was just an average student doing his morning reading, but when he heard the content of the script, the old man started to take an interest. (To be continued. If you would like to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 397: Can't Always Follow Others' Lead [First Update]
   

        For the English Speech Contest for freshmen at Shuimu University's School of Mechanical Engineering, besides requiring contestants to deliver their speeches in English on stage, the topic of the speech was also prescribed. It had to be related to science and technology. The topic could contain popular science content, it could look forward to the cutting-edge technology, or it could detailedly introduce a certain kind of technology. The length of the speech was required to be around ten minutes, with the minimum being no less than eight minutes, and the maximum not exceeding fifteen minutes.
   

        As for the source of the content of the speech, whether it is copied verbatim from other places, is original, or is ghostwritten, there was no limitation. However, the competition rules did emphasize that original content would result in bonus points when being graded by the judges.
   

        The topic of the speech that Liu Shiqing chose was a glimpse into future technology, and by "future," it actually referred to the span of the next ten to twenty years. Since Liu Shiqing had access to abundant future data from the signal receiver, writing a practical speech was an easy task.
   

         The first draft of the speech that Liu Shiqing wrote was a bit exuberant - he wrote whatever came to mind. Upon review, he pointed out this problem and revised the speech to focus on foresights about cars and the mechanical industry instead of including unrelated content. The part edited out by Liu Shiqing was about bionics, specifically insect bionics.
   

        When Liu Shiqing was quietly reciting his speech for the first time, Fei Zhongshi, who happened to be exercising nearby, overheard him. However, he did not hear it very clearly. When Liu Shiqing recited it the second time, Fei Zhongshi noticed that the part about insect bionics seemed to have been edited out, which led the old man to come over anxiously to verify it.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not edit the speech very meticulously as it was a public speech on future technology. He could just skim through a few science and technology magazines or popular science magazines and find a lot of content, so there was no need to be overly serious.
   

        Fei Zhongshi discerned the content that Liu Shiqing edited out through the crossing-out lines and nodded continuously. Then he waved at Liu Shiqing, "Come here, young man, stop exercising. Keep this old man company for a chat."
   

        Liu Shiqing sat next to Fei Zhongshi with a smile, "Professor Fei, what do you want to talk to your junior about?"
   

        For Liu Shiqing's security, Duan Liyi requested a list of all residents of the Expert Building from Yenching University after Liu Shiqing was arranged to reside there. After checking the list carefully several times, Duan Liyi let Liu Shiqing have a look as well.
   

        Fei Zhongshi pointed to the part of the speech that Liu Shiqing had edited out, "Young man, it is evident that you have a lot of ideas. I personally feel that if you could expand this part of the content, there should be a lot more to discuss. Why did you remove it? Bionics and mechanics are not two mutually exclusive disciplines. In fact, bionics could be considered an extension of various disciplines, including mechanics. If you could complete this part of the content, the speech would be even more splendid."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head with a smile, "Professor Fei does not know that this is a speech that I am preparing for the Freshmen English Speech Contest at Shuimu University's School of Mechanical Engineering. The content before this is enough. The part about insect bionics is something I added on a whim. Later, I felt that it might exceed the time limit, so I crossed it out casually."
   

        "On a whim?" Fei Zhongshi was quite surprised, "You can write these on a whim. Young man, from this content, one can see that you have done some research on insect bionics, and the direction of research maintained is very correct. It can be said that you are very talented in this field. I think you should write down your thoughts. Maybe this could turn into a thesis of considerable weight. I can help you polish it, and it can be completely published in the Journal of Yenching University (Natural Science Edition). Ah, by the way, you just said you're going to compete in a speech contest at which school?"
   

        "Shuimu University," Liu Shiqing replied with a smile.
   

        Fei Zhongshi smacked his forehead, "Oh, I know who you are. You are Liu Shiqing who topped the National College Entrance Examination this year and was jointly admitted by Yenching University and Shuimu University, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, Professor Fei, I am Liu Shiqing."
   

        Fei Zhongshi looked at Liu Shiqing, "I originally thought that you could enter Yenching University with nearly perfect scores, you might be a child who only knows how to study hard. I didn't expect you to be so insightful. By the way, what major are you studying at our Yenching University, and which class?"
   

        "The Major of Protein Engineering and Plant Genetic Engineering in the School of Life Sciences, Life Sciences Division, Class 201301," Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Fei Zhongshi sighed, "What a pity. Given your insight into insect bionics, you should have chosen the major of entomology and become my student. I would definitely impart everything I have learned and known. I didn't expect you to study protein engineering and plant genetic engineering."
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        Just then, a woman dressed simply, sporting a pair of black-framed glasses, and of average height walked over. "Dad, it's time to go home for dinner."
   

        "This is my daughter, Fei Yujiao, also my student, who is currently pursuing her PhD under my guidance. Liu Shiqing, have you had breakfast yet? If not, why don't you join us at our place? We can have some hearty chat. You're young and quick-witted. Talking to you might help stimulate my inspiration." Fei Zhongshi invited with a smile.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that the old man was likely to seize this opportunity to have a good chat with him. For him, living in the Expert Building for four years, having a good relationship with senior professors and academicians like Fei Zhongshi would be beneficial in every way. At the very least, having someone to consult on academic problems would not be an issue. People like Fei Zhongshi hold the cutting-edge, top-notch technology, both domestically and internationally. Although it doesn't match the high tech that Liu Shiqing has, his fundamental knowledge is fully sufficient to guide Liu Shiqing. Moreover, teachers often know their students best; through them, Liu Shiqing can get to know who's worth watching in Yenching University, providing direction for his recruitment efforts.
   

        At the dinner table, Fei Zhongshi and Liu Shiqing, old and young, had a merry conversation. At first, Fei Yujiao was dismissive of the young Liu Shiqing. As the discussion progressed, she too was drawn into it. Occasionally, Liu Shiqing would introduce some novel ideas, giving father and daughter a fresh perspective and shaking their conventional research mindset. Fei Zhongshi was patient—a virtue of age, while Fei Yujiao, full of youthful vigor, started arguing with Liu Shiqing at the dinner table. Such academic clashes are common in the research community. Liu Shiqing knew he was right, and Fei Yujiao held on to her viewpoint. It was inevitable for the two to disagree.
   

        Fei Yujiao is Fei Zhongshi's youngest daughter. Having grown up under her father's influence, her grounding in entomology is solid, that goes without saying. Plus, she is currently pursuing her PhD, enabling her to have a profound understanding of the cutting edge of entomology and insect bionics, both domestically and internationally. It's hard for Liu Shiqing to refute her with his theories. Conversely, it's even harder for Fei Yujiao to refute Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Dad, you be the judge. Who between us is right? Whose foresight of the future is most likely to be realized in reality?" Fei Yujiao, failing to refute Liu Shiqing, sought her father's help.
   

        Fei Zhongshi sighed, "Yujiao, the future is the most elusive thing. Perhaps you're right, or perhaps Liu Shiqing is. Who can tell? But based on my experience, although what Liu Shiqing says seems outlandish, it might have a chance of being realized with careful consideration. Naturally, the final say lies in verification by practice—at least within the laboratory."
   

        "Dad, what I said is information from the top-ranked scientific journals in the world, including the American Science magazine, views endorsed by many renowned scientists around the world. Why aren't you supporting me, but instead supporting Liu Shiqing? He's not even an entomology major." Fei Yujiao was surprised not to have her father's support.
   

        "Listen, my dear senior, your viewpoint seems to be problematic. Why, just because world-renowned scientists say so, would you want to follow their lead and become an ardent supporter of theirs? As a researcher, I believe one should have an open mind and be brave to innovate. Why can't our country break free from its perennial lag behind America, Europe, and Japan, and develop its theoretical frontier? Why not make them chase us?" Liu Shiqing feigned a sigh, "Don't you find it pathetic, dear senior?"
   

        "You make it sound so easy, there's a fatal gap between our scientific research level and those of the United States and Europe. Talking about funding, society's emphasis on scientific research, talent training mechanisms, we can't compare in any aspect. Is it that easy to make them follow in our footsteps? It can not be achieved by mere lip service." Fei Yujiao did not agree with the views of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, "Sister, have you ever heard these sayings? 'Measure one's stage by the size of one's heart' or 'The capacity of the land is proportional to the courage of the individual'. And there is another one, 'Where conditions are available, proceed. Where conditions are not available, make them'. Personally, I feel that as a rising star in the field of entomology at home, you, a Ph.D., should reflect on the meaning of these three sentences."
   

        After Liu Shiqing left, Fei Yujiao angrily sat next to the table, "Dad, what's with this Liu Shiqing? Why is he so arrogant, he even started lecturing me."
   

        Fei Zhongshi grinned, "In scientific research, one's status is not determined by age but by achievements. Yujiao, I think what Liu Shiqing said is very accurate. We, the research workers, should have a broader vision and greater ambition, we cannot always trail behind the developed Western countries. Repeating the same old routines, not daring to take a single step further, is not the attitude towards scientific research. Always following others and looking up to them without daring to propose a theory that differs from theirs is absolutely not acceptable. This Liu Shiqing is very interesting, at least in the aspect of perspective and vision, he is far superior to you. We should invite Liu Shiqing over to our home more often, and when you have the opportunity, you should also visit him more often, talk to him, that would be beneficial for you. Yujiao, I don't mean to criticize you, but despite your being older, and having a higher degree than him, in many ways, Liu Shiqing could easily be your teacher."
   

        "Dad, is Liu Shiqing really that impressive? I cannot believe it!" The person Fei Yujiao respected the most was her own father, she was surprised to hear her father giving Liu Shiqing such a high appraisal.
   

        Fei Zhongshi chuckled, "Ambition does not depend on age, Yujiao. If you don't believe me, you can spend more time with Liu Shiqing, perhaps you will discover that many of his ideas shine with the light of wisdom. I didn't want to mention it while Liu Shiqing was present, but I can tell you now that during your debate with him, I gained a lot of insight. The research problems that have been troubling me possibly have a solution now. Come, go with me to the lab." Fei Zhongshi stood up, "I have a feeling I'm on the verge of a breakthrough."
   

        Today, Liu Shiqing decided to go to the library at Shuimu University to read. For this semester, he did not plan on doing any research, since the ultra-high precision CNC machine had just been launched, it would be inappropriate to throw out another high-tech innovation right away. Not to mention, Liu Shiqing was new to college life and had just started to study his major subject, so it wouldn't be fitting to introduce high-tech at this time.
   

        Since entering the gates of Shuimu University and Yenching University, Liu Shiqing basically didn't attend classes, he mainly spent his time in the library. Both schools gave him the privilege of not reporting to classes. Moreover, Yenching University and Shuimu University were working hard on the construction of the campus network. Videos of lectures by many experts and professors were uploaded to the campus network for students to review. This initiative by the school was also convenient for students to skip classes. If Liu Shiqing had any incomprehension, he could watch these videos.
   

        Liu Shiqing found a seat in the reading room of the library, placed several professional books beside him, and began reading. Duan Liyi and her group scattered in different corners of the reading room, also pretending to read a few books while their actual task was to closely observe the movement in the reading room to prevent any unexpected threat to Liu Shiqing's safety. (To be continued. For further updates, please visit www.qidian.com. There you will find a greater number of chapters, support the author, and endorse a legitimate reading!) 
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 398: Creating Trouble for Myself〖Second Update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing read at a very fast pace, covering three to five pages while others just finished one. After reading a book once, he would go over it a second and third time, by which point he could remember over ninety percent of its content. The main reason he could do this was the nightly stimulation to his brain by the Signal Receiver. In addition, the Strength Potion, besides enhancing physical fitness, also had certain benefits for brain development, although, compared to its improvement of physical fitness, this effect was not as noticeable.
   

        Of course, remembering is one thing, and understanding is another. However, for Liu Shiqing, he rarely encountered comprehension problems. Liu Shiqing's fundamentals in mathematics, physics, and chemistry were quite solid, which was clearly represented by his perfect scores in the mathematics and science integrated papers in the College Entrance Examination. Moreover, Liu Shiqing had sporadically mastered a large number of technologies far beyond the present era. The only thing he lacked was the knowledge gap due to skipping sections. He didn't lack initial and subsequent knowledge. When Liu Shiqing studied university courses, he only needed to spread his basic knowledge and future insights to the middle to easily understand some difficult points for others.
   

        Liu Shiqing hoped to earn more credits this semester, so naturally, he read quite diligently. He wanted to create the illusion of being a genius. Only then, when he introduced one high-tech innovation after another in the future, people wouldn't suspect that it was connected to the Signal Receiver.
   

        As the morning was about to pass, Liu Shiqing suddenly sensed a faint fragrance coming from beside him. He turned his head and saw Meng Jiaoen sitting next to him with a smile.
   

        Meng Jiaoen took out some paper and a pen and pushed a note toward Liu Shiqing. It read, "Class President, I finally caught you. It was quite a Holmes-like chase." Behind this sentence was a vividly drawn smiley face.
   

        Liu Shiqing was elusive within the Shuimu University campus, and it was quite challenging for his classmates to spot him. Meng Jiaoen had looked for him multiple times and finally managed to find him today, hence the exclamation.
   

        "What's up?" Liu Shiqing added a line on the note.
   

        Meng Jiaoen pointed outside, "Talking loudly is not allowed in the reading room, let's go outside."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Meng Jiaoen went out to the corridor outside the reading room. Meng Jiaoen held up three fingers, "There are three things I need to talk to you about, Mr. President. The first is about tomorrow's speech contest. Here is some data several female classmates and I collected for you. Take a look."
   

        Liu Shiqing took the stack of paper Meng Jiaoen handed him, densely covered in English articles. "What's this?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen gave a chuckle, "Mr. President, these are the speeches our fellow sisters managed to procure from your competitors, risking life and limb to play female versions of 007. Most of them are from our department, and one is from the Management College's Shao Ruolian."
   

        "You guys actually got their speeches?" Liu Shiqing couldn't believe his ears. 
   

        There are many factors that determine the outcome of a speech competition. It's not guaranteed that a good performance or content from Liu Shiqing will secure the championship. Meng Jiaoen and her friends procuring the competitors' speeches undoubtedly increased Liu Shiqing's chances of winning.
   

        Meng Jiaoen patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder confidently, "President, don't be too moved. After all, you are the class president of auto 201301. Your honor is our collective honor. We sisters making small sacrifices for your victory is nothing. If you feel sorry about it, you can treat us to a big meal afterward."
   

        Liu Shiqing was caught between laughter and tears. At this point, he couldn't really tell whether these female classmates did all this for collective honor or for a big meal. "What about the other two things?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen replied, "The second matter is about the club. There are many clubs in Shuimu University, one of which is closely related to our major—The Tsinghua University Student Car Enthusiasts Association. Our classmates hope you could lead us to join it. They all say you're the class president, the head of all classmates. If you don't join and only we do, it wouldn't be fun."
   

        "Join a club? I need to give this some serious thought." Liu Shiqing slightly frowned. He knew before entering Shuimu University that the club culture was very prominent and outstanding among higher education institutions nationwide. But joining a club would definitely consume some of his time, and the one thing he lacked was time.
   

        "Class President, you can't say no. If any of us from class beauties got into the Auto Association without you backing us from behind, and we got bullied by anyone, what would we do then?" Meng Jiaoen said, half-joking, half-serious.
   

        "Alright, I'll check out the Auto Association later. If it suits me, I'll join. If not, I won't." Liu Shiqing left some room for maneuver in his answer.
   

        Meng Jiaoen didn't force Liu Shiqing to decide then and there. "Class President, according to my research, the current president of the Auto Association is a super-rich guy named Xiong Shaoqi, a junior. His father isn't just the head of some car conglomerate in the Asia-Pacific region, but also runs several other companies. From what I've heard, when Xiong first arrived at Shuimu University, his father had arranged a fleet of luxury cars to drop him off. He left him a Lamborghini LP670-4 SuperVeloce China Limited Edition. With this car, Xiong has charmed numerous beauties from universities. It's said that there are at least four or five that got pregnant and had to have abortions. Class President, you have to stand up for those wronged girls and snatch away the presidency of the Auto Association from him," she suggested.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. "Meng Jiaoen, you're overestimating me. Let's not even talk about whether I can do it or not. Why should I pick a fight with Xiong Shaoqi? Whether he's rich or how many university beauties he's charmed is his own business. You're not the only one who knows about how many girls he's gotten pregnant. If girls still flock to him like moths to a flame despite knowing all this, then they're just asking for trouble. Either they're after Xiong Shaoqi's money, or they're under some misguided impression that they are the princess or Cinderella who will save the prince from his path. If blame needs to be placed, they should blame their own greed, no one else's."
   

        "Class President, how can you say something like that?" Meng Jiaoen wanted to argue, but Liu Shiqing raised his hand to stop her. "Let's not talk about this. Tell me what the third thing is."
   

        Meng Jiaoen said huffily, "This Saturday, our class is planning a group activity to visit Fragrant Hill to see the red leaves. We hope you can attend, Class President."
   

        Seeing that Meng Jiaoen was somewhat displeased, Liu Shiqing laughed and shook his head. Meng Jiaoen was such a straightforward person, completely transparent, with no capability to hide her emotions. Seeing the scripts for the competitor's speeches, Liu Shiqing waved the NOTES Meng Jiaoen had brought him. "Meng Jiaoen, seeing you did bring in these speeches, let me invite you for lunch. Will you do me the honor?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen, who had been planning to keep a stern face, immediately brightened up when she heard about free food. Her eyes lit up. "I want braised fish, shrimp braised in soy sauce..."
   

        As Liu Shiqing and others left the library and headed towards the nearest student cafeteria, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan followed behind. It was their turn for duty today. 
   

        Just then, a powerful engine roar came from behind. Liu Shiqing turned his head to see a brown sports car speeding along the road, causing students and teachers walking along the path to jump to the sidewalk in fright. 
   

        "Class President, the owner of this car is Xiong Shaoqi. When his dad brought him to Shuimu University, he donated ten million to the school and got Xiong Shaoqi a special pass, allowing Xiong Shaoqi's car free movement within the campus. Despite the way Xiong Shaoqi drives recklessly, his skill is undeniable. He began driving at the age of twelve and has never been in a single accident," said Meng Jiaoen, not willing to overlook his skills despite her dislike of him. Liu Shiqing was somewhat impressed by her attitude. 
   

        After the Lamborghini drove past Liu Shiqing and the others, it suddenly stopped  about a hundred meters ahead, then slowly backed up to a position parallel to them. The cover of the Lamborghini slowly lifted, and a handsome man with sunglasses hopped out of the car. "Meng Jiaoen, my junior sister, we meet again." 
   

        "Xiong Shaoqi, stop being so cocky. One day, you're going to meet someone who can put you in your place." Meng Jiaoen said indignantly.
   

        "I'm waiting for that person to appear." Xiong Shaoqi's smile was slightly wicked. He removed his sunglasses, revealing the eyes that had been hidden underneath, "Ladies, I'm Xiong Shaoqi, a student from the School of Mechanical Engineering's Automobile 201101 class, vice-chairman of the School Student Council, chairman of the College Student Union, president of the Car Enthusiasts Club, and a recipient of the first-class scholarship for two consecutive years. May I have the honor to know you two beautiful ladies?" Xiong Shaoqi introduced himself while flashing a polite smile. 
   

        "Beat it." Before Duan Liyi could say anything, Song Yihan had already sworn.
   

        "Miss, what did you say?" Xiong Shaoqi thought he had misheard.
   

        "I said beat it. Keep as far away from me as you can. Don't show off in front of me." Song Yihan despises arrogant playboys like Xiong Shaoqi the most. Just her luck that he had to come onto her. This was asking for trouble. (To be continued. For the rest of the story, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, please support the author and support legal reading!) 
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 399: When it is time to show no mercy, one must be ruthless〖Third Update〗
   

        Xiong Shaoqi was never just a hollow attractive figure. His academic achievements were exceptional, and his social skills were powerful. He was a fan of sports and had a wide range of interests. Physically, he was tall and handsome. Coming from a rich family, he was the only son. His parents had left him with multiple businesses and monetary assets. In addition, he had undergone rigorous etiquette training, carrying himself with finesse and charm. 
   

        With such radiant qualities, Xiong Shaoqi was never short of girlfriends. A simple glance or gesture was enough to charm beautiful women. There were many instances where women approached him, rather than the other way around. Xiong Shaoqi lived by the principle of navigating through the attention while remaining detached, engaging with women thanks to his charming exterior, and then resolving everything with money. Even now, he remained a desired bachelor in many women's eyes, and countless women dreamt of capturing his heart.
   

        Having never been rejected before, Xiong Shaoqi was thrown off when he met Song Yihan. "Miss, don't be upset—if you need to vent your anger, just unleash it on me. Please get in the car. Let's find a secluded spot to talk properly, where you can vent all your anger. I promise I won't retaliate," he implored.
   

        As he spoke, Xiong Shaoqi reached for Song Yihan's fair wrist. He had used this tactic countless times before; as long as he could get the woman in the car and share about his family background, he knew they would fall for him, becoming his bedroom conquest. 
   

        But today was Xiong Shaoqi's unlucky day. Of all people, he happened to cross paths with Liu Shiqing and his group. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were legally licensed killers—they could kill Xiong Shaoqi without any legal consequences. However, if Xiong Shaoqi harmed Duan Liyi or Song Yihan, the situation would escalate. Perhaps his family influence could help him escape punishment, but not without severe consequences. 
   

        Song Yihan was chosen to be Liu Shiqing's bodyguard due to her exceptional skills. As Xiong Shaoqi reached for her, she swiftly pulled back her hand and flipped her wrist to grasp his in return. She assumed that she could control Xiong Shaoqi and teach this playboy a light lesson before telling him to get as far away as possible. But, to her surprise, not only did she fail to grab Xiong Shaoqi's hand, but her wrist was instead held tightly by him.
   

        Song Yihan wound up her other fist intending to hit Xiong Shaoqi. Xiong Shaoqi reached out his other hand and held Song Yihan, then whispered into her ear, "Miss, hasn't anyone taught you to be gentle? A woman, especially a pretty one, should be gentle—otherwise, people might take you for an uncivilized country girl and you'll have difficulty finding a husband. But not to worry, now that you've met me, I'll teach you the necessary etiquette. After all, I've been specially trained in royal etiquette at the British Royal Etiquette Association."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi revealed his signature smile and blew a breath of air on Song Yihan's earlobe, "Miss, didn't I tell you before how beautiful your ears are?"
   

        Song Yihan struggled but couldn't break free from Xiong Shaoqi's unexpectedly strong grip. Furthermore, she had an inkling that Xiong Shaoqi was trained, and not by just anyone. "Sister Duan, please help me," she called out.
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan had been like sisters for more than a year. Seeing Song Yihan at a disadvantage, she was about to step in to help when Liu Shiqing held her back, "Sister Duan, stay back. You're no match for Xiong Shaoqi. Let me handle this."
   

        "Mr. Liu, no. This is our responsibility, not yours. Besides, Xiong Shaoqi is strong—you're no match for him either." Duan Liyi knew about Song Yihan's capabilities. Song Yihan was notorious as a formidable and popular officer in the female special police force in the capital, and she was stronger than many senior male soldiers. Yet she was dominated by Xiong Shaoqi before they even started fighting in earnest.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. "Sister Duan, if you go, you are sure to be at a disadvantage. Let me handle it."
   

        "But, Mr. Liu..." Duan Liyi tried to reason again, but Liu Shiqing glared at her. "Listen to me. If you dare to act against my orders, I will no longer need your service."
   

        Duan Liyi weakly backed down, looking at Liu Shiqing who looked like a mother hen protecting her chicks. "Mr. Liu, be careful."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded in agreement. To Meng Jiaoen, he said, "Stay with Sister Duan and don't move."
   

        Liu Shiqing took a step forward and stared at Xiong Shaoqi coldly. "Release Sister Song."
   

        "Kid, this is between me and this beauty. Don't interfere, or you won't benefit from it." Xiong Shaoqi didn't recognize Liu Shiqing; had he known him, he wouldn't have spoken like that.
   

        Song Yihan had many deadly weapons on her, but Xiong Shaoqi had completely immobilized her arms and legs. Not only was she unable to save herself, but she was also extremely uncomfortable. This discomfort wasn't just physical, but psychological as well.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Song Yihan, whose face was as pale as death from anger, and said in a deep voice, "Xiong Shaoqi, you brought this onto yourself."
   

        With this, Liu Shiqing stomped the ground, charging forward like an arrow. Meng Jiaoen heard a crackling sound, looked around and saw that the inch-thick cement brick that Liu Shiqing had just stomped had been reduced to powder. Shock instantly filled her eyes.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi only felt a blur in front of his eyes before an object the size of a bowl— a fist— appeared. Being quick-witted, he knew that avoiding it would be difficult. So, he loosened his grip on Song Yihan, pushing her forward before retreating several steps himself. As Liu Shiqing had to catch Song Yihan, he had to withdraw his punch heading towards Xiong Shaoqi. After withdrawing his punch, he felt a harsh pain in his chest.
   

        "Didn't expect you to be a pro too, kid." Xiong Shaoqi took off his jacket, revealing a tight vest, then casually tossed his world-famous designer suit on the ground. "Which sect are you from? I'm from East China Sea Province's Iron Leg Sect."
   

        Liu Shiqing paid no mind to Xiong Shaoqi. He moved Song Yihan towards Duan Liyi before charging out again like lightning. Xiong Shaoqi stood firmly and raised his other leg high aiming at Liu Shiqing charging at him. He had enormous strength in his legs; he could snap a tree trunk as thick as a man's arm simply by kicking it, which was considered exceptional even in the Iron Leg Sect.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't realize Xiong Shaoqi's strength and swung his fist right at Xiong Shaoqi's sole. A loud bang echoed as both fighters struggled to hold their balance, stumbling back several steps.
   

        "Master Liu." Duan Liyi and Song Yihan both rushed forward, "You should stop fighting Xiong Shaoqi. Let us handle it." With a bodyguard not stepping forward and the person they were supposed to be protecting in the thick of things, they didn't know how to explain it to their superiors.
   

        Liu Shiqing flexed his arm, apart from a little soreness, he felt no discomfort. "I'm fine. Just cheer for me from the side and watch me take care of this Xiong Shaoqi."
   

        Liu Shiqing hadn't gotten the chance to exercise for a long time and was a bit jittery, otherwise, he wouldn't have taken the initiative. Both Duan Liyi and Song Yihan understood Liu Shiqing's temperament. They looked at each other and placed their hands on the grips of their firearms, ready to strike Xiong Shaoqi if they noted any danger. No matter how skilled Xiong Shaoqi was, he couldn't withstand a gun.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi didn't feel any better than Liu Shiqing. He thought one of his kicks would be enough to snap Liu Shiqing's arm but instead, he felt a sharp pain in his shin, and his leg went numb. This meant that Liu Shiqing's arm was stronger than his leg, causing him to gasp. He hadn't heard of anyone from his generation in the domestic scene who was this strong. He wondered where this man had appeared from.
   

        Liu Shiqing charged out once again, and this time he was even faster. Since most of Xiong Shaoqi's strength was in his legs and his right leg was acting numb and unresponsive, he had to shift his strategy to his left leg. He intended to use a stronger move this time to knock Liu Shiqing down and hopefully injure him. He'd just pay for the damages. He simply couldn't afford to lose face in front of the woman and the whole school.
   

        When Liu Shiqing was almost within reach, Xiong Shaoqi feigned a move with his right leg. His legs switched lightning-fast, and he kicked out at Liu Shiqing's belly with his left leg. The belly is one of the softest parts of the human body. Considering Xiong Shaoqi's strength, if his kick landed on Liu Shiqing's belly, it could potentially rupture some intestines. Xiong Shaoqi's heavy-handed approach wasn't without reason; it was his father's principle — when it comes to handling matters, if you need to be harsh, then be merciless. Never give your enemies any chance to turn things around.
   

        Liu Shiqing had already anticipated this move. Having practiced at Wuling City with either Chen Zhuolin and his son Chen Pengyun, or Luo Binian, they taught him many tricks that common martial artists would use during fights. Both Chen Zhuolin and Luo Binian were seasoned combatants and were fond of Liu Shiqing. They had imparted all their insights without reserve. With such experienced teachers, Liu Shiqing was unlikely to get caught in Xiong Shaoqi's simple trap.
   

        As Xiong Shaoqi's leg was swinging towards him, Liu Shiqing angled his body, causing Xiong's leg to go past Liu's body and find only air. Liu's arm moved downward, catching Xiong's leg around his waist. Without giving Xiong a chance to react, he made a strenuous effort and swung Xiong up. (To be continued.. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 400 Extinguish Trouble with Full Effort [First Update]
   

        The fight between Liu Shiqing and Xiong Shaoqi happened around noon, right at the time when classes ended. Students of Shuimu University were moving in groups of three and five towards the student cafeteria. Sensing something exciting, they all crowded around. Some were shouting enthusiastically, some were disdainful, and some found it dangerous. After a few glances, they hurried away. However, before long, Liu Shiqing and his party were surrounded three layers deep. The students of Shuimu University followed the essence of "A wise man does not stand beneath a dangerous wall" very well, standing at a safe distance from the fight scene to ensure their own safety, while also being able to take in all the details.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi was also considered a genius. He had high natural talent, combined with family wealth. His father wanted him to have a skill to lean on and specifically introduced him to the Iron Leg Sect. In order to ensure Xiong Shaoqi could truly learn martial arts, his father even brought along a check of five hundred thousand when they went to pay their respects to his future master. Seeing the money, and considering the fact Xiong Shaoqi was indeed a promising talent, his master accepted him as a close-door disciple and passed on his knowledge with great dedication.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi had always been flirtatious, and after learning martial arts, he saw admiration in the eyes of many girls around him, making him even more devoted to his martial arts practice. It could be said that his martial art skills from the Iron Leg Sect had played an important role in his successful romantic exploits over the years.
   

        Until today, Xiong Shaoqi had never met an opponent. Today martial arts are in decline, and firearms have come to dominate the world, but this does not mean there are no people who can roam the world with unarmed combat and cold weapons. Xiong Shaoqi had learned the essence of the Iron Leg Sect, which is why Song Yihan was at his mercy in the beginning. The martial arts skills taught by the military were, after all, not as good as those passed down through generations by traditional martial arts sects.
   

        After Liu Shiqing locked one of his legs, Xiong Shaoqi quickly responded. With a roll of his body, he kicked his other leg toward Liu Shiqing's face. When his leg was trapped by Liu Shiqing, the distance between them was almost zero. His kick was lightning-fast, and in an instant, the sole of his branded crocodile-skin shoes was about to have an intimate encounter with Liu Shiqing's face.
   

        Liu Shiqing's right hand tightly caught Xiong Shaoqi's one leg, and the fingers of his left hand were tightly together. With a lightning-fast move, he forcefully struck the middle section of Xiong Shaoqi's leg. Liu Shiqing's strength was much greater than Xiong Shaoqi's and he didn't plan on being gentle. Hence, even though the move was rather hastily executed, he still managed to put in about seventy percent of his strength.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi was poked in the leg and let out a miserable howl, as if something had pierced through his calf muscle, causing a fiery pain. Liu Shiqing extended his arm, like a steel clamp, he trapped Xiong Shaoqi's other leg. At this point, Xiong Shaoqi's legs were spread apart, with each leg trapped under Liu Shiqing's ribcage.
   

        Liu Shiqing roared like a tiger, exerted force on his feet, and spun Xiong Shaoqi around in circles. After two spins, Xiong Shaoqi's dizzy senses stabilized. He knew that being swung around like this by Liu Shiqing would lead to no good end. He forced himself to calm down, moved his strength to his waist, and tried to stand up straight, in order to break free from Liu Shiqing's control.
   

        Liu Shiqing keenly sensed Xiong Shaoqi's intention, and released his hold when Xiong Shaoqi's upper body was about to stand upright. "Go to hell!"
   

        With a swish, Xiong Shaoqi was flung out, landing several meters away with a plop. Xiong Shaoqi's buttocks hit the ground first. He had no idea Liu Shiqing would let go at that moment and had no time to prepare. After his buttocks hit the ground, his body tilted backward, and his head hit the ground with a thud, causing a big bump. The centrifugal force exerted by Liu Shiqing was not something he could neutralize. He tumbled a few times on the ground until the force finally dissipated.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi had never suffered such a loss in his life. Since he was born, his parents, grandparents, and great-grandparents had always treated him like a little emperor, fearing that the slightest mishap might harm him. When he asked for the moon, they wouldn't dare to give him stars instead. If he asked for an iceberg from the North Pole to cool his plum soup, they would never use an iceberg from the Antarctic instead. After he started school, Xiong Shaoqi, who was handsome, sweet-talking, wealthy, generous, and intelligent, had always been the most popular whether among teachers or classmates. He was always the bully, never the bullied. But now, in front of hundreds of people, he had taken such a big fall, his designer clothes were dirty and had several cuts. His face was completely lost. Xiong Shaoqi felt an immense rage rising within him and wanted nothing more than to tear Liu Shiqing into pieces.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi, I have no grudges against you," Liu Shiqing breathed, "Originally, we could have walked different paths - you your Yangguan Road, and I my single-wood bridge. But you made a mistake when you decided to pursue Sister Song and Sister Duan with your flirtatious ways. You definitely should not have made advances towards Sister Song as they are both my friends, my dear ones. This little punishment is just a lesson for you. As long as you apologize to Sister Duan and Sister Song, I will let it go."
   

        After the confrontation just now, Liu Shiqing had concluded that, whether in terms of speed, strength, or technique, Xiong Shaoqi was no match for him. Liu Shiqing didn't like bullying others, nor did he want to blow things out of proportion. As long as Xiong Shaoqi admitted his mistake, the affair would end there, especially since Xiong Shaoqi had already learned his lesson.
   

        However, while Liu Shiqing wanted to let the matter rest, Xiong Shaoqi certainly didn't share the same thought. After all, he was the one suffering the loss, not Liu Shiqing. He rose from the ground, his eyes ablaze with anger, "Boy, you brought this on yourself."
   

        A frown creased Liu Shiqing's forehead lightly, "Xiong Shaoqi, don't overstep your boundaries. I hate trouble and always try to avoid it. But when trouble comes knocking on my door, when there's nowhere to hide, I just have to exert all my efforts to vanquish it."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi snorted, "Let's see how you put an end to the trouble that I am." He charged towards his Lamborghini, stretched his arm in and fetched a pair of steel nunchaku, performed some plays with it -- neat, swift and impressive -- eliciting cheers from the surrounding crowd. "Now, even if you want to settle this privately, it's impossible. Unless I beat you to the ground, begging for mercy, today's matter is not going to end."
   

        With a roar resembling a tiger's, Xiong Shaoqi wielding his nunchaku, charged at Liu Shiqing. The nunchaku is a weapon with softness and hardness, flexibility and rigidity, capable of extending and contracting, petite and potent, convenient to carry, demonstrating immense power in close combat. Xiong Shaoqi had put a lot of effort into mastering his nunchaku. If his combat power without a weapon was 10, then with the nunchaku, his combat power would immediately surge up to above 60.
   

        Liu Shiqing had too few opportunities to fight others. Besides, he didn't have much interest therein - he practiced kung fu mainly to improve his health and hence, he never had the habit of carrying a weapon. After Xiong Shaoqi brandished his nunchaku, Liu Shiqing was immediately at a disadvantage.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing in a disadvantageous position, Song Yihan was about to draw her gun, but she was stopped by Duan Liyi, "Yihan, don't rush, although Liu seems to be at a disadvantage, he may not be in great danger. I can see that, even with the nunchaku, Xiong Shaoqi only has a slight advantage over Liu. Under these circumstances, it's the perfect opportunity for Liu to comprehend the essence of kung fu. We should just keep watching the changes. As long as Liu isn't in danger, let the competition between him and Xiong last a bit longer. It would ultimately be beneficial for Liu."
   

        Song Yihan was worried sick. Since she'd met Liu Shiqing, it had always been her protecting him. But when Xiong Shaoqi had her subdued, Liu Shiqing stood his ground without hesitation, like a real man, opening his arms to protect her. After joining the military, Song Yihan had vowed to be a strong woman, always demonstrating immense strength and overpowering will. Not a single man had ever dared to say that they would protect her, nor did she ever consider taking shelter under a man's wings. But as Liu Shiqing stood his ground, Song Yihan suddenly realized, however strong and controlling she acted ordinarily, at the bottom of her heart, she always yearned for someone to rely on. Liu Shiqing stepping forward made Song accept him instantaneously, considering him as a close kin, a brother or a cousin.
   

        In the blink of an eye, Liu Shiqing and Xiong Shaoqi had exchanged several moves again. Holding the upper hand, Xiong Shaoqi grew bolder with each move, striking at Liu Shiqing's critical points. It seemed that even if he didn't want to kill Liu Shiqing, he was intent on severely injuring him.
   

        After years of practice with the nunchaku, Xiong Shaoqi managed to hit Liu Shiqing on his back during a momentary lapse in his attention. Even with a bulletproof vest, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but feel the pain. However, he reacted swiftly and, taking advantage of the momentum imparted by the nunchaku, dove forward and landed on the ground.
   

         Thinking he had struck Liu Shiqing down, Xiong Shaoqi, brandishing his nunchaku, sneered with a smirk all over his face, "Kid, weren't you asking me to apologize just now? I'll give you a chance. If you kneel in front of me and call me grandpa three times, maybe I can spare your life."
   

        The thing Liu Shiqing hated the most was threats to his loved ones. He wouldn't tolerate even a verbal offense. He had flung himself to the ground only to evade the force of the nunchaku. Even if he had really been struck down by the nunchaku and Xiong Shaoqi dared to insult his grandfather at such a moment, Liu Shiqing would stand up and fight Xiong until his last breath. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author! Support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 401: Assaulted with a Crude-Looking Large Stone (Second Update)
   

        We've reached the 400th chapter, everyone please lend more support.
   

        Liu Shiqing was lying on the ground, with his left hand propping him up and his right hand pulling out steel balls from his pocket. After Shen Jiuqiang became Liu Shiqing's bodyguard, he had taught Liu Shiqing his specialty of using bronze coin darts, but Liu Shiqing still preferred using steel balls, and the hidden weapons he carried were primarily steel balls.
   

        Once the steel balls were gripped in his hands, nothing else mattered to Liu Shiqing, only his target. If he wanted to strike his enemy's hand with the steel balls, he would only focus on the hand, and if it was the enemy's eyes, he would focus only on the eyes. He flicked his wrist, propelling a steel ball. Xiong Shaoqi only saw a flash of silver before his wrist began to ache terribly. It felt as if the bones in his arm had been shattered, the nunchaku slips from his hand and clattered onto the ground.
   

        Liu Shiqing leaped up from the ground and charged towards Xiong Shaoqi. Realizing that danger was imminent, Xiong Shaoqi tried to pick up the nunchaku. Without the nunchaku, he would not stand a chance against Liu Shiqing. Having just been at the receiving end of the nunchaku, Liu Shiqing wasn't about to give him a second chance. As Xiong Shaoqi bent over, Liu Shiqing swiftly kicked him in the shoulder, sending him flying and crashing into the ground.
   

        Bending over, Liu Shiqing grabbed the nunchaku. He was fairly familiar with the weapon, having practiced with it at Jingcheng Martial Arts Gym. However, at that moment, Liu Shiqing had no interest in displaying his skill with the nunchaku. He saw it as a simple weapon and began moving towards Xiong Shaoqi, his face impassive, each step landing with the weight of a hammer.
   

        Realizing he was no match for Liu Shiqing without a weapon, Xiong Shaoqi made a dash for his car. He wasn't even sure he could beat Liu Shiqing with the nunchaku, let alone hand-to-hand. In his Lamborghini, he turned the key and was about to hit the gas when Liu Shiqing threw the nunchaku. Not seeing the attack coming, Xiong Shaoqi heard the wind cutting by his ear too late and the nunchaku went through the open roof of his car, hitting the windshield. The bulletproof glass quickly filled with a spiderweb of fractures.
   

        Scaling with cold sweat, Xiong Shaoqi did not dare to imagine what would have happened if the nunchaku had hit his head. Without wasting a second more, he floored the accelerator. The watching students scattered as the Lamborghini lurched forward.
   

        "Leaving without apologizing?" Liu Shiqing huffed coldly as he pulled out two more steel balls. He flicked his hand, sending the balls sailing towards the tires of the Lamborghini. With two punctured tires, the car began to swerve uncontrollably and soon crashed into a tree.
   

        Despite his predicament, Xiong Shaoqi was not foolish. He knew that Liu Shiqing wasn't going to let him off easily. He hastily slid the car roof shut, hiding inside and calling for help. As a benefactor of Shuimu University who had donated ten million Huaxia Currency, he was granted certain privileges, including fast support from security personnel in times of need.
   

         Liu Shiqing walked over to the Lamborghini, "Xiong Shaoqi, come out. I won't make things worse for you. Just apologize to Sister Song for your misconduct, and to my Grandfather, then I'll let you go."
   

        "Kid, I don't know who you are, but I'm not apologizing unless the sun rises from the west. You said you don't want trouble? Well, the trouble is just beginning. That nunchaku attack could easily be considered attempted murder, you better be prepared to go to jail." Despite his disheveled state, Xiong Shaoqi was still very arrogant.
   

        "Are you going to apologize or not?" Liu Shiqing was too lazy to think about his threats.
   

        "Even if you beg me on your knees, I won't apologize to you." Xiong Shaoqi prided himself as being merciful, but in reality, he was ruthless. His words were very spiteful.
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan walked over to Liu Shiqing, "Mr. Liu, we can help you open the car door."
   

        "No need, I have it covered." Liu Shiqing waved them off as he spotted a stone bench nearby. After lifting the thick stone slab on top and carrying it to the Lamborghini. "Xiong Shaoqi, listen carefully, I'll ask you one last time, are you going to apologize or not?"
   

        Xiong Shaoqi, finding himself backed into a corner, stubbornly retorted, "Kid, let me tell you, I didn't buy this car for less than ten million. Even if you ruin my whole fortune, you won't be able to afford the damage if you smash it."
   

        Seeing that Xiong Shaoqi was still refusing to apologize and back down, Liu Shiqing's temper flared and he hurled the stone bar towards the window of the Lamborghini.
   

        "Stop." At this moment, a thunderous voice rang out. A burly man in his thirties, wearing a security uniform and brandishing a rubber police baton, charged over. He was a captain from Shuimu University's security department and had a good relationship with Xiong Shaoqi. He had often benefitted from Xiong Shaoqi's generosity and was very familiar with Xiong Shaoqi's showy Lamborghini. When he saw Liu Shiqing daring to smash such a world-famous car, of which only ten existed in Huaxia, with such a large stone, the big man's anger flared. How could he face Xiong Shaoqi's kindness towards him if Xiong Shaoqi's Lamborghini got smashed?
   

        "Sister Duan, I'll leave this guy to you. Protect Boss Liu at the side and let him smash to his heart's content." With her fury at boiling point and nowhere to vent, Song Yihan found Shuimu University's approaching security guards to be the perfect outlet. Twisting her body, she sprang into action like a tiger pouncing on sheep, punching and kicking, making the security guards yelp in pain.
   

        Although the Lamborhini was something special, Liu Shiqing did not care. He exerted force with his arms and the hundred-pound stone bar flew out. With a bang, it hit the left window of the Lamborghini squarely. Xiong Shaoqi, not expecting Liu Shiqing to really dare throw the stone, dodged to the right in surprise barely avoiding the stone. Still, fragments of shattered glass from the stone bar splintering the window sprayed onto Xiong Shaoqi, causing him to howl in pain as several cuts appeared on his handsome face.
   

        With one movement, Liu Shiqing pulled out the stone bar, which had pierced the cabin of the Lamborghini, and then raised it again. He no longer cared to argue, and smashed it down towards the roof of the Lamborghini. The onlooking Shuimu University students all exclaimed in shock. This was a Lamborghini, a masterpiece among sports cars, a top-tier brand of car that was considered a favourite among all men and women in the world, but now, it was being violated by a large, coarse and ugly stone being used by Liu Shiqing. What words could describe this scene? Was it like ravaging a beauty, or like a beast trampling on a peony?
   

        Even the high-quality body of the Lamborghini could not withstand the force of the hundred-pound stone. In just one hit, the Lamborghini's roof caved in. Liu Shiqing's anger had not subsided yet, though, and he was just about to lift the stone bar and smash it a third time. Xiong Shaoqi could not take it anymore. Liu Shiqing was like a madman, showing no mercy when beating people and having no qualms about smashing a nearly ten-million-dollar sports car. If he resisted any longer without apologizing, he was afraid that Liu Shiqing would smash the Lamborghini to pieces, and he would remain trapped inside, never able to get out.
   

        "Stop smashing, I apologize," Xiong Shaoqi shouted hoarsely.
   

        Liu Shiqing pretended not to hear and lifted the stone bar to smash it towards the position between the rear wheel axle and the passenger compartment of the Lamborghini. This model of Lamborghini had a mid-engine. This was where the engine was located. If Xiong Shaoqi had not apologized, Liu Shiqing would have aimed this hit at the roof. The moment the stone landed, a plume of black smoke rose from the Lamborghini. Needless to say, this limited-edition Lamborghini was now a write-off, beyond repair.
   

        "Get out of the car," Liu Shiqing said coldly.
   

        Despite his seething anger, Xiong Shaoqi had no choice but to reluctantly open the door and exit the vehicle.
   

        "Apologize," Liu Shiqing said coldly.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi's eyes had turned red by now. If he hadn't known that he couldn't defeat Liu Shiqing, he would've thrown himself at him a long time ago. But now, he had to swallow his pride and bow to Liu Shiqing, "I'm sorry, I shouldn't insult your grandfather, please forgive me."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and then motioned towards Song Yihan, "I accept your apology. But you have to apologize to Sister Song."
   

        Song Yihan swiftly managed to defeat the security guards, who by now were bruised and battered, before making her way over.
   

        Equally, Xiong Shaoqi bowed to Song Yihan, "Miss Song, I'm sorry, I was impudent and offended you."
   

        Song Yihan swung her arm and slapped Xiong Shaoqi's face, "This is the punishment you deserve for attempting to harm me. Get lost, I never want to see you again."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi clutched his throbbing cheek. The pain wasn't just physical, but mental as well. Having suffered such humiliation in public, he swore revenge.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 402: Kiss me to give me a power boost (third update)
   

        "What are you doing?" Xiong Shaoqi barely finished a line to Song Yihan, when a few police officers jumped from the police car and rushed straight towards them. These officers were from Shuimu University's security police station. They had rushed over after receiving an emergency call, and although they hurried, when they arrived, the fight had ended already.
   

        The security guards on the ground managed to get up, each of them complaining in agony, "Comrade Wang, we were beaten up by that woman. She just ruined Xiong Shaoqi's racing car."
   

        The officers pulled out their handcuffs and walked over to Liu Shiqing and Song Yihan. Regardless of right or wrong, the ones at a disadvantage were Xiong Shaoqi and Shuimu University's security guards. Liu Shiqing and the others weren't the "victims."
   

        "Wang Yuncheng, are you so fearless to handcuff me? Are you tired of living?" Song Yihan recognized the police officer named Wang.
   

        Upon taking a closer look, Wang Yuncheng immediately stopped his colleagues and approached Song Yihan, bowing respectfully, "Sister Song, why did you leave the special police team and come here?"
   

        Song Yihan was a captain of the Capital Women's Special Police Squad and was known by every officer in the capital, regardless of gender. Most importantly, Wang Yuncheng's current girlfriend was a sergeant in the Capital Women's Special Police Squad and was one of Song Yihan's subordinates. Wang Yuncheng didn't dare to offend Song Yihan. If Song Yihan said anything bad about him, his relationship with the sergeant would be jeopardized. Wang Yuncheng, who was already turning old, didn't want to remain single any longer.
   

        "You're asking why I left the special police team?" Song Yihan snorted, "Come here, let me introduce you. This is Liu Shiqing, my brother. This is Sister Duan, she's a major in the South Sea Fleet's female marine corps."
   

        There was no longer any doubt in Wang Yuncheng's mind. Song Yihan would have left her team for two reasons: family matters or a mission. It was clear they were on a mission. And the person Liu Shiqing, Song Yihan, and Duan Liyi were protecting was very important. Wang Yuncheng didn't even need to imagine how high the security clearance would have to be.
   

        "Sister Song, I understand now." Wang turned around and waved his colleagues away. "Let's go. We have no business here. You all, let's leave together." He even called the security guards from Shuimu University.
   

        Both police officers and security guards were confused and questioned what was going on. Once they had moved far away, Wang Yuncheng finally paused to explain, "You guys are lucky today. Do you know who that woman who I called 'Sister Song' is? She's Song Yihan, captain of the Capital's Women's Special Police Squad, and has the reputation of a military queen. She was lenient today. Otherwise, you would have lost your lives by now."
   

        The security guards all shrank back in fear. They had heard of Song's reputation.
   

        "Old Wang, why was Song Yihan here?" One colleague asked.
   

        Wang Yuncheng glanced at this colleague, "Of course, she's on a mission. Such a stupid question. You owe everyone a round of drinks later to calm their nerves."
   

        After the police officers and security guards left, and the students who had watched the fight also dispersed, Liu Shiqing, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and a dazed Meng Jiaoen also left. Only Xiong Shaoqi remained, dumbfounded by the sight of his trashed Lamborghini.
   

        "Class leader," Meng Jiaoen lightly jabbed Liu Shiqing's arm, "Are you still human? You can like those heavy rocks as if they were feathers. You're almost as strong as those professional weightlifters."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Meng Jiaoen, do you want to know why? It's all because I often consume the Tonic Drink produced by Galaxy Industry. As long as you consume it regularly and do proper physical exercises, one day you'll become as strong as me."
   

        Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were both amused and contemptuous. The amusement stemmed from Liu Shiqing's never forgetting to advertise his Galaxy Industry anywhere and anytime, while the contempt came from his insincere talk. While Tonic Drink does have health-enhancing effects, they'd rarely seen Liu Shiqing drinking Tonic Drink. They had long suspected that he regularly used a functional beverage even more effective than Tonic Drink. Seeing the conflict between Liu Shiqing and Xiong Shaoqi today confirmed their suspicions.
   

        Meng Jiaoen, not realizing that Liu Shiqing was teasing her, blinked her big eyes, "Class leader, does Tonic Drink really have such efficacy? I've only heard that drinking Tonic Drink after a workout can swiftly restore energy. Does it have many more benefits than this?"
   

        "Believe it or not, I'm living proof," Liu Shiqing teased Meng Jiaoen while heading towards the student cafeteria.
   

        Returning to the Expert Building of Yenching University at night, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan couldn't avoid updating Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian and Shen Jiuqiang on the day's events. After all, they take turns protecting Liu Shiqing on different shifts. If they don't communicate clearly, problems could arise.
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian moaned in agony because they missed the opportunity to witness their Junior Uncle Master's martial prowess in action. It was a big regret. Only Shen Jiuqiang wore a somber expression, saying, "You guys can chat. I need a word with Junior Master."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang got up and left the big bedroom, knocking on Liu Shiqing's door, "Junior Master, may I come in?"
   

        Liu Shiqing opened the door to let Shen Jiuqiang in. Merely a glance at Shen Jiuqiang and he could sense something was wrong, "Senior Brother, what's happened?"
   

        Shen Jiuqiang closed the door, sat on Liu Shiqing's bed, "Junior Master, it's all my fault for keeping secrets from you. If I had told you everything earlier, you'd have not caused such a big trouble today."
   

        "Senior Brother, what are you talking about? How did I cause any trouble?" Liu Shiqing was completely confused about what Shen Jiuqiang was inferring.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang sighed, "Like that spoiled young man you disciplined today, didn't he say he was from Iron Leg Sect, named Xiong Shaoqi?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes. I didn't want to fight with Xiong Shaoqi, but he was the one picking a fight with Sister Song. If I hadn't stepped forward, she would've been bullied by him."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang shook his head with a bitter smile. "Beautiful women are trouble. Our ancestors weren't lying about that. Junior Master, let me be honest with you. Our sect, the Three Hands Sect is the sworn enemy of the Iron Leg Sect. The reason I came to your side to be your bodyguard, aside from the fact that you needed someone to protect you, was also to avoid retaliation from the Iron Leg Sect. That sect is a prestigious faction within the martial arts community. Although martial arts have been in decline, the Iron Leg Sect still manage to be in the top eight. They have hundreds of disciples, not counting those who merely hold a nominal position in the sect. Meanwhile, our Three Hands Sect, without trying to hide it from you, only has five. My master, your master, me, and you, and another senior brother who has long lost contact with our sect.
   

        We became enemies with the Iron Leg Sect due to an incident when my master Pi Mingjin accidently injured Luo Jiasheng, the current leader of the Iron Leg Sect. My master was young and vigorous at the time. After defeating Luo Jiasheng, he made some harsh remarks, which offended Luo Jiasheng. When Luo Jiasheng took up the reign of the Iron Leg Sect, he began to revenge against our Three Hands Sect. Before I came to your side last year, our Three Hands Sect located in East China Sea Province was just destroyed by the Iron Leg Sect. Master had to hide in Hong Kong and dare not return to the Mainland till now. As for me, I've been hiding at your side. I'd never thought I would still bump into someone from the Iron Leg Sect after all this running."
   

        Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief, "Senior Brother, I thought it was a big deal. Isn't it just the Iron Leg Sect? You also said that martial arts are in decline nowadays, and guns are trending. Regardless of how good Iron Leg Sect is, that's all there is to it. As long as we keep our guard up, and plus some guns from Sister Duan, Junhui and the others, shouldn't be a problem to protect ourselves. If the Iron Leg Sect doesn't know its place, I'll ask Director Dai for troops to wipe them out."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang didn't have a better solution either. Their biggest reliance now was Liu Shiqing and his good relationship with the army and the government. Although a few disciples from the Iron Leg Sect were instructors in the East China Sea Province Armed Police Force, their relationship with the military wasn't as close as Liu Shiqing's.
   

        Borrowing troops is a last resort. It's uncertain whether Dai Guobin would agree if they used the army to deal with this group. The most important thing is to enhance their own power. Pondering for a moment, Liu Shiqing said, "Senior Brother, let me teach you a boxing technique."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang was stunned, "You're teaching me?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 403 Keeping Black Widow as a Pet
   

        With a boyfriend like Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong faces considerable pressure. Liu Shiqing, at a young age, established a significant enterprise, and it's still hard to predict the future scale of Galaxy Industry. And as of now, Guo Qianrong's contribution to all of this is relatively minimal. Having decided to spend her life with Liu Shiqing and raise children for him, Guo Qianrong felt not only a responsibility but also a duty to contribute to her boyfriend's endeavors. 
   

        Leaving aside the subsidiary companies of Galaxy Entertainment and the Sewage Treatment Plant, all other branches and subsidiaries under Galaxy Industry target high and new technology. However, the hardships of achieving success in advanced technology go without saying. Guo Qianrong felt she lacked the talent for management, so she decided to contribute in the field of scientific research.
   

        In order to do something meaningful for Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong studied harder than most people after entering Yenching University, spending about eleven or twelve hours every day in study. Although she was an extremely intelligent person, becoming a graduate student of Yenching University in less than a month had astounded both her instructors and her classmates. However, she remained unsatisfied. Given the significant gap between domestic research standards and those of the West, and considering Galaxy Industry's ambition to be a world-class corporation, Guo Qianrong realized her position as Research Department Manager, appointed by Liu Shiqing himself, would be burdened with increasing pressure. As such, she felt the imperative to seize every opportunity to enhance her own abilities.
   

        A leading American expert in biological membranes was scheduled to give a lecture at Yenching University the next day. Guo Qianrong could only have a two-hour window to interact with the American professor, so she gave up the chance to go cheer for Liu Shiqing in person, even though she was somewhat hesitant to do so.
   

        Liu Shiqing grinned, rubbing the cheek Guo Qianrong had kissed, and pouted, "Rongrong, a kiss on the cheek doesn't have much effect. Kiss here, so I'll have enough motivation."
   

        Guo Qianrong made a fist and playfully hit Liu Shiqing, "You'll be the death of me. There're so many people here, you might not feel ashamed, but I do. If you want to kiss, you should wait until we're back in our room."
   

        "Yeah, Junior Uncle Master, if you want to show affection with Junior Uncle Master's Wife, preferably do it in private. So many people are watching." Chen Junwei teased Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong while practising the Strong Body Fist that Liu Shiqing had just taught him.
   

        Liu Shiqing threw a steel ball at Chen Junwei's foot. Although Liu Shiqing controlled his force well, Chen still hopped around, holding his foot, "Junior Uncle Master's Wife, you saw it with your own eyes. Junior Uncle Master just took revenge on me. You gotta stand up for me."
   

        "That serves you right, you should have been hit harder." Guo Qianrong spat back.
   

        Duan Liyi, Tao Hentian and the others all laughed, blaming Chen Junwei for his behavior. At that moment, Fei Zhongshi and his daughter Fei Yujiao came over from a distance, brimming with radiance. The old man looked tired but was in high spirits and yelled out to Liu Shiqing from afar, "Liu Shiqing, it's really lively here!"
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up, "Professor Fei, you just got back?"
   

        Fei Zhongshi, quite excited, walked to Liu Shiqing, "Thanks to our conversation this morning. Your words enlightened me and helped me achieve a major breakthrough in my long-term research. It's been a long day, and I'm tired, and need an early rest. Tomorrow morning, come over for a meal, and we'll just have a few drinks to celebrate casually. Bring Guo Qianrong along. It'll be fun."
   

        Fei Zhongshi was quite an interesting old man. Liu Shiqing was willing to interact with interesting figures like him. After all, people like Fei Zhongshi represented the highest level of scientific research in today's world, especially in Huaxia. Engaging with them would help Liu Shiqing grasp some of the development trends of Galaxy Industry.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong met Fei Zhongshi in the small garden while they were working out. They went to Fei Zhongshi's house together. The breakfast there was already prepared and plentiful. Although it lacked any chicken, duck, fish, or meat, it had plenty of light but nutritious dishes. A bottle of Great Wall Golden Wine was also on the table. Liu Shiqing was familiar with the Golden Great Wall series, and the bottle on the table wasn't the top-notch variety, but it wasn't cheap either. It sold for over a thousand yuan on the market, making it an upscale red wine for most people.
   

        Fei Yujiao opened the red wine and poured a glass for everyone. While sipping the wine, they chatted casually. Fei Zhongshi, one of the top entomology experts in the country and a senior professor at the School of Life Sciences at Yenching University, could share many interesting stories about insects. With just a few words, he had Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong captivated.
   

        When Liu Shiqing was a child, he lived with his grandfather and spent a lot of time playing in the fields back home. Locusts, cicadas, dragonflies, butterflies, long-horned beetles, and various other insects were often captured, played to death, torched, eaten, or fed to the family's hens. Guo Qianrong, on the other hand, was purely a city dweller. Many insects she knew only by their names or from images and videos. She had never seen most of them in person.
   

        As Fei Zhongshi grew more excited, he asked Fei Yujiao to bring out a specimen book from his study. It contained some specimens he had collected during field studies. Most of them were butterflies, and their colorful patterns were beautiful to look at.
   

        Fei Zhongshi opened his specimen book, pointing to a butterfly with golden scales and beautiful wings, saying, "This is one of the most precious butterflies in our country, the Gold-banded Swallowtail. It is on our 'National Key Protected Wildlife List', among the same level of protection as the panda—among the 17,000 known species of butterflies in the world, it's also one of the extremely few on the 'International Convention on Endangered Species Trade' listed as an R-class (low population) protected species. To get this one as a specimen, it took a lot of effort."
   

        Guo Qianrong carefully looked at the butterfly, which was about 20 centimeters wide when its wings were spread, and her eyes revealed a faint fondness. Fei Zhongshi laughed, "Guo Qianrong, this butterfly specimen book is given to you as a token of gratitude for what I've learned from the conversation between Liu Shiqing and me yesterday morning. Don't be polite with the teacher, I have many more specimen books like this."
   

        Guo Qianrong indeed liked this specimen book, she looked at Liu Shiqing, seeing that he didn't object, said, "Thank you, Professor Fei."
   

        Fei Zhongshi laughed, "What are you thanking me for? We'll be neighbors for four years, it's inevitable that we'll help each other out."
   

        Just then, Fei Yujiao shrieked, "Ah, not good, it's time to feed Mao Mao." Saying that, Fei Yujiao pushed away her bowl and wine glass, stood up, and ran towards her boudoir. After a while, a very gentle voice came from the study room, "Mao Mao, good baby, are you starving? It's mommy's fault, I'll feed you now."
   

        Liu Shiqing could tell that Fei Yujiao probably wasn't married yet, as many people in Huaxia are rather conservative, and not everyone can accept the idea of having a child out of wedlock. He didn't expect that both Fei Zhongshi and his daughter Fei Yujiao would be so open-minded.
   

        Just as gossips sprouted in Liu Shiqing's mind, Fei Yujiao called out, "Daddy, come over and help, Mao Mao got out."
   

        "Not good." Fei Zhongshi, with agility that did not match his age, rushed into his daughter's study, "Jiao jiao, be careful, don't get bitten."
   

        Liu Shiqing knew it was time to help, if a little kid bit Fei Zhongshi under his watch, all his kung fu training would be in vain.
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed over, glanced around the room, there was no child, no crib, no baby products, instead, on the desk, there was a cage as big as a palm, the mesh of the cage was very fine, only slightly bigger than the tip of a needle.
   

        "Where is Mao Mao, I'll catch it." Liu Shiqing volunteered.
   

        Fei Zhongshi quickly turned his head back, "Liu Shiqing, you and Guo Qianrong must not come over, it is too dangerous. The two of you should leave our house now, we'll chat later."
   

        Liu Shiqing had just defeated Xiong Shaoqi yesterday and was full of confidence, "No problem, Professor Fei, even if Mao Mao is a ferocious tiger, I'm confident I can subdue it." His words were a bit boastful, he might be able to beat a domesticated tiger in the zoo, but he would not be a match for wild tigers from the northeast or southern China, even if there were three Liu Shiqings.
   

        "Daddy, Mao Mao is here." Fei Yujiao suddenly pointed to her clothes hanging on the balcony, "Over there, on my bra."
   

        Liu Shiqing reflexively looked towards the balcony, where there was a rosy lace bra and a thong of the same color. Suddenly, Liu Shiqing's eyes widened, his throat involuntarily squirmed and a cold sweat formed on his back. It wasn't Fei Yujiao's sexy, hot lingerie that aroused anything in him, but the small creature on the bra startled him.
   

        It was one of nature's most notorious insects, the size of a thumb's belly, with an all-black body, an hourglass-shaped red pattern on its abdomen, eight legs, and two eyes the size of grains of rice, but flashing cold light without any emotion. It was a Black Widow, one of the world's most poisonous spiders, named 'Black Widow' for its unpleasant habit of the female eating the male after mating.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head to look at Fei Yujiao, a seemingly ordinary woman on the surface, who would've thought such a person would keep a Black Widow as a pet and even voluntarily act as its mother, which was rather admirable. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading)
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        Chapter 404 Boss, I'm almost infatuated by you (Second Update)
   

        Black widow spider is a type of arachnid with a potent neurotoxin. A type of large widow spider widely distributed, they commonly grow in city residential areas and rural regions. The toxicity of its venom is stronger than a rattlesnake, but the death rate appears somewhat lower due to its smaller excretion. People often don't notice the bite of a "black widow" spider, the bite is like a pinhole, so even if bitten, one might not realize it. Initially, one typically only notices mild swelling at the bite site and a faint, blurry mark. However, a few hours later, the pain at the wound site intensifies, and the wound hardens. Other symptoms of a spider bite include chills, fever, vomiting, and severe abdominal pain. Mild poisoning can be discharged from the hospital after a day or two of treatment, while severe cases may require a month-long hospital stay, or even pose a threat to life.
   

        Black widow spiders usually live in temperate or tropical areas. They generally feed on various insects, but occasionally prey on ticks, pill bugs, centipedes, and other spiders. From a biological perspective, this spider is beneficial because it eats many pests; but it can also easily harm people, so it's also considered a pest.
   

        Although Liu Shiqing has never had any intimate contact with black widows, he had seen plenty of reports about black widows on TV and in newspapers and magazines, and he has no love for this venomous spider. At the same time, Liu Shiqing found it strange that women are generally afraid of small animals like cockroaches, spiders, and mice, but this female doctor, Fei Yujiao, is very fierce. She's not afraid of them, she even keeps them as pets. More intriguingly, she treats the black widow like a mother. All Liu Shiqing could do was quietly give a thumbs up and exclaim, "Sister, you're awesome."
   

        With Liu Shiqing's skills, he had plenty of ways to kill the black widow, but the difficulty of capturing it alive without harming or frightening it away was not small. After all, Liu Shiqing is not an insect expert, he does not understand the habits of black widow and has no handy tools.
   

        Fei Zhongshi, on the other hand, was more resourceful. He managed to find a net pocket from somewhere, quickly grabbed the black widow in lightning speed, and pulled the rope on the net pocket. The mouth of the net pocket closed quickly, and the black widow that had escaped from the cage was captured again.
   

        Fei Zhongshi put the black widow back into the cage, locked the cage's door, and finally breathed a sigh of relief, "Yujiao, what were you doing? What if Mao had run away and hurt people? How would you explain then?"
   

        Fei Yujiao defended in grievance, "Dad, I didn't mean to. I used to let Mao out of the cage for a walk at this time every day, who knew it would run away this time. I will be careful next time."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "Senior, considering the danger of black widow, you both should know more than I do, why don't you keep cats or dogs as pets, they are much better than these dangerous creatures."
   

        Fei Yujiao said, "Keeping any animal as a pet is risky. Cats and dogs are not without danger. Not to mention the rabies virus they carry, news media reports on people being scratched and bitten by cats and dogs every year. There are also cases where small children kiss dogs and get their noses bitten off. Besides, some people keep snakes, leopards, crocodiles, and piranhas as pets. Isn't that dangerous? The key is to be familiar with their habits and control their harmfulness."
   

        Fei Yujiao's words made sense, but Liu Shiqing couldn't agree with her view. The danger of cats and dogs and black widows is obvious. Liu Shiqing, regardless of what others thought, would never consider keeping a dangerous animal like a black widow as a pet.
   

        Fei Zhongshi sighed, "Yujiao, in the future, keep your spider locked in the lab. Don't keep it at home. If one day it gets out, the consequences will be unpredictable."
   

        "Dad, I did it for the convenience of research, didn't I? The scientific research project I am cooperating with the other company is at a critical stage, how can we not hurry up?" Fei Yujiao obviously didn't intend to have the black widow sent to the laboratory. She had kept this black widow for a long time and nothing had ever happened. Today was an exception. With  this lesson, Fei Yujiao would definitely be especially careful; similar incidents shouldn't occur again.
   

        After the escape of the black widow, Liu Shiqing was not in the mood to have dinner at Fei Zhongshi's house. After saying goodbye to Fei Zhongshi and his daughter, he and Guo Qianrong left the Fei residence. Looking at the time, Liu Shiqing headed to his class.
   

        The English Speech Contest for freshmen of the School of Mechanical Engineering at Shuimu University in 2013 officially started at two o'clock in the afternoon, held in the assembly hall of Shuimu University, which can accommodate eight hundred and ninety people. This year's English Speech Contest for all freshmen in various colleges and the university will be held here.
   

        At around half past one, Liu Shiqing's group headed towards the assembly hall. When they were almost there, a car pulled up behind them. The car door opened, and several vibrant young girls jumped out.
   

        "Shiqing, we heard that today is your speech contest, we came especially to cheer you up." Mao Sixian said with a smile, standing next to her were Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Qiu Hanshuang, Yang Jinfeng, Zheng Li, and others, as well as fashion designers and makeup artists from Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        Xia Kangtian smiled sweetly, her beautiful eyes sparkling behind her sunglasses, "Boss, you must win. If you do, I'll give you the opportunity to treat me to a big meal."
   

        "Brother Shiqing, you will definitely win; I have the utmost confidence in you." Zheng Li rushed over from Yanjing Fashion Institute especially for this, even feigning illness to take the afternoon off.
   

        "Boss, we support you." Qiu Hanshuang was passionate as ever, and Yang Jinfeng still maintained her cool demeanor.
   

        Wang Fujia didn't say anything, but Liu Shiqing could feel her well-wishes and concern, "Is it really necessary to make such a big deal out of a speech contest?"
   

        "Boss, we are your cheerleading team, we have to be there on the spot to cheer for you. If you lose, we'd lose face too." Xia Kangtian laughed. "To ensure your victory, didn't you see that our director Mao brought the company's best fashion designer and makeup artist for you?"
   

        The fashion designer and makeup artist both bowed to Liu Shiqing, "Boss, please rest assured to leave yourself in our hands. We'll do everything we can to make you the handsomest and most charming man in the world."
   

        Xia Kangtian held Liu Shiqing's hand and pushed him into the minivan, "Boss, give it your all. I'll be waiting for you to mesmerize me."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know whether to laugh or cry and allowed himself to be manipulated by everyone. The fashion designer and makeup artist immediately started working on him inside the minivan. The makeup artist wasn't joking about her skills. With a simple set of makeup tools, she transformed Liu Shiqing's face in just ten minutes, significantly enhancing his appearance. Liu Shiqing was not a handsome man to start with, but after a touch of magic from the makeup artist's hands, he suddenly exuded a dignified and intimidating aura, and his eyes seemed sharper. While the makeup artist worked on Liu Shiqing, the fashion designer pulled out heaps of clothes from a large suitcase for Liu Shiqing to choose from. Most of these were Galaxy Entertainment performance outfits, with a few newly added ones designed specifically for Liu Shiqing's speech.
   

        In Director Mao's words, Liu Shiqing was the big boss of Galaxy Industry, and his every move represented the company, so he must present his best self on stage.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing stepped out of the minivan, he was a completely different person from head to toe. Both his aura and appearance were greatly improved. He had transformed from a friendly neighbor boy into a charming young man. The teamwork of the fashion designer and makeup artist had indeed created a miracle. They had gone all out for Liu Shiqing, their ultimate boss, hoping not for approval but just for him to think they did a decent job.
   

        "Brother Shiqing, you look so handsome." Zheng Li's eyes were full of little stars. Wang Fujia's eyes were also filled with fascination and infatuation.
   

        "Boss, I'm completely smitten by you. If I were a judge, I would give you perfect scores just for your outfit." Xia Kangtian said sweetly. There was only one person in the world who could receive such praise from her, and that was Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Shiqing, I never really noticed before, but you have a great image. You're full of sunshine and handsome, more than enough to be the lead in an idol drama." Seeing Liu Shiqing's disbelief, Mao Sixian pulled a small mirror out of her bag, "If you don't believe it, see for yourself."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at himself in the mirror and was stunned. He looked too unfamiliar in the mirror. He thought his parents would probably be shocked if they saw him now, maybe they wouldn't even recognize him, "Is this really me?"
   

        At this time, Liu Shiqing's classmates from Shuimu University came over. Meng Jiaoen, who was leading, was rallying her troops, "Sisters, when our class rep makes his speech, you must cheer loud and clap hard. If he wins, it'll bring honor to us too."
   

        A girl named Cai Suya chimed in, "Exactly, only if our class rep wins can we get him to treat us to a big meal."
   

        The five girls from the Automotive 201301 class walked past Liu Shiqing, laughing and joking, but none of them recognized him. Today's bodyguards were Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian. The five girls, including Meng Jiaoen, hadn't met them before, so naturally, they couldn't recognize Liu Shiqing from his bodyguards. When they walked past Liu Shiqing, they even murmured, "Who is this man? He's so handsome! If he were my boyfriend, I would willingly shave ten years off my life." (To be continued, if want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters available. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Chapter 405: Hyrogen Cars Should Not Be Developed [Third Update]
   

        Just as clothes make the man and a saddle makes the horse, Liu Shiqing finally understood why the media often published photos of major celebrities looking like two entirely different people with and without makeup. A dull-looking woman could suddenly become dazzlingly beautiful with the power of makeup.
   

        Shuimu University was a place severely lacking in beauties. It wasn't that there were none, just fewer in comparison to other places. Of course, this was with the exclusion of the Art Academy, candidly speaking, it housed quite a number of attractive girls. Although fundamentally, the Art Academy and Shuimu University were not the same; the former was the Central Academy of Arts and Crafts until their merger in 1999. The campuses were separate, and they maintained different admission lines in the College Entrance Examination, so there was very little chance to have lessons together after admittance.
   

        Amidst the crowd, Liu Shiqing entered the grand Assembly Hall of Shuimu University. Mao Sixian led the group to a spot near the stage and took their seats. The girls Mao Sixian brought, with the exception of Xia Kangtian who wore sunglasses, were dressed plainly. Each dressed so beautifully, radiating vivaciousness. The Shuimu University students looked on flabbergasted, whispering amongst themselves, asking which department these girls were from.
   

        Liu Shiqing first reported to the contest organizers. By virtue of his order of performance, he would be the last to present. This position was usually unfavorable as few had ever achieved high scores from this spot.
   

        "I thought the order of speeches was determined by drawing lots? I've not even drawn mine yet, so why have I already been put last?", Liu Shiqing asked casually.
   

        "Everyone has been waiting for you. The contest is about to start and we didn't see you, so someone drew a lot on your behalf. If you want to complain, blame yourself for being late." A girl with average looks, a slightly plump figure and gold wire glasses on her nose replied. She wore a permanent grimace, as if she was worried people wouldn't recognize her as a member of the School of Mechanical Engineering's Student Union. 
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't feel like arguing with the girl. Still, he was curious to know who had drawn the lot on his behalf, which had ended up being so unlucky. "Can you tell me who drew the lot for me?". 
   

        "It was me." A voice filled with resentment came from behind Liu Shiqing. He turned around to see none other than Xiong Shaoqi, whom he had chewed out the day before.
   

        Liu Shiqing narrowed his eyes, "You?"
   

        Xiong Shaoqi snorted coldly, "Correct, it was me. Liu Shiqing, I've heard about you. On the first day of reporting to school, you pulled out forty million, claiming you'd treat all the teachers and students to a meal; great, you're rich. You've damaged my Lamborghini, and embarrassed me in public; great, you're mighty. I won't even make you pay for my car but thinking I'll let you off the hook? Don't even dream about it, I won't let you off easy. I'm also not afraid to tell you, it's better to keep a low profile. Look at your ostentatious attire today, who do you think you are? The leading male? 
   

        Ha—, I also know about your bet with Shao Ruolian, Han Zhufeng, and the others. I can't wait to see you lose, and then see how you will handle it. Seeing how confident you are, I knew you had something up your sleeve and wouldn't fear any challenges. Hence, I arranged for you to be the last, allowing you to fully showcase your talent. In addition, I would like to inform you that there are ten judges for today's competition, each giving a maximum of ten points. Regrettably, judging from your attire, I will not give you a high score. You have to rely on your own luck".
   

        Liu Shiqing was not aware Xiong Shaoqi would also be among the judges. Had he known, he would have beaten him senseless yesterday, enough to put him in the hospital for at least half a month. "Elder brother Xiong Shaoqi, do whatever you want. I'm eager to see if your abuse of power will prevail, or my excellent performance will win the hearts of everyone here. If the other nine judges all give me high scores and you intentionally give me a low score, I'd like to see how you'd handle it."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi sneered, "Don't delude yourself; just be prepared to receive low scores."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered arguing with Xiong Shaoqi any longer. He turned around and walked over to Chen Junhui and the others. "Junior Uncle Master, was that Xiong Shaoqi just now? What was he saying to you, was he trying to intimidate you? Let me thrash him right now."
   

        With a forceful motion, Liu Shiqing stopped Chen Junhui, "Just sit tight, do I really need you to teach a lesson to such an idiot? Xiong Shaoqi has set me up, deliberately arranging for me to present last. He is one of the ten judges and has already openly declared that he will give me a low score. Humph, so be it. I'm still going to become the champion today."
   

        Liu Shiqing felt his fighting spirit rising due to Xiong Shaoqi's provocation. Originally, he wasn't particularly enthusiastic about today's English Speech Contest. Had it not been for Shao Ruolian suggesting it as the battleground for the first round of competition, he might have just slipped through it and been done. But now, with Shao Ruolian's challenge in front and Xiong Shaoqi's provocation behind, he was fired up for a good performance to attain today's championship. He was determined to represent the School of Mechanical Engineering in Shuimu University's New English Speech Contest, seize the overall championship and see how Xiong Shaoqi would react; becoming frantic or losing his cool. </p
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        A minute before the competition officially started, Shao Ruolian and others walked in, found a secluded corner to sit down. They were here to observe, curious as to the strength of Liu Shiqing, and to estimate their chances of success.
   

        The hosts took the stage, a male and a female, the former in his third year, and the latter in her second year. The female host, known for her superiority complex, was the Minister of Arts and Sports in the University Student Union of the School of Mechanical Engineering. She was involved in all art and sports activities in the School, and was also a fan and admirer of Xiong Shaoqi. She dreamt day and night of being in a blissful marriage with him. Regrettably, her ordinary looks failed to capture Xiong Shaoqi's attention.
   

        The hosts first announced the order of the speeches. There were twelve contestants in total, each with about ten minutes to speak. The scores were given by the judges after each speech, and the total score was the contestant's final score. The judges consisted of school heads, senior English teachers, and Xiong Shaoqi, the chairman of the College Student Union and twice the champion of this speech contest.
   

        The first to take the stage was a petite girl, not tall, with ear-length hair and a slightly full figure. Her eyes shone brightly. As she took the stage, she curtsied, and her immaculate London accent had clear pronunciation and fluent elocution. If one were to close their eyes, they might mistake her for a British person standing in front of them.
   

        This girl instantly scored high marks. The scores given by the judges were very high, and her final total was 91.9, which was highly competitive.
   

        The second contestant was a tall, skinny boy. His suit was obviously outsized, and his speech was stuttered. Although he spoke in English, there was a heavy country accent, and he struggled with rigid tone of voice and many grammar mistakes. By the end of his speech, he was drenched in sweat. He barely made it to the end while the audience jeered, making it obvious that he had scored pitifully. It was only 59 points, just one point shy of the pass mark.
   

        Even while bowing on stage, the boy said, "Thank you, judges." His Mandarin was also not standard, which was greeted with another round of laughter from the crowd. Shuimu University recruited students nationwide, and there would always be students from remote rural areas who worked hard to achieve their dreams and entered Shuimu University, the highest educational institute in the country. However, entering Shuimu University is one thing, fitting in is another. lifestyle habits, family background, communication skills, the ability to remain balanced in an unbalanced environment, these are all issues that many students from rural or impoverished areas must address.
   

        All the while, Liu Shiqing didn't laugh. He knew this student, who was called She Shengmin and was from Longxi Province. Longxi Province was one of the poorest provinces in Huaxia, and She Shengmin came from one of the most underdeveloped counties within the province. Even getting water was a significant issue for the people back in his hometown, where everyone was struggling for basic needs. It must have taken She Shengmin a lot of hard work to get out and be admitted to Shuimu University.
   

        Another reason Liu Shiqing didn't laugh was that while She Shengmin stuttered and had a thick country accent during his speech, most people would only pay attention to the superficial things, like whether the wording was accurate, whether the emphasis, tonality, and grammar was right, and neglected the content of his speech. However, Liu Shiqing was one who paid attention to what She Shengmin was saying.
   

        The first girl who spoke on stage was full of words, but she had nothing of substance to say. What she said probably was taken from a publication or a newspaper article, and rearranged into a speech. In contrast, She Shengmin's speech was entirely original, and more importantly, he expressed his thoughts on the future development and direction of the auto industry. His arguments might seem naive, but they were thought-provoking.
   

        Although Liu Shiqing spoke many languages, including English, French, Russian, and Japanese, fluently, he never considered language proficiency as a measure of talent. She Shengmin's English was limited, and it would be easy for people to dismiss him because of it. However, Liu Shiqing was not interested in his level of English proficiency. What he needed was someone who could bring substance to his words, someone who had his own thoughts, and someone who could innovate. She Shengmin was evidently such a person.
   

        "Junwei, go get She Shengmin. I want to have a serious conversation with him," Liu Shiqing ordered.
   

        Chen Junwei nodded and walked down the aisle to call She Shengmin over. When She Shengmin heard that Liu Shiqing had called for him, he became quite apprehensive. His family was not well-off, he wasn't particularly handsome, but the one thing that made him enviable was his brilliance. His academic performance was always first in the class, the grade, and the school. During the college entrance examination, he even became the top scorer in Longxi Province and was admitted to Shuimu University, making him Liu Shiqing's schoolmate, and they were even in the same college.
   

        She Shengmin admired anyone who had better academic performance than him. He challenged Liu Shiqing, not to defeat him but to understand the gap between himself and the national top scorer. Deep down, Liu Shiqing was his idol. Moreover, on the first day Liu Shiqing registered, She Shengmin witnessed him pull out a check worth forty million cash, which only increased his admiration. Admiration might be too strong a word, but psychologically, She Shengmin felt an affinity for Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, you're looking for me?" She Shengmin tried his best to speak Mandarin, but the accent of his hometown could not be changed overnight.
   

        The speech contest was still going on inside the assembly hall. This clearly wasn't the best place to have a conversation, "She Shengmin, let's go outside the hall to talk. There are a few things I want to ask you."
   

        She Shengmin followed Liu Shiqing out of the hall, Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian also followed. Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and Zheng Li also left because of Liu Shiqing's departure, their minds preoccupied with him.
   

        "Can I see your speech script? I want to confirm something." Liu Shiqing was afraid he had heard wrong.
   

        She Shengmin quickly took out his speech script and handed it to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing carefully read it from beginning to end, "Where did you copy this from?"
   

        She Shengmin was angry, "Liu Shiqing, I admire you, but you can't insult my integrity like this. I wrote this based on my own thoughts."
   

        "Really? Then prove it. Look at this line where you mentioned oil-powered cars, insisting that it will still be popular in the next twenty years and won't be replaced by cars with other types of power. Your viewpoint contradicts the current theories in the scientific community. Don't you know that many car manufacturers are continuously introducing electric cars, solar cars, hydrogen cars, and so on? You don't think they can replace oil-powered cars?" Liu Shiqing was testing She Shengmin, wanting to see how capable he really was. Did he just have eloquent speech or could he only raise questions without being able to resolve them?
   

        It was apparent that She Shengmin had given this long thought, "Liu Shiqing, the development of oil-powered and hybrid-powered cars is already a mature technology. The other types of cars all have their own drawbacks. Let's not talk about anything else, just take the hydrogen cars that many scientists and the public regard highly. At the current stage, we shouldn't even be developing hydrogen cars." (To be continued, to find out how things turn out, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to read, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 406: I Give You an Opportunity〖First Update〗
   

        "That's a fresh take. It's widely known that hydrogen-powered cars are universally recognized as the ultimate ground power tool, clean, efficient, and pollution-free. How come you said that it's not suitable to develop hydrogen-powered cars at this stage?" Liu Shiqing did not underestimate this classmate with a strong regional accent for his bold words.
   

        In the New Student's English Speech Contest, She Shengmin actively signed up. In preparation, he collected a lot of data, which led to a strong interest in hydrogen-powered cars. His conclusion that "it's not easy to develop hydrogen-powered cars at this stage" is not unfounded but is thoughtfully considered.
   

        "Hydrogen-powered cars are indeed non-polluting, and this is the main reason for their development. But, Liu Shiqing, do you know how hydrogen, the fuel of hydrogen cars, is produced? Let me tell you, the current industrial production of hydrogen around the world has serious environmental pollution issues.
   

        For example, the common electrolyte water production of hydrogen has serious pollution issues. The production of an electrolytic cell, such as mining of raw materials, processing, and the final abandonment or waste disposal, all require a certain amount of energy consumption and release CO2 and other greenhouse gases, as well as other pollutants.
   

        For alkaline electrolytic cells, the strongly corrosive KOH solution is used as an electrolyte, and the leakage and post-use processing of KOH causes environmental pollution, which is also a threat to human health. The current alkaline electrolytic cells mostly use asbestos as a diaphragm. Asbestos is carcinogenic and poses a serious threat to people.
   

        PEM electrolytic cells use a proton exchange membrane as an electrolyte, without the need for a diaphragm. But when the operating temperature of the PEM electrolytic cell is high (such as 150℃), PEM will decompose, producing toxic gases. Solid oxide electrolytic cells don't have these problems, but they work at high temperatures, and there is a risk of combustion or even explosion from the oxygen and hydrogen generated at high temperatures recombining.
   

        I'm only listing a part of the possible environmental pollution caused by the electrolysis of water to produce hydrogen. Liu Shiqing, don't you find it an absurd paradox? The original intention for the development of hydrogen cars was to reduce environmental pollution. But in order to produce this so-called non-polluting vehicle, we have to develop some industries that cause not a small amount of environmental pollution to produce hydrogen.
   

        At this stage, if we were to develop hydrogen cars on a large scale, the environmental issues caused by industrial hydrogen production could very well offset the benefits brought by hydrogen cars. Before we find a non-polluting or less polluting method and industrial production method for hydrogen, it's not suitable to develop hydrogen-powered cars on a large scale."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not rush to pass judgement on She Shengmin's words. He realized he needed to fact-check the claims that She Shengmin made before reaching conclusions. However, he appreciated that She Shengmin kept a clear head and maintained independent thinking and action when people were caught up in the general appeal of hydrogen cars.
   

        "So, do you think hydrogen-powered cars still have a value for development?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        "Yes, certainly. As long as we can find an environmentally-friendly and cost-effective method, we should strongly develop hydrogen cars. Additionally, there are a few technical difficulties that need to be overcome for hydrogen vehicles. Issues like hydrogen storage and safety; low cost, high efficiency, and safety of hydrogen engine; and overall vehicle cost; these are three major technical difficulties, especially hydrogen storage which is a crucial factor impeding the development of hydrogen cars. Last but not least, the access to low cost, efficient, and pollution-free hydrogen production and prevalence of hydrogen stations, which I just mentioned, are also key factors restricting the development of hydrogen cars. As long as we solve these problems, hydrogen cars have great potential." She Shengmin clenched his fist and made a motion, "During these 4 years in university, I have decided to take on this challenge with hydrogen cars. I want to design a hydrogen car using my ideas. I believe I can do it."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know when She Shengmin initially resolved to be admitted into Shuimu University, that he had the same expression on his face. He thought for a moment and asked "She Shengmin, I heard that your family isn't affluent?"
   

        She Shengmin's enthusiastically glowing face dimmed instantly. He could never wipe the pain of being from a poverty-stricken home off his heart. Among other things, from admission to the university until now, in the school cafeteria, he always picked the cheapest food. He never even afforded an egg, let alone fatty foods, and he dared only to eat until he was 70% full. He received a student loan from the school, but he sent most of it back home to support his parents and siblings. The rest, more than half, was used by him to buy study materials, leaving him with barely enough to get by.
   

        Liu Shiqing understood the situation from a glance. "She Shengmin, would you like to do a work-study program? If you would like to, I can introduce you to a work-study opportunity. It might not be much money, maybe one or two thousand a month. Are you interested?"
   

        "Of course, I'm willing," She Shengmin nodded again and again. After enrolling in the university, he applied for work-study opportunities through the school's work-study guidance center, and the school arranged several tutoring job interviews for him. However, his thick accent was not well received by the parents of the students, so he had not secured a position yet.
   

        Liu Shiqing made a phone call and called Mao Sixian out, then said to She Shengmin, "You know about Galaxy Entertainment, right? This is the General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment, Mao Sixian. Why don't you work for her as part of your work-study program? Aunt Mao, could you arrange a relatively easy job for She Shengmin. Also, Shengmin, for the next couple of years, focus on building your foundation. Once the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park is established, you can go there. I will provide you the opportunity to turn your dreams into reality."
   

        She Shengmin felt a little dizzy. He didn't understand half of what Liu Shiqing said, but at least he knew he had been provided with a work-study opportunity, and it seemed that Liu Shiqing was quite influential.
   

        Mao Sixian looked She Shengmin up and down. His appearance was not attractive — thin and pale. Even if he were to play a minor role in a movie or on stage, it would negatively impact the audience's mood. However, Mao Sixian dared not underestimate him. After all, he was a student at Shuimu University, and he surely wouldn't have trouble finding a good job after graduation.
   

        "This is what we can do, She Shengmin. Since Liu has asked me to arrange a relatively easy job for you, it just so happens that we need a warehouse keeper at our place. You can do this job. We offer you two thousand yuan a month, including meals and accommodation. What do you think?" Mao Sixian asked with a smile.
   

        She Shengmin felt as if he had been hit by a pie falling from the sky, ecstatic. "Thank you, Liu Shiqing. Thank you, General Manager Mao."
   

        Liu Shiqing had to participate in the upcoming contest, so he left She Shengmin's work-study matters to Mao Sixian. He returned to the assembly hall, waiting for his turn to speak. While he was talking with She Shengmin, two more students had delivered their speeches, both scoring over 95 points.
   

        The following few students' performances were lackluster and had nothing praiseworthy. After all, those who attended this speech contest were young people who had just left high school life not long ago. There were few who had developed their own scientific research philosophies. Among every twelve students, if one student like She Shengmin emerged, that was not a small probability. If every student had new concepts and new propositions, that would be a monstrous event.
   

        The students participating in the speeches all treated showing off their English proficiency as their primary goal, and few of them put particular effort into the content of their speeches. The judges were the same, focusing primarily on the students' English level and less on the content. This lamentably reflects the academic and research circles in Huaxia. Nowadays, even when granting professional titles, English proficiency is the standard. What does English have to do with studying ancient Chinese? Did ancient Chinese evolve from English?
   

        Soon, more than two hours passed, and it was time for Liu Shiqing's speech at the School of Mechanical Engineering's English Speech Contest. The female student union member who announced the final speaker's name moved off the stage with a sardonic smile. As she crossed paths with Liu Shiqing, she made time to wish him good luck, "Liu Shiqing, the president has already prepared a zero point score for you. I believe in you, give it your all."
   

        The satisfaction in her voice was palpable, it seemed she was trying to disturb his spirits right before his formal speech. However, both this female student union member and Xiong Shaoqi underestimated Liu Shiqing. His mental toughness could not be rattled by merely two ordinary students. No matter how high Xiong Shaoqi's position is as the head of the College Student Union, Wei Donglin is still the school's Vice Principal and will be treated with utmost respect when encountered. There are many levels of difference between Xiong Shaoqi and Wei Donglin. Xiong Shaoqi may not attain Wei Donglin's position even if he worked hard all his life.
   

        The moment Liu Shiqing stepped onto the stage, the audience let out a gasp. It was inevitable. The two stylists from Galaxy Entertainment exposed each of Liu Shiqing's physical and facial advantages fully, making an ordinary-looking youth look like the main male lead from a popular teen drama. It was hard not to draw attention.
   

        It was at this time that Meng Jiaoen and the others realized the handsome boy who made them dizzy at the entrance of the assembly hall was their class president, Liu Shiqing. Meng Jiaoen, being exuberantly bold, stood up on her chair, "Class president, fight on! All of us from class Auto 201301 support you."
   

        The other girls also followed and shouted: "Class president, fight on." (To be continued, if you want to know what happened next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 407 Challenging in Front of Those Many Teachers and Students〖The Second Update〗
   

        Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Zheng Li, and others did not, unlike the students of class 201301, yell and scream to cheer Liu Shiqing on. If one were to name who among the few hundred people present were most confident in Liu Shiqing, it would be them. During the past year, Liu Shiqing has created too many miracles. With his level of English, if he doesn't win the championship, there would be only one possible explanation: the New Student English Speech Contest has been rigged. 
   

        With a faint smile on his face, Liu Shiqing walked into the middle of the stage and stood in front of the microphone, "Ladies and Gentlemen, let me introduce myself. I am Liu Shiqing, a new student from class 201301. The topic of my speech today is 'Car, Machinery, Future'."
   

        All the previous eleven contestants, including She Shengmin, switched immediately to English once they stepped on the stage, not uttering a single Chinese character. Only Liu Shiqing was different. He addressed the audience in Chinese without any formal greeting such as "Respected judges, ladies and gentlemen". This was not just because Liu Shiqing was confident, but also reflected that he did not take the New Student English Speech Contest seriously.
   

        At this point, Xiong Shaoqi leaned into the microphone and said, "Brother Liu Shiqing, Please begin. I hope your speech will be as dazzling as your appearance, and not be an empty show."
   

        By now, almost everyone in the auditorium knew about the incident yesterday where Xiong Shaoqi's Lamborghini was trashed by Liu Shiqing using a huge rock. Everyone knew how much Xiong Shaoqi despised Liu Shiqing. Insinuating that Liu Shiqing was all show and no substance, was considered a rather courteous criticism under the circumstances. If they were in his shoes, they might have taken a far more drastic measure against Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi did want to retaliate against Liu Shiqing. His first instinct after his car was smashed was to enlist some help to regain his damaged reputation. However, he wasn't so foolish as to act rashly. As he was dialing a number, he suddenly remembered how the police from the Shuimu University police station behaved towards Song Yihan. After some careful consideration, Xiong Shaoqi got in touch with the university's security team. In normal times, he often gave small gifts to the security guards. Coupled with the fact that they also held a deep grudge against Song Yihan, Xiong Shaoqi was able to gather information about Song Yihan through them. 
   

        Xiong Shaoqi soon realized that anyone who could afford to have Song Yihan, a special policewoman, as a bodyguard must have a complicated background. Until he figured out exactly who Liu Shiqing was, it was not advisable to confront him directly. Once he had gauged Liu Shiqing's clout, he could marshal the right resources, make a swift, decisive move, and crush Liu Shiqing underfoot. Until he knew the full extent of Liu Shiqing's background, Xiong Shaoqi was confident that he could outmaneuver Liu Shiqing in many ways. He was a junior, the vice-chairman of the university student council, the chairman of the school's club for car enthusiasts, a two-time recipient of the highest scholarship, the exemplary student in the eyes of the teacher, the diamond in the rough for many girls, and the holder of several Commercial Bank credit cards. He received a generous monthly allowance of twenty to thirty thousand yuan from his parents and he was under the apprenticeship of a grand master of martial arts. In comparison to all these, Liu Shiqing apparently had no chance of measuring up to him. Liu Shiqing ruined his Lamborghini yesterday, he vowed he would make Liu Shiqing pay one hundred times for this.
   

        At this moment, Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered to respond to Xiong Shaoqi's provocation. He remembered he was on stage now and if he started to argue with Xiong Shaoqi, he might not only lose the chance of winning the championship but even could end up coming in last. He smiled and nodded towards the audience below, then began his speech.
   

        Liu Shiqing's level of proficiency in English was exceptionally high. Even Lord Livens from England had personally complimented Liu Shiqing saying that his English was authentic. From the moment he began speaking, Liu Shiqing had the audience, both teachers and students, totally engaged.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi's face turned pale. Although he was the champion of the previous English Speech Contest for new students and had been learning English from an early age, he could tell from Liu Shiqing's eloquent speech that his English was not inferior to his own, in fact, it even surpassed it. Liu Shiqing's use of vocabulary in his speech was extremely precise, and every professional word was correct. Even the returned overseas professors in the School of Mechanical Engineering couldn't guarantee such a high standard. Moreover, Liu Shiqing's speech was substantial, using a large number of data and examples to support his arguments. This speech could be directly published in newspapers or magazines without any editorial review.
   

        The main purpose of Shuimu University hosting the New Student English Speech Contest was to cultivate students' interest in learning English, not to cope with the English proficiency exams. The university's study plan, unlike that of many other higher education institutions, did not include the English proficiency exams. Among the audience in the auditorium today, some were genuine English enthusiasts, and others were just there for fun. The ability to understand English varied amongst the attendees, but they all are capable of comparing, from the momentum, language expression, and the depth of the arguments, Liu Shiqing's performance was significantly superior to that of the other eleven contestants.
   

        Ten minutes quickly passed, and Liu Shiqing ended his speech with one final point, swiftly shifting language gears: "This concludes my speech, thank you all," he said in Chinese.
   

        There was a round of applause from below the stage while a few girls were clapping and cheering the loudest, "Our class president is really handsome. Maybe he'll treat us to a big meal. "Young girls always have peculiar ideas. Some look for true love at university, some aim to ward off loneliness, some simply for the enjoyment of sex, and some merely seek a meal ticket with a side of wallet. The girls in Automotive Class 201301 were modest, given the enormous gap between them and Liu Shiqing, only hoping that they could occasionally get a lavish meal courtesy of him to upgrade their food. Other than that, they didn't have much desire. A man who casually waved around a check worth forty million was not within their realm.
   

        The host took the stage, politely commended Liu Shiqing, then asked the judges to show their scores. The arrangement of the ten judges was intriguing: English teachers were at the front while the school and department leaders were in the middle. Xiong Shaoqi took the last spot. The arrangement was made so that the non-expert 'judges'–who had forgotten everything about English but ABC after becoming leaders–could simply follow the English teachers' scores when grading contestants.
   

        The first judge gave a perfect score of ten, followed by the second judge who also gave a full score. After this, the scores followed the same trend, with the first six judges all awarding full marks. The seventh judge awarded 9.8, and the eighth judge a perfect score again, then a 9.9, and finally, Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        The scores were right in front of Xiong Shaoqi. His hand felt as if it were holding a heavy hammer and could hardly lift up. From the beginning, Xiong Shaoqi had determined to give Liu Shiqing a low score. If he dared to do that now, it would not only arouse public resentment, but most importantly, he would leave a bad impression among the teachers, especially the school and department leaders. Without his position as the chairman or vice-chairman of the Student Union, his appeal to girls would decrease which would be extremely unfavorable for his flirting. And he wouldn't be able to show off his authority in front of classmates anymore.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi was so upset that he was almost grinding his teeth to bits. Today was supposed to be an excellent opportunity to punish Liu Shiqing. If Liu Shiqing showed only the slightest imperfection or made a minor grammatical error, he would be able to seize on it, and justifiably deduct points from Liu Shiqing. Large deductions would be no big deal. The problem was that Liu Shiqing's performance was utterly flawless, without a hitch.
   

        The host on stage reminded, "Judge Xiong Shaoqi, it's time to show your score."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi gritted his teeth and wrote a big "9" on the scorecard, then lifted the placard. When the host announced the score, the auditorium filled with boos. To be fair, nine is not a low score, but under the circumstance where the other nine judges all gave full or near-full marks, Xiong Shaoqi's score was far from satisfying to the audience.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi spoke into the microphone, "I know many of you might not be satisfied with my score, but I have my reasons. First, I want to prevent Brother Liu Shiqing from becoming complacent, and give him a target to strive for. Secondly, Brother Liu Shiqing's appearance today doesn't match a student's identity. Over-focusing on appearance distracts him from concentrating on his studies. I'm deducting one point because of his attire."
   

        Liu Shiqing snatched the microphone from the host's hand, "I respect the decisions of the judges, but apart from today's competition, Xiong Shaoqi, I think you've got a problem. You're criticizing me under the pretense of righteousness. If people don't care about dressing up, why are you driving a Lamborghini around campus? I think you should have behavior that matches a student's identity. If I see you driving a fancy car in the future, sorry, but I'll smash it on sight. Also, don't wear any brand-name clothes or shoes. I still have my high school uniform. Although it's a bit worn-out, it definitely fits a student's identity. If I catch you wearing brand-name clothes, I'll help you change into it."
   

        "Liu Shiqing, you…" Xiong Shaoqi was shocked that Liu Shiqing would openly challenge him like this on stage in front of so many teachers and students. What was even more infuriating was that Liu Shiqing used a "using his spear against his own shield" technique, boxing him into a corner.
   

        Chen Junhui enjoyed the chaos. Xiong Shaoqi was itching for a fight, so if he dared to provoke Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui would rush over and teach him a lesson, "Liu Shiqing is right. Xiong Shaoqi only talks the talk but doesn't walk the walk. Forget about driving a luxury car, even a Santana doesn't fit his supposed modesty. Liu Shiqing, I'll help you smash it." (To be continued. To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, chapters are updated more frequently, support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 408: A Very Bad News [Third Update]
   

        It's mid-month now, anyone with new monthly tickets, please support Cavalry.
   

        Liu Shiqing is actually a good-tempered person and rarely gets into such intense conflicts. Xiong Shaoqi was simply asking for trouble. Even if he gave Liu Shiqing nine points, Liu Shiqing wouldn't bother to contend with such people. Yet, Xiong Shaoqi justified his actions in a tone that seemed to be in Liu Shiqing's favor, which was equivalent to playing the harlot while also wanting to display a plaque of chastity. 
   

        At this point, if Liu Shiqing didn't say anything, Xiong Shaoqi would have succeeded. Others might perceive Xiong Shaoqi's words as heartfelt, and he himself would indirectly become a stepping stone for Xiong Shaoqi; how could Liu Shiqing let Xiong Shaoqi have his way.
   

        "Brother Shiqing, I'll help you smash it." Chen Junwei didn't dare to call Liu Shiqing "Junior Uncle Master" in front of so many people, for fear of unnecessary trouble. Zheng Li, however, had no such concern. She held onto one belief that as long as it was something Shiqing said or wanted to do, she would definitely help him, and she absolutely could not stand by.
   

        Meng Jiaoen and others were also yelling on the other side of the assembly hall, stating that they wanted to help Liu Shiqing smash the car. Xiong Shaoqi's reputation among the female students was mixed. The ones who loved Xiong Shaoqi, loved him to the extreme and those who hated him, despised him to the core. After all, not everyone was fond of someone like Xiong Shaoqi who only wanted to enjoy himself with beauties but was unwilling to take on responsibilities, even if he was excessively wealthy.
   

        Seeing the situation getting a bit out of control, the two hosts and Xiong Shaoqi onstage were all stunned. They had no experience handling such events. The school leadership, however, was skillful. They confidently strutted onto the stage and took the mic from the host, "Everyone calm down! Why all this clamor, is this how Shuimu University students behave? You are the elites among the college students of Huaxia, not a mob. No more making trouble. If anyone causes an incident, you'll be penalized, and you won't receive a scholarship in the future."
   

        The leaders were brief in their words. By flattering and intimidating the students, the assembly hall quieted down once their words ended. The leaders went on, "Whenever we do anything, we hope for a fair competition. But fairness is relative. After all, humans are not machines and cannot be entirely impartial. Just as judges in the court of law have the discretion, the judges of any competition also have the discretion to which we must respect. In our life experiences, sometimes we have to act as an athlete, sometimes as a referee. Imagine how you would feel if everyone questioned your decisions when you were the referee. Therefore, the discretionary right is one of the important spirits of jurisprudence, as well as an important principle for us living in the world. Of course, to be a good referee and exercise the discretionary right properly, one must have a balance in mind. On one end, place your conscience, sense of justice, and fairness, and on the other end, the things you need to weigh. Only then will your decisions get the most possible support."
   

        There was applause from below the stage. Xiong Shaoqi's handsome face turned red with embarrassment, comparable to a monkey's butt. Although the leader didn't name anyone, it felt to Xiong Shaoqi like a reprimand towards him. It was quite embarrassing for Xiong Shaoqi in front of so many people.
   

        This school leader was the director of the student affairs department of the school, and his immediate superior was Vice Principal Wei Donglin. He knew about Liu Shiqing's status. Ignoring the conflict between Liu Shiqing and Xiong Shaoqi, where the fault was not on Liu Shiqing's side anyway, even if it was, as long as it wasn't seriousness or a severe violation of school rules or national laws, they had to turn a blind eye to it. They definitely couldn't offend Liu Shiqing, this God of Wealth.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi just brought 10 million when he enrolled in the university, but there was not much action afterward. Liu Shiqing was different; he donated 40 million upon enrollment. As long as they pleased Liu Shiqing, they weren't worried that he wouldn't spend money on his alma mater in the future. Besides, Shuimu University had a stake in the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park that was being built in the Asian Games Village. For this reason alone, they couldn't let Liu Shiqing be wronged.
   

        Nevertheless, a leader has the level of a leader. Even if they were biased towards Liu Shiqing, they wouldn't say it directly. They merely criticized Xiong Shaoqi in a way that didn't point out who they were referring to, taking into account Xiong Shaoqi's face. After all, Xiong Shaoqi's father donated 10 million yuan to Shuimu University, and Xiong Shaoqi was also the vice-president of the School Student Union, so he was more or less considered a leader.
   

        After finishing talking, the leader then went down and patted Xiong Shaoqi's shoulder, speaking earnestly, "Xiong Shaoqi, you should learn to blend in with the students and not distance yourself from the masses. The mass line is a strategic weapon brought up by the founding leader, and it cannot be discarded at any time."
   

        The host announced the results of the competition, with Liu Shiqing and another female student tying for the championship with a total score of 98.7 to advance to the university-wide New Freshman English Speech Contest. After the school leader had just awarded Liu Shiqing and the female student commendations and a thousand yuan as a bonus, Xia Kangtian and a few others rushed to the stage. Zheng Li handed Liu Shiqing a bouquet of flowers she had prepared beforehand. "Brother Shiqing, I knew you were the best."
   

        Qiu Hanshuang and Yang Jinfeng also brought a bouquet of flowers. They admired their boss Liu Shiqing more and more. Shuimu University was one of the most top-notch universities in the country full of geniuses and elites everywhere. Yet, in such an environment, the boss was still able to win the championship. It implies that the boss is a genius among geniuses, and an elite among elites. Following such a boss was absolutely invigorating.
   

        Xia Kangtian did not present flowers but hugged Liu Shiqing and kissed his cheek. The mark of her rose lipstick was particularly striking, "Boss, you've earned it. This is my first kiss. How does it taste? Want another?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shot Xia Kangtian a glance, but she took no notice and laughed happily. Wang Fujia also mustered up her courage to hug Liu Shiqing, "Shiqing, congratulations."
   

        "Jiajia, do you have any wet wipes? Quickly give them to me, I need to wipe my cheek." Liu Shiqing pointed to his cheek.
   

        Wang Fujia's heart felt a jolt, quickly pulling out a pack of tissues to help wipe off the sweat on Liu Shiqing's face on stage. She did it with an unusual sense of dedication.
   

        The speech had ended, the champions were revealed, the school leaders left, and the students dispersed. However, there were a few people waiting for Liu Shiqing at the entrance of the assembly hall.
   

        As Liu Shiqing stepped out escorted by the crowd, those people came forward. They were divided into two groups; one group consisted of Liu Shiqing's classmates and the other, led by Shao Ruolian, challengers.
   

        Shao Ruolian approached first, "Congratulations on winning Liu Shiqing. I have to admit your speech was brilliant. You could have received a perfect score if it were not for some unexpected incidents."
   

        Liu Shiqing responded with a faint smile, "You flatter me. As you have seen, even under the best circumstances, I might fall short of a perfect score because some people are inherently stricter."
   

        He wasn't being modest. Leaving out Xiong Shaoqi's nine points, there were two more non-perfect scores. He reckoned that no matter how wonderful his speech was, it would be difficult to get full points from those people. Some people instinctively demanded perfection, and Liu Shiqing's performance today was not particularly perfect. If one sought faults in an egg, there would still be faults to find.
   

        "Regardless, congratulations are in order," Shao Ruolian offered his hand for a handshake with Liu Shiqing, "Moreover, I must tell you that I will not admit defeat. I believe I can also advance to the university finals as a champion of my college. We will meet again on the pitch."
   

        Having said that, Shao Ruolian turned and left. A few classmates led by Meng Jiaoen approached, "Class president, since you won the championship and received a thousand yuan in prize money, shouldn't you treat us to a dinner?"
   

        In the university campus, it had somehow become traditional to treat friends to a meal upon receiving a scholarship or other forms of bonus. Even if the awardee was too poor to afford a decent meal, he would still invite his friends. Otherwise, he would risk being called stingy. Luckily, Liu Shiqing didn't care too much about the money. Besides, his friends, including Meng Jiaoen, had cheered for him today, doing their part. Thus, treating them to a meal was fair.
   

        They found a restaurant and ordered a large private room. The group sat around the table, ordering food. Xia Kangtian took off her sunglasses, to the amazement of several students of Class 201301, "You are Xia Kangtian! What are you doing here?"
   

        Xia Kangtian, sitting on the left side of Liu Shiqing, smiled, "I'm good friends with your class president. As his friend, how could I not come and cheer for his competition?"
   

        Cai Suya laughed, "Class president, no wonder you've always ignored us girls, because you have idolized friends like Xia Kangtian."
   

        After some good-natured teasing, the meal ended. Those who needed to go back to the company did so, and the same with those who needed to go back to the university. Liu Shiqing's surroundings quietened again.
   

        While on his way to the Yenching University's Expert Building, Liu Shiqing received a call from Dai Guobin. Dai Guobin sounded extremely anxious, "Mr Liu, we've just received some disturbing news."
   

        A sinking feeling overwhelmed Liu Shiqing, "What news?"
   

        "I'll pick you up from the north gate of Yenching University. We can talk when we meet." With that, Dai Guobin hastily hung up the phone.
   

        Liu Shiqing, without a clue of the situation, quickly asked Chen Junwei to notify Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Shen Jiuqiang, and others to meet him at the north gate of Yenching University.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 409: Visiting the Yanjing City Government
   

        Liu Shiqing was truly more anxious than anyone else. The moment formula for the Tonic Drink, also known as the Strength Potion, was deciphered, Galaxy Industry, as it stands today, would topple halfway. The staggering twenty billion dollars in cash flow that Galaxy Industry amassed each month would also come to an abrupt halt. Liu Shiqing would no longer have the means to continue expanding Galaxy Industry's market share unbridledly.
   

        However, looking at it from another perspective, Liu Shiqing was also the least anxious. Back when he had decided to publicize the Tonic Drink, he had utilized the Signal Receiver to access all information regarding the Strength Potion. The Strength Potion was the core technology of The Galactic Federation in the Future World and had yet to be decrypted by anyone up till the beginning of the 27th century, which was the temporal limit to which the Signal Receiver could search. Given the current level of technology on Earth, the odds of successfully deciphering the formula for the Strength Potion were infinitesimally close to zero. Even if one were so lucky as to win the first prize in a hundred consecutive Double Chromosphere Lottery draws, they still might not be able to decipher the Potion's formula.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you're really not worried at all?" Diao Zhicai looked at Liu Shiqing as though he were looking at a strange creature. He secretly hoped that Liu Shiqing hadn't just received this shocking news and was on the verge of a mental breakdown. If that were the case, things could get seriously out of hand.
   

        Liu Shiqing remained calm and composed, lightly commentating, "General Diao, it wouldn't be the truth if I were to say I'm not worried at all. But worrying doesn't do any good at this point. I must obtain a sample of the Tonic Drink formulated by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. Only after thoroughly researching and analyzing it can I accurately assess the consequences of this situation. Without a sample, it's hard for me to come up with an accurate evaluation. Besides, I can also bring good news to all the leaders present. My girlfriend, who is also the Research Department Manager of Galaxy Industry, Guo Qianrong, has found a way to refine the Tonic Drink. Due to cost issues, I haven't approved its production in the workshop. Right now, Qianrong is studying Biological Membrane Technology at Yenching University. I believe she will definitely find a cost-effective biological membrane. By that time, we can start refining the Tonic Drink."
   

        "Really?" Diao Zhicai's eyes lighted up. He glanced at General Jin Dalong, who was seated next to him, before asking, "Mr. Liu, to what extent can Ms. Guo's method refine the Tonic Drink?"
   

        "Two bottles can be refined into one, at most three into one for the limit. But cost is a major issue. Imported biological membranes are expensive and cannot be used for continuous production and have to be replaced often. After calculating, the cost of the refined product is not too different from the original price, it might even be a bit more expensive."
   

        Liu Shiqing's words were indeed sincere. He initially did not allow Guo Qianrong to continue working on this method due to the high cost. Now, Liu Shiqing shared this news to reassure the military bigwigs present because the General Logistic Department was the biggest customer of Galaxy Industry's Beverage Factory. For that reason alone, they ought to be appeased.
   

        "Moreover, there's another thing. My family has been practicing Chinese medicine for generations. Although neither my father nor I have inherited the family's medical skills, I still have more knowledge about it than most people. Besides, I have also learned some kung fu. Based on my experience of using the Tonic Drink, I created a boxing technique called Strong Body Fist, which aids in absorbing the medicinal properties of the Tonic Drink and improves the user's physical quality somewhat. I can impart Strong Body Fist to the military to help them better tap into the potential of the Tonic Drink."
   

        The Strong Body Fist was essentially a boxing technique to assist in absorbing the Strength Potion. Without the Tonic Drink or the Strength Potion, practicing it would essentially be in vain, or it could even be harmful. Liu Shiqing considered it as a promotional offer in a business transaction - buy one, get one free. Once the Strong Body Fist is promoted in the military, the military's demand for the Tonic Drink will only increase.
   

        For the first time, General Jin Dalong spoke, "Old Diao, did our comrades relay any information about the European Molecular Biology Laboratory also creating some boxing technique?"
   

        Diao Zhicai shook his head, "No, there isn't. The European Molecular Biology Laboratory's research on decoding the Tonic Drink seems to still be in the imitation stage, and there has not been any in-depth development and application yet."
   

        General Jin Dalong deliberated for a moment and said, "The two points that Mr. Liu mentioned, I will report them to the leaders of the Military Commission. As for the refinement of the Tonic Drink, we will have to decide our next course of action depending upon the situation. For Strong Body Fist, we can delegate a unit from the Yanjing Military Region as a pilot. If it proves to be effective, then we can promote the Strong Body Fist to the entire military, and later, depending on the situation, to the public."
   

        "Yes." Diao Zhicai responded.
   

        "Also, let's get our intelligence operatives to try their best to get some samples of the Tonic Drink produced by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. At that time, we can organize experts, and invite Mr. Liu to conduct a joint analysis and research of it, and then evaluate the consequences based on the results of the research." Jin Dalong paused here and then continued, "If no one has any objections, let's adjourn the meeting. Dai Guobin, you accompany Mr. Liu first."
   

        Dai Guobin escorted Liu Shiqing out of this secret military research unit. On the way, Dai Guobin received a call saying that the General Logistic Department had selected people to follow Liu Shiqing and learn about the Tonic Drink, planning to meet them at Yenching University.
   

        The ten men sent by the military were all strong, having keen eyes and calloused hands. Liu Shiqing first taught them the routines of Strong Body Fist, and then explained in detail what to pay attention to for each move. In this way, after three consecutive days, these ten soldiers finally mastered Strong Body Fist. The rest was just practice when they returned.
   

        Liu Shiqing was destined to be busy. Just as he had seen off the ten military officers the military had sent, Yang Nuoting received a phone call from the Mayor's Office of Yanjing City Government. The Central Political Bureau member, Central Committee member and Mayor of Yanjing, Xing Yunsheng, invited Liu Shiqing to visit the Yanjing City Government. (Readers, this novel does not involve political party issues. The positions and levels are not exactly the same as reality.)
   

        Yang Nuoting did not dare to delay, and quickly reported the invitation from the Yanjing City Government to Liu Shiqing. The latter was in a fog. The mayor of Yanjing, whose office was not small, juggled many tasks, usually he would meet with some entrepreneurs, but those who could meet with the mayor of Yanjing were regarded as leaders in the business world. Liu Shiqing's current personal assets could rank worldwide, but there was still a considerable distance from becoming a leader in the business world. Moreover, Liu Shiqing had never had any dealings with the Yanjing City Government. Why did the mayor of Yanjing suddenly want to meet him? What was hidden behind this?
   

        Liu Shiqing was unable to figure it out even after much thought, so he asked Yang Nuoting to invite Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian over, and the four of them discussed it together. After a period of busyness, Galaxy Entertainment officially relocated its headquarters to Yanjing City, temporarily renting a floor in a high-end office building in the Asian Games Village as a temporary office. Wang Zewei also set up his temporary office here, keeping an eye on the design and construction progress of the High-Tech Experimental Park for Liu Shiqing at all times.
   

        Following the briefing, Wang Zewei and Mao Sixian looked at each other. They had never had contact with Xing Yunsheng before, and they were unclear about why this high-ranking official, who even held a position at the central level, invited Liu Shiqing to visit the city government. The deeds of Liu Shiqing, whether investing in the construction of the High-Tech Experimental Park in Yanjing City or his achievements, could all be reasons for Xing Yunsheng's invitation, but upon careful consideration, it seemed not the case.
   

        Xing Yunsheng was busy all day, and it was unlikely that he would invite Liu Shiqing over because of some established facts. If it was to invite Liu Shiqing to make larger-scale investments in Yanjing, there was no need for such a major leader to step forward.
   

        "Shiqing, we have too little information at hand to determine what Mayor Xing's intentions are. We can only adapt to the situation. I propose that I accompany you to meet Mayor Xing," said Wang Zewei, volunteering to accompany Liu Shiqing out of concern that he might not be able to handle a political veteran like Xing Yunsheng.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I would appreciate it if Uncle Wang and Sister Yang could accompany me to the Yanjing City Government."
   

        At the appointed time, Liu Shiqing and his party arrived at the Yanjing City Government on Justice Road. Here it was not very far from Tiananmen Square, just a few miles away. Yang Nuoting told the gatekeeper of the Yanjing City Government their purpose of the visit. After the gatekeeper placed a phone call inside, he let Liu Shiqing and the others in.
   

        The car stopped at the door of an office building, where a scholarly, middle-aged man wearing gold wire glasses and looking very competent, was waiting at the door of the office building. This man was not very old, just over thirty, and about one meter seventy-five tall.
   

        "You must be CEO Liu?" the man in his prime recognized Liu Shiqing at a glance, "I am Yu Mengyu, Deputy Director of the Mayor's Office and Secretary to the Assistant Mayor Zhou ZePing. I've awaited your arrival as per Assistant Mayor Zhou's orders. Please follow me."
   

        Assistant Mayor Zhou ZePing? Liu Shiqing and the others were taken aback for a moment. Wasn't it said that they were invited by Xing Yunsheng? Why has it changed to Zhou ZePing?
   

        No matter how many doubts they had, Liu Shiqing and his party still followed Yu Mengyu into the office building of the Yanjing City Government. At the door of Zhou ZePing's office, Yu Mengyu knocked on the door. From inside the office, a voice filled with authority came, "Come in."
   

        Yu Mengyu opened the door, "Assistant Mayor Zhou, as per your instructions, I have invited CEO Liu from Galaxy Industry and Chief Investment Advisor Wang Zewei."
   

        "Invite them in," ordered Zhou ZePing. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 410, Can We Have a Chance?
   

        Zhou ZePing's office was impressively decorated, whether it was the office furniture or some of the displays, they all conveyed a significant air of grandeur. Ordinary people entering this office probably wouldn't even dare to breathe effortlessly.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his team arrived, Zhou ZePing was still reviewing documents. Without even looking up, he said, "Secretary Yu, please seat CEO Liu and CEO Wang. Once I've finished with this document, I'll join them. Get me that can of tea the vice premier sent and brew some for our distinguished guests."
   

        Yu Mengyu quickly guided Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei and Yang Nuoting to their seats and set about making tea. A few minutes later, Zhou ZePing had finished reviewing his documents.
   

        Zhou ZePing, laughing, made his way around the desk and said, "CEOs Liu, Wang, I'm truly sorry for the unpleasant start. I was awfully busy and didn't give both of you the welcome you deserved. My apologies, my apologies."
   

        Even if Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei were somewhat dissatisfied, they couldn't exactly express it in person. Zhou ZePing was the standing deputy mayor of Yanjing, wielding great power. This wasn't the United States, it was Huaxia. The saying, 'the common people do not contend with the officials,' was an iron rule in Huaxia.
   

        Zhou ZePing elaborated, "Mayor Xing originally invited you both. He was also prepared to have a thorough discussion with you both. However, he received a last-minute notice to attend a central committee meeting and had to leave. Hence, your reception fell on me."
   

        Then, Zhou ZePing engaged in small talk, asking about the situation of Galaxy Industry and Liu Shiqing's studies at Yenching and Shuimu Universities. From the start, Zhou ZePing seemed enthusiastic. Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei responded cautiously and politely. In their minds, Zhou ZePing was the epitome of a cunning old fox. Despite the considerable elapsed time, Zhou ZePing was reluctant to reveal his final cards.
   

        After Liu Shiqing and his team had spent more than forty minutes in Zhou ZePing's office, the door was knocked once again, and Yu Mengyu led two individuals into the room. The man who entered first radiated an aristocratic aura deep in his bones. The other man was familiar to Liu; he was Xiao Yanan, Executive Vice President of Yangtze Real Estate.
   

        Seeing Xiao Yanan present, Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, and Yang Nuoting immediately understood the situation. As it turns out, Zhou ZePing intended to play the mediator and peacemaker.
   

        "Hehe, CEOs Liu and Wang, allow me to introduce this man. This is the acting CEO of Hong Kong-funded Yangtze Real Estate, Mr. Li Yue Xuan, who is also the second son of Mr. Li Jiashi. And this is the Executive Vice President of Yangtze Real Estate, Mr. Xiao Yanan. Mr. Li, Mr. Xiao, I needn't introduce CEOs Wang and Liu of Galaxy Industry, right?" Zhou ZePing said with a smile.
   

        "If I didn't recognise the famous CEO Liu Shiqing, wouldn't I become a laughingstock? CEO Liu, CEO Wang, good to meet you." With that, Xiao Yanan extended his hand towards Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook hands with Xiao Yanan. He took a glance at Li Yue Xuan. When he saw that Li Yue Xuan had no intention of extending his hand, Liu Shiqing didn't bother either. Frankly speaking, he had no positive impression whatsoever of Yangtze Real Estate. If it were not for their intrusion, he would have secured the property in Haidian District, which was 480,000 square meters. At which point, the construction of the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park would have been the largest and most advanced High-Tech Experimental Park in Yanjing. As it stands, they had to relocate to the Asian Games Village and had to reduce the area by almost two-thirds. Having experienced these unpleasant circumstances, how could Liu Shiqing play nice with Li Yue Xuan?
   

        Li Yuexuan did not take the initiative to reach out and Liu Shiqing remained motionless, which made the atmosphere odd right from the beginning. Xiao Yanan wasn't sure what was happening, but Zhou ZePing, the mediator of today's meeting, was getting worried. The Yangtze Real Estate requested this mediation, and as the acting Vice President, Li Yuexuan showed no initiative to take responsibility for the meeting. Rather, he appeared more dominant than anyone else, and Zhou ZePing was unsure if this meeting would achieve the desired outcome. Yangtze Real Estate has ties in Hong Kong and its chairman, Li Jiashi, was a prominent figure in both the Huaxia and the global business world. As such, their actions could potentially stir the sensitivities of the people in Hong Kong. Although Galaxy Industry is a private enterprise, it is backed by giants including the General Logistics Department of the Liberation Army, the General Equipment Department, and the central enterprise Hualiang Group. Both parties were a force to reckon with, and Zhou ZePing reluctantly took on the mediator role handed over to him by Xing Yunsheng.
   

        If this meeting goes well, Zhou ZePing could potentially gain some sort of political capital, but if he fails to maintain neutrality and ends up favoring either Yangtze Real Estate or Galaxy Industry, he is bound to offend the other party. This could potentially be a significant hurdle in Zhou ZePing's political advancement if such a result transpires.
   

        Zhou ZePing asked Li Yuexuan and Xiao Yanan to sit down. He had prepared for this meeting extensively, but due to Li Yuexuan's attitude, he decided to maintain his neutrality. Li Yuexuan was here to ask for help, yet he didn't display any humility; he lacked sincerity. Under such circumstances, how could there be any possibility of reaching an agreement?
   

        "Mr. Li, Mr. Xiao, this meeting is at your request, and I am here to represent Yanjing City Government as a witness. Yangtze Real Estate is an important investor in Yanjing, and so is Galaxy Industry. As for me, I wholly appreciate Mr. Liu's decision to build a High-Tech Experimental Park in Yanjing. It will significantly boost Yanjing's competitiveness and its image internationally. There might be misunderstandings between both parties, but it's nothing that can't be resolved. Just lay out your issues clearly, and there will be no problem. Feel free to discuss and share your thoughts. I am here as a witness and will not pass any judgment. Let's begin," Zhou ZePing stated his position.
   

        Upon hearing this, Xiao Yanan inwardly groaned. Yangtze Real Estate had invested significant resources in convincing the mayor of Yanjing to support them. They had initially hoped that Zhou ZePing would work harder, but Zhou ZePing choosing to remain neutral put them in a spot of bother.
   

        Li Yuexuan's face immediately darkened. Deep down, he looked down on Liu Shiqing. The Li Family was a wealthy clan with over half a century of history in Hong Kong, enriched with culture and spiritual heritage. Compared to them, Liu Shiqing was just an upstart. Liu Shiqing continued to wear his ragged school uniform to the County No.1 Middle School even after amassing a fortune and still used counterfeit cellphones. Despite the affluence, Liu Shiqing didn't seem to display it in any way; in Li Yuexuan's perspective, he was spiritually impoverished. 
   

        Additionally, it was because of Liu Shiqing that he had invested over 17 billion Huaxia Currency without seeing a penny in return. Li had caused this problem at a crucial time, and once he returned to Hong Kong, he wouldn't know how to answer to the board of directors or his father, Li Jiashi. Basiswa these reasons, Li Yuexuan was not going to show any goodwill towards Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xiao Yanan was aware of his boss's pride. Li Yuexuan was renowned as a "business genius" from a young age. The decision-making failure over the land in the Haidian District was a pain in his heart that he couldn't shed. If it were any other time, Li Yuexuan might have been able to brush it off with a smile, comforting himself and those around him that victories and losses are commonplace in battle. However, now was a critical time, and Li Yuexuan could not afford such mistakes. If the loss was irreversible, it could lead him to face a huge setback.
   

        Xiao Yanan realized it was time for him to step in. Zhou Zeping deliberately played a passive role, and all he could rely on was himself. Xiao Yanan chuckled, "Mr. Liu, Mr. Wang, let me be frank. We requested Mayor Zhou's assistance in this meeting to have the opportunity for face-to-face communication with both of you."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Mr. Xiao, go ahead."
   

        Xiao Yanan continued, "We, Yangtze Real Estate, want to use the plot in Haidian District as capital to invest in Galaxy Industry High-Tech Experimental Park. We wonder if Mr. Liu could give us at Yangtze Real Estate a chance?"
   

        "Since Yangtze Real Estate intends to invest in our High-Tech Experimental Park by using your land as an investment, you must be well aware that the construction of Galaxy Industry High-Tech Experimental Park has already commenced. The total investment, shareholders, and equity have all been allocated. The location of the High-Tech Experimental Park is quite far from the land in Haidian District, and it's of little value to us. Isn't Yangtze Real Estate into property development? You specialize in residential and commercial real estate. Given the severe land scarcity in Yanjing, you guys would make a windfall if you were to develop on your own. So why do you want to mortgage your land for equity? We surely can't afford a land worth over 17 billion," Wang Zewei's tone was rather ill-natured, a mix of gloating and sarcasm.
   

        Xiao Yanan cursed in his heart. Wang Zewei was a well-known negotiation expert, and he was very knowledgeable about investment matters. He was present at the auction that day, and there's no way he wouldn't know about the difficulties Yangtze Real Estate faced. He was now ironically poking fun at their predicament, showing no tolerance. Nonetheless, Xiao Yanan still had to maintain a pleasant expression, "Now, Mr. Wang, you are joking. We, Yangtze Real Estate, procured the land under the banner of industrial land use, which disallows any residential and commercial development. If such development was possible, we wouldn't have turned to Mr. Liu and Mr. Wang for assistance." (To be continued - For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author by reading the legal version!)
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        Chapter 411 More Qualified Than You〖Third More〗
   

        No matter how many nice words Xiao Yanan said or how logically he argued, Wang Zewei simply refused to be swayed. Zhangjiang Real Estate had already tried to contact him numerous times ahead of today's meeting, and he had consistently shown them a cold shoulder. Zhangjiang had overstepped the mark with both their domineering attitudes and their numerous malicious plans, initially trying to buy into Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park, yet they had the audacity to keep nurturing this dream of a forceful buy-in when they noticed things were not going as planned after winning the land auction.
   

        Wang Zewei did not deny Yangtze Real Estate's wealth and standing as one of the leading enterprises in the Huaxia business circle. Li Jiashi had single-handedly built Yangtze Real Estate into a powerful entity in Chinese business. Nonetheless, regardless of the influence of Li Jia, it didn't mean squat to Galaxy Industry nor to Liu Shiqing, especially when the driving force behind the scene was Li Jiashi's second son instead of Jiashi himself. 
   

        There are so many potential partners out there in the world that they aren't solely dependent on Long River Real Estate. If Liu Shiqing were to determine, Galaxy Industry could entirely operate without partners. The need for a partner is not particularly an issue they can't wrestle without.
   

        Ever since Wang Zewei had decided to follow Liu Shiqing, he regarded the interests of Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry as his own. Given that Yangtze Real Estate had devised such an underhand plot and was now trying to pass the buck to Galaxy Industry, there was no chance he would agree.
   

        Zhou ZePing, the deputy mayor, had planned to act as a peacemaker between the two parties, partially siding with Long River Real Estate. However, Li Yue Xuan's actions had turned him cold. Even in business, there are wins and losses, and there is no such thing as a guaranteed win. When a loss occurs, efforts should be made to either compensate for the loss or minimize it. Yet, Li Yuexuan wasn't even willing to put on a pretense.
   

        Seeing how Li YueXuan was acting, Zhou ZePing decided not to get his hands dirty. While Xiao Yanan was talking away, Zhou ZePing, the esteemed deputy mayor, comfortably sipped the aromatic tea brewed from top-grade leaves from his delicate china teacup.
   

        Li YueXuan could never lower his guard, or rather, he could never cull his deep-seated prejudice against Liu Shiqing. He attempted to say something many times, but each time, he swallowed the words right before they left his lips. 
   

        Xiao Yanan was almost dying of anxiety. He thought to himself, Boss, just say something! If you were to say something to soften the disagreement, the misfortune with Galaxy Industry might be forgotten, Yangtze Real Estate wouldn't have to bear such a huge loss, and there wouldn't be any predicament for you either.  You are usually pretty astute, so why are you so muddled today?
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at the quartz clock in his office and realized it was getting late. He was too tired to haggle anymore, and it was pointless to waste the deputy mayor's time as well as his own, with no outcome in sight. 
   

        "Uncle Wang, cease your words. It's better if I directly state my decision." Liu Shiqing waved his hand, signaling Wang Zewei to tuck his explanations away. "In principle, I agree to let Longjiang Estate exchange the land in Haidian District that spans over 480,000 square meters into shares of the High-Tech Experimental Park. However, I have a condition. I want all of the land. Accordingly, the stake of Longjiang Estate in the high-tech experimental park can't exceed 3%."
   

        "What, 3%? Impossible. Liu Shiqing, this is blatant robbery." Li Yuexuan retorted. 
   

        Liu Shiqing raised an eyebrow. "Yes, I'm robbing you in broad daylight. Those are my terms. Take it or leave it. Of course, if you don't want to become shareholders, you can sell the land to us at a discount. I am willing to make an offer of 1 billion Huaxia Currency. And, Deputy Mayor Zhou, you have stayed too long. I apologize for holding you up. I will invite you for a meal sometime, I hope you would honor the occasion."
   

        Zhou ZePing knows that Liu Shiqing has a limitless future. Earning such accomplishments at a young age, Liu had even received exceptional admiration from the head leader. Building a good relationship with Liu, therefore, can bring no harm. "Ordinarily, if someone invited me to a meal, I would have to consider whether or not to attend it. But if the invitation comes from you, there would be no qualms about it. I'll await your call. Here's my business card; it has my private line, do feel free to keep in touch frequently."
   

        Without casting another look towards Li YueXuan and Xiao Yanan, Zhou ZePing rises to his feet and escorts Liu Shiqing, Wang ZeWei and Yang Nuoting out of the office building. When he returns to his office, he finds Li YueXuan and Xiao Yanan are still there. 
   

        "What are you two still doing here? Mr. Liu and Mr. Wang have already left. Even if you wished to negotiate, there isn't anyone left to do so with." Zhou ZePing begins to drive them away. 
   

        "Deputy Mayor Zhou, as you saw, the conditions set by Liu Shiqing are excessive. We spent more than 17 billion Huaxia Currency to win the auction for those three plots of land in Haidian District. Now you are simply bullying us, robbing us with the value of those lands worth only 3% shares? This is utter exploitation." Xiao Yanan complained, "Deputy Mayor Zhou, you have been working in Yanjing city government for many years and are held in high esteem. If you were willing to mediate, Liu Shiqing would definitely consider your words. Please don't decline. If our boss comes to know of your contributions, he'll surely remember your kindness." 
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        The boss that Xiao Yanan referred to at this moment was not Li Yuexuan, but the richest man in the Li family, Li Jiashi.
   

        Zhou ZePing, who had been ups and downs in the political arena for several decades, had seen all sorts of storms. Books like "Zizhi Tongjian" & "Twenty-Four Histories" were read thoroughly by him. Once he organized his understanding of the Li family, he understood what's going on. Li Jiashi, the richest man in the Li family, was 86 years old. His body was still healthy and his thoughts were agile and clear. But no one knew how many more years a man in his late eighties could live in this world. The founding leader and the designer of the reform and opening up, both leaders of the Huaxian political realm, enjoyed medical conditions comparable to Li Jiashi, but they also left the world between their eighties and nineties.
   

        Once Li Jiashi passes away, there will be the issue of who will inherit his enormous wealth. Li Jiashi is a legendary figure in Huaxia. He started from scratch. The total market value of the several companies under his control makes up more than one-eighth of the total value of listed companies in Hong Kong. Such a large business empire must select a suitable successor.
   

        Li Yuexuan is Li Jiashi's second son, undoubtedly a very competitive heir. The error made in the land investment in Haidian District was certainly a big blow to his competition for inheritance. To make up for this loss, and even to gain more chips, Li Yuexuan thought of asking Mayor of Yanjing Xing Yunsheng to mediate.
   

        Zhou ZePing was clear about this and couldn't agree more with Li Yuexuan's approach. He was reluctant to take care of this trouble, but, he and Li Jiashi shared some friendship. Seeing Li Yuexuan fall on this issue would be awkward if they met with Li Jiashi in the future. Furthermore, Yangtze Real Estate had also contributed to the development and construction of Yanjing. It was still a Hong Kong-funded enterprise. As the executive deputy mayor and the second in command of Yanjing, he had to contribute to this matter.
   

        "Mr. Li," Zhou ZePing began earnestly, "we are about the same age, and I'm slightly older than you. As your older brother, let me tell you this. There are always gains and losses in the world. There is no perpetual success, nor eternal misfortune. Life is full of ups and downs. You are a famous business talent in our circle. You should understand this better than I do. 
   

        In this matter, it was your mistake. Since you came to ask for help, you should have the attitude of asking for help. Just imagine, if you had reached out and given Liu Shiqing a handshake at the beginning, the atmosphere today would have been completely different. I don't know why you wouldn't shake hands with Liu Shiqing, but what I want to tell you is that Liu Shiqing is even more qualified not to reach out first. You are a business prodigy--so is Liu Shiqing.
   

        Don't look down on Liu Shiqing because he is only in his late teens; he has already earned nearly 30 billion US dollars in assets. How much money did you have when you were his age? If I remember correctly, you started making money at the age of twenty-four or twenty-five. The first big money-making deal seemed to have made you four billion US dollars, right? What can you be proud of when compared to Liu Shiqing? Moreover, if we remove business talent and talk about Zhang science and music, Liu Shiqing's composition, "Beautiful Galaxy", was the theme song of the London Olympics. The Galactic Ocean he founded on the East Sea has already made preliminary victories in the treatment of the red tide. These were all accomplished under the guidance of Liu Shiqing…
   

        Well, why am I saying all this? Mr. Li, you think about it? According to my understanding of Liu Shiqing, he is not a very difficult person to deal with. If you could have found Liu Shiqing at the beginning, it wouldn't have reached the point today. Things would be much easier. "He who conquers a stubborn habit breaks off a wretched evil", "a gallant man would cut off his hand to save his body". You should understand better than I do about how to choose. Well, that's all I have to say. I have to go to a meeting, so I can't accompany you two any longer.
   

        After Zhou ZePing said all this, Li Yuexuan and Xiao Yanan couldn't stay in Zhou ZePing's office any longer. They promptly got up and said goodbye. As they walked out of the office building, Xia Yanan looked at Li Yuexuan and asked carefully, "Boss, what should we do next?"
   

        Zhou Ze Ping's words made Li Yue Xuan's somewhat inflated head sober up a bit. He took a deep breath, "Those involved are often blinded, while the bystanders see things clearly. Deputy Mayor Zhou does have a point. However, at such a critical moment, I can't afford to lose. If I want to inherit my father's empire, I can't make a single mistake. My eldest brother is no less talented than me, and he has been with my father for even longer. There's also my third brother, my sister, they are all formidable competitors. I must win this inheritance battle flawlessly. Let's think about it again?"
   

        "But boss, the big boss has been urging you to return to Hong Kong as soon as possible to explain things to the board of directors. This delay isn't a solution, you know?" Xiao Yanan reminded. 
   

        "How can I go back in my current state? If I go back now, it will all be over, and I can forget about inheriting the companies my father founded. I have countless blueprints within me, waiting for a bigger stage to showcase my talents, allowing my dreams to come true. Let's wait a bit longer." Li Yue Xuan sighed.
   

        Upon leaving the city government compound, Wang Ze Wei called Mao Sixian to assure her not to worry. Liu Shiqing went back to his university and resumed his student life.
   

        By mid-October, the European Molecular Biology Laboratory held a press conference in Heidelberg, Germany, officially announcing that they had successfully developed a new generation of biological agents that could effectively improve human physique and promote health. The laboratory named this beverage Prometheus One, planning to officially launch it in Europe and America after the end of the year.
   

        At the same time as the press conference hosted by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, the final round of the Freshman English Speech Contest at Shuimu University also began, preparing to crown the university-wide champion. In addition to an acrylic trophy, the overall champion will also receive a scholarship of five thousand yuan.
   

        As expected, Shao Ruolian, Han Zhufeng, and others all made it to the finals. The scores they received in their respective colleges weren't much different from Liu Shiqing's. Shao Ruolian even scored slightly higher than Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi didn't qualify to be a judge in this campus-wide final of the Freshman English Speech Contest. The panel consisted of twelve judges, none of whom were students. There were only two school leaders, the rest were all experienced language experts and professors. The authors listed in language textbooks used at Shuimu University, whether they were for professional courses or not, were almost all invited to judge the finals.
   

        In a somewhat ironic twist, Shuimu University seemed to have never held a Mandarin Speech Contest for new students. Yet, they were tirelessly invested in the Freshman English Speech Contest, attaching more importance to it year by year.
   

        For this campus-wide final, after careful consideration, Mao Sixian asked for Liu Shiqing's approval and proactively contacted Shuimu University, requesting to perform several acts for all the teachers and students of Shuimu University before the contest. Of course, Shuimu University gladly agreed. The top performers from Galaxy Entertainment were well-known domestically and internationally. Having them perform could both contribute to the festive atmosphere and enhance the influence of the Freshman English Speech Contest. Coincidentally, it could also strengthen the close relationship between Liu Shiqing and Shuimu University. The initiative was a threefold benefit. Why wouldn't they agree? (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author by reading legally!)
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        Chapter 412: Not a Fresh Concept[First Update]
   

        Just a few days before Shuimu University held the 2013 Freshmen English Speech Contest, the Yanjing City Public Security Bureau held a press conference, officially announcing the details and results of the investigation into the case of "Yanhuang Media's Organized Prostitution by its Artists". It was revealed that numerous board members of Yanhuang Media, including its founder, a renowned director, as well as high-ranking executives of the company, were involved in acting as "pimps". Many artists under the Yanhuang Media, both male and female, were found to be offering paid sexual services. The Yanjing City Public Security Bureau had arrested many suspects and issued assistance notifications to other public security bureaus to arrest artists who were filming or performing in other places.
   

        At the press conference, the Yanjing City Public Security Bureau glossed over the details of Army's case. Army was already a "dead man", and with such a big case involving Yanhuang Media, there wasn't a lack of news selling points. Therefore, there was no need to insistently focus on him.
   

        The headquarters of Yanhuang Media had been sealed off by law enforcement and industrial and commercial departments, and Yanhuang Media's stocks had fallen below its issue price. Each share cost just a few cents more than toilet paper, which induced cries of grief among investors. Some even secretly collaborated to storm the headquarters of Yanhuang Media. The remaining high-ranking executives of Yanhuang Media, after urgent consultations, applied for stock suspension on the Shanghai Stock Exchange.
   

        Yanhuang Media plunged into total collapse, causing panic among its employees. Those artists who had not engaged in prostitution were pursued and intercepted like never before. Wherever they went, media reporters would follow them, interrogating them about whether they had offered paid sexual services and how they viewed the occurrence of such an incident in the company.
   

        No one in Galaxy Industry, including Liu Shiqing, bothered to show empathy towards Yanhuang Media. Mao Sixian issued a gag order, directing the artists and staff at Galaxy Entertainment to answer reporters' questions regarding Yanhuang Media with "it's not convenient to comment" or "we trust the results of the investigation by law enforcement."
   

        Huaxia had already set the broadcast schedule. After New Year's Day and before Spring Festival in 2014, they would premiere "Chasing the Sun" in the prime time slot on Channel One of CCTV. Hu Jing was busy every day making the final decisions on post-production work, editing, dubbing, and scoring the TV drama.
   

        With Yanhuang Media sealed off, the TV series "Chasing the Sky", which was invested and filmed by Galaxy Entertainment, was somewhat affected. As Army was in jail, he definitely couldn't participate in some of the promotional activities. Mao Sixian, senior executives of the company, and Hu Jing were all racking their brains to come up with some ways to expand the influence of "Chasing the Sun".
   

        One executive proposed that the first round of promotion should be carried out in Yanjing and some other major cities across the country. Recalling that the boss was going to participate in the final of the Freshmen English Speech Contest at Shuimu University, Mao Sixian decided to treat the final of the contest at Shuimu University as the opening ceremony of the first round of promotional activities.
   

        The venue for the Freshmen English Speech Contest was not held in the university auditorium as it was too small to accommodate a large audience, plus the show organized by Galaxy Entertainment. Thus, the contest was moved outdoors to the square in front of the main building.
   

        In order to win the hearts of Shuimu University students who were representative of their age group, Mao Sixian and the company's planning staff carefully planned and set up the venue the day before the final.
   

        To facilitate more students to appreciate the Gala show, the English Speech Contest was specially postponed to the evening. Before the contest began, posters advertising "Chasing the Sky" were posted all over the campus of Shuimu University, even extending to the neighbouring universities.
   

        The first TV drama starring Xia Kangtian was highly attractive to people. Thus, even before the contest began, the square in front of the auditorium of Shuimu University had gathered two to three thousand people, far exceeding the audience for any previous Freshmen English Speech Contest.
   

        The stage was already set, but to increase the sense of mystery, black curtains surrounded the stage so that no one could see what was on it.
   

        At six in the evening, as the night fell, a faint, melodious melody played. Then, a voice spoke, "In ages past, when heaven and earth were new, three special beings fell onto the mortal world. Absorbing the spiritual energy of the universe for tens of thousands of years, they turned into humans and experienced trials in the mortal world. One day, these three special beings came together..." As soon as the voice stopped, laughter broke out. It was a mix of many people's laughter, both men and women, some hearty, some coquettish. The black cloth curtains around the stage slowly opened.
   

        The teachers and students of Shuimu University watching from below the stage gasped in amazement at the stunning beauty of the stage set. The ethereal atmosphere was reminiscent of celestial beings amidst mist-enshrouded mountains. A few individuals of exceptional presence and charisma, positioned at various points around the stage, either sat or stood in striking poses. The audience burst out in unison, "Please welcome, the celestial Wang Fujia."
   

        Wang Fujia was tasked with the opening act, for which she was elaborately dressed in ancient regalia, complete with a high, cloud-like hairstyle and a dignified and stately palace attire. "I apologize for the long wait, esteemed immortal friends."
   

        Surprisingly, Wang Fujia's voice came from the top of a tree beside the square. As the crowd turned to look, they saw Wang Fujia floating towards them, her clothes flowing and a nimbus of auspicious light surrounding her, looking like a heavenly immortal descending to earth. Many students of Shuimu University rubbed their eyes furiously, hoping to find the wire that was surely carrying Wang Fujia through the air.
   

        Wang Fujia gently landed on the stage, took her seat on the high platform, pulled out her Erhu—her playing was as though the instrument had become an extension of herself, her skills having greatly matured over time. Among Shuimu University's students were some with a discerning ear for music. After Wang Fujia's performance ended, thunderous applause erupted from the audience. 
   

        Afterwards, Xia Kangtian, Fang Ziyue, Qiu Hanshuang, Yang Jinfeng, Komura Takako, and others came on stage, each showcasing their talents in various ways – be it through song or dance. The audience was utterly mesmerized, unconsciously applauding until their palms glowed red.
   

        The performance by Galaxy Entertainment lasted almost an hour. In the end, a trailer for the TV series "Chasing the Sky" was shown on a huge screen for the students and staff of Shuimu University. This second trailer was even more dramatic and engaging than the first.
   

        When the trailer ended, showing that "Chasing the Sky" would be broadcast on Huaxia Central Television after New Year's day, the staff and students of Shuimu University exploded with excitement. They resolved to be among the first fans of "Chasing the Sky," impressed as they were by the performance they had just witnessed and the trailer they had just seen. 
   

        Perhaps the performance was too spectacular because it left the audience and judges absorbed in its afterglow. The first handful of students who went on stage to deliver their speeches scored low - nobody broke a hundred. Each judge could award a maximum of ten points, with the total score reflecting the sum from all twelve judges. Additionally, there was a question-and-answer portion after each speech, where the competitor had to respond to questions about grammar and English or specific topics on their majors, depending on the whims of the judges. 
   

        Shao Ruolian was the next contestant. Her speech was pure, clean, and straightforward. She examined current international economic problems from her perspective and provided a brief analysis. Shao Ruolian had clearly done her homework for this competition, but her shortcomings became evident during the question-and-answer part. As a young woman in her late teens, she struggled against the panel of seasoned professors with their probing questions. Her inability to provide clear answers led to an embarrassed blush on her face.
   

        All in all, Shao Ruolian's performance was noteworthy. Her final score was 110 – not only did she break 100 points, but she also breached the 110-point mark. Shao Ruolian had the highest score of any competitor thus far. 
   

        After Shao Ruolian was Han Zhufeng. He was a math whizz majoring in applied mathematics at Shuimu University. His English speech was replete with jargon. It was so technical that even the panelists of professors and leaders had a tough time understanding it. 
   

        After Han Zhufeng's speech, which was followed by a hasty round of questioning, the judges gave their scores. Han Zhufeng could only manage a score in the low nineties. Furious, Han Zhufeng clenched his fists. He wanted to shout out the injustice from centre stage but held his tongue and walked off the stage in silence.
   

        Then two more students took the stage, neither of whom scored highly. After them, it was Liu Shiqing's turn.
   

        Like last time, Liu Shiqing was meticulously groomed for his performance, with fashion designers and makeup artists from Galaxy Entertainment highlighting his best features and hiding his flaws. 
   

         This time, Liu Shiqing chose to present on a new topic—flying cars. It wasn't a particularly novel concept. Hollywood's "Star Wars" had featured flying cars, as did some other sci-fi films and novels. However, Liu Shiqing brought the concept of the flying car from the realm of imagination to reality in his speech, discussing aspects such as power and energy. He even described what a fun experience it would be to drive a flying car in the future, leaving the students in the audience salivating at the thought of such an exciting prospect. 
   

        (Continued. If you would like to know more, please visit www.qidian.com. We have more chapters there. Please support the author. Read legally.)
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        Chapter 413: I Don't Have Time〖Second Update〗
   

        In the ordinary, the extraordinary is revealed. The concept of a car moving at low altitudes like an aircraft isn't particularly innovative. However, Liu Shiqing managed to describe it as a high-tech product that seems within our grasp. This was primarily thanks to the vast amount of data he cited in his speech, featuring a relatively primitive flying car he'd found using a signal receiver. Liu Shiqing had personally verified these figures, ensuring their feasibility.
   

        The crux of a flying car is its engine. Mature flying cars rely on engines that share similarities with aircraft engines, and are sometimes simply smaller versions of conventional turboprop aircraft engines. Using current technology, these engines are feasible but costly, making mainstream adoption impossible.
   

        In fact, as early as March 2009, Americans had successfully test-flown the world's first flying car, "The Transition", produced by Massachusetts-based Terrafugia. This flying car could travel through the air or on land and could transform from a two-seater road vehicle into an aircraft in 15 seconds. "The Transition" was powered by a 100-horsepower engine that could serve both as the drive for the car and rear thrust for the "airplane". At the push of a button, your vehicle could transform into an aircraft with a wingspan of over 7 meters in just 15 seconds. When not flying, the wings could be folded in next to the driver's seat. "The Transition" was also equipped with high-tech features like a global satellite positioning system, an electronic computer self-control system, and satellite control technology; the driver didn't require the intricate skills of an aircraft pilot.
   

        However, these flying cars have wings, while the flying cars that Liu Shiqing discussed, much like those depicted in "Star Wars", are more akin to appearance, lacking wings and thus conserving space and energy.
   

        Upon the conclusion of Liu Shiqing's speech, the twelve judges showed great interest and had many questions. Liu Shiqing answered each one, honestly admitting that the flying cars he described were still in the realm of imagination. The possibility of their materialization relies on domestic car experts, particularly engine experts.
   

        Like ultra-high precision CNC machines, engines are unavoidable problems in Huaxia's modern industrialization and modern defense. From the engines of large passenger aircraft and high-end fighter jets to racing cars and luxury cars, either we lack the capability to produce them and must rely on others, or what we do produce falls short of design requirements due to too many defective products. We lag behind countries and regions such as Europe, America, and Russia in terms of engine theory and design. Additionally, issues concerning manufacturing processes and materials abound. Another significant reason is the lack of truly prominent figures in the field of engines. High-end engines always remain at the stage of imitating engines from Europe, America, and Russia. In other words, this community lacks innovation and is good at producing knockoffs but not original creations.
   

        In terms of engine technology, foreign enterprises and governments are keeping a close eye on Huaxia. For example, a state-owned enterprise in Huaxia cooperates with the renowned German luxury car manufacturer, Bavarian Motor Works AG (German: Bayerische Motoren Werke AG), commonly known as BMW, to produce BMW series cars.
   

        BMW's approach is straightforward. It disassembles the car into several modules, which are manufactured in Germany before being shipped to Huaxia for assembly by joint ventures. BMW's engine is designed to be sealed so that it cannot be dismantled without being scrapped.
   

        The state-owned enterprise in Huaxia has been reduced to an assembly factory. From car research and design to parts production and initial assembly, it is completely excluded and has no way to intervene. Of course, there are advantages too; it saves a lot of trouble and earns a substantial share of the annual profits.
   

        Not only BMW but many foreign companies that form joint ventures with local companies in Huaxia are no fools. They hold the core, sub-core, and even sub-sub-core technologies firmly in their hands. They can share the profits, given how large the Huaxia market is. Even if they share a slice of their profits, they wouldn't lose much, but it's impossible to acquire the technology. Huaxia's so-called "exchange technology for market" political strategy has, in some ways, become an empty phrase.
   

        As Huaxia's policies gradually relax, many foreign businesses entering the Huaxia market are more inclined to establish wholly-owned enterprises, keeping all the profits for themselves without leaving a penny for Huaxia, let alone sharing any technology.
   

        Under these circumstances, even if Liu Shiqing revealed all the data for the turboprop engines used in cars, the businesses in Huaxia might not be able to manufacture them.
   

        After answering the professors' questions, the judges scored him. Without exception, all twelve judges awarded him full marks—ten points. Unless something unexpected happens, Liu Shiqing is certainly going to be the overall champion of today's 2013 freshman English speech contest at the university level.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing stepped down from the stage, a middle-aged man pushed through the crowd and said "Liu Shiqing, don't rush off, I have a few words to say to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing took a careful look at this middle-aged man, who seemed vaguely familiar. He was Niu Baoyao, an Associate Professor from the Department of Automotive Engineering at Shuimu University's School of Mechanical Engineering, specializing in gas turbines and even recognized as an expert who enjoyed a special allowance from the State Council. "Professor Niu, what can I do for you?" he asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing had always held individuals like Niu Baoyao who were technical staff members, in high respect. Even though their command of technology might not compare to his, without them, Huaxia's current industries wouldn't exist. It was because of individuals like Niu Baoyao that Huaxia was able to hold its head high internationally.
   

        "It's great if you recognize me," Niu Baoyao said. He had been worried Liu Shiqing might not know him but now that he had saved time on introductions, it was easier to speak. "Here's the thing, I'm working on research for a new type of engine and I need an assistant. I heard your speech earlier, it was very good. The data was extremely detailed, and it's evident that you have very unique ideas about engine development. Would you like to be my assistant, and help me complete the development of the new engine?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I'm sorry, Professor Niu. I would love to be your assistant, but I simply don't have the time."
   

        "Don't be in a rush to refuse," Niu Baoyao responded. "If you agree to be my assistant, I can speak to the department on your behalf to get preferential treatment regarding scholarships and class attendance. Furthermore, I won't let you work for nothing. I will reward you for your hard work. I can pay you a certain amount each month, at least not less than 1500." Niu Baoyao proposed what he considered a generous offer.
   

        In universities, it's an open secret that professors exploit students. Those Masters and Doctoral students who assist their advisors with work and research might not earn much for their hard work, and if there is successful research output in future, the credits often go to their advisors. If an advisor is in a good mood, or has a bit of conscience, they might allow their students to be co-authors. If an advisor isn't bothered by this, despite you having done so much work, or even undertaking an entire research project by yourself, they might still comfortably claim all the research results. Besides a nominal payment, you might not get anything out of it.
   

        Although the work is hard, you have no choice but to do it because they are your advisors and your graduation, your degree and the real expertise you gain all depend on them. Even though they are exploiting your labor, you just have to deal with it. If you refuse to do it, others might eagerly take up your place.
   

        Niu Baoyao was no exception; the compensation he offered wasn't bad. But once there are critical breakthroughs in the research, and mature results are formed, you'll realise the big profits go to him, and the pittance he paid you may look even smaller. Truth be told, this was ordinary. Those at the top commanding resources always put in the least effort but make the biggest profits. This applies on the capital market and in academia. In labour-intensive factories, this is even more obvious. The boss might earn millions a year while front-line workers who sweat blood might earn seven or eight thousand a year and struggle to get by.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a small smile. Even if he had the time, he wouldn't have considered Niu Baoyao's offer. "I'm really sorry, Professor Niu. I genuinely don't have the time. I can only apologize to you."
   

        Niu Baoyao hadn't expected Liu Shiqing to flatly refuse. He pondered for a moment before saying, "Why don't you reconsider, and get back to me later? By the way, your speech on the stage was excellent. Could you give me a copy of it? I'd like to have a look."
   

        There was nothing in the speech that Liu Shiqing would hesitate to show to anyone. He had given his presentation at a public event where it was recorded in full. Anyone interested could collate the content of Liu Shiqing's speech, and Liu Shiqing certainly didn't mind his content being shared.
   

        "Since Professor Niu likes it, here is my original manuscript. You can have it." Smiling, Liu Shiqing took the speech from his pocket and gave it to Niu Baoyao, "And please feel free to give me your advice."(To be continued... For subsequent content, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author by reading the legitimate version!)
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        Chapter 414 Luxury porcelain worth five hundred dollars〖Third Update〗
   

        Niu Baoyao, with the speech draft from Liu Shiqing in hand, stepped aside and read it three times. With each read, he got more excited. He pulled out a pen and paper and started to calculate right away. He found that, based on the data given by Liu Shiqing, it was indeed possible to create a flying car, on the condition that they could develop the engine. Without the engine, everything else was just talk.
   

        After contemplating for a while, Niu Baoyao decided that he needed to work harder on persuading Liu Shiqing, to bring him on as an assistant. Whether he could break through in his ongoing research largely hinged upon Liu Shiqing.
   

        In the blink of an eye, the grand finale of the 2013 Freshman English Speech Contest at Shuimu University was over. Liu Shiqing, with a perfect score which was unprecedented, ascended to the championship. When he stood on the stage, receiving the trophy and certificate from the university's principal and raising them up high, there was a cheer from the audience below the stage. Many of the students wore looks of envy, some even adoration.
   

        The reason Liu Shiqing had agreed to take on the challenge from Shao Ruolian and others was to establish his prestige, showcase his charisma, and to increase his appeal to Shuimu University students. A company, if led by a charisma-lacking boss, would not have a high loyalty rate among its employees, meaning that it couldn't retain them.
   

        In essence, what Liu Shiqing was doing was running a large-scale image project. When he was step by step building up his image, those who chose to follow him after witnessing his defeat or their own struggles would easily put Liu Shiqing on a pedestal as their idol, an extreme example being that they might even regard him as a god in their hearts. A source of faith. This was quite an extreme possibility that didn't rule out the possibility of some not worshipping Liu Shiqing. Still, the chance of them betraying Liu Shiqing or leaving Galaxy Industry would be much lower than an average employee.
   

        This image project was a must. Without it, Liu Shiqing's image in the eyes of his employees wouldn't be solid or perfect. He wouldn't be a good company leader. Just like a war hero, being a hero in the public's eyes required heroic deeds and consecutive victories to build up the image of a warrior-hero. Only by doing so could the public trust and adore him.
   

        Shao Ruolian came second, felt infinitely defeated whilst looking at Liu Shiqing standing beside her. She had never accepted that she was inferior to Liu Shiqing before, but it was on this shared stage where she realised that surpassing Liu Shiqing was a high mountain to climb. The gap, which is 10 points, from 110 to 120, was insurmountable. One of them was perfect while the other was riddled with deficiencies. 
   

        When Shao Ruolian left the stage without any prizes, Han Zhufeng, who also hadn't received any awards, came over to comfort her, "One victory or defeat doesn't determine anything. The one who laughs last is the true winner. Shao Ruolian, cheer up. Don't be so depressed. You came second, that's much stronger than me, and the vast majority of others."
   

        Shao Ruolian shook her head and looked back at Liu Shiqing, who was on the stage being engaged in conversation by the host. She didn't feel great. Since primary school and through high school, she was always the spotlight, surrounded by stars. Now, it appeared that the spotlight had gone forever. After one glance, she turned around and left without looking back.
   

        Han Zhufeng looked back at Liu Shiqing, a fierce look in his eyes. Different from Shao Ruolian, he didn't accept the judges' decision. If he could swap speeches with Liu Shiqing, he was sure he could get a perfect score too. His overconfidence had led him to pick such an obscure topic, that was why he suffered a Waterloo defeat. Liu Shiqing, he thought, wait and see, I won't lose to you.
   

        When Liu Shiqing descended from the stage, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and other long-time friends rushed over, followed by classmates from the automotive 201301 class. "Class leader, we've been holding our hunger to support you. Now that you are the champion, you must treat us!"
   

        Having won the overall champion, Liu Shiqing was also quite happy, "Sure, let's go eat. Tell me, where do you guys want to go, I'll treat."
   

        The group left Shuimu University and found a large restaurant nearby to have a big feast. About twenty or thirty people were present, taking up a large private room. It cost Liu Shiqing almost ten thousand yuan. He had to dip into his own pocket to pay over four thousand more after using up the five-thousand-yuan winning prize.
   

        As the banquet was in its prime, Meng Jiaoen asked, "Class leader, have you made a decision about what I asked you last time? Most of the brother classes have signed up for the Car Association, but our class hasn't yet."
   

        Apart from Liu Shiqing, who had been bluffing and had his mind off the automobile major, the other twenty-four students were essentially car enthusiasts. They all wished to join the Car Association and participate in collective activities organised by the association, like car races or visiting car factories, and even get the chance to get up close and personal with some luxury cars. Xiong Shaoqi's Lamborghini, before being smashed up by Liu Shiqing, was the treasure of the Car Association. Xiong Shaoqi would drive it to the Car Association every now and then to show off. Even though the Lamborghini was wrecked now, there were still some well-off students in the school willing to drive their luxurious or high-class cars to the Car Association.
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        Students of Car Class 201301 might have joined the Car enthusiasts club, if not for the fact that Liu Shiqing's debut at Shuimu University was so startling. Nobody wanted to cross the class leader who casually dished out forty million. So, they all held back, waiting for Liu Shiqing to lead them to join the club.
   

        They knew about Liu Shiqing's confrontation with Xiong Shaoqi. But, just because Xiong Shaoqi was the president of the Car enthusiasts club, that was no reason not to join the organization. If they didn't join, they would miss out on a lot of fun activities.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "If you guys want to join, just do it. Why do you need to drag me into it?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen protested, "Well, you are the class leader, aren't you? And what is a class leader? It's the leader of our class of twenty-five people. We all look up to you. Who else should we drag along if not you? If you don't join the Car enthusiasts club, our group will have no backbone."
   

        Meng Jiaoen's words might have been a huge exaggeration. After all, who would act as the backbone for others in university? It was clearly a joke. But the students of Car Class 201301 didn't care if it was a joke or not, they all began to echo, "Yeah, Class Leader, you are our backbone."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't take their words seriously. He smiled and said, "Even if I do join the Car enthusiasts club, I won't have much time to participate in club activities. But since you insist on dragging me in, I will join in the fun by signing up. Meng Jiaoen, can you help me submit my application?"
   

        Today, Yang Nuoting did not go to watch Liu Shiqing perform. When Liu Shiqing returned to the Expert Building of Yenching University, Yang Nuoting shared some news with him that was just relayed by Ding Chongxiang – the European Molecular Biology Laboratory had taken the initiative to contact Galaxy Industry. They hoped to exchange information with Galaxy Industry about Tonic Drink. If Galaxy Industry agreed to the exchange, the European Molecular Biology Laboratory was willing to provide a 500ml sample of Prometheus One for Galaxy Industry to study.
   

        Ding Chongxiang was indecisive and reported the matter to Liu Shiqing. As Liu Shiqing had turned off his phone to give his speech without interruption, he hadn't turned it back on yet. Left with no choice, Ding Chongxiang called Yang Nuoting instead.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly turned on his phone to contact Ding Chongxiang, "Mr. Ding, what's the exact situation?"
   

        Ding Chongxiang quickly replied, "Mr. Liu, I have recorded the conversation between them and myself and sent it to your inbox, along with the faxed letter they sent, which I have scanned and also emailed to you."
   

        "I'll take a look at those later, can you explain to me now what this is about? What are they trying to say?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Ding Chongxiang answered, "They just said they wanted to exchange ideas with us, without saying too much. However, based on my analysis, their intention to do so could be due to two possibilities. One, they genuinely see this interaction as academic communication for mutual benefits and shared growth. And the other is that they might be trying to intimidate us. The Prometheus One they have developed has the same effects as our Tonic Drink, and the target consumer group is the same as well. Now that they have a similar product developed, we can no longer monopolize the global market."
   

        After pondering for a moment, Liu Shiqing questioned, "Do you feel the Europeans want to use this opportunity to discuss pricing, trying to push us to lower our prices? The Tonic Drink we export to their country is priced at 250 US dollars per pack, whereas, in our domestic market, it's only 250 Huaxia Currency. They must have noticed this obvious price difference. Earlier, we were the only ones available in the market capable of producing Tonic Drink, so we could control the price. But now, they have developed a similar product, they might feel they have a bargaining opportunity and hence, want to negotiate under the guise of exchange."
   

        Ding Chongxiang was startled, "Liu, you may be right about the possibility. We must prevent this. If the Europeans and Americans manage to pressurize us into lowering our export price, not just putting it at the same level as our domestic price, even if they manage to cut half of the existing price, we wouldn't be able to bear such a loss. There are still around two more years left on the export agreement we have signed with Europe and America, which would bring back four to five billion US dollars annually. If they manage to cut it by half, we will lose more than two billion US dollars."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing acknowledged it and responded, "These foreigners never let one rest in peace. Respond to the European Molecular Biology Laboratory on my behalf, and tell them that I agree to have an exchange with them. I accept the 500ml of Prometheus One that they offer for free. Meanwhile, order a high-end porcelain worth around 500 bucks from Jingdetown. Get 'Long live Sino-European friendship' enameled on to it, and we'll send it to them as a return gift."
   

        Ding Chongxiang thought to himself that his boss was indeed a miser. The so-called "high-end porcelain worth 500 bucks" could be easily found in any mall in Wulin City or Yanjing City. But then he rethought and agreed that Liu Shiqing's decision was not unreasonable. After all, the Europeans were only offering a 500ml of Prometheus One to Galaxy Industry, which was equivalent to a bottle of Tonic Drink. According to Huaxia's market price, Galaxy industry was already losing around 400 bucks. "Boss, I got it." 
   

        "Oh yes, Ding. I was thinking about a certain matter. It's time to raise the salaries for you and the other top managers. The salary scale we decided on when you all joined was more than a year ago, at that point, Galaxy Industry hadn't yet achieved the assets of hundreds of billions. As the company has grown, the annual pay of the top managers should also rise proportionally. You and Uncle Wang's annual income should be increased directly to ten million a year, and the personal income tax can be accounted for by the company. Prepare a list of other managers and show it to me," Liu Shiqing spoke whatever came into his mind. 
   

        "Thank you, boss." Ding Chongxiang was taken aback as Liu Shiqing had just multiplied his salary by several times. He had been content with the annual salary of just over a million that he had earlier. Galaxy Industry was indeed rich, with the fixed assets and working capital have already crossed the milestone of tens of billions of Huaxia Currency, however, all this money was earned through the Tonic Drink developed by Shiqing. His contribution, big or small, and an annual salary of more than one million, along with a bonus and welfare not less than the annual salary, plus the equity of Galaxy Investment, he did not consider himself less paid, he was quite content already.
   

        Liu Shiqing decided to increase Ding Chongxiang's salary because most of the work at Galaxy Industry was now being handled by him, and Shiqing felt somewhat indebted to him. Besides, in a company with assets of hundreds of billions, it would be hard for many to believe if they heard that the business general manager's annual income after tax was just over a million. He might as well raise their salaries once and for all. This would also inspire more loyalty towards the company in Ding and others, preparing them to work even harder.
   

        This time the salary increment was quite significant so the increments in the future wouldn't be as large, even if there were any, it would be a few or a dozen percent per year. However, if the total assets of Galaxy Industry could reach trillions, Liu Shiqing didn't mind increasing Ding's annual salary to more than 100 million.
   

        As instructed by Liu Shiqing, Ding Chongxiang got in touch with the military first. The General Logistic Department also wanted to find out what research findings were made by the Europeans. Now that the Europeans were willing to offer 500ml of Prometheus One voluntarily, it would save them from having to send their intelligence personnel to steal the sample, risking their lives. After some consultation, they formally agreed to allow Galaxy Industry to extend an invitation to the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, inviting them to Huaxia, either in Yanjing City or in Wuling City, to carry out the exchange activities. (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support both the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 415: A bit busy, need your help
   

        After receiving the formal invitation from Galaxy Industries, the European Molecular Biology Laboratory first expressed its gratitude for Galaxy Industries' invitation, and secondly announced that it would take a direct flight from Frankfurt to Yanjing, arriving in Yanjing on the morning of October 22nd. At the same time, the European Molecular Biology Laboratory hoped to visit Galaxy Industries' beverage factory and laboratory during the negotiations.
   

        There were still several days before the Europeans' arrival. Liu Shiqing didn't take this European visit too seriously. Whether they had the qualifications for reciprocal negotiations would need detailed testing of the sample of Prometheus One they provided. Liu Shiqing was only slightly concerned about Prometheus One, but more so, he was confident in the future technology detected by the signal receiver. In the hundreds of years before the Galactic Federation announced the formula of the Strength Potion, the Strength Potion had not been cracked. Liu Shiqing did not believe that the Europeans of this era had completed in one year what the people of the future world could not accomplish in hundreds of years.
   

        "General Manager Liu, the task you gave me last time, has made some progress," Yang Nuoting said out of the blue one morning when Liu Shiqing and the others were having breakfast.
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyebrows raised, and before he could ask what was happening, Yang Nuoting kindly provided the answer, "General Manager Liu, did you forget? During the National Day holiday in Wuling City, didn't you ask me to help you find a Deputy General Manager among my classmates and alumni?"
   

        A thought struck Liu Shiqing, he quickly asked, "You found someone?"
   

        Yang Nuoting nodded, "Last night, I got a call from a classmate. I have a senior who graduated from the University of Chicago Business School five years before me. He has quite a rich work experience, having worked at General Electric in the United States for several years, and just recently resigned. He said he has saved enough money for the rest of his life, doesn't plan to work anymore and just wants to enjoy the rest of his days. That senior of mine is quite impressive. He has won the President's National Medal awarded by the American President and has received the Presidential Special Contribution Prize from General Electric three times."
   

        Liu Shiqing frowned, "Is your senior an American?"
   

        Yang Nuoting did not deny it, "He is an American, but to be precise, he is a Chinese American. He adopted American nationality after graduating from the University of Chicago. His parents are still in Huaxia. He plans to start a world journey, and the first stop is his homeland, Huaxia. He got in touch with one of my female classmates and wants to hold an alumni reunion in Yanjing, inviting the MBA alumni of the University of Chicago Business School from all over Huaxia to get together. The time is this Saturday morning, and the place is Wangfujing Hotel."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but feel overjoyed, "So, this Saturday morning, a bunch of MBAs are going to have a reunion at Wangfujing Hotel? Are they all your classmates? Sister Yang, you must take me along that day."
   

        Yang Nuoting knew what Liu Shiqing was thinking, she smiled and nodded, "Boss, I must remind you beforehand. My classmates, both seniors and juniors, basically all have jobs like being Asia-Pacific General Managers, Presidents, Greater China General Managers, Deputy General Managers, CEOs. Every one of them has an extraordinarily impressive title, pulling them over to Galaxy Industries won't be easy."
   

        Let's look first and talk later." Liu Shiqing said with a smile, "You need to try. If you don't even dare to try, who knows if you can succeed."
   

        "Since you're the boss, I, as your secretary, can only listen to you. But boss, I need to inconvenience you temporarily. Please be my male companion. If I introduce you as the big boss of Galaxy Industries, it will be challenging for you to make a true judgment of my classmates. They would only show you their best side and hide their bad side, not letting you see it," said Yang Nuoting, before turning to Guo Qianrong with a smile, "Director Guo, is it okay if I borrow the boss to be my escort?"
   

        Guo Qianrong didn't say anything, she merely shook her head. She was busier than anyone else right now. With twenty-four hours in a day, she wished she had twice the amount of time. Even on Saturdays or Sundays, she rarely had time to accompany Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked Yang Nuoting to gather some information to see how many people would be going that Saturday, what positions they currently held, their personalities, and what achievements they had made during their tenure.
   

        Today, according to Liu Shiqing's plan, they should be reading books in the library of Yenching University. As it got close to noon, his phone rang. Dai Guobin was calling. Liu Shiqing thought there was another emergency and quickly went outside the library reading room to answer the call.
   

        "Director Dai, what happened again?" Liu Shiqing had been made into a scared bird by Dai Guobin these days. The last few times he answered the phone, they didn't seem to be good things.
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "Manager Liu, this is exciting news. Are you aware of a European plan to land on Mars?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was taken aback, "I do know that, a couple of years ago, the European Space Agency and the Russian Institute of Biomedical Sciences embarked on a project called Mars-500. They had six volunteers enter a test chamber for an enclosed experiment lasting over 500 days. I believe one of the participants was from our Huaxia."
   

        Dai Guobin agreed, "That's right. With the mixed results of the last experiment, the European Space Agency and the Russians have decided to conduct another. This time, they are in need of assistance and they are seeking your help. We'll discuss specifics when we meet."
   

        After agreeing on a meeting spot, Dai Guobin ended the call. Liu Shiqing and his team hurried to the agreed-upon location to meet Dai Guobin.
   

        "Director Dai," Liu Shiqing began as soon as they sat down, "What does our Galaxy Industry have to do with the European Mars landing project? How could we possibly help them?"
   

        "Easy, Manager Liu, let's take this conversation slow. We haven't really caught up for a while now, this is a good chance. Let's have a thorough talk." Dai Guobin waved over a waiter, ordered a table full of dishes, and requested a good bottle of wine. Knowing that Liu Shiqing wasn't big on drinking, Dai Guobin poured for himself and started drinking without ceremony.
   

        After a few cups, Dai Guobin explained, "Manager Liu, according to our knowledge, today's technology is more than capable of supporting a spacecraft's journey to Mars and a return trip. Technically ready, but the astronauts are the challenge. Roughly calculated, after takeoff, it will roughly take 250 days to reach Mars. After landing, an approximately one-month stay is necessary for scientific research on Mars. After the research concludes, an additional 240 to 250 days are needed to return to Earth.
   

        From these simple data, we can see how lengthy the journey to Mars is. The wellbeing of the astronauts, being in such a drawn-out process, is critical in ensuring a successful Mars mission.
   

        During this time, ensuring the astronauts' hormonal balance, immunity against sudden decreases; ensuring quality sleep; stabilizing their emotions; coping with out-of-control rage; as well as, maintaining their nutrition during such a long period. These are all issues to consider.
   

        Didn't you just ask me what Galaxy Industry can do? From my analysis, you can see they could help them substantially. Specifically, there are three areas in which only the Galaxy Industry could help with.
   

        Firstly, the sleep issue. Galaxy Industry has developed a drug - I believe it's your grandfather's formula - designed specifically for regulating sleep and ensuring sleep quality, which is now undergoing clinical testing. If this sleep medicine proves effective, wouldn't it be a godsend for the astronauts?
   

        The second area where you could help is the Tonic Drink, Galaxy Industry's flagship product. Its effect, I'm sure Manager Liu, you understand better than I, hence I won't elaborate.
   

        The third thing, a bit awkward to mention, is the Simulated Doll developed by the Galaxy Simulation Manufacturing branch of your company. This could accompany the astronauts during this lengthy Journey to Mars, helping them alleviate sexual frustration. As long as sexual frustration can be eased, their hormonal balance can be kept stable, leading to better mental conditions and smaller mood swings."
   

        After hearing Dai Guobin's analysis, Liu Shiqing also realized that the Strength Potion and the Simulated Doll are closely linked technologies with aerospace. Without these two technologies, the Galactic Federation would not have existed. Especially the Strength Potion is one of the key technologies that contributed decisively to the establishment of the Galactic Federation.
   

        "Didn't the European Molecular Biology Laboratory also develop Prometheus One? Will the Russians and Europeans be so generous as to hand over such a lucrative piece to me?" Liu Shiqing responded.
   

        Dai Guobin laughed, "That will need some negotiation. Manager Liu, think about it. The Prometheus One developed by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory is a product that has not undergone time testing. Perhaps they have conducted clinical trials and rigorous testing, but this does not guarantee that it is a mature product. On the contrary, the Tonic Drink is different. It has been on the market for over a year and has never had negative reports, whether it's Huaxia people, Americans, or Europeans, everyone can benefit without any side effects. Does Prometheus One have such an effect? No one knows; even the folks at the European Molecular Biology Laboratory might not be able to give a conclusive answer." (To be continued, for more details, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters are available. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 416 I Still Want It
   

        "Of course, whether the European Space Agency will purchase Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink, no one can guarantee, but we can always strive for it. The technical officials of the European Space Agency are not fools, they will make the right choice. After all, the journey to Mars is not like playing games in an arcade, where you can just throw in a few coins. It involves considerable real money. The total cost of the Mars-500 project back then was over 15 million US dollars, and this time it's even more. The Tonic Drink has stood the test of time, unlike Prometheus One. So, choosing who to invest in is a clear matter, isn't it?"
   

        Dai Guobin has more confidence than Liu Shiqing. He picked up his glass, took a sip of wine, and added, "The Russians have already spoken. They hope to import the Tonic Drink from our Huaxia. Last year, Galaxy Industry decided to export one hundred million sets of Tonic Drink to Europe and America every year, excluding the Russians. When the Old Maozi found out, they nagged for nearly a year. The leaders at the headquarters have been dragging their feet and refusing to agree. The Russians are probably used to profiting and their offered price is much lower than Europe and America's. They only offer one hundred and fifty Huaxia currency for one set of Tonic Drinks, not willing to add one more cent."
   

        Dai Guobin had never told Liu Shiqing before, and the Russians had never sent anyone to contact Galaxy Industry, so were it not for Dai Guobin's initiative to bring it up, Liu Shiqing would still be unaware of it till now.
   

        "Director Dai, you tell General Diao, the export price of the Tonic Drink is unified, the lowest price is two hundred and fifty dollars per set. Recently, due to the rise of raw materials, I am considering raising the price." Liu Shiqing wouldn't be soft in making money off the Russians, he had no great sympathy for the Polar Bear hulking in the north of Huaxia.
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "There's no need for you to tell me, the top leaders at the headquarters know it too. There aren't many things in our Huaxia that the Russians are eager for. If we don't pry some things from their hands, the leaders at the headquarters won't agree to export the Tonic Drink to Russia."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Don't the Russians always sell the best weaponry to the Indians and refuse to sell them to us in Huaxia? We should do the same to them and not sell them the good stuff."
   

        Dai Guobin waved his hand, laughing, "Politics between countries is rather complicated, let's not talk about that. Let's discuss the Mars Journey project by the Europeans. As for sleeping medication, I don't think that's a big problem. Neither Europe nor the United States have better solutions. If clinical trials can prove that your sleeping pills are indeed effective, it shouldn't be difficult to be adopted by the European Space Agency. As for the Simulated Dolls, it goes without saying, even the Pentagon in the United States is eagerly placing orders. I believe that convincing the European Space Agency to purchase your Simulated Dolls won't be a problem."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, if we disregard political factors and talk about technology alone, Liu Shiqing believed that no company or organization in the world would be able to surpass Galaxy Industry's products such as Tonic Drink, Simulated Dolls, and Sleeping Medicine. However, when foreigners make purchases, price factors and technical factors usually take a back seat, and political factors become the most crucial issue.
   

        This situation is most evident in Europe, America, and Japan. In addition, countries like Russia, India, and Mongolia also oftentimes reject products from Huaxia. Convincing the European Space Agency to agree to purchase Galaxy Industry's products might not be as easy as Dai Guobin suggests.
   

        "In a few days, the European Space Agency will announce the list of volunteers for the second Mars Mission confinement experiment. Our Huaxian volunteer, Wang Jin, is very likely to be selected. By then, we will accompany Wang Jin to Moscow to negotiate with the European Space Agency and the Russian Institute of Biomedical Sciences, striving to get them to purchase Galaxy Industry's products. Our people have already greeted high-ranking officials from the Russian Government, so it should not be a problem." Dai Guobin said smilingly.
   

        The Huaxia Government and the military have been keeping close tabs on the Mars Journey project initiated by the Europeans, and they have been trying every means possible to actively participate in it.
   

        In the field of space exploration, Huaxia has always been in a phase of independent exploration. It's only in recent years that Russia has been providing some paid assistance to Huaxia in space technology. However, Russia has its own considerations, Huaxia needs to be powerful, but if it's too powerful, it would pose a threat to Russia. Therefore, just like weapon sales, Huaxia will never receive the best from Russia. In this regard, it's even less fortunate than India, which has no conflicts of interest with Russia. Selling advanced weapons to India can earn them a lot of foreign exchange and suppress Huaxia from the southwest, relieving the pressure Huaxia puts on Russia.
   

        The Mars journey led by Europeans represented by Russians, allowed a slot for Huaxia, the Huaxia Government has spent enormous amounts of money, to have the Russians loosen up. This is also because Russia's economic power is not as strong as it used to be, and they are short of money everywhere, giving the chance to be exploited; otherwise, Huaxia may not even have the chance to participate.
   

        Dai Guobin's reason for wanting to bring along people from Galaxy Industry to Moscow is to provide technical support to the Mars journey. After all, financial support cannot last long. There are too many choices in the world that could replace Huaxia in providing financial support such as Americans, Japanese, Indians, etc., if they offer more money than Huaxia, Russians would probably cancel the volunteer slot for Huaxia without hesitation. In order to keep this spot, it's necessary to further increase Huaxia's weight, and it would be best to make the Mars journey project unable to proceed without Huaxia.
   

        The volunteer sent by Huaxia, Wang Jin, is undoubtedly excellent, but replacing him with astronauts trained by other countries is not a problem. After much consideration, only the products of Galaxy Industry are irreplaceable for now.
   

        As long as Tonic Drink, Sleeping Medicine, and Simulated Dolls become staples in the European Space Agency, Huaxia's role in it will become apparent, and there will be no fear of Huaxia not qualifying to participate.
   

        The Journey to Mars is too risky, the technical requirements are extraordinarily high, and the total investment is a massive amount. Huaxia currently lacks the technology to complete it alone. If the Journey to Mars, like the International Space Station, is not open to the Huaxia people, Huaxia government and military might not support the plan much. However, since the Europeans are willing to open a door for the Huaxia people, it should be firmly grasped.
   

        After speaking about the European Space Agency's Mars plan, Dai Guobin chatted with Liu Shiqing about various things for a while. Just when they were about to part ways, Dai Guobin turned the conversation around, "Director Liu, there is another matter, about the land in Haidian District that Yangtze Real Estate owns."
   

        Liu Shiqing raised his eyebrows, his gaze landed on Dai Guobin's face, "Director Dai, are you also involved in this? Don't tell me Li Yuexuan sought your help?"
   

        Dai Guobin half-smiled, "I knew you wouldn't be pleased the moment I brought up this topic, Liu. But even if you are displeased, I have to say it. Li Yuexuan has not sought me out, nor has Li Shoufu. I'm just summarizing and conveying the leaders' intentions to you. Mr. Li Jiashi is a representative of the Hong Kong people. The treatment he receives affects the sensitive nerves of the Hong Kong people. His business is not just an economic issue; it's a political issue too. I hope, Liu, that you can handle it carefully, so as not to let the people of Hong Kong feel that the Central Government's policy towards Hong Kong has changed."
   

        Liu Shiqing dismissed it, "Director Dai, talking to you is tiresome. I didn't realize it before, but today you keep mentioning the word 'politics.' I just want to run my Galaxy Industry well. I don't want to mix business with politics, nor do I want to worry about national affairs."
   

        Dai Guobin laughed, "Can you completely dissociate yourself? Don't forget, Liu, your father is the Deputy District Chief of Wuling City's Han Mountain District. From this perspective, you can't separate yourself from Huaxia's politics. Besides, the leaders did not want you to lose out, but to give the Li family a bit of face, not to push them too hard. Hong Kong's position is too special; it cannot be messed with."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted, "I'm going to say something unpleasant: many people in Hong Kong are spoiled. After the Prime Minister of the UK took a tour in Hong Kong some time ago, some Hong Kongers sprang up to protest and pressure the Central Government to change its policy. Are they British stooges or descendants of the Yan Huang bloodline?"
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled, "I always thought you were good-tempered, but I didn't expect you to be so dissatisfied. Liu, managing a country is hard, and with our country's billion-plus population, it's not easy to straighten out every relationship. You should be understanding of the Central Government leaders. As for the people of Hong Kong, they have their own considerations. The British ruled over them for 99 years, transforming a stepmother into a real mother, while the real mother became a stepmother. If you want the real mother to regain recognition from the Hong Kong people, immense patience is required. Things will get better."
   

        Liu Shiqing was merely airing his grievances and didn't have any other thoughts, "What do the leaders mean, exactly? Do they want me to take over the piece of land from Yangtze Real Estate, or do they want them to own shares?"
   

        "The leaders don't really mean anything. They just want you to allow the Li family to save some face and not to push them too far. To put it more vividly, when you swing your blade to carve meat, take it gently, a little bit at a time. Avoid being too cruel or ruthless," Dai Guobin said with a smile.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "That was always my intention. I have no desire to have a fall out with the Lis for now. As for the plot of land in the hands of Yangtze Real Estate, I am quite interested in it."
   

        Dai Guobin laughed, "It's a relief to hear you say this, Liu."
   

        Sorry, I have some matters at home today, and I couldn't write ten thousand words. I'll make it up tomorrow. (To be continued... If you wish to find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. The site has more chapters and supports legal reading to bolster authors' effort.)
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        Chapter 417 Please tell me in detail〖First Update〗
   

        Dai Guobin doesn't have much free time either. After discussing some serious matters with Liu Shiqing, they went their separate ways. Before leaving, Liu Shiqing specifically asked him about the ultra-high precision CNC machine. Dai Guobin told Liu Shiqing that everything was still in the preparatory stage. The best machine tool manufacturing technicians and engineers from all over the country have been gathered together and are all preparing for the preliminary work. He estimated that they could officially start manufacturing by the end of the year.
   

        The place where Liu Shiqing and Dai Guobin had dinner was not far from the China Music Academy. As he passed the main gate of the academy, Liu Shiqing impulsively decided to stop by and check on Wang Fujia. He wanted to see if she was having a smooth life and study at the China Music Academy.
   

        In Yanjing City, several higher education institutions are gathering places for handsome men and beautiful women, and China Music Academy is one of them. The majority of the students at this institution are involved in music, while a portion of them study music education and arts management. Music can cleanse the soul and generally, those engaged in music have an unusual temperament. Once the HQE top-tier Red Flag car entered the campus, Liu Shiqing looked through the car window at the passing teachers and students of the Music Academy experiencing this firsthand.
   

        Wang Fujia didn't have classes in the afternoon. The task assigned to her by An Jiansheng was to do some research in the library. Afterwards, he would take her to Yanjing's most renowned Erhu master to learn Erhu making. As An Jiansheng put it, to play an instrument well, you need to have a thorough understanding of it. He didn't necessarily expect Wang Fujia to become an expert in Erhu production, but she must know how it's made and preferably even make a few herself.
   

        Liu Shiqing phoned Wang Fujia. She couldn't believe that Liu Shiqing had actually come to see her and rushed out of the library. She was followed by a young man and woman, both around twenty years old.
   

        "Shiqing..." Wang Fujia, panting with rosy cheeks, stood in front of Liu Shiqing, "Why did you come?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "I came to see how well you're adjusting to life at the Music Academy. Jiajia, who are these two?"
   

        The young man who had run out with Wang Fujia was tall and handsome, with somewhat long hair and somewhat sloppy clothes. At first glance, he really seemed to possess an artist's demeanor, yet this demeanor was superficial, not reaching deep into his marrow. The girl, with features similar to the young man's, was likely his sibling. Her stature was comparable to Wang Fujia's and her looks were above average. She clung tightly to Wang Fujia's arm while her phoenix-like eyes warily watched Liu Shiqing. The young man's eyes weren't just wary - they were enraged, almost like they were about to spew fire.
   

        "This is my senior, Mi Yuping. He, like me, is in the Traditional Music Department. His teacher is actually my teacher's student. This is his younger sister, Mi Yuxin - she and I are both in the same year of the Traditional Music Department," Wang Fujia explained, "Yuxin, this is Liu Shiqing, my best friend and the person I trust most in the world, besides my parents."
   

        "Let's find a place to sit for a while," Liu Shiqing suggested.
   

        Wang Fujia nodded her head, then turned to the Mi siblings and said, "I'm sorry, but I won't be able to accompany you any longer. I'm going out for tea with Shiqing. I'll make it up to you later."
   

        "Jiajia, are you just going to leave like this? What about my brother?" Mi Yuxin stomped her foot and yelled.
   

        "Yuxin, I've told you many times before - your brother isn't my type. He's just my senior. No more, no less," Wang Fujia firmly responded, "I would like you two to stop following me around all the time; I need my own private space. Even if you keep pursuing me, I won't change my mind or be with your brother."
   

        Wang Fujia got into the car with Liu Shiqing. Mi Yuping rushed in front of Liu's HQE top-tier Red Flag car, blocking their path, "Liu Shiqing, if you're a man, get out of the car. I want to duel with you. Whoever wins deserves to pursue Jiajia."
   

        Liu Shiqing was sweating heavily. He hadn't expected to encounter such an event when he decided on a whim to come see Wang Fujia. Do college students nowadays fancy duels?
   

        Song Yihan asked, "Mr. Liu, do you want me to drive this Mi Yuping away?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "No need to teach him a lesson, he won't learn from it. Just back the car up and ignore him."
   

        Duan Liyi put the car into reverse and was about to back up when she suddenly hit the gas pedal, "Mr. Liu, Mi Yuping's sister is blocking the back of the car. It looks like we can't leave without driving them away first."
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing really didn't know what to say. He turned to look at Wang Fujia, "What kind of people are your classmates? They spend tens of thousands on tuition but don't bother to study properly in college. They're great at playing these games of jealousy and car blocking. If Sister Duan hadn't spotted it in time, they could have ended up under the wheels of the car."
   

        "I'm sorry, Shiqing." Wang Fujia lowered her head, looking wronged like a wronged little wife.
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        Liu Shiqing sighed as he pushed open the car door and stepped out of the vehicle. Mi Yuping knew that by blocking the front and back of the car, he could certainly force Liu Shiqing to step out. As soon as he saw Liu Shiqing, he didn't hesitate and ran toward him, "Liu Shiqing, if you have the guts, duel with me."
   

        "What are you doing, Mi Yuping?" A deep resounding voice echoed from not far away as an elderly man with white hair strode toward them. "What did that rascal Niu Ben teach you? Shiqing is a distinguished guest of our China Music Academy. How dare you challenge him to a duel? Don't you respect me anymore? Do you want me to duel with you too?"
   

        Mi Yuping shrunk back in fear, "Professor An, I wouldn't dare."
   

        An Jiansheng grunted, "Not daring, are you? Then why are you still standing here? Hurry up and leave. Don't forget to write a reflection letter for me when you go back. If it's not good enough, you won't get any sleep. If it's not deep enough, you'll have to rewrite it."
   

        The siblings Mi Yuping and Mi Yuxin didn't dare to offend An Jiansheng. Offending this old man would mean ending their prospects at the China Music Academy - graduating smoothly would even become a significant problem. The siblings glowered at Liu Shiqing and left together.
   

        An Jiansheng turned around and put on a smiling face, "Liu Shiqing, I saw your car from the upstairs window. I rushed down as fast as I could, but still startled you."
   

        An Jiansheng, in his sixties or seventies with all-white hair, is a highly respected figure in the music industry. But now he had such an amiable and even somewhat flattering smile on his face. If any of his acquaintances were to see this, they might just drop their jaw in surprise.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly replied: "Professor An, you are too kind."
   

        "Liu Shiqing, nothing is better than a chance encounter. The last time we met, you agreed to find a time to have a good chat. I've been waiting for you to phone me, it's been a month and there has been no word. Let's forget about other things for now; today we're going to have a good chat. I have many questions that I want to discuss with you." Without waiting for a response, An Jiansheng took Liu Shiqing by the arm and led him towards his office.
   

        Liu Shiqing, fearful of unintended injuries due to his actions, had no choice but to follow An Jiansheng to his office. Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and Wang Fujia had to follow along.
   

        Once in his office, An Jiansheng took out some tea leaves and asked his student Wang Fujia to brew tea. He then stepped outside to make a series of calls which quickly summoned a dozen or so people - friends, colleagues, and students - all teachers at the School of Music, all musicians.
   

        Thereafter, this large group of people led by An Jiansheng entered his office. The amiable An gave out a chuckle, "Liu Shiqing, this is a rare opportunity. Please don't blame me for taking the initiative and bringing so many people here. We don't have any other requests, we just want you to give us a lecture on the piece "Beautiful Galaxy". We wonder about its creative background, the story within it, how each measure of the music score was considered, etc. Please explain in detail."
   

        Upon finishing, he eagerly turned to Liu Shiqing. "Beautiful Galaxy" had puzzled him for more than a day or two. He had always hoped to have an opportunity to ask the original composer some questions directly. Today, he finally got the chance he had been waiting for.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew he would have trouble leaving without satisfying these teachers' requests. He thought for a moment and nodded, "Alright, I'll take about an hour to try my humble best in front of all of you."
   

        Liu Shiqing also had his own considerations. Aside from their teaching duties, these professors had many other roles and often undertook freelance work. Just like An Jiansheng, the master of national music who had successfully conducted commercial performances, produced albums, and given lectures both domestically and internationally. The other teachers also had various opportunities. If Galaxy Entertainment was to succeed, it would inevitably have to interact with these people in the future. If Liu Shiqing could build good personal relationships with them, it would be easier to ask for their help in the future, and he could also recruit some talented students through them to join Galaxy Entertainment.
   

        There was also the consideration for Wang Fujia. After all, An Jiansheng was Wang Fujia's teacher. If Liu Shiqing offended An Jiansheng today, Wang Fujia would be caught in the middle, and if An Jiansheng or other teachers had any ideas, Wang Fujia could potentially suffer. Liu Shiqing couldn't always be by Wang Fujia's side, so he could only try to eliminate any adverse factors for her as much as possible.
   

        In An Jiansheng's office, there was readily available sound system equipment, and large music scores that the old man had printed and magnified. Liu Shiqing started his lecture as soon as he turned on the sound system. The person who knew "Beautiful Galaxy" the best in this world was Liu Shiqing. In order to bluff his way through, he had researched a lot of data about "Beautiful Galaxy". When he explained it offhandedly, he made these professional music workers look baffled. Occasionally, when Liu Shiqing's explanations involved theories that were radically different from existing music theories, An Jiansheng and the others would inescapably interrogate him thoroughly, and Liu Shiqing could only try to explain as comprehensively as he could. 
   

        In the blink of an eye, one hour passed, then two hours, and it wasn't until about two and a half hours that the class was over. All of them, including An Jiansheng, heaved a long sigh of relief. To exaggerate a bit, they felt as if they had just finished a sauna session, thoroughly refreshed. It felt as if all of their pores were wide open, and they were shouting together in exhilaration.
   

        An Jiansheng sighed and said, "On the path of music, I haven't been able to move forward for nearly ten years. Today, after hearing Liu Shiqing's lecture, I suddenly feel the paper wall blocking my path has been punctured, and I can see the road ahead and have a sense of direction again."
   

        The other teachers chipped in to agree. Although their experiences might not be as deep as An Jiansheng's, they all gained not a little from this short two and a half hours. At least they grasped the essence of "Beautiful Galaxy", which would be very helpful for their future teaching and music creation.
   

        "Professor An, esteemed teachers, I can't just give a free lecture. In the future, please take care of Jiajia. If she does something wrong or inappropriate, I hope you can be more understanding." Liu Shiqing said with a light smile. 
   

        Despite An Jiansheng trying to keep him around, Liu Shiqing didn't have much time to stay. He politely declined An Jiansheng and the others' hospitality, and left the China Music Academy with Wang Fujia to find a place to chat. Wang Fujia and Liu Shiqing were sitting opposite each other, speaking minimally while mostly listening to what Liu Shiqing had to say. When it was time for dinner, Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia had a meal, and then Liu Shiqing sent Wang Fujia back to the China Music Academy.
   

        Back in Yenching University, Mao Sixian was waiting for him in her home at the Expert Building. "Aunt Mao, how come you are here?"
   

        "Boss Liu, there is something I want to report to you." Mao Sixian's expression showed joy, "Do you remember the art soldiers you got from the Wuling City Military Sub-district Art Propaganda Team?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I remember. How could I forget? Chang Huimin and Fang Ziyue both came from that group of art soldiers, didn't they?"
   

        Mao Sixian smiled, "Boss Liu, you really have a discerning eye. Apart from Chang Huimin and Fang Ziyue, there are two more talents hidden in those art soldiers. Do you still remember the two female art soldiers who performed crosstalk?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "What happened? Did they do something amazing?" (To be continued, if you want to know what will happen next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 418 It's Just Your Bad Luck〖Second Update〗
   

        During the National Day holiday, the storytelling industry in Jinmen City held a storytelling competition, with Pingshu storytelling, ballad singing, big drum, single-string and various traditional storytelling genres all gathered together to celebrate the 64th anniversary of the founding of the nation. In recent years, as the ways of entertainment have increased, all kinds of storytelling forms, which used to be loved by the majority of the people, are in decline, and fewer and fewer people enjoy them. Especially the crosstalk, once popular everywhere, is still enjoyed by many people today.
   

        However, crosstalk has a major enemy, which is "old". This art established on language relies on telling jokes to win. But these days, there are too many ways to spread audio and video. A new gag created today could be found in various versions on the Internet the next day, and the entire nation will know about it within a few days. Then the crosstalk performers go to tell jokes, but it doesn't work anymore.
   

        Moreover, another enemy of crosstalk is the performers themselves refusing to innovate. The famous crosstalk performers, in interviews with the press, always mention "insiders" and "outsiders", living in luxury houses, driving cars that cost hundreds of thousands or even millions, eating abalone and sea cucumber, wearing Versace, either becoming photographers or starting companies, or switching to act in sketch comedies or movies. Anyway, none of them are seriously engaged in crosstalk. As a result, they separate themselves from the crosstalk, whether in oral language or in actions, and the works they create are hollow, weak, and even vulgar.
   

        This situation is a serious problem in Jinmen City, the hometown of Huaxia Quyi. The two female art soldiers who talked about crosstalk, returned by Liu Shiqing from Wuling City Military Sub-district, and their ancestors and parents were both famous crosstalk masters in Jinmen City. One was named Chang Ruxian, the other was named Chang Ruhui, and they were sisters. Both of their fathers were brothers. When the two sisters found out that their hometown was having a Quyi Competition, they applied to Mao Sixian to participate.
   

        With an amiable attitude, Mao Sixian approved some funding for them and sent a staff member to accompany them to participate in the competition in Jinmen City. Surprisingly, the sisters made it all the way through, and finally made it to the final. They ended up winning the silver prize by a single point, but their realistic, vivid, and earnest performances made a deep impression on the attendees. The chief director of Huaxia Central Television happened to be at the Quyi competition to select shows, and he took a fancy to Chang Ruxian and Chang Ruhui and invited them to participate in the 2014 Spring Festival Gala live broadcast.
   

        "Really?" Liu Shiqing's face lit up, "Aunt Mao, gather the company's advantage resources to package the sisters properly and make them the top female crosstalk masters in our Huaxia. We don't seek to make money but want to establish the image of Galaxy Entertainment through them. Nowadays, the pressure of life is increasing for everyone, from society, from families, from all aspects, many people hardly find time to laugh in their work and daily life. We should try our best to bring laughter to every household. As long as we can make the audience laugh, they'll willingly pay for their consumption."
   

        "Yes, Director Liu." Mao Sixian nodded, "The chief director of this year's Spring Festival Gala on Huaxia Central Television has had two consultations with me. He hopes that Galaxy Entertainment will send our best artists to the Spring Festival Gala stage. In addition to Chang Ruxian and Chang Ruhui, they also hope we can send Xia Kangtian, Fang Ziyue, Wang Fujia, Chang Huimin, Qiu Hanshuang, Yang Jinfeng, and several others."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "If Galaxy Entertainment could cover all the performances of the Spring Festival Gala, that wouldn't be a problem. But I think the director is just wishful thinking, he just wants to have more options. Minmin is in the United States, so she definitely can't go. As for Tian Tian and Jia Jia, forget it, let the director choose from among Fang Ziyue, Qiu Hanshuang, and Yang Jinfeng, it's time to give them a chance."
   

        The next day is Friday, and Class 201301 of Automotive Engineering has no class in the afternoon. Meng Jiaoen called Liu Shiqing early and asked him to come over to submit an application to the Car Enthusiasts Club. Since it had been several days since Liu Shiqing last spent quality time with Guo Qianrong, he took this opportunity to drag Guo Qianrong out of the laboratory at Yenching University and head to Shuimu University together.
   

        On their way to the Car Enthusiasts Club, Liu Shiqing bumped into Xiong Shaoqi. This time, Xiong Shaoqi didn't drive a car and instead rode a bicycle, with a beautiful girl sitting on the back seat. The girl leaned on Xiong Shaoqi's back, her arms around Xiong Shaoqi's waist, with a look of happiness on her face.
   

        Today, Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, and Shen Jiuqiang were accompanying Liu Shiqing. Chen Junwei recognized Xiong Shaoqi from a distance, "Junior Uncle Master, did you see? Xiong Shaoqi has changed his style, and he's started to show off modestly."
   

        "What do you mean by that?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Tao Hentian explained, "The bicycle Xiong Shaoqi is riding is not an ordinary bicycle, but a high-end bicycle made of titanium alloy, costing more than a hundred thousand a piece, enough to buy a mid-range sedan."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing shook his head, thinking that Xiong Shaoqi was really too extravagant. After his Lamborghini was smashed, he got himself such an expensive bicycle. To an informed person, the appeal of this bicycle is likely not much less than that of the Lamborghini.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi also spotted Liu Shiqing from afar. He didn't avoid him, but instead rode his bicycle past Liu Shiqing and his companions from behind. He had learned his lesson though, not stopping to tease women like he did before. That was a bit too much. The last time, he had made advances towards Song Yihan. This time, the two girls following Liu Shiqing were Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting. The former being his girlfriend, the latter his Chief Secretary. If Xiong Shaoqi dared to flirt with them, Liu Shiqing's response would be more than just smashing his car.
   

        Today was the Car Enthusiasts Club's activity day at Shuimu University, a day that drew significant attention from the entire school. On a small plaza, more than a dozen nice cars - Mercedes-Benz, BMW, Toyota, Beetle, Ferrari, just to name a few - were all parked. They were all very fashionable and popular cars. Regrettably, none of them were homegrown HuaXia brands. Instead, they were all either imported or produced through joint ventures.
   

        These cars were parked in the plaza with the car doors open for everyone to view. If one communicated well with the car owners, they might even be allowed to sit in the car and perhaps even take it for a spin. Of course, this possibility was slim. After all, these were luxury cars worth at least several hundred thousand, if not millions. Even a small scratch on the paint that needed to be fixed could cost thousands. 
   

        In the past, the star of the show on these activity days was always Xiong Shaoqi's Lamborghini. But now that the Lambo was reduced to scrap metal, Xiong Shaoqi had lost his spotlight to others. However, Xiong Shaoqi wasn't even focused on that right now, all he could think about was how to regain his dignity from Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Junior Sister, you have to help me no matter what," Xiong Shaoqi begged after cycling past Liu Shiqing and his group. 
   

        The beauty sitting behind him giggled, "Senior Brother, so you finally appreciate me, huh? I used to stand up for you but you never even glanced at me! Now you come running to me for help when someone bullies you? You really see things in a new light."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi parked and locked his bicycle by the side of the road, then took the beautiful girl into the Car Enthusiasts Club's office. Here, he had a private office. It wasn't big, but it was sequestered. Once the door was closed, no one would know what was happening inside.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi closed the door, turned around, and pinned the beauty against it. There was a glimmer of infatuation in his eyes. "Junior Sister, you can't blame me. You used to be a grey duckling, and with our master around, I was afraid to show any affections. But now, you've changed. You're no longer an ugly duckling but a beautiful swan. It is rightfully difficult for me not to fall for you. Junior Sister, I promise you, as long as you help me with this, I'll grant whatever you want. Even if other girls are beautiful, I won't spare them another look. My eyes will only see you, and I promise to love you forever."
   

        The beautiful girl was dazed by Xiong Shaoqi's honeyed words, she circled her arms around his neck and raised her head, "Senior Brother, kiss me."
   

        There was a moment of disgust in Xiong Shaoqi's eyes, though he quickly masked it with an enchanting smile, then lowered his head to kiss the beautiful girl. After a few seconds, the girl seemed a bit intoxicated.
   

        "Senior Brother…" the beautiful girl moaned in a dazed, intoxicated voice. 
   

        Xiong Shaoqi raised his head, "Junior Sister, as long as you help me teach Liu Shiqing a lesson, we can consummate our relationship tonight. When we go back home for the New Year, I'll propose to our master."
   

        "Alright, Senior Brother, for your sake, I am willing to do anything." This woman was Luo Biyu, the biological daughter of Luo Jiasheng, the head of the Iron Leg Sect. Luo Jiasheng had three children, and Luo Biyu was the youngest and his favourite.
   

        This maiden fell for Xiong Shaoqi the first time she saw him. He was not only rich and intelligent but also knew how to charm a woman. Unfortunately, the saying 'love flows with the water but not with the flowers' held true, Xiong Shaoqi never felt the same for Luo Biyu. Until recently, that is. After Liu Shiqing smashed his Lamborghini and openly insulted him in front of all the students and teachers at the School of Mechanical Engineering, Xiong Shaoqi considered Luo Biyu as his last resort. The reason was simple. He knew about Luo Biyu's infatuation with him and felt confident that she would help him if he asked. Luo Biyu was more skilled than he was. If she won against Liu Shiqing, that would be great. If she lost, that would be even better. By then, Luo Biyu's two brothers and their father would surely stand up for her.
   

        "Chairman, twenty-five members of the Car Enthusiasts Club have all submitted their applications together," a committee member reported to Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi took the applications, then walked out the door with Luo Biyu to the plaza outside. Meng Jiaoen and others were also there admiring the cars. 
   

        "Calling all students from class 201301 of the Automobile Department. I will call your name, and you will step forward. I will ask you a few questions. If your answers are correct and satisfy me, you may join the Car Enthusiast Club." Xiong Shaoqi lowered his head to look at the first application, and called out, "Is student Meng Joaen here?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Meng Jiaoen stepped forward from the crowd, "Senior, that would be me."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi pointed to the cars in the little square, "Tell me the brands and series of the cars here."
   

        This question was naturally no problem for Meng Jiaoen, who was a car enthusiast herself and was studying auto mechanics. In a few short sentences, she named the brands and series of the cars in the square. After her, Xiong Shaoqi announced that the Car Enthusiasts Club had accepted her as a new member.
   

        Afterwards, Xiong Shaoqi called on several other students, asking them various car-related questions, both difficult and easy. However, as long as one regularly paid attention to relevant magazines or had access to related materials, answering these questions shouldn't pose too much of a problem.
   

        "Is Liu Shiqing here?" Xiong Shaoqi asked casually, "Can you tell me how many rivets and screws are used in this Volkswagen Beetle 1.8T? Please specify their size and location."
   

        With this question, the whole room fell silent. No one expected Xiong Shaoqi to ask such a question. It was as if Zhuge Liang asked Cao Cao, in a plane without enough parachutes, to name every soldier that died in the Battle of Chibi; a deliberate attempt to embarrass Liu Shiqing in public.
   

        A die-hard car fan might be able to answer Xiong Shaoqi's question, but Liu Shiqing was anything but a car fanatic. He wouldn't even know how many screws were on a regular Hyundai, let alone a Beetle.
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged, "Sorry, I don't know." He said this calmly and naturally without any embarrassment or artificiality, unusually forthright.
   

        This was different from what Xiong Shaoqi had expected; he thought Liu Shiqing would at least stammer out some excuse. If Liu Shiqing dared to do so, Xiong Shaoqi would grab this opportunity to ridicule him in front of the crowd. If Liu Shiqing tried to fight back, Luo Biyu was prepared to confront him.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi never expected Liu Shiqing to admit his ignorance so bluntly, which wasn't going to halt his desire to humiliate him. He snorted, "You don't know? And you still want to join the Car Enthusiasts Club? You can't even answer such a simple question, if I let you in, people will think our club is full of idiots! Liu Shiqing, I'm sorry, but you can go back where you came from. Your decorative pillow types are not welcomed here."
   

        Xiong Shaoqi's followers laughed at Liu Shiqing once he finished.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced around, and those who laughed instantly recalled the scene of Liu Shiqing smashing the Lamborghini, quickly shutting their mouths for fear of Liu Shiqing venting his anger on them.
   

        The laughter was swiftly cut off as if by a pair of scissors; it was a strangely uncomfortable silence. Xiong Shaoqi knew instantly what was happening and snorted, planning to get payback later.
   

        Liu Shiqing had little interest in joining the Car Enthusiasts Club. Since Xiong Shaoqi was not welcoming, he found no need to insist and turned to leave.
   

        "Coward, spineless man." Luo Biyu huffed loudly, intending to vex Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        Without even looking, Liu Shiqing flung a copper coin backward that whizzed through the air and cut off a strand of Luo Biyu's hair. His intention was simply to quiet the presumptuous woman, not to cause trouble.
   

        First shocked, then seeing the copper coin on the ground, Luo Biyu's pretty face darkened terribly, "Liu Shiqing, you stop right there."
   

        Chen Junwei glared, "Move aside."
   

        Ignoring Chen Junwei, Luo Biyu first looked at Liu Shiqing, then at Shen Jiuqiang, "If I'm not mistaken, you are Shen Jiuqiang from Three Hands Sect. Liu Shiqing, I never thought you would be a disciple of Three Hands Sect too. The Three Hands Sect and Iron Leg Sect are archenemies. Running into me, you guys are out of luck."
   

        With that said, Luo Biyu took off her coat revealing her tight sweater and pants, accentuating her exquisite figure, "Come on, let's see the special techniques of the Three Hands Sect."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang knew that there was no easy way out of today's situation. The grudge between the Three Hands Sect and Iron Leg Sect runs deep and cannot be easily resolved. They'd have to confront this head-on now. "Junior brother, you hold back, let me handle this."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, in terms of hidden weapon skills, Shen Jiuqiang was far superior to him. Shen Jiuqiang had been honing this craft for decades, far more than Liu Shiqing's short experience.
   

        "Three Hands Sect's Shen Jiuqiang at your service." Shen Jiuqiang saluted with a double-fist salute.
   

        Luo Biyu formed her left hand into a palm and her right hand into a fist, and returned the salute, "Pleased to meet you, Iron Leg Sect's Luo Biyu."
   

        The students of Shuimu University had never seen such a thing. They all lived in a modern, technology-driven world where kung fu only existed on stages or in movies and dramas. None of them expected to witness a live martial arts contest.(To be continued, if you want to know how it goes, please log on to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 419 Worth doing this〖Third update〗
   

        Chen Junwei leaned into Liu Shiqing and lowered his voice, "Junior Uncle Master, should we and Hentian take action? As long as we falsely accuse Luo Biyu of a crime, she won't have a chance in her lifetime."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "No need for now, it's not suitable for the military to intervene in the feud between the Three Hands Sect and the Iron Leg Sect. If we do, the nature of the situation will change. Besides, we currently have the upper hand, it's just a small diversion in our monotonous life."
   

        Chen Junwei shrugged. Since Liu Shiqing did not want them to intervene, they were glad to be at leisure, as long as Liu Shiqing was fine, he could do whatever he wanted.
   

        "By the way, Junwei, get some lightweight bulletproof vests with good protective capabilities for Rongrong and Sister Yang to wear. In case anyone attacks them, it will provide them with some protection." Liu Shiqing said.
   

        Chen Junwei nodded, noted this, and planned to contact his comrades as soon as he could to get some good bulletproof vests.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Biyu found a spacious place. He who strikes first has the advantage, Shen Jiuqiang had no compassion for a woman in a fight. As soon as he took his stand, he shot three Bronze Coin Darts at Luo Biyu's upper, middle, and lower positions. Luo Biyu pulled out a soft whip from her waist and flicked it. A flower of whip was formed and it knocked the three Bronze Coin Darts away. Luo Biyu's kung fu skills were all on this soft whip, which was made of fine steel and silk.
   

        All the students from Shuimu University who were watching applauded. These top students engaged in scientific research could hardly understand the risks in the process of Shen Jiuqiang and Luo Biyu's duel. What if Luo Biyu failed to knock the Bronze Coin Darts away? What would be the consequences if she were hit by Luo Biyu's soft whip?
   

        Holding the initiative, Shen Jiuqiang kept on attacking Luo Biyu. He constantly flicked the copper coins towards her face, chest, thighs, arms, and other parts without any mercy. Luo Biyu gritted her teeth, whipping as if her soft whip were wheels of wind and fire, creating an impenetrable shield around her body and not giving Shen Jiuqiang any chances.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang had a keen eye and sharp ears. He noticed a ginkgo tree nearby. As he continued to throw Bronze Coin Darts, he sprang towards the tree. When he reached the vicinity of the ginkgo tree, he jumped nearly two meters high by pushing off the ground. He kicked against the tree trunk to jump another meter higher. He was now about three and a half meters above the ground. He flipped in mid-air, kicked off the tree trunk with both feet, and flew out parallel to the ground. From this high position, he tossed several more Bronze Coin Darts.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang was too fast. Before Luo Biyu could react, she was hit by the Bronze Coin Darts. Shen Jiuqiang had pulled his punches. He didn't want to escalate the situation or hurt anyone. Two Bronze Coin Darts hit Luo Biyu's right wrist that was waving the soft whip, and the other hit her shoulder.
   

        Feeling the pain, Luo Biyu gave a sweet cry. Her right hand loosened and the soft whip flew towards Liu Shiqing's group. Guo Qianrong swiftly dodged it, but Yang Nuoting was terrified. She was dumbstruck by the flying soft whip, her hands and feet turned cold, and her face pale.
   

        Seeing this, Liu Shiqing leapt forward and covered Yang Nuoting in his arms, knocking her to the ground. Tao Hentian and Chen Junwei simultaneously lunged in an attempt to grab the soft whip. However, both of them had never dealt with such a cold weapon before. Especially this soft whip, made of fine steel and silk, was flexible and tricky, causing difficulties to predict its flight direction.
   

        Both Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian caught part of the soft whip, but they had failed to prevent the soft whip from continuing to swing forward. With a snap, it hit Liu Shiqing's back. An instant later, the clothes on Liu Shiqing's back were ripped open. The bulletproof vest deflected most of the force from the whip, but the area it covered was limited. Some of the force hit Liu Shiqing's shoulder. In a flash, a hideous mark of blood appeared on Liu Shiqing's shoulder.
   

        Chen Junwei quickly handed the soft whip to Tao Hentian and came over to support Liu Shiqing, "Junior Uncle Master, bear with the pain."
   

        Guo Qianrong also rushed over. Seeing the hideous blood mark, she felt her nose sting and her eyes filled with mist, "Shiqing...."
   

        Tears were already streaming down Yang Nuoting's face, "Boss, I... "
   

        Liu Shiqing held Guo Qianrong's hand, "It's okay, it just hurts a bit."
   

        By this time, Chen Junwei had started to treat Liu Shiqing's wound. He disinfected the military knife with alcohol cotton and made a small incision on the blood mark. He squeezed out the bruised blood, applied medication, then bandaged it. He completed the treatment efficiently in less than ten minutes.
   

        At this moment, Shen Jiuqiang and Tao Hentian had already restrained Luo Biyu. Both could not help but feel a chill, just now the soft whip had only hit Liu Shiqing's back. If it had hit the faces of Liu Shiqing or Guo Qianrong and blinded them, the consequences would have been unimaginable.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Luo Biyu held her head high, her pretty face filled with defiance, "You two big men are ganging up on me."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, how should we deal with her?" Chen Junwei asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that his injury was an accident and he couldn't blame Luo Biyu. While Luo Biyu might be blamed, the root cause was probably Xiong Shaoqi. He waved his hand, "Let Luo Biyu go. Miss Luo, I'm not unreasonable. I fully understand why you are targeting me. Please tell the man who incites you that my patience is limited. If he decides to provoke me again, I will make him regret it."
   

        "Class leader..." Meng Jiaoen and others also rushed over, surrounding Liu Shiqing and showering him with concern. They were all very anxious.
   

        Staying at a distance, Xiong Shaoqi silently watched all this, not even coming forward to ask for Luo Biyu back from Liu Shiqing and his people.
   

        Liu Shiqing, enduring the pain in his shoulder, showed a smile, "I'm alright, Meng Jiaoen, I just need to rest a bit. You don't have to worry about me. Go about your business."
   

        Assisted by Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, Liu Shiqing left, protected by Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, and Shen Jiuqiang. As it turns out, Liu Shiqing wasn't seriously injured. His injuries were only superficial, neither affecting his tendons nor his bones. Though he bled considerably, leaving a long trail of blood, he would recover after a couple of days of rest and good food.
   

        The girls stood watching Liu Shiqing's retreating figure. "Meng Jiaoen, don't you think our class leader was so manly just now? Even knowing the danger, he rushed to rescue without a moment's hesitation. If I had a boyfriend like him, how wonderful it would be. I would willingly give up ten years of my life for it."
   

        "Little girl, don't daydream. A good man like our class leader has already been taken. Didn't you see the two girls beside him crying when he got injured? The prettiest one, we've seen her before, right? Seems like she is his official girlfriend."
   

        "I would be willing to be the other woman for the class leader."
   

        ...
   

        Liu Shiqing originally didn't want to go to the hospital, but Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and others disagreed. In the end, Liu Shiqing had no choice but to go to the hospital at Shuimu University for a check-up, where they found nothing wrong. However, the doctor still suggested that Liu Shiqing should be hospitalized for observation for two days. At this point, even Liu Shiqing couldn't object as Guo Qianrong insisted, with a stern face, that he must be hospitalized.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian ignored Liu Shiqing's objections. They both turned towards Guo Qianrong, becoming her lackeys, running errands for her. Soon, they had arranged for Liu Shiqing to be admitted to the best ward in Shuimu University Hospital.
   

        The news of Liu Shiqing's hospitalization spread quickly, and Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Zheng Li, Dai Guobin, Yang Jianbin, and others rushed over to visit and inquire about the matter.
   

        Without Liu Shiqing knowing, Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian quietly informed Dai Guobin about the cause and effect of this incident. After Dai Guobin went back, he immediately made arrangements, and had a good talk with Luo Jiasheng, the head of the East China Sea Province Armed Police Force and the Iron Leg Sect. Luo Jiasheng's family, despite their martial artist pride, knew that martial arts were declining and firearms dominated the world, so they would not want to offend the military, who had control over the firearms. He knew very well that if it weren't for his family's role as martial arts instructors for the East China Sea Province Armed Police Force, the consequences would not merely be conversation, but potentially imprisonment.
   

        Luo Jiasheng understood the seriousness of the matter and promised not to cause trouble for the Three Hands Sect anymore. He then took his two sons to Yanjing, first went to the hospital to apologize to Liu Shiqing in person, then took his daughter back to East China Sea Province and locked her at home for reflection.
   

        Furthermore, Luo Jiasheng contacted Xiong Shaoqi's father and returned the 500,000 he brought when Xiong Shaoqi became his disciple, and declared that Xiong Shaoqi was expelled from the sect. From then on, Xiong Shaoqi's actions were no longer related to the Iron Leg Sect.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi didn't have it easy either. Shuimu University issued a verbal warning to him, canceled his eligibility for future scholarships, and revoked his positions as the deputy chair of the Student Union, chair of the School of Mechanical Engineering Student Union, and class leader of Engineering Class 201101. All of a sudden, all the glory that surrounded Xiong Shaoqi was erased. He used to rely on these achievements to elevate himself. Now, he was stripped bare like a plucked phoenix, looking rather miserable.
   

        The day after Liu Shiqing's hospitalization was the day of Yang Nuoting's alumni reunion. Liu Shiqing managed to persuade Guo Qianrong to let him go to the Wangfujing Hotel to secretly observe Yang Nuoting's classmates. However, Guo Qianrong was discontented and worried that Liu Shiqing might get into trouble, so she decided to accompany Liu Shiqing to the Wangfujing Hotel.
   

        Liu Shiqing's injury also made Duan Liyi and others more alert. If they had been there at the time, Liu Shiqing would not have been injured and wouldn't have ended up in the hospital. Ultimately, they had been somewhat complacent, assuming that Liu Shiqing wouldn't encounter any danger on campus. However, the truth was that danger was ubiquitous. Unpredicted and uncontrollable risks such as a falling flowerpot or a missing manhole cover could endanger Liu Shiqing. Only by having more people around Liu Shiqing could they ensure that accidents would be prevented to the greatest extent.
   

        So when Liu Shiqing was on his way to the Wangfujing Hotel, he returned to the standard configuration of five bodyguards, along with his girlfriend Guo Qianrong and chief secretary Yang Nuoting. A man surrounded by seven people, one can imagine the stifling feeling Liu Shiqing experienced. He had virtually no freedom.
   

        Yang Nuoting initially only felt that Liu Shiqing was nice to her, treating her like a big sister and with handsome rewards and high employee welfare. Yang Nuoting had always been dutiful and thorough with her work, hoping to be deserving of all that Liu Shiqing gave her. However, when Liu Shiqing rescued her, Yang Nuoting's mentality subtly shifted. With a boss who treats her this way, what does she have to hold back? She made up her mind to dedicate herself fully to Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry, to manage the Galaxy Industry as if it were her own home. Liu Shiqing deserved it.
   

        On the way to the Wangfujing Hotel, Yang Nuoting was reporting some information she had gathered over the past few days, she explained in great detail for fear that Liu Shiqing might not understand. Liu Shiqing had only suffered some skin trauma, his brain was unaffected. As Yang Nuoting explained, he took notes and managed to remember almost all of the information Yang Nuoting told him by the time they arrived at the Wangfujing Hotel.
   

        The entire third floor of the Wangfujing Hotel had been booked, and the person footing the bill was Yang Nuoting's senior. The theme of this alumni gathering was the MBAs from the University of Chicago Business School, but they didn't exclude other guests. One characteristic that all successful professional managers have is that they enjoy making friends, especially those who can positively affect their business and professional career. Everybody thinks the same way. Even those who weren't invited by professional managers could benefit by interacting with resourceful people. This was very beneficial for expanding everyone's network. Of course, not everyone could attend. The first requirement was that one had to be led by an MBA from the University of Chicago Business School, and secondly, one should have a decent background. The former was mandatory, and for the latter, it depended on self-discipline.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his party arrived at the Wangfujing Hotel, Yang Nuoting's senior was standing at the entrance of the hotel, welcoming the alumni. (To be continued. To know what will happen next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 420 Self-Recommendation
   

        Yang Nuoting's senior alumnus looks to be in his mid-forties, tall and trim, with shiny black hair and bright serious eyes. Next to him is a well-dressed lady of a similar age. She's in her forties as well, but her excellent self-care makes her look only around thirty-five or six.
   

        "Hello senior brother, senior sister." Yang Nuoting greets them with a smile.
   

        "Oh my, is that our sister Nuoting? You've grown even more beautiful," the lady extends her hand for a handshake with a delighted smile. "Nuoting, it's been years since we last saw each other, hasn't it?"
   

        "Senior sister, you've been too occupied with your world of two. How could you have time to remember me?" Nuoting teases affectionately. "Sister, don't you and senior brother have any kids yet? You're not getting any younger. If you don't have any soon, you might lose the chance."
   

        The lady glanced at Yang Nuoting's senior brother. "We're always so busy with work. We were worried that we might fail to take care of the child properly. But now, we've decided to take some time off and enjoy our retirement. We're planning to travel the world and try to have a child. Nuoting, once we have a child, you, as the child's aunt, don't forget the red packet."
   

        "You won't be left out." Nuoting responds with a grin. "Oh, let me introduce you to some people. This is Liu Shiqing, my brother's friend's son. This is Guo Qianrong, Liu Shiqing's girlfriend. These are the bodyguards arranged by my brother's friend to protect Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing, this is my senior brother Li Mintong and this is my senior sister Li Shuran. They have been married for over a decade. Back in our University of Chicago days, they were known as the perfect couple. Many were jealous of them."
   

        Liu Shiqing nods at Li Mintong and Li Shuran. "Nice to meet you."
   

        Li Mintong and Li Shuran didn't take it lightly. As professional managers who have spent many years in the United States, especially with Li Mintong's commendable achievements, their ability to read body language is top-notch. Upon meeting Liu Shiqing, they already know that he is not ordinary. The fact that he could afford to have five bodyguards reveals his worth. Moreover, his calm demeanor and courteous attitude suggest he is used to being in a superior position. They also know that Nuoting's brother is a notable figure as the Deputy General Manager of Hualiang Distillery, a leading enterprise in Huaxia. It makes sense that his friend is of the same status. 
   

        "Nice to meet you, Mr. Liu. Nuoting, you go stay with Mr. Liu for now. When the Alumni meet officially begins later, we, as a couple, will surely toast Mr. Liu a few glasses of wine." Li Shuran says with a smile.
   

        Once Liu Shiqing and his group made their way upstairs and found a place to sit, Guo Qianrong's heart was entirely focused on Liu Shiqing. She was too anxious to observe her surroundings. Seeing her nervous state, Liu Shiqing found it both heartwarming and a little aggravating. He took Guo Qianrong's hand in his, "Rongrong, they ran all the tests when I was in the hospital yesterday. I'm fine. No need to be this nervous."
   

        Guo Qianrong only nodded. Her worry didn't ease a bit. Liu Shiqing had no choice but to accommodate her. He held her hand tightly while surveying the room to see what kind of people were attending the gathering.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know how many people from Huaxia had studied at the University Of Chicago Business School, but today's attendance was about a hundred people. Assuming half of them were MBA graduates from the University of Chicago, that would be about fifty or sixty people, which is significant. If they were to unite, they would form an impressive force.
   

        Yang Nuoting had only spent several years at the University of Chicago, some of the attendees she knew, some she had heard of, and some she neither knew nor had heard of. She introduced as many people as she could to Liu Shiqing, making it easier for him to match them with the information he had.
   

        At half-past nine, Li Mintong and Li Shuran left the entrance of the Wangfujing Hotel and went up to the third floor. "Alumni friends, thank you for honoring us by attending this gathering."
   

        Li Mintong and Li Shuran weren't the earliest Huaxia people to study for an MBA at the University of Chicago Business School. Among those present, several people had studied abroad earlier than they had. However, they were already pretty old when they studied in the U.S., about thirty-five or six by the time of their graduation. Among today's attendees, they were practically the oldest.
   

        "Brother Li, Sister-in-law Li, it's rare that you've provided such a great opportunity for us to gather here. We've often thought about grouping together, but work always gets in the way. When one of us is free, the other is busy working, making it difficult to meet. Today, we finally got the chance. This is the most attended gathering in years." Someone raises his glass with a laugh. "I propose we all drink to today's gathering."
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        Everyone cheered and started gulping their drinks.
   

        "Mr. Liu, this man speaking is Lin Fude, the General Manager of a family enterprise in the south; it was founded by his own grandfather," Yang Nuoting introduced timely.
   

        "Senior Li, we all know you once received the President's National Medal conferred by former President George Bush Junior. Could you share with us the circumstances of that occasion?" Another professional manager inquired somewhat enviously.
   

        The reason why this gathering attracted such a crowd was that many were drawn to Li Mintong. That an American Chinese like Li Mintong could receive a medal presented by a U.S. President was, in many people's eyes, something to emulate. After all, the United States is currently the only superpower in the world, and its President is the representative of this superpower.
   

        Li Mintong looked slightly smug as he entertained the crowd with the recounting of his tale. Essentially, he made some profitable deals that protected American interests. A senator proposed bestowing the award, and it was conferred upon him after presidential approval.
   

        After listening to Li Mintong's introduction, everyone showed expressions of envy. The purpose of this alumni gathering was to provide a space for mutual exchange. The banquet was not set up as a traditional sit-down meal, but as a buffet. As Li Mintong and his wife, Li Shuran, shared their American experiences, the atmosphere enlivened. Everyone started to seek out others with interests aligned to their own and began engaging in discussion.
   

        Being single and beautiful, Yang Nuoting naturally became the center of attention, especially to the single men present who targeted Liu Shiqing. Some, quite straightforward in their intentions, proposed marriage as soon as they started talking with Yang Nuoting, leaving her in a difficult situation. She eventually declared that she was already married, and slipped a prepared ring onto the fourth finger of her right hand. With that, people lost interest in pursuing her.
   

        "Sister Yang, I didn't expect you to be such a heartthrob. How about I give you a break so you can settle your personal matters?" Liu Shiqing, finding himself rather bored, joked with Yang Nuoting.
   

        "Sure. My requirements aren't high," Yang Nuoting shot back at Liu Shiqing, "I will marry as long as he possesses half of Mr. Liu's wealth. If you know someone like that, introduce him to me."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Sister Yang, your condition is quite high. Be careful not to end up a spinster."
   

        Li Mintong and his wife Li Shuran finally got away from the surrounding alumni. Holding their glasses of wine, they walked towards Liu Shiqing. "Mr. Liu, please accept our apologies for any slights."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up, "You're too kind."
   

        Downstairs, Mr. and Mrs. Li had already formed a consensus to forge a good relationship with Liu Shiqing, who was obviously from a distinguished family. Although they had "retired," making acquaintance with someone like Liu Shiqing would bring them benefits and no harm.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you seem like a student. If you don't mind my asking, which school do you attend?" Li Shuran asked with a smile, "I have a friend whose son is studying in the country and is in Senior Three. He'll be attending university soon. Maybe he can be schoolmates with Mr. Liu in the future."
   

        Liu Shiqing responded with a chuckle, "I study at Shuimu University and Yenching University."
   

        Mr. and Mrs. Li were taken aback, "You mean you're studying at both Shuimu University and Yenching University? When did universities in the country become so progressive?"
   

        Yang Nuoting interjected, "Liu Shiqing was the top scorer in this year's College Entrance Examination; both Shuimu University and Yenching University wanted him. In the end, they compromised and jointly enrolled him. It's the first time such a thing has happened since the establishment of the two universities."
   

        Mr. and Mrs. Li couldn't help but look at Liu Shiqing with newfound respect. Having come from the same country, they knew what it meant to attend Shuimu University and Yenching University in Huaxia. They had never heard of a precedent like this one before. The co-admission of Liu Shiqing by the two universities made it clear that his background was nothing short of exceptional.
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "Pardon me, but you're both still so young, in your forties, right? It's the prime of your lives, especially Mr. Li; this is the peak period for a man's career. Isn't it a pity to retire just like that?"
   

        Li Mintong replied with a smile, "Others might see my retirement as a waste, but in my opinion, life should be this way. We should devote the first half of our lives to studying and working hard, but when we reach the second half, we should leave ample time for ourselves and our families, doing things we love. What do you think, Mr. Liu?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "I might have a different opinion from Mr. Li because I might be a bit more ambitious. I estimate that when I reach Mr. Li's age, I will still be working like a bee, buzzing from flower to flower, collecting nectar and pollen, until the day I am exhausted."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 420 Self Recommendation_3
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 420 Self Recommendation_3

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Li Mintong gave a chuckle, "Mr. Liu's analogy is quite interesting. If we weren't in the know, we might have taken it the wrong way."
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly realized, and awkwardly laughed, "Just an example off the top of my head. I'm sure Mr. Li and Mrs. Li understood correctly."
   

        Li Mintong and Li Shuran, along with Liu Shiqing, had a lengthy conversation. Liu Shiqing subtly inferred that the couple were firm on retiring and had no inclination to make a comeback and serve as professional managers again. As a result, he dropped the idea. On the other hand, he was somewhat skeptical about bringing them onboard as deputy general managers of Galaxy Industries. Although ethnically they were Huaxian, they were essentially Americans. They had only renounced their Huaxia citizenship a few years ago. To trust them fully still warranted a big question mark.
   

        Liu Shiqing instructed Yang Nuoting to scout for someone exceptional who might be willing to switch jobs. If someone was found, she was to inquire about them. Yang Nuoting followed Liu's instructions and probed several candidates, but to no avail. Seeing that time was running out and the alumni meeting would soon conclude, Yang Nuoting had no choice but to return to Liu Shiqing and report in.
   

        Liu Shiqing was somewhat prepared for this outcome, but he still couldn't help feeling a tinge of disappointment when faced with the reality.
   

         At this point, a man squeezed through the crowd and stood by Liu Shiqing. Throughout, his eyes were trained on Liu Shiqing, "I've been observing madam here for quite some time now and it seems that you folks are looking for a professional manager? Well, hire me."
   

        Liu Shiqing was a bit taken aback. "This guy's got quite the nerve, popping out of nowhere, demanding that I hire him without knowing anything about him. Who lands gigs this easy?" he thought.
   

        "What's your education? And what are your skills that make you worthy of me hiring you?" Liu Shiqing asked, amused. 
   

        The man responded with a confident smile, "I knew it! Among your group, you're the decision-maker. Let me introduce myself. My name is Kang Yongheng. I am an MBA at Huaxia People's University, parentheses drop-out."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "What's with the parentheses? Just outright state that you dropped out."
   

        Kang Yongheng was unfazed, didn't even blush a bit, " I dropped out not because I couldn't afford the tuition, or because I violated any university rules, but because I suddenly realized that confined academic learning is pointless. Studying business, studying enterprise management, the best school is finding a company, starting from the bottom, and climbing up bit by bit. In this way, you can familiarize yourself with all aspects of the business, have a firm hold on every detail, and running operations will come incredibly naturally, avoiding major decision-making errors."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "There is some truth to what you're saying, but it's not entirely accurate. Let's discuss this later on. For now, tell me what you've been up to since you dropped out."
   

        "Can I interpret that question as you interviewing me?" Kang Yongheng boldly assumed.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "You can interpret it that way. Also, stop calling me young brother; call me General Manager Liu."
   

        Kang Yongheng became slightly serious, "Alright, General Manager Liu, I'll now formally introduce myself as a candidate. My name is Kang Yongheng, male, 32 years old, from the Southern Province. I dropped out from the MBA program at Huaxia People's University five years ago. I've been freelancing ever since, with some accomplishments. I'll now report these accomplishments to General Manager Liu."
   

        Afterward, Kang Yongheng gave a detailed account of his work experience. Liu Shiqing, Yang Nuoting, and others were flabbergasted by his narration. No doubt, Kang Yongheng had a knack for unconventional ways, a mix of eccentric, quirky, and sheer genius.
   

        After dropping out from Huaxia People's University, he first worked in a cement product factory, convinced the owner to appoint him manager. In just a year, he turned a small business with total assets of only fifty thousand yuan into a private enterprise with assets over a million. Despite the factory owner's pleas, Kang Yongheng didn't hesitate to leave.
   

        Likewise, Kang Yongheng worked at a car repair factory, starting from scratch, spent a year helping the boss open dozens of chain stores, capturing half of the local car-repair market. Again, ignoring the boss's pleas, Kang Yongheng casually walked away.
   

        In the five years since leaving Huaxia People's University, Kang Yongheng has switched jobs four times, each time achieving outstanding results, helping the business grow and strengthen. Later on, however, the same job type seemed unsatisfying to Kang Yongheng. This was because it no longer gave him a sense of accomplishment. Hence, he desired to work in a medium or large enterprise, hoping to help the enterprise double its assets and sales. Regrettably, Kang Yongheng's performance was too impressive, hardly anyone believed he could achieve such results. After wandering for nearly a year, Kang Yongheng had not found a place to showcase his skills.
   

        Kang Yongheng had learned about a meeting here while eating out, where he decided to try his luck. With some tricks up his sleeve, he managed to get in, then hid in a corner and carefully observed everyone, especially Liu Shiqing and Yang Nuoting.
   

        Kang Yongheng was unblushingly forward, his skin as thick as a city wall. He had no idea what shame was. Or you could say, he was extraordinarily confident. Nothing could bring him down or make him feel inferior. So, he approached Liu Shiqing and began to pitch himself. (To be continued. For further reading, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support ground-up authors by reading their works!)
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        Chapter 421 Securing Two Great Generals〖First Update〗
   

        After hearing Kang Yongheng's statement, Liu Shiqing's first reaction was whether his story was credible. Could there really be such a miraculous person in this world? If all of what Kang Yongheng said was true and reliable, then coming to Wangfujing Hotel today for this alumni gathering had indeed been worth it.
   

        "Mr. Kang, what position are you interested in?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Kang Yongheng smirked confidently, "That depends on the scale of your company. I'm not interested in assets below ten million. Between ten million and fifty million, I would only be the General Manager. Between fifty million and one billion, my first choice would be the General Manager, or preferably, the Executive Deputy General Manager. With assets over one billion, the position should be at least a Regional Manager."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Don't you think you're a bit overly confident?"
   

        Yet, Kang Yongheng simply laughed in return: "Self-knowledge is a noble trait, and I happen to be one who possesses it. I believe with my intelligence and business acumen, I won't lack people who appreciate it."
   

        Yang Nuoting asked, "If you're so capable, why don't you start your own company instead of working for others?"
   

        Kang Yongheng replied, unperturbed, "Working for others and being one's own boss are two different concepts. I might be a bit laid back. Working for myself or being a boss means no one to oversee me. I'd probably become slapdash, lose interest after making some profit. But working for others is different. The boss is watching; I can't be lazy. I have to concentrate and make full use of my intelligence without any laxity. Besides, I'm just utilizing someone else's assets. If the business makes profit, I'm naturally benefited. If it suffers a loss, the boss will bear it. I can simply leave if things take a turn. So, I can just freely make business plans, bring out unique ideas. If a profit is made, it's the boss's luck. If it's a loss, consider it as the boss spending money on my experiments."
   

        Yang Nuoting was flabbergasted. She had never seen anyone speak so brazenly, especially when he was job hunting and his every word was related to Liu Shiqing's decision to hire him. This Kang Yongheng was really something special.
   

        Liu Shiqing found Kang Yongheng rather interesting. A person who can say such things with peace of mind may either be utterly arrogant, boastful, or genuinely capable and qualified to speak as such. Just like Guan Yu in the Three Kingdoms, calling Hua Xiong a 'commoner'. When others say it, it's arrogance, but when he says it, it's normal.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not insist that his subordinates, the professional managers, must be from schools. The talent cultivation mechanism does not necessarily imply that only those with vocational education can be considered talents. Some people, existing outside the boundaries of vocational education, can also achieve remarkable results by utilizing their talents and seizing opportunities.
   

        "Kang Yongheng, whether you want to experiment with my assets after coming on board is something I don't care about at the moment. First, I am going to conduct a detailed investigation into everything you've said. I hope you haven't lied to me and all of this is the truth. If the investigation confirms that you indeed possess such abilities, I can provide you with a grand stage. But if you've been lying or making half-truths, although I personally appreciate you, I'm afraid I'd have to apologize to you," Liu Shiqing said nonchalantly.
   

        "Boss, feel free to investigate. If one of my words is false, I will spend my life working for you and not ask for a single cent," Kang Yongheng declared without hesitating.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned to Yang Nuoting and said, "Sister Yang, take his contact information and give him a reply in three days."
   

        When Kang Yongheng was leaving his contact information, he asked Yang Nuoting for a business card. After all that talking, he deserved to know to whom he was applying. However, without Liu Shiqing's approval, and considering Yang Nuoting didn't yet believe his tales, why would she possibly give him her business card?
   

        Kang Yongheng, ever sharp-eyed, knew that pushing any further was useless. Noticing that Liu Shiqing was no ordinary man, he decided to wait for a reply in three days and not look for any job during these days.
   

        After Kang Yongheng left, Li Mintong brought a young man over. This man was gentle and elegant in his demeanor, in his thirties yet still seemed youthful.
   

        "Junior sister, this is our junior brother, Yuan Tiancheng. He just graduated this year and returned home in the first half of the year. He has not found his ideal job yet. Mr. Liu, just now my spouse and I heard that you wanted to recruit us. But we have decided to retire and won't be coming back to work. However, we remember your kindness on our first meeting. After some thought, we think it's only proper to recommend someone to you. Tiancheng, you've always been seeking an opportunity, haven't you? Mr. Liu is your chance to showcase your talents, why don't you greet him?" Li Mintong said like an elder brother.
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        Yuan Tiancheng nodded to Liu Shiqing, "Hello, Mr. Liu." He did not show any contempt because Liu Shiqing looked very young, he was always polite.
   

        Liu Shiqing was indeed short of staff. On a broader level, he needed to provide Ding Chongxiang with several deputies. On a smaller scale, all the subsidiaries and branch companies lacked a central general. Now that he had come across one, he might as well look into it. "Mr. Yuan, do you have a resume or something like that for me to look at first?"
   

        Yuan Tiancheng hastily took out a neatly folded A4 paper from the inside pocket of his suit. After unfolding it, he respectfully handed it to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing looked at it, Yuan Tiancheng's resume was very impressive. He was an excellent student during his university period, receiving scholarships multiple times. After starting work, he won the title of "Advanced Worker" consecutively for three years. He later became a government-sponsored overseas student, studying at the University of Chicago Business School. His academic performance was excellent there, garnering the praise of his tutors. As graduation approached, his tutor proactively wrote him a letter of recommendation, recommending him to work at Bank of America Corp., which was declined by Yuan Tiancheng.
   

        After Yuan Tiancheng returned to his home country, he went to report to his original unit. To his surprise, the leader who had once appreciated him had retired and the position planned for him had long been taken by a person with a powerful background. Yuan Tiancheng was placed in a leadership position that was irrelevant. Even then, he still faced resistance at every turn. Out of anger, he resigned. He did this hoping to see a shift in his unit's attention towards him. However, the leader of his unit approved his resignation request very quickly, without even requesting any compensation.
   

        Yuan Tiancheng felt depressed and had no desire to deal with state-owned enterprises anymore. He declined invitations from several state-owned enterprises and tried to find a job on his own. After two or three months, he could not find a suitable one. During this time, he received an invitation from Li Mintong and Li Shuran, so he came over from his hometown. On one hand, he wanted to meet with his alumni, on the other hand, he wanted to clear his mind.
   

         When Li Mintong and Li Shuran found out about Yuan Tiancheng's plight, they kindly invited him to develop his career in the United States. However, Yuan Tiancheng still held illusions about domestic opportunities. So as not let Yuan Tiancheng's learning go to waste, Li Mintong and Li Shuran recommended him to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Yuan Tiancheng's resume was filled with solid facts, without any of the mysterious entries that were on Kang Yongheng's. Liu Shiqing took a look and immediately took a liking to Yuan Tiancheng. He was diligent and reliable, and anything he did, he always did his best. Moreover, Yuan Tiancheng showed a polite and equitable demeanor, a kind of professional manager that had not been seen in Galaxy Industry.
   

        "Good, Mr. Yuan, I am very satisfied with your resume. Let's do it this way, following the convention of the workplace, a three-month probation period. After the probation period, if there are no major changes, you can become a regular employee."
   

        "Thank you, Mr. Liu." Yuan Tiancheng's reaction was very plain, and his expression didn't change much. "May I ask which company has decided to hire me?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "We'll talk about this later. I'll arrange for Sister Yang to accompany you to meet Uncle Wang later. If you are not satisfied, you can leave at any time."
   

        Li Mintong was very curious about what kind of company was behind Liu Shiqing, but he also understood the importance of respecting people's privacy, especially now that he was an American.
   

        After the alumni meeting at Yang Nuoting's, Yang Nuoting took Yuan Tiancheng to meet Wang Zewei. Liu Shiqing arranged for Yuan Tiancheng to be Wang Zewei's assistant and let Wang Zewei secretly assess Yuan Tiancheng's abilities before deciding how to arrange for him. In addition, Liu Shiqing also made phone calls to Ding Chongxiang and Dai Guobin, asking them to investigate Kang Yongheng to see if what he said was true or not.
   

        Guo Qianrong accompanied Liu Shiqing back to the Shuimu University Hospital, and then watched Liu Shiqing like a prisoner. She even had strict limits on Liu Shiqing's movements, like him getting out of bed. Seeing Guo Qianrong's worried and pain-filled expression, all Liu Shiqing could do was to go along with her wishes. Liu Shiqing knew very well that the person who was most distressed about his injury was Guo Qianrong.
   

        Liu Shiqing stayed in the hospital for two days. After multiple re-examinations, the hospital confirmed that, apart from a shallow scar on his shoulder, there would be no lingering effects and allowed Liu Shiqing to be discharged. Liu Shiqing finally heaved a sigh of relief. If he had to stay in the hospital any longer, he would have died of boredom.
   

        After he was discharged, it was already Monday, and the people from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory who were bringing Prometheus One would arrive tomorrow. Liu Shiqing started to make the necessary preparations.
   

        After two days of investigation, Ding Chongxiang and Dai Guobin respectively delivered some news to Liu Shiqing. After a thorough investigation, it was confirmed that a few years ago, there was indeed a MBA student from  Huaxia People's University who voluntarily dropped out, and it was Kang Yongheng. After dropping out, Kang Yongheng did several jobs. The information gathered corresponded with Kang Yongheng's account, in other words, everything Kang Yongheng said was true.
   

        When Dai Guobin reported this information to Liu Shiqing, he was amazed, "Mr. Liu, this world is full of surprises. I didn't expect there would really be someone like Kang Yongheng. The military is not allowed to do business now. If it were allowed, I would have kept Kang Yongheng with me no matter what."
   

        "Alright, Director Dai, there are plenty of talents in the military network, so don't fight with me. You should leave some room for me," Liu Shiqing joked.
   

        Before Dai Guobin called, Ding Chongxiang had already reported his findings to Liu Shiqing, and his investigation also confirmed that Kang Yongheng was not lying. Liu Shiqing finally relaxed and asked Yang Nuoting to call Kang Yongheng to report to Galaxy Entertainment. Counting Yuan Tiancheng, Liu Shiqing now had two excellent employees, and the personnel shortage was somewhat relieved.
   

        Liu Shiqing set up a temporary office in Yanjing at Galaxy Entertainment, but he hardly had the chance to come once every one or two months. If it weren't for these two necessary things that required his attention, the door to that temporary office would probably remain locked for a long time.
   

        When Kang Yongheng arrived, he was guided by the front desk reception to the Chairman's Office. Looking at the four artistic characters of Galaxy Entertainment, Kang Yongheng was slightly stunned. First of all, he had never set foot in the entertainment industry; secondly, he knew a little about Galaxy Entertainment, knowing that it is a wholly-owned subsidiary of Galaxy Industry, a rising private enterprise known for its immense scale and assets worth billions. Kang Yongheng originally only hoped to find a job in a company worth tens of millions or hundreds of millions, to see if he had the capability to double the company's total assets and sales performance. Now, if he joined a big company with total assets of billions, doubling the company's total assets by himself was not just a matter of talk, and even hard work might not necessarily achieve this goal.
   

        When he entered the office, Kang Yongheng saw the young man he had come across in the Wangfujing Hotel, sitting behind the desk in the boss's chair. On the sofa in front of the office desk, several people were sitting.
   

        "Kang Yongheng, don't stand there, sit down." Liu Shiqing casually pointed to the sofa.
   

        Kang Yongheng, who feared nothing, was a little bit timid now. However, this timid emotion only lasted less than ten seconds before he shook his head and threw it out of his mind. After all, he was just an employee. If he did well, he would stay. If he didn't do well or did not enjoy it, he would just leave. There was nothing to fear or worry about.
   

        "Kang Yongheng, let me introduce you. This is Uncle Wang, Wang Zewei, one of the veterans I trust the most in my company. You will work with him as his assistant. Based on your performance, I will arrange work for you later." Liu Shiqing first assigned work to Kang Yongheng. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 422: Do We Really Need This Kind of Reciprocity?
   

        Wang Zewei nodded at Kang Yongheng. Kang Yongheng temporarily suppressed his nature and became modest, immediately returning the greeting, "Hello, Mr. Wang." He then took a seat at the side of Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei pointed at Yuan Tiancheng, "Kang Yongheng, this is another assistant that Shiqing arranged for me just a few days ago, Yuan Tiancheng. He's an MBA from the University of Chicago Business School, a government-sponsored overseas student who has now returned home after completing his studies. From now on, you're colleagues, so get to know each other."
   

        Kang Yongheng and Yuan Tiancheng glanced at each other, the sparks were unsurprisingly visible in their eyes. Kang Yongheng being boisterous and Yuan Tiancheng being reserved, despite their differences, they shared one common trait, they were both excellent professionals, now both as assistants to Wang Zewei, a dragon-tiger fight would inevitably happen in future which will significantly affect their career progression within Galaxy Industry.
   

        Wang Zewei gave a faint smile, he shot Liu Shiqing a reassuring look. Under his management, he would be sure to discover their strengths and shortcomings. Furthermore, he would also make sure they immerse themselves in the corporate culture of Galaxy Industry, adhering to company regulations and professional ethics.
   

        Liu Shiqing, who usually doesn't trust anyone, trusts Wang Zewei. He slightly nodded his head, smiling, he said :"The main reason for gathering everyone today is to discuss how to deal with the Europeans coming tomorrow."
   

        Everyone looked towards Wang Zewei, he is the most qualified to speak here since he is the company's chief negotiator. After thinking for a moment, Wang Zewei said, "Shiqing, my opinion is to be constant when facing changes. Up until now, the European Molecular Biology Laboratory has not explicitly stated why they want to visit our Galaxy Industry. Their intentions probably do not differ too much from the scenarios analyzed by you and Ding. Regardless if their visit is with good intentions, or if they have something else in mind, we'll just respond with Tai Chi boxing, wait until their intentions are clear before deciding our stratagem."
   

        Yang Nuoting joined the conversation, "Boss, I think what Wang just said is reasonable, to be unchanging in response to infinite changes, this is a fair approach during this stage. The Europeans announced on the 15th that they have successfully researched Prometheus One, and then contacted us the next day expressing a desire to visit us. This shows that they're pretty eager."
   

        Coming from the worst assumption, they've made up their mind not to import Tonic Drink from our Galaxy Industry. We don't have to worry, we've contracts with the Europeans and Americans. Even if they stop purchasing, they'll still have to pay us a hefty penalty for breach of contract. However, I don't think it's likely they'll stop purchasing immediately, on one hand, they can't confirm that the effectiveness of the Prometheus One is on par with the Tonic Drink, on the other hand, even if Prometheus One can indeed match up to Tonic Drink, they would still need some time to build their factory, order machinery and wait till they reach full-scale production before proposing to stop importing Tonic Drink. This time gap is sufficient for us to plan countermeasures."
   

        After discerning Yang Nuoting's argument, Liu Shiqing found it to make sense, even without the European Molecular Biology Laboratory's ability to imitate Tonic Drink, this still doesn't represent much, he can just launch a less diluted version of Tonic Drink or even directly promote Strength Potion, leaving the Europeans to trail behind while Galaxy Industry reaps the most benefits. Besides, it's still uncertain if the Prometheus One produced by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory is actually effective.
   

        "Having heard from Uncle Wang and Sister Yang, I feel relieved. Tomorrow, when the people from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory arrive, Yuan Tiancheng, and Kang Yongheng, you two will greet them. Just arrange average lodgings for them, don't be too good nor too bad. I'll meet them later." Liu Shiqing admitted he was a bit uneasy these past few days, the affair with European Molecular Biology Laboratory had caused the Galaxy Industry executives and the military officials to be on high alert. If it wasn't for this matter, the Europeans would definitely be welcomed with fine cuisines, but considering the situation, homely dishes would suffice.
   

        Yuan Tiancheng and Kang Yongheng didn't fully understand the situation yet, but they nodded to accept this task. Their priority was to assure their boss and not appear cowardly in front of him, especially in the face of their competitors. Other matters can wait until they leave the Chairman's office, and inquire from higher authorities.
   

        After the meeting, Liu Shiqing and Yang Nuoting left. Wang Zewei explained the situation to Yuan Tiancheng and Kong Yongheng in detail, sparks lit up both their eyes. Neither of them could have imagined such a big matter would arise just after joining Galaxy Industry. It was akin to encountering a big test right at the start. If they could pass it smoothly, their stay in Galaxy Industry would be certain, and if they scored well, the benefits were self-evident.
   

        The next day, Yuan Tiancheng and Kang Yongheng dressed up and rushed to the Capital Airport to greet the visitors from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory.
   

        The European Molecular Biology Laboratory is one of the most famous biology laboratories in the world, located in Heidelberg, Germany, and was established in 1973. It was formed with the support of the governments of 30 European member states, with the aim of promoting cooperation among European countries to develop basic research in molecular biology and improve instrument equipment, education work, and so on.
   

         Many significant scientific advancements were made at the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. The most famous example is the first systematic genetic analysis of the embryonic development of fruit flies by Christiane Nüsslein-Volhard and Eric Wieschaus. Based on this work, they and American geneticist Edward B. Lewis were awarded the Nobel Prize in Physiology or Medicine in 1995.
   

        More than a year ago, Europe and the United States obtained the qualification to import Tonic Drinks from Huaxia. For various reasons, the Huaxia Government only approved the export of 100 million groups of Tonic Drinks to the foreign market each year. The United States received 30 million of these, and the remaining 70 million were distributed among ten European countries. Operating among the ten countries is not easy, as Europe has always been committed to unity, and to achieve this, first established the Benelux Economic Union, then the EEC (European Economic Community), and later based on the EEC, the European Union was established.
   

        The European Union is a regional integration organization with significant influence in the world, combining political and economic entities. Its aim is "to promote the balanced development of the economy and society of member states by establishing a space without internal borders, strengthening the coordinated development of the economy and society, and establishing an economic and monetary union that ultimately uses a unified currency", "to promote the personality of the union on the international stage by implementing common foreign and security policies".
   

        The European Union has always been committed to speaking with one voice. Around 10 million of the 70 million Tonic Drinks still needed to be distributed to the British, leaving just over 60 million to be distributed among the member states of the European Union. There are a total of twenty-seven member states in the European Union, some are old members, some are new, everyone wants a share, and no one is willing to let go.
   

        The fierce disputes within the European Union can only be imagined. It was against this background that the European Molecular Biology Laboratory accepted an assignment from the European Union to begin the decoding and imitation of the Tonic Drink. After more than a year of effort and an investment of millions of euros, the Prometheus One was finally developed recently, which is essentially an imitation of the Tonic Drink. After multiple tests by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, the main efficacy has already been achieved and has even surpassed the Tonic Drink, so they were eager to announce it.
   

        Seven guests came from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. Dr. Robert Bosworth was the leader, one of the primary developers of Prometheus One. His colleague, also one of the main developers, stayed in Heidelberg and did not come with the team. It is said that this was a command from the European Union, stating that they were not allowed to travel in the same vehicle or appear in the same place. Their safety standards almost matched those of the American President and Vice-President. Presumably to avoid someone hijacking the Prometheus Ones they carried with them, among the seven people, four were bodyguards. These four bodyguards should have been career soldiers acting temporarily, all were very robust and exuded a cold killing intent.
   

        Yuan Tiancheng and Kang Yongheng greeted these seven guests at Capital Airport and escorted them to Yanjing City. These Europeans booked their own rooms and did not stay in the rooms that Galaxy Industry had booked for them.
   

        At noon, Ding Chongxiang came from Wuling City with a suitcase containing high-end porcelain worth five hundred dollars as requested by Liu Shiqing. It was a porcelain plate, beautifully made, and on the front was written "Long live the friendship between China and Europe" in Chinese, English, and French. After a quick meeting with Liu Shiqing and Wang Zewei to understand the situation, Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei headed straight to the People's Congress Hall.
   

        This time, the ceremony of the European Molecular Biology Laboratory gifting 500ML of Prometheus One to Galaxy Industry would be held in the People's Congress Hall. Officials from the EU stationed in Huaxia, as well as some officials from the Huaxia Ministry of Foreign Affairs, would be witnessing the event.
   

        Dr. Robert Bosworth handed over the Prometheus One that was inside a crystal box to Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei happily took it, and then Ding Chongxiang took out a high-end porcelain plate from a very delicate wooden box, under the witness of numerous flashing lights, he handed over the porcelain plate to Dr. Robert Bosworth.
   

        Dr. Robert Bosworth's expression was clearly taken aback. If Galaxy Industry did not give anything in return, he would not have had any extra thoughts. They did not expect Galaxy Industry to give anything back in the first place. Now that Galaxy Industry is giving a gift back, Dr. Robert Bosworth hoped that Galaxy Industry would give something valuable. He never expected that Galaxy Industry would give a porcelain plate of over twenty centimeters in size. Where can't you buy this kind of plate? Is such a grand reciprocation necessary? (To be continued, if you want to know what happened next, please visit www.qidian.com, with more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 423: Unleashing a Devil [Third Update]
   

        After the gift-giving ceremony, Dr. Robert Bosworth and his team headed to the EU embassy in China. The EU Ambassador to China, Seige Ambault, had been waiting for them. As soon as they met, Robert Bosworth brought out the porcelain plate that Ding Chongxiang had gifted him, "Ambassador Ambault, you've spent many years in Huaxia, so you could be considered an expert. Can you help me figure out how much this thing is worth?"
   

        It's not that Dr. Robert Bosworth was obsessed with wealth, but instinctively, he wanted to know if the gift returned by Galaxy Industry matched the value of the gift they had given to Galaxy Industry.
   

        Seige Ambault took a careful look and shook his head, "Dr. Bosworth, this isn't worth much. At the very most, it's worth around 100 Euros."
   

        Upon hearing this, Robert Bosworth almost spat blood. His home institute, the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, had spent millions of Euros developing Prometheus One. Since it was a recent development, manufacturing of Prometheus One was limited. As a result, at least 500 or 600 Euros were equivalent to a milliliter of Prometheus One. Hence, 500 ml of Prometheus One would cost around 200 or 300 thousand Euros. Now, here he was, having exchanged such a valuable item for a porcelain plate not even worth 100 Euros. The loss seemed unbearable.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not attend the gift-giving ceremony, but he was not far from the scene, keeping a vigil outside The People's Congress Hall, along with some military and Huaxia Academy of Sciences specialists. As soon as Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang stepped out with Prometheus One, undercover military personnel surrounded them, escorted them to a car, and immediately headed for the Biophysics Institute of the Huaxia Academy of Sciences.
   

        Upon reaching the destination, the experts from the Huaxia Academy very carefully ran a check on the box containing Prometheus One. They only started to unpack and access the potent elixir after ensuring its safety. Half of it was poured out in a sterile laboratory, the bottle was resealed, and the remaining half was brought out.
   

        "Director Liu, you take the half of Prometheus One to research on your own, while the remaining half will be studied by the experts at Huaxia Academy. We'll meet again after the research results are out," Dai Guobin seriously advised. "I have already notified Yenching University, you don't need to get involved, leave it to Yenching University faculty and students to handle the matter. You just wait for the result."
   

        Dai Guobin feared there could be some toxic substance mixed in Prometheus One, which might harm Liu Shiqing if he came into contact with it, hence his caution.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and others returned to Yenching University with their half of Prometheus One, the experts at Huaxia Academy carried out an examination to eliminate the possibility of the Europeans tampering with Prometheus One. They confirmed the absence of any toxins or radioactive substances, thereby generally confirming its safety.
   

        Yenching University has a specialized biochemical laboratory. Its staff, having received a notice from the military, waited at the entrance, then took the half bottle of Prometheus One when Liu Shiqing arrived.
   

        Liu Shiqing then waited outside the lab, where he periodically received updates about the testing status. The researchers at Huaxia Academy had divided the sample and left only 250 ml, a small amount of Prometheus One, to try to analyze all the ingredients. With some substances always beyond control, it is practically impossible to perfectly decipher all the ingredients.
   

        Liu Shiqing could only hope to find out the approximate composition and then refer to the experimental results for further investigation and plan his next move.
   

        The Yenching University staff worked overnight and Liu Shiqing didn't sleep either. By noon the next day, they had used up all their samples and testing couldn't proceed. The lab handed over the final analysis to Liu Shiqing. The report listed the composition: 5 grams of sugar and 1.5 mg of potassium per 100 ml...
   

        Following these relatively clear data, there was a string of probable data, all of which were suspected to have this substance, yet because the samples were inadequate, testing could not be continued.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked for quite a while, but couldn't make heads or tails of it – he knew that blind pondering here would yield nothing. Currently, the only tool that could assist him was the Signal Receiver.
   

        Liu Shiqing returned to the Expert Building, entered his room, and requested everyone to stay outside, forbidding them from disturbing him. After locking the door and drawing the curtains to ensure he wouldn't be discovered, Liu Shiqing switched on the Signal Receiver and connected to the internet of the future world.
   

        It had been quite a long time since Liu Shiqing had used the Signal Receiver to go online. Lately, he had been digesting and assimilating the data he gathered from the internet of the future world. The vast quantity of data stored on the hard disk of the Signal Receiver was so immense that despite the Signal Receiver's sleep learning mode, Liu Shiqing hadn't even grasped one ten thousandth of it.
   

        The Signal Receiver's connection speed was as quick as ever. Liu Shiqing entered all the data he'd analyzed from the experiment report into the search bar and hit enter. In the blink of an eye, a search result appeared on the holographic page projected by the Signal Receiver.
   

        Liu Shiqing was taken aback. In the past, no matter what he searched for, the Signal Receiver always found numerous results for him. Yet this time, it found only one—this was an unprecedented first.
   

        Liu Shiqing sighed, cautiously clicked on the solitary search result. The holographic page flickered, then took Liu Shiqing to a website named "Galactic Federation Drug Ban Network". It was a site specifically dedicated to drugs that have been explicitly banned by the Galactic Federation.
   

        The Galactic Federation Drug Ban Network matched the data Liu Shiqing had acquired from his search against its database and returned a similar result: "EU Liquid Heroin". Upon seeing this, Liu Shiqing's heart stirred. He studied the information closely. The feeling he got was both hair-raising as well as vaguely exciting.
   

        According to the introduction on the Galactic Federation's Drug Ban Network, around the year 2020, two top experts from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory - Robert Bosworth and Connelly Burton - who both held doctorates in biochemistry, jointly produced the world's first Biological Agent named Prometheus One, that could supposedly improve human body conditions.
   

        Once Prometheus One hit the market, it was received with great acclaim. It certainly looked like it could effectively enhance some human abilities, but Prometheus One had a strong addictive quality. After using it continuously for a period, people could no longer subdue their dependence on it. Following that, adverse effects of Prometheus One began to manifest, with symptoms similar to premature puberty, prematurely aging, and abnormal slimness. Its harm outweighed that of heroin. Ultimately, the European Union decreed the production of Prometheus One illegal and Robert Bosworth and Connelly Burton were imprisoned for life.
   

        The discovery of the Strength Potion was closely related to Prometheus One. After discovering the side effects of Prometheus One, countless researchers endeavored to improve upon Prometheus One's formula, in hopes of creating a harmless Strength Potion. After nearly a hundred years of research and through several fortunate coincidences, a student from a Chinese medicine academy in Huaxia succeeded in creating it. Subsequently, this student was placed under strict protection by the Huaxia Military. After the establishment of the Earth Union Government, the formula for the Strength Potion became top secret information—first for the Union Government and then for the Galactic Federation—until the Galactic Federation included the Strength Potion in their military-to-civilian drugs list, thereby declassifying the formula for the Tonic Drink along with several other Strength Potions.
   

        Robert Bosworth and Connelly Burton were indeed the inventors of Prometheus One in Liu Shiqing's time. The Galactic Federation Drug Ban Network also listed the approximate formula of the EU Liquid Heroin. Comparing the test results from Yenching University and this approximate formula, one would find that their similarity is over 90%. The main researchers matched, the names of the products matched, and the formulas were very similar. Only the timing was years ahead of schedule. The sequence of events had been reversed. The creation of the Strength Potion was based on Prometheus One, but now, it seemed as if Prometheus One was a knockoff of the Strength Potion.
   

        Although Liu Shiqing wasn't 100% certain that the Prometheus One he found was the EU Liquid Heroin mentioned on the Galactic Federation Ban Drugs Network, the odds of the two being the same were at least 99.9999999%. This meant that Robert Bosworth and Connelly Burton may have, albeit a few years ahead of schedule, opened Pandora's box and released a devil out into the world.
   

        Having understood all this, Liu Shiqing turned off the Signal Receiver and let it return to its original watch appearance. He put it on and immediately fell asleep, sleeping so soundly that the noise he made while snoring was quite something to hear. (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author by reading the original text from the website!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 424: Biomimetic Insect Camera Robot (Part 1)
   

        While Liu Shiqing was sleeping soundly, the group in the living room was buzzing like ants on a hot pot. Guo Qianrong, Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, and others were analyzing the test results. Some called their friends, others leveraged connections, all hoping to figure out as soon as possible what the test results from Yenching University's Biochemistry Lab meant. 
   

        The test report was incomplete due to insufficient sample quantity; Yenching University could only go so far. However, with these results and additional data from Huaxia Academy of Sciences Biophysics Institute, some things could be extrapolated or inferred after integrating both sets of results.
   

        After half a day of chaos in the living room, it was startlingly noted that the person who should have been most anxious hadn't bothered to come out of his room.
   

        Wang Zewei said to Guo Qianrong, "Director Guo, should you check on Shiqing? I don't worry about anything else, I'm just afraid he'd do something foolish due to the pressure. You are his girlfriend, among us, you are the best person to talk to him."
   

        Guo Qianrong was also worried about Liu Shiqing. She walked to the door of his bedroom, knocked, but no answer came. She took out a key, she held one of the three keys to the room. Two were with Liu Shiqing, and he himself had given the third to her.
   

        On opening the door, Guo Qianrong was met with a sight that made her both weep and laugh. The man she had been worrying about was lying on his bed, sleeping like a baby. She tiptoed to the bedside, watched Liu Shiqing carefully, and didn't find any tear stains on his face nor a furrowed brow. His peaceful sleep was quite a sight.
   

        Guo Qianrong sighed in relief, as long as Liu Shiqing was fine, she was at ease. She made sure his blanket was tucked in properly, stroked his face gently, bent down to kiss his lips lightly, and whispered, "Shiqing, sleep well."
   

        When Guo Qianrong left the bedroom, everyone gathered around, "Director Guo, how's the Boss doing?" Yang Nuoting asked anxiously.
   

        Guo Qianrong replied calmly, "He's alright, Shiqing is sleeping, everything is normal."
   

        Chen Junwei chuckled and said, "I knew my junior uncle master is the type to take everything in stride. We don't need to worry about him. I think even if we are mentally collapsed, he will still be full of vigor, more than anyone else. Now do you see? While we are worried sick, he sleeps like nothing happened."
   

        Tao Hentian shook his head and said, "Liu certainly has a strong mental fortitude. If it were me, I'd certainly couldn't sleep, and even if I could, I'd be restless."
   

        Wang Zewei and others also took a deep breath of relief, "Sleeping is good. Shiqing's ability to sleep now means there's nothing to worry about. Okay, everyone scatter, do whatever you were. I should go back and get some good sleep too. I was up all night yesterday, so tired". Having said that, Wang Zewei yawned.
   

        Liu Shiqing slept till late evening and woke up to see Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and Shen Jiuqiang catching up on sleep. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian were cleaning their guns. Guo Qianrong was in her room with the light on, reading.
   

        Liu Shiqing entered Guo Qianrong's room, leaned over to see that she was reading papers and news reports on the latest developments in biological membranes published in some foreign academic journals given to her by her mentor. Liu Shiqing pulled up a chair and sat next to the desk. Guo Qianrong glanced at him and handed him her cup, "Shiqing, slept for so long? Thirsty? Have some water."
   

        Liu Shiqing took a few sips of water, put the cup on the table, and got an idea. He leaned over to Guo Qianrong's ear and whispered, "Rongrong, if we both drink from this cup, does it count as an indirect kiss?"
   

        Guo Qianrong blushed, clenched her fist, and punched Liu Shiqing, "What on earth do you think about all day?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, holding Guo Qianrong's fist in his hand, and individually unfolded her fingers before their palms were interlocked. "Rongrong, I owe you a lot for looking after me while I was in the hospital. After I was discharged, the Europeans sent over Prometheus One, which kept me busy for more than a day, thank you for bearing with me." 
   

        "Why mention this? What's yours is mine, isn't it?" Guo Qianrong replied indifferently, but Liu Shiqing knew well the determination that lay behind those words.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and picked up some data in front of Guo Qianrong, "So, how is it? Has your time studying at Yenching University been difficult?"
   

        Guo Qianrong shook her head, "Once you get used to it, it's not so tough. Besides, studying and research are what I am best at. Shiqing, do you honestly think the arrival of Prometheus One from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory will have no effect? Everyone else is deeply concerned, while only you enjoy a sound sleep."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Why worry? What could possibly happen? At worst, we'll make a bit less money. Rongrong, don't worry, there's large market abroad. If the Americans and Europeans don't want it, the Japanese, Russians, Australians and Jews will. We absolutely don't have to worry about unsold products. Mitsui Bussan had previously expressed willingness to import our Tonic Drink at a price higher than what it's sold to Americans for. The Japanese are probably one of the wealthiest groups in the world. If we don't profit from them, then who will we profit from? Let's drop this matter. The night is young and romantic, let's go out and enjoy it."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong stepped out the door, with Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian quickly following. Night time in Yenching University was not much different from other universities; there were those playing, couples dating, and others studying... it was lively and bustling.
   

        The pair walked casually. Without realizing it, they arrived at the lab building where Fei Yujiao was engrossed in something, and they ended up colliding with her. "Sister Fei, what buried treasure are looking for down there? Walking with your head facing the ground, aren't you afraid you'll get hit by a car?" Liu Shiqing joked. 
   

        Fei Yujiao looked up abruptly, noticed Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong and smiled, "It's you two! Ah, right. Liu Shiqing, my dad mentioned you earlier and I was about to look you up. Since you are here, why don't you tag along with me to the lab. I need a favor from you when you have time."
   

        Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian followed Fei Yujiao into the lab building and into the Insect Research Room where many people were gathered, most of whom were elderly with a few middle-aged and young adults. Everyone was huddled around a table where hundreds of life-like insect specimens were displayed — dragonflies, butterflies, locusts, etc.
   

        "Dad, esteemed professors, colleagues, I've brought Liu Shiqing here." Fei Yujiao spoke and then withdrew from the Insect Research Room; her lab was in another room.
   

        Fei Zhongshi squeezed through the crowd and pulled Liu Shiqing towards the center, where he pointed at the specimens on the table, "Liu Shiqing, come have a look. What do you think?"
   

        Guo Qianrong was more observant. She only had to glance at the specimens a few times before feeling something was off. She picked up a locust specimen, and in that instant, she felt a heavy weight in her hand. This thing was less of a specimen and more of an iron clump.
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing also noticed something unusual. He too picked up a specimen and scrutinized it carefully, "Professor Fei, are these the biomimetic insects you've been researching?"
   

        Fei Zhongshi chuckled, "More accurately, these are insect robots that were developed in partnership with Huaxia Academy of Sciences Automation Institute and British CNN television. CNN's documentaries about nature are considered one of the best in the world. In order to get good footage in outdoor environments like the African plain, they've put in a lot of effort to camouflage the camera as rocks, tree trunks, and even large animals' feces. However, there are some places that large cameras simply can't reach, so they decided to miniaturize cameras to the size of insects, and commission Yenching University and the Automation Institute to develop biomimetic insect cameras together. We've encountered many problems, but our conversation last time enlightened me and helped me find the solution. We've made a breakthrough this time and successfully developed these biomimetic insect camera robots. Everyone's hard work over the last six months has finally paid off."
   

        Liu Shiqing examined these lifelike insect-sized and shaped cameras and asked, "Are these biomimetic insect camera robots matured? Do they have any flaws?"
   

        Fei Zhongshi greatly admired Liu Shiqing, and considering the significant influence of their conversation on his research, he didn't intend to keep anything from Liu Shiqing, "The size of an insect is too small. It's quite challenging to incorporate the remote control system, power system, camera storage system and all of the other systems into such a tiny space. Also, due to limitations with the battery, the operation time of the biomimetic insect camera robot is significantly limited. The good ones last an hour and the bad ones last twenty to thirty minutes before needing a battery replacement. Furthermore, the remote control distance is also limited, ideally, it should not exceed 500 meters. More than 500 meters, and the control is not that precise. And if it's more than 800 meters, it will lose control completely." (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. Support authors, support legal reading!)
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  Chapter 425: The Elderly Who Sees Through All Things in the World (Second Update)_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 425: The Elderly Who Sees Through All Things in the World (Second Update)_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 425: The Old Man who Sees through the World[Second update]
   

        Liu Shiqing casually commended them, and Fei Zhongshi as well as his colleagues and students felt somewhat proud. The research of the bionic insect camera robot in such a short period showed that their work was quite ahead globally.
   

        Fei Zhongshi wanted to invite Liu Shiqing mainly to give Liu Shiqing an account of the research progress. Also, he hoped that Liu Shiqing could, as an observer, offer some beneficial suggestions as they had previously discussed. However, Liu Shiqing could not delve any further. He didn't know that Fei Zhongshi's research topic was the bionic insect camera robot, a highly sensitive scientific research project.
   

        Indeed, the bionic insect camera robot can meet the needs of the BBC for shooting documentaries, but it can also serve as a secret weapon for military reconnaissance and espionage. Moreover, with a slight tweak, the bionic insect camera robot can be transformed into a lethal weapon for assassination, or even loaded with high explosives to destroy vital facilities and buildings.
   

        Fei Zhongshi's research results are not perfect. If willing, Liu Shiqing could boost the performance of the bionic insect camera robot to equal or even surpass that of real insects. But Liu Shiqing couldn't do that. Even if he doesn't care about the Huaxia Military, he has to consider the safety of the public, as well as the personal safety and property of himself, his family, friends, and employees. There are numerous people and organisations who want to kill Liu Shiqing, and if they got their hands on the bionic insect robot, it would be serious trouble.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing talking in circles, many of Fei Zhongshi's colleagues and students showed disdain. They couldn't understand why Fei Zhongshi valued Liu Shiqing so much. Wasn't he just a freshman?
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong found it meaningless to stay in the Insect Research Room, so they left. At this time, Fei Yujiao came out of her laboratory, holding a small cage with her pet, Black Widow Mao Mao. Liu Shiqing quickly greeted her and left the laboratory building. 
   

        After walking a certain distance and assuring that Fei Zhongshi and others couldn't hear their conversation, Liu Shiqing took out his cellphone and called Dai Guobin. He explained the severity of the issue to him, and Dai Guobin, who understood the potential military use of the bionic insect camera robot, quickly reported this to the superior officers at the headquarters. That very night, the principal of Yenching University, along with a military representative, had an emergency meeting with Fei Zhongshi and others.
   

        Fei Zhongshi was not oblivious, and after listening to the analysis of the military representative, he understood the seriousness of the situation. Besides providing a copy of all research data to the military representative, he promised that he wouldn't further his research or orient it towards military use. He guaranteed that the research data won't be leaked, especially to private or foreign organisations.
   

        The following day, Fei Zhongshi, on behalf of his team, contacted BBC's China office and handed over the bionic insect camera robot they had developed. Both parties signed a detailed contract, with BBC promising not to use the bionic insect camera robots for any military or terrorist activities. They also promised not to seek the production technology of these robots, and Yenching University agreed to produce subsequent bionic insect camera robots at a preferential price.
   

        Europeans knew that the Galaxy Industry and even the Huaxia Government were arranging people to study the Prometheus One. But they were still willing to do so. On one hand, they wanted to showcase their technological prowess. They could crack and reproduce whatever good products others had - your misfortune for not having a patent. On the other hand, they wanted to pressure Galaxy Industry and the Huaxia Government, hinting them to reveal the formula of Tonic Drink, so they could conduct further research and improve Prometheus One, hoping to bring out Prometheus Two, Three...
   

        After Robert Bosworth, on behalf of the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, donated 500ml of Prometheus One to Galaxy Industry and patiently waited for nearly two days, he became impatient. He contacted Ding Chongxiang and bluntly asked to visit Galaxy Industry's laboratories and beverage factories.
   

        This was something Liu Shiqing had approved long ago. Ding Chongxiang, as the execuror, couldn't readily agree to Robert Bosworth's request. He had to bargain with this self-proclaimed romantic Frenchman and seize the opportunity to extract some benefits. If he readily agreed to him, it would seem as if Galaxy Industry was extremely eager and had something to conceal.
   

        After a day of negotiations, Ding Chongxiang finally relented, inviting Robert Bosworth and his entourage to visit the headquarters of Galaxy Industry in Wuling City, and to tour the beverage factory along with the first laboratory.
   

        As Robert Bosworth and his team were heading to Wuling City by train, Liu Shiqing welcomed a guest he had previously dared not even imagine - the wealthiest Chinese person, the Chairman of the Board of Yangtze Real Estate, Li Jiashi - the birth father of Li Yuexuan.
   

        On the surface, Li Jiashi was visiting Yanjing City at the invitation of Yanjing City Government to inspect the investment environment. But in reality, he had been driven to a frenzy by his second son, Li Yuexuan, and had flown in from Hong Kong to seek explanation. Although Li Jiashi was nearing ninety, his mind was still sharp and he firmly held control over several of his companies.
   

        That Li Yuexuan had used over 17 billion Huaxia currency in investment funds under the guise of industrial land use to snap up a plot of land of over 480,000 square meters in Haidian District was a piece of news reported to him at the earliest opportunity. At first, Li Jiashi chose not to interfere, simply instructing his son to return to Hong Kong as soon as possible and explain to the board. As long as Li Yuexuan could provide a persuasive reason for his actions, Li Jiashi did not intend to put his second son on the spot.
   

        Li Jiashi had four sons and two daughters. His eldest son, Li Rixuan, was mature and stable and had been the first to assist him in his business. In both the group and the board, calls for Li Rixuan to be his successor had been the loudest. However, Li Jiashi favored his second son, Li Yuexuan, who was clever-minded. Of all his children, Li Jiashi felt that his second son was the most like him, possessing an adventurous spirit and a tenacity that feared nothing. He had a sharp eye for business and would make decisive moves at the right time.
   

        No matter what, Li Jiashi did not think his second son would make such a reckless move at this time, and still refuse to return to Hong Kong to explain to the shareholders. Even though Li Jiashi controlled absolute power within the board and held the majority of the equity, he was himself and his son was his son; the shareholders who were willing to overlook his statuses as the richest man in the Li family may not be so considerate towards his son.
   

        If Li Yuexuan performed well, he would encounter fewer obstacles in taking over from his father. But if he did poorly, succession would become much more difficult. Not to mention the shareholders disagreeing, but even the members of the Li family with the same blood flowing in their veins would not agree. The grievances within wealthy families were no less complex than those in royal courts.
   

        In front of his father, Li Yuexuan did not dare to hide anything. He and Xiao Yanan explained the whole situation, and reported all their efforts to Li Jiashi.
   

        Li Jiashi sighed, "Yuexuan, you've been too ruthless. Doing business, we should abide by the principle of harmony leading to wealth. There's an old saying, leave room for maneuver in your dealings so you can meet again another day. At the land auction, you cut off Galaxy Industry and many central enterprises' financial paths in front of everyone. How could they be willing to take over the land in Haidian District at a high price?"
   

        "Father, what should we do?" Li Yuexuan sometimes behaved like a child who had not yet grown up in front of his legendary father.
   

        "What to do? What else can we do? I have to disregard my own dignity to clean up your mess. Yuexuan, get in touch with the boss of Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing. Tell him I want to have tea and chat with him. Xiao Yanan, as Yuexuan's deputy, you not only failed to advise Yuexuan against his impulsive behavior, but also followed his lead, making such a big mistake. In consideration of your longstanding service to the company and your loyalty to Yuexuan, your bonus for this year will be deducted as a warning to the others. If similar events occur in the future, I will not let you off lightly." Li Jiashi glared at Xiao Yanan.
   

        No matter how competent Xiao Yanan was, he was of no avail in front of this sagacious old man who had seen through everything. "Yes, boss, I will keep in mind what you said to me today and assist the young master more diligently in the future."
   

        Li Yuexuan knew a secret as confidential as Liu Shiqing being the boss of Galaxy Industry, let alone Liu Shiqing's phone number. There were numerous ways to obtain it. It was as simple as calling Liu Shiqing's high school classmate and pretending to be Liu Shiqing's friend to trick them into revealing the number. After all, Liu Shiqing's phone number had been openly exchanged amongst his classmates back in high school and he had always kept the same number out of convenience. In fact, it didn't matter whether he changed his number or not, nobody could threaten him with it, as anyone bold enough to do so had been dealt with by the military and the State Security Bureau. (To be continued. Please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 426 - What is President Liu's wish [Third Update]_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 426 - What is President Liu's wish [Third Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 426: What Is President Liu's Desire [Third update]
   

        Liu Shiqing was somewhat surprised when he received a call from Li Yuexuan, especially when he found out that the reason Li Yuexuan had called him was on the orders of his father, Li Jiashi, the richest man in Huaxia. Although Liu Shiqing had never met Li Jiashi, he was well aware of the fame of the richest Chinese man – he could say he had heard his name so often it was almost like a broken record.
   

        Thinking back to a few days ago, Dai Guobin had conveyed the intentions of the leaders to him and Liu Shiqing knew that meeting with Li Jiashi was inevitable. Moreover, deep down Liu Shiqing was not keen on antagonizing a man like Li Jiashi.
   

        The Li family, headed by Li Jiashi, was a colossal figure in the business world with Hong Kong as their base. They had been operating in the mainland for many years and had established a firm foothold with businesses spread around the world. Their relationship with the central government of Huaxia was very good and the central government also needed their help in many areas.
   

        Li Jiashi, through years of diligent efforts, had a successful business, and was highly regarded by the governments of the Hong Kong Special Administrative Region, Huaxia, and Great Britain. He was not only a member of the drafting committee of the Basic Law in Hong Kong and the Preparatory Committee for the establishment of the SAR government but had also served as a Hong Kong affairs advisor to the British Hong Kong government. He is still a member of the British International Business Advisory Committee.
   

        Whether it was his influence domestically or globally, Li Jiashi was no less influential than Liu Shiqing. To put it in comparison, if Liu Shiqing was a rising newcomer, then Li Jiashi was a veteran nobleman of Huaxia – deeply grounded and not something Liu Shiqing could challenge at the moment, not that there was a need to. Aside from a minor dispute over a piece of land in Haidian District, there have been no other shady incidents. On the contrary, there was a vast potential for cooperation between the two parties.
   

        They were all Huaxians and held immense wealth and advantageous resources in their hands. If they were to join forces, they could potentially form a coalition capable of facing off against world-class financial groups. Liu Shiqing wasn't foolish enough to exhaust his resources infighting, thus benefiting the covetous European, American and Japanese financial groups on the sidelines. Liu Shiqing was sure that once he and Li Jiashi caused enough damage to each other, that would be the time for the European, American, and Japanese financial groups to strike.
   

        Liu Shiqing was very clear that even if he controlled all the advanced technology in the world, it was absolutely impossible to monopolize all of Huaxia's businesses, let alone the world's. First of all, there were too many ways to make money and Liu Shiqing could not be involved in all aspects, and secondly, neither the Huaxia government nor foreign governments would want to see a monopolistic scenario – they needed competition. Europe, America, and Japan, while ensuring competition, also protect the interests of their domestic enterprises, and this can be evidenced by their ongoing anti-dumping investigations against Huaxia enterprises. For Huaxia enterprises to grow and strengthen in European and American markets is very difficult, whereas for European, American, and Japanese foreign enterprises to grow and strengthen in the Huaxia market is much easier.
   

        "Alright, Mr. Li, let's arrange a time and a place to have a good chat." Liu Shiqing quickly agreed, not because of Li Yuexuan, but because of Li Jiashi.
   

        Just as Li Jiashi feared, although Liu Shiqing was powerful enough, his chosen successor, his second son, had a long way to go to match him and wouldn't be able to reach his heights in a lifetime.
   

        Li Jiashi did not want to take advantage of Liu Shiqing, so he suggested meeting at a teahouse instead of having Liu Shiqing visit him. This way, there was no issue of who was visiting whom as both parties were travelling to the teahouse.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't really care. Even if he had to visit Li Jiashi, he would not feel belittled, let alone at this stage, Li Jiashi, whether in terms of personal assets or his control over economic and political power, was incomparable to him. Furthermore, even if he was on par, Li Jiashi was a senior figure, and there was nothing wrong with a junior like him paying a visit. This also aligns with Huaxia's long-standing emphasis on respecting the elderly.
   

        The teahouse where Li Jiashi arranged to meet Liu Shiqing was located near the National Gymnasium (Bird's Nest) and had a very elegant environment. Li Jiashi had already arranged for the entire teahouse to be booked under the name of Yangtze Real Estate, specifically as a meeting place for Liu Shiqing and Li Jiashi – the meeting of the two generations of super-rich.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Li Jiashi sat face to face. On either side of Liu Shiqing sat Wang Zewei and Yang Nuoting, while on either side of Li Jiashi sat Li Yuexuan and Xiao Yanan. Not far from them were their bodyguards. Both sets of bodyguards were on edge, afraid of any mishaps happening in such a setting. Both Liu Shiqing and Li Jiashi were big enough figures that any trouble would stir up major chaos.
   

        The teahouse's owner was a woman in her late thirties, still charming and with a good demeanor. She personally performed the tea ceremony for Li Jiashi and Liu Shiqing, serving tea to her distinguished guests.
   

        Li Jiashi was very familiar with the tea ceremony. He was a man who greatly appreciated the enjoyment of life. On the other hand, Liu Shiqing didn't quite understand how to take advantage of the comfortable life that his vast wealth could bring him.
   

        In front of this younger generation, Li Jiashi didn't put on any airs. He knew that doing so would be useless as Liu Shiqing wouldn't fall for it. It could potentially even backfire and ruin the atmosphere. He merely had a casual conversation with Liu Shiqing as if they were old friends, trying as much as possible not to pressure Liu Shiqing. Based on the information he had, he knew that Liu Shiqing was like a stubborn mule—if Liu Shiqing felt any pressure, then he would become stubborn and the meeting would lose any chance of building a rapport.
   

        "Haha, Mr. Liu, I hadn't anticipated you being so young. My eldest granddaughter is only two years younger than you and is currently living out her princess dreams at an aristocratic school. Unlike you, who at such an age has already established an impressive empire. I can't imagine how much you would have accomplished by the time you're my age." Li Jiashi chuckled, "I remember when my cherished granddaughter turned fifteen, I asked her if she had any wishes. She said she hoped a man would come on a rainbow cloud to marry her. I had someone investigate and found out that it was a line from a movie many years ago. You tell me how I can possibly relax with such a granddaughter like her?"
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Mr. Li, your beloved granddaughter was born with a silver spoon in her mouth. She naturally has more romantic notions and indulges in a lot of fantasies than ordinary people."
   

        "Perhaps you're right." Li Jiashi nodded, "Mr. Liu, to be honest, I have been aware of your rising star for quite some time, yet I find it difficult to get a read on you. Tonic Drink, Red Tide remediation, artist management, sewage treatment... Galaxy Industry's reach is vast and manifold, and it fills me with suspicion. I've met many people, but you're the only one that eludes me. I hope you don't mind my asking, but what is Mr. Liu's aspiration? If you're willing to share, I might be able to deduce some of your business strategies. That could open up opportunities for collaboration between us."
   

        Wang Zewei and Yang Nuoting pricked up their ears. After having worked with Liu Shiqing for over a year, their fates were closely tied to his. Often, they themselves struggled to understand Liu Shiqing's strategies. They were also eager to hear about Liu Shiqing's aspirations or aims.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Would you believe me if I said I hope one day to pilot a spaceship of my own making and travel through space, journeying around the universe?"
   

        Li Jiashi was taken aback, but then he laughed, "Of course I would. When you're young, you should dare to dream. Without dreams, there's no motivation. When I was young, I just wanted to provide a good life for my family, to make enough money so they would never have to worry about poverty again. Now I'm an old man, and I can say I've fulfilled my youthful aspirations. I also wish that one day, Mr. Liu, you'll be able to achieve your dreams."
   

        Sometimes, telling the truth is unbelievable, and Liu Shiqing just spoke his truth. His greatest aspiration was to have enough financial strength to build a spaceship, take his loved ones, and soar into space. If luck permits, settle down on another planet that is habitable for humans apart from Earth. But it sounds too science-fiction-like. At present, all human activities are still confined to the Earth. The only other celestial body that humans have set foot on is the moon. The European Astronaut's 'Journey to Mars' plan was still in trial stages. Going by normal historical progression, even if Liu Shiqing lived up to Li Jiashi's age, there's still a big question mark whether humans could extend their sphere of activity beyond the solar system.
   

        Seeing Li Jiashi's expression, Liu Shiqing knew he didn't believe him. He laughed and said, "Being an astronaut was my childhood dream. But now, even if I'm physically capable of going to space, no one would approve. Let's talk about something more realistic. I just wish for a China where the sky is blue, the water clean, and rivers teem with fish. That people can drink directly from the river without worry, and no more murky dust in the air, nor acid rain falling from the skies..."
   

        Li Jiashi nodded, "So Mr. Liu's initial intention was to be an environmentalist. Indeed, not just in China but all over the world, the situation is becoming critically urgent. Environmental management is of utmost importance. Over the recent years, we've been seeing an increasing number of natural disasters in China and the world before, which are greatly related to environmental deterioration." (To be continued... Please visit www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 427: Reaching an Agreement
   

        Regardless of how they initially avoided it, the conversation always circled back to the plot of land in Haidian District. Isn't that why Li Jiashi had made the arduous trip over from Hong Kong? If this matter was not resolved properly, his son's succession to leadership would be at risk.
   

        "Mr. Liu, we have been speaking for quite some time now and have gained some understanding of one another. I believe that there could be great room for collaboration between our two parties. What do you think?" Li Jiashi cut straight to the point.
   

        Liu Shiqing had agreed to meet with Li Jiashi not only to avoid having poor relations with him, but also with the intention of potentially collaborating. There are currently no areas of competition between the two, and hence no need for conflict. It could be said that cooperation would benefit both parties but conflict would harm both.
   

        "I agree with your viewpoint, Mr. Li. I too hope that both parties could have more opportunities to cooperate, to grow and strengthen together. As children of the Yanhuang Clan, it's only natural that we should join forces, rather than let foreigners derive amusement from our internal squabbles," Liu Shiqing also made his stance clear.
   

        Li Jiashi breathes a sigh of relief. Things had proceeded somewhat smoothly up till now, but he didn't dare to completely relax. Without a finalized agreement, the matter could not be considered settled, and even less so to have ended perfectly. "So Mr. Liu, what method should we use to obtain a satisfactory solution for the land in Haidian District, one that both our parties can agree upon?"
   

        "What do you suggest, Mr. Li?" Liu Shiqing counter-asked.
   

        Li Jiashi started, "I prefer the option of allowing Yangtze Real Estate to use the land as an investment to take shares in Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park. However, the proportion of equity could still certainly reflect the investment we had exhausted during the auction."
   

        Wang Zewei interjected, "Mr. Li, I have to correct you there. How should we value the land in Haidian District? If it's valued at over seventeen billion Huaxia currency, that's not entirely accurate either because that kind of price relates only to commercial property development. We want the land for our High-tech Experimental Park, which is industrial land, and even at the highest of prices, it would only cost around three billion. We cannot take on the responsibility for mistakes that were beyond our control."
   

        Li Jiashi knew that at this point there was no turning back, and he couldn't expect Galaxy Industry to bear the brunt of the cost. It was his own family, the Li Clan, that had to slowly absorb the losses. His younger son, Yue Xuan, was also wealthy, and part of his personal assets could be used to offset the loss of over seventeen billion. This could serve as a lesson for him.
   

        "I agree with Mr. Wang's opinion. However, our contribution of such a large piece of land for only three percent equity is a bit low. I do not ask for much, just five percent, which is only two percentage points more than what Mr. Liu proposed," said Li Jiashi, clearly very optimistic about Liu Shiqing, otherwise he would not have personally come over to help clean up his son's mess.
   

        Generally, the investment poured into Galaxy Industry's High-tech Experimental Park isn't very much, amounting to only twenty to thirty billion. Using a thirty billion Huaxia currency piece of land for investment and requesting half of the equity stakes based on this face value isn't much of a stretch. Of course, it can't be calculated this way. The true value of Galaxy Industry's High-tech Experimental Park lies in Galaxy Industry's brand equity. The potential value that could be generated once it is fully developed and the top-notch students from Yanjing flocked to it would certainly be an astronomical figure. At that point, thirty billion would certainly seem negligible in the face of that astronomical figure.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Mr. Li, I apologize, but as you already know, the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park is a company comprising multiple shareholders. I do not have sole decision-making power. If you disagree and insist on increasing the equity, we will have to convene a shareholders meeting to discuss collectively. What proportion of equity you will be able to acquire in the end is beyond my control."
   

        Liu Shiqing was using this tactic to pressure Li Jiashi. He knew better than anyone that the central enterprises that were led by the Hualiang Group were eager to have nobody else in a cooperative relationship with Liu Shiqing. Only when they could collaborate with Liu Shiqing could they be assured of maximizing their benefits. One more outsider meant one more person to share in the profits. They all knew this simple math.
   

        Li Jiashi was also very clear about this. Each central enterprise was a giant in its own right, and they could be very intimidating when acting together. Even he treaded carefully around them sometimes. If Liu Shiqing convened a shareholders' meeting on the matter of Yangtze Real Estate intending to invest in the High-tech Experimental Park, there was a high likelihood that the deal would collapse. At that point, the losses would no longer just be over ten billion Huaxia Currency. They would not even have any chance of offsetting the losses.
   

        The one way to avoid losses other than investing in Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park is to redirect the use of land in Haidan District, with permission from Yanjing City Government. However, it would be extremely difficult to achieve this given the numerous central enterprises waiting to pounce. Even if Yanjing City Government had the guts to pursue such a course of action, they would have to consider their own official capacities. Offending too many central enterprises could lead to the leaders of these enterprises raising complaints with the Central Government, which would suffice to bring down the officials of Yanjing's city government.
   

        "Okay, fine, I'll retreat one more step. If five percent doesn't work, then four percent. Mr. Liu, I can't go any lower." Li Jiashi never imagined he would find himself speaking in such a tone with a junior. But given the current situation and considering his second son, Li Yuexuan, he had no choice but to concede.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Out of respect for Mr. Li, I will also budge a bit: three and a half percent, and not a fraction more."
   

        After a round of haggling, they finally settled on three point seven percent. Liu Shiqing refused to add even a little bit more, so Li Jiashi knew he'd hit Liu's limit. There was basically no use in trying to raise the percentage further unless he resorted to some extreme measures. However, he wasn't certain whether or not such tactics would succeed, or if they would provoke Liu's stubborn streak and cause him to react negatively.
   

        "Alright, three point seven percent it is. Let's consider this lucky number as the starting point for our collaboration, and hope more opportunities for cooperation arise in the future." Li Jiashi extended his hand, "Mr. Liu, a pleasure to work with you."
   

        With the approval of the two leaders, the business of Yangtze Real Estate's specific investment in Galaxy Industry High-Tech Experimental Park was much easier to handle. Wang Zewei and Li Yuexuan came up with a concrete date, and the parties went their separate ways. Li Jiashi warmly invited Liu Shiqing to visit him in Hong Kong, saying he would do all he could to make Liu feel at home. Liu Shiqing also invited Li Jiashi to visit Wuling City if he had the chance. Li Jiashi agreed with a smile.
   

        On the way back, Yang Nuoting sat next to Liu Shiqing. Halfway through the ride, Yang Nuoting suddenly asked, "Boss, if you ever get to travel through outer space with a spaceship, would you take me with you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Sister Yang, don't you think that aspiration of mine sounds a bit ludicrous? Do you really believe it can be realized?"
   

        Yang Nuoting nodded, "If anyone else said this, I wouldn't believe them. But if you say it, Boss, I consider that there's a significant possibility it could happen. Boss, are you saying you'll take me along with you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "That, Sister Yang, is a question you should be asking yourself."
   

        Yang Nuoting bit her lip, after a moment she said: "I am the boss's secretary, wherever the boss goes, I am supposed to follow."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head and laughed, "Sister Yang, just because I saved you a couple days back doesn't mean you have to be so resolute. Even if you refuse to join me in space travel, I'm not going to fire you. The idea of space travel is just that: an idea. You don't need to take it seriously."
   

        Yang Nuoting dropped her gaze, her heart in turmoil as she pondered the potential that one day, should the Boss truly be capable of building a spaceship, she, as a secretary, would have to decide if she would accompany her boss. To join or not to join, that was the question.
   

        From the side, Chen Junhui chimed in, "Junior Uncle Master, you absolutely must take me if you ever gain the ability to travel to outer space. I'm looking forward to finding an alien to marry. There's a saying in genetics, hybrids are often superior. Mixed-blood children are usually more beautiful and intelligent. Can you imagine how extraordinary the offspring of an Earthling and an alien would be?"
   

        Tao Hentian, who was driving, jeered, "Junwei, stop daydreaming. Who knows if aliens look just like Earthlings or not? Look at the Sci-Fi movies the Americans make: E.T., Star Wars, My Favorite Martian, etc., not a single alien is a regular person. If you end up marrying an octopus, or an E.T., that might be acceptable, but imagine marrying an Alien unknowingly, and one day while kissing your wife, she implants a fertilized egg inside you, then out of the blue, your stomach explodes, and an alien child pops out."
   

        "Damn it, Tao Hentian, stop being disgusting! You're the one who's marrying an alien." Chen Junhui snapped back, and the two bickered while Liu Shiqing stoked the flames: helping Tao Hentian one second, Chen Junhui the next. They chatted and laughed all the way back to Yenching University's Expert Building. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please login to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters on the site! Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 428 Professor Fei and His Daughter Murdered〖First Update〗
   

        Following the agreement reached between Liu Shiqing and Li Jiashi for cooperation, necessary adjustments were made to the construction plans. Liu Shiqing wasn't particularly fond of the plot of land in the Asian Games Village. Now, the plot in Haidian District, spanning over 480,000 square meters, was officially transferred from Yangtze Real Estate to Galaxy Industry. Naturally, the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park was to be built on this larger plot. As for the plot in the Asian Games Village, it couldn't be wasted. Liu Shiqing considered it and decided to assign this 200-300 acres plot of land to Galaxy Entertainment. He planned to build an artist training center, a large theater, photography studio, and recording studio, etc. The aim was to turn Galaxy Entertainment into a complete performing arts center, capable of handling a series of complex tasks, from selecting and training artists to filming and producing movies and TV dramas, without requiring external help.
   

        Fortunately, whether it's the land in Haidian District or the Asian Games Village, both are at the demolition stage, with minimal initial investments. The construction for the High-Tech Experimental Park is still at the blueprint stage, meaning that changes can still be made to its construction location.
   

        The European Molecular Biology Laboratory delegation had a tour of Wuling City, visiting the Galaxy Industry headquarters, beverage factory, medicinal materials plantation, and the first laboratory. They also visited the Galaxy School. Robert Bosworth was particularly interested in the first laboratory. After the tour, he took the initiative to give a lecture to the laboratory staff and even had a face-to-face exchange later.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing does not approve of promoting any language other than Mandarin within the company, all employees who are determined to stay at Galaxy Industry are in favor of this. Many have dropped English as a language, and only those who frequently need to reference foreign data have managed to keep up their English skills. Robert Bosworth's speech was difficult for many to understand, let alone having face-to-face exchanges.
   

        Robert Bosworth had visited Huaxia multiple times, and he has engaged in exchanges with several scientific research institutions in Huaxia. He noticed a problem: while the research level of Huaxia scientific researchers may not be world-class, their English fluency is definitely top-notch. Many Huaxians even need to use vocabularies in English to express themselves clearly; they cannot do so in their native language.
   

        But this is not the case at Galaxy Industry. Except for popular English abbreviations like IBM, ABC, NBA, very few would use English words to replace their native terms, let alone speak in English.
   

        From this detail, Robert Bosworth shrewdly sensed the hidden resistance of Galaxy Industry towards European and American technology. After all, in this era, European and American technology are at the forefront and representative of world technology. Most regions where Huaxian technology lags far behind Europe and America would promote English education to a certain extent, just like the Huaxia Government, even if it causes hardship for the people. But at Galaxy Industry, the situation is the opposite. During the visit to Galaxy School, Robert Bosworth gained a deeper understanding: Although the Ministry of Education in Huaxia had implemented English education in primary schools, at Galaxy School, primary school students don't have English classes, and junior high school students have very few English classes. This is significantly different from other government-run or private schools.
   

        Robert Bosworth was worried. His intuition told him that the move from Galaxy Industry was extraordinary and must be hiding something behind it.
   

        After staying in Wuling City for a few days, Robert Bosworth and his group returned to Heidelberg, Germany. Before leaving, he repeatedly issued invitations, hoping that Galaxy Industry could also send a delegation to visit the European Molecular Biology Laboratory.
   

        When Robert Bosworth left so quickly, Ding Chongxiang didn't initially believe this. Could it be that the European Molecular Biology Laboratory only treated this visit as a typical academic exchange and had no other significant intentions? Really? When have Europeans, known as pirates, robbers, and slave traders in modern history, ever been so generous?
   

        Liu Shiqing had some free time during these few days. His studies at Yenching University and Shuimu University were going smoothly. No one or nothing was troubling him. With Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei respectively in charge at the headquarters and in Yanjing, Liu Shiqing didn't need to handle specific tasks. Everything looked calm, so he could focus on his studies, preparing to gain more credits at the end of the semester.
   

        In the blink of an eye, a week passed. It was already November in 2013. The temperature gradually dropped, and winter was just around the corner. People began to dress more warmly, and the number of people taking walks outside at night gradually decreased. That evening, the weather was somewhat gloomy, and the north wind was howling outside.
   

        Though the temperature was a bit low, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were still outside, insisting on exercising. When Liu Shiqing was brewing the Strength Potion, he would prepare a portion for Guo Qianrong too. Deeply aware of the significant difference in physical fitness between her and Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong was keen to catch up with her boyfriend and not lag behind him at crucial moments. Despite her intense studying, Guo Qianrong always made time for exercise. She usually exercised for an hour in the morning and one and a half to two hours in the evening. There were rarely any interruptions.
   

        Having finished exercising late in the evening, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were walking shoulder to shoulder towards the Expert Building, followed by Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi and others. Before they could even reach the stairs, they heard someone hurriedly rushing down the staircase, their footsteps both rapid and urgent.
   

        Chen Junwei and Song Yihan quickly stepped forward, shielding Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong. As soon as they sheltered the two behind them, they saw someone bolt down the stairs carrying a small black bag. His speed was exceptional, and in the blink of an eye, he sprinted past them. His face was an odd sight, smeared with paint, making it difficult to discern his true features.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his group were still in the process of understanding what had just occurred when a piercing scream echoed from upstairs: "Ah! A murder!"
   

        Duan Liyi instantly realized what had happened and instructed, "Chen Junwei, Song Yihan, Tao Hentian, you three guard Liu Shiqing. Shen Jiuqiang, you chase after that man; I'll go upstairs to see what's going on."
   

        Without hesitation, Chen Junwei, Song Yihan, and Tao Hentian hurriedly pushed Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong into a corner and formed a protective barrier around them, anxiously scanning their surroundings. Meanwhile, Duan Liyi sprinted up the stairs, and Shen Jiuqiang bolted after the face-painted intruder.
   

        Soon after, Duan Liyi relayed the situation upstairs through her intercom. A brazen assailant had barged into Fei Zhongshi's home, intending to commit a burglary. Fei Zhongshi and his daughter Fei Yujiao were found stabbed and unconscious. Fei Zhongshi's injuries were extensive and he looked as if he was on the brink of death.
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing exclaimed in shock. He immediately instructed Chen Junwei to assist Shen Jiuqiang, so that nothing ill befell him. He then quickly headed towards Fei Zhongshi's house.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing arrived at Fei Zhongshi's doorstep, a fair amount of spectators had gathered in the corridor. Living in the Expert Building were all experts and professors from Yenching University. Some were just colleagues in their profession, while many were also close friends. Fei Zhongshi was a jovial man with a lot of goodwill among his peers. The shocking news about the Fei Zhongshi and Fei Yujiao's assault had everyone worried and many had come to check on them.
   

        Duan Liyi had used some of the bandages and ointments she was carrying to temporarily treat Fei Zhongshi and Fei Yujiao's wounds, and had made calls to the hospital and police.
   

        Upon entering the room, Liu Shiqing seethed with anger at the sight of Fei Zhongshi and Fei Yujiao's tragic condition. Having developed a decent rapport with Fei Zhongshi, it pained him to see the once jovial man now lying in a pool of blood.
   

        "Mr. Liu, Professor Fei was stabbed at least seven times, with two of the stabs hitting vital spots. He may not survive. Fei Yujiao's condition is slightly better, she has sustained four stab wounds and was hit on the head with the back of a knife. She might be saved," Duan Liyi briefly relayed the situation.
   

        "Why on earth did this happen? Why would anyone want to harm Professor Fei and his daughter?" inquired Liu Shiqing.
   

        No one was able to answer Liu Shiqing's question. As they never had any known feud with anyone, it was baffling why anyone had targeted them.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        From the moment Liu Shiqing first saw the biomimetic insect camera robot, he had anticipated that this little thing would only need some simple modifications to be used for military purposes. And firearms are often associated with soldiers. Fei Zhongshi had already duplicated the data of the biomimetic insect camera robot and handed it to the military. Hence, it's very unlikely that the Huaxia military would take action, which only leaves one possibility. Whoever plotted against Fei Zhongshi is likely foreign military personnel or a military organization. Their motive for killing Fei Zhongshi and his daughter is clear: to get a hold of the manufacturing process of the biomimetic insect camera robot and use it for military purposes.
   

        The thing Liu Shiqing is most worried about is the biomimetic insect camera robot being transformed into a military weapon. All insects are small in size, and the majority of biomimetic insect camera robots developed by Fei Zhongshi's research group were using insects relatively larger in size—such as locusts and dragonflies. But even these insects are not large in size, a locust being about the size of an adult's finger. It is really hard to make people be guard against it since it is a too small target. At this stage, most detection equipment can hardly detect targets of such a small size. Plus, human eyesight has various defects, such as easily getting tired, small surveillance range, and being easy to be deceived, all of which are unfavorable factors.
   

        Liu Shiqing is aware that some foreigners are eager to take his life. Once the biomimetic insect camera robot technology falls into the hands of the foreign governments or organizations determined to kill Liu Shiqing, his life will be under threat all the time. Previously it was necessary to guard against people, now it might be necessary to guard against the biomimetic insect camera robot as well.
   

        In any case, the murderer mustn't be allowed to take the manufacturing technology of the biomimetic insect camera robot out of Yenching University campus. This idea popped up in Duan Liyi's mind as soon as Liu Shiqing stated his analysis briefly.
   

        "Once you deliver the bulletproof vests and helmets to Chen Junwei and Shen Jiuqiang, stop moving. Leave the apprehension of the culprits to us." Saying this, Duan Liyi dashed out like a nimble cat, her voice was very soft, hardly perceptible even upon close listening.
   

        During normal times, Liu Shiqing would consult Chen Junwei and others on military matters and had learned quite a bit from them, including how to dodge bullets. After much effort and care, Liu Shiqing safely reached Chen Junwei and Shen Jiuqiang, handing them the bulletproof vests and helmets.
   

        Chen Junwei and Shen Jiuqiang quickly put them on. While they were wearing the bulletproof vests, Liu Shiqing shared his analysis with them. At last, he asked, "Junwei, how's the situation?"
   

        "The situation is not optimistic, Junior Uncle Master. If they are indeed after the biomimetic insect camera robot as speculated, then I have every reason to suspect that they have made sufficient mental preparation. I suspect that their current confrontational approach may be to buy time, to transmit the data they stole from Professor Fei's house via wireless networks or satellites in the sky. We can't wait any longer. We must catch or kill them as soon as possible. Brother Shen, you are responsible for protecting Junior Uncle Master's safety. I'm going for a strong attack now."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 430: Phantom behind the Scene【Third update】_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 430: Phantom behind the Scene【Third update】_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 430: The Shadow Behind the Curtains [Third Update]
   

        There was a progress bar on the laptop's display, indicating the transmission progress. At this moment, the bar was already at 98%, only two percent away from completion. At this juncture, Liu Shiqing had two choices: one was to destroy the laptop, which would halt the data transmission; the other was to eject the CD-ROM from the drive, halting the transfer by removing the data source.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing chose neither of these options. He was not entirely certain whether the culprits were transmitting the data of the biomimetic insect camera robot. In case they were, they had already transferred almost 100% of the data, making it easy for them to reverse-engineer the fabrication process of the biomimetic insect camera robot. The threat to Liu Shiqing could not be eliminated.
   

        A spark flashed across Liu Shiqing's mind, and in a split second, he took a gamble. He would either watch as the enemies lurking in the darkness obtained all the intel or deny them of even a byte of data.
   

        While Shen Jiuqiang was tending to Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi and no one was paying attention to him, Liu Shiqing took control of the military laptop with a signal receiver, which could also operate via touchscreen in addition to holographic imaging.
   

        The signal receiver was essentially a super-micro computer in a sense, and it was capable of basic operations. Liu Shiqing quickly opened a hacking software stored on the hard disk inside the receiver. At that moment, he glanced at the laptop's screen where the progress bar was already at 98.3%.
   

        With the hacking software named "Trick Play," Liu Shiqing rapidly located the signal port that was transmitting data, and, as he expected, the culprits were using a satellite network instead of Huaxia's wireless network.
   

        Following the signal source, "Trick Play" tracked it down like a top-notch hunting dog, first locating the satellite in the sky and then tracking the signal down to the ground. After much to-ing and fro-ing, it found the receiving terminal when the progress bar reached 99.5%. Using the camera, Liu saw that several foreigners, mostly black people and only one white man, were sitting in front of the computer.
   

        Liu Shiqing committed these people's faces to memory, then wiped away all the data that had been transferred to the culprits' computer. Just when he was about to exit, he had a thought and copied a few text versions of Classic Xianxia novels he had read, like "Immortal Facial Features" and "Money Making Expert" (^_^), into the culprits' computer. Then, on an impulse, he copied some data from the culprits' computer to his own.
   

        After that, he exited the culprits' computer, erasing traces along the way. When he withdrew to the satellite in the sky, he discovered it was a military communication satellite owned by the Americans, which ordinary people generally couldn't access.
   

        It was highly probable that Americans were involved in this affair. Out of spite, Liu left a spyware on the communication satellite to monitor its transmissions and periodically release whatever it spotted. This satellite was one of the five belonging to the American Wideband Global SATCOM (WGS) system, each costing above 350 million USD. Liu was indeed merciful. If he wanted, he could have infected it with a virus or even used it as a conduit to destroy all five military communication satellites, which was not an impossible task.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not wish to provoke Uncle Sam further, lest he was pushed to desperation and fought back with all his might, something that Liu would not be able to withstand at the moment.
   

        When Liu Shiqing finished all that, only a few minutes had passed. The progress bar on the transmitter paused at 99.9%, with the remaining 0.1% of data refusing to get through.
   

        The foreigners on the other end sensed something was wrong. The white officer was the first to react. He hastily asked the person in front of the computer to open the transferred data. Upon viewing it, he almost went mad. Although he was fluent in Chinese, he was dumbfounded at the sight of flying swords and spirit stones covering the screen. Was this the secret weapon researched by the Huaxia folks? FUCK, what had those damn traitors been doing?
   

        The white officer slammed the computer on the ground in fury. "Colonel William, we did everything as you instructed, when can we expect the aid promised to us by the American government?"
   

        ...
   

        The Yenching University campus was in chaos. The huge explosions and columns of fire were incidents that had never happened before in the history of the university. Policemen, firefighters, and doctors were rushing towards the site. The reinforcements called by Duan Liyi and Chen Junhui were also on their way.
   

        By the time they arrived, Liu Shiqing and Shen Jiuqiang had already taken the unconscious Chen Junwei and Duan Liyi and made their escape amidst the chaos. Chen Junwei and Duan Liyi weren't sporting any visible injuries. However, the shockwave produced by the high-explosive blast did inflict significant harm on them, given they were only a few meters away from the center of the explosion.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Shen Jiuqiang rushed out of the grove and the military helicopter sent by Huaxia's armed forces flew in to evacuate Duan Liyi and Chen Junwei. Liu Shiqing also boarded the helicopter. Concerned for Guo Qianrong, he asked Shen Jiuqiang to stay behind to inform her about the situation so that she wouldn't worry.
   

        The helicopter first took Duan Liyi and Chen Junwei to the hospital before ferrying Liu Shiqing to a military base. Dai Guobin was waiting for him there.
   

        "Mr. Liu, are you alright? My goodness, I was scared to death." Dai Guobin had been informed immediately and was pale with fright. He had grasped the enemy's intentions before Liu Shiqing did, realizing they had targeted Professor Fei and his daughter in order to gain control of the biomimetic insect camera robot technology. He understood all too well the large-scale damage that would ensue if foreign organizations got their hands on it. For one thing, the military could deal with the technology leak, but if anything happened to Liu Shiqing, they wouldn't be able to handle it at all.
   

        "I'm fine. Director Dai, feel free to report back to our superiors at the headquarters to reassure them. I have traced their systems and successfully wiped all the data they had obtained from us. So, no harm has been done," Liam explained honestly.
   

        "Really?" Dai Guobin was so worried that he felt like pulling out all his hair in anxiety. He hadn't expected the issue that had concerned him so much to be resolved so easily by Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "As you know, I also have an interest in computers. Out of sheer boredom, I developed a small piece of software. To my surprise, it proved to be the linchpin at a crucial moment."
   

        Dai Guobin, who didn't know much about computer technology, was easily fooled by Liu Shiqing. He knew that Liam wouldn't deceive him about matters of such importance. Hence, he sighed in relief, "I can finally breathe easy."
   

        Liu Shiqing handed the laptop they had taken from the criminals to Dai Guobin, "This is the laptop used by those who killed Professor Fei. You should take it and see if we can get some clues from it. The professor's killers shouldn't go unpunished. They have to pay for their deeds."
   

        Dai Guobin quickly advised, "Mr. Liu, you mustn't be hasty. Leave the investigation to me. You shouldn't get involved. If it antagonises our adversaries, you might unknowingly get caught up in trouble."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded without arguing. If the villains had targeted him instead of the Feis, there would have been an eighty to ninety percent chance he would've been killed at Yenching University, given that they attacked him prepared and armed with sub-machine guns. Even if Liu Shiqing was wearing a bulletproof vest, it wouldn't have saved him had they aimed for his head.
   

        Dai Guobin handed over the laptop to a military officer for analysis and escorted Liu Shiqing to a room. After serving him a cup of hot tea to help him calm down, he sat down next to him on a couch, "Mr. Liu, it seems that the Yenching University campus is no longer safe. Have you considered moving somewhere else?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "I plan to move to the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park once construction is completed."
   

        Dai Guobin furrowed his brows, "The Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park will take at least a year or two to be completed. If they manage to finish building it before 2016, it'd be great. But what do you plan to do during these two years? You can't stay in danger continuously, can you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Dai Guobin, "If I can't do that, what else can I do? Surely, you don't expect me to live in the military base, do you?"
   

        Dai Guobin was speechless; in Huaxia, absolute safety for Liu Shiqing could only be guaranteed in places like military bases or secret military bases. However, he realized it was impossible for Liu Shiqing to stay in such places. The military recognized that Liu Shiqing could be a god of wealth, an inventor, an environmentalist, but the possibility of him becoming a soldier was slim. When in a good mood, Liu Shiqing was amiable to all, but when in a huff, he became remorseless. His personality couldn't tolerate the constraints of military bases. Also, if Liu Shiqing wanted to join the military, resolving his rank would be an issue. He would never settle for petty ranks - be it the rank of colonel or even lieutenant general. After analyzing the situation, Dai Guobin decided that it would be better for Liu Shiqing to retain his civilian status. (To be continued … Please log in to www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 431 Making Your Own Bulletproof Vest〖First Addition〗
   

        Where Liu Shiqing lived was indeed a thorny issue. The high-ranking leaders of the military's General Equipment Department and General Logistics Department held a joint meeting, deliberating for a long time before ultimately deciding to maintain the status quo and dispatch more undercover agents to discreetly protect Liu Shiqing within the premises of Yenching University and Shuimu University. This decision was finalized after consulting Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing was aware that under the current conditions, no place is absolutely safe. Even staying in the barracks couldn't guarantee total safety, as all kinds of unpredictable incidents could happen at any time. Only when the ultra-high precision CNC machine was made would he be able to manufacture some equipment, and then produce some personal protective gear with extremely high technical content.
   

        Of course, simply having an ultra-high precision CNC machine was definitely not enough. He would also need support from many other industries. Liu Shiqing made a call to Ding Chongxiang, suggesting that he opportunistically acquire a domestic electronics factory that had a good reputation for specializing in the production of resistors, capacitors, and circuit boards, and then buy out or gain controlling interest in a steel factory. Ding Chongxiang didn't know what Liu Shiqing intended to do but still directed the investment department to find suitable acquisition targets across the country as per Liu Shiqing's request.
   

        After the emergency rescue efforts of the hospital, Duan Liyi and Chen Junwei quickly regained consciousness. The hospital conducted a thorough examination and confirmed that apart from mild concussions, the two had no other internal or external injuries. The hospital requested them to stay for observation for a week to provide corresponding treatment and closely monitor for any lingering effects.
   

        When Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong visited the two at the hospital, Liu Shiqing seated beside Chen Junwei's bed, chuckled and said: "Junwei, you're always boasting to me about how sharp you are, stating how ten or eight guys couldn't even get close to you, and how you sweep all obstacles aside on the battlefield. Yet, look at you. Last summer, you were hospitalized, and now you're back again. I seriously doubt how much of what you've said is just bragging."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, I'm a patient after all, can't you show a bit more sympathy?" Chen Junwei curled his lips, his gaze landing on Guo Qianrong, "Let Junior Aunt Master judge. As the old saying goes, even the most skilled martial artist can't defend against a kitchen knife. Even a sharp soldier like me fears a bomb, right? Major Duan and I were only a stone's throw away from the explosion center. The fact that we survived unscathed just goes to show how sharp we are and how firm our foundations are. Otherwise, we would've been scrap long ago."
   

        "Listening to you speak so fluently, I know you're fine. Recover well. In the past few days, without a chatterbox by my side, I'm actually not used to it. Anyway, here is fifty thousand yuan, buy some nutritional products, properly replenish your brain. Don't end up being brain-damaged due to the concussion, that would be troublesome," said Liu Shiqing as he burst into laughter.
   

        "Only fifty thousand? Junior Uncle Master, you're too stingy." Despite these words, Chen Junwei was quick to snatch the cheque, "A couple more of these, and I can save up for a dowry."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Is that your only aspiration? Risking your life for a dowry? When you get married in the future, I'll cover the costs of your wedding. I assure you that your master and elder brothers will be satisfied, and you'll be so happy you can't stop grinning."
   

        After visiting Chen Junwei, Liu Shiqing went to see Duan Liyi. He offered Duan Liyi a cheque of fifty thousand yuan just like he did with Chen Junwei, but she declined politely. Chen Junwei was thick-skinned, and his grandfather was Liu Shiqing's master. He never considered himself as a stranger. But she couldn't do the same. Her relationship with Liu Shiqing hadn't reached that level yet. Besides, she was still an active duty military officer on a mission to protect Liu Shiqing. How could she accept money from him?
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 432: Preparing the Laboratory〖Second Update〗
   

        Something like Spider Silk, which has obvious military uses, is something the Americans would absolutely not export to Huaxia. However, the trouble Tao Hentian referred to wasn't that. The Americans setting up various restrictions on the export of high-tech products to Huaxia isn't news anymore, even without Tao Hentian mentioning it, Liu Shiqing is well aware.
   

        The trouble Tao Hentian was referring to was another matter, "At present, the leading domestic institutions in the field of artificial spider silk include effective ones like Yenching University. The person in charge of this project isn't just anyone else, it's Fei Yujiao who is currently lying unconscious in the hospital."
   

        "Huh?" Liu Shiqing was taken aback, "Fei Yujiao? Fei Yujiao, the daughter of Professor Fei? The Fei Yujiao who treats black widows as pets?"
   

        Tao Hentian nodded, "Yes, her. She is the only person who is researching artificial spider silk with civilian status and civilian funds. Other organizations have strict limitations on the usage of artificial spider silk, and the production for this year has a detailed usage plan. Basically, it is not possible to divert some from it."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a bitter laugh, he didn't expect to lack what he needed, "Alright, let's go visit Professor Fei and Fei Yujiao in the hospital now, shall we?"
   

        Professor Fei and his daughter Fei Yujiao resided in the Nephrology Department of Yenching University hospital. Both father and daughter had sustained penetrating injuries to multiple organs in their chests and abdominal cavities, their injuries were severe, and they had been placed in the intensive care unit. Professor Fei's wife had died several years earlier, and the father and daughter were quite dependent on each other. Since something happened to both of them now, the question of how to take care of them had become a pressing issue. Fortunately, Professor Fei was not an ordinary person, he was a professor at Yenching University and also an academician at the Huaxia Academy of Sciences. Both Yenching University and the Huaxia Academy of Sciences had made detailed arrangements, and there were dedicated personnel in the hospital looking after the father and daughter.
   

        Liu Shiqing first went to the intensive care unit as a student, and through the window, he looked at the father and daughter lying on the bed with their eyes tightly closed and oxygen masks on their faces. Then he found the attending physician and inquired about their condition.
   

        The attending physician told Liu Shiqing that Fei Yujiao's situation was slightly better with a chance of recovery. However, even if she could recover, she wouldn't be discharged until a month or two, or even three or four months later. It was still unclear whether there would be any sequelae. Professor Fei's condition was much worse, his vital signs were very weak, and it was hard to say whether he could wake up. If he did wake up, there was no guarantee from the hospital that he would not become a vegetable. The joint analysis by the hospital expert group concluded that it was more likely that Professor Fei would die in his unconscious state, so they suggested that his family, colleagues, and students should be mentally prepared.
   

        Upon hearing that Fei Yujiao wouldn't be able to leave the hospital for a few months, Liu Shiqing knew that it would be impossible to collaborate with her on artificial spider silk. It seemed that he needed to find a new solution. Before leaving, Liu Shiqing took out a red packet with five thousand yuan in it when there was nobody around. He handed it to the attending physician and asked him to do his best to save the father and daughter.
   

        After leaving the hospital, Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, then called He Tianhao, the Vice Principal of Yenching University, "Uncle He, I need a little favor. I hope you can help me out."
   

        He Tianhao laughed, "Mr. Liu, you've been a student at Yenching University for a long time, and this is the first time you've ever called me. And the first thing you do is ask me for a favor. You're a bit too practical, aren't you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "What's wrong with being practical? Uncle He, just tell me if you'll help or not. Let me tell you, if you're willing to help, there will be benefits for you. I plan to set up a small laboratory at Yenching University. Once it's set up, it will definitely remain in Yenching University."
   

        "How much do you plan to invest in this laboratory? What kind of research topics are you planning to work on?" He Tianhao was overjoyed. He knew very well that Liu Shiqing was calling him in an attempt to resolve some issues through him, while also rewarding him. If he could establish the laboratory, and if he was the one leading the establishment, it would be a feather in his hat which would help cement his position as the Vice Principal and continue his climb up the ladder.
   

        "I'm planning on raising some spiders for fun, and the initial investment is projected to be around twenty million. I mainly want Uncle He to help me resolve the problem of the laboratory location. I don't want to spend time on building property. In addition, once the laboratory is built, I'll also want to hire a few students to be my assistants." Liu Shiqing said.
   

        Setting up a laboratory with twenty million, this is definitely considered a substantial project. As long as Liu Shiqing isn't producing illegal drugs, it wouldn't matter if he kept spiders, or even if he raised crocodiles inside the Yenching University campus. "Fine, I will take care of this matter promptly for you. Also, do you have any specific requirements for the students in the work-study program? What would be the compensation like?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered a little, "Diligent and willing to work hard, capable of bearing hardships - and the most important one, they shouldn't be afraid of spiders. It would be the best if they are from an Entomology major, though Biology majors should do just fine."
   

        After hanging up the phone, He Tianhao immediately reported the matter to the Principal. Upon hearing this, the Principal approved it immediately. The main reason Yenching University had originally agreed to admit Liu Shiqing in alliance with Shuimu University was because they saw Liu Shiqing's economic potential and wished that Liu Shiqing could invest more in Yenching University. When he enrolled, Liu Shiqing had invested forty million Huaxia currency in Shuimu University, something several high-ranking officials at Yenching University, including the Principal, were aware of. Already, quite a few high-ranking officials had privately complained that Liu Shiqing was favoring Shuimu University, finding him too stingy towards Yenching University.
   

        Now, they finally had a chance. An investment of twenty million wasn't considered small. Crucially, Liu Shiqing was investing in establishing a laboratory, which was more significant than merely contributing forty million. One of the most critical indicators for a good university is its scientific research capabilities, and having one more laboratory undoubtedly adds a major chip to this indicator.
   

        With the Principal's directive, the issue got much easier to handle. When Liu Shiqing returned to Yenching University, He Tianhao took him for a tour around the Laboratory Building at the School of Life Sciences in the Science Department. Eventually, Liu Shiqing chose a place, initially a large warehouse storing many miscellaneous items. At He Tianhao's command, janitors immediately emptied the warehouse, then it was time for measurement, design, renovation, and equipment purchase.
   

        Liu Shiqing handed a list to He Tianhao. With the personal supervision of this Vice Principal, in less than half a month, the laboratory was fully renovated, and equipment was transported from all over the country. 
   

        In those half a month, Liu Shiqing used Signal Receiver to collect some data. Besides reviewing it himself, he simultaneously involved Guo Qianrong in the research. The primary task of the production of bulletproof vests this time will be accomplished by these two. Regardless of whether the students recruited from Yenching University are undergraduates, Masters, or Ph.D. students, they will all work in the capacity of assistants. Until they knew these students' well enough, their main job would only be menial tasks.
   

        Liu Shiqing's offered wage was two thousand per month. Such a small amount wasn't very attractive to Yenching University's students. They could earn around 60-80 Huaxia currency per hour by tutoring students. With eight hours of teaching every week, they could accumulate around two thousand in a month. Therefore, after He Tianhao handed the job opportunity to the university's work-study center, there weren't many applicants. Liu Shiqing intended to hire five people, yet only four applied, one of whom was He Tianhao's precious daughter, Guo Qianrong's close friend, He Zhulan.
   

        He Zhulan was not concerned about money, but more about the chance to learn from Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong. She had decided to work for Galaxy Industry after graduation, unless some significant unforeseen problem arose. Naturally, she would seize the opportunity to develop a good relationship with the boss early on.
   

        All four students were undergraduates. Apart from He Zhulan, one was Liu Shiqing's classmate, a girl named Xun Hongyan, with dull yellow hair and rough hands. Skinny and without much flesh on her body, she bore similarities to She Shengmin from Shuimu University. From her lifestyle, it was evident that she came from a poor background; she couldn't even afford to eat any meat and wore shabby clothing. If you looked closely, you could even see that her clothes had been mended.
   

        Liu Shiqing had practically no memory of Xun Hongyan. The number of times he had class with students of session 201301 were just a handful, and among the fifteen girls, Xun Hongyan was the least noticeable. She seemed to be aware of her own antisocial nature, and preferred to sit in the least conspicuous corner of the classroom. Liu Shiqing wouldn't have known she was his classmate if he hadn't seen her information.
   

        The wealth disparity in Huaxia was becoming more substantial, and the Gini Index was progressively increasing. Xiong Shaoqi could afford to allow Liu Shiqing to destroy his Lamborghini, and within the blink of an eye, could replace it with an all-new titanium bicycle worth more than a hundred thousand. However, Xun Hongyan did not even own a single piece of clothing without patches. The sarcasm inherent in this reality was poignant.
   

        Xun Hongyan and She Shengmin both faced the same problem; the tutoring market wasn't suitable for them. She Shengmin's Mandarin pronunciation wasn't standard enough; parents of students found it hard to understand him and were unwilling to hire him. Xun Hongyan's issue was her poor image. Many parents feared Xun Hongyan was too poor and would resort to stealing their belongings, and hence, they didn't dare hire her. The work opportunity provided by Liu Shiqing was the first work-study opportunity that Xun Hongyan had found.
   

        Aside from He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan, one of the other two students was wealthy and full of energy, and he was looking for something to do. He didn't mind what he did, whether it was challenging or strenuous, it just needed to be exciting and fun. The other had not found any other work-study opportunity and reluctantly selected Liu Shiqing's laboratory. (To be continued, if you wish to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There's a lot more in the chapters, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 433 Tonic Drink Withdraws from Europe and America Market [Third Update]
   

        During the period when Liu Shiqing was preparing to set up a laboratory at Yenching University to breed spiders and manufacture bulletproof vests, Galaxy Industry faced its first potent direct challenge since its establishment.
   

        A few days after Robert Bosworth left Huaxia, Prometheus One developed by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory officially came out of the laboratory and reached an agreement with Danone Group, headquartered in Paris, France. They cooperated to produce Prometheus One in Europe and the United States and publicly sell it. The selling price was $99 per set or 82 euros, less than half the price of Tonic Drink.
   

        As Europe's third-largest food group and one of the top six in the global industry, Danone Group's strong production capacity and brand influence allowed Prometheus One to start from a high point. Moreover, the product was highly supported by the American government and European Union, from officials to financiers, as it is a fitness drink developed by their own people. As a result, Prometheus One quickly seized the markets of Europe and the US at a much faster pace than Liu Shiqing had anticipated.
   

        Shortly after, the U.S. Embassy in China and the EU Embassy in China lodged joint representations to the Huaxia Ministry of Commerce, asking to consult on the export of Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink. If the Huaxia Government doesn't agree, the United States and the EU will stop importing Tonic Drink from Huaxia. 
   

        The communication from the U.S. and the EU rocked the Huaxia Government. In a little over a year, Tonic Drink exports had brought back more than 30 billion US dollars in foreign exchange for Huaxia. A significant portion of this had become 10-year Treasury bonds, strongly boosting national construction. The intention of the U.S. and EU was clear: they wanted to lower the export price of Tonic Drink via contractual terms.
   

        In addition, an annual export value of 25 billion US dollars is not a small figure. In 2009, Huaxia surpassed Germany to become the world's largest exporter, with a total export value of only 1.2 trillion US dollars. This means that the exports of Galaxy Industry alone accounted for a fiftieth of the total, i.e., for every fifty dollars worth of goods exported from Huaxia, one dollar was created by Galaxy Industry.
   

        Ding Chongxiang received the news immediately and convened a meeting of the company's high-ranking officials to report to Liu Shiqing. Ding Chongxiang and the company's executives inclined towards negotiating with the U.S. and EU delegations to maintain the price floor—with a possibility for price reduction, but not too drastically. 
   

        After receiving Ding Chongxiang's request, Liu Shiqing laughed, "Ding, there's no need for that. We don't need to negotiate with the Americans or Europeans. The reasons they were initially granted import qualifications were my multiple attacks and the culprits behind them implicating the U.S. and EU. For my safety, I agreed to export one hundred million sets of Tonic Drink to them every year. Now that they have an alternative, let's not export to them. Besides, they won't need it anymore. Notify them on behalf of Galaxy Industry. Due to the rise in the cost of raw materials, the export price of Tonic Drink is adjusted to 250 euros per set. If they accept it, the contract will still be valid. If they refuse, we will stop exporting Tonic Drinks to the European and American markets."
   

        Ding Chongxiang was startled, "Liu, this will only provoke the Americans and Europeans. They clearly want us to lower prices, not raise them."
   

        Liu Shiqing unconcernedly replied: "Let them be angered. They don't want to import from us anymore, or want to import from us at a price lower than that of Prometheus One - something I absolutely can't agree to. It was already an act of charity to agree to export. If they want to have an inch, take a foot, it won't happen. My Tonic Drink only has room for a price increase, not a decrease."
   

        "Liu, should I say this to the Americans and Europeans?" Ding Chongxiang was a little dazed.
   

        Liu Shiqing responded: "Of course, depending on the situation, you should be firm when necessary, and conciliatory when appropriate. The principle is that the price only rises and doesn't fall."
   

        Ding Chongxiang sighed, "Liu, if we do this, I can assure you that Europeans and Americans will definitely stop importing Tonic Drink. Then, we will lose our biggest source of income. Without an annual income of 25 billion US dollars, our company's finances won't be as plentiful as before."
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted, "Without the mud, can't we still celebrate the new year? If Europeans and Americans don't import, can't we export to other markets? I remember the people in the Arab World are incredibly wealthy; perhaps they would be interested. The Japanese also have full wallets. As for the Russians, even if they don't have money in their wallets, we can trade oil and natural gas with them. Don't we get money by exchanging hands then?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 434: Who Said Women Are Inferior To Men [First update]
   

        Liu Shiqing had specifically spent a high price to hire two experts in spider breeding from the spider supplier to make his lab functional as soon as possible. These experts spent roughly a week instructing He Zhulan, Xun Hongyan, and other assistants on the techniques of spider farming. 
   

        To ensure an adequate supply of spider silk, Liu Shiqing had initially introduced over five to six hundred thousand spiders. The collection included large varieties such as the bird spider and black widow, as well as the more common garden spider. With so many spiders together, ensuring peaceful co-existence without mutual killings was an urgent issue. 
   

        For others, this might have been a difficult problem to solve. But for Liu Shiqing, it was merely a small issue. In preparation for setting up this lab, Liu had specifically purchased a gamma-ray machine, which was almost new. Initially, no one understood his reasoning for buying such a piece of equipment, which would rarely be used in spider breeding or making bulletproof vests, and was very expensive. 
   

        The gamma-ray machine was placed alone in a room. During the room's renovation, large amounts of radiation-insulating materials were wrapped around it to prevent injury to those nearby when the machine was operating. 
   

        When the spiders were transported over, Liu Shiqing did not immediately hand them over to the four assistants and the invited spider experts. Instead, he went with Guo Qianrong into the room where the gamma-ray machine was kept after everyone else had left for the night. Each type of spider was put under the rays and dosed with different levels of radiation, from 100 Bq (becquerels) to 150 Bq, for varying amounts of time. 
   

        Guo Qianrong was utterly curious, not knowing what exactly Liu Shiqing was up to. 
   

        She was aware of gamma rays, which were electromagnetic waves with extremely short wavelengths, less than 0.2 Angstroms. Gamma rays had strong penetrating power and were used industrially for flaw detection or automatic control of assembly lines. Because gamma rays had lethality to cells, they were used medically to treat tumors. Also, some scientists applied gamma rays to bioengineering. For example, Israeli agriculturalists irradiated Mediterranean fruit flies with gamma rays to sterilize the male flies and then let these sterile males mate with the females, achieving the purpose of causing the Mediterranean fruit fly population to decline, even to the point of extinction, without the use of any pesticides. This was both environmentally friendly and economical. 
   

        "Shiqing, what are you up to?" Guo Qianrong, unable to withstand her curiosity, asked. 
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Spiders are prone to cannibalism, which is controlled by the genes in their bodies. By using gamma radiation, I can induce gene mutations in them, altering this behavior so they are no longer interested in their own kind, at least not in spiders of the same species. In this way, doesn't it solve the difficulty of raising spiders in high-density conditions?"
   

        "How do you know gamma radiation can solve this problem? How do you determine the radioactivity and irradiation time of gamma rays?" With no one else present, Guo Qianrong showed her academic trait of wanting to probe to the root of things. If there were others around, she would not do this. 
   

        Liu Shiqing, laughing, held Guo Qianrong in his arms, "Dear Qianrong, stop asking. All you need to know now is that this method is correct. Don't ask anything else for the moment. When there's an opportunity in the future, I will tell you."
   

        As he spoke, Liu Shiqing leaned in quickly and kissed Guo Qianrong on her lips. Guo Qianrong gave him a playful glare and didn't ask further. 
   

        In scientific research, there's no need to get to the bottom of everything. At times, it's sufficient to just know the correct method. Trying to comprehend everything clearly could lead to most of the energy being wasted on trivial matters.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing handed over the gamma-ray treated spiders to He Zhulan and the others, instructing them to take good care of them to ensure that they started producing silk as soon as possible.
   

        The work of He Zhulan and the other three was neither tiring nor relaxing. Each of them was responsible for taking care of hundreds of thousands of breeder spiders. This included feeding them, cleaning their living spaces promptly, and preventing any diseases or pest infestations, among other trivial and complicated tasks.
   

        Perhaps not many women in the world appreciate spiders. Even among men, few might be keen on such close contact with these creatures. Yet, the excitement in this job for the four assistants came not only from interacting with hundreds of thousands of spiders every day but also dealing with their live food, which consisted mainly of insects such as flies, moths, aphids, locusts, and butterflies. As the weather was getting colder, it became increasingly difficult to catch these insects in the wild, so they had to be bred artificially. This task naturally fell on the shoulders of the spider keepers.
   

        Just a few days into the job, the student who merely wanted to use this job as a transition, found it hard to hold on. As a Yenching University student, he felt it was unbearable that he couldn't enjoy the scenery of Weiming Lake or the rich academic atmosphere of Yanyuan. Instead, he was stuck in this gloomy laboratory, dealing with repulsive insects like flies and spiders. Worried about his reputation, he decided to resign. Soon after, the wealthy gentleman, who took the job for the thrill and fun of it, also handed in his resignation.
   

        Liu Shiqing never forced anyone to do things they didn't like. If they didn't enjoy the job, they were free to leave without any hard feelings. He only hoped they wouldn't regret their decision later. Even if they did, Liu Shiqing wouldn't rehire them, for as the saying goes, "A good horse doesn't eat the grass behind it." As a boss, Liu Shiqing didn't want employees who couldn't stick to their decision.
   

        He Zhulan was also finding it hard to cope. Managing a few spiders during biology class was one thing, but suddenly handling hundreds of thousands of spiders buzzing flies and feeding them was another. The mere thought of it made her skin crawl, let alone having to do it. But her rationality forced her to grit her teeth and carry on. Firstly, she was planning to work for Galaxy Industry after graduation. As she didn't want to be seen as a deserter by her future boss and his wife, she had to stay committed. Secondly, scientists shouldn't expect a pleasant external environment all the time. If she couldn't handle dealing with spiders and flies, how would she face harsher situations in the future?
   

        Among the four, Xun Hongyan was the only one who didn't complain about being tired and instead, seemed to relish the work. After the resignations, the spiders assigned to the two former assistants were given to He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan by Liu Shiqing. Consequently, their monthly salary of two thousand was raised to four thousand per person.
   

        Xun Hongyan had never earned so much money with her own hands. She was immensely grateful to Liu Shiqing and took her job very seriously. She took care of the spiders with more care and diligence than a mother for her child. He Zhulan, not wanting to fall behind Xun Hongyan and wishing to prove herself in front of Liu Shiqing, also mustered up her energy and dedicated herself to taking care of the breeder spiders.
   

        Seeing He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan work so hard, Liu Shiqing nodded approvingly in secret. Who said women were inferior to men? Among the four assistants recruited through the Yenching University Work-study Center, the two men quit, leaving behind only the women, who were doing an excellent job. Such employees could truly set an employer's mind at ease.
   

        Spider breeding was one of the most basic steps in the design and production of the bulletproof vest but not the core step. Liu Shiqing couldn't let outsiders know about this core step, especially now that the bulletproof vest was still in the laboratory processing stage.
   

        The bulletproof vests of the Future World that Liu Shiqing had researched had a dizzying variety. There were probably eighty to a hundred thousand different models. Among them, Liu Shiqing selected one that could be made with the current technologies—a liquid bulletproof vest.
   

        As early as July 2010, a liquid bulletproof vest had been developed by a group of scientists from BAE Systems, a giant Defense Aviation company based in Bristol, United Kingdom. The company's technical staff had used a substance humorously referred to as "bulletproof custard" to create a liquid protective garment. This garment would automatically harden under pressure, absorbing the impact from the shards hitting its surface.
   

        The experts called this liquid "bulletproof custard" because the bonding method of its molecules and its "thickening" method were similar to that of dessert custard being stirred. When "bulletproof custard" is hit, the molecules of this material bond together in a way that's similar to custard. Stirring custard with a spoon and feeling the resistance is the best explanation for this technology. The faster you stir, the harder the custard becomes. Therefore, when a bullet hits the material at a high speed, the material quickly hardens, absorbing the impact.
   

        However, the liquid bulletproof vest developed by the British was not a true liquid bulletproof vest in essence, but its principle was not much different from that of the liquid bulletproof vest that Liu Shiqing planned to make.
   

        The bulletproof vest that Liu Shiqing was making consisted of three layers of spider silk when cross-sectioned. The middle layer was filled with a liquid. This liquid was the biggest secret of this liquid bulletproof vest. (To Be Continued... For the rest of the story, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there and remember to support the author by reading from the original source!) 
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        Chapter 435: Winning a Prize in Wangfujing [Part 2]
   

        While He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan were tending to hundreds of thousands of spiders, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong began the process of preparing a liquid, which Liu Shiqing called "Diamond Liquid," as it possessed high hardness comparable to diamonds. 
   

        The preparation of the Diamond Liquid was a remarkably intricate process, one that didn't allow even the slightest margin of error. Several aspects, such as the balance of various chemical ingredients - some of which required an exactness up to 0.01 grams - and other factors like temperature, humidity, and light intensity, were all significant elements that could not be ignored.
   

        Repeated preparation led to repeated failures. While Guo Qianrong could initially muster the energy to discuss some problems with Liu Shiqing, she gradually became numb, serving as nothing more than Liu Shiqing's assistant. Occasionally, she would have to keep her insights to herself, for fear that any unsuspecting spittle might land on the chemical ingredients and disrupt their properties, thus wasting the complex preparation process.
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes turned red. Bags of chemical ingredients were shipped in, only to end up being discarded and shipped back out. One week had passed, and he had already poured in over one million RMB, without producing a single successful product.
   

        Observing that this couldn't continue, Guo Qianrong decided on November 16, the third Saturday of November, to forcefully pull Liu Shiqing out of the lab. "Shiqing, would you accompany me on a stroll outside?" she asked.
   

        The day was sunny and warm. The brilliant sunshine created a feeling of comfort and relaxation on the skin. Liu Shiqing let out a long sigh of relief, and the accumulated gloom of the past week seemed to dissipate with it. Seeing the slight worry in Guo Qianrong's eyes, he smiled, "Rongrong commands, dare I refuse? So, where do you want to go? I'll follow you anywhere today, no matter the cost."
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing return to his usual self, Guo Qianrong sighed with relief, but there was no way she was going to leave him to return to the lab now. She knew that people often became irritable and unstable as a result of continuous experimental failures – she feared that even a slight mishap during one of his experiments could prove dangerous. After all, many of the chemical ingredients that Liu Shiqing ordered were flammable and explosive, and combining some could even produce toxicity. Even a minor mistake could turn into a significant problem.
   

        Guo Qianrong narrowed her eyes and flashed a wide grin resembling a flower garden in full bloom. "The weather is getting colder, and neither of us have any warm clothes. I think it's time we bought some. And we should do the same for Junwei and the others as well."
   

        "Oh, so you do care for me after all, dear sister-in-law. I'm so touched," responded Chen Junhui dramatically. Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi had just been discharged from the hospital. After good treatment and favorable recovery without any after-effects, the military headquarters decided to dispatch them back to work as Liu Shiqing's bodyguards.
   

        Liu Shiqing responded with a laugh, "I've heard that retail therapy is a highly effective way to combat stress. So, today we'll go on a shopping spree. Junwei, you will have to pay for yourself, and I'll cover the expenses for everyone else."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, that's too harsh! All I did was compliment Sister-in-law, neglecting to flatter you, and this is how I'm treated?" Chen Junwei protested loudly.
   

        Tao Hentian patted him on the shoulder, "Talk less, lose less, Junwei. You must fully comprehend the wisdom of these four words, derived from our ancestors."
   

        The group chatted and laughed as they headed out towards Yenching University. There were many places to buy winter clothes in Yanjing City, including small boutiques, brand-name stores, large malls, and wholesale markets. Just wandering around could exhaust you.
   

        Seemingly sharing a mutual understanding, Guo Qianrong and the others proposed heading to Wangfujing Street. This area was far from Yenching University, which meant Liu Shiqing would have no chance to return to his experiments. Liu Shiqing didn't mind the distance; as long as Guo Qianrong was happy, he was too. They all drove straight to Wangfujing.
   

        Wangfujing Street was converted into a pedestrian street back in the 1990s, prohibiting motor vehicles. Liu Shiqing and his group parked their two cars in a nearby parking lot before walking onto Wangfujing Street.
   

        Among Wangfujing Street's most renowned commercial establishments, the Wangfujing Department Store Building was undoubtedly at the top of the list. Operating since 1955, it had weathered numerous storms and developed into a listed stock corporation on the Huaxia A-share market. Wangfujing Department Store has gained national recognition with a slogan that promises that every product it sells is genuine.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no concept of Yanjing's commodity prices - he didn't attempt research into which store was expensive and which was cheap. He didn't bother seeking advice elsewhere. After arriving at Wangfujing Street, he went directly to the Wangfujing Department Store Building.
   

        Wangfujing Department Store Building was particularly lively today, with what seemed to be a group of TV journalists outside, shooting the store's iconic sign and facade. Chen Junhui quietly placed himself between Liu Shiqing and the camera, blocking Liu Shiqing from the lens to prevent him from being filmed.
   

        As they stepped inside, a woman dressed in the uniform of the Wangfujing Department Store approached them with a beaming smile, stopping Guo Qianrong, "Miss, congratulations, our store is running a promotion today. From the moment we open our doors, the 8th, 88th, 888th, 8888th, and 88888th female customers will receive different rewards. You happen to be the 8888th female customer, and you have won a jewelry coupon worth three thousand yuan provided by our store."
   

        Chen Junhui laughed, "Junior Uncle Master, what a good sign, 8888, such an exciting number."
   

        The staff member smiled, "Miss, if you're willing to accept our gift, please follow me to the service counter to register, and afterwards, the 3000 yuan coupon is yours."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't care about a 3000 yuan coupon. More importantly, he was intrigued by the auspiciousness it conveyed. Although Guo Qianrong was generally indifferent to such matters, she wouldn't decline this.
   

        Guo Qianrong followed the staff member towards the service counter, with Liu Shiqing and the others trailing behind. After Guo Qianrong left her contact details, the coupon was handed over to her. "Miss, please note that the coupon is only valid today and can only be used at the jewelry counter on the first floor."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded. Leaving the customer service desk, she looked at Liu Shiqing, hesitating to speak. Liu Shiqing chuckled, pulling Guo Qianrong's hand, "I haven't bought you anything before, and here's a perfect opportunity. Let's turn a lap at the jewelry counter."
   

        The group, guided by signage hanging from the ceiling, reached the jewelry counter. There were over a dozen jewelry brands here with gold and silver jewelry, diamond jewelry, pearls and jadeite, platinum, palladium, you name it.
   

        "Sister Yang, Sister Duan, Sister Song, feel free to choose anything you'd like. Whenever you've decided on something, let me know, and I'll swipe my card." Liu Shiqing's card held tens of billions of funds. Each month, Hualiang Distillery would transfer a varying amount of money on time, but each transfer always held no less than ten million Huaxia Currency, even nearly a hundred million at times. There was no help for it, as the Golden Great Wall Series Wine was selling well, widely acclaimed both domestically and internationally. Liu Shiqing profited handsomely while Hualiang Distillery pulled in fat profits.
   

        Even setting aside Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing could live luxuriously for the rest of his life solely on the dividends from Hualiang Distillery. However, he was never excessive in his material desires, and he knew that future work on spaceships would be a black hole where you could never have enough funds. What he saved now would make things easier in the future. Of course, when it was time to spend money, Liu Shiqing was never stingy or cheap, like now, where he wouldn't do anything to spoil the mood.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, can you also help me swipe the card?" Chen Junhui sidled up to Liu Shiqing with a grin.
   

        "What would a big man like you need jewelry for?" Liu Shiqing shot Chen Junhui a glance.
   

        Unperturbed, Chen Junhui chuckled, "I may not need it, but I'll need a wife someday. Shouldn't I prepare some things in advance? You can't let your nephew be so poor that he'll be unable to marry a beautiful bride, right?"
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but laugh, "It seems you're determined to hit me up for enough dowry. Go ahead, go ahead, take advantage of my good mood today and make your purchases all at once. If I would have known earlier, that my master has a grandson like you who's so enamored with money, I would have chosen a different master."
   

        Chen Junhui knew Liu Shiqing was joking. Even if he was serious, Chen Junhui wouldn't take it to heart. He signaled to Tao Hentian, "Hentian, protect Junior Uncle Master first. Once I've chosen my jewelry, I'll switch with you."
   

        Yang Nuoting went off to choose jewelry that fit her taste, while Duan Liyi and Song Yihan stayed put. Unlike Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, the two of them strictly adhered to military rules and didn't act as freely.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't force them, he was merely accompanying Guo Qianrong in selecting jewelry. Although he knew nothing about jewelry, he was quite particular in his tastes. He had used the signal receiver to search for some fine jewelry of the future during his spare time and had memorized quite a few designs from the future world's most famous pieces. (To be continued. To learn what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters here, support the author, support the legal reading!)
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        Chapter 436 Customizing Jewelry〖Third Update〗
   

        For those who want to join the group, Groups 1 and 2 are already full. Please switch to another group.
   

        Before Guo Qianrong decided to entrust her life to Liu Shiqing, she was surrounded by numerous talented young men, both domestic and foreign. Some were the descendants of billionaires, some the offspring of scientific giants, and some the progeny of high-ranking political figures. Each of them was incredibly outstanding, yet none caught her discerning eye. It wasn't until she first took the initiative to call Liu Shiqing to rescue her and Zheng Li from a bar that he started to enter her field of vision. Later events demonstrated that her selectiveness was not misguided. Liu Shiqing was far more remarkable than any young talent she had ever encountered.
   

        This incident reveals that Guo Qianrong is naturally choosy. She circled around the jewelry counters on the first floor of Wangfujing Department Store Building, visiting several different brands, but didn't find any pieces she liked. After seeing the dazzling jewelry designs of the future world, Liu Shiqing also felt indifferent to the jewelry displayed in Wangfujing Department Store Building. Of course, Liu Shiqing's indifference was not a judgment on the quality of the store's items, but rather a numbing familiarity. Unless a piece directly caught his attention, it was hard for him to be interested.
   

        The saleswomen behind the counter patiently showed Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong an array of jewelry. Beautifully crafted pieces were taken out of the display cases and presented before the customers for their appraisal. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were neatly dressed, not flaunting any particular designer brands, but they both had an unignorable presence. Given they also had a few bodyguards standing by their side, the sales crew dare not neglect them.
   

        After browsing for quite some time, Liu Shiqing began to grow impatient. An idea struck him, and he asked, "Does this store offer custom jewelry design services?"
   

        A saleswoman nodded, "Yes, we do. However, sir, in addition to the cost of materials, there are also design and manufacturing fees for custom jewelry. Sometimes, these added costs can far exceed the price of the jewelry displayed in the showcase. If you are alright with this, sir, I can take you to meet our manager."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Rongrong, stop browsing. Let's design our own jewelry according to our preferences. Later on, I'll design a few pieces for you. I guarantee you'll love them."
   

        Guo Qianrong's eyes brightened, "Shiqing, do you really know how to design jewelry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Follow me and find out."
   

        Upon hearing Liu Shiqing's proposal to design jewelry, Yang Nuoting and Chen Junwei also stopped browsing and followed him to meet with the store's manager.
   

        The consultation area was an office with two parts - the inner part where the jewelry was crafted, and the smaller outer part where customers were received. After explaining why they had come, the saleswoman left the room.
   

        The manager invited Liu Shiqing and his companions to sit down and asked, "So, which gentleman or lady among you is looking to order customized jewelry?"
   

        Liu Shiqing replied, "I would like to order a few pieces of jewelry for my girlfriend."
   

        Having had many clients asking for similar services, the manager remained unphased and took out a standard request form for custom orders. He continued, "Can you specify what requirements you have, sir?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered, "Do you have paper and a pen? Could I borrow them?"
   

        Probably having experienced similar instances before, the manager provided Liu Shiqing with a charcoal pencil and a piece of sketching paper.
   

        Liu Shiqing, without standing on ceremony, commenced his drawing. Both Guo Qianrong and the others, including Yang Nuoting and Chen Junwei, had no idea that Liu Shiqing knew how to draw. Guo Qianrong clearly remembered that during their first year of high school, Liu Shiqing's artwork had been unfortunately chosen by the art teacher for critique. His comedic portrayal of chickens and ducks that looked nothing like chickens and ducks bemused his classmates.
   

        Liu Shiqing was scrupulous in his drawing. At its core, drawing is about control over wrist and finger strength. If one has good control over the strength in the wrist and fingers, the pen obeys the hand – it moves precisely where and with how much force it is commanded to output. Such control usually requires a certain amount of talent. Liu Shiqing was not born with such talent. But now, he found it not too difficult to achieve such skills. The Strength Potion made many aspects seemingly easy to him, including this one.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing could only be considered an experienced hand when it came to drawing. He could not yet convey the spirit of his artworks, which is a rather abstract concept. It would require more observation and practice. But if he were truly committed to making a name for himself in the art world, it wouldn't pose too much of a difficulty. After all, he had access to abundant resources for reference. The arts of the Galactic Federation's museum treasured millions of exquisite artworks. With that, he had the potential to become an oil painting master, national painting master, comic drawing master, sketching master...
   

        It took over an hour, but Liu Shiqing completed a whole set of jewelry, including a pair of earrings, a pair of rings, a pair of bracelets, a necklace, and a pair of anklets. The designs revolved around lily flowers. For instance, the necklace featured an elegantly shaped jade pendant with a fully bloomed lily on one side and the silhouette of Guo Qianrong on the other. The drawing was so lifelike that one could easily recognize Guo Qianrong from it, even more precisely than a drawing made with straightedge.
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        This set of jewelry exhibits a strong artistic quality, and with several of them represented in Liu Shiqing's three-dimensional drawings, one would be captivated at first sight. Guo Qianrong liked it instantly. She knew that during her high school years, the boys in her class compared her to a lily flower on the cliff: beautiful to look at but impossible to pick. Moreover, the lily flower signifies purity and elegance, heralding a harmonious match for a hundred years. Guo Qianrong felt there wasn't any other flower that suited her better.
   

        The manager was also impressed by Liu Shiqing's jewelry designs, all of which could be considered boutique grade. Among the numerous customers he had served, not a single one could design jewelry as outstanding as Liu Shiqing's.
   

        "Sir, do you have any specific requirements for the materials of these jewelry pieces?" The manager asked, trying to calm his excitement.
   

        "For these piece of jewelry, they would generally be made of platinum. These parts would be made with mutton fat jade." Liu Shiqing pointed to some locations on the necklace pendant and the like, "These areas would require diamonds."
   

        The manager frowned, "I'm sorry, sir, our supply of mutton fat jade was just used up a few days ago. Our company's purchasing staff know they need to travel to the Border Province to restock, which is likely going to take several days. If you insist on using mutton fat jade, you probably have to wait a few more days."
   

        Huaxia has four well-known types of jade: Hetian jade, Xiuyan jade, Dushan jade, and turquoise. Hetian jade is prized for its white variety, with mutton fat jade being the highest quality among white jades. Its texture is pure and refined, containing up to 99% tremolite. Its lustrous white appearance is reminiscent of coagulated fat. For the same weight, its economic value is several times that of ordinary white jade. Mutton fat jade was highly revered during the Han, Song, and Qianlong eras of the Qing dynasty.
   

        Lilies are predominantly white, so it makes perfect sense to use mutton fat jade to represent them even if the material cost is a bit more expensive. Liu Shiqing would not consider using any other type of jade.
   

        "About how many days would I need to wait?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        The manager pondered, "It's hard to say. Mutton fat jade is indeed a special type of Hetian jade. Whether we could purchase unprocessed raw materials depends on our luck. Perhaps in three to five days, it will be back in stock; if not, it might take half a year or even longer."
   

        "Is that so?" Liu Shiqing also knew that jade resources were becoming increasingly scarce. Jade is a resource that regenerates extremely slowly. After thousands of years of mining, its supply has become increasingly depleted.
   

        "Sir, if you can provide us with the raw materials, we can also help you process it. It's not necessary to use our own materials." Seeing Liu Shiqing somewhat perplexed, the manager, already suspecting that Liu Shiqing might not be able to provide the materials, added, "In a few days, there will be an auction amongst the jewelry circles in Yanjing, where there will be a special bidding for jade. You may find mutton fat jade there. If sir is interested, you could go and see. You might run into a piece of jade that you like. This is an invitation, please keep it."
   

        Liu Shiqing checked the date on the invitation: the next Wednesday, which was November 20th. "Okay, I'll definitely go check it out."
   

        "Will you still process this set of jewelry?" The manager asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Of course, I'll leave the designs here. If you manage to get the materials first, you can use your materials. If I manage to buy it first at the auction, I'll deliver them to you. We can keep in touch by phone." Liu Shiqing left his phone number and a deposit of ten thousand yuan, then left the office.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, what about the three thousand yuan discount voucher? Isn't it wasted?" Chen Junhui asked with heartache.
   

        "Since we can't customize anything today, let's make do and buy a few items. Come on, Rongrong, I'll pick a ring for you first." Shiqing took Rongrong to the jewelry counter and after circling around a few times, he found a pair of rings that somewhat met his expectations. "Rongrong, what do you think of these rings?"
   

        Guo Qianrong blushed slightly when she saw the pair of rings, "Shiqing, shall we look around more?"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Let's go with these."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked the salesperson to bring out the pair of rings. He took out the smaller one and waved it in front of Guo Qianrong, "Rongrong, would you like me to put it on for you?"
   

        Guo Qianrong's face flushed, she hesitated for a moment, then finally raised her hand. Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong's hand and slipped the ring onto her left ring finger.
   

        "Hey, hey, Junior Uncle Master, that was too underhanded! Can you just casually put a ring on someone? Especially on the ring finger! Are you proposing or are you getting engaged?"  Chen Junhui was just stirring the pot. "Are you even of the legal age to get married?"
   

        "Be quiet, or I won't settle your bill later." Liu Shiqing gave Chen Junwei a warning glare.
   

        Chen Junwei chuckled, "I won't hold it against you today since it's a day of joy. Junior Aunt Master, congratulations. Now that you have put on the ring, it's official. Ah, I'm so happy."
   

        Liu Shiqing picked up another ring, placed it in Guo Qianrong's hand, and then extended his own hand towards her. Guo Qianrong took a deep breath, raised her head, and stared squarely at Liu Shiqing, "You haven't even asked my opinion, how can you just assume that I agree?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "So, does that mean you don't agree? Then give the ring back."
   

        Guo Qianrong quickly drew her hand back, "I've already put it on, and now you expect me to take it off? Is there such an easy thing in this world?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and once again extended his hand towards Guo Qianrong, "Since you can't bear to take it off, put it on me as well."
   

        Guo Qianrong picked up the ring from the tray, removed it, and put it on Liu Shiqing. The action was so simple, yet it seemed to drain all the energy from Guo Qianrong. After she was done, she found it difficult to maintain her balance and had to support herself on the counter.
   

        The sales assistant smiled: "Congratulations to both of you."
   

        After leaving the jewelry counter, Liu Shiqing and the others bought a pile of things in Wangfujing Department Store Building, such as down jackets, woolen coats, and daily necessities like toothpaste, toothbrushes, and towels, eventually filling up the trunks of two cars.
   

        Yang Nuoting, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian each bought some things, all on Liu Shiqing's card. Additionally, Liu Shiqing also bought down jackets and other items for Shen Jiuqiang who stayed at home, and there were also gifts for Duan Liyi and Song Yihan, even though they didn't ask for them.
   

        As they were loading their stuff into the trunk to leave, a shout came from behind Liu Shiqing, "Class Representative, Class Representative, is that you?"
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around and saw Meng Jiaoen calling him, accompanied by several unfamiliar-looking girls.
   

        "Meng Jiaoen, are you also out shopping?" Liu Shiqing greeted Meng Jiaoen with a smile.
   

        Meng Jiaoen confidently introduced her companions, "Class Representative, these are all my good friends from high school. This is our Class Representative I've told you all about, the College Entrance Examination top scorer of 2013 nationwide. And this is his girlfriend. How about it? She's beautiful, isn't she?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen's friends all greeted Liu Shiqing, "Hello, Liu Shiqing."
   

        "Class Representative, where have you been lately? I've tried to contact you a bunch of times but couldn't find you. By the way, everyone in our class has shared their phone numbers, but nobody knows yours. Hurry and tell me, it will be more convenient when I need to reach you." Meng Jiaoen extended her delicate hand to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Yang Nuoting, who pulled out a business card and handed it to Meng Jiaoen. This was one of Liu Shiqing's most commonly used business cards. On it was his name and phone number, but key information like his job title and status were not stated. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com, where you can find more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 437 School Sports Meeting [First Update]
   

        The third update of yesterday was two minutes late, ruining the full attendance reward for this month. An apt description would be 'devastating'.
   

        Seeing Yang Nuoting handing over a business card, Meng Jiaoen's classmates were all stunned. It wasn't uncommon among students to have business cards, but to have a beautiful and competent female secretary do it was nearly unheard of. On top of that, Yang Nuoting appeared to be only a few years older than them. Her confident demeanor and elegant femininity overshadowed the young women who had just stepped onto the university campus. How many could afford to hire a secretary like Yang Nuoting?
   

        Meng Jiaoen had long stopped finding this strange. When the class president was in a foul mood, dared to smash Xiong Shaoqi's Lamborghini. Was this something an ordinary person could do? She reached out to receive the business card from Yang Nuoting, inputted the phone number into her cellphone, and dialed. After a moment, Liu Shiqing's cellphone in his pocket rang.
   

        Meng Jiaoen pressed the end call button, "This is my phone number. You can find me by calling this number. Also, another thing, our school is holding an Autumn Sports Meet, I've already signed you up, you have to bring honor to our class."
   

        "Meng Jiaoen, you dare to sign me up without asking my opinion first? You... I treated you to so many meals for no reason." Liu Shiqing said, caught between laughter and tears.
   

        "Who can blame anything on you when you always vanish without a trace? I did this out of helplessness. You know the situation in our class; everyone has thin arms and legs. Only you, the class president, are more formidable and most likely to achieve at the sports meeting. Besides, everything I'm doing is for your sake." Meng Jiaoen argued forcefully.
   

        "How is it for my sake? I'd like to hear how you're looking out for me." Liu Shiqing asked, frowning.
   

        Meng Jiaoen laughed, "Don't you remember Xiong Shaoqi, Han Zhufeng? And Shao Ruolian. After my careful investigation, they have all signed up for the school's Autumn Sports Meet. Don't you want to take this opportunity to defeat them, to make them submit to you completely? Don't forget, they are still challenging you; you have already pledged forty million."
   

        Liu Shiqing was moved. He glanced at Meng Jiaoen's triumphant smile and snorted, asking, "When and what events?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen ignored Liu Shiqing's glare. She knew as long as she revealed Xiong Shaoqi and Han Zhufeng's participation, getting the class president to agree wouldn't be an issue. "The sports meeting officially starts this afternoon and ends the day after tomorrow. You don't need to participate in many events, just one will suffice."
   

        "Quit beating around the bush. What event is it?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Meng Jiaoen smiled like a cunning fox, "I originally wanted to register you for the Iron Man Triathlon, but the school doesn't have the event. So I settled for the men's decathlon instead. Class president, I believe in you."
   

        "Meng Jiaoen, you scheming girl, I'm done for because of you. Is this one event? It's clearly ten." Liu Shiqing didn't seriously get angry at Meng Jiaoen, a girl. He was just slightly frustrated. He wasn't afraid of the competition, but the decathlon would take up two full days. He didn't have time for that.
   

        Meng Jiaoen hung her head low, "If you win the championship, I'll treat you to a big dinner. You must participate, otherwise, our class's reputation will be ruined. Xiong Shaoqi boasted that he would win the championship no matter who his competitor was. Furthermore, Han Zhufeng also said only students who are good in both studies and sports count as good students. Holistic development of both moral and intellectual aspects is the demeanor of students in the new era. What about those who keep skipping class, even if they are rich, what of it?"
   

        While speaking, Meng Jiaoen sneakily glanced at Liu Shiqing. Even after saying all this, Liu Shiqing didn't show any special reaction. "Class president, don't you get angry hearing this?"
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted, "Who knows if you're deliberately attributing these words to Xiong Shaoqi and Han Zhufeng in order to incriminate them? Alright, stop talking. I'm going to the school now. Do you want to come along?"
   

        Meng Jiaoen shook her head, "No, besides you, there are several other people from our class participating in the school's sports meet, I need to buy some things as rewards to encourage them."
   

        When Liu Shiqing and his group arrived at Shuimu University and asked the Academic Affairs Office, the Autumn Sports Meet was indeed scheduled to commence that afternoon. Liu Shiqing's name also appeared on the list of men's decathlon participants.
   

        The men's decathlon is a type of combined track and field event consisting of ten different track and field events. Athletes participating in the decathlon must complete the ten events in order over two days. The first day: 100 meters, long jump, shot put, high jump, and 400 meters. The second day: 110-meter hurdles, discus throw, pole vault, javelin throw, and 1500 meters. Competitors' scores are calculated based on the International Association of Athletics Federations' combined events scoring table, with the total scores from each individual event added up. The one with the highest total score wins.
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        Of these ten events, aside from the 100m, 400m, 1500m, and long jump, Liu Shiqing did not understand the official rules for the other five types of competitions.
   

        The School Sports Meeting at Shuimu University was quite formal, unlike the one at Wuling County No.1 Middle School which was simplified. Everything followed the standard rules. High-end equipment like electronic scoreboards were not even available in Wuling City No.1 Middle School or any university within Wuling City, let alone Wuling County. For shot put, the throwing circle was not simply made by randomly sprinkling white ash. Instead, it followed the requirements of the International Association of Athletics Federations, with a metal edge outside the throwing circle, 6mm thick, and the top painted white.
   

        The University Sports Meeting was about to start in the afternoon, and the decathlon was one of the earlier events, starting around three o'clock in the afternoon with the 100m run. Liu Shiqing quickly went over the rules for the decathlon and hurried to the stadium at Shuimu University to check the competition field.
   

        Given Liu Shiqing's current physical fitness level, even compared to professional athletes, many would not match up. He might not be at the level of some top athletes in some areas, but the decathlon at Shuimu University was like an appetizer for him. It was only because Meng Jiaoen had signed him up, and Liu Shiqing wanted to impress the students at Shuimu, that he participated without much interest.
   

        While scoping out the field, Liu Shiqing ran into Xiong Shaoqi, who was also checking out the field. Xiong turned around and left when he spotted Liu from afar. Not long after, Liu Shiqing ran into Shao Ruolian and Han Zhufeng. Shao Ruolian gave Liu Shiqing a nod, a greeting of sorts, while Han Zhufeng just flipped his eyelids and looked away.
   

        An idea popped into Liu Shiqing's mind. He waved at Shao Ruolian, "Shao Ruolian, is this our second competition? I heard you have registered for the women's heptathlon, is it true?"
   

        Ever since she lost to Liu Shiqing in the freshman English Speech Contest, Shao Ruolian had lost her confidence. It seemed that Liu Shiqing was God's way of keeping her in check. He seemed to perform better than her in every area she excelled at. During high school, she was considered an English genius, achieving full marks in the English section of the College Entrance Examination. She thought she had it all but ended up losing to Liu by a huge margin.
   

        Han Zhufeng stepped in between Liu Shiqing and Shao Ruolian, staring at Liu Shiqing, "I lost the New Student English Speech Contest not because of my abilities, but because the judges were incapable and couldn't understand my report. But this time it's different. Liu Shiqing, I've also signed up for the decathlon. We have the same judging criteria. I won't lose to you!"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile, "Good, I'll be waiting for you. See you on the field this afternoon."
   

        After inspecting the field, Liu Shiqing went to buy his competition gear, professional running shoes and sports gear, before going for lunch. After that, he returned to the Expert Building at Yenching University and took a nap. While he was asleep, Yang Nuoting made a few calls, urging people to come and cheer for Liu Shiqing at Shuimu University in the afternoon.
   

        Around two in the afternoon, Liu Shiqing and his entourage headed to the Shuimu University stadium to prepare for the competition. Quite a crowd had gathered at the main entrance of the stadium. Wang Zewei, Wang Fujia and her father, Mao Sixian, Xia Kangtian, Zheng Li, and Komura Takako had all come to join the fun. Apart from them, there were a few unexpected visitors that Liu Shiqing did not anticipate.
   

        "Long time no see, Mr. Liu," a tall man wearing sunglasses greeted Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Liu Xiang? Coach Sun? How come you two are here?" Liu Shiqing was pleasantly surprised to see the coach-student pair in sunglasses.
   

        "Mr. Liu, Liu Xiang doesn't have any competitions recently, so we decided to come and see you. Ever since we parted at the Xinzhuang Training Base in Shanghai after the New Year, we haven't seen each other for quite some time. We missed you," Sun Jingping seemed to be in a good mood.
   

        2013 was coming to an end in just over forty days. During this year, the performances of the master-disciple pair, Liu Xiang and Xie Juncai, had been quite impressive. Liu Xiang had competed in fifteen stops of the Diamond League, organized by the International Association of Athletics Federations, among which he had won the championship in thirteen and been the runner-up twice. Besides, he had also won several competitions in other international events. At present, in the Men's 110m Hurdle event, Liu Xiang went back to the throne, unshakeable.
   

        Xie Juncai's performance was also extraordinary, repeatedly breaking into the final circle with several experiences of winning silver and bronze. He was hailed as the rising star of men's 110-meter hurdles in Chinese track and field. Could Sun Jingping be in a bad mood with such two disciples?
   

        At this moment, a white man standing next to Sun Jingping and Liu Xiang reached out his hand to Liu Shiqing and greeted him in somewhat stiff Chinese, "You are Doctor Liu Shiqing, right? I am an American, David Oliver."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't respond at first and then suddenly realized after shaking hands, "Aren't you David Oliver, the famous American track and field athlete and the most powerful opponent of Liu Xiang?"
   

        David Oliver nodded, "Yes, I am that David Oliver."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't figure out why Liu Xiang and David Oliver were together. Could it be that David Oliver had come to Huaxia for a vacation? Now it was already in winter, so it was appropriate to call it winter. At this time, there wasn't much to see in Yanjing. The grass was withered, and the leaves had fallen. Besides Asparagus Fern and pine trees, it was hard to find some greenery. If David Oliver were here for vacation, he should have gone to the south. Besides, it was strange that David Oliver referred to himself as a "doctor".
   

        Sun Jingping came close to Liu Shiqing, lowered his voice, and whispered, "Dr. Liu, this is not the place to talk. Aren't you going to participate in the Shuimu University School Sports Meeting? After your competition, we can have a good talk and you will know what David Oliver came for."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought that even if things were urgent, there was no need to rush at this moment. He would participate in the competition first.
   

        People escorted Liu Shiqing into the stadium, and then they separated. Those who were going to the stands went to the stands, and those who were going to report to the organizing committee reported. The five bodyguards couldn't all accompany Liu Shiqing. After discussing with Duan Liyi, Chen Junwei, and others, it was decided that Chen Junwei and Shen Jiuqiang would accompany Liu Shiqing, and the other three would provide support from a distance.
   

        After Liu Shiqing got his number plate and registered his name, he started to warm up. The first event of the Decathlon was the 100m sprint, which was held after the Men's 100m event. Due to time constraints, the Decathlon did not have any preliminaries or semi-finals. It was a direct final, and the outcome was decided in one go. Surprisingly, there were quite a lot of male students who signed up for the Decathlon, around twenty or thirty in total, divided into three groups, with Liu Shiqing in the third group.
   

        When Liu Shiqing arrived at the starting point for the 100m run, the men's 100m competition had just begun. Liu Shiqing watched the competitors with his somewhat amateurish eyes and shook his head as if he was playing the drums. Not many of them were professional athletes. Most of them were just making up the numbers. If someone could run a decent record, that would be quite an achievement.
   

        The world record for the men's 100 meters was held by Jamaican Black Athlete Usain Bolt, with a time of 9.58 seconds, while the men's 100 meters college student record was created by American Athlete Macrae Lee in 1987, with a time of 10.07 seconds.
   

        The competition results also proved Liu Shiqing's evaluation of the men's 100m competitors. The results were just ordinary. The most eye-catching one was just 10.12 seconds only. (To be continued, to know what happened next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are there for your reading. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        "Chapter 438 King of Track and Field 〖Second Update〗
   

        After the men's 100-meter race, it was the 100-meter run in the Decathlon. The ranking system of the decathlon is different from that of single events. It's not about who runs the fastest but who is the all-round champion. In addition to running fast, one also needs to jump high, long-jump and throw things far. In other words, excelling in single events won't work, all ten events need to be well-rounded. It's not necessary to be the champion in every event as long as the overall score leads the rank, which will deem one as the rightful champion.
   

        Currently, the best score in men's decathlon was set on May 28, 2001. Czech athlete Sebrle scored a total of 9026 points in the IAAF World Challenge held in Vorarlberg, the first to ever surpass the 9000 points mark. Until today, no one has been able to break this record. After Sebrle, no one could break the 9000-points bottleneck, let alone reaching 10,000 points.
   

        The scoring methods of each event in men's decathlon are different. For men's 100 meters, the calculation involves subtracting the player's time in seconds from 18 to get a number A. Then compute A to the power of 1.81 to get another number B. Multiply B with the coefficient 25.4347, and the result is the score achieved by the player in the men's 100-meter event.
   

        To give a simple example, if a player runs exactly ten seconds under electronic timing, the final score is 1096.527419. If the time is nine seconds, the final score will be 1357.080348. If the time runs to eleven seconds, the score then becomes 861.1009571. In summary, the faster one runs, the higher the score and the better the overall performance, hence the higher the chances of becoming the champion.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi is a formidable contender. In over two years at university, it was not just having money that allowed him to date more than a dozen girls as girlfriends. His robust physicality is one of the many factors contributing to his charm. The one standing against him is Liu Shiqing. If it were ordinary people, instead of Liu Shiqing smashing his Lamborghini, they would be bullied by Xiong Shaoqi with no place left to even cry.
   

        After Xiong Shaoqi was abandoned by the School Student Council and College Student Union, he was itching for a chance to teach Liu Shiqing a tough lesson. Xiong Shaoqi is not imprudent. On the contrary, he is intelligent. When he was expelled from his mentorship, Shaoqi realized that Liu Shiqing was not simple. To take revenge, he must plan carefully to avoid detrimentally affecting himself instead. Being temporarily unable to defeat Liu Shiqing, the School Sports Meeting undoubtedly became a chance to openly humiliate Liu Shiqing. Shaoqi was confident that with his exceptional physical abilities, he stood a chance of beating Liu Shiqing. As long as he could stand on the champion's podium, it would be the greatest humiliation towards Liu Shiqing, redeeming his lost face.
   

        With this mentality, Xiong Shaoqi spared no effort from the first event. When it came to running the 100 meters, he gave his all. Competing against Shaoqi were two sports students from Shuimu University. Initially, they considered each other as their main competitor and didn't bother about the others. But when the gunshot sounded, Shaoqi was the first to dash out. Sensing the unusual situation, the two sports students let out a loud yell and chased desperately.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi, however, was tenacious. His roar was even louder, and his sprint scared the faint-hearted. A competing athlete was thrown off balance and twisted his ankle, resulting in him collapsing and being ruled out from the competition.
   

        In the span of the short 100 meters, Xiong Shaoqi was only getting faster. The two sports students close behind him were unable to catch up, with the fastest of the two lagging half a head behind Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi was the first to cross the finish line with a time of 10.11 seconds, 0.01 seconds faster than the champion of the earlier men's 100-meter event. When the result was announced, he was as if injected with stimulants. He raised his right arm, his index finger pointing straight up and the other four fingers curled, waving in front of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing understood what Xiong Shaoqi was implying, a challenge. He responded to Xiong Shaoqi with a raised middle finger, which made Xiong Shaoqi turn pale. Fortunately, he knew that if he fought, he would definitely lose to Liu Shiqing. All he could do was snort coldly, waiting to witness Liu Shiqing's failure.
   

        The second relay took the track. Liu Shiqing began to warm up, preparing to participate in the third relay. Han Zhufeng was not far from him and said, "Liu Shiqing, I won't lose to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't bother to entertain Han Zhufeng and chose to ignore him.
   

        The second relay ended quickly, with the best result being only 10.23 seconds, far behind Xiong Shaoqi. The referee gave an order, and the third relay started to come on track. Liu Shiqing and Han Zhufeng were not adjacent. Liu was on the third track, and Han Zhufeng was on the seventh.
   

        "On your marks, set..." As the referee pulled the trigger of the starting gun, there came a resonating crack.
   

        With a strong push off from the blocks, the tremendous backlash propelled Liu Shiqing forward at a speed faster than an arrow loosed from a bow.
   

        From the start, Liu Shiqing told himself to take it easy. If he broke the world record in this context, it would be quite a scene. However, even though he was taking it slow, his speed far surpassed everyone else. At first, Han Zhufeng thought he was running the fastest. By the time he ran 50 meters, he glanced forward and was shocked to see Liu Shiqing almost five meters ahead of him. What's worse, the gap was only growing.
   

        By the time they ran past the 70-meter mark, Liu Shiqing had basically secured his victory. He stopped accelerating and moved forward at a steady pace. He crossed the finish line first. Then, the results came out. The numbers displayed on the electronic scoreboard caused the referees and audience to fall into silence. Many even doubted if the electronic scoreboard had malfunctioned.
   

        9.88 seconds! Liu Shiqing couldn't quite hold back and ran a bit harder than he intended. He ran a time that no Huaxian had ever achieved before. Not only did he break the 10-second barrier, but he also shattered the challenging barrier of 9.90 seconds.
   

        Upon seeing this time, Liu Shiqing's first reaction was to stick his tongue out. He originally planned to keep his time around 10.10 seconds, but his grasp on time was slightly off, causing him to finish about 0.2 seconds faster. While 0.2 seconds might not seem like a lot in other contexts, in a 100-meter race, a 0.2-second difference could be game-changing.
   

        The referees were dumbstruck. Their first reaction was to check if the electronic scoreboard had malfunctioned. After fifteen minutes of inspection, they confirmed that the scoreboard was fine, and there were no problems with it. A track and field coach, based on his experience, determined that Liu Shiqing's time should've been under ten seconds, meaning that his time was indeed authentic. However, to be cautious, the coach suggested Liu Shiqing should take a stimulant test to rule out the possibility of him using stimulants.
   

        As he stared at the red numbers displaying 9.88 seconds, Han Zhufeng's breathing became heavier and heavier. Compared to Liu Shiqing's time, his own results were hardly commendable. He scored 10.18 seconds, which is not only slower than Liu Shiqing but also slower than Xiong Shaoqi. How could this be? Storms raged in Han Zhufeng's heart, leaving him no peace.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi's face turned ashen, looking even worse than if his parents had died. In the first event, he had fallen behind Liu Shiqing by nearly fifty-five points. The future events would probably be even more challenging. After all, three of the decathlon events involve running, and the result of the long jump is also closely related to running speed.
   

        Contrasting with Han Zhufeng and Xiong Shaoqi, the vast majority of students from Shuimu University were ecstatic as if they had gone mad. They had no vested interest in Liu Shiqing. So naturally, they cheered enthusiastically when he achieved such an unprecedented score. The students in class 201301 screamed themselves hoarse, with Meng Jiaoen so delighted that she jumped up and down, even shouting out things like "Class monitor, I love you, just like how mice love rice."
   

        "Liu Xiang, are you sure Mr. Liu is just a doctor? His results, even in international competitions, would endow him with the capability to win gold or silver, wouldn't they? I trust my eyes. I could feel that in the latter half of the race, Mr. Liu was restraining his speed. If he ran with full strength, I reckon he would run close to 9.6 seconds, posing a powerful challenge to Bolt's world record." David Oliver made his opinion known, engrossed in his own thoughts.
   

        David Oliver's estimation was still a bit off. Actually, from the beginning, Liu Shiqing was restraining his speed. If he had run at full speed right from the start, he should have been able to touch the nine-second barrier. Whether he could break the nine-second barrier would depend on his luck. His record-breaking performance could be attributed to the nourishment from the strength potion.
   

        The second event of the men's decathlon was scheduled to start in half an hour. During this time, class 201301 found an old cardboard box. They wrote four big characters on it—'King of Athletics,' and held it high, cheering for Liu Shiqing.
   

        The referee who suggested Liu Shiqing to take a stimulant test led him to give a urine and blood sample. Then, he took out his cell phone, "Old Ding, hurry over. We have a student here who ran the 100 meters in an incredible 9.88 seconds. You better roll in fast if you want to see his subsequent events." (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, please support the author, and support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 439: Five Champion Titles〖Third More〗
   

        The second event of the Men's Decathlon is Long Jump. Long Jump is also known as the Broad Jump, which consists of a run up, take-off, flight, and landing. The athlete runs in a straight line, takes off from behind the take-off line with one foot, then flies through the air, finally landing in the sand with both feet. The ones who jump the farthest rank first.
   

        The runway is 1.22 meters wide and at least 40 meters long. The distance from the take-off board to the far end of the sand pit is at least 10 meters. The take-off board is white, buried underground, flush with the ground, 1.22 meters long, 20 centimeters wide, and no less than 1 meter from the near edge of the sand pit. In front of the take-off board, there is a take-off line, and in front of the take-off line, there is a rubber clay display board or sand table used for judging whether the athlete has fouled at take-off. The athlete must take off behind the take-off line. If the number of athletes is less than eight, each can make six attempts; if more than eight, the first three attempts are made, and the top eight athletes ranked by results make another three attempts. The ranking is based on the best result of each athlete's six jumps.
   

        As there were so many participants, to simplify the competition and reduce the time, nearly thirty athletes participating in the Men's Decathlon would have only two chances to attempt a jump. The best eight would then have an additional three chances to attempt again.
   

        The world record for Long Jump was set by American athlete Mike Powell in 1991, with a result of 8.95 meters, and this record has never been broken since then.
   

        In the Men's Decathlon competition, there is also a points conversion formula for Long Jump. The method of calculation is to subtract 75.00 from the result, which is measured in centimeters, to get a number A. Then, the 1.42nd power of A is worked out to get number B. After multiplying B by the coefficient of 0.8465, the final number derived is the points achieved by the athlete for Long Jump.
   

        The order in the Long Jump event at Shuimu University was determined by drawing lots. Whether by luck or not, Liu Shiqing drew the number "1", which meant he would be the first one to compete in this event.
   

        Liu Shiqing stood on the runway, took a deep breath, and the students from the class of Automotive 201301, who were sitting in the stands, held their breath. Guo Qianrong, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and others watched intently, all hoping fervently for Liu Shiqing to achieve a good result.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't quite understand the rules, so the referee urged him after he stood still for too long. This nudge was like igniting the fuse of a rocket. Liu Shiqing bent sharply at the waist and darted out instantly. Covering the forty-meter runway in an instant, his right foot was accurately placed beyond the take-off line. He forcefully pushed off the ground, and his body flew into the air. Liu Shiqing swung his arms in mid-air, his legs moved in swift alternation a few times, and finally came together. With a thud, he landed in the sandpit, his body leaning forward and ending up face down in the sand.
   

        The referee rushed over with a tape measure: 9.01 meters, a world-record-breaking result. The referee was nearly dumbfounded, but with the ground-breaking result of 9.88 seconds in the 100 meters as a precedent, the referees quickly accepted this fact and announced the results. Shuimu University's stadium erupted into cheers again, and the Automotive 201301 class students were especially ecstatic, waving their "King of Track and Field" cardboard sign even more vigorously.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing wished he could slap himself. At least he hadn't broken the world record in the 100 meters, but now he had indeed broken the record for Long Jump. This was truly tragic because he guessed that someone would soon approach him to join the National Team, which would be a real nuisance.
   

        For his second jump, Liu Shiqing outright refused to jump again, no matter what the referee said. It was inappropriate for the referee to force Liu Shiqing, as having achieved a brilliant 9.01 meters, even if it was achieved by sheer luck, it was undoubtedly an incredible result. The regretful part was that the International Association of Athletics Federations wouldn't recognize the results of Shuimu University's Sports Meet, otherwise, this world record would have been held by someone from Huaxia.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi and Han Zhufeng were utterly deflated in this event: the former jumped 8.10 meters and the latter only 7.99 meters, both far behind Liu Shiqing. Both of them underperformed, and neither of them made it into the top three for this event.
   

        In this event, Liu Shiqing scored an impressive 11741.90862 points, widening the gap by over 1700 points between him and Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        The third event was Shot Put. As Liu Shiqing had been trying to control himself from getting out of control as he had done in the previous two events, he still managed to win the event, with a distance exceeding the second-ranked competitor by ten centimeters. The next event was High Jump, where Liu Shiqing's result was one centimeter better than the second athlete, earning him another gold medal.
   

        The fifth event was the 400-meter run. Those who had received the referee's phone call had rushed over from other places, standing on the track watching Liu Shiqing compete. Among them, several people felt more and more familiar with Liu Shiqing's figure.
   

        The referee leaned over to one of them and said, "Director Du, this Liu Shiqing is a promising talent. He ran 100 meters in 9.88 seconds, achieved a record-breaking long jump of 9.01 meters. Although his results in shot put and high jump were not the best, he seemed to be holding back. Still, he won the championship in these events. Such a student, if trained well, can certainly bring honor to our country, even winning gold and silver medals in international competitions, including the Olympic Games."
   

        The named Director Du snorted, "If he were not Liu Shiqing, I would insist on pulling him into the National Team. But since he is Liu Shiqing, let's forget it. He's a person I dare not offend. If he joined the National Team, my job as the director of the National Track and Field Management Center would be doomed."
   

        "Director Du, does this Liu Shiqing have some significant background?" The referee asked persistently.
   

        Du Dawei snorted, "He's a big boss, why would he care about the fame and profit of being an athlete? Referee Song, for the sake of you being the one to inform me so early, I'll remind you not to harbour designs on Liu Shiqing. Otherwise, you'll be in for a lot of trouble. Now, let's just be spectators. I'll have a chat with you after Liu Shiqing's competition. I didn't expect him to hide his talents so deeply. If it wasn't for this Autumn Sports Meet organized by Shuimu University, I wouldn't have known anything."
   

        As expected, there was no suspense in the 400-meter run. Liu Shiqing passed the finish line first in a very relaxed manner, finishing in 44.80 seconds. Although it didn't break the world record, it did break the college student record of 44.81 seconds set by a Nigerian athlete in 1997. He was more than a second ahead of the second-place finisher, Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        Thus, the first day of the Shuimu University 2013 Autumn Sports Meet's men's decathlon ended, and Liu Shiqing, with five individual event championships, topped the scoreboard. Even if Liu Shiqing's results had been split up and placed separately among the other individual events, he undoubtedly would have won the championship in each.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing crossed the finish line, Du Dawei came forward with a smile, "Boss Liu, you should be busy managing your company. Why are you showing off here? With your physical quality, you could easily compete in the Olympic Games. How is it fair for the others with you being here at Shuimu University's track?"
   

        Hearing Du Dawei's words, the surrounding athletes blushed, and Xiong Shaoqi ground his teeth. He had participated in several sports meets at Shuimu University before and even represented the university in citywide and national competitions, receiving much acclaim every time. All the flowers and applause were his as soon as the competitions ended. However, this time, Liu Shiqing had stolen his limelight. His radiance and heat were no match for Liu Shiqing's, rendering him almost invisible. People didn't even have the energy to congratulate Xiong Shaoqi.
   

        "Oh look, isn't this the honorable Director Du? You're even willing to attend Shuimu University's sports meet?" Liu Shiqing was a little doubtful. Du Dawei was indeed very busy. He was responsible for all the track and field events in Huaxia and had little time to spare.
   

        Du Dawei laughed awkwardly, "Even if I am busy, I have to show up and support Boss Liu's participation. Otherwise, if Boss Liu knew I didn't show up for the event, he might withdraw his sponsorship from our National Track and Field Team, which would bring me to tears."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Director Du, you don't seem to be sincere in your words. I just met Liu Xiang and his junior Xie Juncai. For the past few months, they have been making waves on the international stage, and the Chinese Track and Field Team has garnered a lot of attention. Quite many international corporations have been looking to cooperate with the track and field team, haven't they? Don't try to play poor in front of me."
   

        Indeed, Du Dawei had been playing the impoverished act. In recent times, many renowned international companies had approached the Huaxia National Track and Field Team for sponsorship discussions. However, they were beaten to it by Galaxy Industry. Even though these international companies offered more attractive terms, being restricted by the contract, the National Track and Field Team couldn't terminate the deal. Du Dawei had rued this situation countless times, always reflecting on ways to get Galaxy Industry to sponsor more money and improve the living conditions of the coaches and athletes.
   

        Of course, Du Dawei wouldn't start talking about money right away. He laughed and said, "So, Liu Xiang is also here? Where is he? I haven't seen him for quite a while. Today is an excellent opportunity. Boss Liu, let's find a place to have a good chat."
   

        Since the competition for the day had concluded, and Liu Shiqing also had a few matters to discuss with Liu Xiang, he nodded, "Let's go, Director Du. If you don't mind the simplicity of my temporary abode, I'd be pleased to have you as my guest." (To be continued...For remaining content, please visit www.qidian.com. More exciting content is waiting for you! Support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 438: King of Athletics [Second update]
   

        After the men's hundred-metre race is the hundred-metre run in the men's decathlon. The ranking method for the decathlon differs from that of single-event competitions. It's not just about who runs fastest to clinch the championship. Besides running, you need to jump high, jump far, and throw items far. In other words, standing out in one event isn't enough. You need comprehensive development in all ten events. Even without winning each one, as long as your total score tops the list you're the deserving champion.
   

        The best achievement in the men's decathlon so far was by Czech athlete Sebrle in the IAAF World Challenge in Vorarlberg on May 28, 2001. His total score of 9,026 was the first time someone surpassed 9,000 points. Since Sebrle no one's been able to break the 9,000-point bottleneck, let alone scored 10,000.
   

        The points calculation for each event in the decathlon varies. For the hundred-metre run, computes subtracts the sprinter's time, in seconds, from 18 to get a number, A. They then compute 1.81 power of A to get a number, B,. Then, they multiply B by a coefficient of 25.4347 to find the points earned in the race.
   

        For example, if the result measured by electronic scoring is exactly ten seconds, the final score is calculated as 1,096.527419. If the time is exactly nine seconds, the final score is 1,357.080348. If it is exactly eleven seconds, the score is 861.1009571. Therefore, the faster you run, the higher your points, the better your overall results, and the greater your chances of winning.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi is in the first wave. Strictly speaking, he isn't a pushover. More than simply having money, his robust physique allows him to date over a dozen girlfriends during his two-plus years in university. If Liu Shiqing weren't his rival, he wouldn't just smash his Lamborghini. Instead, Xiong Shaoqi would bully him to the point where he would have nowhere to cry.
   

        After losing his positions in the School Student Council and the College Student Union, Xiong Shaoqi harbors resentment and yearns to severely teach Liu Shiqing a lesson. However, Xiong Shaoqi is far from impulsive; he's very brainy. When his mentorship was terminated, Xiong Shaoqi realized that Liu Shiqing wasn't ordinary. To avenge himself, he required careful planning; otherwise, he might fail and lose even more instead. Temporarily unable to deal with Liu Shiqing, the School Sports Meeting became a perfect chance to humiliate him openly. Xiong Shaoqi firmly believes that with his exceptional physical fitness, there's a possibility of defeating Liu Shiqing. If he could stand on the winner's podium, he'd consider that the ultimate humiliation of Liu Shiqing, and it would somewhat restore his face.
   

        With this mindset, Xiong Shaoqi goes all out from the beginning of the first event. He puts in every ounce of energy during the hundred-meter run. Among those competing with Xiong Shaoqi are two sports students from Shuimu University. Originally they saw each other as their only rivals, ignoring the others, but when the starting gun fired, Xiong Shaoqi was the first to bolt out. Seeing this sudden turn of events, the two sports-specialized students shouted and chased after him.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi roars, throwing all into the race, terrifying any faint-hearted into timidity. A racer in the next lane lost his footing and twisted his ankle, collapsing on the track and bowing out of the competition.
   

        In this short hundred metres, Xiong Shaoqi gains speed with every meter run, while the two sports-specialized students are kept at bay behind him; the fastest one is only half a torso behind but can't catch up to him at all.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi is the first to cross the finish line. The final timing was 10.11 seconds, 0.01 seconds faster than the earlier hundred-meter dash champion. On seeing the results, Xiong Shaoqi, energized like having a shot of adrenaline, raised his right arm with his index finger pointing straight to the sky. The remaining four fingers curled up, and he swayed it in front of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing understood what Xiong Shaoqi was doing -- challenging him again. In response, Liu Shiqing raised his middle finger to Xiong Shaoqi, which greened Xiong Shaoqi's face, but he knew that if it came to blows, he wasn't a match for Liu Shiqing. All he could do was to snort coldly, waiting to watch Liu Shiqing make a fool of himself.
   

        The second heat group took up positions on the track, and Liu Shiqing started to warm up, preparing to participate in the third heat group. Han Zhufeng was not far from him. "Liu Shiqing, I won't lose to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered to entertain him and acted as though he hadn't heard.
   

        The second heat quickly concluded with the best timing being just 10.23 seconds, way behind Xiong Shaoqi. On the referee's order, the third heat went on track. Liu Shiqing and Han Zhufeng weren't adjacent; Liu Shiqing was on the third lane while Han Zhufeng was on the seventh.
   

        "Set, ready...." With a crisp sound, the referee pulled the trigger of the starting pistol.
   

        Liu Shiqing pushed off hard against the starting blocks. The tremendous recoil catapulted him forward, his speed surpassing that of a released arrow even.
   

        From the start, Liu Shiqing told himself not to rush. If he were to break the world record at this event, it would be far too conspicuous. Even though Liu Shiqing ran at a relaxed pace, his speed was still significantly faster than everyone else's. At the outset, Han Zhufeng thought he was leading, but when he swept his gaze forward after about fifty meters, he was shocked to find Liu Shiqing nearly five meters ahead of him—a lead that was only growing larger.
   

        By the time he reached around seventy meters, Liu Shiqing's victory was practically assured. He stopped accelerating and maintained a steady pace. Eventually, he was the first to finish, and the results were promptly displayed. The numbers appearing on the electronic scoreboard left everyone—referees, spectators—struck silent. Many even doubted if the scoreboard was malfunctioning.
   

        9.88 seconds! Liu Shiqing couldn't quite hold back, and he had run a bit faster than intended. He posted a time that no one from Huaxia had ever achieved. Not only did he break ten seconds, he even managed to break the more significant barrier of 9.90 seconds.
   

        Seeing this result, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but stick out his tongue. Oops, his plan was to finish around 10.10 seconds. He hadn't expected to slightly misjudge the timing and end up about 0.2 seconds faster. A 0.2 second difference might not be significant in other circumstances, but in the 100-meter sprint, it can mean a world of difference.
   

        The referees were stunned, their first reaction being to check the electronic scoreboard for errors. After a thorough check that lasted over ten minutes, they confirmed that the scoreboard was functioning optimally. A dedicated track and field coach determined, based on his experience, that Liu Shiqing's time had to be under ten seconds, meaning it was likely valid. However, out of caution, the coach suggested that Liu Shiqing should undergo doping test to rule out the possibility of performance-enhancing drug use.
   

        Han Zhufeng eyed the 9.88-second result on the scoreboard, his breathing grew heavier and more ragged. His performance appeared weak in comparison—10.18 seconds couldn't hold a candle to either Liu Shiqing's or Xiong Shaoqi's times. How could this be possible? Han Zhufeng's mind was filled with chaotic thoughts; he couldn't calm down.
   

        Xiong Shaoqi's face was deathly pale, far worse than losing one's parents. He was roughly fifty-five points behind Liu Shiqing after the first event. It was expected to be more challenging for him as the competition progressed. After all, running comprised three of the events in the men's decathlon. Moreover, the result of the long jump was directly affected by the sprinting speed.
   

        In stark contrast to Han Zhufeng and Xiong Shaoqi were the students of Shuimu University, who were cheering as if they'd gone mad. They had no vested interest in Liu Shiqing's success. Hence, when he achieved such a historic record, they could only cheer loudly. The students of the Mechanical Engineering Class of 2013 were so excited that they lost their voices. Meng Jiaoen was even bouncing around, joyfully shouting, "Class leader, I love you like a mouse loves rice!"
   

        "Liu Xiang, are you sure Mr. Liu is just a doctor? His result would earn him gold or silver medals in international events. I trust my eyes. I could feel that he was holding back his speed in the second half of the race. If he'd run at his full potential, he might have even finished within 9.6 seconds, posing a formidable challenge to Bolt's world record," David Oliver proffered his opinions.
   

        David Oliver's judgement was slightly off. In reality, Liu Shiqing was holding back his speed from the very beginning. If he had sprinted at full capacity right from the start, he could have possibly reached the nine-second mark. As for whether he could finish under nine seconds or not, it would depend on his luck. The credit for his astonishing performance should be attributed to the nourishment he received from the Strength Potion.
   

        The second event of the men's decathlon was to commence in half an hour. Using that time, the Mechanical Engineering Class of 2013 found an old cardboard box, wrote "King of Track and Field" on it, lifted it high, and cheered for Liu Shiqing.
   

        The referee who suggested the doping test first took Liu Shiqing to provide urine and blood samples. Then he took out his cell phone and dialed a number, "Old Ding, get over here quickly. We have a student here who just ran the 100-meter race in 9.88 seconds. Hurry up, if you're early you can still catch his next event." (To be continued, for further chapters please visit www.qidian.com, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 440: Giving his consent to let Liu Shiqing handle〖First Release〗
   

        When Liu Shiqing walked out of the track, it wasn't convenient for Guo Qianrong and others to approach from the audience, but still, quite a few people greeted him. Most of them were famous track and field individuals from Yanjing invited by the referee. They included coaches from the national team and Yanjing city's track and field team, as well as physical education teachers from various universities in Yanjing city. Among them was Ding Kaibing, a professor from Yanjing Sports University who had met Liu Shiqing at the Moscow restaurant in the Yanjing Exhibition Hall.
   

        The individuals involved in track and field in China are limited and even fewer in Yanjing. They are all very familiar with each other, and today, all of them have gathered because of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Everyone first greeted Du Dawei, and then they all cast their burning gazes towards Liu Shiqing, imagining being able to pull Liu Shiqing under their own umbrella to become their student.
   

        Being an excellent track and field athlete requires talent, and Liu Shiqing's performance on the field today proved that he is undoubtedly someone with great talent. With a little bit of training, it shouldn't be difficult to compete for a world-class gold medal.
   

        "Mr. Liu exhibited remarkable performance in the track and field today which calls for a grand celebration. I've decided, I will host, Mr. Liu pays, and we will all have a great meal together," Du Dawei said, almost making Liu Shiqing's nose crooked.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Du Dawei irritably, "Director Du, I'm not a wealthy man, you can't be planning to take an advantage of me like that."
   

        Du Dawei laughed, "Among us, Mr. Liu, you are the one with the most filled coin purse. If not you, who shall host?"
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, "How about this, among all of us, you hold the highest rank and I am the man with some money. We pay half each, or, I pay for your friends, you pay for mine?"
   

        Du Dawei didn't want to appear too stingy, "Alright, let's do as you suggest, I'll pay for yours, you pay for mine."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed out, "Director Du, don't regret this. Elder brother, go, call everyone great meal incoming, and don't let them miss the opportunity."
   

        Shen Jiuqiang ran off laughing, calling through the fencing for the students of class of Automotive 201301 to wait at the stadium gate. Du Dawei accompanied Liu Shiqing out of the stadium and his face turned green when he saw the crowd of roughly thirty to forty people gathered at the gate, "Mr. Liu, are all of those your friends? Du Dawei regretted it so much that his intestines were turning green; had he known earlier, he would have said to go halves with Liu Shiqing earlier."
   

        They found a restaurant within the Shuimu University campus that could accommodate about fifty to sixty people and reserved a large private room. The room had seven tables, and each could seat eight to ten people. Sitting at the same table as Liu Shiqing were Wang Zewei, Guo Qianrong, Sun Jingping, Liu Xiang, Du Dawei, and his coach and agent, Robert Spasi. David Oliver. The others sat at different tables.
   

        This was a rather chaotic gathering with officials, superstars, star-coaches from the sports field, businessmen like Wang Zewei, Mao Sixiong, college students like Meng Jiaoen, Wang Fujia, and even long-established entertainment superstars like Xia Kangtian. Typically, it would be hard for such distinct groups of people to gather in the same place, and it would be even harder to intertwine all their topics.
   

        The feast lasted for around half an hour. Before Du Dawei could propose increasing the support for the national track and field team from Galaxy Industry, he was called away by a phone call, thus rendering Liu Shiqing's hope of having Du Dawei, the host, futile.
   

        When Du Dawei left, the sports education teachers who came from the Yanjing City track and field team and various universities felt uncomfortable and left with various excuses. When Ding Kaibing left, he specifically left his phone number for Liu Shiqing, asking him to find an opportunity to have a discussion with him somehow.
   

        As soon as the outsiders left, the private room instantly became cheerful. All the twenty-plus students from automotive 201301 class went crazy, shouting and raising their wine glasses to congratulate Liu Shiqing. 
   

        They were all extremely impressed with Liu Shiqing; there was no need to talk about his grades, he was wealthy, his physical quality was so exceptional that he could even break the world record. Additionally, sports superstars like Liu Xiang and entertainment big shots like Xia Kangtian were his friends. You could say in every aspect, he has achieved heights beyond the reach of ordinary people. They were proud to have been admitted to Shuimu University, but compared to Liu Shiqing, they felt insignificant.
   

        All they could do was contribute their admiration and respect to their class president. For an ordinary person, they might have had the heart to catch up, but the class president was a bit too extraordinary, so they decided to follow along, honestly being an audience and a fan.
   

        Everyone had merrily gathered for over two hours, eating and drinking to their hearts content before dispersing. At the gathering, Liu Shiqing noticed that David Oliver's spirit seemed to be dampened; he appeared visibly upset and his laughter seemed forced. Liu Shiqing knew that David must be troubled by something. However, it didn't seem appropriate to ask him about it in the private dining room.
   

        When the party concluded, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Zheng Li, Komura Takako, Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian and others bid goodbye to Liu Shiqing one by one. They all reiterated their promise to come cheer for Liu at the stadium tomorrow. Liu Shiqing offered to reimburse the expenses for the singing KTV activity arranged by the students of Class 201301.
   

        With everyone dispersed, Liu Shiqing's side quieted down considerably. Besides Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Chen Junwei, Duan Liyi and others, only Sun Jingping, Liu Xiang, David Oliver, and his coach were left.
   

        "Mr. Oliver, now that everyone else is gone, would you like to discuss what's on your mind?" Liu Shiqing smiled.
   

        Robert Spasi glanced around, then in a low voice he asked, "Dr. Liu, could your friends please leave us alone for a while?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a nod, signaling Yang Nuoting, Chen Junwei, and others to move away, and only asked Guo Qianrong to stay by his side. "This is my girlfriend, you don't need to hide anything from her."
   

        Robert Spasi still seemed hesitant. Apparently, he didn't want anyone else except Liu Shiqing to hear their conversation's content.
   

        "Shiqing, I'll go chat with Sister Yang instead." Guo Qianrong rose up but was held back by Liu Shiqing. "Rongrong, you stay here." 
   

        Sun Jingping broke the silence, "Mr. Spasi, go ahead. After all, David Oliver's injuries are a more or less public secret in some circles. Whether you say it or not, people are eventually going to know."
   

        Robert Spasi nodded and began, "Dr. Liu, here is the situation. David Oliver has been struggling a lot this year. He's been dealing with injuries right after Christmas, especially his right foot, which has been hurting and numb for a long time, and even has a stress fracture. David underwent surgery in the United States, but the recovery after the operation was not ideal. The issue is still not entirely resolved. David Oliver and Liu Xiang are friends. It is Liu Xiang who recommended you to us, describing how you cured his injuries. After discussing with David, we decided to seek your help. We hope you can lend a hand. Of course, we will not hesitate to spend whatever amount is necessary."
   

        Liu Shiqing glanced at Liu Xiang, who nodded to confirm. Among the few practicing men's 110m hurdles in the world, some of them have already been on the track for many years now. For newcomers to enter into this kind of track and field event, performance is everything. There are simply no other ways.
   

        Because there are fewer people participating in this project, a peculiar phenomenon is formed - while the athletes are competitors on the field, they can become very good friends off it. During Liu Xiang's struggle with foot injury, when domestic doctors were helpless, he sought treatment in the States on the recommendation of the French 110m hurdle master, Dukure. Now, it's Liu Xiang's turn to introduce a doctor to others.
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly found himself in a bit of a predicament. While David Oliver was an American, Liu Xiang was compatriot. Regardless of the truth, if he hadn't been able to cure Liu Xiang, he wouldn't have to take any responsibility - someone else would take the blame. But if David Oliver's treatment were to go wrong, that would be another matter entirely. The fact remained that Americans and Chinese formed two distinct groups. As long as the interests aligned, things went smoothly. But in case of a divergence, situations know to turn ugly were quite common.
   

        David Oliver, noticing Liu Shiqing's hesitation, rushed to say, "Dr. Liu, please, I beg you to help me. I am willing to pay any price."
   

        Without the track – his battleground, if David Oliver can't win medals, he wouldn't be able to secure bonuses, nor would any enterprises approach him for endorsements. He wouldn't be able to maintain his extravagant lifestyle. Not just in the money-driven society of America, but even in China, it would likely be challenging to lead a comfortable life.
   

        Liu Xiang also advocated, "Boss Liu, if you can help David Oliver, you should. It would be a good thing for you too. There are plenty of famous athletes plagued by injuries internationally. You've already cured my foot. If you cure David Oliver now, your reputation will take off, and you won't have to worry about people not coming to you in the future."
   

        This convinced Liu Shiqing. Indeed, celebrity influence is boundless, whether it's entertainment or sport stars, they hold a great sway over ordinary people. If Liu Shiqing could cure these sports stars, it would then be easier to sign contracts with them and have them become spokespersons for Galaxy Industry. Moreover, sports stars are generally wealthy. Even if curing their injuries meant that they would have to part with a large sum of money - they would reluctantly nod their heads and let Liu Shiqing operate. (To be continued, if you wish to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 441 Liu Xiang's Challenge [Second Update]
   

        "Mr. Spasi, Mr. Oliver, it's not impossible for me to treat Mr. Oliver's foot injury. However, there are a few points I need to make clear. Firstly, I'm not a doctor, I don't have a medical license, whether it's according to American or Huaxia's law, I'm not qualified to treat people. So, on the matter of legality, we should be clear that you have to sign a statement that if I treat Mr. Oliver's foot injury, regardless of the results, you won't hold me legally responsible. Secondly, I can't guarantee I'll be able to heal it. Healing is only one possibility; there are also two other possibilities, the injury doesn't change at all, or it gets worse with treatment. Regarding the outcome, I don't guarantee, I only promise to do my best. That has to be clearly stated when you sign your statement. Thirdly, my fees aren't cheap. For healing a foot injury, it's a hundred thousand US dollars per foot, so two feet would be two hundred thousand dollars."
   

        At the beginning of the conversation, Liu Shiqing stated that he would not be held accountable for any potential liability. He didn't want to get into any more trouble, especially with Americans. Therefore, he made everything clear from the start to prevent David Oliver and Robert Spasi from causing him any troubles in the future.
   

        Liu Shiqing's three-point declaration made it difficult for the two Americans to accept. The third point was somewhat agreeable, but the first was hard to swallow. David Oliver is a world-renowned male 110-meter hurdles athlete. How could they let someone without a medical credential treat him? If it goes well, fine, but if the condition worsens, where would they go for recourse? Especially considering Liu Shiqing demanded they sign a statement removing all his liability, which means they'd have to bear the high expense and high risk; didn't that seem a bit excessive?
   

        Liu Xiang was about to speak on David Oliver's behalf, but Sun Jingping quickly tugged at him, indicating he shouldn't interject.
   

        "You two should quickly make a decision; I am very busy," Liu Shiqing said indifferently.
   

        Robert Spasi and David Oliver looked at each other, whispering quietly for a long while, before Robert Spasi, somewhat reluctantly, responded: "Fine, Mr. Liu, we accept your three conditions. We believe that neither Liu Xiang nor Coach Sun would deceive us."
   

        From Yang Nuoting, Liu Shiqing obtained a pen and paper, drafted a statement in both English and Chinese, and had David Oliver and Robert Spasi sign and leave fingerprints. The two statements were split, one for Liu Shiqing and one for David Oliver, for safekeeping.
   

        After the statements were signed, neither of the Americans could help but worry. They could only leave things to fate. David Oliver anxiously asked, "Mr. Liu, when can we start treating my foot?"
   

        "We can start today," Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        The group left Shuimu University and detoured to a pharmacy, bought some Chinese medicine, and found a hotel near Yenching University. Robert Spasi and David Oliver would have to temporarily stay here. Liu Shiqing handed the prescription to Shen Jiuqiang who would help prepare the medicinal ointment. The prescription itself was invaluable, yet now in the hands of Shen Jiuqiang, a trusted ally of Liu Shiqing. Thus, even if Shen Jiuqiang memorized this prescription, it wasn't a big deal considering he had been safeguarding Liu Shiqing with his life for the past year. Besides, Shen Jiuqiang wasn't the kind of man to be swayed by greed.
   

        The ointment prepared by Shen Jiuqiang was the same kind Liu Shiqing had previously prepared for Liu Xiang. This ointment, specifically for athletes suffering from foot discomfort, when combined with surgery and acupuncture, can yield miraculous results.
   

        Because Liu Shiqing was charging David Oliver a hundred thousand dollars, he couldn't possibly cure his injury right away. To make the fee worthwhile, he would need a treatment period of about a month. Hence, even Liu Shiqing himself would feel uneasy if he were to ask for such a large sum despite the cost of Tongrentang's expensive Chinese medicinal herbs.
   

        The legs and feet covered in ointment felt like they had been wrapped in hot towels—very comfortable. Before long, the relief led David Oliver to sigh audibly. Since his foot injury, he had been plagued by pain and torment. Even after surgery, he still felt half the original pain and aching numbness. It wasn't until now that he felt the comfort of being injury-free.
   

        Coach Sun Jingping and student Liu Xiang also decided to stay in the hotel temporarily. As Liu Shiqing left, both the master and the apprentice stepped out to see him off. Liu Shiqing pulled Liu Xiang aside, asking for his advice on what to pay attention to while participating in the men's 110-meter hurdles. Liu Xiang didn't dare underestimate Liu Shiqing's sports capabilities. He explained everything he knew in the simplest language possible. He also found an empty spot and demonstrated several times for Liu Shiqing.
   

        After Liu Xiang shared his experiences, Sun Jingping laughed and said, "Mr. Liu, I could sense in today's competition that you were constantly holding yourself back. If you ask me, there's no need. Why hold back? If you don't want to go into sports, who's forcing you? You're young, and young people need to express themselves, show their real strengths. Who knows, you might even run faster than Liu Xiang."
   

        Liu Xiang chuckled, "Exactly, Mr. Liu. If I were to run 100 meters, I might not even hit 9.88 seconds, let alone long jump or 400 meters, I'm no match for you. If you really give it your all, maybe, just maybe, I wouldn't stand a chance. How about it? Why don't we compete against each other tomorrow? Loser treats, ok?"
   

        A thought flashed through Liu Shiqing's mind, "Liu Xiang, for real? Are you willing to make a public appearance in front of all Shuimu University students and staff?"
   

        "I'd risk anything to be with a gentleman, what's there to fear?" Liu Xiang laughed heartily, "I'm just worried that Mr. Liu won't take losing well."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Alright, let's compete. Tomorrow, I'll talk to Vice Principal Wei Donglin from Shuimu University and arrange for both of us to stand on the same track to see who can beat who. Coach Sun serves as a witness. Loser treats."
   

        Sun Jingping laughed, "No matter who loses, it seems I get treated to a meal either way. Great, I'll look forward to the meal."
   

        After leaving the hotel, Liu Shiqing rushed back to the specialist building at Yenching University. It was getting late. Liu Shiqing made calls to He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan to inquire about the status in the lab. Upon receiving assurances that everything was fine, Liu Shiqing quickly washed up and went to bed.
   

        But it was destined to be an eventful night. The video of Liu Shiqing's competition at Shuimu University Stadium was first uploaded onto the university's BBS by someone with too much time on their hands. The post was titled 'King of Track and Field spotted at Shuimu University'.
   

        There were quite a few spectators at the stadium for the competition; they all showed support of the post, which quickly became popular, and soon after, the admin of the site moved the post to the top and highlighted it. Liu Shiqing of Mechanical Engineering 201301 class quickly rose to fame on the Shuimu University campus with this post. Soon enough, the news that Liu Shiqing pledged 40 million on his first day of school to treat all teachers and students, and the news that he wrecked Xiong Shaoqi's Lamborghini in anger was also leaked, and someone even uploaded a video of Liu Shiqing smashing the car. Thus, Liu Shiqing instantly became popular on the campus of Shuimu University.
   

        Afterwards, someone uploaded Liu Shiqing's feats onto several famous domestic video websites and forums. The title 'King of Track and Field' spread like wildfire and quickly became a sensation. Several media reporters in the capital city stumbled upon this while browsing the internet at night. Almost unanimously, they saw this as a major news scoop, and immediately sought permission from their newspaper offices or TV stations to interview at Shuimu University. They were interested in filming the final five events of the 'King of Track and Field' competition, and if possible, interviewing Liu Shiqing.
   

        For most domestic news outlets, Liu Shiqing was a topic to be avoided. More than once, the heads of newspapers, TV stations, and radio stations had received instructions from their superiors to be extremely cautious in reporting on Liu Shiqing, avoiding it if possible.
   

        However, this news was too big to pass up. Failing to report it would be a disservice to the public. Not interviewing him would disappoint the gossip-loving public. The sports channel of China Central Television was the most pragmatic, presenting their superiors with the feasibility of reporting this episode.
   

        "Boss, since Mr. Liu of Galaxy Industry dares to appear in public and achieves such astonishing results at the Shuimu University Stadium, it shows that he's not apprehensive. If he's not worried, why should we? Besides, showing his performance at the stadium could increase his influence among the public and help him create a positive image. It could ensure our ratings and promote Mr. Liu at the same time—a win-win situation, why not go for it?"
   

        The Deputy Director in charge of sports reporting at China Central Television finally agreed late at night, authorizing the reporters to interview at Shuimu University campus. As for whether or not they could report after the interview, that'd be decided later. If the higher-ups didn't object, they'd broadcast it. If they disagreed, they'd store the footage for future use.
   

        The sports channel of China Central Television wasn't the only bold one. Several central and local media outlets, including ones from Hong Kong, agreed to the interview plan. Early the next morning, as soon as it was light, they made a beeline for Shuimu University, submitting a request for an interview. (To be continued. Visit www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 442: Cross the Finish Line [Third Update]
   

        When Wei Donglin received Liu Shiqing's call telling him that Liu Xiang would be racing in the same track as Liu Shiqing, he already knew that the school's publicity department had agreed to allow journalists from more than a dozen media outlets to cover the race at the stadium.
   

        The publicity department colleagues had made it clear why the journalists were there. Wei Donglin thought, since Liu Shiqing had already caused a nationwide sensation, why not add fuel to the fire? So, Wei Donglin agreed without hesitation to Liu Shiqing's request to arrange a competition for them.
   

        The sports meeting on the second day officially began at nine in the morning. According to the schedule, the men's 110-meter hurdles were up first, followed by the decathlon men's 110-meter hurdles.
   

        But when the teachers and students in the audience were ready for the games, the Organizing Committee announced through the stadium loudspeakers exhilarating news: World-renowned athlete Liu Xiang was visiting Shuimu University. Realizing that Shuimu University was holding a school sports meeting, he voluntarily requested to compete with Shuimu University students in the men's 110-meter hurdles. Interested students would then register with the Organizing Committee, which would select nine students to compete against Liu Xiang, with the results counting towards the school sports meeting.
   

        This announcement was a deception; they couldn't just say that the match was a chance for Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang to compete. If that were the case, folks mindful of the relationship between Liu Xiang and Liu Shiqing would scrutinize it.
   

        As soon as the announcement was made, the Shuimu University Stadium immediately burst into excitement. Countless students and teachers rushed to the Organizing Committee – some to register their participation, others to witness Liu Xiang.
   

        Many students registered, and the Organizing Committee had to select nine people based on their past performance, including Liu Shiqing. When assigning the lanes for the race, Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang were placed in adjacent tracks near the center.
   

        At nine-thirty, the most unforgettable scene of the 2013 Shuimu University Autumn Sports Meet was about to unfold. The audience seats around the stadium had two to three thousand spectators, and even more people, who just received the news, were rushing over. Journalists were the most excited, with some setting up camcorders, preparing cameras, or getting ready their microphones, all to get the first scoop on the news.
   

        At the referee's whistle, the entire Shuimu University Stadium fell silent. A few thousand people gathered together, and there was no sound, only the referee's commands.
   

        The athletes, including Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang, had warmed up. Dressed in running shoes, they crouched at the starting line, bent over, and placed their feet on the starting blocks.
   

        "On your marks, set..."
   

        All the competitors, including Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang, placed their hands on the starting line and arch their backs. Everyone in the stadium held their breath in anticipation of a Dragon-Tiger Fight.
   

        The referee raised his gun, pulled the trigger, and with a bang, the athletes rushed off the track as if a general had given an attack signal.
   

        Liu Shiqing was still the quickest to react. He firmly pushed off the starting blocks and sprung out faster than a cheetah. The force Liu Shiqing used was so strong that it slightly deformed the starting block.
   

        Liu Xiang didn't have an advantage at the start, but as a professional athlete who had competed in numerous international competitions, his professionalism still cannot be underestimated. He trailed Liu Shiqing by only half a shoulder length.
   

        Though Liu Shiqing was not as tall as Liu Xiang or had legs as long, he took shorter steps which were almost five centimeters lesser than Liu Xiang's. However, Liu Shiqing's leg turnover was faster; he managed nine steps when Liu Xiang completed eight.
   

        There was a 13.72-meter distance from the starting line to the first hurdle in the men's 110-meter hurdles. It took Liu Shiqing less than 1.2 seconds to cover this distance and he was the first to cross the hurdle. When Liu Shiqing's entire body was in the air, his position above the 106.7-cemtimeter hurdle, Liu Xiang had just started to cross the hurdle. Liu Xiang only managed to elevate above the first hurdle when Liu Shiqing's right foot landed heavily.
   

        Liu Shiqing roared, sprinting over an approximate 9.14-meter distance to clear the second hurdle. Seeing this, Liu Xiang also roared, his legs seemed to be injected with stimulants, and he accelerated again to pursue Liu Shiqing. He had told Liu Shiqing jokingly the night before that Liu Shiqing might beat him despite being one of the most outstanding 110-meter hurdler, and a two-time Olympic champion, and a champion in 13 out of 15 competitions in the 2013 International Association of Athletics Federations Diamond League.
   

        The second hurdle passed, then the third, the fourth, the fifth, the sixth… Soon, it was the tenth hurdle. By this time, Liu Shiqing had taken nearly a body's length lead, a distance of more than twenty centimeters. Given Liu Shiqing's sprint speed, as long as he could get over the tenth hurdle and land on the flat ground, his championship win would be unstoppable.
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        No one expected an accident at this time. The two runners, Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang, were at the center of the track, side by side. Liu Xiang was to the right of Liu Shiqing, and to his left, there was another runner. Perhaps it was the excitement or the strain of the race that caused his leg to cramp. He failed to cross the hurdle, stumbled over it and then slipped forward, flailing his arms and unintentionally brushing against Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing stumbled slightly, slowing him down. On the 110-meter track, every second counts. Within that blink of an eye, Liu Xiang had caught up with him. Both athletes simultaneously lifted their feet to scale the tenth hurdle.
   

        The two runners seemed to have a shared understanding, leaping the hurdle at the same time, landing at the same time, and charging forward at the same time. They even managed to share a glance mid-race, each seeing the determination and defiance in the other's eyes.
   

        After that, both runners dug deep to find that last bit of energy and pushed their legs to run faster. It was a sprint towards the finish line. Liu Xiang bent down and charged forward, head down. Liu Shiqing, not having that sort of instinct, kept his chest out and charged straight ahead. Both of them crossed the finish line at the same time.
   

        The stadium erupted. Nobody could believe that Liu Shiqing could actually cross the finish line simultaneously with Liu Xiang. It was unbelievable. Moments later, the electronic scoreboard displayed their times. Both Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang had finished first, clocking a time of 12.85 seconds, an unrecognized new world record by the International Association of Athletics Federations.
   

        The current men's 110m hurdle world record stands at 12.87 seconds, set by Cuba's junior athlete, Robles, on the morning of June 13, 2008, Beijing time, during the men's 110m hurdle race at the Ostrava Athletics Grand Prix in the Czech Republic.
   

        Looking at the results, Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang exchanged glances, smiled, and embraced tightly. "Liu Xiang, it looks like I'll have to wait for the next race to have you treat me to a meal."
   

        Liu Xiang laughed knowingly, "President Liu, I must admit I'm not as good as you. If it weren't for you leading, I wouldn't have been able to run this well. Moreover, speaking honestly, you deserve the championship. If it weren't for interference from the neighboring athlete, you would have definitely crossed the tenth hurdle before me. I couldn't have possibly caught up to you. Sharing the championship with you, I do feel a bit guilty."
   

        Liu Shiqing brushed it off with a laugh, "What's there to feel guilty about? A championship is a championship. If this happened at the Olympic Games, no matter how unlucky it felt, it would have to be accepted."
   

        Media journalists didn't need anyone's instructions as they rushed over, surrounding Liu Xiang and Liu Shiqing and pointing their cameras at them. Liu Xiang initially froze, then showed a familiar smile and posed for camera. Liu Shiqing, on the other hand, maintained a serious expression, surprised by the unexpected number of journalists.
   

        A journalist from Huaxia Central Television Sports Channel passed the microphone, "Liu Xiang, could you share your thoughts on competing on the same field with a student from Shuimu University today, particularly Liu Shiqing, who broke the world record along with you by finishing at the same time. Anything you would like to say to the audience watching at home?"
   

        Liu Xiang laughed and said, "Shuimu University is a place full of talent. Today was an eye-opening experience for me. I decided that after my retirement, I would consider Shuimu University as my first option for further education."
   

        This statement was unexpected news, a big scoop for the journalists. The leadership of Shuimu University was standing nearby and was thrilled to hear this, too. If Liu Xiang decided to study at Shuimu University, it would undoubtedly enhance the institution's influence and reputation.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, currently on the internet, your admirers have dubbed you the 'king of track and field'. Your performance today indeed confirms that this title is not exaggerated. I wonder if you're planning to take revenge on the track and field? Also, can you share with our television audience how you've come to possess such excellent physical fitness? To our knowledge, you've never seemed to have had professional athletic training before," a Hong Kong journalist asked. In his mind, Liu Xiang breaking a world record wasn't a surprise, but Liu Shiqing achieving the same result was the crucial news to report.
   

        For geopolitical reasons, the Central Government's control over the media does not affect Hong Kong. Its media could freely report on Liu Shiqing, except most of Hong Kong's media outlets still haven't realized that Liu Shiqing is the boss of Galaxy Industry. The few that do, out of various considerations, have also chosen not to cover him, so as not to ruin relations and future cooperation opportunities with Galaxy Industry.
   

        Liu Shiqing, who generally didn't enjoy being surrounded by journalists, immediately caught an opportunity in the Hong Kong journalist's question. He smiled and replied, "Actually, it's no secret that my outstanding physical fitness is down to not only regular exercise but also my consistent use of Tonic Drink, manufactured by Galaxy Industry. I've diligently consumed Jade Essence and applied Gold Essence every single day, without slacking off. That's the key to the transformation you see in me today. If anyone wants to achieve my level of physical fitness, don't miss out on Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry. Remember, it must be manufactured by Galaxy Industry and bears the anti-counterfeit label, which can be verified via the anti-counterfeit hotline."
   

        Liu Xiang barely held back a chuckle, finding the whole situation amusing. Liu, the boss, seized the opportunity to promote his product; truly a business genius!
   

        The journalists glanced at each other, unsure whether to broadcast Liu Shiqing's answer or publish it in news articles. Then, a mainland Chinese reporter asked, "Liu Shiqing, as far as I am aware, Tonic Drink has recently ceased exports to Europe and America. Does this imply there may be issues with Tonic Drink? I use Tonic Drink often and while it did improve my physical fitness, it didn't to your exaggerated extent. Can you explain? Is the Tonic Drink you consume different from what's publicly sold in the market?"
   

        The reporter's question was sharp. Advertisements for Tonic Drink are broadcasted on channels like China Central Television and several local satellite TV stations; even Central Media like Huaxia People's Radio carry ads for it. Tonic Drink has already become one of Huaxia's most well-known functional beverages. Many people have tried it and, like the reporter, improved their physical fitness, yet none to the dramatic extents that Liu Shiqing had.
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed lightly, "The reason you haven't experienced the same gains is simple: you're not consuming enough Tonic Drink. Four sets of eight bottles per month is the bare minimum. The recommended dosage is two sets of four bottles per day. If possible, even better to take three or four sets daily. As long as you don't exceed ten sets in a day, naturally, the more the merrier."
   

        "Wait, it requires that much? How much would that cost?" the previously questioning reporter asked, stunned.
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged, "That's something you'll have to ask yourself. Which is more important: money or your health? Think about it, if you improved your health to my level, you could potentially represent the National Team at international competitions. Should you win an Olympic gold medal, wouldn't your initial investment be fully recouped? Plus, a healthy body is priceless, isn't it?"
   

        Listening to this, the journalists concurred.
   

        However, Liu Shiqing didn't want to mislead anyone. After all, Tonic Drink is merely an auxiliary method, the key still lies in regular physical exercise. Only by exercising often can Tonic Drink stimulate body cells and enhance physical strength more effectively. Relying on Tonic Drink alone to improve physical strength is not the correct approach—it not only wastes money but also doesn't offer any other benefits.
   

        After explaining this, the journalists were convinced. (To be continued... for the next chapter visit www.qidian.com. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 443 Scary Javelin
   

        With the European Union and the United States stopping their imports of Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing was not very worried since his reasoning told him that today's losses could make their way back from them tomorrow. However, deep down, he was still a bit anxious. Even going by the shortest estimated time, which was three months before Galaxy Industry could resume exports to Europe and America, Galaxy Industry would at least lose six billion US dollars or 390 billion in Huaxia Currency. The total investment into the Three Gorges Project was only 900.9 billion (data as of the end of May 1993 ) and the static total investment for its key constituent, the Three Gorges Water Control Project, was only 500.9 billion. In other words, with this 390 billion, Liu Shiqing had enough to build more than half of the Three Gorges Project.
   

         Since there was no way to recover the losses from elsewhere, Liu Shiqing could only figure out a solution in the domestic market. Taking advantage of the many journalists who had come to interview him, he decided to advertise in front of so many media reporters. With their cameras, pens, and camcorders, as well as his performance at the Shuimu University Stadium, he believed he could trigger a wave of frenzy to snatch up the Tonic Drink domestically. Perhaps the profits gained from the domestic market may not be as high as those from the European and American markets, but anything is better than nothing. 
   

        The interview lasted more than half an hour, with the journalists shifting their lenses and sharp inquiries between Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang, grueling both of them to the point of exhaustion. Not until the staff from Shuimu University ushered the journalists blocking the track to the sidelines did Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang catch a breather. They looked at each other and both wore a bitter melon face. 
   

         "Mr. Liu, this is the price of fame, bear with it," Liu Xiang kindly reminded Liu Shiqing, speaking from experience. 
   

        The 6th event in the men's decathlon was the discus throw. Since Liu Shiqing had decided to get the onsite reporters to give a good report about Tonic Drink, he naturally gave his best effort. Thankfully, he knew to hold back, and only used about 80-90% of his energy. Yet, his discus results were still excellent. Although it fell short from the men's discus world record of 74.08 meters by a significant margin, it broke the Asian record of 65.16 meters by more than 50 centimeters. 
   

        Liu Shiqing's score left double sport competitors such as Xiong Shaoqi and Han Zhufeng feeling hopeless. If anyone still thought they could defeat Liu Shiqing in the men's decathlon at this point, they were either out of their minds or extremely cocky and delusional. Both Xiong Shaoqi and Han Zhufeng were angry and envious, but there was nothing they could do. The difference was just too big, there was no comparison. 
   

         "Dad, send me another ten thousand dollars, I need to buy the Tonic Drink. I want to boost my strength and defeat Liu Shiqing," Xiong Shaoqi's resentment could be felt by his father through the phone. 
   

        The 7th event of the men's decathlon was the pole vault, in which Liu Shiqing performed quite ordinarily. 
   

        Pole vaulting is one of the technical events in track and field. After running up with a pole and jumping, the athlete has to complete over ten complex maneuvers on the pole, before crossing the bar. Many pole vaulters need to possess great speed, extremely strong jumping ability, and good flexibility and coordination. 
   

        Ordinarily, Liu Shiqing would be good at all these, but he had never trained in this event. You can't just pick up the trick by watching it on television. Without systematic training, Liu Shiqing didn't manage so well on when to plant the pole and jump, and his movements in the air were a mess. In the end, he relied on his excellent physical abilities and barely squeezed into the runner-up position. He was beaten by a student who had entered university on a sports scholarship. When the referee announced that he had taken the championship in this event, the student himself couldn't believe his own ears and started dancing around after he had confirmed it again and again.
   

        This result somewhat wounded Liu Shiqing's track and field king's reputation, but since he didn't care about that, he didn't mind at all. Instead, the students from class 201301 were the ones feeling discouraged. Meng Jiaoen continuously explained that the men's decathlon champion was determined by the highest total score and that a setback in one event didn't mean anything. Besides, Liu Shiqing only got the runner-up place in this event and didn't lose that many points. 
   

        After the pole vault, it was the javelin throw. The specifications of a modern javelin are such that a men's javelin weighs 800 grams and is 260–270 centimeters long, whereas a women's javelin weighs 600 grams and is 220–230 centimeters long. The world record in men's javelin was set on July 20, 1984, by a then Democratic German athlete named Hohne. He was the first in the world to have thrown the javelin beyond 100 meters, his record is 104.80 meters.
   

        Because of the establishment of this record, the International Association of Athletics Federations suddenly realized that the throwing field was not long enough. The javelin thrown from one end of the field threatened the safety of the workers at the other end, and even the spectators on the stands faced threats. The International Association of Athletics Federations had to adjust the parameters of the javelin, and while keeping its weight the same, they moved the center of gravity of the javelin forward by four cm. At the same time, they also adjusted the diameter of the front and back sections of the javelin to increase air resistance, thus reducing the flight performance of the javelin. By doing so, they were able to decrease an athlete's javelin throw result by about 10%, eventually solving the safety problem caused by the javelin.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        However, even so, among all the competitions at the Olympic Games, the javelin throw remains one of the most dangerous. Countless people have lost their lives or been severely injured by javelins. To Liu Shiqing's knowledge, there had once been a fatal accident involving a javelin at Wuling City No.1 Middle School. After that, all middle schools in Wuling City completely canceled the training for the javelin event. Only Wuling City Sports School still retained this event.
   

        The javelin throw is not only one of the events in the men's decathlon but also in the women's heptathlon, and the javelins used in both are not the same. To save time, Shuimu University scheduled the women's heptathlon javelin event immediately after the men's decathlon javelin event. The single event of men's javelin throw, on the other hand, was scheduled to take place in the afternoon.
   

        While Liu Shiqing was throwing the javelin, he restrained his performance. His final result was 89.99 meters, merely 0.58 meters shorter than the gold medal winner at the Yanjing Olympics, the Norwegian athlete Andreas Toxhildesen. Faced with such a result, the other competitors from Shuimu University were left speechless and could only concede defeat.
   

        After the boys' competition finished, quite a few of them gathered outside the throwing area to watch the girls. You should know that despite the early winter, many female athletes, in order to achieve better performances with lesser restraint, dressed rather scantily. Some even wore very cool outfits with shorts and T-shirts, a rarity at this time of year. Moreover, Shao Ruolian's fame had long spread throughout the Shuimu University campus. Numerous restless students anticipated the chance to see their junior close up at this event.
   

        The teachers chased them away twice, but when they saw that these gatherings would not interfere with the competition or pose any danger, they turned a blind eye. After all, this was not a formal competition, and they, as teachers, could understand the mentality of male students. If they could do a good deed, they wouldn't have to play the bad guy.
   

        Liu Shiqing also joined in the fun, not for the sake of watching the girls, but to avoid journalists. If he were to come out at this moment, he would surely be hounded relentlessly by the journalists, so staying here would be safer.
   

        The female athletes participating in the heptathlon took the field in succession. The javelins used by the female participants were 200 grams lighter and about 40 centimeters shorter than those used by the men. The performances of the first few female athletes varied; those male students gathered around applauded regardless of how poorly some girls performed. The girls, like proud princesses, held their heads high and chests out, fully displaying their pride, fearing that they would lose face in front of these boys and be looked down upon by them.
   

        Shao Ruolian appeared in the middle of the order. Her performance could be considered quite good, above average. However, let alone winning a championship, there was no possibility she could even make the top three. It was slightly uncertain if she could even make the top eight. The reason Shao Ruolian signed up for the School Sports Meeting was partly due to her eagerness to participate and partly to compete secretly with Liu Shiqing. However, given Liu Shiqing's phenomenal performance, Shao Ruolian could only hope to follow in his wake, and her little competitive mindset had already flown to the clouds.
   

        Shao Ruolian was a girl of both intelligence and beauty. Although her looks might not be considered top-tier in some higher education institutions abundant in beauties, in the environment of Shuimu University, which severely lacked beautiful women, she was definitely one of very few. Especially in this competition, as Shao Ruolian, dressed in refreshing sportswear and a ponytail, displayed an irresistibly attractive presence. Her full chest lifted her shirt, catching the eyes of the male athletes gathered around, all of whom cheered loudly.
   

        Shao Ruolian looked back somewhat displeased and then noticed Liu Shiqing in her sweeping glance. Shao Ruolian's heart was inexplicably flustered. The last person she wanted to encounter at this moment was Liu Shiqing. The tremendous pressure he put on her made her feel breathless.
   

        The referee signaled for Shao Ruolian to start throwing the javelin. Shao Ruolian took a deep breath, calming her chaotic emotions. She bounced on the spot a few times to warm up her slightly stiff body, then began her run in the throwing area.
   

        The javelin throwing area is a runway approximately 4 meters wide and 30-36.5 meters long. Both sides of the runway have two boundary lines that are 5 cm wide. The top is a metal or wooden curved throwing arc with a width of 7 cm. In all throwing competitions, the landing area is a flat fan-shaped area composed of a lawn or other material that can leave marks. Each fan-shaped area is separated by a white line that is 5 cm wide (5 cm does not include within the landing area). The angle between the two boundary lines is approximately 29 degrees.
   

        Shao Ruolian had not received any professional training. During high school, her physical education teacher had only given a few lessons on javelin throw. Ruolian, relying on her good physical fitness and enthusiasm for sports, had signed up for Shuimu University's Autumn Sports Meet. If it were any other time, Ruolian likely wouldn't be in trouble. However, upon realizing that Liu Shiqing was watching her, she lost a bit of her calm. As a result, instead of her javelin flying directly overhead of the landing zone, it skimmed the left boundary line and flew out.
   

        In a twist of fate, a sudden gust of wind blew over from the sky. Although the gust was brief, it was drastic. The javelin that Ruolian threw was caught in this gust. The direction of the wind was almost perpendicular to that of the flying javelin, pushing it out of the landing field by five or six meters. It headed straight for a student responsible for measuring the distances of the javelin throws. 
   

        The student shrieked and turned to run but tripped over some dry grass and fell. Seeing the javelin rapidly closing in, the student realized that there was very little chance of escaping this fate, passed out, and wet his pants from fright, leaving a large, wet patch below him.
   

        Not only the student, but also Shao Ruolian and everyone at Shuimu University were stunned. It wasn't news that people could get seriously hurt from a javelin throw, but when such an incident was happening right before their eyes, especially to a fellow student, a wave of unease swept over everyone present. Some girls covered their eyes, too scared to continue watching.
   

        Shao Ruolian collapsed onto the ground, overwhelmed with guilt and worry. Even if she were not to be held responsible should anything happen to the student, her conscience would still trouble her.
   

        Just when everyone was certain disaster was imminent and seemed irreversible, Liu Shiqing sprung into action. His speed was astonishing, almost as if he was being chased by an intense fire. He darted across the field and grabbed a javelin—all in an instant. Without any hesitation, he threw the javelin. It cut through the air like a sharp sword and whistled as it flew out. A moment later, just when Ruolian's javelin was about to land, barely five meters above the fainted student, Shiqing's javelin hit hers. The force of Shiqing's javelin broke Ruolian's one into two and continued to fly a bit further before it forcefully embedded into the ground.
   

        The stadium at Shuimu University fell silent. The quiet lasted half a minute before, led by someone unknown, the crowd erupted into thunderous applause and cheering.
   

        Meng Jiaoen watched the whole incident unfold without blinking her eyes. Over and over, she muttered, "The King of Track and Field. The King of Track and Field."
   

        More than twenty students from Class 201301 began chanting along with Jiaoen. Their unified chanting influenced the people around them, which, in turn, influenced even more people nearby. Soon after, thousands of teachers and students in the audience began chanting in unison, "The King of Track and Field. The King of Track and Field…"
   

        The staff of Shuimu University could no longer prevent the journalists from rushing onto the track field. The journalists surged in like a frenzy, some surrounding Liu Shiqing, others rushing to take photographs of the broken javelin. (To be continued... For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author, support original literature!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 444: Only Can Be Consumed Locally
   

        Apologies, but there will only be two updates today.
   

        As the hero who saves lives, Liu Shiqing was feeling a bit shell-shocked. Running out to save people was something he remembered doing, but he couldn't recall how he had thrown the javelin, how he had chosen the angle and strength, and how he had decisively thrown the javelin in such a short time. At that moment, he simply followed his instinct, thinking that the javelin should be thrown like that, and didn't hesitate to throw it.
   

        Luckily, the person was saved, and the guy who had fainted was quickly carried away by Shuimu University teachers. He estimated that there would be no serious problems. Shao Ruolian had also recovered somewhat, and wasn't in the same bewildered state as before. Everyone was delighted, except for Liu Shiqing, who had to wrack his brains to deal with the journalists' questions.
   

        Fortunately, it wasn't long before the staff of Shuimu University and Liu Shiqing's bodyguards all rushed over and pushed the journalists out of the field. Liu Shiqing finally let out a sigh of relief. After this incident, Shuimu University's sports event paused for half an hour before continuing.
   

        The last event of the men's decathlon, the 1500 meters race, was held in the afternoon. Liu Shiqing did not have anything to do in the morning. Seeing that he couldn't avoid the journalists, Liu Shiqing gritted his teeth and walked towards the outside of the field. Chen Junhui, Duan Liyi and others all rushed over to protect Liu Shiqing, refusing any interviews from journalists.
   

        Shao Ruolian ran and shouted, "Liu Shiqing, Liu Shiqing."
   

        Liu Shiqing stopped, turned around, and smiled, "Shao Ruolian, what's up?"
   

        Shao Ruolian stood up, bowed deeply to Liu Shiqing, "Thank you, Liu Shiqing. If it weren't for you taking action in time, I might have made a big mistake. Thank you, thank you!"
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "You don't need to thank me; we're classmates after all. Shao Ruolian, it was an accident. Don't feel guilty or burdened about it, looking forward is the most important thing."
   

        Having said these words, Liu Shiqing turned around and left. Shao Ruolian thanked him several more times as he left. Only then did she finally pull herself together and leave the stadium. She didn't hear Han Zhufeng shouting her name several times.
   

        Out of the stadium, Liu Xiang, with his sunglasses on, walked over with a smile, "Oh my, Mr. Liu, I would never have thought you had such talents. I have to admit, I'm impressed. When can you teach me? So that when I come across similar incidents, I can step up and be a hero as well."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Want to learn? No problem, but you have to first submit to my teaching with a gesture of respect. Only by joining my group can you learn the real skills."
   

        At noon, the live footage of Liu Shiqing saving someone at Shuimu University's stadium was broadcast on Huaxia Central Television's "News 30 Minutes" at 12 PM. A commentator of Huaxia Central Television even specially made some remarks about Liu Shiqing's action, saying that Liu Shiqing's behavior had shown the spirit of new-generation college students and represented the faster, higher, and stronger spirit of the Olympic Games.
   

        As a result, Liu Shiqing once again made a name for himself in front of the Huaxia people. This was the third time he had become the center of public opinion. The first time was at the London Olympics last year when he, as the creator of the Olympic theme song "Beautiful Galaxy," became well-known around the world. The second time was after the college entrance examinations earlier this year when he not only topped the national entrance examination but was also unprecedentedly admitted jointly by Huaxia's top higher-education institutions, Shuimu University, and Yenching University. This time was the third time. All these positive news shaped Liu Shiqing's image in the public's eyes. Currently, the adjectives associated with Liu Shiqing were almost all good words, such as capable, intelligent, and brave.
   

        After leaving the stadium, Liu Shiqing went straight to the hotel where David Oliver was. He had already asked Wang Zewei to call Mr. He Guanzhong, a professor at Capital Medical University, to send an acupuncture physician. Upon learning it was an invitation from Liu Shiqing, He Guanzhong had personally come with his students. Currently, they were waiting at a teahouse near the hotel, with Wang Zewei accompanying them.
   

        He Guanzhong had only met Liu Shiqing once, but he had not forgotten about him. His father, He Puren, was a national medical master approved by the Ministry of Health. With his father's fame and his own unique skills, he had built a good reputation among the elites in the capital and many people sought his medical advice. He had wanted to visit Liu Shiqing's grandfather at Chengdongbao Village of Wuling County several times but never got the chance.
   

        To cure David Oliver's foot injury, in addition to ointment, acupuncture is needed as well. Liu Shiqing didn't know any other acupuncturists in Yenching, so he set his sights on He Guanzhong, hoping to get a few students from He to come over and help treat David Oliver's injury.
   

        "Mr. He, sorry to have kept you waiting." After walking into the private room of the teahouse, Liu Shiqing smiled and greeted He Guanzhong.
   

        He Guanzhong chuckled, "As long as I can wait for you, Liu Shiqing, it doesn't matter if it's a few minutes. Even if it's a few days and nights, I would do it willingly."
   

        Liu Xiang bowed to He Guanzhong, "Mr. He."
   

        "Liu Xiang?" He Guanzhong smiled and nodded at Liu Xiang, "Is your foot injury all right now?"
   

        "I'm fine, thanks to your acupuncture treatment. Otherwise, I wouldn't have had such a good performance in the past two years." Liu Xiang laughed, "Later on, I'll drink a few cups of tea in your honor."
   

        He Guanzhong modestly declined, "Liu Xiang, you should thank Liu Shiqing. I only assisted him."
   

        After everyone sat down, Liu Shiqing explained the purpose of inviting He Guanzhong. When he heard that it was to collaborate with Liu Shiqing again to treat David Oliver's foot injury. He Guanzhong readily agreed. However, he had one request: he wouldn't use needles this time, instead, let his student and also his grandson, He Zhicang, use them.
   

        Zhicang, a student of the Capital Medical University studying for back-to-back bachelor's and master's degrees, thanks to his family's tradition, has deeply received the true teachings from his grandfather and great-grandfather. Liu Shiqing didn't insist on He Guanzhong performing acupuncture, having He Zhicang assisting him was an unexpected surprise.
   

        After discussing some details about the acupuncture, they went to the hotel together. He Zhicang administered the first acupuncture treatment to David Oliver in front of Liu Shiqing and his grandfather and He Guanzhong. David didn't need to mention how much relief he felt. Under the dual stimulation of the ointment and acupuncture, he felt as if his injury had recovered by more than half. It seemed that the next day, he could stand on the track again and compete against Liu Xiang.
   

        During the afternoon race, Liu Xiang and his pupil Sun Jingping didn't go, instead, they stayed at the hotel and chatted with David Oliver and Robert Spasi. Liu Xiang detailed Liu Shiqing's performance that morning in the Shuimu University stadium. David Oliver was stunned when he learned that Liu Shiqing had crossed the finish line at the same time as Liu Xiang, even though Liu Shiqing had been disadvantaged.
   

        "Liu Xiang, you mean to say that Mr. Liu Shiqing ran faster than you? If he enters the International Association of Athletics Federations and the International Olympic Committee's competitions, wouldn't he potentially become a significant threat to us?" David was taken aback and was speechless for a long time.
   

        Liu Xiang shrugged, "If Liu Shiqing really enters international competitions, it won't be him threatening us, but whether we can pose a threat to him. Fortunately, that's not his intention, so we don't have to worry too much."
   

        "His heart isn't in it? Liu Xiang, I don't understand what you mean. Mr. Liu has such a gift and such good conditions, why is he wasting them?" David Oliver couldn't understand Liu Shiqing's thought process.
   

        Liu Xiang smiled, "It's simple because Liu Shiqing is too excellent. Do you remember the London Olympics last year? The theme song for the opening ceremony was composed by a team led by him. Also, think about who is treating your foot injury? Additionally, Liu Shiqing is currently studying at two of the best universities in our country. Do you think he has such good conditions, will he need to hop around on the sports field and end up with injuries for the rest of his life?"
   

        David was speechless, and he understood. If he had the same conditions as Liu Shiqing, he would definitely not choose the path of a professional athlete. On the surface, the profession seems glamorous, but in reality, it is exhausting. David and Liu Xiang's accomplishments were made by stepping on the bodies of countless others and breaking through obstacles to creating a bloody path.
   

        When Robert Spasi found out that Liu Shiqing would not enter the international arena, he relaxed instantly. His attention quickly shifted to another topic. "Liu Xiang, you just said that Mr. Liu admitted that he achieved such results because he has been taking large doses of Tonic Drink for a long period of time. I want to ask, does this functional beverage contain any banned ingredients? Will it be detected by the International Association of Athletics Federations or the International Olympic Committee's doping tests? If so, where can we buy it?"
   

        Sun Jingping said, "Tonic Drink is openly sold in Huaxia, in supermarkets, malls, and even roadside stalls. However, Tonic Drink is an item prohibited from being carried out of the country. It can be consumed domestically in Huaxia, but it can't be taken out of the country without a special permit from customs."
   

        "Let's not worry about whether it can be taken out of the country; let's buy a few bottles and try it first." Robert Spasi immediately decided.
   

        Sun Jingping laughed, "There's no rush to buy it, I'll give you a set first. Mr. Spasi, you can try it first, and if you find it good, then we can let David use it." (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author, support genuine reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 445: Difficult Problem of Drawing Silk [First Update]_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 445: Difficult Problem of Drawing Silk [First Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 445: The Enigma of Drawing out the Thread〖First update〗
   

        After leaving the hotel, Sun Jingping chuckled and asked, "Xiangzi, do you feel any pressure?"
   

        "Master, what are you talking about? Liu Shiqing definitely won't be in the international competition, and I don't think he'll even be in the domestic ones, so why should I feel pressured?" Liu Xiang asked with some confusion.
   

        Sun Jingping shook his head, "If we were talking about Liu Shiqing, I wouldn't ask if you felt pressured. Xiangzi, haven't you noticed that the reason for his exceptional performance at the stadium of Shuimu University these past two days isn't because he has particularly well-developed athletic cells, but because of the great transformation Tonic Drink has given him? In other words, Liu Shiqing and you are different. Your achievement today is mostly due to your talent and relentless efforts, while Liu Shiqing's is mainly because of Tonic Drink. If you increased your dosage of Tonic Drink to the level Liu Shiqing described, I think your performance could still improve."
   

        Liu Xiang nodded but did not respond, knowing Sun Jingping hadn't finished speaking yet.
   

        "I've heard that Tonic Drink has encountered considerable difficulties in entering the European and American markets. It seems Europeans have developed a functional beverage that can rival Tonic Drink, which is called something like Prometheus One, thus causing Tonic Drink to lose its competitiveness in Europe and America and completely withdraw from these markets." Sun Jingping guessed, given that he worked in sports and was not an internal member of Galaxy Industry and knew nothing about the internal situation of Tonic Drink's withdrawal from the European and American markets. "Tonic Drink's sales have been somewhat affected, and I suspect that Liu Shiqing's flashy show of physical strength at Shuimu University's sports meet is more to convey a message to the world that consuming his Tonic Drink can greatly improve one's physical condition. With so many journalists interviewing Liu Shiqing, Tonic Drink would probably become famous overnight."
   

        Sun Jingping's speculation wasn't groundless. Galaxy Industry had invested a lot in advertising in various media outlets, but many people were skeptical about the efficacy of Tonic Drink, and its high price confined its influence only to a few groups. Its influence on the general public was poor.
   

        "What worries us athletic trainers the most? Isn't it about not finding an effective method to improve our performance? Given Liu Shiqing's astonishing performances, it's likely that people in the sports industry worldwide, especially athletes who worry about not having the opportunity to stand at the pinnacle, will regard Tonic Drink as a life-saving straw and hold onto it at all costs. I can't guarantee other fields, but Tonic Drink will surely become popular in the sports circle quickly. Just think about the extent to which our national teams worship Tonic Drink, and you can infer," said Sun Jingping with worry. "Once athletes worldwide designate Tonic Drink as their essential functional beverage, we will all be back on the same starting line, where the competition will be based on talent and training levels."
   

        Liu Xiang chuckled," Master, if you are referring to this kind of pressure, you really don't need to worry. I, Liu Xiang, have never been afraid of anyone in the 110-meter male hurdles. Whether or not there's the external factor of Tonic Drink, I am one of the best in this field. In the past, I felt that continuously using Tonic Drink and always winning the championship seemed a bit unsporting. Now, it's good. If everyone regards Tonic Drink as their functional beverage, then I have nothing to worry about. Under this premise, if I win, I will feel even more accomplished. Master, rest assured, I, Liu Xiang, won't disappoint you."
   

        Upon hearing this, Sun Jingping laughed heartily, "Bravo, Xiangzi, well said. This is my good apprentice. Together, let's strive to dominate the 110-meter male hurdles for several more years. I believe that even if all athletes training for the 110-meter hurdles worldwide are using Tonic Drink, Xiangzi, you will still be the best."
   

        Liu Xiang smiled, then his face fell, "Master, Tonic Drink is not cheap. Even in Huaxia, the wholesale price of the Hualiang Group is as high as 250 Huaxia Currency per set. If you use eight sets a month, that's 2,000 Huaxia Currency, which is not a small amount. For many working-class families, they simply cannot afford such a burden. Do you think Tonic Drink will become a watershed that segregates the rich and the poor?"
   

        "We shouldn't overthink these things. I believe that those in charge will have solutions," Sun Jingping shook his head, "And speaking of which, in this world, rich and powerful people always get to use the best stuff first, especially scarce resources. Ordinary people simply don't have the chance to come into contact with these. Alas, this is how the world works. It's not something you or I can change."
   

        In the afternoon competition, only the last item of the men's decathlon, the 1500-meter run, was left. Liu Shiqing easily won the championship for this single item. With nine championships and one runner-up, he was undoubtedly the overall champion. The principal of Shuimu University personally awarded Liu Shiqing the medal, certificate, and bonus.
   

        The 5,000 yuan prize money did not end up in Liu Shiqing's wallet as he used it to treat his colleagues. The 24 classmates in his class spent the entire half a day cheering their guts out, so a little reward was the least he could do. Now, Liu Shiqing has become the unquestionable hero of the 201301 class. Almost everyone admired Liu Shiqing greatly, and if Liu Shiqing were to wave his flag now and recruit followers, they would undoubtedly rush to join Galaxy Industry as his most loyal employees without hesitation.
   

        That evening and the next day, several TV stations and print media in the Mainland and Hong Kong reported on the Autumn Sports Meet at Shuimu University, with Liu Shiqing's performance taking center stage. The name of Tonic Drink was blatantly broadcasted by some media outlets, while others referred to it as "a certain brand of beverage" probably to avoid giving free advertising for Galaxy Industry. However, their efforts to obscure the name were in vain, as several video websites in the country had already released videos of interviews with both Liu Shiqing and Liu Xiang, leading to the widespread fame of Tonic Drink.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's performance as proof, Tonic Drink instantly became a hot topic nationwide. Supermarkets and malls sold out of it, and the stock of Hualiang Group was sold out in just a few days. On some black markets, the price of Tonic Drink was inflated to 1,000 Huaxia Currency per set, and even then, it was not guaranteed to be available. Soon after, the national price authority issued an urgent notice to impose a price limit on Tonic Drink in the market, stating that the price of each set should not exceed 300 Huaxia Currency, and offenders would be severely penalized. At the same time, the National Customs General Administration also issued an urgent notice to crack down on the act of carrying Tonic Drink out of customs, strictly prohibiting any organizations or individuals from taking Tonic Drink out of the country without approval.
   

        The Hong Kong Special Administrative Region submitted an application to the Central Government, hoping that the Central Government would approve the Special Administrative Region Government's request to import Tonic Drink from the Mainland. The Macao Special Administrative Region also subsequently applied to the Central Government.
   

        Ding Chongxiang, who was at the center of the whirlpool, was frantic with work and was forced to make another request to Liu Shiqing for hiring a Deputy General Manager. After consulting Wang Zewei's opinion, Liu Shiqing relocated Yuan Tiancheng from his side to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry to assist Ding Chongxiang. Yuan Tiancheng's steady and meticulous personality immediately lightened Ding Chongxiang's workload.
   

        After two days of competition, Liu Shiqing's frustrated mood due to the repeated failures of his experiments was completely vented, and his mood became much lighter. He could finally put down his burden and devote himself fully to the experiments again.
   

        However, the experiments were still not going smoothly. The liquid they produced could not meet the requirements for bulletproofing. It seemed like the money in Liu Shiqing's savings card had wings, as it was flying out at a terrifying speed, with as much as 500,000 to 600,000 being spent in a single day.
   

        The only consolation was that He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan had gotten used to their tasks and had now become very proficient spider caretakers. The survival rate of the four to five million spiders bought by Liu Shiqing was over 97%. After getting used to the laboratory environment, some of them had already started spinning webs.
   

        Extracting spider silk is a technical job that requires extremely meticulous operations. Although there are spider silk extraction devices for sale domestically, they require quite a bit of space. The spider must first be confined in a relatively narrow space. Then the silk is drawn manually from the spider's spinnerets and wound onto the winder of the device. Once the start switch is flipped, the device extracts the spider silk with the combined action of the motor and controller.
   

        Extracting silk from four to five million spiders is not an easy task. The process of extracting spider silk is entirely different from extracting silk from silkworms. After all, spiders are living organisms, whereas silkworm cocoons can be considered inanimate.
   

        Both He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan were run off their feet daily. Besides attending classes, they spent all their time in the lab, taking care of the spiders, feeding them on time, preventing pest infestations, and extracting spider silk. The two women almost wished they could grow extra arms and heads to cope.
   

        Seeing the two of them so busy they were struggling to touch the ground, Guo Qianrong suggested recruiting a few more students to help. Liu Shiqing then submitted another recruitment request to Yenching University's Work-Study Center. However, just like before, when the potential recruits heard about rearing spiders and dealing with creatures like flies, none of them were willing to work in the lab.
   

        If they only relied on He Zhulan and Xun Hongyan's efforts, they couldn't collect much spider silk every day. It was estimated that it would take half a year just to collect enough spider silk to make one liquid bulletproof vest. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 446 Don't Take It Too Hard〖Second Update〗
   

        As Liu Shiqing was considering whether to transfer some employees from Galaxy Industry to help, Guo Qianrong suggested that he could apply for recruitment from the Work-study Center at Shuimu University. She also suggested getting in touch with Meng Jiaoen to ask within her class 201301, to see if anyone was willing to help.
   

        Guo Qianrong's idea was immediately effective. While there was no response from the Work-study Center at Shuimu University, Meng Jiaoen conveyed some good news. The classmates of class 201301, upon knowing their class leader was breeding spiders and needed help, over half of them expressed their willingness to travel to Yenching University and assist the class leader.
   

        Liu Shiqing met with those willing to help out and after some discussions, he divided tasks among them. Some were put in charge of feeding the spiders, others were responsible for manually extracting spider silk.
   

        Moreover, to improve efficiency, Liu Shiqing, using the Signal Receiver, found a device from the future world's internet that extracts spider silk. He compiled all the data regarding the device and forwarded it to Ding Chongxiang, asking him to instruct Galaxy machine tool to manufacture and deliver it to Yenching University as soon as possible. Although the technology wasn't extremely advanced, it was more efficient in extracting spider silk than the equipment he had bought, significantly reducing dependency on human intervention.
   

        After Meng Jiaoen and others officially moved into the laboratory, He Zhulan reported this news to her father He Tianhao as a piece of news on the same night. He Tianhao, serving as the vice-principal of Yenching University, was almost nose-deep in anger when he heard about it. The idea that Liu Shiqing was using students from Shuimu University in his laboratory at Yenching University seemed ridiculous. However, he also understood that unless he took mandatory measures, it would be difficult to get the increasingly pampered students to voluntarily agree to breed spiders and flies in the laboratory. Nowadays, the people of Huaxia are increasingly lacking in the spirit of enduring hardship and sustaining hard work. This is not only the case with students in higher education institutions but also in society. As Vice Principal, he didn't have the power to change anything.
   

        With the help of Meng Jiaoen and others, the problem of extracting silk from spiders was somewhat alleviated. Once the new equipment arrived from Galaxy machine tool, and the efficiency increased, with the current amount of manpower, they could probably extract about 500 grams of spider silk per month. Combined with some other materials, it was basically enough to manufacture two liquid bulletproof vests.
   

        In the blink of an eye, it was already Wednesday. Originally, Liu Shiqing had planned to go to the jade auction on this day to buy a piece of mutton fat jade for Guo Qianrong to carve into a pendant for a necklace. However, Liu Shiqing's experiment was at a critical stage and he was unable to leave. So, Liu Shiqing asked Yang Nuoting to accompany Guo Qianrong to the auction to see what they liked and buy it.
   

        By evening, Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting returned safely, escorted by Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. They brought back a palm-sized mutton fat jade piece, weighing only about 500 grams. To secure the bid on this piece of mutton fat jade, they even spent over a million. It was almost not successful.
   

        Liu Shiqing had no objections spending any amount of money as long as it made Guo Qianrong happy. The next day, he personally brought the top-grade mutton fat jade to Wangfujing Department Store Building and handed it over to them, entrusting them with the task of processing it.
   

        Afterward, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong spent most of their time in the laboratory, with the exception of eating and sleeping. Expensive chemical raw materials were prepared time and time again, resulting in numerous failures and occasional successes that were not up to par. Liu Shiqing hoped to research and create a bulletproof vest that could protect against large-caliber sniper rifles, thereby ensuring the safety of the protected person to the maximum extent.
   

        However, this goal was easy to say but not easy to execute. Large-caliber sniper rifles are mainly used for anti-materiel purposes, capable of demolishing lightly armored targets at a distance of 1-2 kilometers. They were widely applied during World War II and played an important role in some local conflicts later. They are primarily used to combat high-value military targets, such as aircraft on the tarmac, hovering helicopters, light armored vehicles, communication vehicles, radar, monitoring systems, and airport facilities, etc., as well as effectively block traffic arteries, bridges, and ferry points.
   

        Imagine, even light armored vehicles can be destroyed by large-caliber sniper rifles, how strong does a bulletproof vest need to be to ensure the safety of its wearer?
   

        To test whether his self-compounded "Diamond Liquid" could meet his designed strength, Liu Shiqing initially tested it in the laboratory. Sometimes, Shen Jiuqiang would use copper coins as the impact object, and sometimes Liu Shiqing would personally use steel balls for testing. The result was visible. With the increase of failed experiments, the strength of the Diamond Liquid's protection was also gradually increasing.
   

        In the blink of an eye, it was already early December, 2013 was passing by in another twenty days or so. On this day, when Liu Shiqing left the laboratory, his face was full of joy as if a flower had bloomed on it.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, you are laughing so happily, did something good happen?" Chen Junwei asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Junwei, we're close. I estimate we will have results before the end of the year. If I manage to produce a bulletproof vest before the first of January, I will give you a big red packet during this year's New Year's celebration."
   

        Chen Junwei hurriedly responded: "Aiyoh, upon hearing this, I must offer more incense to Guanyin to bless me with receiving a big red packet during the New Year."
   

        A few days passed, and it was now nearing the middle of December. Today marked the last day that He Zhicang would treat David Oliver's injury with needles, and it was also the last day Oliver would need to apply the ointment.
   

        Several days earlier, David Oliver had already felt that the injured foot no longer posed a problem for him. Nonetheless, he heeded Liu Shiqing's advice, and continued the treatments for a few more days. He Zhicang removed all the silver needles from the acupuncture points on his leg and foot. David Oliver then got off the bed and jumped around the room. No matter how he moved, he felt no difference from before he was injured; there was no sensation of sourness, numbness, or pain.
   

        "Mr. Liu, thank you, I am truly grateful." Having stayed in Yanjing for a month, David Oliver's proficiency in Mandarin had improved significantly.
   

        Robert Spasi quite readily brought out a check of one hundred thousand dollars which he had prepared beforehand, and gave it to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing handed it over to Yang Nuoting. "Mr. Spasi, Mr. Oliver's foot no longer poses any issues. Do you have any plans now?" Liu asked.
   

        Robert Spasi chuckled, "Of course, we're going back home. Mr. Liu, Christmas is approaching, and we need to rush back for a family reunion. Also, Oliver needs to start recovery training as soon as possible with hopes of participating in international competitions in the near future, and competing with Liu Xiang for the title in the men's 110-meter hurdles."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Could you perhaps not be in such a hurry to leave? I want to show you both something interesting."
   

        David Oliver and Robert Spasi looked at each other, then smiled, "Sure, whatever Mr. Liu has must be good. We hope to learn and see more."
   

        Joining in the excitement, He Zhicang said, "Mr. Liu, can I come along to broaden my horizons too?"
   

        "You're welcome to join, Dr. He," Liu Shiqing invited with a grin.
   

        After leaving the hotel, Liu Shiqing invited David Oliver and Robert Spasi to ride in his top-tier HQE Red Flag vehicle. They went straight to a military shooting range in the suburban area of Yanjing City. This shooting range was often used to host foreign guests, and was publicly accessible.
   

        David Oliver and Robert Spasi looked at each other in confusion, wondering what Liu Shiqing was planning by bringing them here. When the car stopped in the parking lot, Dai Guobin, dressed in casual clothes, walked over. "Mr. Liu, it took me a lot of effort to secure this live-fire practice opportunity for you. Don't make me lose face or leave me with a mess to clean up for my superiors," he warned.
   

        Liu Shiqing soothingly responded to Dai Guobin, "Director Dai, don't worry. Today's event will only enhance your reputation. I won't leave any mess for you to clean up."
   

        Inside the shooting range were numerous soldiers in uniform, fully armed, each exuding an intense military aura. David Oliver and Robert Spasi felt chills running down their necks. Although they were Americans, they understood the consequences of trespassing on the secret military bases of the Huaxia military. They were just worried that Liu Shiqing might unknowingly lead them into such a place, causing them potential trouble with the Chinese security department afterwards.
   

        Once everyone entered the shooting range, Liu Shiqing waved his hand for Shen Jiuqiang to place a black, password-protected box he had been carrying onto the table. Liu Shiqing then stepped up, opened the box, and took out several glass containers filled with a thick, transparent liquid. It was the Diamond Liquid he had successfully mixed just the night before.
   

        David Oliver and Robert Spasi turned pale with fear, fear that Liu Shiqing was dealing with something resembling a liquid bomb. "Mr. Liu, you're so young and accomplished, it's a great time for you to contribute more. Please don't do anything rash," they pleaded.
   

        Liu Shiqing was stunned for a moment, then burst into laughter. "Mr. Spasi, there's no need to be afraid. I invited you and Mr. Oliver here to witness a miracle, not for any other purpose. All you need to do is keenly observe and bear witness."
   

        Liu Shiqing's decision to invite the Americans was impromptu. He knew that the making of the liquid bulletproof vest was only the first step. It shouldn't just be used by him and Guo Qianrong and their friends. They should promote it and recover the initial cost, while making more profit in the process.
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        The most unbelievable thing for Dai Guobin and others was that the Diamond Liquid in the four file bags had all hardened. Pressing on it, smacking it with a hammer, nothing more than white marks could be left on it. At this moment, whether it was David Oliver or Dai Guobin, their eyeballs were about to fall out.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned and walked out of the shooting venue, and everyone hurried to follow. Aside from the shooting venue, Liu Shiqing waved his hand, and Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian opened the trunks of their off-road vehicles. From within, they pulled out a live pig. The pig was plump and sturdy, squealing incessantly. It seemed to sense impending doom. After being unloaded from the vehicle by Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, it absolutely refused to move forward.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian used a rope to pull and kicked with their feet, exerting great efforts before they managed to drive the fat pig over. Liu Shiqing, from inside a black suitcase, took out a plastic bag. When opened, he pulled out a snow-white jacket from it. The jacket was very thin and soft, designed for an adult to wear.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked over to the pig, first throwing it two large apples. The pig, lulled by the smell, stopped its struggling and began eating with delight. Liu Shiqing took advantage of this moment to throw the jacket on the pig and tie it down with a rope. "Junwei, Hentian, get it out of here."
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian brought the pig to an open area, which was the outdoor shooting range. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian drove an iron stake into the ground and looped an iron chain around the pig's neck, behind its front legs, circling it around before locking the chain onto the stake. After finishing the apples, the pig squealed again, but the iron chain used by Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian was cleverly done, assuring the pig a certain degree of freedom, yet also making sure it couldn't escape.
   

        Not only did Liu Shiqing not think it was cheap, he felt he was underselling. If it weren't for considering the customers' affordability, he would have loved to price each Liquid Bulletproof Vest at a million dollars. From the beginning, he planned to go high-end, in other words, to make it a luxury product. Those without money should not even think about it. However, Liu Shiqing also knew that a Bulletproof Vest at a million dollars per piece would be outrageous; very few could afford it. It would be better to lower the price a bit, striving to sell more. As for a million-dollar Bulletproof Vest, he could release it when he had the chance in the future. There would surely be buyers. (To be continued, for the rest of the story, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author and legalize your reading!)
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        Chapter 448: Extraordinary News about Smuggling [First Update]
   

        By now, both Robert Spasi and David Oliver understood why Liu Shiqing had brought them here. The first reason was to have them serve as witnesses, and the second reason was to use them to spread word about the excellent bulletproof properties of the bulletproof vest that he developed.
   

        The two Americans were very curious about what exactly was Liu Shiqing's occupation. They were amazed to see how Liu Shiqing and another Huaxia doctor, simply by using acupuncture and ointments, could remedy foot injuries that puzzled even the best doctors in the United States. This made it evident that Liu Shiqing was one of the world's top specialists when it came to curing athletes' foot injuries. Now, he had produced a bulletproof vest capable of withstanding bullets fired from a 12.7mm large-caliber sniper rifle. Both of these achievements were astonishing, and yet Liu Shiqing had managed them all.
   

        The two Americans grew even more curious, but out of caution, none of them dared to ask any questions. After all, they were in the Chinese military territory - what would happen if they accidentally touched upon Huaxia's secrets?
   

        "Mr. Liu, your bulletproof vest is exceptional. After we go back to our country and have the time, we will surely help promote it," Robert Spasi said rather politely.
   

        Everyone loves to gain something for nothing, regardless of whether they are Huaxia people or Americans. Liu Shiqing laughed, "Thank you, Mr. Spasi. If you introduce people to purchase bulletproof vests from me, I will provide you with a proper commission for every successful sale. I'll give you a commission of three thousand US dollars for each bulletproof vest sold. How does that sound?"
   

        "Three thousand? Mr. Liu, that's too low. If you increase it to ten thousand, I will work hard to advertise it for you and attract as many customers as I can." Robert Spasi did not feel any remorse in bargaining with Liu Shiqing, despite the fact that Liu just cured his disciple's foot injury. He didn't worry whether Liu Shiqing would charge him an astronomical price if his disciple's foot injury recurred in the future.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't take umbrage and laughed, "If I give you a ten-thousand-dollar commission per piece, I won't make any profit. Let me tell you my bottom line. The maximum I can give is five thousand dollars for each bulletproof vest purchased through your introduction. If they buy a full set, I will give you an extra one thousand dollars per set."
   

        Robert Spasi thought for a while, "Okay, Mr. Liu, let's seal the deal. I promise you that I will get you lots of customers. Let's work happily together."
   

        After the bulletproof vest experiment was finished and the business deal was closed, there was no reason for them to remain at the shooting range. Liu Shiqing and his party left the shooting range. The person in charge at the shooting range enquired about what to do with the fat pig that Liu Shiqing brought along. Dai Guobin instructed them to slaughter the fat pig and use it to improve the soldiers' meals.
   

        Dai Guobing obtained the surveillance video recording of the entire process of Liu Shiqing's bulletproof vest performance test from the shooting range's management and rushed to the General Logistics Department to report to the senior officials. Even if he was dull, he realized the significant implications of Liu Shiqing's invention, the diamond liquid.
   

        It was not an exaggeration to say that using diamond liquid in liquid bulletproof vests was only a small application. The potential military uses for this invention were vast. If they could develop a kind of hollow armor that could be filled with diamond liquid, like the file folder Ching used for demonstrations, affixing a few thin layers of it could significantly enhance the battlefield survival capabilities of vehicles, ships, aircraft, including military helicopters, light armored vehicles, infantry fighting vehicles, military ambulances, and military transport vehicles. Although the diamond liquid armor couldn't withstand heavy weapons like armor-piercing bullets or missiles, it could efficiently reduce the threats from firearms.
   

        Dai Guobin knew about Liu Shiqing's financial savviness, that for something worth ten units, he was bold enough to sell it for a hundred units. Especially for a product like diamond liquid, it was sure that it had a considerable profit margin. As long as the military could negotiate well with Liu Shiqing, they should get him to give up some of the profits. If they manage to do that, the cost of adding diamond liquid to the surfaces of vehicles, ships, and aircraft should remain within an acceptable range. Not to mention, military helicopters were expensive items. A Russian Ka-50-2 is estimated to be priced at 12-15 million dollars in the market, while an upgraded US Longbow Apache armed helicopter costs about 22 million dollars. Each of Huaxia's military helicopters costs tens of millions, so reducing the damage of firearms to these helicopters would prevent the national properties from being jeopardized and better protect the safety of crew members and passengers.
   

        Dai Guobin rushed to the headquarters of the General Logistic Department, making a detailed report to Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai, the Deputy Minister. After listening to the report and meticulously scanning through the surveillance route, Diao Zhicai sighed deeply, "Ever since we started working together with Mr. Liu, we have seen an abundance of fine products, but it's clear that our military expenditure is also increasing dramatically. If America, Europe, and Japan learn about our amplified military expenses, I guess they'll go wild with accusations again."
   

        Dai Guobin laughed and responded, "My superior, let them accuse us all they want. We still have to do what we must. We can't just hold back from using any good products we acquire, can we? Americans' military expenditures have been soaring for years, and I haven't seen anyone pointing fingers at them. Ultimately, these accusations from America, Europe, and Japan indicate that they are afraid of us growing stronger."
   

        Diao Zhicai waved his hand dismissively, "There's no need for you to lecture me. Comrade Dai Guobin, prepare yourself, we're going to visit the General Equipment Department and meet Lieutenant General Hong Dalei. We need to discuss how to best utilize the Diamond Liquid researched by Mr. Liu. One more thing, we must enhance our protection for Mr. Liu. In such a short span of time, Liu Shiqing has developed the Tonic Drink, Ultra-high Precision CNC Machine, and Diamond Liquid. These are our treasures; we absolutely can't afford to let anything happen to him."
   

        "Yes, Sir," Dai Guobin sternly replied in obedience.
   

        Liu Shiqing returned to Yenching University, initially visiting the laboratory to check on the condition of the spider breeding. As the weather was getting colder, the lab was heated and the temperature was maintained at around twenty-five degrees. However, this still couldn't alter the spiders' inherent behavior. Although they were not yet hibernating, their activity and food intake had noticeably reduced.
   

        Given that this wasn't his turf, Liu Shiqing didn't intervene, letting the spiders act following their natural behaviors. As long as he could ensure a production of approximately one kilogram of spider silk per month, he was content.
   

        The spider silk initially harvested was used by Liu Shiqing to weave the jacket strapped on the pig. The jacket wasn't made entirely out of spider silk. On one hand, the weaving process of spider silk was rather complex, requiring skilled craftsmen that had undergone systematic training. On the other hand, the production of spider silk was inadequate. Hence, adhering to the principle of economizing as much as possible, Liu Shiqing mixed spider silk with Kevlar fiber produced by the American DuPont Company to fabricate the fabric used in the bulletproof jacket.
   

        According to Liu Shiqing's idea, the fabric of the liquid bulletproof vest he designed should be entirely made of spider silk. At most, different types of spider silks spat out by different species of spiders would be used at different parts according to the needs. By doing this, the performance of the bulletproof vest could be further improved to a certain extent. To achieve this, spider breeding can't be conducted in the lab. A dedicated breeding ground must be established for large-scale breeding.
   

        Just after Liu Shiqing left the lab, he received a call from Yang Jianbin, "Mr. Liu, I just received some unfavorable news. Shanghai Customs recently seized a group of goods being smuggled from the domestic to foreign territory. During the inspection, the customs staff found a large volume of Tonic Drink, roughly around ten thousand sets."
   

        "What? Smuggling Tonic Drink?" Liu Shiqing didn't immediately grasp the situation. "Why would they want to smuggle Tonic Drink?"
   

        Yang Jianbin laughed bitterly, "Mr. Liu, are you confused? The maximum retail price of Tonic Drink in the domestic market is three hundred Huaxia Currency per set, while the wholesale price is only around two hundred and fifty per set. Prior to you ceasing exports of Tonic Drink to Europe and America, your export price was two hundred and fifty dollars per set. The exchange rate between the dollar and Huaxia Currency is about one dollar to six point five Huaxia Currency. That's a total profit of five hundred and fifty percent. Didn't an iconic person once say? If there is a profit of 10%, capital will ensure usage everywhere; at 20%, capital will be active; at 50%, capital would risk everything; for 100% profit, capital would dare to trample all the laws of man; for 300% profit, capital would dare to commit any crime, even risk hanging. By this logic, at 550% profit, won't they swarm like flies after the scent of carrion?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Makes sense. Mr. Yang, is this smuggling case uncovered by Shanghai Customs an isolated incident or..."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could finish, Yang Jianbin sighed, "The leadership of Hualiang Group dispatched representatives to Shanghai Customs to understand the situation as soon as they received the notification. According to preliminary findings, this is not an isolated incident but rather a practice of organized crime. Based on the confessions of the detained smugglers, they had successfully smuggled more than ten thousand sets of Tonic Drink overseas on multiple occasions. Once the goods reached overseas, they generally sold the Tonic Drink to middlemen for two hundred dollars per set. A rough estimate indicates that they have made over two hundred million in illicit profits."
   

        (To be continued. For more updates, please visit www.qidian.com. Lots of chapters to read, support the author by supporting authentic reading!)
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        Chapter 449 Persuading Others〖Second Update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing's mouth twitched a few times. A single group managed to smuggle and make over two hundred million Huaxia currency. If this were to happen in seven or eight groups, doesn't that mean these hidden smuggling groups have made over two billion? If that were all, Liu Shiqing would likely watch with amusement and not take it too seriously. The problem was that the money the smugglers made was practically out of his own pocket.
   

        Initially, Liu Shiqing just wanted to provide convenient and favorable conditions for the native people by letting Tonic Drink be sold at drastically different prices at home and abroad. Unexpectedly, this turned into a prime condition for smuggling gangs to profiteer from. It felt like his good intentions had been so ungratefully exploited.
   

        "Mr. Yang, what can I do? Should I personally go to Shanghai City?" Liu Shiqing felt he should do something and not let the smuggling groups gloat.
   

        Yang Jianbin hurriedly said, "Mr. Liu, there's no need for you to personally go to Shanghai City. If you insist, you can send someone to represent you, but it'd be safer if you stayed in Yanjing. After the big smuggling case was cracked by the Shanghai Customs, the whole country was in uproar. Based on information I received, many have set their sights on Tonic Drink, planning to copy that ticket to make a fortune. If you were to go to Shanghai City, there's no telling if someone might target you. It's better to stay in Yanjing. Of course, Mr. Liu, we cannot slack off either. We have to devise an effective strategy to cut off the smugglers at the root, ensuring that not a single bottle sold domestically leaks overseas."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Liu Shiqing was a bit downcast. Yang Nuoting comforted him, "Mr. Liu, smuggling has always been a complex issue. The disparity in commodity prices or avoiding tax or sidestepping the country's legal and political crackdown all lead to smuggling. At its root, the main purpose of smuggling is to seize excessive profits. Given the drastic price difference of Tonic Drink, it being smuggled is quite normal. Don't take it too personally."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, and with a heavy heart, returned to the Expert Building of Yenching University. As they approached the entrance of the building, an ambulance just parked in front of them. The door opened and a still somewhat weak Fei Yujiao walked out. Fei Yujiao had been lucky, having sustained her injuries and recovered considerably after staying in the hospital for so long. The rest of her recovery would rest on bed rest. Fei Zhongshi, however, had not been as fortunate. Having held out in the Intensive Care Unit for a few days, his breath fell still eventually, and he passed away.
   

        "Sister Fei." Liu Shiqing looked left and right. Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting quickly stepped forward, supporting a visibly fatigued Fei Yujiao from both sides.
   

        "Are you Fei Yujiao's friends? Perfect, I can explain the situation to you. We had initially hoped that Fei Yujiao could stay in the hospital for some more time. But she insisted on being discharged. Here is a disclaimer. Please sign it. If anything were to happen to Fei Yujiao at home, our hospital will not hold any responsibility." The doctor took out a disclaimer from his document folder. Liu Shiqing signed on it, and the doctor let out a sigh of relief, leaped back into the ambulance, and hurriedly drove off without a moment's delay.
   

        "Sister Fei, let's go home."
   

        Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting accompanied Fei Yujiao while Liu Shiqing and the others followed unhurriedly. A typically simple journey was incredibly arduous for Fei Yujiao. Just climbing up a few flights of stairs left her quite winded. On reaching the door, Fei Yujiao gestured towards her pocket. Yang Nuoting fetched a key from there and unlocked the door.
   

        The door of the Fei household had been locked since the father and daughter were hospitalized, never opening once. The destruction caused by the murderer during the incident remained untouched. Even the slightest sight of this made tears well up in Fei Yujiao's eyes. Until recently, she had her father by her side. Now, she found herself alone, bereft of anyone she could lean or wholeheartedly trust.
   

        Yang Nuoting and Guo Qianrong ushered Fei Yujiao onto a sofa, and they began tidying things up for her, which Liu Shiqing and the others joined in too. Soon, the Fei household was back to its original state, brimming with life.
   

        Fei Yujiao curled up on the sofa, weeping in silence. Her emotional pain tugged at the others' heartstrings.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I reckon Fei Yujiao is emotionally unstable. There's a likely chance she might commit suicide." Duan Liyi scurried over to Liu Shiqing and whispered, "Should we arrange someone to accompany her?"
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment and shook his head, "To protect day and night is doable, but it's hard to guard against a determined intention to die. If Sister Fei really wants to die, no matter how hard we try to protect her, we may not be able to stop her unless we tie her up. However, if she decides to starve herself, tying her up might be useless too. The only way to deter her from committing suicide is to stimulate her desire to survive. Well, I have an idea. Let me talk to her." 
   

        Liu Shiqing walked over to Fei Yujiao, sat down across from her, and spoke honestly about what had happened to Professor Fei and his daughter after they were attacked, regardless of Fei Yujiao's current condition. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan stood behind Liu Shiqing to prevent any drastic reactions from Fei Yujiao, while Yang Nuoting and Guo Qianrong sat beside her, ready to comfort her if needed.
   

        At first, Fei Yujiao couldn't stop crying. As she was listening, however, she suddenly stopped, and her tear-filled eyes turned to Liu Shiqing, "You're not lying to me? The person who killed my father wasn't ordinary? It was a professional soldier from abroad?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Sister Fei, I'm sure Professor Fei told you about the military significance of the biomimetic insect camera robot before his death. He had copied all the information about the robot and submitted it to our country, so I'm positive that our country is certainly not behind this. The only possibility lies with foreign military organizations. Sister Fei, I believe that in the spirit of heaven, Professor Fei would want you to live, to see with your own eyes the capture of the culprit who operates from behind the scenes. At that time, you can tell him about it when you pay your respects at his tomb. If you don't take good care of your health, who would be able to tell Professor Fei about his vengeance being avenged if the culprits are eventually caught?"
   

        Fei Yujiao wiped her tears, a firmness appeared in her eyes that had never been seen before, and there was a slight hint of murderous intent visible, "Not only do I want to tell my father about the capture of the murderer myself, but I also want to catch the culprit behind the scenes myself, and personally give him a lethal blow."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head quietly, "Sister Fei, I understand your feelings, but you shouldn't be thinking about apprehending the culprit for now. You need to recover from your illness first, regain your health and then complete your studies. After that you can think of ways to trace the real culprit behind the scenes."
   

        "No, I don't want to continue my studies, there's no point in doing so. I need a lot of money now. Only with money can I have enough economic strength to find the real culprit. It's not promising to continue with my insect research. Liu Shiqing, I know that you're extraordinary, can you help me? Introduce me to a job that pays a lot of money. Even if it means becoming a billionaire's mistress, or working in the sex trade, I'm willing to do it as long as I can make money," Fei Yujiao said resolutely. 
   

        A chill ran down Liu Shiqing's spine. Initially, he was just trying to persuade Fei Yujiao not to commit suicide, but now, she is certainly not going to kill herself. However, she has moved from one extreme to the other. If Fei Yujiao really ends up becoming a prostitute, he will carry a major sin. 
   

        Guo Qianrong sat down next to Liu Shiqing and whispered a few ideas into his ear. An idea lit up in Liu Shiqing's mind, he said: "Sister Fei, Qianrong proposed an idea just now. I heard that before you were hospitalized, you were collaborating on research on artificial spider silk. I have set up a laboratory recently, a major part of which is spider breeding and manual extraction of spider silk. I want to separate this part and set up a breeding company, specifically for spider breeding and extraction of spider silk, as well as conducting research on artificial spider silk. I wonder if you are willing to take charge in my breeding company?"
   

        Fei Yujiao cut straight to the chase, "Is the salary high? If not, I won't do it."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "How much do you want?"
   

        Fei Yujiao had no concept of this at all. Since the age of three, she has been in school, from kindergarten to primary school, from high school to university, finishing her masters and Ph.D. She has basically never been out in the real world. Now, she wants to make as much money as possible and asked for what she felt was a rather hefty sum, "A million a year, after-tax paid. Plus, bonuses, benefits, and three insurances and one fund must be included."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "As long as you can help me put the Spider Company in good shape and on a certain scale, let alone a million a year, even if it's five million, ten million, I can afford to pay you."
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        Chapter 450: Stepping Into the Military Industry [Third Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing tried to persuade Fei Yujiao several times, but to no avail. He had no choice but to send Wang Zewei- along with Fei Yujiao- to make a trip to Wuling City and apply for ten million dollars' funding from Galaxy Industry's headquarters. Under Fei Yujiao's strong recommendation, Galaxy Spider Comprehensive Development Co., Ltd was set up in Hainan Province. Hainan enjoys a year-round spring climate, without harsh winters. Spiders can be bred all year round and there is no need to worry about hibernation. Therefore, spider silk can be produced all year round as well.
   

        After touring around Hainan and selecting the location for the Galaxy Spider's office, Fei Yujiao proceeded to apply for the company registration. After the company was registered, the Galaxy Industry's headquarters, as usual, dispatched accounting personnel. With that, Fei Yujiao began her work at Galaxy Industry.
   

        At present, the main objective of Galaxy Spider is to supply spider silk for the liquid bulletproof vests that Liu Shiqing has developed. This doesn't require a highly adept business-minded management, but rather an assurance of adequate quantity and quality of spider silk supply by focusing on scientific research. In this regard, a deep dive into spider research is crucial. Fei Yujiao, a PhD in Entomology (although she dropped out), is undoubtedly professional in her field. Combined with her ongoing spider research, she's definitely the right choice to run the Galaxy Spider.
   

        In addition, Fei Yujiao is highly motivated to make money in preparation for her revenge on her father. She hopes Liu Shiqing will give her a yearly salary of several million dollars. Therefore, with both capability and motivation, Liu Shiqing is confident that it won't take long before he will have an endless supply of spider silk.
   

        For the issue of preventing Tonic Drink smuggling, Liu Shiqing considered several solutions and finally decided to develop a unique identification number for each bottle of Tonic Drink. This ID number consists of two parts. One is a sixteen-digit serial number, randomly extracted from ten Arabic numerals and twenty-six English alphabets (both uppercase and lowercase), sprayed onto the body of the Tonic Drink bottle. The other part is a set of patterns, calculated from the serial number through a specific computer program and also sprayed onto the platform of the Tonic Drink. The patterns exist mainly to facilitate scanning into the terminal like a supermarket cashier would do.
   

        The monitoring of Tonic Drink begins as soon as it goes offline. The stocking, outlet, transport, and responsible personnel details, all information will be recorded permanently along with the ID number of the Tonic Drink bottle. This recording continues until the Tonic Drink is placed on the supermarket shelf and purchased by a customer.
   

        In the future, if any Tonic Drink is seized, we can trace the source flawlessly using the ID number. This type of recording method can largely prevent any collusion between internal staff and smugglers. Of course, this method cannot completely prevent smuggling. As long as smugglers are patient and purchase in groups, they will always get tens of thousands of goods that they can smuggle abroad.
   

        Additionally, Liu Shiqing asked Galaxy Industry to release a statement. If foreign customers consume Tonic Drink purchased through abnormal channels, regardless of the consequences, Galaxy Industry will not take any responsibility, even if the customer dies. Galaxy Industry won't pay a penny for compensation. As to what extent this statement will work, only God knows.
   

        Liu Shiqing was studying in the library's study room for the upcoming final exams when he received a call from Dai Guobin, inviting him for a discussion about the "Diamond Liquid".
   

        Liu Shiqing knew that the military would be interested in his Diamond Liquid, so he made secret preparations for negotiations. The Diamond Liquid is not very useful in the civilian market, and its main use lies in the military industry. Though the Diamond Liquid may be useful in civilian cars, the relatively high cost ensures that it cannot be widely used in civilian vehicles. Therefore, cooperating with the military makes the most economic sense.
   

        This time, the meeting with Liu Shiqing was jointly headed by the General Equipment Department and representatives of central companies specializing in military manufacturing. These enterprises, including Huaxia Aviation Industrial Group, Huaxia Armaments Industry Group Company, Huaxia Ship Industry Group, and Huaxia Shipbuilding Industries Group, are all heavyweight companies. The only area missing from their overarching presence is space.
   

        Being fully aware that a heavyweight would be needed to make Liu Shiqing loosen his grip, Lieutenant General, Hong Dalei, decided to personally preside over the meeting. Dalei knew that Liu Shiqing, the cunning fox, would settle for nothing less.
   

        On the side of Galaxy Industry were four people; Liu Shiqing, Wang Zewei, Kang Yongheng, and Yang Nuoting. The main negotiators were the former three, while Yang Nuoting was acting more as Liu Shiqing's personal secretary, following wherever Liu Shiqing went.
   

        "Mr. Liu, you know why we invited you here, right?" After Dai Guobin introduced all participants, Hong Dalei cut to the chase.
   

        Liu Shiqing saw no need to feign ignorance and replied, "It's either for the Bulletproof Vest, or for the main material of the bulletproof vest, Diamond Liquid. I presume it's more likely the latter. As for the Bulletproof Vest? The ones I developed may have a better performance, but their cost performance is not high, and they are not much better than the best domestically made bulletproof vest. The military probably isn't too interested. Besides, it seems that none of the companies present are interested in such low-profit products as bulletproof vests, right?"
   

        "We might not be interested in low-profit bulletproof vests, but we are very much interested in high-profit ones with good performance," said the representative of Huaxia Armaments Industry Group Company, "Mr. Liu, our Ordnance Group has many subsidiaries, some of which specialize in the production of special equipment including bulletproof vests, bulletproof helmets. If you feel the need, I can help you connect, and we can jointly invest in a partnership."
   

        "Fine with me, as long as the company you mentioned can mass-produce Spider Silk, - not much, just ten to eight tons a year. I am willing to cooperate," Liu Shiqing thought to himself, if you want to snatch food from my mouth, you need to have the strength to do so.
   

        The representative of the Ordnance Group fell silent. It's no doubt a difficult task to produce Spider Silk. It isn't cotton or silkworm silk. There isn't a company out there who can produce one ton of Spider Silk per year, let alone ten or eight tons. There is not one such company anywhere in the world.
   

        "Alright, let's not talk about Bulletproof Vests anymore, it's not happening. Let's talk about Diamond Liquid? You know what Diamond Liquid means, Mr. Liu. Now, on behalf of the Military Commission chiefs and the General Equipment Department, I want to lay down some basic expectations for our negotiations. Firstly, Diamond Liquid should be placed on the list of nationally controlled materials, and no exports to any foreign country, organization, or individual are allowed, including unremunerated donations. Also, we hope to have a mutually beneficial cooperation, just like we had with Tonic Drink. To put it in a nutshell, we want a win-win situation," Hong Dalei looked at Liu Shiqing as he concluded.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. If you want to make money from Diamond Liquid, the best way is to cooperate with the military. After all, they control the largest domestic military equipment market. If they don't nod, even if Liu Shiqing gives it for free, they may not necessarily want it.  "I agree with the general's talk of a win-win. Supporting the development of the country and the military is the duty of every Huaxia citizen. Of course, I also hope that the military can consider my wish to support my family while I am supporting the development of the country and the military."
   

        Everyone in the room quietly sneered. With annual profits of hundreds of billions, there was no company in Huaxia that makes more money than Galaxy Industry. If even they had to consider "making ends meet," they wouldn't have anything else to worry about. They could only think that as the day broke, they might have to figure out where to beg for food.
   

        "Mr. Liu, we have prepared two plans for your reference," Dai Guobin spoke on behalf of the military, "The first one is that we put a price on it and buy the formula for Diamond Liquid. Just like you sold your wine recipe to Hualiang Distillery, we give you a reasonable price that we both can accept. The second plan is that you set up a company specifically to produce Diamond Liquid, and then sell the Diamond Liquid to us. In this case, our General Equipment Department will be responsible for the use of Diamond Liquid. This is similar to the way we deal with Tonic Drink."
   

        Liu Shiqing discussed softly with Wang Zewei and others, then he spoke, "I want to propose a third way of cooperation. The companies present here, can we jointly invest in a joint-stock enterprise to do deep development of Diamond Liquid? Also, in this joint-stock enterprise, I hope Galaxy Industry can hold the controlling shares."
   

        Control and absolute control are two different things. The latter requires holding more than 50% of the company's total shares, while the former isn't necessarily so. Sometimes, as long as you hold about 10-20% of the company's shares and, among all shareholders, you hold the most shares, you can control the company's operation. With so many companies present today and all of them being masters at dealing with military industries, for Liu Shiqing to have complete control is almost impossible. (To be continued, for the continuation, please visit www.qidian.com, where we have more chapter updates. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 451: Tiancheng's Report〖First Update〗
   

        Liu Shiqing wants to have control, and the other several state-owned enterprises also want to control. The General Equipment Department had invited all the old defense industry companies that held over 99% of Huaxia's military equipment production. In this field, there was no equal right to dialogue between Galaxy Industry and them.
   

        After a verbal battle, under the mediation of Hong Dalei, representatives from several companies present reached an agreement. Galaxy Industry became a shareholder by providing the formula of the Diamond Liquid as technology transfer. Each of the other state-owned enterprises invested a billion, and together they established a new company - Yanjing Yuxi Chemical High-tech Co., Ltd. Including Galaxy Industry, six companies divided the rest of the shares. Each company holds 16% of the shares, except that Galaxy Industry holds 20%. Liu Shiqing could accept such a result. After all, no matter how good Diamond Liquid is, without the support and orders from these five state-owned enterprises, its high value does not translate into real gold and silver. 
   

        The chairman of Yuxi Chemical Industry will be assigned by Galaxy Industry, while the positions of general manager and deputy general manager will be divided among the other five state-owned enterprises. Apart from investing, the five state-owned enterprises have all expressed that once Diamond Liquid is officially put into production, they will purchase it in large scale for the production of new military equipment. Liu Shiqing just hopes that they can quickly find the military applications of Diamond Liquid, so as not to waste their efforts. 
   

        The follow-up development of Diamond Liquid has been transferred from Liu Shiqing to Yuxi Chemical Industry. As for the improved generation of Diamond Liquid, or Liu Shiqing's future research results, it has nothing to do with Yuxi Chemical Industry. Depending on Liu Shiqing's mood, he could either transfer it to Yuxi Chemical Industry for free, sell it, keep it for his own use, or set up another company. Yuxi Chemical Industry cannot interfere. 
   

        The establishment of Yuxi Chemical was a sign that Galaxy Industry had begun to dabble in the defense industry field. The regret was that they could only scratch the surface, and couldn't reach the most core and profitable part of the defense industry. 
   

        A while ago, Dai Guobin had mentioned to Liu Shiqing that he wanted to take him to Moscow to see if Galaxy Industry's Tonic Drink and Sleep Aid series of drugs can become the designated products for the journey to Mars jointly planned by the European Space Agency and the Russian Space Agency. However, a month has already passed and there was no news from Dai Guobin. 
   

        After Liu Shiqing transferred the formula of Diamond Liquid and detailed experimental records to Yuxi Chemical Industry, he suddenly remembered this and called Dai Guobin to inquire about the progress. 
   

        Dai Guobin said awkwardly, "Mr. Liu, I actually forgot about it. I'm sorry. Our country's volunteer already went to Moscow in early November. At that time, the European Space Agency and the Russian Space Agency announced that they would use Prometheus One from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory and did not accept any functional drinks other than Prometheus One. When we talked about this before, we assured you with great confidence that this would certainly happen. Unexpectedly, this was the result. I was too embarrassed to tell you at first and wanted to tell you later. Then I was busy and forgot it. I'm sorry for this oversight." 
   

        "So that's it." Liu Shiqing chuckled. "They didn't choose my Tonic Drink. They are not smart enough. Their bad luck will fall on them eventually." 
   

        Dai Guobin laughed: "It's comforting that you could think this way. Furthermore, between you and me, Wang Jin, our volunteer in Moscow, has called home several times and mentioned the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. Wang Jin said that no matter what, at least in terms of taste, Prometheus One is far inferior to Tonic Drink." 
   

        Liu Shiqing changed color in astonishment, "What did you say? Our country's volunteer Wang Jin is also using the Prometheus One from the Europeans?" 
   

        "Yes, is there a problem?" Dai Guobin asked questioningly, "All volunteers participating in the second isolation experiment of the journey to Mars must obey the uniform management of the base, and one of the rules is to use Prometheus One." 
   

        Liu Shiqing anxiously said, "Director Dai, remember when you first told me about the journey to Mars plan. You said that Prometheus One has just been successful and it is a product without the test of time. Clinical trials and rigorous inspection cannot guarantee that it is mature enough. Think about it, if there is a problem, Wang Jin will ruin his life." 
   

        "General Manager Liu, don't exaggerate. Could the situation get as serious as that?" Dai Guobin had difficulty accepting Liu Shiqing's statement at the moment. When he first spoke to Liu Shiqing, he was not worried that Prometheus One would lead to any serious, unmanageable consequences, but only wanted to suggest that Prometheus One wasn't as mature as Tonic Drink, and its use might not be as effective. Now, Liu Shiqing seemed to suggest that Wang Jin was going to fall into trouble because of Prometheus One, which was totally off track from what he meant.
   

        Liu Shiqing said: "Director Dai, if you believe me, try to get in touch with Wang Jin and ask him not to continue using Prometheus One. Let him delay for a few months, and once it's confirmed that Prometheus One is safe and harmless, he can then decide whether to continue using Prometheus One."
   

        Dai Guobin was not so easy to fool, "General Manager Liu, have you discovered something? Is Prometheus One really harmful?"
   

        "Who should I ask then if you're asking me?" Liu Shiqing retorted. "Director Dai, I've told you my concerns. How to act is up to you. Let it be clear beforehand that if anything happens to Wang Jin in the future, you can't blame me for not warning you."
   

        After hanging up, Dai Guobin felt more and more uneasy as he pondered over it, so he reported it to his superiors. After a long discussion, his superiors believed Liu Shiqing's words should be taken seriously. Then they tried to contact Wang Jin, who was far away in Moscow. Soon, they received news from Moscow that Wang Jin had been in the sealed cabin for many days and would be out only after more than half a year. They will truthfully convey Huaxia's worries to Wang Jin.
   

        With this result, people like Dai Guobin felt somewhat helpless, and could only pray for divine protection and console themselves with sayings like "a person of good fortune has heaven's protection".
   

        In early December 2013, after serving as Ding Chongxiang's assistant for a month, Yuan Tiancheng wrote a report on his insights during the month and submitted it to Ding Chongxiang. In the report, Yuan Tiancheng detailed what he had observed, seen, heard and thought at Galaxy Industry for the past month. He pointed out ungraciously some existing problems and shortcomings in Galaxy Industry, such as high office expenses, excessive corporate welfare, lack of internal competitiveness, and so on. Besides, he also proposed his own opinions on how Galaxy Industry should solve these problems.
   

        The heaviest recommendation in this report was regarding the huge cash reserves of Galaxy Industry. This suggestion was about the head office allocating some funds to set up several financial investing subsidiaries. Yuan Tiancheng suggested establishing an insurance company, engaging in all kinds of domestic and foreign insurance businesses, and then setting up a bank or simply buying all shares or buying the stock of Gongtian Bank or Wuling City Commercial Bank.
   

        After reading Yuan Tiancheng's report, Ding Chongxiang found that many contents in the report were well-stated. He then submitted the report to Liu Shiqing, and also sent a copy to Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian and others.
   

        The most important factor for finance corporations like insurance companies and banks is ample capital. Galaxy Industry's least concern is money. Rather than letting the money stagnate in the head office's accounts, it would indeed be better off facilitating financial businesses. Huaxia people have always had a good habit of saving, and in recent years the trend of buying insurance has surged; there are many opportunities to make money within. For instance, the largest state-owned bank—Huaxia Industrial and Commercial Bank—has made profits in the hundred billions of Huaxia Currency each year in recent years. Additionally, as the largest domestic insurance company, Huaxia Life's post-tax net profit is in tens of billions every year, and the daily insurance premium income reaches as high as one billion.
   

        In terms of economic strength, Galaxy Industry, judging by key data such as corporate scale, total assets, etc., may not currently match that of veteran corporations like Huaxia Industrial and Commercial Bank, but it does have a significant advantage compared to other small and medium-sized banks and insurance companies. Additionally, the establishment of banks and insurance companies has another benefit: potential opportunities for listing in the future to raise funds.
   

        Yuan Tiancheng found a very strange phenomenon in Galaxy Industry—that is, neither the higher-ups nor lower-level employees ever mentioned the possibility of the company going public. After investigation, Yuan Tiancheng discovered that the core value of Galaxy Industry laid on a few high-tech products, all of which were attributed to the company's boss, Liu Shiqing. The main purpose of going public is to solve financial difficulties, or simply to raise funds, enabling those who hold company shares to become millionaires or even billionaires. However, this purpose isn't applicable to Liu Shiqing. Galaxy Industry's ample cash reserves eliminate Liu Shiqing's desires in this aspect, and he is far from wanting to share his own benefits with others.
   

        After conducting research, Yuan Tiancheng felt that there were still operational possibilities. The branches and subsidiaries of Galaxy Industry could be divided into two categories: one category was wholly based on the technology provided by Liu Shiqing, like the Beverage Factory, Galaxy machine tool, and Galactic Ocean, etc. The other category had little to do with Liu Shiqing. (To be continued, to know what happened next, please log onto www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Please support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 452 Basically Agree〖Second Update〗
   

        Companies that typify the second category include the Sewage Treatment Plant, Construction Waste Processing Plant, Galaxy Construction Machinery, Medicinal Material Plantation, and so on. The importance of these two types of enterprises to Liu Shiqing and the head office cannot be compared.
   

        The first type of enterprise is the core business of Galaxy Industries, the greatest manifestation of its core competitiveness, and closely related to the rise and fall of Galaxy Industries. The second type of enterprise is not a core business, it's more a reflection of Liu Shiqing's public awareness, or a representation of a entrepreneur's social responsibility. Strictly speaking, tasks like sewage treatment and construction waste management are the government's responsibility, and it is primarily their duty to establish enterprise units that handle such tasks across the country. In general, these tasks are very important to the whole society and even the whole world, but they are not as important to Galaxy Industries. Without these businesses, Galaxy Industries can pass the responsibility onto the government or other enterprises. All that Galactic Industries needs to do is pay for these services. There is no need to invest massive human and physical resources in such enterprises.
   

        If Galaxy Industries were to be listed, its stock price would undoubtedly be sky-high and would certainly be pursued wildly by stockholders. But just because Galaxy Industries is not listed does not mean that its branch companies or subsidiaries cannot be split off and separately listed.
   

        In Yuan Tiancheng's view, the second type of enterprise, including the insurance company and bank he proposed to establish, can be restructured into joint-stock companies and subsequently listed. The majority of listed joint-stock companies often raise funds that significantly exceed their actual value after going public. The company's management and employees own a small proportion of the company's stock at a very low cost. Once the company goes public and its stock is pursued by the public, the stock price skyrockets, bringing huge return to the company's insiders at once.
   

        As a subsidiary of Galaxy Industry, once these second type of enterprises go public, there's a high probability they could become blue-chip stocks in the stock market. In this way, it can not only raise a large amount of funds for the company, but also elevate the wealth of company members, including Liu Shiqing, to a higher level. From a broader perspective, having joint-stock companies backed by Galaxy Industries listed in the Huaxia's stock market could be beneficial to stabilizing the market.
   

        Yuan Tiancheng's report, which was tens of thousands of words long, took Liu Shiqing three days to finish. Not because Liu Shiqing was slow at reading the report, but because he wanted to closely study the many details in it. Galaxy Industries is something he built with his own hands, just like a fruit tree he planted himself. Now that it's time to harvest the wealth, Yuan Tiancheng is suggesting that he sells some of the fruit-bearing branches. As the owner of the tree, Liu Shiqing certainly needs to consider it carefully.
   

        After Liu Shiqing finished reading the report, he called in Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, Guo Qianrong, and Yang Nuoting, and also invited Kang Yongheng to attend the meeting. Together they discussed the report named "Tiancheng's Report" by Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Director Ding has already told me that he basically agrees with Yuan Tiancheng's suggestion. I want all of you to give your opinions." Liu Shiqing said, looking to Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei knew he could not avoid expressing his views on this matter. Being the highly paid Chief Investment Advisor for Liu Shiqing, he had to take a stand. "Shiqing, I've been closely studying the 'Tiancheng Report' these past few days, and I basically agree with Yuan Tiancheng's suggestions.
   

        Right off, establishing a bank and insurance company is inevitable. Recently, I have been pondering on how to make the money in the company accounts retain or increase its value instead of lying in the accounts and slowly depreciating. Establishing a bank and insurance company had crossed my mind too. I also feel that it is an effective way to ensure the preservation and appreciation of the company's assets.
   

        However, in my opinion, we should not rush into setting up a bank or insurance company. The finance industry is a highly specialized field. Lehman Brothers used to be one of America's largest investment banks, founded as early as 1850. However, it ended up declaring bankruptcy in 2009.
   

        If we establish a financial company such as a bank or insurance company, the ownership of the company can't be state-owned or collectively owned, but can only be private or individual. Unlike the four major state-owned banks, we can't count on the backing of the state. If we encounter bad debts or losses, we can only absorb them internally. We can't hope for the State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission to erase our problems as they do for state-owned banks.
   

        Given these premises, we will need a strong financial team up to the challenge to ensure that our bank and insurance companies always remain profitable and head in the right direction. Achieving this would be challenging, but no matter how difficult, we still have to do it.
   

        My suggestion is to first not rush into registering a bank or an insurance company. We should first find industry veterans, recruit some skilled employees, and carry out large-scale training. Then, when the conditions are ripe, we proceed. If we hastily launch a bank or an insurance company, especially when conditions are not ripe, we may very likely face enormous losses right at the start.
   

        Furthermore, the banking and insurance industries in our country are highly competitive right now. An undeveloped team that cannot withstand the weight of major battles cannot hope to secure a foothold in these industries. Unless the head office can continuously supplement capital to its subsidiaries and shoulder their losses."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Uncle Wang, do you think we should start from scratch, or begin our foray into the financial industry through acquisitions?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "Both methods have their advantages and disadvantages. Starting from scratch means that we cultivate our own employees and can trust our control on the company. However, we must handle all aspects on our own. Establishing branches is particularly challenging. If we choose to participate through stock acquisitions, the largest shareholders of both Gongtian Bank and Wuling City Commercial Bank are the government. Opening such a bank in our province or city is intended to facilitate the government's access to funds during project constructions. The bank was opened by the government, so how can it not give them what they need? Even if these projects result in losses, banks have to grit their teeth and provide the funds. After we acquire these banks, it's uncertain whether the local government can change this habit. Of course, there are many benefits to entering the financial industry through acquisitions, such as saving a lot of effort on establishing branches, while also gaining the support of the local government."
   

        Liu Shiqing asked, "Then which method is better?"
   

        Wang Zewei shook his head, "At present, I can't give you a definitive answer. Preliminary investigations and research are necessary. Only after an in-depth analysis can we determine which method is better."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "What do you think of the other suggestions in Tiancheng's report?"
   

        Wang Zewei said, "I have no opinions on internal company issues. I think Yuan Tiancheng discovered them in time and the solutions proposed are feasible."
   

        "Uncle Wang, you know that's not what I'm asking about. I want to know about the suggestion for the company's share splitting and listing." Liu Shiqing said, somewhat discontented. 
   

        In Galaxy Industry, the listing of the company has always been a taboo topic. Everyone, including high-ranking executives like Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Mao Sixian, knows that Liu Shiqing does not want the company to go public. Once listed, part of the benefits had to be shared with outsiders. Especially since Galaxy Industry owns profit-making enterprises like the beverage factory. No matter how high the stock price becomes post-listing, it will essentially result in selling at a loss-Liu Shiqing would never agree to that.
   

        Now, Yuan Tiancheng's report has stirred up trouble on this taboo subject. Fortunately, in his report, he categorized the subsidiaries at Galaxy Industry and suggested leaving the first category company untouched, while the second category company should consider going public to raise funds.
   

        Wang Zewei appreciated this report by Yuan Tiancheng. The report created a possibility from an impossibility. He didn't think along these lines before. It was not because he lacked the capability, but because he wasn't conscious about it. There is no helping it, he was the first employee to follow Liu Shiqing and understood his psyche- he knew what Liu Shiqing avoided. Therefore, he didn't delve into that aspect. Yuan Tiancheng's report was a timely solution, breaking Galaxy Industry's deadlock, creating another situation for Galaxy Industry's future.
   

        "Shiqing, we are all family here today, except for Kang Yongheng. The rest here have been with you from a very early time. Both Vice President Mao and I have been with you from the very beginning. Secretary Yang is your close secretary, and you and Director Guo have a special relationship. So, today there are no outsiders present; I will speak my mind." Wang Zewei spoke as he measured Liu Shiqing's expression.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Uncle Wang, please say what you want to, you know I am a reasonable person."
   

        Wang Zewei felt half relieved, "Shiqing, I support Yuan Tiancheng's suggestions regarding the company's listing. Splitting the company and listing could maintain the company's key components firmly in the hands of the head office, while extending the company's influence to the maximum. It could also raise funds for the company's development."(To be continued For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 453 Your mind is too heavy〖First Update〗
   

        "Shiqing, have you reviewed the company's account books recently? After reading Yuan Tiancheng's report, I specifically went through the company's accounts." Wang Zewei, as the Chief Investment Advisor of Galaxy Industry, obviously has the right to view the company's detailed accounts. At the end of each month, the company's finance department sends a detailed monthly statement to Wang Zewei's mailbox. If Wang Zewei finds it necessary, he can even request that the finance department of Galaxy Industry sends daily or weekly detailed accounts to his mailbox.
   

        Liu Shiqing receives the daily detailed accounts from the finance department every day. However, Liu Shiqing rarely reads them. Since Yang Nuoting became his Chief Secretary, he transferred this task to her. Under normal circumstances, he just looks at the big picture—whether the company is making a profit or a loss, how much it earns and loses, where it invests, etc. Even skipping this for a day, or even for a month or two, is quite normal.
   

        It's not that Liu Shiqing doesn't care about Galaxy Industry's finance, but from the beginning, the company has established a stringent monitoring system for finances. The Finance Department itself has a strict internal auditing system. The Galaxy Industry Headquarters' finance department is a large department with complete personnel configuration for bookkeeping, cashier, auditing, accounting record management, etc., equipped with strict financial systems and evaluation system. Financial issues can generally be detected within the department itself, and it is very unlikely for any problem to slip past them.
   

        Then, the management team led by Ding Chongxiang is the first checkpoint, and the investment team led by Wang Zewei is the second. The secretary team led by Yang Nuoting forms the third checkpoint. They all have the right and duty to discover problems and report them to Liu Shiqing promptly.
   

        Because of such a strict management system, Liu Shiqing does not have to be overly concerned about financial issues. He can focus his main energies on issues outside the finance department.
   

        "Regarding the company's accounts over the past year, I have basically combed through them to find that, just as we had predicted, both the sewage treatment plant and the construction waste processing plant face the same problem—large scale investments, low profits, slow capital turnover.
   

        Up to now, we have built more than a dozen sewage treatment plants in Gongtian Province, some of which have been completed, others are still under construction. The investment in each is over a hundred million, and sometimes even over a billion. To recoup this investment, it would take at least seven to eight, or even over ten years. The situation with the construction waste processing plants already built and under construction is also similar. The investment is in the tens of millions, and it would again take around five to six or about ten years to recover the investment.
   

        What does this mean?
   

        This means that for around a decade, we have been continuously investing massive amounts into sewage treatment and construction waste processing. We have been throwing in hundreds of millions, even billions, every year. This is not something we should be doing. But since we have already started, we must seek the best outcome and find more financing channels to enable these two subsidiaries to generate their own blood, rather than relying on continuous blood transfusions from headquarters.
   

        No doubt, listing is a very good channel. It can expand the company's capital and achieve a wider range of expansion.
   

        Shiqing, I suggest that we integrate the sewage treatment plants and the construction waste processing plants to form two joint-stock limited liability companies—Galaxy Water Affairs Co., Ltd., and Galaxy Garbage Disposal Co., Ltd. The former cannot be limited to sewage treatment. It should also involve upstream and downstream industries, including the development and production of sewage treatment equipment and technology, water supply, and more. The latter should also extend its scale of operations. It can also deal with domestic waste processing and recyclable waste processing.
   

        We will turn these two listed companies into the two major forces under the banner of Galaxy Industry for environmental protection. We will make contributions to environmental protection for all of Huaxia, establish a positive image for Galaxy Industry, and plan to make substantial returns for the investors. In the future, if possible, we can even let these two companies go abroad and foray into the foreign water and garbage disposal market."
   

        Wang Zewei's vision is deeper, broader, and more perfect than Yuan Tiancheng's. Everyone present brightened up at his words, except Liu Shiqing, who seemed somewhat hesitant. He held several advanced technologies in water treatment. If the sewage treatment plant was made independent and listed, would he still want to provide these technologies to Galaxy Water Affairs after it was listed? If he did, in what way should he provide them?
   

        The construction waste processing plant, on the other hand, is not an issue. Even in Future World, there isn't a much better method for this. It simply involves faster processing speeds, higher efficiency, and less secondary pollution to the environment. Under the current technological conditions, as long as there's willingness to invest in research and development, these targets are completely achievable. Liu Shiqing doesn't really need to interfere in this case.
   

        "Boss, I think Mr. Wang's suggestion is excellent," said Nuoting Yang, making her stance clear.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Let's proceed with Uncle Wang's suggestion. We'll initially integrate all the construction waste processing plants and Galaxy Construction Machinery from various places to establish Galaxy Garbage... This name seems a bit unpleasant, let's call it Galaxy Environmental Protection High-tech Limited Liability Company. After the integration, we'll apply to the Huaxia Securities Supervision and Management Committee for listing in the domestic A-share market. You will be in charge of handling the specifics. As for the listing of Galaxy Water Affairs, let's postpone it for now and observe the situation with the Galaxy Environmental Protection pilot project before deciding on the further development of Galaxy Water Affairs."
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "Alright, I'll arrange for this as soon as this meeting is over."
   

        Liu Shiqing continued, "Regarding the establishment of Galaxy Bank and Galaxy Insurance company, I approve the latter. Let the Investment Department of the head office research into small and medium-sized domestic insurance companies. We should look for a company with good performance and reputation, but lacking funds, to make contact, negotiate, and strive to acquire more than half of their shares; full purchase would be even better. As for how and when to establish the bank, let's conduct thorough research before discussing it further. This task will also be assigned to the Investment Department."
   

        Wang Zewei felt an enormous weight on his shoulders, as if burdened with an enormous task. The three things that Liu Shiqing assigned - the listing of Galaxy Environmental Protection, the acquisition of an insurance company, and the feasibility study of Galaxy's establishment - were all big decisions integral to the company's success. While the first task involved a smaller amount of capital, only around two or three billion, the last two tasks were completely different. They were massive tasks involving tens or even hundreds of billions of funds, leaving no room for mistakes.
   

        "Shiqing, if you assign these tasks to me, it's certain that I'll devote all my energy to completing them. I won't have the bandwidth to manage affairs in Yanjing. I suggest entrusting Kang Yongheng with this responsibility," Wang Zewei advised.
   

        Upon hearing this, Kang Yongheng straightened immediately. He and Yuan Tiancheng were natural competitors, having joined the company at around the same time and having met the boss on the same day. They had both been appointed as Liu Shiqing's assistants simultaneously. Therefore, it was natural for them to be compared with each other from the moment they joined Galaxy Industry. Now, it appeared that Yuan Tiancheng was ahead, having first been transferred to work as an assistant to the general manager at the company's headquarters and then presenting such a weighty report. His promotion seemed imminent, and he was likely to be promoted to the position of Deputy General Manager.
   

        Inwardly, Kang Yongheng was unwilling to accept this, maintaining that he was in no way inferior to Yuan Tiancheng concerning various aspects, especially his business acumen. He believed that he was merely lacking an opportunity to showcase his abilities. Assisting Wang Zewei was limiting, restraining the full scope of his competence. If entrusted with Wang Zewei's workload in Yanjing, however, Kang Yongheng was confident that he would exceed Wang Zewei's performance.
   

        Without stating his opinion, Liu Shiqing turned to look at Kang Yongheng, who became anxious. "Boss, feel free to entrust me with the job. If I'm able to complete my work above your expectations, I'll take off my head and give it to you to kick as a ball," he pledged.
   

        "Your head is too heavy; I wouldn't be able to kick it," Liu Shiqing said calmly, smiling.
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Shiqing, I believe Kang Yongheng is capable of handling Yanjing's work. Yuan Tiancheng is more well-grounded and meticulous, hence why I recommended him without hesitation when you asked. He was a great choice to be sent to the head office as an assistant to the General Manager. Kang Yongheng, however, is resourceful, innovative, and adept at carving out new paths. His pioneering and creative abilities are unparalleled, which makes him a perfect candidate for the uncharted work in Yanjing. They have both demonstrated impressive performances during the probation period, which is now halfway through."
   

        "Boss, Mr. Wang is correct. No challenge is too big for me, and I'm not afraid of any hurdles. If you entrust Yanjing's workload to me, I assure you that I won't disappoint you," Kang Yongheng stated his determination once again.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment before deciding, "Alright, Yang, take note of this: Yuan Tiancheng is appointed as the acting Deputy General Manager of the head office. He'll be responsible for the daily operating management of the head office and assist General Manager Ding."
   

        Kang Yongheng felt slightly disappointed. He hadn't expected the boss to promote Yuan Tiancheng to Deputy General Manager instantly. Although there was a prefix of 'acting', based on his understanding of Yuan Tiancheng, he figured the prefix would soon be removed, and Yuan Tiancheng would formally become the deputy general manager of the head office. This meant that in the competition between him and Yuan Tiancheng, he had already lost one round.
   

        Liu Shiqing did this deliberately. Without adding a bit of pressure, Kang Yongheng wouldn't do his job properly. Liu Shiqing believed that Kang Yongheng's work enthusiasm wouldn't reach the highest level unless Yuan Tiancheng was promoted to be the Deputy General Manager first. Now with Yuan Tiancheng at the forefront, Liu Shiqing was confident that Kang Yongheng would perform with at least 100% effort, if not 120%.
   

        (To be continued... For more, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 454: Immortal Tycoon [Second Update]
   

        Liu Shiqing quietly observed Kang Yongheng's hopeful expression. "Kang Yongheng," he said nonchalantly, "I am formally transferring Wang Uncle's duties to you, appointing you as the General Manager of the Yenching branch and the supervisor for the construction of the High-tech Experimental Park. The construction of the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park is of utmost importance. You must ensure the quality and efficiency of the work. If there is any mistake, you can forget about company-provided benefits and bonuses, if you do a bad job, I may even deduct your wages."
   

        Kang Yongheng brightened up, as long as he had a stage where he could showcase his talents, he would certainly find a way to draw the boss's attention to his incredible abilities. There was no chance of him falling short of Yuan Tiancheng in importance at Galaxy Industry. "Boss, if you are not confident, I can pledge my wages for the next two years as a guarantee. You only need to give me basic living expenses, and the rest can remain on the company's books. After the construction of the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park is completed, you can distribute the deducted wages proportionately based on your satisfaction."
   

        Kang Yongheng was ready to put everything on the line. If he did not take on a do-or-die attitude now, he might never be able to catch up with Yuan Tiancheng, let alone compete with him on equal footing.
   

        Liu Shiqing admired Kang Yongheng's spirit. "Good, let's do it your way. Kang Yongheng, I am waiting for your performance to be so good that I propose a pay raise willingly rather than deducting your wages."
   

        Liu Shiqing's decision quickly reached the ears of the high-ranking officials at Galaxy Industry. The company swiftly mobilized its resources. The construction waste processing plants across Gongtian Province, and Galaxy Construction Machinery in Yindu City of Central Plains Province, were integrated into Galaxy Environmental Protection Company. Wang Zewei, with the help of Ding Chongxiang, deployed a team, sorted out the data, in preparation to submit the application documents for listing to the China Securities Regulatory Commission before the Spring Festival 2014. An investigation into insurance companies and banks was also set in motion by Wang Zewei. Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei both drew personnel from their respective management and investment teams to form an investigation team and sent them all over the country for research and assessment of the situation.
   

        As Yuan Tiancheng took the role of the company's Acting Deputy General Manager, Ding Chongxiang, on behalf of Liu Shiqing, had a lengthy chat with him, encouraging him to soon remove the prefix "Acting" and officially become the Deputy General Manager at Galaxy Industry. Yuan Tiancheng had not expected Liu Shiqing to have such audacity to appoint him as the Deputy General Manager of a massive company with total assets of over a hundred billion Huaxia currency. The feeling of being appreciated filled his heart, and he secretly pledged to show his worth and not let down his boss's trust and appreciation.
   

        Ding Chongxiang assigned Yuan Tiancheng the task of handling the internal problems of the company. These were the issues he had outlined in his report. After Yuan Tiancheng managed to eliminate these problems, Ding Chongxiang would arrange specific tasks for him.
   

        Liu Shiqing continued to work on his research of the liquid bulletproof vest in his laboratory at Yenching University. However, Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong did not spend as much time in the laboratory as they used to. Without the spider silk, nothing would work out. Besides, Liu Shiqing had not received any orders so far. As the fabric of the bulletproof vest was blended with Kevlar fibers rather than being made purely from spider silk, the vest had a service life of about five years. After that, the strength of the material would dramatically decrease. Liu Shiqing was not confident that any affluent person would be willing to pay a lot for his liquid bulletproof vest.
   

        In the lab, Liu Shiqing was involved in two major tasks. One was extracting spider silk with He Zhulan, Xun Hongyan, and others. The other task was to continue to improve the diamond liquid, aiming to produce a higher strength diamond liquid.
   

        Of course, during the last month of 2013, Liu Shiqing mainly focused on studying. He would spend about five hours a day in the libraries of Yenching University and Shuimu University, preparing for the freshman's final exams.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing planned to earn several degrees during his four years of undergraduate studies, the importance of credits was self-evident. Usually, after completing all the required credits of the major, the second major required at least 50 credits, and if it was an interdisciplinary study, the second degree requires at least 75 credits.
   

        Liu Shi Qing's situation was rather unique. With regards to Advanced Mathematics, Linear Algebra, Foreign Languages, Politics, and other public courses, Shuimu University and Yenching University agreed to recognize each other's credits in his particular case. Nevertheless, the number of credits Liu Shiqing needed to earn was still sizable. Liu Shiqing was already calculating the credits he had to earn in his first semester and getting the examination schedule of both universities to determine when and where he would take his exams.
   

        By mid-December, Ding Chongxiang suggested to Liu Shiqing to host a New Year's reception at the headquarters of Galaxy Industry, inviting representatives from affiliated businesses, major clients, and government officials from the provincial and city level. Liu Shiqing told Ding Chongxiang to arrange it, as he himself would not be able to attend and would have to let Ding Chongxiang host the New Year's reception.
   

        As the year 2013 was drawing closer to an end, increasingly more people began to focus on Liu Shiqing. The first was Luo Minglian, the deputy director of Huaxia Central Television, who personally called Liu Shiqing. She announced that "Chasing the Sun," the first TV series invested and filmed by Galaxy Entertainment, would officially premiere on the Huaxia Central Television's prime slot on January 2, 2014. Huaxia Central Television planned to organize a global premiere celebration for "Chasing the Sun," and they wanted to invite Liu Shiqing to attend.
   

        Following Luo Minglian, Hualiang Group and Yangtze Real Estate successively called Liu Shiqing, inviting him to their New Year's receptions. What he least expected was that the heads or vice heads of multiple government institutions such as the Hong Kong Special Administrative Region, the Macao Special Administrative Region, and the Gongtian Provincial Government personally called him, inviting Liu Shiqing to attend the New Year receptions or New Year gatherings organized by their local governments.
   

        The General Logistics Department, the General Equipment Department, and the East Sea Fleet also sent invitations to Liu Shiqing... 
   

        Answering phone calls and looking at invitations, Liu Shiqing was in a spin, as these receptions were held in various locations far and near. Moreover, most were scheduled around New Year's Day, so unless Liu Shiqing could clone himself, he could only accept one invitation and apologize for declining the others.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave all these invitations to Yang Nuoting, letting her select those that he must attend and that could be arranged at different times.
   

        During this hectic period, Liu Shiqing finally received some good news. The first computer-based stand-alone game, which had been in production for over a year and was adapted from the TV series "Chasing the Sun," as well as the Immortal Tycoon game, was finally set to officially launch worldwide on December 20, 2013, which was also the anniversary of Macau's return.
   

        Ning Yongle, the general manager of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, personally brought a copy of the game to Yanjing to see Liu Shiqing and report the details.
   

        To develop this stand-alone game, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment invested as much as 30 million. Although Ning Yongle was very satisfied with this game, he seriously lacked confidence in whether they could recoup their investment. The game was priced in three versions: Diamond Edition, Platinum Edition, and Bronze Edition, with prices of 299, 199, and 99 Huaxia Currency respectively. In the domestic stand-alone game market, the regular price was not cheap. Even if all the players across the globe played the original Diamond Edition of the game, they would need to sell thirty thousand copies just to barely recoup costs.
   

        To enhance appeal, besides inviting renowned artists and masters to create background and character images for the game, all the voice actors for the game were well-known domestic voice actors, as well as Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and Chang Huimin. In addition, the regular version of the game included a lot of additional gifts like posters, props, and signed photos. It could be said they spared no expense. If the game wasn't profitable and instead incurred massive losses, Ning Yongle was ready to die.
   

        The game's launch was originally planned at the Galaxy Industry headquarters. However, to establish Galaxy Electronic Entertainment as a producer of high-quality games from the outset, Liu Shiqing demanded that the company's first game release be held at The People's Congress Hall. This plan was a bit crazy. The People's Congress Hall had begun commercial operations many years ago, hosting press conferences for some businesses. But launching a computer game at The People's Congress Hall was definitely the first time since its construction.
   

        After Galaxy Electronic Entertainment submitted its application, the management office of The People's Congress Hall studied it for several days. They were unsure whether to open this door, as many conservative Huaxia people consider many forms of electronic entertainment, including stand-alone games and online games, as great dangers. Some even termed electronic entertainment as "digital heroin." If Galaxy Electronic Entertainment successfully landed in The People's Congress Hall, would it impact its image?
   

        After waiting for several days without any news, Liu Shiqing asked Yang Jianbin to help. Yang persuaded an official from the Ministry of Culture of the Central Government to help. Only then was Galaxy Electronic Entertainment granted permission to hold the global launch of Immortal Tycoon at The People's Congress Hall.
   

        This global launch event, led by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment with support from the head office, sent invitations to various game media outlets as well as several central media outlets. In addition, Quan Lizhou, general manager of Galaxy Entertainment based in Nandu City, was on the invitation list.
   

        Domestic professional media were very curious. Stand-alone games had long been declared dead in Huaxia, they were curious about the companies still recklessly producing stand-alone games. In this era where online games are dominant, does single-player gaming still have a place? Aren't they afraid of piracy? (To be continued. If you wish to know the details, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters and support for authors, support for legal reading!)
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        Chapter 455: No Need to Worry About Accomplishing the Task〖Third Update〗
   

        As the game release date approaches, all the professional media are gathered in the capital city. Given the respect towards Galaxy Industry, the central media who received the invitation have also sent representatives. Eventually, whether the coverage of this global premiere is brief or in-depth will depend on the specific circumstances.
   

        "Boss, I have missed you so much." Quan Lizhou reported to Liu Shiqing immediately after he rushed over from Nandu City.
   

        Quan Lizhou no longer appeared down-and-out as he used to be. Now he looked a successful man. He got married on this year's National Day, and his wife was his secretary. Liu Shiqing, while teasing him for not following the rabbit's custom of not eating grass near its burrow, didn't forget to give him a red packet worth 18,888 yuan.
   

        Quan Lizhou was successful in his career and love life, and was immensely grateful to Liu Shiqing for helping him get back on his feet. As a result, he was working very hard in his job, constantly thinking of ways to boost the sales of "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" series of games. His accomplishments were obvious. The funds accumulated by the Veterans' Foundation had exceeded 2 billion yuan, solving practical problems for thousands of veterans.
   

        "Didn't your sister-in-law come with you?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Quan Lizhou chuckled, "My wife is pregnant. I invited my parents over to Nandu City to take care of her. Boss, I asked a famous master in Nandu City to predict, and the master said my wife would definitely give birth to a fat baby boy."
   

        "Do you believe in such things?" Liu Shiqing shook his head with a smile, "I've heard it said that a son is like a Construction Bank, you'd better be prepared for your upcoming son, the housing prices in Nandu City are not cheap."
   

        Quan Lizhou made a grand gesture, "With the high salary you give me, I can still afford it. Well, Boss, there is something I want to consult you. Given that Galaxy Electronic Entertainment has already been able to develop games - Ning shared a copy with me in advance which I tried. The craftsmanship of the game is superb - its playability, background music, art style, etc., are all outstanding. I believe Galaxy Electronic Entertainment has matured and can take on leading role."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. He had also played the Immortal Tycoon and it was a good game, it could easily be rated four stars.
   

        Quan Lizhou continued, "Boss, I think it's time to dissolve Galaxy Entertainment and merge it with Galaxy Electronic Entertainment."
   

        Liu Shiqing was stunned. He hadn't expected Quan Lizhou to propose such a suggestion. He always felt that perhaps no one would like to lose the power in his hand. Quan Lizhou was currently the General Manager of Galaxy Entertainment. If Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment were merged, not to mention whether Quan Lizhou could still be the General Manager, even if he could, his power would be significantly diminished.
   

        "Brother Quan, tell me, what's your idea?"
   

        "Boss, I won't lie, I have some selfish interests too. In order to make this decision, I have had sleepless nights, tossing and turning. I know what the consequences will be once the two companies merge. At least, my carefree days in Nandu City are coming to an end." Quan Lizhou took a deep breath, "You don't interfere with the affairs of Galaxy Entertainment much, just send Luo Chong to manage the company's finances, there's hardly any other interference. In Galaxy Entertainment, to exaggerate a bit, I'm basically a local tyrant. If I hadn't married my wife and had a child on the way, I might not have made this decision.
   

        When my wife got pregnant, I grasped the profound meaning of the word 'responsibility'. In personal matters, I need to fulfill my responsibility as a son, a husband, and a father, while in business, I owe it to the trust you've placed in me. Galaxy Entertainment, to be frank, is your private property, and I am simply the steward you hired. Letting Galaxy Entertainment remain outside Galaxy Industry for a long time is not the right way. Properly incorporating Galaxy Entertainment into Galaxy Industry is a justifiable move. Moreover, having Galaxy Entertainment back in Galaxy Industry would streamline many things, and some things will seem more rational."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Is that all?"
   

        Quan Lizhou said, "Boss, during my time in Nandu City over the past year, I've come to realize one thing - I'm not cut out to be a general manager, and my technology skills are barely average. What I'm really good at is socializing and sales. In my time at Nandu City, the only thing I'm truly proud of is building an excellent game sales team. The impressive total sales of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' series is not just due to the game's excellence but also largely contributed by the team I led, at least accounting for about 20% of the total sales. Boss, I'm not boasting myself, if you don't believe the data I presented, you can check Galaxy Entertainment's archives."
   

        "I believe you," Liu Shiqing replied with a light smile. The contemporary sales of 'The Japanese Pirates are Coming' are far higher than they were in the future world. Besides the game's technological advancements, the sales team indeed deserves huge credit.
   

        "Boss, this is my idea. Both Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment produce stand-alone games. There's no need for two teams, which only results in waste. Consolidating the two can cut costs, improve efficiency, and expand their influence. More importantly, with Galaxy Electronic Entertainment's new stand-alone game about to be launched, an excellent sales team is needed to manage everything behind the scenes. Once the companies merge, I will have a platform to showcase my abilities. My demand is not high, after Galaxy Electronic Entertainment merges with Galaxy Entertainment, I only hope to be the sales department manager. Hopefully, under my leadership, the team can sell millions of legal copies of our game and achieve 'platinum sales.' Then, I'll be content and have something to boast about," Quan Lizhou said, and ending with a chuckle.
   

        "Quan, tell me honestly. Are you serious? Are you genuinely willing to merge Galaxy Entertainment into Galaxy Electronic Entertainment?" Liu Shiqing still found it hard to believe.
   

        Quan Lizhou chuckled, "Boss, your words are not quite right. It's not about whether I am willing but rather that I hope you will do this. I would be delighted to see this outcome."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Fine, I will consider your suggestion carefully. After New Year's Day, I'll make an official decision. Quan, don't put yourself under unnecessary pressure. Even if I decide to merge the two companies, you will still be one of the key leaders in the new company."
   

        Quan Lizhou let out a long sigh of relief. Apart from the reasons he mentioned to Liu Shiqing, he had personal interests as well. He found it increasingly difficult to resist the lure of wealth, seeing vast sums of money flowing into the company account every day made him question if he would one day be tempted to take it. Quan Lizhou was certain that it would not end well for him if he were to touch the company's money. Instead of waiting for something bad to happen, he would rather nip it in the bud and do what he enjoys, rather than continually monitor the progressively increasing profits and struggle with his inner thoughts. With a wife and a child on the way, and a high annual salary, he wasn't willing to take the risk of losing everything.
   

        Finally, the day of December 20th arrived. Liu Shiqing dressed up first thing in the morning, donning sunglasses and a baseball hat, and set off for The People's Congress Hall accompanied by Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting and others. Galaxy Entertainment sent Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and Fang Ziyue among others to add to the occasion, propagating the launch of the new game. As the parent company, Galaxy Industry also sent representatives. As Ding Chongxiang was too busy, Yuan Tiancheng, the newly appointed deputy general manager, represented in his stead.
   

        Huaxia Central Television, Huaxia News Agency, "Computer Report" and other print media, multiple portal websites, professional gaming magazines, etc., all sent representatives to this global launch. Additionally, as they could capture Galaxy Entertainment's top figures like Xia Kangtian, many entertainment journalists also excitedly attended to cover the event.
   

        Xia Kangtian's commercial performance fee is not cheap. For a global launch like this, her appearance fee would be at least around 500,000 Huaxia Currency. However, all of Galaxy Entertainment's actors performed free of charge, and had to do so with utmost commitment. There is no choice in the matter - they share an owner with Galaxy Electronic Entertainment after all. Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia had no complaints, regardless of whatever Liu Shiqing required of them, they willingly obliged. Others like Fang Ziyue, on the other hand, had a few minor grievances, considering this impacted their personal benefits. It would be surprising if they didn't harbor any thoughts.
   

        The high-profile attendance at this news conference owes to Galaxy Industry's clout and Yang Jianbin's effort in smoothing things out. The most heavyweight official in attendance, to everyone's surprise, was the vice premier in charge of cultural work. Alongside the vice premier, officials from the Ministry of Culture and the Press and Publication Administration were also present. The attendance of several high-ranking central government officials at the global launch of a stand-alone game is an absolute first in Huaxia's history.
   

        The vice premier, the Minister of Culture, and the Director of the Press and Publication Administration were all very interested in the game developed by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment that encapsulates intrinsic Huaxian immortal culture. They attended this global launch mainly due to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment's powerful backer - Galaxy Industry. 
   

        The unexpected presence of these top government officials instantly excited the journalists on-site. Regardless of the game's quality, they wouldn't have to worry about not having newsworthy material to present to their editor-in-chief upon their return. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support genuine reading!)
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        Chapter 456 Wang Jin is in Trouble [First Update]
   

        The global launch of the stand-alone game "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" officially began at nine o'clock in the morning on December 20th, 2013. At eight fifty-five, the ancient and melodious music echoed on the scene of the launch party. This composition was specifically selected by Liu Shiqing from the music library of Future World. In addition to serving as the background music for this launch ceremony, it is also the theme song of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven", being the most infectious of the twenty-plus songs in the game.
   

        With the fragrance of the music, fog curls up on the stage. More than ten handsome men and beautiful women dressed in ancient costumes come on stage. As they perform a very classic scene from "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" with their dance, the exquisite beauty of their movements captures even non-dance enthusiasts in the audience.
   

        Right at nine o'clock, the dance perfectly concludes. The performers from Galaxy Entertainment leave the stage, and the host comes up. The two hosts, one male and one female, both invited from Gongtian Provincial TV Station, have national popularity. Of course, they are still less famous compared to the famous hosts of Huaxia Central Television, Shanghai Satellite TV, and Yanjing Satellite TV. This was not because Galaxy Electronic Entertainment could not afford better hosts, but because they endorse the concept of supporting local construction. When Gongtian Provincial TV Station dispatched these two hosts, they did not ask for any remuneration, stating clearly that they support the local game companies of Gongtian Province to spread across the country.
   

        After some polite speeches by the hosts, they invited the Deputy Prime Minister, the Minister of Culture, and the Director of the Press and Publication Administration to take turns making remarks. After finishing their speeches, these government officials excused themselves on account of work. They know that if they stay, the Global Launch would hardly be lively. After all, their identities are standing there, other people, more or less, would have some concerns, and will behave more reservedly. When the government officials left, the atmosphere really heated up, and many people felt like a burden had been lifted off their hearts.
   

        The first item of the Global Launch celebration is the introduction of the game's clips. This five-minute promotional video is carefully compiled, editing the most beautiful and stunning scenes and content from the game: dazzling and magnificent armor, folk costumes, soaring swords decapitating enemies, cute and huge spiritual beasts, unpredictable destinies, and a combination of various enticing elements. The dazzling array of elements interweave together, creating an eye-catching specter that seems to water the viewer's mouth just from watching.
   

        In the game, several characters are designed based on the images of Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and Chang Huimin. Moreover, their voice overs for game characters, their singing, and dancing performances for the game have all become important factors attracting eyeballs to the game.
   

        After the promotional clips, the Global Launch event exploded with very enthusiastic applause. Listening to these applause, Ning Yongle finally heaves a sigh of relief.
   

        Following the clips, under the mobilization of the two hosts, the main creators and key production personnel of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" took turns on stage. Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and others also took turns performing. Chang Huimin, who is far away in the United States, also sends sincere blessings.
   

        With the atmosphere being stirred up bit by bit, those reporters who specialize in game news are getting more and more excited. They have never seen such a magnificent stand-alone game that reflects the original flavor of Huaxia's immortal fantasy culture.
   

        An hour and a half of the Global Launch event passed in the blink of an eye. Quan Lizhou, representing Galaxy Entertainment, takes the stage to wish Galaxy Electronic Entertainment well. Hoping "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" will sell well, and expressing that Galaxy Entertainment is willing to contribute their channels to help Galaxy Electronic Entertainment sell "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" to every corner of the country.
   

        Quan Lizhou's statement excites the reporters. In their view, Galaxy Entertainment and Galaxy Electronic Entertainment can be seen as competitors to a certain extent, as well as comrades in the same trench. After all, both companies produce stand-alone games, and the current dreadful environment for stand-alone games in Huaxia is globally known. The success of the "The Japanese Pirates are Coming" series of games is well known to everyone, and "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" seems to have the potential to become a successful game.
   

        After the Global Celebration ceremony, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment held a press conference. A number of people, including Yuan Tiancheng, Ning Yongle, Quan Lizhou, and Xia Kangtian, accepted interviews from media reporters together. All the interviewees, excluding Ning Yongle, heaped praises on the "Chasing the Dream of Heaven", believing that the game will definitely sell well.
   

        The reporters' questions for Ning Yongle were much sharper. Issues such as fear of piracy, why the official price is so high, whether to worry about not recouping the cost, and so on are all difficult to answer. Ning Yongle was prepared early, but he was still sweating bullets under the relentless bombardment of questions.
   

        At the end of the event, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment gave every reporter a red packet, invariably containing a shopping voucher worth three thousand yuan that could be used in any enterprise under the Galaxy Industry, or to spend at the Wangfujing Department Store in Yanjing.
   

        That evening, the news program of Huaxia Central Television reported the news about the Global Launch of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven", which was also thanks to the light of the Deputy Prime Minister's presence. This report essentially served as a free advertisement for "Chasing the Dream of Heaven".
   

        In addition, Galaxy Electronic Entertainment put in a lot of money and started advertising "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" on various professional media and in the "Computer Report". As the Global Launch took place, the official CD-ROM of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" appeared on various major online-shopping websites. Besides, Galaxy Electronics' website and Galaxy Industry's website both provided official downloads for "Chasing the Dream of Heaven", charging per download at the price of the Bronze Edition.
   

        In the blink of an eye, a few days had passed and the sales of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" began to increase gradually. Before the arrival of Christmas Eve, a significant holiday in Western society, the legitimate sales of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" had exceeded fifty thousand copies. On average, a little over ten thousand copies were sold per day. This sales performance was better than most stand-alone games, yet a lot of people, including Ning Yongle, had little confidence in regaining their investment given this current trend. Ordinarily, the initial sale days of a stand-alone game are of great importance. If the sales during these days were not impressive, it would be difficult to predict future performance.
   

        On Christmas Eve, Liu Shiqing bought a truckload of fireworks, and took Guo Qianrong to the outskirts of Beijing to set them off. As the loud bangs echoed, they watched the splendid and varied fireworks in the sky. Guo Qianrong's face was calm as she gazed at Liu Shiqing, her eyes brimming with tenderness.
   

        Christmas Eve lasted quite late and the next day, Liu Shiqing holed up in his bed, his eyelids heavy and completely unable to open. Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and Duan Liyi, who had gotten up earlier, gathered in the living room eating breakfast while discussing "Chasing the Dream of Heaven." This stand-alone game developed by Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, had become a central topic for this small group over the past few days. Everyone was playing it, and they enjoyed competitive play so much they wished the game would make them all lose their pants.
   

        Just then, Yang Nuoting's cellphone rang. She saw that, surprisingly, it was Dai Guobin calling her. Dai Guobin had never phoned her before; he would always call Liu Shiqing's cellphone directly. "Director Dai, what would you like to discuss with me?" she asked. 
   

        Dai Guobin's voice came through, "Secretary Yang, I tried calling your boss, Liu, several times, but I couldn't get through."
   

        Yang Nuoting replied, "Oh, the boss is sleeping. He played too hard yesterday. We finished setting off fireworks in Miyun around eleven o'clock, then sang KTV for several hours. I turned off his cell phone so he could sleep well."
   

        "Oh my, given the time, how can Mr. Liu still want to sleep? Secretary Yang, please wake him up as soon as possible. Tell him there's been an incident, a big one." Dai Guobin's voice was fraught with urgency.
   

        Yang Nuoting dared not delay, "Okay, Director Dai, don't worry, I'll wake the boss up right away."
   

        After hanging up the phone, Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting went into Liu Shiqing's bedroom together. The former woke Liu Shiqing by shaking him, while the latter fetched a cool towel dipped in icy water and wiped his face with it. Liu Shiqing was immediately roused, his sleepiness vanishing instantly.
   

        "Rongrong, what happened? Did you guys have to wake me up like this?" Liu Shiqing complained, stretching lazily.
   

        "Boss, Director Dai just called, saying that there's a very important matter for you. Judging from his tone, he seemed very anxious. I didn't want to delay your business affairs, so I woke you up with Director Guo," Yang Nuoting explained apologetically.
   

        "Oh." Liu Shiqing casually picked up his phone and dialed Dai Guobin's number. As soon as the call was connected, before he had a chance to speak, Dai Guobin's voice came rushing in, "Mr. Liu, are you at Yenching University right now? I'll be there as soon as possible. Don't go anywhere, I have some very important things to discuss with you."
   

        Today was Christmas Day. Regardless of its Western origin, Liu Shiqing intended to spend it having a fun-filled day with Guo Qianrong. But here was Dai Guobin ruining his plans so early in the morning, quite the mood killer.
   

        After freshening up, Liu Shiqing sat at the dining table, drinking rice porridge that Guo Qianrong had personally prepared for him, and eating the accompanying dishes. Just as he finished eating, Dai Guobin knocked on his door.
   

        "Director Dai, has the sky fallen? Is it really necessary to be so flustered?" Liu Shiqing had known Dai Guobin for quite some time and had never seen him as anxious as he was now. He reckoned the last time Dai Guobin looked this worried was when his wife was in difficult labor.
   

        "Mr Liu, the sky has truly fallen." Dai Guobin gave Liu Shiqing a meaningful look, "Let's go, we need to talk in your bedroom."
   

        The two men went into the bedroom, Dai Guobin closed the door behind him, sat down on a chair, and sighed heavily, "Wang Jin has run into trouble." (To be continued...For further updates, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available and remember to support our authors and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 457: Confront me in front of all these beauties? [Second Update]
   

        "Wang Jin?" Liu Shiqing did not react at first. A moment later, a flash of understanding crossed his mind, "The Wang Jin from the Journey to Mars? Is he the volunteer our country sent?"
   

        Dai Guobin nodded emphatically, "Yes, him. A few hours ago, we received a report from Russia. After Wang Jin and others entered the sealed cabin, many experts at the Russian Academy of Sciences Institute of Biomedical Problems closely observed their living conditions in the cabin. Recently, they found that Wang Jin's condition was very abnormal. Specifically, he was sluggish in response, his hands and feet were less agile, his language expression worsened, his once shiny black hair showed signs of turning gray or white, and his skin became greatly lax. He seemed like he had aged several years overnight. Furthermore, Wang Jin often appears to be in a daze, unresponsive to his colleagues in the sealed cabin calling for him. Afterward, when asked, he couldn't explain why he was in a daze or what he was thinking. Out of an abundance of caution, the Russians have already removed Wang Jin from the sealed cabin."
   

        "Is that all, aren't there any other symptoms?" Liu Shiqing pressed.
   

        Dai Guobin pulled a notebook from his pocket and glanced at it, "Yes, there's one more. Wang Jin has shown an extreme obsession with the Prometheus One beverage, insisting on drinking several bottles every day. In fact, he doesn't take it well when he isn't allowed to have it. Director Liu, do you have any idea what's going on?"
   

        "Director Dai, aren't you asking the wrong person? Wang Jin is all the way in Moscow and I've never had any contact with him. How could I possibly know the underlying cause of his issues?" Liu Shiqing pretended to be irritated.
   

        Quickly, Dai Guobin explained, "Director Liu, please don't misunderstand. I didn't mean to insinuate that you have any connection to Wang Jin's illness. I was just wondering if you knew the underlying reasons for the symptoms Wang Jin is exhibiting. Not only is this my opinion, but the higher-ups from the headquarters also share this sentiment. I was appointed by them to ask you."
   

        Dai Guobin was somewhat perplexed about why the headquarters sent him to seek Liu Shiqing's inputs. Even the best military doctors are unable to diagnose Wang Jin's condition, how could Liu Shiqing? Even if Liu Shiqing were incredibly talented, it's doubtful he'd be able to find a solution.
   

        From Dai Guobin's descriptions, Liu Shiqing figured out the cause of Wang Jin's condition. Premature aging, mental abnormalities, and a strong dependency on the Prometheus One beverage are all typical symptoms of "EU Liquid Heroin." However, the Galactic Federation Drug Ban Network mentions that the onset of Prometheus One is usually after at least three months. It's unclear why Wang Jin started showing these severe symptoms just two months after taking it. Is it because the formula of Prometheus One was developed earlier and hence makes it more potent and imperfect? Or is he reacting this way because of his body? Or is the issue because Wang Jin is of Asian descent? Or could it be something else entirely?
   

        "Director Dai, even I don't know the reason for this. From my personal perspective, I can only give you a heads up. Don't you find it quite unusual that Wang Jin is so addicted to Prometheus One? Wang Jin is a grown man, an excellent astronaut trainer cultivated by our country, so it goes without saying that he has good mental quality. Can such a man become addicted to a beverage like Prometheus One?" Liu Shiqing couldn't directly tell Dai Guobin that the problem lies with Prometheus One, but he could hint at it indirectly.
   

        "Director Liu, do you also suspect the problem lies with the Prometheus One?" Dai Guobin asked, "I'll be honest. Some experts also believe that the problem might lie with Prometheus One. However, their opinion doesn't constitute the majority within the expert group. Prometheus One is a functional beverage developed by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. It has passed strict inspections by several European Union and American institutions. It's been on sale in the major markets of countries like Europe, America, and Japan for more than two months. If there were issues, a large group of consumers should've experienced problems, not just Wang Jin alone."
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes, "Director Dai, are you trying to imply that the conclusions and testing reports made by the scientists in Europe, America, and Japan are undoubted and inherently trustworthy, with no possibility of being wrong? Have you ever considered this possibility—that Wang Jin is the first case of a certain illness? Before him, there were none, but after him, countless similar cases will continually appear."
   

        Dai Guobin gasped, "Director Liu, we can't make such rash statements."
   

        Liu Shiqing proposed an idea, "Director Dai, actually, if we want to confirm whether Wang Jin's dependency on Prometheus One is abnormal or not, there's a simple method. We can contact the Russian party and inquire if the other volunteers participating in the experiment inside the sealed cabin also show a high dependency on Prometheus One like Wang Jin. Additionally, we could ask our overseas diplomats to conduct inquiries locally and see if consumers who frequently buy Prometheus One show the same strong dependency as Wang Jin."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Dai Guobin thought that Liu Shiqing's plan was simple and feasible, so he quickly took out his cellphone and made a call, reporting Liu Shiqing's suggestion to his superior at the headquarters. Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai told Dai Guobin to hand his phone to Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Boss Liu, this is Diao Zhicai."
   

        "Hello, General." Liu Shiqing was a bit puzzled, wondering what Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai wanted to discuss with him at this time.
   

        "Boss Liu, your suggestion is very good. I've already informed Old Hong and asked him to arrange for someone to implement it. Now I have a question for you. If it is proven that Prometheus One causes dependence, what should be the next step? What is your suggestion? Especially regarding Wang Jin's medical issue, should we let him stay in Moscow, or send a special plane to bring him back?" Diao Zhicai asked.
   

        "The next step? There is no next step. It seems that Prometheus One isn't sold in our Huaxia. Even if there is a problem with Prometheus One, it won't affect us Huaxia people, right? As for those Huaxia people who have become U.S. or European citizens, they are foreigners now. Naturally, it is up to the U.S. government and the European Union to handle their problems. As for Wang Jin? I suggest sending a special plane to bring him back. After all, this is Wang Jin's home. If there is any problem, we can understand and solve it for him in the first place. Moscow is ultimately Russian territory after all." Liu Shiqing spoke his mind straightforwardly.
   

        Dai Guobin had a further discussion with Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing was tight-lipped and always refused to reveal the specific dangers of Prometheus One and the treatment methods. If he told now, there would be no way to explain how he knew in such detail.
   

        Not obtaining more useful information, Dai Guobin took his leave hastily. Before leaving, he told Liu Shiqing to keep his phone on in the next few days and maintain the communication.
   

        "Boss, what did Director Dai want from you?" Yang Nuoting, on behalf of Liu Shiqing, accompanied Dai Guobin down to the ground floor. When she returned, she asked, "Looking at him, it seems like he was facing a great difficulty."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "What Director Dai told me is both bad and good. Maybe the spring is coming for our Galaxy Industry."
   

        Liu Shiqing recounted what Dai Guobin had said. Everyone sighed at hearing it. Most of them believed that the problem probably originated from Prometheus One. Only Yang Nuoting and Shen Jiuqiang disagreed. Yang Nuoting had been educated in the United States for many years and had a positive view of the U.S. and Europe. Shen Jiuqiang had more traditional thinking. He had little contact with Americans or the government, but information about America acquired from outside showed that America almost led the world in various industries, followed by the European Union. He believed that products like Prometheus One from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory would have no problem.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't be bothered to explain any further. Since they had the first case with Wang Jin, he believed that similar cases would continue to emerge as time went on. Soon, the real culprit, Prometheus One, would be indicted. By then, it would be quite a scene. Prometheus One is soon going to go from a high-end product to a street rat that everybody wants to beat. The European Molecular Biology Laboratory, which developed Prometheus One, will be discredited worldwide. The politicians of the US and the European Union countries will face an unprecedented crisis.
   

        Currently, Liu Shiqing only needs to do two things. One is to make the beverage factory work at full capacity and stockpile goods 24/7 on all four production lines. The other is to buy some snacks like seeds and popcorn, break open a couple of pots of tea, and just wait for the spectacular drama to unfold.
   

        Today is Christmas. Liu Shiqing decided to take the day off from studying and spend the whole day playing with Guo Qianrong. Accompanied by Duan Liyi and others, they went to a ski resort on the outskirts of Yanjing for fun. Speaking of which, Yanjing's ski resort is absolutely one of the least environmentally friendly projects, as is the golf course.
   

        Yanjing is a city severely lacking in water resources. The South-to-North Water Transfer Project, with a total investment of over 500 billion Huaxia Currency, was largely undertaken to meet the water needs of Yanjing's residents and enterprises. In addition, Yanjing has to divert a large amount of water from Gongtian Province each year. Gongtian Province is also a water-deficient province, but in order to meet the needs of Yanjing, it has to grit its teeth and allocate its scarce water to Yanjing.
   

        "For many consecutive years in Yanjing, there hasn't been any significant snowfall during his winter. The snow in the ski resorts is almost entirely man-made. Each ski resort spans several hundred acres, and the sheer amount of water required to lay a thick layer of snow over such a large area is staggering to contemplate.
   

        The maintenance of golf course turfs also requires a great deal of water for irrigation. These activities undoubtedly take a big bite out of Yanjing's already scarce water resources.
   

        Moreover, the lawns of various enterprises, institutions, and schools lining the streets of Yanjing, though effectively increasing the city's green area, have a much higher water dependency than trees and are also a major part of water consumption.
   

        Liu Shiqing's disapproval of ski resorts' environmental impact was not so great that he refused to patronize them altogether. Since humans evolved, play has been an inherent talent, even if this entertainment comes at a price. As long as the threat isn't immediately visible, who cares? Liu Shiqing occasionally embodied this spirit.
   

        At the ticket office of the ski resort, Liu Shiqing ran into Han Zhufeng and Shao Ruolian, who came together. Han Zhufeng appeared very excited, while Shao Ruolian's smile seemed somewhat forced.
   

        "Shao Ruolian, Han Zhufeng, you guys also came to play in the snow?" Liu Shiqing smiled and took the initiative to greet them.
   

        Shao Ruolian looked somewhat awkward and kept her head down, not speaking. Han Zhufeng's face soured and he grunted, took Shao Ruolian by the hand, and turned away.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, took out his savings card, and had Chen Junhui buy a few tickets and rent skiing gear. Duan Liyi and Shen Jiuqiang both wore sour expressions. Both were true Southerners, Duan Liyi had never been north of the Yangtze River before being assigned to Liu Shiqing, and the cold climate of Yanjing in winter was already overwhelming her. Now, going up to the ski resort was making her feel even more uncomfortable; the damn Northern wind kept burrowing into her clothes through her sleeve openings and collar. Shen Jiuqiang felt more or less the same, unaccustomed to the cold weather and brisk Northern wind at the skiing resort.
   

        Liu Shiqing patted Shen Jiuqiang on the back with a smile and turned to Duan Liyi, "Let's get moving Brother, Sister Duan, once we're active, it won't be so cold. Let's enjoy the thrill of racing down the ski trails."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, dare to make a bet with me? The three of us, including Hentian, can see who skis the fastest and the best." The look on Chen Junhui's face was brimming with enthusiasm.
   

        "Sure, the bet is on. But you have to explain the rules and how we're going to determine who loses or wins. How do we settle if we lose?" Laughed Liu Shiqing.
   

        Tao Hentian said, "That's easy. This ski resort has amateur, intermediate, and advanced trails. We use each of these trails as our battlefield. We start at the same point, and the person who reaches the end first wins. The winner gets off scot-free, but the second and third-place finishers have to treat everybody to a meal at a high-end restaurant. One meal for each course. Dare you gamble on that, Liu?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Hentian, you and Junwei truly are cunning, challenge me in front of all these beauties, so that I can hardly refuse, right?" (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log on www.qidian.com, where you can find extra chapters and support the authors by reading legally!)
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        Chapter 458 - Skiing Anecdote
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, you're a grown man, don't make so many excuses. Just say it straight - Do you accept the challenge or not? It's just a few meals right? Are you afraid you can't afford to lose?" Chen Junhui challenged.
   

        "Oh, Junhui, why are you so convinced that I will lose?" Liu Shiqing pointed at Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian with a smile, "You two have definitely conspired in advance, knew that I've never skied before, so you propose this method to force me to treat you, right? Let me tell you; your calculation is off. I won't treat you today, I must win and make you two to do the treating instead. Rongrong, Sister Yang, Sister Duan, Sister Song, and elder brother, you four will be the witnesses. If I win later, remember to order the best and most expensive dishes at the table, don't be polite to me."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded. Yang Nuoting raised her fist, "Boss, you're going to win for sure.".
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled and said to Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, "Did you hear that? People are cheering for me. Junhui, Hentian, you two better get ready to pay."
   

        The group headed straight for the mountain cable car. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong shared a car while the others took separate cars to the starting point of the beginner's slope. The beginner's slope was 3000 meters long with an average slope of just ten degrees, designed for novice skiing enthusiasts. The starting point was on a relatively low hilltop, with a hefty layer of snow and where most people gathered. Today was Christmas, and the slope was teeming with people, some skiing, some having a snow fight, and others riding sleds, frolicking excitedly under the guidance of friends or family.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, shall we race?" Chen Junhui was first to put on his skiing gear, his feet firmly fixed on the snowboard, poles in hand, and he could hardly contain his laughter. He cherished speed sports the most, like skiing, off-road racing, F1, etc.
   

        "I need to familiarize myself first, give me ten minutes." With the help of Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, Liu Shiqing changed into his skiing gear in the shortest time possible and began to ski in a small range on the spot.
   

        Sometimes, even walking in the snow can feel very slippery. Now, with the snowboard on, the slippery sensation was more noticeable. Using his agility, after a few falls, Liu Shiqing grasped some basic skiing techniques. Song Yihan, who couldn't bear to see this, skied to Liu Shiqing's side and passed on some of the techniques she knew.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, if you were to learn from Song Yihan for half a day, you might stand a chance to win us. But to think you can win after a few minutes of learning, that's dreaming. Just prepare to pay up," Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian executed their disruptive strategies perfectly, gossiping non-stop at the side while Song Yihan was teaching, to disturb her instruction.
   

        Ten minutes passed in a flash. At the urging of the spectators, Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian took their places at the starting point, ready to race. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian, having been professionally trained, had survived all sorts of harsh environments across the globe. So skiing was a walk in the park for them. The purpose of racing against Liu Shiqing was partly for fun, and partly to "bully" Liu Shiqing, who had never skied before. With Liu Shiqing's continually improving skills, they were less certain to outperform him; the number of occasions they could confidently beat him was shrinking. Nevertheless, they were still somewhat confident about skiing.
   

        "Rongrong, you give the word," said Liu Shiqing.
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, stood beside the three, raised her arm, and cried, "Start!"
   

        Chen Junhui was the fastest. He prepared his pose when Guo Qianrong raised her arm, and he was the first to dart off right after Guo Qianrong gave the signal. Tao Hentian was also swift, rushing out second, leaving Liu Shiqing trailing by just over half a metre. Considering the total length of the beginner's slope exceeded three thousand metres, a half-metre lead meant little, especially at the beginning of the race.
   

        The ski slopes were actually quite crowded, and it wasn't possible to clear a race track for Liu Shiqing and the two others since it wasn't a professional competition. Fortunately, the beginner's track was considerably wide, more than enough for them to show their skills. However, racing in such a densely populated area was a significant challenge for their reaction speeds. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian didn't mind; they could manage even in more complex environments, let alone here.
   

        The problem lied with Liu Shiqing; it was his first time skiing, and everything was a first for him. All the techniques Song Yihan had taught him were essential, especially those for injury prevention. Song Yihan had not gotten to the part about potential collisions with others, so Liu Shiqing had to figure it all out on his own.
   

        About a hundred meters out, Liu Shiqing encountered his first hazard. By the time he noticed someone in front of him, the distance between them was less than ten meters. At this point, Liu Shiqing was skiing at a speed of around seven meters per second, meaning he only had slightly over a second to react and handle the situation. Liu Shiqing, lacking experience, appeared flustered.
   

        The other person noticed the oncoming Liu Shiqing first and quickly dodged out of the way, avoiding being hit. As Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief, he looked up and saw that Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian had already pulled ahead. Tao Hentian, who was closest to him, was at least fifty meters away. Both Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were skiing very quickly, with speeds definitely exceeding ten meters per second.
   

        Skiing is a rapid sport. French competitor, Phi Guiteshe, set the highest alpine skiing record of 250.7 kilometers per hour in 2002. Of course, the skiing ground used by the French player was in a very steep region. On a beginner slope with an average gradient of about ten degrees, it would be impossible to achieve such speed. A speed of ten meters per second is already fast. If one could reach fifteen meters per second, equating to over 54 kilometers per hour, that would be commendable—an achievement that would put them at the level of professional skiers, which is difficult for ordinary people to achieve.
   

        Both Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were holding back their speed. Part of the reason was due to the high number of people, and the other part was because they had to conserve their stamina for the two more races coming up.
   

        With a spit, Liu Shiqing jabbed his ski poles into the snow, giving himself a speed boost. Whether he won or lost was irrelevant to Liu Shiqing, but the idea of admitting defeat before the race finished was completely out of the question.
   

        Soon, Liu Shiqing encountered a second person. This time, he reacted quickly and made a smooth turn to avoid them. However, his triumph was short-lived, as he lost his balance and tumbled onto the snow. Despite his hardy physique and the thick clothing he was wearing, falling onto the snow had no real consequences for him.
   

        Liu Shiqing clambered up from the ground and looked back. Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and others were far behind him. Among them, only Song Yihan had received professional training. Duan Liyi, though a special forces soldier, mostly trained in the south, particularly in the South Sea area, where she had little experience with snowy terrain. Song Yihan, having to take care of Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi, and Shen Jiuqiang, couldn't spare time for Liu Shiqing. However, they all had a good time skiing together, with laughter echoing amidst their slips and falls in the snow.
   

        Looking ahead at Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, Liu Shiqing noticed that both of them were at least a hundred meters away from him. He scooped up some snow from the ground and smeared it on his face, the icy coolness refreshing his spirits.
   

        Inhaling a deep breath, Liu Shiqing jabbed his ski poles into the snow again and surged forward. After encountering two hazards and especially falling the second time, Liu Shiqing rapidly gained experience and lessons. Combined with the techniques Song Yihan had taught him, Liu Shiqing was quickly improving.
   

        His posture became progressively steadier, his speed continually increased, and he handled hazards more resolutely. After skiing a distance of a kilometer, Liu Shiqing didn't encounter any more accidents or falls, his speed steadily increased with rarely any decrease.
   

        When they finally reached the finish line, Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian laughed as they looked at Liu Shiqing. "Junior Uncle Master, I won the first round. Both you and Hentian fell behind. You owe us a meal."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Don't be hasty. We still have the second and third rounds. Maybe by then, you two will be the ones owing the meal."
   

        Liu Shiqing called Guo Qianrong and suggested they stay and play on the beginner slope while they would go to the next slope, the intermediate ski slope. The intermediate ski slope at this ski resort was over 1000 meters long with a vertical drop of 135 meters, a maximum slope of 28 degrees, and an average slope of 14.6 degrees. Those skiing here were obviously fewer than those on the beginner slope, and the ones who had dared to ski here had some confidence in their skiing skills.
   

        The three of them—Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian—took the same cable car up the mountain and stood on the same starting line. Liu Shiqing appointed Tao Hentian to give the commands as he thought Chen Junhui was too cunning and could play tricks if he were in charge.
   

        Before giving the commands, Tao Hentian looked at Liu Shiqing with some concern. "Mr. Liu, should we continue competing on the beginner slope? Once you're familiar with skiing, we could move on to the intermediate slope."(To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there and your support for the author and legal reading would be much appreciated!)
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        Chapter 459: Becoming a Veteran Player〖First Update〗
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond to Tao Hentian's proposal, his cellphone rang. It was Dai Guobin calling.
   

        "General Manager Liu, we've contacted the Russian side and relayed our hypothesis and demands to them. They've agreed to let us take Wang Jin back for treatment. According to them, after Wang Jin, they've found another volunteer displaying similar symptoms. The second phase of 'Journey to Mars' quarantine experiment has been put on hold, and Wang Jin is on a flight back home now." Dai Guobin sighed, "It seems there's a high possibility that the problem is with Prometheus One. General Manager Liu, do you think you could get your grandfather, who is a folk Chinese medicine master, to come to Yanjing? If the medical experts in Yanjing can't diagnose Wang Jin's condition, your grandfather could be our only hope."
   

        "Yanjing isn't far from Wuling City. Let's wait until we're sure the medical experts in Yanjing can't cure it. It's rather cold and I would prefer not to disturb my grandfather, as long as we can help it. We wouldn't want him to catch a cold from the trip." said Liu Shiqing, politely refusing.
   

        After ending the call, Liu Shiqing put his cellphone in his pocket and let out a chuckle. Chen Junwei felt uneasy as Liu Shiqing's laugh seemed rather eerie, "Junior Uncle Master, are you planning another scheme?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing was in high spirits. He glanced at Chen Junwei, "Good news has come. Even if I win the next two matches, I'll still treat you guys to a feast."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, there's no need for you to act generous. Given your performance in the beginner's slope, there's absolutely no way you could beat us on the intermediate and advanced slopes." Chen Junwei was confident of this fact.
   

        Tao Hentian hastily pulled Chen Junwei aside, looking worriedly at Liu Shiqing, "General Manager Liu, don't pay attention to Junwei. Let's take the time to rest. There's no need to compete in this."
   

        Liu Shiqing put on his gloves and his goggles, "Hentian, start the countdown."
   

        "General Manager Liu, you..." Tao Hentian wanted to persuade Liu Shiqing otherwise, but Liu Shiqing dismissed him with a wave of his hand. Left with no option, he gave Chen Junwei an intense glare, "Junwei, if General Manager Liu happens to fall and get injured, you will be to blame."
   

        They lined up, Tao Hentian started the countdown, "Three, two, one, go."
   

        Chen Junwei once again took the lead, followed closely by Tao Hentian with Liu Shiqing trailing behind. Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian had underestimated Liu Shiqing, who's good at learning and summarizing. The 3km course on the beginner's slope had taught him many skiing strategies. Plus, the phone call from Dai Guobin had significantly uplifted his mood, leaving him stress-free and hence more responsive and agile than he'd been.
   

        The total length of the intermediate ski slope was just over a kilometer. For the first half of the course, Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian still held the lead. Past the halfway mark, Liu Shiqing was closing his distance, about to catch up to both of the skilled skiers.
   

        Liu Shiqing burst into laughter, "Junwei, you better ski faster! Are you tired already?"
   

        Chen Junwei looked back and saw Liu Shiqing within five meters of him. Despite being taken aback, he retorted, "Junior Uncle Master, you'll need at least another year or half of practice to catch up to me."
   

        While trading barbs, Chen Junwei exerted more force on his ski poles. He and Tao Hentian had been holding back earlier, never expecting Liu Shiqing to ski exceptionally well this time around.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian both sped up while Liu Shiqing, unwilling to be left behind, matched their pace. The strength of his arms, his agility, and his sense of balance were even better than Chen Junwei's and Tao Hentian's. His snowboard and poles stirred up sprays of snow as they moved faster and faster. The icy wind whistled past his ears. It felt as thrilling as riding a motorcycle on smooth roads—the scenery on both sides blurred into straight lines.
   

        "Junwei, Hentian, use all your strength! If you don't step things up now, you'll miss your chance," Liu Shiqing, who was getting closer and closer to Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, commented cheerfully.
   

        Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian glanced sideways and saw Liu Shiqing almost abreast of them. Without any further hesitation, they used all their strength and tricks.
   

        In front of them was an uphill slope, the gradient wasn't too steep, about thirty degrees, and its length was about twenty to thirty meters.
   

        "When we reach that slope ahead, I'm definitely going to catch up with you guys," Liu Shiqing shouted out loud. All of them were wrapped in scarves, so there was no worry about the wind blowing into their mouths when they were talking.
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian knew that after that uphill slope, less than a hundred meters away was the finish line of the intermediate ski slope. If they let Liu Shiqing rush ahead of them, they would likely lose this race. They had both skied nearly a thousand kilometers combined, hundreds of times more than Liu Shiqing. If they lost today, they wouldn't know how to bring up this event in the future, their faces would be lost.
   

        Needless to say for Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian also put in his all. Keeping up with Liu Shiqing was quite stressful for the both of them. Business and invention aside, they couldn't even keep up with Liu Shiqing in horse-riding. Speaking of athletic ability, they always felt they were far superior to Liu Shiqing. However, when Liu Shiqing had taken the lead for Yue Weilian on the track at Wuling County No.1 Middle School, they realized that in this realm where they took pride, Liu Shiqing also had the momentum to surpass them. The autumn sports meet at Shuimu University made them realize that Liu Shiqing's burst, bounce, speed, and other athletic indicators had thrown them far behind. If Liu Shiqing also surpassed them in this ski project, then in front of Liu Shiqing, they might have nothing to show off except their military skills.
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian were giving their all, and so was Liu Shiqing. He was purely having fun, his snowboard was speeding down the ski slope, where speed and passion intertwined, making it thrilling and fun.
   

        The wind was blowing in his ears, and the shadows were thrown behind one after another. Both hands were tightly gripping the ski poles, jabbing the snow over and over again, not only for balance but also to speed up himself...
   

        Closer, closer... the uphill slope was now under his feet. Chen Junhui, who was exhausted, was the first to rush up the slope. His body tilted, and his snowboard suddenly surged at the end of the slope. Chen Junhui was the first to surge into the sky, as high as three or four meters. Chen Junhui called out excitedly. Tao Hentian immediately followed, also rushing into the sky at roughly the same height as Chen Junhui.
   

        Both of them liked stepping on the snowboard and rushing into the sky the feeling was as if they were flying in the wind, free and happy just like birds.
   

        "Yahoo..." Liu Shiqing was also excitingly rushing up from the end of the slope, his rushing height was higher than Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian by more than two meters. In other words, his speed at this moment had surpassed Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian's by quite a bit. Otherwise, there was no way he could charge higher than them on the same slope.
   

        The thrilling second or two in the air was unprecedented. A moment later, Liu Shiqing landed heavily on the ground. He timely jabbed his ski poles into the snow to balance himself so he wouldn't fall, then Liu Shiqing continued to speed up and rushed out like a puff of smoke. Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian followed closely, trying to catch up, but could only watch as Liu Shiqing crossed the finish line earlier than they did.
   

        Liu Shiqing took off his gloves and pulled down his scarf, "Tsk tsk, who said I didn't need to pretend to be generous? Looks like someone is going to lose money!"
   

        Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian slid to Liu Shiqing's side, the former was dejected, "Junior Uncle Master, your progress is just too fast. At first, you were a total novice. Just after changing the ski slope, you're already a veteran player. How can I compete in the third round?"
   

        "Regret it now? I'm telling you, it's too late for regrets. No matter how much you sweet talk now, it won't work. Just get ready to foot the bill for dinner." Liu Shiqing said smugly.
   

        Just then, a person rushed down from the ski slope. Dressed in a red down jacket, she looked extremely bulky. However, judging from her clothing and dress, one could tell she was a woman. The woman didn't stop, she just zoomed past them.
   

        A moment later, a man wearing a black down jacket chased after her, shouting as he gave chase, "Shao Ruolian, wait for me. Let me explain!"
   

        At first, Chen Junhui didn't pay attention, but when he heard what the man said and thought about it a bit, he guessed who the two goggle-wearing individuals were, "Junior Uncle Master, they seem to be your classmates Shao Ruolian and Han Zhufeng. Aren't they top students from Shuimu University? It's understandable for you to skip classes to ski while accompanying my Junior Uncle Mistress here for love talk. But why are they also skipping classes? Could it be that there's something going on between them?"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Chen Junhui a pat on the back, "What kind of talk is that? What do you mean it's understandable for me to skip class for love talk. There's something wrong with your thoughts!"
   

        By this time, Han Zhufeng had already caught up with Shao Ruolian. He reached out and grabbed her. Shao Ruolian was from the Southern Province and it was her first time skiing while Han Zhufeng was from the Northeast, where skiing is pretty much child's play. Shao Ruolian was soon controlled by Han Zhufeng. Shao Ruolian lost her footing and fell down with a thud. (End of this chapter, to find out what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters to support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 460: The Prince Wants to See You[Second Update]
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, none of us should move. I'm willing to bet that a good show is about to start." Chen Junwei held back Liu Shiqing and Tao Hentian from helping Shao Ruolian up.
   

        The three of them were dressed differently from before at the ticket booth, all wearing goggles and wrapped up tightly from head to toe. Unless someone was very familiar with them, it would be difficult to recognize them.
   

        Neither Shao Ruolian nor Han Zhufeng recognized Liu Shiqing and his group. If either of them did recognize Liu Shiqing, this farce wouldn't be playing out.
   

        Han Zhufeng was about to help up Shao Ruolian who had fallen down, but she pushed away his attending hand, "I don't need your kindness."
   

        Shao Ruolian had fallen quite hard. It took her some time to struggle up from the snow. Seeing her difficulty, Han Zhufeng came over to assist, and this time Shao Ruolian did not refuse. However, once she got up, she pushed Han Zhufeng away.
   

        Han Zhufeng pulled off his goggles, "Shao Ruolian, why won't you let me finish what I have to say? Why can't I be your boyfriend? Our backgrounds are so alike, it's a perfect match, and we're both attractive people. Why won't you give me a chance to prove myself?"
   

        Shao Ruolian coldly shook her head, "Han Zhufeng, you can stop now. We're not suitable for each other. You're great, I won't deny that, but you're not the type of guy I like. It has nothing to do with whether you're outstanding or if our backgrounds match. Please don't dwell on this anymore, we're still friends. If you keep pestering me like this, we won't even be able to stay friends."
   

        "Shao Ruolian, you have to give me a reason why you don't like me. I can change," argued Han Zhufeng determinedly "Do you know? After the College Entrance Exam, when I found out you were the top student in both the arts and sciences in Southern Province, when I saw your photo on the newspaper, I fell for you. You're the other half I've been waiting for almost twenty years. Shao Ruolian, let's be boyfriend and girlfriend. I promise to treat you sincerely. You're my goddess, my ruler, my faith."
   

        Shao Ruolian shook her head again, "Han Zhufeng, stop talking. No matter what you say, my answer will always remain the same. You're not my type."
   

        Han Zhufeng's blazing passion was dampened by a splash of cold water. His face fell and he impulsively grasped Shao Ruolian's arms, "Tell me, why? Is it because of Liu Shiqing? Is the guy you like him?"
   

        Shao Ruolian pushed Han Zhufeng away, "You're really unreasonable. Han Zhufeng, I used to think you were a good guy, with the gentleness of a southerner and the boldness of a northerner. And being a mathematics major, you're thoughtful and a worthy friend. Now I see that you're biased and you like blaming others. I think we both need a break from each other. Let's leave it at that. I'm a bit tired and want to go back. I'll call you later, don't contact me again on your own."
   

        Having said so, Shao Ruolian bent down to pick up the ski poles from the ground and began to walk away.
   

        Watching Shao Ruolian's departing figure, Han Zhufeng clenched his teeth in resentment, "Liu Shiqing, it's all because of you. If it wasn't for you, Shao Ruolian would be mine by now."
   

        "Such a guy is so boring, blaming others when he can't do things himself. Junior Uncle Master, do you want me to teach him a lesson?" Chen Junwei said in a low voice.
   

        "There's no point in always resorting to violence. Let's go," Liu Shiqing, pushing Chen Junwei away, left the place.
   

        Seeing Han Zhufeng and Shao Ruolian's drama, Liu Shiqing lost interest in continuing the competition. Chen Junwei knew there was little hope for winning the third round either, he chose to keep silent and not to mention it. Tao Hentian was delighted with this situation. The advanced ski slope is steeper with a bigger drop and riskier than the intermediate level. Since Liu Shiqing was not going to ski, he was more than happy not to remind Liu Shiqing that there was another ski competition.
   

        They returned to the beginner's ski slope, where Liu Shiqing joined Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting's group. Although Guo Qianrong was pretty competent at skiing by then, Yang Nuoting was still struggling: she couldn't ski far or fast, otherwise she would easily fall over.
   

        They all played together until sunset, and then drove back to Yenching University. On the way back, Liu Shiqing's group made a detour to pick up Zheng Li and Wang Fujia, then went out together for dinner until midnight. The next day, as Zheng Li and Wang Fujia had no classes in the morning, Liu Shiqing invited them to Yenching University to keep Guo Qianrong company.
   

        The day after Christmas, Liu Shiqing received a phone call in the afternoon. He did not recognize the number; at first, he thought it was a scam call that would hang up after one ring. However, it kept ringing, showing no signs of stopping, so he answered.
   

        The voice on the phone was the last thing Liu Shiqing expected: "Could I speak to Comrade Liu Shiqing please?"
   

        Ordinary outsiders would call Liu Shiqing by his name directly or address him as "Mr. Liu." Hardly anyone would call him "comrade," which is a rather formal address. He couldn't even remember the last time someone had called him "comrade."
   

        "I am Liu Shiqing, how may I assist you?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        "I am Song Feiyang, the Division Head of the West Asia and North Africa department in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. This morning, a UAE prince came to our country for a friendly visit, and at lunch, he expressed his desire to meet with you this afternoon or evening. Would you be available, Comrade Liu Shiqing?"
   

        "A prince from the UAE?" Liu Shiqing was completely at sea. He didn't have any friends from the Arab world. "Director Song, are you sure you didn't dial the wrong number? Did the prince from the UAE really request to meet with me personally?"
   

        "I did not make a mistake, Comrade Liu Shiqing. We hope you can cooperate with our task. The UAE is one of our country's best friends in the Arab world. There's an old saying in our country, isn't there? 'When a friend visits, serve him fine wine.' We want to make sure we treat our guests well and make them feel at home," said Song Feiyang.
   

        Liu Shiqing paused for a moment, "Alright, when and where?"
   

        Grateful, Song Feiyang quickly replied, "Thank you, Comrade Liu Shiqing. Prince Sade stated that the sooner, the better and you can decide on the venue."
   

        Prince Sade? The UAE?
   

        In Liu Shiqing's mind, an image suddenly surfaced—over a year ago, on the stage of the Wuling County No.1 Middle School's playground, an Arab prince dressed in an Arab robe and having a short beard, who had boasted about venturing to pay fifty million U.S. dollars for a building on Palm Island and another one and a half million U.S. dollars for a luxury yacht—just to invite the author of "The Modification and Cultivation of Desert Plants" to visit Dubai. Could the guest of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, Prince Sade, the very same person who visited Wuling County No.1 Middle School back then?
   

        Liu Shiqing told Song Feiyang that there was a well-known halal restaurant near Yenching University, where they could meet. The meeting time would be at five in the afternoon.
   

        After hanging up, Liu Shiqing became increasingly suspicious. He called Dai Guobin to enquire if there was a department head named Song Feiyang in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. Dai Guobin confirmed that there was indeed such a person and that Prince Sade from the Dubai royal family of the UAE was indeed visiting Huaxia currently, and was reportedly conducting important business negotiations with a few of Huaxia's companies.
   

        Still feeling uneasy, Liu Shiqing asked Yang Nuoting to call her brother, Yang Jianbin, who also confirmed the same thing - that the head of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs' West Asia and North Africa department was indeed called Song Feiyang, a middle-aged man who wore glasses and liked to wear a red tie.
   

        Both Dai Guobin and Yang Jianbin confirmed the existence of such a high official in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs so the call from Song Feiyang earlier must have been real. Liu Shiqing then called Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting over and informed them of the content of the call from Song Feiyang.
   

        Yang Nuoting pondered for a moment, "Boss, do you think Prince Sade has some business to discuss with us?"
   

        "What can we possibly discuss with Prince Sade?" Liu Shiqing asked in return.
   

        "Yes, the Tonic Drink." Yang Nuoting reminded.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "Impossible. Just two months ago, General Manager Ding visited Arabia himself. He went to several Arab countries, including Saudi and the UAE, and sold tonic drinks worth 200 million U.S. dollars. How much time has passed since then? They can't be ordering the second batch of tonic drinks."
   

        Yang Nuoting smiled and said, "Boss, I think the possibility that they're after the Tonic Drink is relatively large. It could be that the UAE already knows about the incidents with Wang Jin and another volunteer. They could have reacted swiftly. If they also suspect that there's something wrong with Prometheus One, then their choice only narrows down to our Tonic Drink. They might be trying to place a hefty order for Tonic Drinks before Europe and America reacts, hoarding it and seeking benefits."
   

        Guo Qianrong nodded, "Shiqing, I think Sister Yang's reasoning makes sense. Prince Sade is likely here for the Tonic Drink."
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment. He still felt that Prince Sade had ulterior motives. However, since Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting believed that he came for the Tonic Drink, preparations were needed on that front too. "Sister Yang, call Kang Yongheng and tell him to abandon his current work and come over immediately. I need him to be my assistant during the negotiation with Prince Sade."
   

        After receiving the call, Kang Yongheng did not dare to delay. He swiftly handed over his current work and hastily rushed to Yenching University. (If you wish to know what will happen next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters for you to enjoy. Support the author and support genuine reading!)
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        Chapter 461 Exchanging Oil for Beverages〖Third Update〗
   

        Monthly tickets, ya!
   

        Before Song Feiyang escorted Prince Sade over, Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and Kang Yongheng huddled together and had a lengthy discussion. Liu Shiqing informed Kang Yongheng of recent events one by one. Kang Yongheng was extremely excited, his whole body seemed to bubble up with thrill. If it wasn't for the presence of his boss and future lady boss, he might have roared out loud.
   

        Instinct told Kang Yongheng that this meeting was undoubtedly a vital moment. As long as he performed well at this meeting, he would no longer have to worry about falling short to Yuan Tiancheng in their boss's mind.
   

        "Boss, rest assured, I will not mess up this opportunity. Just to share a little secret with you, I have a good grasp of Arabic language," Kang Yongheng was adding value to himself.
   

        "Really? السلام عليكم ومرحبا بكم ببكين. What does this mean?" Liu Shiqing retorted with a fluent Arabic phrase.
   

        Kang Yongheng's heart skipped a beat. He never expected his boss to know Arabic. Most college students in Huaxia didn't learn Arabic as it is considered a minor language. For Liu Shiqing, the boss of such a large company, to speak fluent Arabic, it was quite a surprise.
   

        "Boss, this phrase means 'Beijing welcomes you'." Kang Yongheng responds with a respectful tone, as he silently warned himself to shine through moderation in front of his boss. The last thing he needed was to brag too much and get caught in a tall tale.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Remember to kindly address Prince Sade in Arabic later, this will give him a warm welcome feeling. Regardless of whether Prince Sade has come to talk business with us this time, laying a good foundation today will provide numerous opportunities for us to collaborate in the future."
   

        Yang Nuoting asked, "Boss, why let Kang use Arabic for greetings? Why don't you use it?"
   

        "Today, it is Prince Sade who seeks to see me, not the other way round. Besides, here is our Huaxia, it is reasonable to speak Huaxia language in Huaxia. Furthermore, I am chairman of Galaxy Industry. A word or action of mine can represent the entire Galaxy Industry. Others can speak in Arabic or English, but I can't unless necessary. Otherwise, I will only speak Mandarin." Liu Shiqing mentioned his principle which he would not change easily for foreigners.
   

        Soon, it was five in the afternoon. When stepping out of Yenching University, traces of Christmas celebrations could be seen everywhere in the roadside shops, featuring Santa Claus, Christmas trees, reindeers, snowflakes, etc. Among all the holidays in Western society, Christmas undoubtedly is the most 'invasive' one.
   

        Arriving at the front door of the Halal restaurant, Song Feiyang and Prince Sade had already reached. Song Feiyang was indeed as Yang Jianbin had told, wearing a bright red tie and a dark blue suit.
   

        Prince Sade was not a stranger. He was the one who had visited Wuling County No.1 Middle School a year ago and stayed in Wuling city for over a month. His moon-white Arabian robe, short beard and deep eyes were all too familiar. There were still two bodyguards behind Prince Sade, and everything was just the same as when Liu Shiqing first met him with no changes at all.
   

        "Are you comrade Liu Shiqing? I am Song Feiyang from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. Nice to meet you, Comrade Liu Shiqing." Song Feiyang reached out his hand and shook hands with Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Director Song, please just call me Liu Shiqing, or Chairman Liu. The phrase 'Comrade Liu Shiqing' sounds kind of weird." Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Song Feiyang laughed out loud, "Show my respect by courtesy, then I will call you Chairman Liu. Let me introduce you. This is Prince Sade from the UAE Dubai Royal family. Prince Sade, this is the Chairman of Galaxy Industry, Mr. Liu Shiqing. This lady is his Chief Secretary Ms. Yang Nuoting, and this is his right-hand man Mr. Kang Yongheng. The others are Chairman Liu's bodyguards."
   

        Song Feiyang knows Liu Shiqing very well, with accurate introductions.
   

        Prince Sade opened his arms and hugged Liu Shiqing, "Nice to meet you, Chairman Liu."
   

        "Nice to meet you, Prince Sade," Liu Shiqing replied with a smile.
   

        Prince Sade also hugged Kang Yongheng. Kang Yongheng welcomed him with fluent Arabic. Prince Sade then shook hands with Yang Nuoting, and everyone entered the Halal restaurant together.
   

        Liu Shiqing had called in advance to reserve a private room. After ordering some Halal dishes, they were all brought up by the waiter. Once the door closed, a relatively quiet environment was formed. It's a habit for Huaxia people to talk business over meals. Liu Shiqing has settled countless matters over the dinner table.
   

        "Prince Sade, it's not our first time meeting. Do you remember in late April last year, you visited Wuling County No.1 Middle School? You sat on the stage, along with the Vice President of Mitsui Bussan Huaxia Company, Nagashima Rikio. You both made speeches saying you would offer a large amount of money to invite the author of a certain essay to develop in the United Arab Emirates. That day, I was right there, under the stage, looking at you." Liu Shiqing chuckled.
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        "Oh, CEO Liu, you attended Wuling County No.1 Middle School? This is truly surprising; I had no idea we shared such a connection. If I'd known about this bond between us, I would have extended an invitation for a proper drink together during my time in Wuling City." Prince Sade laughed cheerfully.
   

        Song Feiyang added from the side, "So, CEO Liu and Prince Sade already know each other. That will make things easier."
   

        Prince Sade's Mandarin was impeccable, and he was well-versed in various Huaxia anecdotes. He discussed Wuling City's rich history and culture with Liu Shiqing. Wuling City was once the capital of one of the seven warring states; it had a long history and a reasonably rich cultural heritage. However, due to the passage of time, virtually no valuable historical relics remained. Many aspects of its culture could only be verified through historical data and passed down orally amongst the people.
   

        Looking at the lively conversation between Prince Sade and Liu Shiqing, Song Feiyang was in high spirits. Making sure that Prince Sade had a pleasant experience in Huaxia was part of his responsibility. The United Arab Emirates was one of Huaxia's important allies in the Arab World. As a representative of the Dubai royal family, every word and action of Prince Sade could have immeasurable influences on the relations between the two countries.
   

        Prince Sade did not seek out Liu Shiqing without a reason. He had initially hoped that Liu Shiqing would bring up the topic himself, but all Liu did was the trivial chat about how great Wuling City was and how wonderful Wuling County was. It was clear that he wanted to lure him to invest in Gongtian Province and Wuling City. While Prince Sade playfully cursed Liu Shiqing as a cunning fox, he was contemplating how to broach the subject.
   

        "CEO Liu, Wuling City is indeed excellent. If I ever get a chance, I would like to visit Wuling City once more there." Prince Sade started, then changed the topic, "Let's discuss the scenery and investment environment of Wuling City another time. I think we should start talking about potential collaborations between us."
   

        "May I ask what Prince Sade has in mind? And how do you plan to cooperate?" asked Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Since we are not strangers, CEO Liu, allow me to speak candidly. I hope you can invest in a factory in the United Arab Emirates."
   

        When Prince Sade spoke, everyone on Liu Shiqing's side was taken aback; they had never expected Prince Sade to put forth such a request.
   

        Continuing, Prince Sade said, "If CEO Liu agrees to invest and build a factory in the United Arab Emirates, we are willing to provide the most preferential policies, including tax exemptions. We are ready to offer help in regards to land acquisition, staff employment, and more. We promise that CEO Liu will feel the warm hospitality from his Arab brothers."
   

        Kang Yongheng asked, "Prince Sade, may I ask what kind of factory you want our CEO Liu to operate in the United Arab Emirates? Can it be any type of factory?"
   

        Prince Sade quickly shook his head, "We hope most that CEO Liu will establish a Tonic Drink bottling factory in the United Arab Emirates, similar to a Coca-Cola bottling factory. Of course, if CEO Liu is able to invest in a Tonic Drink manufacturing factory, that would be even better. We are willing to provide even more preferential policies."
   

        Just as Yang Nuoting had predicted, after going back and forth, it still came down to Tonic Drink in the end.
   

        Liu Shiqing was filled with suspicion and asked, "Prince Sade, just over two months ago, my general manager, Mr. Ding Chongxiang, travelled far to the Arab world. He engaged in commercial negotiations with many countries, including the United Arab Emirates and Saudi Arabia, hoping to sell Tonic Drinks to the Arab world. As a result, only Saudi Arabia and the UAE each ordered one hundred million US dollars' worth of Tonic Drinks. With such little time passed, why has the UAE thought of inviting me to invest in a factory there?"
   

        Prince Sade gave a sheepish smile, "Mr. Liu, the reason we only ordered one hundred million dollars' worth of Tonic Drinks last time was because we didn't know enough about it. It wasn't until Tonic Drink was air-shipped from Huaxia to Dubai that we got the chance to have close contact with it. We profoundly realized that Tonic Drink is a miraculous beverage gifted by Allah to the world. We all regret not ordering more Tonic Drinks at the beginning. Mr. Liu, you are a friend of the Arab brothers, you have to give us a chance to make up for it. After a discussion among many members of our royal family, we considered importing Tonic Drink from Huaxia to be a bit troublesome. It would be more convenient to produce Tonic Drink locally in the UAE. Firstly, it reduces costs, secondly, it increases the supply to our Arab countries, and thirdly, it enhances our friendship."
   

        Song Feiyang nodded repeatedly. He was a bona fide official and had limited understanding of business; he knew nothing about the secret contained in Tonic Drink.
   

        Prince Sade continued, "We think Mr. Liu can set up a bottling plant like Coca-Cola and Pepsi-Cola companies in our country. Mr. Liu, you only need to transport the base liquid of Tonic Drink to us in Dubai for bottling."
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly shook his head, "Tonic Drink is different from cola, there is no base liquid. I'm afraid I might disappoint you, Prince Sade."
   

        Quickly, Prince Sade said, "Since it is impossible to invest in a bottling plant, then we build a manufacturing plant. Just like your beverage factory in Wuling City, build one in our Dubai too. We can give you the most favorable policies. We are willing to exchange Tonic Drink produced by your factory with gold, US dollars, euros, or petroleum, you can choose whichever form of settlement."
   

        Song Feiyang and Kang Yongheng's eyes simultaneously lit up. What is petroleum? It is the most vital blood of modern industry, it is true "black gold". Aren't many of the Arab world countries wealthy because of the abundant petroleum resources hidden beneath the Arabian Peninsula? A series of Middle East wars, including the Gulf War, the Iraq War, the disturbances in Iran, and so on, particularly due to the rich petroleum resources in the Middle East.
   

        The Arab world, or the Middle East, has always been the most eye-catching place in today's world. Countries around the world vie here, competing for these petroleum resources. Huaxia has always been at a disadvantage in this struggle, and most of the Middle East's oil resources have been seized by Western developed countries, with Huaxia only being able to purchase a small part of it.
   

        "Prince Sade, are you saying that as long as our Mr. Liu is willing, we can exchange Tonic Drink for your oil?" Kang Yongheng excitedly asked.
   

        "Yes, the UAE also contains abundant oil resources. We are willing to exchange oil for your Tonic Drink. Of course, the prerequisite is that Mr. Liu can invest and build a factory in Dubai or other places in the UAE." Prince Sade firmly attached this condition.
   

        Only by building a factory within the territory of the UAE would they be able to put pressure on the factory and have some initiative. If the factories were all on Huaxia's land, UAE wouldn't have any initiative. The annual import volume of Tonic Drink from Huaxia and the price of the imports would mostly be beyond their control.
   

        Song Feiyang was very hopeful of promoting these negotiations, "Mr. Liu, I think Prince Sade's suggestion is very good. If you were to invest in a factory in the UAE, it would clearly demonstrate our long-lasting friendship with the UAE."
   

        How could Liu Shiqing easily agree? Tonic Drink has widespread implications. Once it is established in the UAE, it might be possible to lose control of it. The influence of Americans in the Middle East is not something Liu Shiqing can deal with. If anything were to happen, Liu Shiqing wouldn't even be able to find a place to buy a remorseful cure. (To be continued. To find out what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 462: The Lieutenant General's Question [First Update]
   

        Today is the 65th anniversary of China's victory in the War of Resistance against Japan. We deeply commemorate those compatriots who died in the war.
   

        If Tonic Drink could be produced in its concentrated form like cola in Huaxia and then shipped abroad for processing and bottling, Liu Shiqing would not object to building bottling factories overseas. However, Tonic Drink does not have a concentrated form, unless you consider the Strength Potion as such. This approach entails significant risks. If the secret of Strength Potion gets revealed, it could cause a great upheaval not only abroad but also possibly within the country.
   

        "Prince Sade, I'm sorry," Liu Shiqing said regretfully. "I would love to invest in factory construction in the Arab world, including the United Arab Emirates, but I'm currently constrained by objective circumstances. Perhaps in a few years, I will consider setting up a beverage factory in the UAE."
   

        Neither Prince Sade nor Song Feiyang had expected such a result. An unwilling Prince Sade said, "Mr. Liu, can't there be a compromise? By Allah, I have invited you to invest in the UAE with utmost sincerity."
   

        Liu Shiqing still shook his head firmly. There was no room for negotiation on this matter, at least not until he figured out a solution. Setting up the beverage factory abroad was impossible.
   

        Prince Sade was visibly disappointed. "What a pity. Mr. Liu, since you don't agree to invest in the UAE, does it also mean you refuse to export more Tonic Drink to the UAE?"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "No, Prince Sade. Quite the contrary, we are very willing to export more Tonic Drink to your country. You can order as much as you want."
   

        "Is it still at a discounted price?" Prince Sade asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "Yes, at a discounted price. After all, Prince Sade is my friend, and friends naturally get a preferential treatment."
   

        The meal lasted over an hour, during which Prince Sade and Liu Shiqing hammered out many details. Kang Yongheng contributed significantly to the negotiation. Eventually, it was settled that the UAE would import fifty million sets of Tonic Drink from Galaxy Industry every year, at a price of two hundred and fifty US dollars per set.
   

        Prince Sade had initially hoped that Liu Shiqing would sell the Tonic Drinks to the UAE at the price sold in the Huaxia market. However, Liu Shiqing held fast in this matter and showed no sign of concession. Left without any leverage, Prince Sade had no choice but to accept. In the current sellers' market, the only competitor of Tonic Drink, Prometheus One, was suspected of causing addiction. Without competitors, Prince Sade lost his bargaining chip with Liu Shiqing.
   

        As for the payment for Tonic Drink, both parties agreed to use half US dollars and half Euros for settlement. As for Prince Sade's proposal to trade oil for beverages, Liu Shiqing declined. Oil is indeed a scarce resource in the country, but the core business of the oil industry is controlled by two central enterprises with massive assets. Liu Shiqing was uncertain whether they would lower the price if he sold them oil. If they tried to buy Liu Shiqing's oil at a low price, exploiting the fact that he didn't have refining equipment and couldn't get into the refining sector, Liu Shiqing wouldn't stand for it. It would be better to take cash straight away. After all, Galaxy Industry would need a lot of money for its future development.
   

        Not long after saying goodbye to Prince Sade, Yang Jianbin called, "Mr. Liu, why didn't you propose to trade beverages for oil? Or even better, trade Tonic Drink for the right to mine oil fields in the UAE. Then, you could transfer the mining rights to domestic oil companies or find international partners. You would surely make much more money."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Mr. Yang, your intelligence is very timely indeed."
   

        Yang Jianbin sighed, "President Liu, I understand your concerns. But rest assured, no matter the price of petroleum futures internationally, that's the price domestic oil companies will pay for the oil you supply. There will absolutely not be any mistreatment where the shop bullies its customers. After the United Arab Emirates, there may be other Arab countries asking to import Tonic Drinks from you. Make sure when they do, ask for oil and the right to exploit oil fields in return. If you're worried about not getting good prices, you can leave it to me, I will absolutely not let you suffer losses."
   

        On the day after Christmas, December 27th, the Russian Academy of Sciences Institute of Biomedical Problems held a press conference in Moscow, announcing to the media the emergency that occurred during the second stage of the sealed trial for the Journey to Mars. Chinese volunteer Wang Jin, and Italian volunteer Diego Ulivihan, were in the worst condition, exhibiting visible ageing and emotional abnormalities. The rest of the volunteers participating in the sealed trial also developed a varying degree of dependency on Prometheus One.
   

        The Russian Space Agency official declared the second stage of the sealed trial a failure at the press conference, putting a stop to the trial and any continued usage of Prometheus One by all the participants. They also decided to seal all of the Prometheus One drinks in the Institute for thorough examination by a specialized body.
   

        Following the press conference, consumers in Europe, America, and Japan were stunned. Prometheus One, sitting on the shelves, found itself in a state of stagnation, with people patiently awaiting test results from domestic food safety authorities.
   

        However, the slowdown lasted for little over a day before Prometheus One hit another sales peak, manifesting the addictive nature of the drink. Those consumers who vowed not to use Prometheus One again went through the darkest days of their lives in the following 24 hours. Feeling agitated, uncomfortable, and even screaming hysterically, their symptoms greatly resembled those of initial phases of drug withdrawal.
   

        Scientists from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory and the management staff of the Danone Company were overjoyed. They still didn't believe in the addictive nature of Prometheus One, let alone that it could harm the human body. They stubbornly assumed that consumers had realized the essential nature of Prometheus One and thus returned from their suspicion to steadfast support of the drink.
   

        Before they knew it, December 30th, the penultimate day of 2013, was upon them. Liu Shiqing was invited to attend the New Year's reception jointly organized by the four Military Headquarters of the PLA: the General Staff Department, the General Political Department, the General Logistics Department, and the General Armament Department. At this reception, Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, and Yang Nuoting met all eight department heads and political commissars of the four Headquarters. They also met numerous commanders and political commissars from the seven major military regions, the Air Force, the Navy, the Second Artillery, and the Armed Police Force.
   

        At this reception, just turning their heads brought a dazzling array of general stars into the attendees' view, including numerous generals, lieutenant generals, and major generals, as well as many colonels. The reception gathered the most influential military figures, with some controlling heavy forces in frontier areas, others directing supplies and equipment for millions of troops in the Republic, and many commanding numerous warships patrolling the seas. Amid them all, Liu Shiqing slightly felt like he was a sharp weapon of the nation.
   

        Without question, Liu Shiqing was one of the most appealing figures at the reception. Many generals gathered around him, showing great concern, just like speaking to one's grandchild. Many generals even tried to persuade Liu to join their departments, promising him the best treatment.
   

        Diao Zhicai arrived holding a wine glass. "Let me tell you all, no one is allowed to scheme to take President Liu. President Liu is the important partner of our General Logistics Department. Whoever lures President Liu away, be prepared for my wrath next year with withholding of supplies."
   

        There was a round of laughter, and no one tried to "seduce" Liu Shiqing again. They knew Liu Shiqing's background and understood that it was almost impossible to ask him abandon his multibillion-dollar business to serve in the military. Even if he did, how his salary would be calculated aroused another big question.
   

        "President Liu, I have a question for you. Recently, foreign media have been reporting on the matter of Prometheus One, suggesting there may indeed be an issue with it. If it's proved that Prometheus One does have problems, sooner or later, European and American countries might seek to import Tonic Drinks from Galaxy Industry in bulk. Tonic Drinks can be considered a far-reaching piece of military equipment. If exported to European and American countries, and they end up applying Tonic Drinks to their own military, our leading advantage in this field will be lost. I wonder if President Liu has thought about how to solve this problem?" The question was asked by the deputy commander of the Navy, a lieutenant general.
   

        This was indeed a problem many military leaders were concerned about. Initially, Tonic Drinks were one of Huaxia's secret weapons, but now, they appear to be spreading to a global market. This was far too significant an issue to be overlooked by the high-ranking military officers.
   

        A dozen generals surrounding Liu Shiqing all looked at him, expecting a satisfactory and acceptable response from this young man. (To be continued... To find out what happens, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters can be found there with more authors receiving support, please support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 463 - It's important to be down to earth (Second)
   

        If this were an ordinary person, they would be scared stiff with so many generals staring at them. However, Liu Shiqing just smiled faintly, "Generals, allow me to introduce someone to you, our Deputy General Manager and Research Department Manager of Galaxy Industry, who is also the director of the first experiment, granddaughter of Academician Guo Shike and Academician Qian Jingqi of Huaxia Academy of Sciences, and also my girlfriend, Ms. Guo Qianrong."
   

        As Liu Shiqing added some terrifying titles to Guo Qianrong's name without so much as a blush, he reached out to Guo Qianrong who was not far away.
   

        There were few women attending the New Year's reception of the four headquarters today. The faces of Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting were so unfamiliar and young, none of the female school officers and female generals who attended the meeting took the initiative to talk to Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, and the two women had been neglected for a long time. Fortunately, both women did not care so much about their reputation and profits, gathered together, chatted whispers, seemed quite content.
   

        Guo Qianrong stood up and pulled Yang Nuoting up and walked towards Liu Shiqing side by side.
   

        "Generals, this is Rongrong, this is Sister Yang, my Chief Secretary." Liu Shiqing's simple sentence clarified the different identities of Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting.
   

        Lieutenant General Hu Zhisheng, the deputy commander of the navy, said somewhat dissatisfied, "Mr. Liu, why didn't you answer my question directly? Why do you introduce your girlfriend and secretary to us?"
   

        Diao Zhicai chuckled, "Old Hu, you don't understand. Mr. Liu's girlfriend is quite a capable woman. More than half a year ago, she had researched the purification process of the Tonic Drink. However, it has not been put into production due to cost issues. I think Mr. Liu called Xiao Guo here, maybe he wants to share some special good news with us?"
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Guo Qianrong a signal, and Guo Qianrong nodded, then she said calmly: "Generals, I am currently a graduate student at Yenching University, specializing in biological membrane research. During my half-year study at Yenching University, under the guidance of the tutor and the help of Shiqing, I recently conquered the manufacturing problems of biological membranes suitable for the purification of Tonic Drinks. Around the Spring Festival, biological membranes produced by the Galaxy Industries Organization should be able to be used at the substantive production stage. At that time, our Galaxy Industry will be able to provide Tonic Drinks that are purified by one, two, and up to ten times. I believe that with the in-depth research of biological membrane technology, we can purify Tonic Drinks up to fifty times in the future."
   

        The surrounding generals were immediately shocked. The purification of Tonic Drinks has always been regarded as an effective way to enhance its efficacy. Scientific research institutions and universities under the control of the military and those in local areas are all working on this. No one expected Guo Qianrong to be ahead of everyone and she could provide Tonic Drinks that are purified ten times. This is a leap in development.
   

        Hu Zhisheng grabbed Diao Zhicai's arm, "Old Diao, no need to say more, we the navy need at least one million sets of ten-times purified Tonic Drinks next year. I can only bother you with this matter."
   

        The General Logistics Department is responsible for logistics supply for all types of forces in the entire army, from guns and ammunition to barracks construction, oil, food, and almost all materials closely related to soldiers' combat and life. This is why the military and Liu Shiqing always have the closest contact with the General Logistics Department.
   

        As soon as Hu Zhisheng spoke, the leaders of several military regions and various types of forces surrounded Diao Zhicai, all reaching out to Diao Zhicai for supplies. Diao Zhicai was sweating, surrounded by so many people, his head was buzzed by their noise, "Everyone calm down. The more you make noise, the later you will receive the supplies."
   

        Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong's hand, leaving these noisy generals behind, and returned to the dining table to sit down, drinking fruit juice prepared by the four headquarters and eating food cooked by the army's top chefs.
   

        After returning to Yenching University, Liu Shiqing lay on his bed, wanting to rest for a while. However, he had just laid down for a few minutes when his phone rang, "Hello, Mr. Liu? This is Luo Minglian, the deputy director of Huaxia Central Television."
   

        "Hello, Director Luo, Happy New Year." Liu Shiqing responded with a smile.
   

        "Happy New Year to Mr. Liu, too." Luo Minglian laughed, "Mr. Liu, will you have time tomorrow? Tomorrow afternoon, we are going to hold a premiere for 'Chasing the Sun'. I wonder if you could come to attend?"
   

        "Okay, I will definitely go." Liu Shiqing agreed with a smile. "By the way, Director Luo, I wonder if there are any remaining advertising slots during the broadcast of 'Chasing the Sun'? I want to buy a few."
   

        Luo Minglian immediately agreed joyfully, "No problem, I will talk to the advertising department of our station and ask them to keep one or two slots for you. We can discuss the details after you come over tomorrow afternoon."
   

        After ending the call, Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, then made a call to Ning Yongle who was far away in Wuling City to inquire about the sales of 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven'.
   

        "Boss, 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' went on sale on the 20th, and it's been ten days today. The company's account has currently received more than 1.5 million, the sales situation is not very optimistic." Ning Yongle was somewhat depressed. A mere 1.5 million, compared with the huge initial investment of more than 30 million, the gap was really quite large.
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        "Get in touch with the general manager at Galaxy Entertainment and ask him to mobilize the sales team there to help us sell 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven'. Also, bring the company's finance team to Yanjing as soon as possible. Huaxia Central Television is about to start airing 'Chasing the Sun', right? During the broadcast, we should advertise on Huaxia Central Television and call on the TV audience to play 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven'. This should greatly help to boost the sales of 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven'."
   

        "Boss," Ning Yongle was feeling totally uncertain. As the general manager of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment, he was responsible for its finances. "The sales of 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' have been poor. I have no confidence in whether we can recoup our costs. Besides, advertising on CCTV would require a substantial amount of money and I guess it would be at least several million. Galaxy Electronic Entertainment doesn't have much money left. Even if we do, I dare not invest it."
   

        "What's there to fear? You will never catch a wolf unless you enter the tiger's den. Tell Ding that he should transfer another ten million from the head office to Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Consider it an interest-free loan from the head office. This ten million is dedicated to advertising. If we make a profit, we'll return it to the head office. If we suffer a loss, just make a note of it." Liu Shiqing knew the pivotal role of advertising. Unlike Tonic Drinks, which are almost indispensable in people's lives, stand-alone games like 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' which is not particularly novel, would definitely need promotion.
   

        Ning Yongle took a train to Yanjing on the same afternoon, accompanied by the finance team from Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. Liu Shiqing led them to Huaxia Central Television where they met Luo Minglian, signed an advertising contract, and paid the entire advertising fee to the CCTV account. For twenty-one days, two advertisements, each thirty seconds long, played before the first two episodes of "Chasing the Sun". Galaxy Electronic Entertainment spent about three million on advertising. Ning Yongle's hands were trembling when he signed the contract on behalf of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. The mental stress he was under was immense.
   

        After they left the Huaxia Central Television building, Ning Yongle lowered his head and said, "Boss, I really can't take it anymore. Please relieve me of my position here. I think I'd be better suited for the technology department in the company." 
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at Ning Yongle seriously and shook his head with a smile, "How long have you been in this position as the general manager of Galaxy Electronic Entertainment? It has been less than ten days since 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' went on sale. What are you worried about? Let's set a deadline -- the Spring Festival. If the sales of 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' do not improve by then, I will grant you resignation, but if things turn around, forget about other things, just stay honestly in the position of the General Manager."
   

        "Okay, boss." Ning Yongle felt grateful but also extremely burdened.
   

        "There is one more thing. 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' is already in the market. You need to consider the theme for the second game. Also, if 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven' sells well or decently, you'll need to consider expanding Galaxy Electronic Entertainment. We want to be the best game company in the country and even the world, and we can't do it with just a couple of people we have now," Liu Shiqing said.
   

        After Liu Shiqing instructed Ning Yongle, Ning Yongle and the finance department headed straight to Galaxy Entertainment to shoot an advertisement for 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven', preparing to officially launch it on Huaxia Central Television on January 2nd.
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned to Yenching University, it was already getting dark. He Tianhao called to invite Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong for dinner at his home. Liu Shiqing was somewhat tired and politely declined He Tianhao's invitation. Not long after hanging up the phone, He Tianhao and his daughter He Zhulan paid a personal visit to extend the invitation. Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong had no choice but to accept Vice Principal He's invitation and accompany him to his home for dinner.
   

        At the dinner table, He Tianhao chuckled, "Shiqing, I heard that at the beginning of this term when you went to register at Shuimu University, quite a few Shuimu University freshmen challenged you, with the agreement that the results of various competitions in the first half of the term would decide who the real top scorer in the College Entrance Exam was. With around a month left until the end of the first half of the term, I wonder who is leading as of now?"
   

        "Dad, your information is quite outdated. As of now, Liu Shiqing is leading by a large margin. From what I heard, the one who openly challenged Liu Shiqing was a freshman from the Business Management College at Shuimu University, named Shao Ruolian, who is the top scorer in Arts and Science in the College Entrance Examination from the Southern Province. During the freshman English Speech Contest at Shuimu University, Liu Shiqing easily overshadowed Shao Ruolian. Later on, during Shuimu University's Autumn Sports Meet, it was Liu Shiqing who stepped in and saved Shao Ruolian from a huge trouble. If I were her, I would have admitted defeat long ago. Unlike her who's still persevering, refusing to admit defeat." He Zhulan stood up for Liu Shiqing.
   

        He Tianhao chuckled, "I don't understand the things you young people are dealing with, or what's going on in your minds – it's the natural generation gap between us. However, Shiqing, as someone who has been there, I've got something to tell you."
   

        "Please go ahead, Uncle He." Liu Shiqing knew that if He Tianhao took the trouble to bring something up so solemnly, it couldn't be a minor issue.
   

        "When you first accepted challenges from people like Shao Ruolian, I guessed it was a way for you to showcase your charisma to attract them to join your Galaxy Industry upon graduation. However, there are a plethora of ways to showcase your charisma. Just accepting challenges over and over again, standing on the winner's platform each time is not enough. You have to be relatable too.
   

        See, during the American presidential elections, all the candidates would go to every corner of American society to give speeches, run campaigns, express concern, even calling up voters one by one, straining every nerve to show their affable side. As the Chairman of Galaxy Industry, you have to be particularly cautious about this. Not only should people working under you fear and respect you, feeling that you are unbeatable in every aspect, but they should also have the opportunity to get to know you up close. Let them know that you are also a flesh and blood human being just like them. That way, they can relate to you more and won't distance themselves from you."
   

        He Tianhao said earnestly, "Shiqing, based on my understanding of you, you are not doing great in this regard. I'm not very sure about what's happening at Shuimu University, but at our Yenching University, I specifically asked the teachers and students of class 201301, and they told me that they couldn't even count the number of times they have met you over the past few months with all five fingers — that's not good. In the future, you will definitely hire graduates from Yenching University. If they don't have a good impression of you, how would they possibly work at your Galaxy Industry? Even if they do, they won't have a good opinion of their boss."
   

        Liu Shiqing continuously nodded, "You're right, Uncle He. I did overlook that."
   

        He Tianhao chuckled and patted Liu Shiqing's shoulder, "The next few days will be your chance to make up for it. The year 2014 is almost here, it's time to bid goodbye to the old and welcome the new. Throw a party for your classmates, sing some karaoke, sit down and chat. It won't cost a lot to give them a good impression of you. It'll be much easier when you want to hire them in the future."(To be continued. For more information, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters there. Support the original author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 464: You were the one who attacked me first"Third Update"
   

        He Tianhao's words served as a wake-up call for Liu Shiqing. No matter how he chose to present himself or whether he was misunderstood as showboating, as the Chairman of Galaxy Industry and wanting to recruit a large number of graduates from Shuimu University and Yenching University, he couldn't skip this step.
   

        That night, Liu Shiqing lay in bed, contemplating for a long time and decided to start by dealing with those classmates from Shuimu University who had dared to challenge him. He took out his cellphone and, going by memory, individually called the challengers who had left their contact details, inviting them to meet at a restaurant outside the north gate of Shuimu University the next morning.
   

        Shao Ruolian, Han Zhufeng, She Shengmin, who had one foot in the door of Galaxy Industry, and others, all received calls from Liu Shiqing. While some of them agreed to come, others had to apologize because they had other arrangements. But overall, out of the thirty-seven challengers who had left their names and contact information, twenty-nine agreed to meet on the last day of 2013.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing got up early and dressed up carefully. He wore the casual outfit Guo Qianrong had bought for him along with a pair of domestic brand sports shoes, which altogether cost more than a thousand yuan. This was essentially Liu Shiqing's best outfit.
   

        For this meeting, Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting didn't accompany Liu Shiqing. Guo Shike had called inviting his granddaughter to come home. Liu Shiqing gave Yang Nuoting a day off to rest well. Although Yang Nuoting was Liu Shiqing's Chief Secretary and enjoyed his trust, her job was quite demanding. Not only did she have to manage various tasks assigned by Liu Shiqing, but she also had to accompany him everywhere, sticking close to him all the time. While other employees might have days off, Yang Nuoting would work as many days as there were in a week, barely catching a break even on weekends.
   

        Tao Hentian, Shen Jiuqiang, and Song Yihan were also left behind. Liu Shiqing only took Duan Liyi and Chen Junhui to the meeting. Duan Liyi and Chen Junhui scarcely wore military uniforms since arriving at Liu Shiqing's side, usually sporting casual attire. Liu Shiqing had bought them some well-made designer clothes, each set costing more than a thousand yuan, some even exceeding ten thousand yuan, better than what Liu Shiqing himself wore.
   

        Chen Junhui drove, taking Liu Shiqing and Duan Liyi to the agreed-upon restaurant. It was a medium-grade restaurant with a good business, with many people coming and going.
   

        The restaurant didn't have a designated parking lot. The lane at the entrance doubled as a parking spot. Chen Junhui first parked the car at the restaurant entrance. When Duan Liyi was about to get out of the car, Liu Shiqing held her back, "Sister Duan, you've always been the one serving me. Let me serve you today. Wait here, I'll open the door for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing got out of the car and went around to the other side to open the door for Duan Liyi. He extended his hand, "My lady, after you."
   

        Duan Liyi, aware of Liu Shiqing's unassuming nature, chuckled and placed her hand on Liu Shiqing's arm. Standing up from the car, Liu Shiqing held his hand over the top of the car door to prevent Duan Liyi from bumping her head.
   

        Once Duan Liyi got out of the car, Liu Shiqing closed the door, signaled Chen Junhui to park the car elsewhere, and then smiled at Duan Liyi. "Sister Duan, was my service satisfactory?"
   

        Just as Duan Liyi was about to answer, a man dashed over like a whirlwind, "Liyi, I thought I was seeing things just now, but it really is you."
   

        Duan Liyi's hand was still on Liu Shiqing's arm. As soon as she spotted the man, her hand withdrew as if stung. "A Qiu, what are you doing here?"
   

        A Qiu shot Liu Shiqing a cold glare, "Liyi, have you forgotten what you promised me? We agreed to get married during Spring Festival in 2013, but you said you were on a mission and couldn't get married. I believed you and said we would postpone it to Spring Festival in 2014. January 31 is the first day of 2014. You still haven't contacted me, and you're not answering my calls. Do you still want to marry me?"
   

        Duan Liyi bit her red lips, "A Qiu, didn't I call you during National Day? I thought we weren't compatible and shouldn't continue. I clearly told you then that I wanted to break up with you, but you didn't accept it."
   

        "You say we shall break up and we should break up, just like that?" A Qiu shouted hysterically. "When we first met, you were a nobody, just a small soldier. It was me who persuaded my dad to pull strings for you, made you rise from an enlisted soldier to a volunteer soldier, then to a sergeant, and finally, to a major, like a rocket. Now that you've gained all benefits, you want to break up with me, not happening."
   

        Duan Liyi glared at A Qiu, "I became a major due to my abilities. Remember the military competition? Didn't I win? Also, before we officially started dating, you were already claiming everywhere that I was your girlfriend, even saying that we had slept together. Do you know how much pressure I was under at the time? The rumors in the company almost crushed me. And after we started dating, you kept pressuring me by taking advantage of your position as my benefactor, making me feel suffocated.
   

        A Qiu, I'm really tired of our relationship. You're a high-ranking official's child, and your dad is a top military officer, there's no need for you to entangle yourself with a farmer's daughter like me. Please, let me go. If you feel that you're owed anything, I can compensate you. A hundred thousand, two hundred thousand, whatever you want, I'll give it to you. All these years, the salary and subsidies that the military gave me, I haven't touched any of it and have saved all of it."
   

        All Duan Liyi wanted was to quickly get rid of A Qiu. Throughout their time together, she never felt any romantic love. All she felt was the pressure, the incessant pressure from A Qiu, and his overbearing father. Not to mention if she ever did marry A Qiu, Duan Liyi couldn't even begin to imagine what her married life would be like.
   

        "Alright, after using me, you want to discard me. You want to compensate me with money? Fine, fair enough. If you can come up with five million, you're free of me." A Qiu spoke fiercely. "If you don't have the money, that's also fine. All this time we've been together, you've never slept with me. As long as you accompany me for a month, sleep with me for a month, I will let you go and never bother you again."
   

        "You..." Duan Liyi felt the world spinning, the last semblance of respect she had for A Qiu shattered, "You're shameless."
   

        "Five million, and you'd be willing to cut ties with Sister Duan, right? Fine, I'll produce that five million. This is a cash check from the Industrial and Commercial Bank, exactly five million. Take it and get out of here." Liu Shiqing casually took out a pre-written check from his pocket, pulled out a pen from inside, signed the check, sealed it, then handed the check over to A Qiu.
   

        A Qiu was taken aback, he asked for five million merely as a ploy to force Duan Liyi to submit. He set his sights on Duan Liyi's unique charm when he first joined the military, he was determined to have her. It took several years and his father's connections to make it official with Duan Liyi and to set a wedding date for Spring Festival in 2013. But the wedding didn't happen and Duan Liyi was sent on a mission, A Qiu had been trying to locate her ever since, wanting to marry her and to secure his claim on her as soon as possible.
   

        A Qiu never expected that someone would stand up for Duan Liyi, and to produce five million at that. He had seen checks like these before and knew that what Liu Shiqing handed him was legitimate, not fake.
   

        A Qiu's face turned instantly grim, "Duan Liyi, I knew something was up when you wouldn't marry me. You had another man, huh? A young and rich one at that? You're trying to get with a younger guy, you think your aging self can keep up? You're several years older than him, afraid of when you'll age and this rich guy wouldn't want you anymore? Then you'll be discarded like a worn-out shoe with no place to cry about it."
   

        Liu Shiqing 's face darkened as A Qiu's words grew increasingly unpleasant. He flung the check at A Qiu's face, "Take the money and get out before my mood turns sour."
   

        A Qiu took the check in his hand, "Duan Liyi, I didn't realize you were disloyal in our relationship. Now that I have the evidence, five million is too cheap to end things between us, you two should at least fork up fifty million."
   

        Liu Shiqing snatched the check back, "Damn, you're given face and you don't want it. Now, not a dime, let alone five million. Get out of here and if you dare to harass Sister Duan in front of me again, I won't let you off."
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't actually have feelings for Duan Liyi, he just couldn't stand A Qiu's despicable face. If Duan Liyi were to marry a man like this, she'd be in for a lifetime of misery.
   

        A Qiu was infuriated. "Who the hell do you think you're cursing?" Saying so, A Qiu swung his fist at Liu Shiqing's shoulder. A Qiu was strong, clearly having had training, and struck Liu Shiqing's shoulder causing him a dull ache.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't expect A Qiu would start a fight, "You dare to punch me?"
   

        A Qiu glared, "Not only will I hit you, I'm going to beat you, you spoiled rich kid, to a pulp!"
   

        As he spoke, A Qiu charged forward, genuinely looking to give Liu Shiqing a thorough beating.
   

        Liu Shiqing was never one to take hits or insult lying down. Seeing A Qiu rushing at him, Liu Shiqing dropped low, twisted, and kicked his right foot up. His heel hitting A Qiu in the stomach, "Damn you, you were the one who started the fight." (To be continued, for more updates, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 465 A Gang Fight[First Update]
   

        A Qiu's relationships were intricate and deeply rooted in the army, so how could he possibly take Liu Shiqing - the "second rich generation" in his eyes - seriously? He didn't care if he hit or cursed others, but the moment he was hit or cursed back, a major problem arose. Particularly when he, one with such confidence in his martial skills, was kicked in the stomach by Liu Shiqing, the issue became even bigger.
   

        "You dare to hit me? Hmm, you're calling for your own doom," A glimmer of ferocity shone in A Qiu's eyes. With a cold harrumph, he launched himself at Liu Shiqing to show him who's boss.
   

        Duan Liyi anxiously shouted, "A Qiu, Liu, you two need to stop fighting!"
   

        A Qiu had quarreled with Duan Liyi, so why should he heed her words? Liu Shiqing intended to stop hitting, but knew it was futile if he were the only one to stop. Judging by A Qiu's attitude, if Liu Shiqing stopped fighting, he would merely become A Qiu's punching bag.
   

        A Qiu's fist shot towards Liu Shiqing's face. Liu Shiqing twisted his body to the side, unaware that A Qiu's punch was a feint meant to lead into a kick aimed at Liu Shiqing's groin. Had this kick landed, poor Liu Shiqing would have been doomed.
   

        Liu Shiqing, registering the emerging warning sign, continued to sidestep and ended up tumbing over onto the ground with a thud. The blow intended to cripple Liu Shiqing landed instead on his thigh. Even with Liu Shiqing's powerful body, the kick still hurt badly; had it been any ordinary man, his femur would've snapped.
   

        A Qiu seized his advantage, leaping up, both feet aiming at Liu Shiqing's chest who was lying on the ground. Seeing this unfavorable situation, Liu Shiqing pushed off the ground with his right arm and hand, rolled away to avoid the kick. A Qiu landed, shattering several bricks of the cement walkway underneath.
   

        Liu Shiqing's face darkened. A Qiu was clearly going for his life, not just a casual brawl; this had become a bout with life at stake. Liu Shiqing reached into his pocket, pondering whether to use the steel ball. Deciding eventually against it - even if he could subdue A Qiu with the steel ball, he wouldn't find it meaningful, besides, facing an opponent like A Qiu, a rare encounter, he wanted to indulge himself a little first.
   

        The ferocity in A Qiu's eyes burned brighter. As a seasoned fighter, he had seldom encountered anyone capable of avoiding his deathblow twice, which both damaged his ego and aroused some excitement. Unzipping his down jacket, A Qiu flung it aside, revealing him wearing only a thin woolen sweater. The snug sweater accentuated his muscled physique, his inverted triangle body rivaling that of Mr. Fitness.
   

        "Come at me, kid." A Qiu squatted slightly, one hand forward, one to the rear and posed himself.
   

        Right at this moment, Chen Junwei finished parking his car. Noticing the tense situation, he hurried over, "Junior Uncle Master, let me handle this."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned to glance at Chen Junwei. About to tell Chen to stay back, he found A Qiu had been waiting for the moment he turned his head, immediately seized his opportunity and rushed forward. He jumped up, a foot directed to Liu Shiqing's waist.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, look out!" Chen Junwei cried out in alarm.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned back with the speed of lightning, blocking with his right hand the direction of A Qiu's flying kick. The gloomy glint in A Qiu's eyes flashed past. His kick did not alter course but continued straight at Liu Shiqing. Convinced that his kick was strong enough to shatter the pavement, A Qiu believed that Liu Shiqing's arm would certainly break under this strike. One who intervened in his love-hate entanglement with Duan Liyi should be prepared to face the consequences.
   

        In an instant, A Qiu's foot hit Liu Shiqing's hand. His other foot lashed out with lightning speed, aiming for Liu Shiqing's face. 
   

        Fast as A Qiu was, Liu Shiqing was faster. His right hand clung to A Qiu's leading foot while his right foot kicked out fiercely, the tip of his foot landing between A Qiu's legs with electrifying speed. Liu Shiqing kicked out vengefully as A Qiu's previous merciless moves had angered him. He was lucky today. Had it been anyone else, they wouldn't even have a chance to get hurt, as they would be sent directly to meet King Yama. 
   

        A crunching sound echoed as A Qiu cried out in pain. His foot, once on a deadly course towards Liu Shiqing's face, suddenly lost its power, its speed and force plummeting. Liu Shiqing merely tilted his head to evade the blow."
   

        Holding on to A Qiu's foot, Liu Shiqing swung him around a few times before flinging him away. With a loud crash, A Qiu landed on the roof of a nearby car and with a thud, slid off the roof onto the ground."
   

        Struggling to get up from the ground, Liu Shiqing dashed over with a leap and kicked A Qiu hard in the abdomen. With a heartrending scream, A Qiu spit up a mouthful of blood."
   

        Seething with rage, Liu Shiqing was about to give this guy who'd just threatened his life another sound beating when Duan Liyi intervened, standing between Liu Shiqing and A Qiu, "For my sake, Liu, please, no more fighting, it could result in serious injury or even death."
   

        Liu Shiqing took a deep breath and spat on A Qiu's face. "For Sister Duan's sake, I'll let you go. But I'm warning you. No more pestering Sister Duan. She has already said she wants to break up, and yet, you're still clinging to her. Do you find it fun?"
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        A Qiu sneered, "Kid, you best kill me now. If you don't kill me now, you'll regret it later."
   

        Chen Junwei charged over, lifting his foot to kick A Qiu. "I've never left anyone as audacious as you go unpunished. You're beaten down, yet you remain so arrogant."
   

        Duan Liyi hurriedly stopped Chen Junwei. "Junwei, for my sake, don't bother with him."
   

        Chen Junwei glanced at Liu Shiqing, who shook his head. Chen Junwei grunted, kicked A Qiu with resentment, and then stepped aside.
   

        "Shiqing, didn't you plan a gathering with your classmates? You and Junwei go ahead, I'll have a few words with A Qiu, and then I'll join you." For the first time, Duan Liyi's firm and beautiful face showed signs of weakness in front of Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Can't settle domestic affairs by applying laws, Junwei, let's go." Liu Shiqing sighed and turned around to leave.
   

        Chen Junwei looked at Duan Liyi, then at A Qiu lying on the ground. "Major, remember your duty."
   

        After watching Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei enter the restaurant, Duan Liyi bent down to help A Qiu up. "A Qiu, are you alright?"
   

        "You skank, get away from me." A Qiu shoved Duan Liyi away. "Stop pretending around me. Now that you're involved with a rich young master who can fight, of course, I don't matter anymore. Duan Liyi, remember this, there will be a time you'll regret this."
   

        Duan Liyi staggered, nearly falling to the ground. She sighed deeply, "A Qiu, I didn't break up with you because of Shiqing, but because we are not good for each other. Besides, I know you hold grudges. But I suggest you not to mess with Shiqing, just take today's events as a small misunderstanding and let it go. It will be for the best."
   

        "Get lost, I don't need your lecture." A Qiu was not in a state to listen to anything. He had been kicked and stepped upon by Liu Shiqing in front of so many people, so his dignity had been tossed in the Pacific Ocean. He wouldn't pay any attention to Duan Liyi's words, whether they were broken up or even if they were married right now.
   

        "A Qiu, you aren't listening to anything I say at this moment, so all the best." After Duan Liyi gave A Qiu a final piece of advice, she turned and entered the restaurant to find Liu Shiqing.
   

        A Qiu got up from the ground, leaning against the nearest car, and took out his cellphone from his pocket. He dialed a number and said, "I've been beaten up, send people over quickly."
   

        After Liu Shiqing entered the restaurant, he quickly found the twenty-nine people he had invited in a private room. Most of them were not in the same class as him, and they rarely met. They competed with Liu Shiqing behind closed doors. Only a few, like Shao Ruolian and Han Zhufeng, had openly challenged him. Unfortunately, none of them had been able to surpass Liu Shiqing in any way.
   

        "Happy New Year, Happy New Year's Day." Liu Shiqing walked into the private room, smiling, and greeted his classmates with a salute.
   

        "Well, isn't this the famous king of track and field? Told us to meet at nine, now it is nearly half past nine and you have just arrived. Besides that, you're wearing such shabby clothes. Are you trying to play the postmodern style?" Han Zhufeng remarked sarcastically.
   

        Liu Shiqing, upon looking down, immediately remembered that he'd tussled on the ground and been kicked by A Qiu. He was now coated with dirt and grime. Wearing such soiled clothes was indeed rather impolite. He gave an embarrassed smile, "Apologies for my tardiness, some things came up that delayed me. As for my attire, there was no time to change, I apologize once again. To make amends, I'll take three penalty drinks later."
   

        Liu Shiqing called for the waiter and began ordering food. Everyone selected a dish, amounting to over thirty dishes in total. He added some alcohol and other beverages. Altogether, it added up to over a thousand yuan. The waiter had barely stepped out of the private room with the menu, when a military policeman wearing a white helmet and military uniform, armed with a belt, pushed the door open. He flooded the room with over twenty men, surrounding Liu Shiqing and the others.
   

        "I just received a report that there was an attack on an active-duty soldier outside the restaurant. Everyone stay where you are, this doesn't involve you." The military policeman's gaze fell on Liu Shiqing, "Sir, please come with us."
   

        A Qiu's face appeared behind the military policeman, "It's him, and the one next to him is his accomplice. We can't let them get away. Take them back to the Military Police Command. Let them understand the consequences of attacking a current serviceman."
   

        "Camp Director Hu, don't worry, we've got a great relationship between us." The military policeman lowered his voice, his words comforted A Qiu enormously.
   

        "Good brother, I'll buy you a drink another day." A Qiu's sinister eyes fell on Liu Shiqing's face.
   

        The military policeman gestured with his gloved hand, "Arrest them."
   

        The plainclothes behind Liu Shiqing and Chen Junhui pounced in their direction with wolven ferocity as soon as they got the order. Chen Junhui reacted swiftly, grabbing a teapot filled with scalding tea from the table and flinging it behind him. It hit a plainclothes officer square in the face. With a thunderous crash, the teapot shattered, and the hot tea scalded the man, causing him to scream.
   

        Liu Shiqing pushed his buttocks off the seat, kicked the chair leg, and sent the chair flying, hitting the plainclothes man charging at him. Another plainclothes officer dodged the chair and rushed over, throwing a punch at the back of Liu Shiqing's head. Liu Shiqing swiftly dodged, leaning back and reaching behind to grab the man, firmly pinning half of his shoulder and neck. Gritting his teeth and straining his waist, he hoisted the man into the air, and then smashed him onto the dining table. With a clatter, the tableware shattered into numerous pieces, some fragments even lodging into the man's body.
   

        As students, their initial reaction was to defend their classmates who were being bullied. She Shengmin, who had received Liu Shiqing's kindness, was the first to stand up and charge at the plainclothes man behind him.
   

        Although She Shengmin wasn't exactly skin and bones, he was close to it. Coupled with his lack of regular exercise, he posed no match for the plainclothes officer and was quickly knocked to the floor, bloodied and bruised.
   

        Seeing She Shengmin getting injured sparked anger in all the Shuimu University students. Those who didn't have a weapon improvised, with those grabbing plates and hurled chairs. A massive brawl broke out in an instant.
   

        Most of the people present were students with essentially no martial arts skills and could only rely on Liu Shiqing and Chen Junhui. However, in this kind of chaotic battle, even if Liu Shiqing and Chen Junhui were great fighters, they were bound to suffer some defeats as there were too many people, and half of them were Shuimu University students. Both of them felt helplessly restrained in their fight.
   

        Chen Junhui turned and snapped, "Duan Liyi, you silly girl, what are you still doing standing there? Either help us or call for reinforcements. Don't forget what you're here for."
   

        Duan Liyi was going to show her credentials to prove her identity and avoid conflict with the Yanjing Garrison's Military Police. However, before she could even blink, things had escalated beyond control. If she had been facing an enemy, she had dozens of ways to solve the problem. But she knew A Qiu's identity and that his father was a very influential figure. Add the involvement of Yanjing's military police, and she was utterly at a loss.
   

        Chen Junhui's reminder was undoubtedly timely. Especially his last sentence, it was like a bolt of lightning illuminating her confused mind. She remembered the profound words uttered by her top commander when she was selected to act as Liu Shiqing's bodyguard. In an instant, Duan Liyi knew what she had to do. (To be continued. For more updates, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters are available. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 466 Don't Hit His Head: The Second Update
   

        In the few seconds of Duan Liyi's hesitation, the private room underwent a drastic change. Almost thirty students from Shuimu University were all knocked down to the ground. The plainclothes military police from the Gendarmerie Team struck with exceptionally ruthless hands. Whether they knew that they were fighting with the student from Shuimu University or not, there would be no hesitation when it was time to act.
   

        In the battlefield and similar situations like today, they could only act as unthinking human machines. Whatever they were ordered to do from above, they had to follow without any thought. This is a principle that a soldier must adhere to.
   

        Whether male or female, She Shengmin and others were lying on the ground groaning. The table and chairs were in disarray, some of them were even overturned on the ground, making the private room exceptionally messy. The twenty-some-odd plainclothes policemen surrounded Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei.
   

        The gendarme glanced at a few brothers who were knocked down by Liu Shiqing and Chen Junhui just now, his teeth itching with hate, "Everyone, take out your batons."
   

        Each plainclothes policeman pulled out their batons from their waists. Originally they already had more than twenty people, the situation was not favorable for Chen Junwei and Liu Shiqing. Now that they showed their weapons, although they were soft weapons like police batons, it was possible to break bones and even cause death when hitting someone.
   

        Duan Liyi took her phone out of her pocket to make a call, but A Qiu rushed up and snatched the phone away from her, "Bitch, trying to call for help? I tell you, wait until my brothers have finished dealing with these two, it won't be too late to call for help."
   

        Duan Liyi raised her hand and slapped A Qiu, "I must have been blind to ever consider you as my boyfriend. Hu Qiu, your regret is coming."
   

        Duan Liyi rushed into the surrounding circle, and stood back to back with Liu Shiqing and Chen Junwei. "I'm sorry, Boss Liu, I'm incompetent. I've let you down."
   

        "Sister Duan, please save these words for later. Now both of you listen carefully, if anyone rushes forward, take him out." Listening to the groaning of She Shengmin and others, Liu Shiqing's heart was burning like a frying pan. If he hadn't asked them to come here, they wouldn't have suffered this.
   

        Listening to Liu Shiqing's harsh words, the gendarme's mouth twitched, "The three of you, listen up. Attacking active duty military is a violation of military law. If you continue to resist arrest, it will only add to your crimes. When you are in military court, the judge will not give you any chance for commutation or leniency. If you surrender now, I may consider pleading for leniency in front of the judge, and you may even avoid being sent to a military court."
   

        Chen Junwei snorted, "It's not over until you guys say it's over. We're not done playing yet. You bastard in a human skin, you'd better pray your father is the commander-in-chief. If not, just wait for your misfortune."
   

        "Junwei, don't bother arguing with them," Liu Shiqing said in a deep voice. "Later, I'll make the first move. You guys take advantage of the situation, and grab their batons first."
   

        Upon hearing this, all the plainclothes policemen instinctively tightened their grip on their batons.
   

        "Go ahead and cripple them. I'll take responsibility for it." Like Hu Qiu, the gendarme also had elders in high-ranking military positions. He believed that if anything went wrong, considering their elders' reputation, it would be played down. At most, he would have to offer an apology and pay a little medical expenses. What else could they do to him?
   

        The plainclothes policemen, holding their batons, rushed forward. At this point, regardless of what they were thinking in their hearts, they had to do as their superior ordered.
   

        Liu Shiqing kicked a chair up and knocked it into the several plainclothes policemen running towards him. They instinctively dodged, and Liu Shiqing took this opportunity to pull out several steel balls from his pocket and shot them out.
   

        Liu Shiqing's hidden weapon skills, which he had mastered from the Three Hands Sect, were so good that he almost never missed, especially at such a close distance, there was practically no chance of missing.
   

        Thwack, thwack, thwack! Several noises rang out as Liu Shiqing clashed with the plainclothes officers wielding batons that tried to approach from the front and from the side. Groans of pain erupted as batons clattered to the floor, dropped involuntarily by their owners. Liu Shiqing sprang into action, his swift kicks sending the officers wailing and clutching their wrists. His attack was ruthless and unapologetically forceful, exerting almost all his might. Officers who were kicked away soared through the air, some smashed into the walls; others fell to the ground. Without exception, all coughed up blood from internal injuries.
   

        "Junwei, Sister Duan, catch!" Liu Shiqing bent over to pick up two discarded batons, throwing them towards Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi.
   

        Catching the batons, Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi immediately regained their vigor. They charged into the midst of the undercover officers, their batons whipping against their arms, temples, and ears, each strike delivered with full force. Chen Junhui had killed before, and Duan Liyi had also undergone strict military training as a member of the South Sea Fleet's special forces. When they unleashed their full fury, they were no less lethal than Chen Junhui. Before, they held back due to their concern for the students, but now, their ferocity was manifest.
   

        These plainclothes officers and the military policeman suffered the same fate. They were all from the Yanjing garrison area's gendarmerie team, famed as the judicial policemen in the military. Usually, be it soldiers or ordinary folks, everyone feared them like the plague. In terms of military training, they paled in comparison to field troops, not to mention, they were up against Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi, two flint-hard killers. When both Chen and Duan were assigned to be by Liu Shiqing's side, they were given license to kill or injure enemies as required by the situation. They refrained from using guns solely due to the presence of active duty military and the numerous university students, as well as the swarm of onlookers outside. If they had used guns, everyone—including Hu Qiu and the military police—would likely be lying on the ground now.
   

        Upon handing the batons to Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi, Liu Shiqing picked one up for himself, charging into the fray like a feral beast. When it came to martial prowess and an acute sense of danger, Liu Shiqing was notably superior to Chen and Duan. His physical fitness on all fronts was on par with a top-tier athlete, far surpassing both Chen and Duan. His only shortfall was in terms of practical combat experience. However, in a wild brawl like this, all Liu Shiqing needed to do was to wildly swing his baton; all of ShuiMu University's students were lying on the ground, so there was no risk of him accidentally hitting his own people.
   

        It wasn't long before Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Duan Liyi, working in unison, had incapacitated the twenty or so undercover officers. The only ones left standing were the helmeted military policeman and the injured Hu Qiu.
   

        Hu Qiu and the military policemen were utterly horrified. They never could have anticipated the tables being so swiftly turned. Not only did Liu Shiqing's team dare to openly assault the military police, but they were also brutally ruthless in their attacks. This was entirely beyond their expectations and both of them were caught off guard.
   

        "Wait for it," the military policeman turned to leave; by his demeanor, he was either thinking of filing a complaint or calling for reinforcements.
   

        Chen Junhui wouldn't allow him to leave so easily, taking quick strides to block his path. "Looking at that uniform you're wearing, I don't intend to beat you. But I advise you to behave yourself and regroup inside the private room. If you try any tricks, regardless of the uniform you wear, I won't spare you."
   

        The military policeman nervously retreated into the private room, pleading on his way back "You should understand what attacking the military police implies. You mustn't act rashly."
   

        Liu Shiqing's gaze turned to Hu Qiu. Even without guessing, he knew that the undercover officers and this military policeman were summoned by Hu Qiu. It was due to his actions that innocent students like She Shengmin suffered.
   

        "Don't come any closer." In desperation, Hu Qiu had turned malignant in nature. He could not believe so many of his people ended up thrown onto the ground by just a handful of people. Fear overwhelmed him. At this moment, he regretted not calling armed acquaintances from the military instead of the military police. If he had guns, he wouldn't be so defenseless.
   

        Eyeing the baton in his hand, Liu Shiqing walked up to Hu Qiu, yelling, "Bastard, all the suffering endured by my classmates is because of you," then swung the baton directly towards his head.
   

        Hu Qiu raised his arms in defense, trying to protect his head. He was met by the crushing force of the baton breaking his arm with a sickening crunch.
   

        "Boss Liu, don't hit his head; it could kill him," Duan Liyi's warning followed. She didn't want Liu Shiqing to face a murder charge because of her.
   

        Liu Shiqing also realized the strength of his attack. If he cracked Hu Qiu's skull open, that would spell trouble. He swung the baton a few more times at Hu Qiu's body, causing him to roll on the ground in agony.
   

        "Your existence is a disgrace to the military," Liu Shiqing scornfully kicked Hu Qiu once more, then decided to ignore him completely.
   

        "Junhui, have a proper chat with this military policeman. Sister Duan, make a call and get more people here, let them know the situation," instructed Liu Shiqing as he bent over to assess the condition of She Shengmin and the others. Most of these students had no martial abilities; none of them had a particularly good physique despite being educated for at least twelve years before entering university. After their extreme encounter with the undercover officers and the military police, they had very much suffered the consequences. (To be continued. Please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 467 Fight Together [Third Update]
   

        A dozen minutes later, several luxury cars arrived and parked at the entrance of the restaurant. Behind them were police cars and an ambulance. The doors of the police cars opened first and more than a dozen fully armed policemen jumped out, surrounding the restaurant. A police officer walked up to one of the luxury cars. 
   

        The car window was lowered and half a head emerged from inside, quietly instructing the police officer. The policeman understood and led several officers into the restaurant, shouting, "Police anti-terrorism drill, everyone get out, stop gathering here. Walk away, walk away."
   

        The police began to move the customers and staff out of the restaurant. After all, today's incident was a family scandal. The military police of the Yanjing Garrison area and the bodyguards assigned to Liu Shiqing by the military had fought. This was not a good look for the military; should it be made public, the military would lose face. 
   

        The military bigwigs who heard about this quickly agreed on a principle: individuals involved would face punishment, but outwardly they would use the excuse of a "police anti-terrorism drill" to save face.
   

        The restaurant was quickly cleared. The manager wanted to argue with the leading police officer but was immediately put under control, his issue to be dealt with later. 
   

        The police put up a cordon around the restaurant and then set up a guard around the cordon, forbidding anyone from approaching for any reason or excuse. The doors of the luxury cars opened, and several elderly men, either in military uniforms or civilian clothes, exited, accompanied by a few middle-aged military officers. 
   

        They all entered the restaurant together, heading for the private room where the conflict had taken place.
   

        "Mr. Liu, General Diao is here to see you," Dai Guobin spoke before entering the room.
   

        Several generals who had rushed over upon hearing the news, including Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai from the General Logistic Department and Major General Su Yaoping, the commander of the Yanjing Garrison area, and several senior military officers involved. When Diao Zhicai received a report that the gendarmerie team of the Yanjing Garrison area's security command department had almost dealt with Liu Shiqing, he flew into a rage and personally called to berate Su Yaoping. 
   

        Although the Yanjing Garrison area does not fall directly under the jurisdiction of the General Logistics Department - its superior unit was the Yanjing Military Region - in the face of such an incident, Su Yaoping had to take the reprimand. Should anything happen to Liu Shiqing on his territory in Yanjing, particularly if his own soldiers were involved, he would be in deep trouble. He could easily lose his official and military positions, and it was not impossible that he could face a military court.
   

        Although Su Yaoping took a scolding from Diao Zhicai, he accepted it willingly. If Diao didn't berate him, he would be suggesting his dismissal at Military Commission meetings, and Su wouldn't even have the chance to hear Diao's scolding anymore.
   

        After berating Su Yaoping, Diao Zhicai instructed him to immediately rush to the scene of the incident and apologize to Liu Shiqing and to negotiate aftercare arrangements. As for the military police involved, dismiss those that needed dismissing, forcibly retire those that needed retiring, and those who need to go to the military court shouldn't be treated leniently. It was a very serious political incident given that they had assaulted not just Liu Shiqing but also over twenty students from Shuimu University. If the students staged a protest parade, the incident would become uncontrollable. 
   

        Major General Su Yaoping, along with some military officers from the Yanjing Garrison area, the Security Command Department, and the Gendarmerie Team, surrounded Liu Shiqing, apologizing and appeasing, their countenances a cascade of smiles. 
   

        The military police were all stunned as they learned the man they had attacked was the boss of Galaxy Industry. They admired Galaxy Industry and had frequently used their tonic drink. If they had known Liu Shiqing was the big boss of Galaxy Industry, today's conflict might not have occurred. 
   

        The chief military police officer regretted what had transpired and walked up to Liu Shiqing, to apologize sincerely. "Mr. Liu, I will pay for your classmate's medical expenses. This is my salary card, there is around 80,000 yuan, the passcode is the last six digits. I'll leave it with you. I'm aware I'm sailing into troubled waters, I probably won't see you guys again, so I ask you to apologize to your classmates on my behalf."
   

        "Only realizing your mistake now? Where were you before?" Diao Zhicai said with a stern face and waved his hand, "Take him away."
   

        Hu Qiu still felt somewhat unreconciled. The key was that he had taken a big hit today. Not only did he lose the beautiful unwed wife he was on the verge of getting, but he had also broken his arm and leg. He estimated that once he returned, he would be dismissed from military service. He had such hatred in his heart that when he left, he glared harshly at Liu Shiqing and Duan Liyi. The hatred exuding from his eyes could possibly burn a hole in a glacier at the North Pole. 
   

        Two officers from the Yanjing Garrison area escorted Hu Qiu and the military police away. Behind them followed more than twenty plain-clothed individuals, some carrying the more severely injured. Watching his subordinates, the muscles on Su Yaoping's face twitched non-stop. These were almost thirty military police, and they couldn't handle Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Duan Liyi alone. It seemed that he had to order the Gendarmerie Team to intensify their military training back at the base, or else they would just be idlers, only capable of losing face for the Yanjing Garrison area. 
   

        The students from Shuimu University were taken to the 110 ambulance and sent to the nearest hospital for inspection and treatment. Su Yaoping, along with his subordinates, took it upon themselves to apologize to them personally. The majority of these students had only suffered skin trauma. The injuries looked severe, but none of them really harmed any muscles or bones. A Major General was headlining the apologies to them too, so most of the students had calmed down by then. 
   

        After finally clearing up the mess, the private room was cleaned up, and everyone was somewhat relieved. 
   

        "President Liu, the phone call conversation was urgent, and some details weren't too clear. Now that everyone is here, could you elaborate on the situation?" Diao Zhicai sat in a chair with Liu Shiqing sitting beside him.
   

        Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Duan Liyi recounted the whole sequence of events. Diao Zhicai nodded, "I see. In the future, if you encounter such situations, Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi, you have to reveal your identities promptly to defuse potential conflicts. Also, President Liu, you should not always put yourself at the frontline. You assigned Chen Junhui, Duan Liyi, etc., to your side to handle these troubles for you. Moreover, shoot when necessary without hesitation. If someone dies, I'll cover for you. President Liu's safety is the top priority. Of course, when to shoot depends on the situation, so be sure not to exacerbate conflicts."
   

        Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi nodded repeatedly, but they felt confused at Diao Zhicai's ambiguous instructions. When should they shoot? In a situation like today, when the other party is a military police, representing military law, should they shoot or not? Both of them are active-duty military personnel, so shooting at a military police officer would be a severe crime, far worse than assaulting a civilian police officer.
   

        Diao Zhicai and his companions comforted Liu Shiqing, telling him not to take today's incident too seriously. They then said their goodbyes to Liu Shiqing. As Su Yaoping was leaving, he warmly invited Liu Shiqing to visit the Yanjing Garrison area when he gets a chance and give a talk or a presentation to the soldiers there.
   

        Liu Shiqing found the owner of the restaurant and paid him a sum of money as compensation for the damage to the private room, table, chairs, dishes, and cups. The restaurant owner initially thought he would have to bear the cost himself, but he didn't expect to be compensated. He was extremely grateful to Liu Shiqing. After settling the bill, he gave Liu Shiqing a VIP card offering discounts for future meals at his restaurant.
   

        By the time they left the restaurant, it was already late. Liu Shiqing called Yang Nuoting, asked her to attend the television series "Chasing the Sky" launch ceremony at Huaxia Central Television's broadcast hall on his behalf that afternoon. He, along with Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi, then rushed to the hospital to visit the classmates he had invited out for dinner.
   

        There were twenty-nine students in total. Some, including Han Zhufeng, were lucky to have no injuries other than a few minor skin traumas. The majority would only require a bit more complex treatment, but in general, their conditions were not too serious. According to the medical examinations, only five students needed to be hospitalized for treatment or observation, four males, and one female. Among the males, She Shengmin was the most severely injured. The only female who needed to be hospitalized was Shao Ruolian.
   

        Liu Shiqing had given She Shengmin the opportunity for a Work-Study Program, which allowed him to make two thousand a month without much effort. She Shengmin was extremely grateful to Liu Shiqing. Therefore, when Liu Shiqing got into trouble, She Shengmin was the most worried and hardworking one. The plain-clothed guys had used extreme force on him. The other males, all coming from less fortunate families, knew about She Shengmin's circumstances and hoped that Liu Shiqing would provide them with similar opportunities. As a result, they also gave their best when Liu Shiqing encountered trouble.
   

        Shao Ruolian's situation was also uncomplicated. Liu Shiqing had helped her resolve a big problem at Shuimu University's stadium before. She had always wanted to repay him, and she got the opportunity today, so she stepped forward. She had trained in Taekwondo and her skills were rather good. The plain clothes guys were brutal towards those who are self-defensive, causing Shao Ruolian to become the only girl who needed hospital observation.
   

        Liu Shiqing went to visit She Shengmin first, who had the most severe injuries, "She Shengmin, thank you this time."
   

        "It's nothing. Liu Shiqing, you've always been helping me out. Now I finally get to return the favor. I'm really happy and delighted. If this ever happens again, be sure to call on me. Even though my skills aren't much, the more the merrier, right?" She Shengmin grinned.
   

        "You cheeky fellow, you've got it." Chen Junhui patted She Shengmin's shoulder, "Isn't there a saying, 'what is a brother?' It's someone who's been through fights, 'prostitution,' and gun-holding experiences with you. Today, we've fought together. From now on, you're my brother. Once you recover from your injuries, I'll teach you some moves. If we encounter this again, we brothers will go shoulder to shoulder." (Continued. To learn what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. For more chapters, support the author, support legitimate reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 468 I don't quite believe
   

        Getting into a fight together is seemingly a good way to foster a more harmonious relationship between people. When She Shengmin and the others confronted Liu Shiqing, they felt much closer to him. Previously, Liu Shiqing always seemed unapproachable and aloof. That feeling has now diminished greatly.
   

        Of course, through this incident, they realized a fact. Liu Shiqing was a man of great influence, he had beaten up a military police officer of the Yanjing Garrison area, so the commander of the Yanjing Garrison not only didn't blame him but came to apologize in person. Reflecting on a few months back when they challenged such a person, their behavior seems ridiculously naive.
   

        The four male students who needed hospital observation were all placed in the same ward; Liu Shiqing assured them not to worry about the hospital and nutrition fees, as someone was covering for them.
   

        "You guys rest well, I'll come to see you again later." After speaking with She Shengmin and others for a while, Liu Shiqing got up to leave.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, wait a moment." The other students gave She Shengmin a look. After some hesitation, as Liu Shiqing was about to leave the ward, She Shengmin finally spoke up.
   

        "What is it?" Liu Shiqing turned his head back and asked with a smile.
   

        "Well, Liu Shiqing, they are like me, all from underprivileged families. Some of their parents are both unemployed at home, others are from impoverished counties, struggling to get by. Could you possibly arrange some work-study jobs for them too?" She Shengmin asked somewhat sheepishly.
   

        The other three students all looked at Liu Shiqing hopefully. People under difficult conditions are prone to varying mental states. Like them, they are very sensitive and fragile at heart. They finally found the courage to let She Shengmin represent them to ask Liu Shiqing for work. If they are rejected by Liu Shiqing, they are likely to erect a barrier in their hearts that Liu Shiqing will no longer be able to cross.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, retaken his seat in the ward, "Finding you all work-study opportunities wouldn't be difficult, but I don't think everyone necessarily has to find work while they study. Perhaps there are other paths that may suit you better. I know the General Manager of Galaxy Industry's Yanjing branch, who once entrusted me to find students at Shuimu University who wished to develop their future with Galaxy Industry. As long as you sign an employment contract with Galaxy Industry, promising to work for Galaxy Industry after graduation and comply with company assignments, Galaxy Industry will cover your tuition and miscellaneous fees during your university years, as well as provide a monthly living expense of 500 yuan. Additionally, they will offer varying amounts of scholarships based on your outstanding academic performance. Furthermore, during winter and summer vacations, they can provide opportunities for social practice, allowing you to intern at various Galaxy Industry subsidiaries."
   

        She Shengmin and the other three listened quietly without rushing to answer. They all knew very well that when they graduate, they will certainly not have to worry about finding good work. Studying abroad, becoming a government civil servant, joining a monopoly central enterprise, or working for a multinational corporation, all are good job options. However, once they sign an employment contract with Galaxy Industry, they will practically forgo this freedom of choice and bind their future tightly with Galaxy Industry. This is diametrically opposed to their original intention of just finding a work-study job during their university years.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, has the General Manager mentioned to you, if we sign an employment contract with Galaxy Industry, but wish to work for other companies after graduation, what kind of responsibilities we will have to bear?" A student named Hu Xiqi asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled lightly, "You don't have to shoulder much responsibility, just repay all the expenses that Galaxy Industry has covered for you during your university years, as well as the living expenses and bonuses they have given you, then the employment contract can be declared null and void. Of course, if you are willing to work for Galaxy Industry, then your time with Galaxy Industry will start counting from the moment you sign the contract. In other words, you will have a significant head start over others."
   

        In Huaxia, labor contracts are probably one of the least binding contracts. Instances where employees pack up and leave due to dissatisfaction with their workplaces are endless, and cases where they cause damage to the enterprise without making any compensation are not rare. Similarly, it is not uncommon to sign a labor contract and decide not to work.
   

        In this regard, signing such a contract with Liu Shiqing, She Shengmin, and Hu Xiqi is actually a big risk for them. But, in order to tether them to Galaxy Industry's bandwagon as early as possible, it's a risk they have to take.
   

        "Take some time to think about it and give me your answer tomorrow. If you agree, I'll have a word with the General Manager of Galaxy Industry's Yanjing branch, so he can send someone to sign contracts with you. Well then, that's it for now, you all should rest well." After finishing speaking, Liu Shiqing, Chen Junhui, and Duan Liyi left the ward.
   

        She Shengmin, Hu Xiqi and others watched Liu Shiqing leave, without finishing their discussions. They glanced at each other, each seeing hesitation and struggle in the other's eyes. To sign or not to sign the contract was indeed a tough decision to make.
   

        Liu Shiqing visited another room where Shao Ruolian was staying. Han Zhufeng was sitting with Ruolian, and the atmosphere was extremely heavy and awkward. Unable to handle the tense environment, Liu Shiqing said a few words to Ruolian and hastily took his leave.
   

        Most of the classmates were having dinner at a restaurant near the hospital, to which Liu Shiqing hurriedly made his way and treated everyone to a hearty meal. Dialogue flowed freely at the dinner table, with many discussing the fight's details, the students of Shuimu University had quite an admiration for Liu Shiqing's valour.
   

        After dinner, it was already becoming late, the sky was about to darken. Upon leaving the restaurant, Liu Shiqing asked Chen Junhui and Duan Liyi to call several taxis and sent everyone home.
   

        Upon returning to Yenching University, Liu Shiqing found that Yang Nuoting had not come back yet. Just as he was about to make a call to enquire, his cellphone rang. It was Dai Guobin on the line, "Director Liu, please turn on the television and watch the news. It's absolutely big news. Watch it first, and I'll call you back after."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned on the TV. It was broadcasting an interview program about a rumor from Europe, where multiple cases of suspected addiction to Prometheus One had been detected. The European Food Safety Authority (FSA) advised its member countries to temporarily halt the purchase and intake of Prometheus One, preparing to conduct a thorough and rigorous safety examination of the beverage.
   

        Across the European Continent and in the United States, chaos ensued. After the press conference held by the Russian Space Agency had caused disruptions, fearing the serious ramifications that Prometheus One might cause. Amid these panic-stricken circumstances, several addiction cases were identified in succession, all these consumers couldn't resist the appeal of Prometheus One, feeling unwell without it each day. 
   

        As the media in the European Union and the United States revealed these instances, the situation drew high attention from FSA and FDA. Almost immediately, they expressed a cautious stance towards Prometheus One.
   

        Food safety is a sensitive issue for every country. The mad cow disease in Europe, and salmonella-contaminated peanut butter incident in America, have made both the European Union and the United States to take such events ever more seriously than other nations.
   

        Though the FDA and the European Food Safety Authority did not ban Prometheus One, their announcements virtually sentenced Prometheus One to death. Unless experts could prove through investigations that Prometheus One was harmless, the beverage would have no chance of redeeming itself.
   

        Based on preliminary estimates, about two million people have been regularly consuming Prometheus One in the European and US markets over the past two and a half months; moreover, more people tried it. However, its price, steeper compared to Coca-Cola, deterred people from consuming it just as often.
   

        A half-hour-long interview program on the Huaxia Central Television News Channel was fully watched by Liu Shiqing. As soon as the program ended, Dai Guobin called. "Director Liu, what do you think?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled faintly, "Didn't the FDA and FSA intervene to investigate the matter? I believe that the Americans and Europeans have the strength to get to the bottom of it. Perhaps we will hear news in less than a month."
   

        Dai Guobin had anticipated some constructive suggestions from Liu Shiqing, instead, Liu replied in such a manner. "Let's not talk about this issue anymore. By the way, Director Dai, the decision about the incident in the restaurant today has come. Everyone involved, including Hu Qiu, is to be discharged from the military. Hu Qiu and the leading military police officer will be sent to the Military Court for trial. The crime of assaulting civilians and damaging civil-military relations alone is severe enough for them. They might have to spend some time in a military prison."
   

        "Ha, Director Dai, are you trying to placate me? From what Sister Duan has told me, Hu Qiu's father was appointed at the General Political Department a little over a year ago, right? Before that, wasn't he deputy commander of the South Sea Fleet? I can hardly believe his son would be sentenced." Liu Shiqing said half seriously. (To be continued, for more updates please log in to www.qidian.com. Support the author by reading the authorized version!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 469: Lend me Five Hundred Thousand
   

        "President Liu, rest assured, we will definitely give you an explanation." Dai Guobin smiled awkwardly, not wanting to delve into the matter at hand. After all, he was just a Colonel. Despite being only one step away from the rank of Major General, he might never be able to cross that threshold in his lifetime. "President Liu, there's another issue. We have already brought back Wang Jin over a week ago. Our organization has gathered a team of over a dozen experts in Chinese and Western medicine from both the military and local areas to conduct a joint consultation. They have proposed several treatment plans but none have been effective so far. Not only has Wang Jin's condition not improved, but it has also shown signs of worsening. His dependency on Prometheus One seems to be increasing as well. We were wondering if we could invite your grandfather to join the expert team for a joint consultation on Wang Jin?"
   

        "Would that really be appropriate?" Liu Shiqing did not want to impose the burden of travel to the capital city on his grandfather. The old man was in his twilight years, preferred to stay home, and apart from his eldest grandson in Yanjing, he had no other kin by his side. Besides, the biting cold in Yanjing might not be something his grandfather could adapt to. Most significantly, Liu Shiqing knew that his grandfather might not be able to cure Wang Jin's illness.
   

        Dai Guobin hastily said, "What's inappropriate about it? Once your grandfather arrives, we can arrange for him to stay at the Military Compound. I can't guarantee much else, but we will certainly ensure that during his stay in the capital city, your grandfather will enjoy treatment that is not less than a Division Commander's. You don't have to worry about your grandfather falling ill; he's surrounded by doctors. The old man himself is an experienced practitioner of Chinese medicine, would he still fear any unforeseen situations?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 470 Robot Dog Ding Dang
   

        Duan Liyi explained in a few words why Song Yihan would act so unusually. To many families, the word "uremia" represents a catastrophe. Although the country has implemented various types of medical insurance nationwide, patients and their families still bear a significant part of the cost when facing this disease.
   

        "Sister Yang, could you write a check for 600,000 yuan and give it to Sister Song?" Liu Shiqing sighed. At this stage, this was all he could do.
   

        People no longer had the mood to continue joking around, so they each returned to their rooms to rest. 
   

        In a blink of an eye, the next day arrived – the first day of 2014. At dawn, it started snowing in Yanjing. By morning, everything had been covered by a blanket of snow. In the past, you could squeeze the snow from the sky into a ball and eat it safe and sound. But now, even though the white snow looked clean, it had collected a lot of dust particles. When it melted, it would leave a layer of grime at the bottom of the container. Eating such snow could easily cause unnecessary harm to the human body.
   

        Today, Liu Shiqing was meeting with his classmates from the 201301 class at Yenching University. Liu Shiqing originally wanted to invite his classmates for a meal and some karaoke. However, the 201301 class had already organized an activity for the day, so he just needed to attend.
   

        Counting Liu Shiqing, there were 27 students in the 201301 class, with 15 being female. Among them, several were considered beauties with brains. However, aside from Xun Hongyan, Liu Shiqing wasn't really familiar with the others. On the flip side, they didn't have much impression of Liu Shiqing, since he rarely attended class.
   

        Today was the New Year according to the Gregorian calendar. The 201301 and 201302 classes jointly rented a small dancehall in the school to hold a party. Everyone would enjoy a buffet while performing on stage. When Liu Shiqing arrived, the dancehall was already festively decorated with ribbons and balloons.
   

        After Liu Shiqing entered the dancehall, hardly anyone greeted him. The 201302 class students didn't know him, and his own classmates didn't remember him. Some even thought he had entered the wrong room and attempted to escort him out. 
   

        Xun Hongyan quickly ran over to help, "His name is Liu Shiqing, he's our classmate."
   

        "Thank you, Hongyan," Liu Shiqing nodded at Xun Hongyan, "By the way, how are things in the lab?"
   

        Xun Hongyan thought Liu Shiqing was blaming him, "I've arranged everything in the lab. If you're worried, I can go check right away."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly waved his hand, seeing the misunderstanding, "No need, we can go after the party."
   

        Xun Hongyan, staying close to Liu Shiqing, seemed quite reserved. Even though they were classmates in name, their actual relationship was that of a boss and a part-time worker. Xun Hongyan didn't want to lose the work-study opportunity he had finally secured, so he felt somewhat restrained.
   

        Seeing Xun Hongyan's discomfort, Liu Shiqing also felt uneasy. He laughed and said, "It's fine, Hongyan. You don't need to accompany me, just enjoy the party. I'll just wander around."
   

        Xun Hongyan nodded, "If you need anything, feel free to find me." Then he turned around and left.
   

        At this moment, Tang Dashan noticed Liu Shiqing. He gathered a few people and walked over, "Look who's here! Liu Shiqing, you actually remember we're your classmates?"
   

        Liu Shiqing hurriedly clasped his hands, "My bad, I owe you all a meal to apologize."
   

        Tang Dashan casually draped an arm over Liu Shiqing's shoulders, laughing, "Guys, what do you think, should we let Liu Shiqing off the hook so easily?"
   

        "No." The few friends that Tang Dashan had rounded up shouted in unison. Liu Shiqing vaguely remembered them sharing a dormitory with Tang Dashan, meaning they were all living in the dormitory assigned to Liu Shiqing by Yenching University, so they were his roommates.
   

        Tang Dashan grinned, "I propose that when it's our dormitory's turn to perform, Liu Shiqing should represent us on stage. He can sing, dance, whatever. As long as he can help our dormitory pass, we'll let it go. If our dorm can't pass, then we'll discuss how to punish him."
   

        Tang Dashan and the others didn't distance themselves from Liu Shiqing because he hadn't visited the dormitory for four months. Instead, they seemed rather close. Feeling the playful atmosphere from his peers, Liu Shiqing was touched by a wave of strange emotions.
   

        "Don't mess with me without explaining what's going on," Liu Shiqing said.
   

        Tang Dashan briefly explained that all the costs of the party were divided evenly among the two classes. However, in order to add some fun, they had set aside 500 yuan as punishment money. All students from the two classes, grouped by dormitory, had to perform during the party. Each person would score the performance, with one point per person. The dormitory with the lowest score would bear the extra 500 yuan expense.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "I see. It's hardly fair to lay the blame on me," Liu Shiqing complained.
   

        "Of course we'll give it to you. Who else would we give it to? You've hardly been showing up, pals don't do that. Today, you have a chance to make it all up. Liu Shiqing, it is victory or nothing, bring out the energy you had when you won the title of the King of Track and Field in Shuimu University Stadium, create another legend. Let us all experience the joy of winning together," said Tang Dashan, not giving Liu Shiqing the chance to refuse.
   

        While they were talking, the performance was going on. According to the rules, each dormitory must perform at least one act, but no more than three. The format of the performance is not limited. After each dormitory performs, voters cast their votes on the spot. To ensure fairness, each dormitory has a scoring box. Everyone must rate the performance and put the score card in the scoring box. The score card must either be checked or crossed. After the celebration, all the boxes will be opened and votes will be counted.
   

        It was now the turn of the girls from the dormitory of Class 201301. There were fifteen girls divided into four dormitories. Three of them shared a dormitory with three girls from class two. The ones performing now were from one of the other three girl dormitories. These four girls were arguably the most remarkable in Class 201301. The leader was Ximen Xiuyun, the class monitor of Class 201301.
   

        Ximen Xiuyun was the top scorer in the 2013 Yanjing City College Entrance Examination. She came from a well-to-do family, was good-looking with a tall and curvaceous figure, wore long hair over her shoulders, and was known to be graceful and polite. She was dubbed the belle of the Life Sciences College of Yenching University.
   

        She led three of her dorm mates onto the stage. They had a table with them with an object covered with a black cloth on it. The four girls placed the table onto the stage, and Ximen Xiuyun, standing next to the table with a microphone in her hand, said, "Students, our dormitory will be performing just one act, and it is on top of this table."
   

        With a swift move, Ximen Xiuyun lifted the black cloth, revealing what was beneath it.
   

        It was a little dog on the table, or more precisely, a metallic little dog toy with a plastic exterior. "This is a robot dog toy we made together in our dormitory. It can have simple conversations. Let me give you a demonstration."
   

        Everyone was interested in this novelty and crowded around the stage, staring in anticipation.
   

        "Ding Dang, say hi to everyone," Ximen Xiuyun gave the first command.
   

        The robot dog's eyes lit up, and a LED light the size of a soybean in its mouth flickered. "Hello, everyone, my name is Ding Dang. I was born not long ago. I hope you all like me and support me. Thank you."
   

        The robot dog's voice was an incredibly adorable baby voice, which sounded quite fun.
   

        "Ding Dang, can you tell everyone what you are capable of?" Ximen Xiuyun asked.
   

        The robot dog replied, "I can sing, dance, chat and fend off loneliness. Additionally, I can also guard your house for you."
   

        Ximen Xiuyun let the robot dog perform singing and dancing one after another. Watching the robot dog's cute and goofy performance, the crowd roared with laughter.
   

        Then Tang Dashan elbowed his way out, "Class Monitor, you stated that your Ding Dang could answer simple questions. Would you allow me to ask it a few questions? How do we know your questions weren't programmed in beforehand?"
   

        Without any hesitation, Ximen Xiuyun handed the microphone over to Tang Dashan, "You may go ahead and ask, but please keep it simple as it might not be able to answer complicated questions."
   

        Tang Dashan took the microphone, hopped onto the barely a foot high stage, and walked over to the table, "Ding Dang, what's your name?"
   

        "My name is Ding Dang. I hope you'll like me and support me," Ding Dang responded.
   

        "Do you know who I am?" Tang Dashan asked.
   

        Ding Dang answered, "Yes, you are a fellow classmate from Bioengineering 201301, named Tang Dashan."
   

        Tang Dashan's eyes bulged in amazement, and Liu Shiqing was equally intrigued. Although Ding Dang's response seemed straightforward, it belied the advanced technology required to make it happen. Not only would Ding Dang need to store Tang Dashan's information in its data storage, but its system must also accurately recognize Tang Dashan and match the data with his stored profile before correctly introducing him.
   

        Ding Dang completed this complex process almost instantly, illustrating that its design was far from ordinary. It was also evident that Ximen Xiuyun and her roommates, who made Ding Dang, must possess some cutting-edge robotics manufacturing knowledge.
   

        Ding Dang's intelligence level approximated that of a one or two-year-old child; if Tang Dashan asked a more challenging question, it would be unable to answer. But Ding Dang's performance still captivated everyone present—especially the girls. During the voting, Liu Shiqing noticed that instead of marking the diagonal cross for zero points, many had drawn a circle, indicating a score.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt a need to have a serious conversation with Ximen Xiuyun. Ximen Xiuyun's biology major indicated a strong interest in the field; however, her ability to lead her roommates in creating Ding Dang suggested that they also had significant experience with robotics. Liu Shiqing didn't want to pass over an opportunity to connect with such talented individuals.
   

        When Ximen Xiuyun and her team descended from the stage carrying Ding Dang, Liu Shiqing approached them, "Congratulations, Ximen Xiuyun. If there were a gold prize for today's gathering, it would undoubtedly go to you."
   

        The four girls scrutinized Liu Shiqing, with Ximen Xiuyun finally hesitantly asking, "Are you Liu Shiqing? The one who never attends classes with us?"
   

        "I recall attending a class with our classmates at least once?" Liu Shiqing gave an embarrassed smile, "Don't you remember?"
   

        Ximen Xiuyun didn't want to argue about this matter. To her, having such a single experience—or not—didn't alter the facts, "Liu Shiqing, I know you're simultaneously studying at Shuimu University and Yenching University. But it seems like your academic focus is more at Shuimu University—everyone's heard about your various achievements there. What's happening today? Did the sun rise in the west? It's rare to see you at our gathering."
   

        Ximen Xiuyun harbored some prejudice against Liu Shiqing. She had never met a classmate like him; he was just too unique.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hands, "Let's not talk about that. If you feel I've not been good, I'll make amends by treating all of you to a grand meal."
   

        Ximen Xiuyun's expression softened slightly, "Your attitude is not too bad."
   

        Liu Shiqing pointed to Ding Dang in her arms, "Ximen Xiuyun, could I discuss Ding Dang—a robot dog that you guys made—with you?"
   

        Ximen Xiuyun looked at Liu Shiqing warily, "What do you want?"
   

        A girl standing behind Ximen Xiuyun stepped forward, snatched Ding Dang from her arms, and hugged it tightly to her chest. She stared at Liu Shiqing as though guarding against a thief.
   

        Liu Shiqing was bemused. He wasn't particularly interested in Ding Dang; if necessary, he could create a much smarter and more advanced robotic pet. Ultimately, what intrigued him were Ximen Xiuyun and her friends, who had managed to build such a robot under the given conditions. Their demonstrated abilities could not be overlooked.
   

        "Don't be afraid; I'm not a bad guy. I'm not trying to buy or steal your Ding Dang. I just want to share some of my thoughts with you. For example, an academic exchange, understand?" Liu Shiqing articulated carefully.
   

        Ximen Xiuyun just smiled, "Your reputation precedes you, Liu Shiqing. I believe you mean no harm. Otherwise, neither Shuimu University nor Yenching University would've agreed to admit you jointly."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 471 Borrowing Liu Shiqing First〖First Update〗
   

        Unconsciously, it's already 1.5 million words.
   

        Ximen Xiuyun seemed to have quite a prestige in our dormitory and even class 201301. Her attitude softened the other three girls' attitude towards Liu Shiqing. However, the girl who was holding the robot dog Ding Dang was still giving Liu Shiqing a rather unpleasant look.
   

        "Let's go somewhere less crowded to talk." Liu Shiqing pointed to a rather quiet corner on the stage. At this moment, most people were gathered around the stage watching the performance, and the food laid on the tables in the corner of the stage was rather neglected.
   

        After Liu Shiqing waited for Ximen Xiuyun and others to sit down, she pointed to the robot dog Ding Dang, "Can I ask who is the main designer and manufacturer of this robot?"
   

        Ximen Xiuyun smiled lightly, pointing to the girl who had been holding robot dog Ding Dang closely all this time, "We all are just interested in robots. But speaking of who the main designer is, it would be Bei Xuechen. Xuechen comes from a family with a rich heritage in robotics. Her grandfather was one of the earliest industrial robot researchers in the country, and her father is a senior researcher at a robot research institute in the Northeast. Xuechen has shown interest in robot manufacturing since she was a child, but due to a small mishap during the College Entrance Examination, she ended up enrolling in the biology program at Yenching University. It was under Xuechen's influence that the rest of us became interested in robots."
   

        Liu Shiqing realized that the person hiding behind the robot Ding Dang was the plain-looking Bei Xuechen, "Could you tell me about the production process of Ding Dang? Its exterior seems quite smooth and with good color, was it produced on an industrial production line?"
   

        Ximen Xiuyun nonchalantly said: "The shell of Ding Dang was made by a contact of mine, cost just a couple tens of thousands to make a mould. The shells we originally manually made were too ugly and didn't fit Ding Dang's status, so it's much better looking now."
   

        "Can you let me, let me take a look?" Liu Shiqing couldn't help but ask this, he needed to ascertain some details of Ding Dang.
   

        Ximen Xiuyun looked at Liu Shiqing with hidden intentions, "Liu Shiqing, to be honest with you, there are quite a few people and organizations that have been trying to get their hands on Ding Dang, some want to buy the manufacturing process, others want to recruit the people who managed to build it. All of them offer pretty GOOD conditions. I don't know what your goal is for wanting to see Ding Dang. But I can tell you this, the ownership of Ding Dang is shared by us four sisters, Xuechen holds 40%, I hold 30% and the other two sisters each hold 15%. We four sisters once made a unanimous decision, if you want Ding Dang to perform alone, it costs five hundred per show. If you want to have a deeper exchange with us, please bring your own robot product. If you want to buy the manufacturing process of robot Ding Dang, please bring at least five million funds. If you want to lure Xuechen away, it's also possible, just bring at least 20 million funds and something that Xuechen's interested in."
   

        Ximen Xiuyun smiled ingeniously, but what she said made her sound like a seasoned businessperson.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a few hundred RMB from his pocket, counted out five red notes, and handed them to Ximen Xiuyun, "Now, may I take a look?"
   

        Ximen Xiuyun unceremoniously took the money, then looked at Bei Xuechen. Bei Xuechen reluctantly looked at Ximen Xiuyun, then gritted her teeth, and handed the robot dog Ding Dang to Liu Shiqing.
   

        With Ximen Xiuyun's guidance, Liu Shiqing opened the robot dog Ding Dang and began a close-up field test. He asked a few simple questions, then issued instructions for Ding Dang to sing and dance, this went on for a good ten minutes or so. Then, he held the robot dog Ding Dang in his hands, and carefully inspected it several times from top to bottom.
   

        Liu Shiqing had an idea in his heart, returned Ding Dang to the always worried Bei Xuechen, "Very good, very good."
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing was about to have an in-depth conversation with Ximen Xiuyun, Bei Xuechen, and others, Kang Dashan ran over, "Liu Shiqing, it's our dormitory's turn, you good-for-nothing, sneaking here to chat with the beauties. Sorry, ladies, I'm going to borrow Liu Shiqing."
   

        Kang Dashan pulled Liu Shiqing towards the stage, "Have you thought about what to perform when we get onto the stage?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had a bitter smile, "I'm tone-deaf. If I sing, I might summon the wolves from the zoo. If by then, I ruin the reputation of our dorm, you can't blame me."
   

        Kang Dashan said without caring at all: "Just sing with all your heart. The Yenching Zoo is at least twenty miles away from here. Even if you shout your throat out, those female wolves in the zoo won't spare you a glance. But the girls here might roll their eyes at you."
   

        When Liu Shiqing took the stage, the students below were causing a commotion, "Are you guys from dorm 304 going to have a third performance or not? If not, we're voting. Kang Dashan, going by your first two performances, you lot are surely going to rank last."
   

        "Everyone, don't be hasty. Our dorm's pillar of strength, Liu Shiqing, is here and he's guaranteed to amaze you all, to win a round of applause." Tang Dashan had no idea what Liu Shiqing was going to perform, but he was already hyping it up. After he finished speaking, he whispered in Liu Shiqing's ear, "Bro, it's all on you to turn things around for us."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, Kang Dashan sprung off the stage like a rabbit, leaving Liu Shiqing alone on it.
   

        Liu Shiqing was puzzled. Figuring out what to perform on such an occasion was indeed a tough call. This wasn't a athletics field, nor were there any musical instruments available. Although he was amateurish at musically, he could still string a couple of tunes on folk instruments like the erhu or flute, which might just get him through this.
   

        People under the stage were buzzing with discussion. They had long heard about Liu Shiqing; from the day he first enrolled, to his classes, to the time he won the title of 'King of Athletics' at the Shuimu University Autumn Sports Meet, to the time he raised spiders in the lab. He seemed to march to his own drum, which made people curious to see if Liu Shiqing was really the mythical Saiyan they had heard about.
   

        Kang Dashan whispered something to his roommates and they all began to cheer, "Liu Shiqing, we're all behind you. Hurry up and show us your best, let those who look down on dorm 304 have a change of perception."
   

        In a moment of desperation, Liu Shiqing directed Kang Dashan and the others to move a table or chair onto the stage. They quickly brought a table up, and according to Liu Shiqing's instructions, they placed several porcelain teacups with handles on it.
   

        "Ladies and gentlemen, I will first perform a trick involving a delicate balance." Liu Shiqing placed a porcelain cup in the middle of the table, then took out several copper coins from his pocket. He concentrated his attention, placing them upright on the edge of the teacup.
   

        Upon seeing this, Tang Dashan and the others began to cheer. Students from Class 201301 and Class 201302 joined in the applause, causing a slight breeze, and a few coins rolled down from the edge of the cup.
   

        Liu Shiqing took out a steel ball, the size of a peanut, "Now, I'm going to place this steel ball on the edge of the teacup. Please cooperate, don't make any noise, and when breathing, try not to take deep breaths."
   

        The crowd thought Liu Shiqing was joking. The surface of the steel ball was incredibly smooth with a low friction coefficient, and very difficult to control. Unlike an egg, which at least has a rough surface and is relatively larger and easier to handle.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his hands to loosen up his fingers, wiping his hands on his clothes to keep his palms dry. Then, holding his breath, he focused all his attention on the small, unassuming steel ball.
   

        The edge of the teacup was extremely smooth, as was the surface of the steel ball. Despite several attempts, Liu Shiqing couldn't place the steel ball on the edge. But Liu Shiqing didn't get discouraged and his mind became calmer. The outside world seemed like a fleeting cloud, as though only he, the steel ball, and the porcelain cup existed in a closed world.
   

        Using two fingers to move the steel ball, he continuously adjusted the minute angles. After a few seconds or perhaps a few minutes, Liu Shiqing felt a surge within himself, a subconscious enlightenment; his fingers loosened and the steel ball rested steadily on the thin and incredibly smooth edge of the cup.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened his arms with a smile, and the audience collectively let out a sigh of relief, followed by fervent applause.
   

        "Liu Shiqing, do you have any other talents? Show us all at once. If you pull off two more impressive stunts, we will declare you as our idol." The boys from dorm 305 shouted together.
   

        Liu Shiqing was also in high spirits. He had just experienced a very subtle state when placing the steel ball, which was a fascinating feeling. His restless heart calmed down instantly, making him eager to attempt it a few more times.
   

        "Alright, since everyone is in such high spirits today, I'll show off a few more skills." Liu Shiqing chuckled. "I once learned how to use hidden weapons, a bit like the Locust Stones from martial arts novels. It's quite fun, let me show you."
   

        At Yenching University, you didn't necessarily have to follow the path of Shuimu University, which is to say, you didn't have to compete head-to-head like Shao Ruolian and the others. As long as you could do something enjoyable and impressive, it could also help close the distance between him and the students of Class 201301 and Class 201302. Strictly speaking, students who could get into Shuimu University and Yenching University had similar academic abilities, unless they had an overwhelming advantage in that regard. Otherwise, it would be better to make a breakthrough in other areas to win them over more smoothly. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there, support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 472: Extremely Expensive Behavior
   

        Liu Shiqing picked up the copper coins and steel balls, then inverted a porcelain cup on the table and placed another upright one on top of it. He arranged three groups of porcelain cups in this manner. He stepped back a few steps, "Everyone, please move away from the stage so as to avoid getting hurt."
   

        Everyone wasn't sure what Liu Shiqing was about to do, but they complied and stepped back.
   

        Liu Shiqing took a deep breath, cast a steel ball out with a flick of his hand, and didn't control the force well. The steel ball passed through the cup's wall, entering from the front and exiting from the back before bouncing a few times on the table. The students of Yenching University had never seen this before and they all cheered loudly, assuming that this was the unique skill Liu Shiqing had mentioned.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand and shot another steel ball. This time the force was too weak and the ball didn't even pierce the cup's wall, causing the stacked porcelain cup to fall on the floor. The crowd let out a disappointed sigh.
   

        After two attempts, Liu Shiqing got the hang of it. He adjusted his mindset and flicked the third steel ball. This time, the ball successfully penetrated the front wall of the porcelain cup and landed in the cup with a plop, rolling around.
   

        Liu Shiqing picked up the porcelain cup to let his classmates have a look. There was a small hole on the part of the cup pierced by the steel ball. Although it couldn't compete with the neatness of the holes drilled by diamond drills, it was also not too far off.
   

        Liu Shiqing rearranged the arrangement, then flicked three steel balls in quick succession. With three crisp sounds, each steel ball successfully pierced the front wall of the cup and fell into the cups. The simultaneous rolling of the three steel balls in the porcelain cups was especially pleasing to the ear.
   

        The crowd erupted in applause. Now, they finally understood what Liu Shiqing's unique skill was, it was indeed thrilling and impressive.
   

        Liu Shiqing bowed, picked up the steel balls on the table, and walked down the stage with a smile. Kang Dashan jumped onto the stage, "Brothers and sisters, classmates, remember to vote with your conscience. It would be a great injustice if our dorm 304 doesn't win the championship."
   

        Liu Shiqing, who had left the stage, was surrounded by classmates asking about his steel balls. As everyone realized they were just regular ball bearings, their admiration for Liu Shiqing only deepened.
   

        The celebration continued until mid-afternoon. Eventually, a few male students from class 201302 who were from dorm 306 fell short and had to pay an extra 500 Huaxia currency. However, while these students from dorm 306 weren't particularly wealthy, they weren't from low-income families either. They managed to split the cost of 500 Huaxia currency among themselves.
   

        Without a doubt, Liu Shiqing was one of the biggest focal points of the celebration. Through his unique performance on stage, he successfully integrated himself into classes 201301 and 201302 and won their approval. The way they communicated with him now was less distant and more familiar and respectful.
   

        After the celebration, some wanted to go to KTV with Liu Shiqing but he politely declined, as he wanted to seize the opportunity to have a good chat with Bei Xuechen. However, before he could find Bei Xuechen, a male student from class 201302 walked over to him, "Liu Shiqing, judging by your skills, it seems you've practiced before. I am Feng Juncai, a secular disciple of the Wudang Sect."
   

        Liu Shiqing never expected to meet a secular disciple of the Wudang Sect here, "I am from the Three Hands Sect."
   

        Feng Juncai frowned, seemingly having never heard of the Three Hands Sect, "I've heard much about you. By the way, Liu Shiqing, this Spring Festival, specifically starting from the sixth day of the Chinese New Year, our national martial arts community is organizing a friendly meet-up in Sanya, Hainan Province. Are you interested in participating? If you are interested, I can get you an invitation so we can keep each other company."
   

        Hainan? An idea sparked in Liu Shiqing's mind. Fei Yujiao had moved to Hainan to set up Galaxy Spider Integrated Development Ltd a few months ago, but he had no clear idea of how the construction was progressing or how the operation was going. He definitely needed to make a trip to Hainan. Besides, there were some things that could only be done in Hainan, as no other provinces in Huaxia had the advantageous geographical conditions of Hainan Province.
   

        "Okay, then I'll have to trouble you to get me an invitation." Liu Shiqing said with a smile.
   

        Feng Juncai patted his chest, "Rest assured, it's all on me."
   

        After talking to Feng Juncai, Liu Shiqing wanted to find Ximen Xiuyun, Bei Xuechen and others, but they had already gone far. Liu Shiqing didn't know Bei Xuechen's phone number, so he dismissed the idea of having a further conversation with them today. He thought for a moment, took out his phone, made a few phone calls, delegated some tasks to his subordinates, and urged them to get things done quickly.
   

        As it approached dusk, Liu Shiqing invited Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting and headed straight to Galaxy Entertainment. Today, he, as the big boss, was going to host a feast for the important employees of Galaxy Industry in Yanjing on the last day of 2014.
   

        "General Manager Liu, we're all very nervous. We're looking forward to the premiere of "Chasing the Day" on CCTV's golden slot tomorrow and hope for a good start." Sitting next to Liu Shiqing, Aunt Mao Sixian expressed her concerns.
   

        "Aunt Mao, don't worry too much about the ratings. The shooting of "Chasing the Day" was perfected, and I believe it will definitely have a good viewing effect. The most important thing is to focus on the future development of Galaxy Entertainment, encourage them to release new albums, act in new TV shows, and new movies. They must strive for quality, not just crank out poorly made films," Liu Shiqing advised on the matters to be mindful of.
   

        Mao Sixian reported, "According to your requests, I signed contracts with several directors from the new generation during this period. They are very creative and talented. I plan to allocate each of them between one and three million, so they can make movies as they wish. I hope that some good directors will emerge from this group."
   

        Nurturing directors is a costly affair. Strictly speaking, the Huaxia film market is not a particularly large market. Its capacity is limited, and compared to spending dozens, or even hundreds, to see a movie in a theater, more people would rather watch DVDs at home. Hence, movie theaters, which are the last terminal of movie distribution channels, prefer to screen films that guarantee box office returns, ensuring both a recoup of costs and net profits. New directors, especially freshly graduated film academy students, often emphasize the depth of their thought and content in their works, with many ignoring whether the market will accept their products.
   

        Due to such hurdles, typical companies or institutions are generally reluctant to invest in or financially foster new directors. Even if they do, it is done with utmost caution and careful consideration. For Galaxy Industry, which handed out tens of millions at once as trial funds for new directors, such actions are unimaginable in other performing arts and media companies.
   

        Galaxy Entertainment engages in such behavior due to the lack of options. In the domestic market, there are only a few well-known and talented directors, and all of them are already occupied. There are basically no freelancers, and it's practically impossible to sign a contract with them or invite them to direct a film without paying high fees. Famous domestic directors charge thirty thousand Huaxia Currency per episode for directing a TV series, with additional shares in the profits. This is even pricier than many front-line TV actors. However, if the directors are nurtured within the company, there are fewer issues to deal with, at least in terms of payment, there is room for negotiation.
   

        The cultural market is a sector that Liu Shiqing values greatly. His goal is to build Galaxy Industry into a colossal cross-industry company, similar to Sony, and even more diverse and wide-ranging than Sony. Culture represents the spiritual connotations of a nation and a country. Liu Shiqing aims to manifest the culture of Galaxy Industry through its performance in the cultural market. Once Galaxy Entertainment grows, it aims to influence and change the world with Huaxia's culture on a global scale.
   

        "BTW, General Manager Liu, there is another matter. Yesterday afternoon, Ms. Hu Jing and I attended the premiere of 'Chasing the Day' together. Ms. Hu Jin mentioned that she has a good script, but if we shoot it, the investment may exceed a hundred million. She is interested in partnering with our Galaxy Entertainment to produce this film. I would like to ask your opinion and see if this is feasible?" said Mao Sixian.
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand, "I don't interfere in the specifics of Galaxy Entertainment. You are the general manager, and there is a whole bunch of subordinates under you. You can discuss the matter with them and see what can be done. If it's appropriate, do it. If it's not suitable, just wait for the next opportunity. I only have one request for you guys, ensure that Galaxy Entertainment is always heading in the right direction, consolidate the existing market, develop new markets, discover new talents, and try to ensure profitability."
   

        "I understand, General Manager Liu." Mao Sixian sighed with relief.
   

        A thought crossed Liu Shiqing's mind, "I received an invitation today. Around the sixth day of the Chinese New Year, I'll be going to Hainan Island to attend a gathering of the national martial arts community. Aunt Mao, you should go too. See if you can select a few martial arts talents who are interested in developing in the film and television industry as actors or martial arts consultants. There should be potential."
   

        Xia Kangtian came over with a wine glass, "Boss, Director Guo, I'd like to propose a toast to you."
   

        Xia Kangtian looked a bit haggard. Her radiant appearance couldn't hide her slightly dull eyes. Liu Shiqing couldn't help furrowing his eyebrows, "Aunt Mao, what's going on with Xia Kangtian? She doesn't seem in good spirits." (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com, the chapters are more, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 473: Intractable Difficulties 〖Third Update〗
   

        "Tiantian is unwell, she caught a severe cold a few days ago, and only today has she started to feel a bit better." Mao Sixian sighed, "Because of this, we had to cancel a few commercial performances we had originally agreed to, causing quite a significant loss."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded and took the wine glass from Xia Kangtian's hand, setting it on the table. "If you're sick, you shouldn't be drinking. My grandfather is coming to Yanjing tomorrow. Tomorrow, I'll ask Rongrong to accompany you. My grandfather can take a look at you and suggest some treatments to help you recover."
   

        Xia Kangtian obediently returned to her seat. Liu Shiqing reached out across the table and took Guo Qianrong's hand, "Rongrong, I'm sorry to impose this on you tomorrow."
   

        The banquet was not crowded. Excluding Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Chen Junhui, Duan Liyi, and the other five bodyguards, there were only few guests, including Mao Sixian, Kang Yongheng, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Mao Shunfang, and Fang Ziyue.
   

        Kang Yongheng represented the Yanjing branch of Galaxy Industry, which aside from its impressive name, actually operated much like a skeleton crew. The branch currently existed in name only, with only a few small-fry employees. The formal establishment would have to wait until the construction of the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park was completed.
   

        Galaxy Entertainment's scale had grown significantly. Mao Sixian continued to expand operations, especially since the move to Yanjing and after the bankruptcy of Yanhuang Media. During the public auction of Yanhuang Media's assets by the court, Galaxy Entertainment bid and won a number of fixed assets. In addition, under Mao Sixian's leadership, they signed several upcoming stars from several art colleges in Yanjing, expanding all areas of movies and TV dramas with actors, directors, artists, makeup artists, and scriptwriters. After this batch of students graduated and joined Galaxy Entertainment, they could escape from the awkward predicament of only being able to shoot one film at a time, and could simultaneously shoot two to three films, or even four at the extreme.
   

        In addition, Mao Sixian used her connections in the literary and art world to sign a memorandum of cooperation with the People's Liberation Army Art Academy. This comprehensive higher-education institution of the Chinese army allowed Galaxy Entertainment to recruit staff there. However, it wasn't without its cost – Galaxy Entertainment donated 20 million to build a new building on the grounds of the academy. It was the first permanent building donated by Galaxy Industry to any nationwide university.
   

        Mao Sixian's work was not limited to those. Under her command, some full-time scouts from Galaxy Entertainment went all over Yanjing, and even across the country, in search of talent. They had reached agreements with several senior actors that they would be willing to develop their career with Galaxy Entertainment after their current contracts expired.
   

        From late September to early October last year, Galaxy Entertainment began to move its headquarters to Yanjing. During the few short months since then, Galaxy Entertainment had already achieved earth-shattering changes, showing signs of rising to be a leading media and entertainment company in the nation. Generally speaking, Liu Shiqing was quite satisfied with the Galaxy Entertainment's leadership team led by Mao Sixian. He also felt that moving the Galaxy Entertainment's headquarters to Yanjing was quite the strategic move.
   

        The next day, the snow stopped falling, and a thick layer of snow covered the ground. Yanjing hadn't seen a heavy snowfall like this in many years. It was warm inside the Expert Building, and Liu Shiqing was slouched on the couch in a lazy manner, not wanting to move at all.
   

        Guo Qianrong had gone to the lab early in the morning to continue her research on biological membranes. It wasn't until noon that she returned to accompany Liu Shiqing to the train station to pick up their guest. The research on the biological membrane had to be expedited, as they would soon require a finished product for the purification process of Tonic Drink.
   

        Chen Junhui, Tao Hentian, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan gathered around Shen Jiuqiang, watching him reproduce the spectacular move of Liu Shiqing at the dance hall from the day before, where he had shattered a porcelain cup with a steel ball. While Shen Jiuqiang fancied his chances at duplicating Liu Shiqing's feat, it seemed a tad difficult. All of them were idle and tried to achieve the feat, but none succeeded.
   

        Yang Nuoting was sitting on the sofa next to Liu Shiqing, processing some company affairs on her laptop. The room was quite quiet.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt bored and found himself feeling restless. He moved closer to Yang Nuoting and closed the lid of her laptop. "Sister Yang, I'm bored. Can you suggest something meaningful for me to do?"
   

        Yang Nuoting chuckled as she looked at the man several years younger than herself. "Boss, if you're bored, there are tons of things here waiting for you to handle. Why don't you do them?"
   

        Liu Shiqing had delegated a great many things to Yang Nuoting - many of them insignificant, but vital to the company. As per the company rules, all those tasks should have been handled by him but he passed all of them onto Yang.
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly waved his hands and said, "Sister Yang, why don't you come up with another suggestion?"
   

        At this moment, Duan Liyi interjected, "Mr. Liu, I think you should consider how to fulfill your promise to Leader No.1 about investing 40 billion in environmental protection this year, because it seems that you still have a long way to go."
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        On the last day of 2013, the fight that ensued, along with Liu Shiqing's prompt donation of six hundred thousand to Song Yihan, subtly changed how Duan Liyi and Song Yihan interacted with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Duan Liyi's advice left Liu Shiqing quite baffled. For three consecutive years, he'd been investing forty billion annually into the cause of environmental protection. It sounded effortless to say, but it was challenging in reality. Allocating forty billion was not an issue for Galaxy Industry's treasury, but it was a serious matter to decide how it should be used. It wasn't enough to spend it carelessly; the investments needed to produce positive effects, beneficial for the environment improvement. All the while, they had to ensure they weren't operating at a loss, but rather making a profit.
   

        Currently, Galaxy Industry's primary investments in environmental protection were in sewage treatment and construction waste management. In addition, there was ongoing research on Sand Spot Shrimp in Galaxy Ocean. It would be feasible to ensure the completion of a forty-billion investment quota within a year if they simultaneously initiated the construction of a sewage treatment plant across various cities nationwide. However, the initiation and construction of a sewage treatment plant would require more than just money; they'd also need approval from the local government. Given the large financial interests at stake, the local government's willingness to use Galaxy Industry's funds was uncertain. Besides, the sewage treatment plant is a large-scale project, requiring significant investment with slow returns, making negligible contributions to local economic growth, especially GDP growth. 
   

        Of course, there was another crucial factor: the current sewage treatment technology was unsatisfactory. Liu Shiqing did not want to commit to inferior infrastructures that would require a substantial amount of money for later renovations.
   

        "Enough playing around, everyone. I need you all to give me some suggestions." Liu Shiqing decided to utilize collective wisdom, encouraging Chen Junhui and others to get involved. After all, doing nothing out of boredom accomplishes just as little.
   

        The rest gathered around. "I think investing in solar energy development is a good project. Solar energy is an emerging industry, clean and pollutant-free, very promising," Chen Junvi suggested casually, not intending to make a deep argument.
   

        Duan Liyi said, "Seawater desalination seems like a good project too. During our survival training in the wilderness, we were once deserted on an uninhabited island without any drinking water. We wished for a portable seawater desalination device at that time."
   

        Song Yihan chimed in, "My deepest impression is that the sun seems to get more and more ruthless every summer, with an increasing ultraviolet radiation intensity. Every year during our summer training, we had to endure a few severe sunburns. I often read in the newspapers about holes in the ozone layer in the sky, allowing unobstructed ultraviolet rays to descend onto the ground. Mr. Liu, why not organize your research team to tackle this problem and fix the holes in the ozone layer?"
   

        Liu Shiqing almost had a nosebleed with laughter, "Sister Song, could you please provide a more feasible option? Fixing the ozone holes is like pouring money into a bottomless hole. Galaxy Industry's current funds are not sufficient for such an endeavor. Besides, this is a global issue. Why should a private enterprise like mine get involved? We should wait for the United Nations to take action. Next, big brother, it's your turn to speak."
   

        Everyone looked at Liu Shiqing, ready to hear what Shen Jiuqiang had to say.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang was good at martial arts and hidden weapon fighting but had no talent for business. He chuckled in embarrassment, "Little brother, don't ask me about this. I don't have any suggestions."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Big brother, don't worry about it too much. We're just having a casual discussion here. We're all ordinary people, not research staff. The most pressing environmental issues can be identified from your perspective. Perhaps your suggestion might trigger a breakthrough idea for me, leading to immediate research in the lab."
   

        "Yes, Brother Shen, just give it a shot. There are no outsiders here." Everyone urged.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang thought for a moment, "If I have to say something, I think the use of plastic bags is a significant problem. And it's not only plastic bags but also plastic packaging and plastic products. The base of the Three Hands Sect, originally a beautiful mountain, is now littered with plastic bags everywhere. When I first took the train to Wuling City, I saw various colored plastic bags strewn about on both sides of the railway. These bags have practically become a plaguing nuisance. I know there's a technology to convert plastics back into oil. Little brother, you're good at research, can't you improve this technology for converting plastics back into oil? Then people wouldn't discard plastic bags carelessly; instead, they'll see them as treasure troves."
   

        Liu Shiqing could only laugh wryly. The suggestions offered by Chen Junhui, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and Shen Jiuqiang were all notoriously difficult problems. Even if Liu Shiqing had solutions, it wouldn't be appropriate to reveal them now, considering these involved the issues of a scientific research team. Research taken up by an individual or a pair would easily arouse suspicion.
   

        "By the way, Hentian, you're the only one who hasn't spoken up. Don't keep mum. Please share your suggestions too." Chen Junwei patted Tao Hentian on the shoulder.
   

        Tao Hentian said: "I also hope that Boss Liu can solve the problem of plastic bag pollution. Previously, solving the plastic bag issue might have been complicated, but could Boss Liu invent a new technology to prevent plastic bags from becoming a new source of pollution?"
   

        A light flashed in Liu Shiqing's eyes. "Hentian, can you elaborate on this?"
   

        Tao Hentian shyly said, "Actually there is nothing much to it. I mean, can we invent a new kind of biodegradable plastic bag that maintains the convenience people get from plastic bags while also having a biodegradable feature?"
   

        Yang Nuoting clarified from aside, "Biodegradable plastic bags have in fact been on the market for a while. They are mainly obtained from natural polymers (such as starch, cellulose, chitin) or agricultural by-products through microbial fermentation or synthesis of high polymers with biological degradability, like thermoplastic starch plastics, aliphatic polyesters, polylactic acid, starch/polyvinyl alcohol and so on. But these biodegradable plastic bags have two fatal problems. One is that, compared to ordinary plastic bags, the cost is too high. The other is that they are mostly made by processing food. If forcibly popularized, it will inevitably affect the price of domestic and potentially international grain. At worst, it would even threaten the country's food security."
   

        "Let me think, let me think." Liu Shiqing waved his hand, sinking into deep thought.
   

        Yang Nuoting waved her hand, and people like Chen Junwei dispersed, leaving space for Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing had to recall some information he'd read on the signal receiver. The amount of data he accumulated through the signal receiver's sleep learning mode was quite vast. Sometimes he needed to think carefully to find the information he needed.
   

        Just over an hour passed, and Liu Shiqing abruptly stood up. "Sister Yang, accompany me to the lab."
   

        Everyone quickly tidied up and accompanied Liu Shiqing to the laboratory building. Liu first checked on Xun Hongyan and her team, reminding them to keep warm, before returning to the place dedicated for experiments and started checking what chemical reagents and products were available in the lab.
   

        Once the inventory was completed, Liu Shiqing made a long list and handed it to Yang Nuoting for procurement. Yang Nuoting glanced at the purchase order. It was packed with hundreds of chemicals, some of which were very expensive. If they adhered to Liu Shiqing's order, they'd probably have to shell out tens of millions of dollars.
   

        As Liu Shiqing's Chief Secretary, strictly following Liu Shiqing's orders was Yang Nuoting's primary responsibility. She immediately opened her laptop, inputted the order into the computer, and then sent the order to a chemical company in Yanjing, instructing them to send the items over as soon as possible.
   

        "Boss, if you're going to conduct experiments often, I think we might as well buy this chemical company outright." (To be continued. For more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters await you there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 474: You tell me what to do, and I'll do it
   

        After Liu Shiqing sent out the order, it was already late. He asked Xun Hongyan to make sure to sign for the delivery from the Chemical Company if it arrived while he was gone.
   

        Leaving the laboratory, Liu Shiqing headed to Guo Qianrong's Biological Membrane and Membrane Biological Engineering Laboratory. He picked her up and they headed straight for Yanjing West Station to meet his Grandfather, Liu Fengle.
   

        They didn't wait long at the train station before the train arrived. Liu Shiqing kept an eye on the station's exit, looking out for his grandfather's face in the crowd.
   

        The station's exit was crowded, full of people everywhere they looked. Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian and Shen Jiuqiang muttered to each other and stood on each other's shoulders. Chen Junwei, standing on Tao Hentian and Shen Jiuqiang's shoulders, peeked into the station. A few minutes later, he saw Mu Kangzhu first. She was helping Liu Fengle walk, one on each side. Behind Liu Fengle, two young people in military uniforms, a man and a woman, were following them. These two were the apprentices the military had assigned to Liu Fengle.
   

        Chen Junwei quickly jumped down and shouted, "Junior Uncle Master, they are here!"
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed to the exit and through the glass, quickly found his mother and grandfather. "Grandpa, Mom, I'm here!" he shouted while waving his arms.
   

        Liu Fengle and Jiang Qiuhuan noticed Liu Shiqing and both broke into delighted smiles.
   

        When Liu Fengle and the rest walked out with the crowd, Liu Shiqing ran up to them. He hugged his mother first, then gave her a kiss on her cheek. "Mom, I missed you so much."
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan laughed and patted Liu Shiqing on the forehead, "You silly boy."
   

        Liu Shiqing let go of his mother and took over her job of supporting Liu Fengle. "Grandpa, I'm really sorry for asking you to come over all this way in the middle of winter."
   

        "You little rascal, now you think it's time to be polite with grandpa?" Liu Fengle, seeing his most beloved grandson, felt very gratified and joked, "You've been in Yanjing for almost half a year, and you haven't thought about inviting your grandpa to come and visit. Only when winter comes do you think of showing filial piety?"
   

        "Hello, Grandpa." Guo Qianrong came over and politely greeted Liu Fengle, and Jiang Qiuhuan. "Hello, Auntie. Hello, Sister Kangzhu."
   

        "Shiqing, look at how much more sensible Rongrong is than you, haven't even greeted your sister Kangzhu yet." Jiang Qiuhuan scolded Liu Shiqing jokingly.
   

        "I just haven't gotten around to it yet." Liu Shiqing, looking over his grandpa's shoulder at Mu Kangzhu, asked, "Older sister, should we also have a warm hug?"
   

        Mu Kangzhu smiled and shook her head. She had completely integrated into the Liu family and truly saw herself as a part of them. Only late at night would she remember that she was originally assigned to protect Jiang Qiuhuan.
   

        After leaving the station, they found a nearby restaurant to eat lunch. At the table, Liu Shiqing sat between his grandpa and mother. Jiang Qiuhuan sat next to Guo Qianrong.
   

        Liu Shiqing informed everyone about what he knew. Liu Fengle and his two apprentices listened attentively, especially the latter two, who kept taking notes.
   

        "I haven't been able to determine Wang Jin's condition yet, but from what you've told me, Shiqing, it's very tricky." Liu Fengle had been practicing medicine since he was a child, and his medical skills were outstanding. But upon hearing Liu Shiqing's account, he did not feel optimistic about this trip to Yanjing.
   

        "Grandpa, don't worry. The snow in Yanjing just stopped, and the roads are not very clear. Besides, you just got here. Rest at home first, and I'll take you to see Wang Jin tomorrow." Liu Shiqing hastily arranged the itinerary, hoping to find time to explain to his grandfather how to treat the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome.
   

        Eager to serve his country, Liu Fengle was about to propose going to the hospital to see Wang Jin immediately after lunch. But Yang Nuoting, who was sitting on the other side of him, preemptively said, "Grandpa, listen to our boss. Don't you want to see what his school is like? You and your grandson haven't seen each other in over two months; he has a lot to tell you."
   

        "Yeah, Dad. Let's go tomorrow. It won't make a difference if we treat Wang Jin one day earlier or later." Jiang Qiuhuan also hadn't seen her son in months and just wanted to spend time with him.
   

        After a moment's contemplation, Liu Fengle agreed.
   

        After lunch, everyone headed to Yenching University and entered the Expert Building. Suddenly, the room seemed crowded with five more people. Liu Shiqing asked Yang Nuoting to arrange accommodations, then he took his grandpa, mother, and Guo Qianrong to his bedroom. Once they closed the door, the outside clamor ceased.
   

        "Son, what is all this secrecy about?" Jiang Qiuhuan sat on her son's bed and glanced around the room, looking disappointed. "I thought you two were already together. It turns out you are still sleeping separately."
   

        Guo Qianrong's face immediately turned red, "Auntie..."
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes in frustration, "Mom, can you just chat with Rongrong? I have something to discuss with Grandpa."
   

        Liu Shiqing got his grandpa to sit down on the chair by the desk, and he pulled up another chair. "Grandpa, what I am about to tell you is very important, but please, I need you, mom, and Rongrong to keep it a secret."
   

        Liu Fengle knew his grandson had many secrets he didn't want outsiders to know, so he nodded. Jiang Qiuhuan held Guo Qianrong's hand and together they watched Liu Shiqing, waiting to hear what secret this important man in their lives was about to reveal.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        "Whether there is a solution, don't ask me. We, the Danone Group, are a world-renowned food and beverage group, not a scientific research institution. If there is a solution, you must ask yourselves. You are the inventors of the Prometheus One, the ones who know it best in the world. You'd better hurry up. According to the development of things, within ten or fifteen days, there may not be a big deal. If you can find a way out during this time, maybe there's still a chance to save it; you still have us, the Danone Group, maybe you can preserve your reputation. Although your reputation may be damaged, there's always a day to turn around. If you can't do that, we'll be in trouble." Jacques Jean Vique becomes more and more depressed as he speaks, "I'm really a bastard, why did I initially suggest to the president to cooperate with you?"
   

        The next day, after breakfast, Liu Shiqing made a phone call to Dai Guobin, telling him that his grandfather had rushed over from Wuling City and asked him to send someone to pick up his grandfather. Dai Guobin agreed immediately, selecting a skilled driver to drive a silver minivan to pick up the old man and take him to the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army.
   

        It was a certainty that Liu Fengle's two apprentices would follow. In addition, Jiang Qiuhuan and Mu Kangzhu would stay by the old man's side to take care of his life. Liu Shiqing didn't feel reassured, especially on this first day. The General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army itself is one of the best hospitals in the country. At this time, to treat Wang Jin, it has gathered medical experts from the military and local areas of Yanjing, including experts in Chinese and Western medicine. Whether his grandfather could be respected after he arrived, or even have a chance to express his views on Wang Jin's illness, was an unknown.
   

        To prevent his grandfather from traveling from Wuling City and being neglected at the hospital, Liu Shiqing decided to go to the hospital with his grandfather. He would leave with his grandfather at the first sign of something wrong, firmly refusing to let his grandfather be aggrieved.
   

        Because of the recent snowfall, the car didn't drive fast on the road. Dai Guobin and Liu Shiqing sat together, chatting casually. In the beginning, Liu Fengle tried to get some information about Wang Jin's condition through Dai Guobin. However, Dai Guobin was not that informed. He could still describe some of Wang Jin's apparent symptoms, but once Liu Fengle asked too deeply, Dai Guobin couldn't answer. Realizing he wouldn't get any more information by asking further, Liu Fengle simply stopped and focused on the scenery outside the window.
   

        Chen Junhui and the old man sat together, with Chen Junhui continually introducing to the old man what place the car was passing through and its characteristics. Chen Junhui was very eloquent, and given the extraordinary relationship between Liu Fengle and his grandfather, Chen Zhuolin, the old man had nearly come to regard him as another grandson.
   

        Because the roads were slippery after the snow, the traffic was bad. The usually half-hour journey had passed by an hour, yet they hadn't arrived. Seeing Liu Shiqing somewhat listless, Dai Guobin smiled and said, "Boss Liu, do you know what day it is in a few days?"
   

        "In a few days? Are you talking about New Year? Isn't it still early?" Liu Shiqing didn't react all at once.
   

        Dai Guobin laughed, "New Year is still far away, besides, I'm not talking about New Year, but about a big happy event closely related to Boss Liu. And, I'm not afraid to tell you, I've just received insider news."
   

        The more Dai Guobin said, the more confused Liu Shiqing was. Not only was Liu Shiqing confused, but no one in the car understood.
   

        "Director Dai, please tell us quickly what the big happy event is for our boss. How come I, as his secretary, don't know?" Yang Nuoting asked.
   

        Dai Guobin started to tease, "Every January, a national event that everyone pays attention to happens in our country. Can you think of what?"
   

        A light bulb flashed in Liu Shiqing's mind, "The National Highest Science and Technology Award?!"
   

        Nearly at the same moment that Liu Shiqing opened his mouth, Guo Qianrong also came to a realization and followed Liu Shiqing in uttering this short nine-word phrase.
   

        "You two really are telepathic. Yes, it's the National Highest Science and Technology Award. However, this year's award has nothing to do with you, Boss Liu. Alas, when you, Galaxy Industry, submitted your application, you did so in the company's name, not in your personal name. But you won't be too disappointed. Since I said it's a big happy event, it definitely is.
   

        According to the insider's news I just got, the review committee, composed of relevant experts and scholars appointed by the State Council and the National Science and Technology Awards Committee, has completed the review work of this year's National Highest Science and Technology Award. Galaxy Industry made it to the final round with Tonic Drink and finally won the special prize of the National Science and Technology Progress Award. In a few days, the National Science and Technology Awards Committee will probably get in touch with Galaxy Industry. Boss Liu, you wait to go to The People's Congress Hall to get the award. Remember, then, you must treat us to a celebration." Dai Guobin said with a smile.
   

        Just after Dai Guobin's news was announced, Yang Nuoting excitedly screamed, "Boss, that's amazing."
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes were glowing. He was very excited about the good news. When Ding Chongxiang first submitted the application materials, Liu Shiqing believed that they could certainly pass the review of the National Science and Technology Awards Committee and receive an award. But he did not expect them to get a special award. This award usually is unassigned, generally, there are only first and second-class prizes, and sometimes, even the first prize is empty. This time they directly got the highest award of the National Technical Invention Award. This indeed could be counted as an unexpected joy.
   

        "Shiqing, congratulations." Guo Qianrong knew that one of Liu Shiqing's greatest wishes was to stand on the podium and receive the certificate of the National Highest Science and Technology Award from the leader. Although this time it was not the National Highest Science and Technology Award, in essence, it was almost the same. If Liu Shiqing was willing to disclose his identity to the public, then, this year's National Highest Science and Technology Award recipient would definitely include him.(To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters, please support the author and support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 476: A Swift Kick
   

        The monthly pass.
   

        Galaxy Industry won the special National Technical Invention Award. Liu Fengle and Jiang Qiuhuan were both considerably pleased. Their spirits were lifted, and they felt unusually refreshed. As for Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, they needn't be mentioned.
   

        Dai Guobin, fearing they might make some sort of grand gesture, quickly advised, "Mr. Liu, and everyone here, please remember to keep this confidential. The National Science and Technology Awards Conference won't be held for a few more days, and the official winners won't be announced until then. By telling you now, I'm already breaking the rules. If you want to celebrate, please do so after the conference. Let's keep it quiet for now."
   

        Dai Guobin's cautious warnings couldn't suppress the lively atmosphere inside the bus. He chose not to pour cold water on their excited chatter and instead smiled lightly while observing from the sidelines.
   

        After nearly half an hour, the bus finally arrived at the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army. The hospital, adjacent to the West Fourth Ring, was close to Fuxing Road on the north side, with a subway station not far to the west. As one of the best hospitals in the country, it was the designated hospital for senior leaders of the central government. Furthermore, the hospital was infamously known for the hawking of appointment tickets by scalpers, a troubling social issue caused by a severe imbalance of supply and demand.
   

        As the capital of Huaxia, Yanjing had gathered the best healthcare resources of the country. Those who were unable to receive adequate treatment in their local areas or did not trust their local healthcare standards would seek treatment here. As a nationally recognized hospital, the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army was naturally one of the top targets for patients across the country. It wasn't surprising, then, that scalpers emerged, selling prized appointments with specialists.
   

        The real issue wasn't the scalpers themselves but the fraudsters mixed among them. If you bought a fake ticket at a high price, had your money stolen, or were led astray to visit unscrupulous clinics, only to eventually wake up to a mess you couldn't fix, you would find yourself in a desperate situation, with no place to lament your misfortune.
   

        Guo Qianrong had told Liu Shiqing all about this. She had lived in Yanjing for quite a long time and knew much more than him about the city. Dai Guobin could only listen awkwardly, unsure how to explain the problem to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Looking through the window at the scalpers prowling outside the hospital gates, Liu Shiqing observed men and women, most in their thirties or forties, dressing unremarkably, even somewhat rustic. It was obvious that they were not locals but had come from outside the city. He didn't know how to evaluate these scalpers. After all, attributing the existence of scalpers solely to the scalpers themselves was certainly unfair. At its core, it was due to the unfair distribution of resources domestically, imperfect internal systems in hospitals and collusion between insiders and scalpers that led to the formation of scalping.
   

        Liu Shiqing believed that the leaders of the relevant departments would also come up with these reasons. The question was whether they were determined enough to take action. The most effective measure to combat scalping would be the implementation of real-name systems, as seen with railway ticketing and hospital appointments. If they didn't mind the hassle, they could add identification measures as well. No high-tech methods would be required to solve the vexing scalping issue.
   

        When Liu Shiqing proposed his thoughts to Dai Guobin, Dai Guobin responded awkwardly, "Mr. Liu, some things aren't as simple as 1+1=2. There are complex reasons behind the scenes, and solving them is quite troublesome. With our large population, it's commonplace for people to shift responsibility and engage in verbal disputes whenever problems arise…"
   

        Yang Nuoting interjected, "Director Dai, I think the primary cause you should mention is the vested interest groups within the hospitals, right? They profit from the resale of tickets by scalpers, so they are reluctant to implement the real-name system."
   

        Dai Guobin chuckled awkwardly and shifted his eyes outside, "Oh, we're almost there. Mr. Liu, please get ready to get off."
   

        The car stopped smoothly in front of the hospital's main building. The driver pressed the button to open the door. The first to get off was Dai Guobin, followed by Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian who were responsible for providing security. Then came Liu Shiqing. Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, supporting Liu Fengle, were the last to alight from the vehicle...
   

        Several doctors in military uniforms covered by white lab coats emerged from the hospital. The one leading them was a man in his fifties. Since his uniform was concealed under his lab coat, it was hard to tell his military rank or if he held a military rank at all. He might have been a civilian official.
   

        "This is Professor Wan Zhilin, Chief Physician of Neurology. He is the leading expert who will be treating Comrade Wang Jin. Professor Wan, this is Old Doctor Liu Fengle, the master of traditional Chinese medicine I mentioned to you earlier, who has been quietly serving the people," Dai Guobin introduced them to each other.
   

        Wan Zhilin extended his hand with a smile, shaking that of Liu Fengle. "Old Liu, I've heard about your renown for a long time. I've read your manuscripts several times, they're full of insightful thoughts. Let's go. There are many experts from across the country discussing Comrade Wang Jin's condition in the ward. Why not join them?"
   

        Wan Zhilin was a dedicated doctor. The General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army not only used Western medicine but also traditional Chinese medicine. Liu Fengle was a gifted elderly Chinese medicine practitioner, so after the Military Medical Science Publishing House published the "Medical Notes of Liu Fengle," Wan Zhilin had read it several times. For Wan Zhilin, the ultimate recognition was for a fellow medical professional, especially one who had made significant contributions. If it were an ordinary person or a general-practice doctor, he might not have even offered a smile.
   

        A large group of people walked into the inpatient building and arrived at the neurology ward. Wan Zhilin turned to Liu Shiqing and the others, "Director Dai, the patient needs silence. I suggest all of you not to follow us in, let Mr. Liu accompany me." 
   

        "Well..." Dai Guobin hesitated, knowing how much Liu Shiqing cherished his grandfather. He also had an idea why Liu Shiqing insisted on going to the hospital this time.
   

        "Let Shiqing follow me, the rest of you wait outside." Liu Fengle gave the orders. The old man's two apprentices wanted to join them, but at this moment, they could only obey their mentor's arrangement.
   

        Wan Zhilin didn't know Liu Shiqing, his social circle largely remained within the medical field and the leadership in the central government, Yanjing city, and other regions. As a domestic expert in neurology, many leaders had once been his patients. Wan Zhilin merely didn't want too many people to enter the ward, and the conference room, disturbing the patient's rest and interfering with the expert group's consultation. At this time, as Liu Fengle only allowed Liu Shiqing to enter the ward area, he agreed.
   

        Liu Shiqing, accompanied by his grandfather, followed Wan Zhilin and others into the neurology ward area.
   

        "Mr. Liu, let's go to the conference room first. I can introduce you to the national specialists and scholars who have gathered here to treat Wang Jin, while also giving you a brief on Wang Jin's specific condition." Wan Zhilin smiled, "Among them are several masters of Chinese medicine, who have long heard of your fame, Mr. Liu."
   

        Following the host's lead, Liu Fengle, who had already made a decision in his heart, wasn't in a hurry to visit the ward to check on Wang Jin's condition. He followed Wan Zhilin to the conference room next to the doctors' duty room. This is where the doctors of the neurology department discuss the patients' conditions. Experts and scholars from all over the country, along with famed doctors from the People's Liberation Army General Hospital, had already discussed Wang Jin's condition several times here. So far, they were still helpless, with Wang Jin's condition showing no signs of improvement.
   

        "Everyone, I've brought Mr. Liu here." Once Wan Zhilin came into the room, he announced loudly, "Let's welcome him." 
   

        Everyone clapped in unison. The applause wasn't thunderous, but it was genuine. The conference room was filled with over a dozen doctors, both male and female, notably with the majority having white hair. There were no young doctors, and the youngest was over forty. Whether in Western or Chinese medicine, it's a field that pays a lot of respect to experience. The accumulation of medical experiences can't be simply attained from books, it also requires a lot of clinical practice to become an experienced doctor.
   

        There was a military officer in the room, his rank a colonel, his face fraught with concern. He kept silent and gloomy, seated in a corner of the conference room. In addition, there was a familiar face in the conference room for Liu Shiqing. It was Professor He Guanzhong from the Capital Medical University. Just as He Guanzhong was about to greet Liu Shiqing and invite Liu Fengle and Liu Shiqing to sit beside him, a nurse rushed into the conference, looking panicked.
   

        "It's bad, Director Wan, the patient in bed 43 is having another episode. Please go check on him quickly." 
   

        The patient in bed 43 was none other than Wang Jin. All the experts in the conference room stood up as the nurse's words resonated through the room, their faces covered with disappointment.
   

        "Let's go take a look." Wan Zhilin led them out of the conference room, his face stern.
   

        Liu Shiqing felt a twinge in his heart and tugged at his grandfather's sleeve, "Grandfather, let's go together."
   

        Before everyone arrived at the Intensive Care Unit where bed 43 was located, they could hear a pained howl from the ward, along with the noise of things being smashed. The cacophony of sounds intermingled, creating a tremendously horrifying atmosphere.
   

        Wan Zhilin pushed the door open, a broken-legged stool whizzed towards him. Luckily, Wan Zhilin was nimble enough to sidestep the flying stool. The nurse behind him, however, wasn't so lucky and was hit by the fragment of the stool.
   

        The room was in total chaos, appearing as if the end of the world was nigh. Wang Jin, dressed in hospital clothes, wasn't in his bed but on the floor, with two powerful warrant officers grasping his arms. Wang Jin was twisting and turning, trying to break free from the two warrant officers. His feet kept kicking on the ground, sending objects in his vicinity flying.  The broken-legged stool had been kicked away by him.
   

        Wang Jin's face was twisted in ferocity, looking extremely dreadful. A nurse was cowering in a corner, trembling. She had tried to approach Wang Jin earlier to give him a shot of Duldin to calm his agitation, but was kicked away by him as soon as she got close.
   

        Thanks to Yun Haoyang and the mischievous watermelon for their rewards, and thank all the friends who subscribe to the official version.(To be continued, if you want to know the follow-up, please log in to www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 477: An Unprecedented Improvement〖First Update〗
   

        Ever since Wang Jin was admitted into the Intensive Care Unit of the People's Liberation Army General Hospital, Wan Zhilin tried various methods, but none improved his condition. Later, medical experts from all over the country came to consult on Wang Jin's case, but there was still no improvement. On the contrary, his symptoms even worsened.
   

        When Wang Jin was symptom-free, he was all fine, a polite and well-behaved young man. But when the symptoms manifested, he would become restless and violent like a provoked tiger, with incredible strength. Wang Jin was a talented individual from the aerospace system, so the system had assigned a school officer and two junior officers to follow up and take care of him. At first, they could restrain Wang Jin when the symptoms occurred, but now they simply couldn't.
   

        Previously, sedatives could pacify Wang Jin, but now even that didn't work. The only thing that could calm him down was taking Prometheus One. However, this was nothing more than a stopgap solution, which only exacerbated Wang Jin's dependence on Prometheus One. It was largely destructive and offered absolutely no constructive solutions to resolving the root issue.
   

        The General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army gathered many medical experts, both Chinese and Western, but they could not solve such a simple issue, which tarnished their reputation. It was not that their medical skills were insufficient, but rather that Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome was an unprecedented new disease that they had never encountered before. Plus, with Wang Jin being the only patient, there were insufficient samples and a lack of observational data. They tried to treat Wang Jin with conventional methods and sometimes Wan Zhilin would even treat him as a drug addict, but nothing worked.
   

        "Get Wang Jin onto the bed and hold him down." Wan Zhilin's voice was hearty and loud, resonating in everyone's ears. "No more Duldin, switch to morphine, 20 milligrams, subcutaneous injection."
   

        The nurse turned and walked towards the outside to get morphine. Both Duldin and morphine were tranquilizers strictly controlled by the hospital under national directive—prolonged use could cause apparent dependence within just a week. Compared to Duldin, the dependence on morphine was stronger and Wan Zhilin wouldn't use it unless there was no other option.
   

        "Wait." Liu Shiqing had an idea. This was a golden opportunity. If his grandfather could calm Wang Jin down, then he would immediately gain recognition among the medical experts. With that status, his grandfather's treatment for Wang Jin based on his own method would no longer face significant obstacles, meaning a reduction in time and enhancement of his standing. "My grandfather has a way to calm Wang Jin down."
   

        Everyone turned to look at Liu Fengle and Liu Shiqing, questioning him, "Whose child are you, coming here to boast?"
   

        Having admired Liu Fengle for a long time, He Guanzhong quickly stepped forward to defend them. "Let's not rule out the possibility that Old Liu has a solution. We might as well let him try."
   

        Wan Zhilin hesitated for a moment and then nodded, "Alright, let's let Old Liu have a try." Deep down, he didn't want to use Duldin or morphine on Wang Jin either. If Wang Jin could be calmed down with a different method that has no adverse side effects, that would certainly be the best.
   

        Liu Shiqing pushed through the crowd, leading his grandfather from the midst of the people. He Guanzhong followed closely behind, eyes wide, eager to see Liu Fengle's medical skills.
   

        At this point, the two junior officers were struggling to control Wang Jin's arms, unable to get him onto the bed. If Liu Fengle and He Guanzhong approached now, they would likely be kicked and seriously injured by Wang Jin. Therefore, it was up to Liu Shiqing to intervene.
   

        Liu Shiqing carefully approached Wang Jin, who was shouting and furiously kicking in his direction. His colleagues were struggling to control Wang Jin's upper body, preventing him from inflicting harm on others.
   

        Liu Shiqing grabbed a quilt from the hospital bed and tossed it at Wang Jin. His mind was in a complete haze at the time and his actions were purely instinctive—seeing something being thrown at him, he kicked reflexively. But how could a tossed quilt be something he could kick away? It effortlessly absorbed his kick, entangling his legs. Liu Shiqing leapt forward, firmly holding onto Wang Jin's legs.
   

        Everyone gaped, astounded. They had all been battered and bruised trying to calm Wang Jin down in the past, especially from the power of his legs. Who could have thought that Liu Shiqing could restrain Wang Jin with such a simple method?
   

        "Why are you all just standing there? Hurry and bring some rope." Liu Shiqing shouted commandingly.
   

        Swiftly, Wang Jin was tightly trussed and tied to the bed. No matter how strong he was, he was now restrained and couldn't exert his strength.
   

        "Use scissors or something to remove all his clothes, just leave his underwear on." Liu Shiqing commanded once more.
   

        Wan Zhilin instructed a nurse to use medical scissors to cut off Wang Jin's clothes. Although Wang Jin was restrained, he was restive, twisting his head back and forth and opening his mouth wide to bite at the young nurse who was cutting his clothes. The nurse screamed in fright and turned to run.
   

        Liu Shiqing walked over, waving his hand back and forth in front of Wang Jin's face. Wang Jin, unable to distinguish anything anymore, tried to bite Liu Shiqing's hand. Liu Shiqing's other hand quickly reached out and stuffed a leather glove from his pocket into Wang Jin's mouth. Then, Liu Shiqing bit onto a strand of rope and passed it through Wang Jin's mouth to secure his head. As a result, Wang Jin completely lost his ability to attack.
   

        "Grandfather, he's ready. You can now treat him," Liu Shiqing said to Liu Fengle with a smile.
   

        The old man walked over, opened the medicine chest he always carried with him, took out a needle package, and selected a silver needle. After disinfecting it with alcohol cotton, he found the correct position on Wang Jin's head and swiftly inserted the silver needle into Wang Jin's Baihui point. Liu Fengle then inserted needles into various other points such as Lu Dian. Before long, Wang Jin's body was covered in twenty or thirty acupuncture needles.
   

        As more and more needles were inserted, the medical experts surrounding the bed could feel Wang Jin's emotions gradually calming down, and his eyes gradually regaining clarity. The raging and ferocious look began to slowly fade from his face.
   

        About fifteen minutes later, Wang Jin regained complete consciousness. Liu Shiqing approached him, leaning over Wang Jin's bed, "Wang Jin, if you understand what I'm saying, blink twice."
   

        Wang Jin blinked twice without hesitation.
   

        "How much is one plus one?" Liu Shiqing asked another overly simplistic question to make sure, "If you think it equals one, look to your left, if you think it equals two, look to your right."
   

        Wang Jin quickly directed his eyes to the right. Only then was Liu Shiqing reassured. He removed the rope in Wang Jin's mouth and took out the leather glove.
   

        "Thank you all. I'm feeling better than ever," Wang Jin said as soon as he spoke. The medical experts were taken aback at first, then applauded enthusiastically.
   

        Wan Zhilin clasped Liu Fengle's hand. "Old Liu, you're truly remarkable. You immediately helped us solve such a big problem."
   

        By this time, everyone was looking at Liu Fengle with a different gaze. Their eyes were full of admiration, respect, and even a hint of jealousy. Among them, He Guanzhong's gaze was the most intense. He regretted not having gone to visit Liu Fengle in Wuling city a day earlier when he knew Liu Fengle's medical skills were amazingly superior.
   

        Seeing that everyone was surrounding Grandfather, Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief. On one hand, his grandfather's use of needles had yielded unexpectedly good results, proving that the methods provided on the Galaxy Prohibited Drug Network were effective. On the other hand, his grandfather's status had been established. Whether Liu Shiqing was with him or not in the future no longer mattered. His grandfather wouldn't suffer any grievances, and these medical experts would not dare offend him.
   

        Everyone stayed in the patient room until Liu Fengle removed all the acupuncture needles from Wang Jin and then watched Liu Fengle perform a medical examination on Wang Jin. Afterward, they escorted Liu Fengle to the meeting room to discuss how to address Wang Jin's health issues.
   

        Now that there was nothing much left for him to do here, Liu Shiqing said goodbye to his grandfather and left the meeting room. He found Jiang Qiuhuan and the others waiting outside the patient area and explained the situation to his mother, Guo Qianrong, and his sister. Everybody breathed a sigh of relief.
   

        "Director Dai, I expect my grandfather will have to stay at the People's Liberation Army General Hospital for a few days. I'm entrusting you with my grandfather's care. Remember, you promised that he would be treated with the same respect as a military medical officer. If my grandfather suffers the slightest aggrievement, I won't take it lightly," Liu Shiqing told Dai Guobin earnestly.
   

        As soon as Liu Fengle arrived, he gave Dai Guobin hope for Wang Jin's recovery. Regardless of whether he had made a prior promise to Liu Shiqing, he dared not let Liu Fengle suffer any grievance at this point. "Rest assured, Liu. If anything happens to your grandfather, I'll take full responsibility," he assured Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned to his mother, "Mom, who should we arrange to stay by Grandfather's side to take care of him? I still have a lot to deal with at school, and my final exams are coming up. I really can't be absent." (To be continued. To find out what happened next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters, support the author, support legitimate reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 478: A Rare Chaos [Second Update]
   

        "Mom knows you're busy. I, your sister Kangzhu, and your grandfather's two disciples will be with your grandfather. You don't need to worry about us. Just remember to come and check on us when you get the chance. After your grandfather heals Wang Jin, we'll come and find you at Yenching University." Jiang Qiuhuan looked at her son with affection, "Son, money in this world is endless, there's no way to earn it all. Take it easy and don't overwork yourself."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I'll keep that in mind, Mom."
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan took Guo Qianrong aside and whispered to her, "Rongrong, I know there are quite a few women chasing after Shiqing, but you are the one I like the most, and I believe in you the most. I am firmly standing on your side. You must seize the opportunity. I'm still waiting for the day when I can call you my daughter-in-law."
   

        Guo Qianrong blushed, nodded,"Auntie, I won't disappoint you."
   

        While Jiang Qiuhuan, Liu Shiqing, and Guo Qianrong were chatting, Dai Guobin called the Hospital Director of the People's Liberation Army General Hospital and explained Liu Fengle's condition. The Director immediately assured that they would take care of Liu Fengle and his group's living arrangements in the hospital and would not make them suffer in the slightest.
   

        After leaving the hospital, Dai Guobin took Liu Shiqing and the others back to Yenching University before saying goodbye. Liu Shiqing then found He Tianhao and obtained the schedule for Yenching University's final examinations. He later called Wei Donglin, Vice Principal of Shuimu University, and asked him to send the final examination schedule of Shuimu University.
   

        Liu Shiqing handed the two schedules to Chen Junhui and her fellow idle buddies, asking them to outline all the exam courses they could take that wouldn't clash with each other.
   

        Over in London, UK, Lord Williamson was one of the 646 members of the UK House of Commons. A senior member of the Liberal Democratic Party, he was highly respected within and outside the party. Although not in government, he was often referred to as a parliamentary leader and could rally nearly every member of the Liberal Democrats in the House of Commons.
   

        The House of Commons was holding a meeting in the Palace of Westminster in Greater London, where they would discuss the government's tax increase plan. The current coalition government had promised voters during the election that they would work to reduce the government's fiscal deficit, boost taxpayers' confidence in the government, and alleviate the threat of a continuous economic downturn in the UK.
   

        The Prime Minister and the Chancellor of the Exchequer had visited him yesterday, asking him to make a speech in the House of Commons today explaining the necessity of the tax increase plan and hopefully persuading the opposition members to vote in favor. Lord Williamson agreed on the spot.
   

        With the Speaker presiding over the meeting, the leader of the Labour Party (the opposition) was the first to step up to the podium to speak, and his main point was straight-forward, he disagreed with the tax increase. He listed a series of reasons, stating that tax increases would raise the taxpayers' burden and affect the confidence of investors. In short, it was clear that the Labour Party members would not vote for the coalition government's proposal today.
   

        Lord Williamson, sitting in the first row of the ruling party's seats, was initially calm, listening to the Labour leader's relentless speech. However, as time went on, his speech started to ignite a flame of anger in Lord Williamson. The usually handsome face of the Labour leader suddenly appeared extremely repulsive in his eyes.
   

        Lord Williamson felt a strong impulse to stand up and slap the Labour leader in the face. However, he was a true gentleman who rarely quarreled with others, let alone fight. His rationality told him that impulse was incorrect and it needed to be suppressed. He opened his can of Prometheus One, his favorite functional beverage, and took a sip.
   

        Lord Williamson intended to use the cold Prometheus One to cool down his anger, but after the sip, his anger seemed to increase. He quickly took a few more gulps.
   

        All of a sudden, Lord Williamson's head was engulfed in rage. The face of the Labour leader became especially detestable. He felt he couldn't bear it any longer. He stood up abruptly, strode to the rostrum, and swung the gavel in his hand towards the Labour leader who was still speaking.
   

        The leader of the Labour Party subconsciously raised his arm, only to be struck by the ceremonial mace. Taking advantage of the situation, Lord Williamson ruthlessly attacked, raising the mace time and again to beat the Labour Party leader.
   

        Several young Labour Party MPs sprang from the opposition seats towards Lord Williamson. Members of the Liberal Democratic Party also sprang from the ruling seats. Soon, even Conservative Party members couldn't hold back and rushed out as well, resulting in a dozen people fighting with each other.
   

        The Speaker, livid, hammered the wooden board with his gavel from his seat, but he was unable to contain the rare chaos in the UK House of Commons.
   

        The UK's BBC faithfully recorded the chaos in the House of Commons and broadcast it to the whole world.
   

        Liu Shiqing arrived at the laboratory to sort out the chemicals sent by the chemical company. He had already approved Yang Jianbin's proposal to acquire the company. Yang Nuoting relayed Liu Shiqing's decision to Ding Chongxiang, who would probably start preparing for the acquisition.
   

        After leaving the laboratory as dusk fell, Liu Shiqing and the others rushed to the closest student canteen for dinner. The canteen's TV was airing CCTV's News Broadcast, which was now focused on international news. Massive demonstrations had broken out in many French cities, including the capital Paris, and severe clashes had occurred between the demonstrators and the police. The report suggested that the demonstrations might be due to the Danone Company's cessation of sales of Prometheus One within the territory of the European Union.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, I remember when I was at school, our modern world history teacher, when discussing the French Revolution, said something that has stayed with me."
   

         Chen Junhui had never been a diligent student and would always scratch his head at the sight of textbooks. To Liu Shiqing's surprise, he suddenly brought up the French Revolution, prompting him to ask, "What did your teacher say that you still remember to this day?"
   

        Chen Junhui chuckled, "He said, 'the French people love revolution.' How's that for insightful?"
   

        "Insightful, very insightful," Tao Hentian echoed. "However, I think if it were changed to 'the French people love demonstrations,' it would be more in line with reality. Look at the television; they say there were tens of thousands of demonstrators. Don't they have jobs? I don't get it."
   

        Liu Shiqing did not participate in Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian's discussion. He just watched the news on the television. Following the news of the widespread riots in France, the next few international news headlines were also interesting. MPs in Japan, the UK, France, and Germany were seen engaged in public brawls during parliamentary sessions. Men and women alike were seen fighting vehemently. Some male parliamentarians had bloody heads, while the bras of some female MP's had been ripped off in the scuffle.
   

        "What's going on today? Have the MPs of these countries all taken Viagra? Why are they all so aggressive?" Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian ceased their discussion about the French people's love for demonstrations and started speculating about the aggressive behavior of the MPs.
   

        MPs fighting is not a new thing; similar incidents have occurred in countries like the United States, Japan, South Korea, Turkey, Ukraine, Russia, and Italy. The reasons invariably trace back to political differences and varied interest demands. When verbal communication fails, they resort to fists. However, the simultaneous occurrence of such scandals in multiple countries' parliaments is unlikely to have much to do with political differences.
   

        Liu Shiqing watched the television screen carefully. Due to multiple countries' parliaments being involved, the news footage was cutting rapidly from one country to another. However, he still noticed something. Those participating in the fights, especially the ones who initiated the violence, seemed to have a bottle of Prometheus One at their side. When they lashed out violently, their eyes seemed rather vacant and their expressions ferocious, reminiscent of Wang Jin when he was ill.
   

        Liu Shiqing knew the time was approaching when the global outbreak of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome would occur. In France, people were demonstrating against Danone stopping the sales of Prometheus One. Meanwhile, in parliaments all over the world, MPs who had been using Prometheus One for a long time were engaging in fierce fights. If someone were to connect the dots, it wouldn't be hard to see that Prometheus One was the problem.
   

        The only thing that Liu Shiqing hadn't expected was the speed of Danone's response. Even before the U.S. and EU had decided to impose sanctions on Prometheus One, Danone took action to cease its sales, a 180-degree turn from their celebration of the European people's enthusiasm for buying the product just ten days before. (To be continued. For more, please visit www.qidian.com; Enjoy more chapters; Support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Oh. What did Brother Shen say?" Guo Qianrong asked.
   

        "My senior suggested that I handle the plastic issue. That I either perfect the Plastic Reoil Technology or develop a new type of degradable plastic. Both technologies are very promising, and I want to tackle the latter. By adding a substance to the existing plastics, they could degrade naturally into water, carbon dioxide, and other gaseous or liquid substances after a certain usage period," Liu Shiqing expounded on his ideas.
   

        Guo Qianrong frowned slightly, "Shiqing, do you have any ideas yet?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I already have some ideas, and I would like you to be my assistant. Starting from tomorrow, you will work with me to research this substance. Once we can develop it, it will surely benefit all of humanity. By then, the promise I made to the first leader about investing over 40 billion a year in the field of environmental protection will not be empty words."
   

        "Alright, Shiqing, as long as you need me, I will always be by your side." Guo Qianrong said, but in her heart, she was not as optimistic as Liu Shiqing about synthetic rubber, synthetic fiber and plastics, which are mainly from petroleum.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 480: The Ancestral Grave was Emitting Green Smoke 〖First Update〗
   

        "Rongrong, does 'only great-grandfather is grandfather' mean that the second and third grandfathers aren't grandfathers?" Guo Shida joked to Guo Qianrong with a laugh.
   

        In this National Science and Technology Award Conference, the Guo family could be said to have presented all their heavyweights: eldest brother Guo Shike and his wife Qian Jingqi, second brother Guo Shida and his wife Xuan Guifang, and the third Guo Shike and his wife Xu Wenjun. Academics were a rare sight in Huaxia, and yet the Guo family had two duos. Although Xu Wenjun was not an academic, she was still a rather authoritative figure in the field of military medicine.
   

        "Second Grandfather, Second Grandmother, Third Grandfather, Third Grandmother," Guo Qianrong greeted each one in turn. "Why did you all come today? It seems that in the past National Science and Technology Award Conferences, you've never all attended together like this before?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 481: Unbelievable Matters, [2nd Update]
   

        Strictly speaking, an Advisor usually only has the right to give opinions and suggestions, not usually having any decision-making power. Liu Shiqing wasn't hoping to gain decision-making power either, as, after all, the decision-making power at the Central Government level, ensnared in a web of complicated intrigues, was something he did not wish to involve himself in; he would merely stick to giving suggestions.
   

        With the title of Chief Technology Advisor, Liu Shiqing could now make some impact on the senior leaders at the Central Government. Certain things inconvenient for Galaxy Industry, or beyond Galaxy Industry's capabilities, could be tackled by Liu Shiqing, utilizing the privileges of his position as "Chief Technology Advisor", and putting forth suggestions to the senior leaders of the Central Government.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 482: Don't Try to Make a Bull Drink by Forcing its Head Down [Third update]
   

        In the afternoon, Liu Shiqing hurried to the Diaoyutai State Guesthouse to accompany the Executive Vice Premier of the State Council in receiving His Royal Highness Prince Nayef, the Second Deputy Prime Minister and Minister of Interior of the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia. At the meeting, Prince Nayef officially proposed an annual import from Galaxy Industry of one hundred million sets of Tonic Drink. Liu Shiqing readily agreed and even reduced the so-called preferential price of $250 per set by one dollar, meaning that Saudi Arabia would only need to spend 24.9 billion US dollars to import one hundred million sets of Tonic Drink.
   

        A concession of one hundred million US dollars was not a small figure, and Prince Nayef deeply appreciated Liu Shiqing's generosity. He then extended an invitation on behalf of the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia, hoping that Liu Shiqing would visit Saudi Arabia and invest in factories there when convenient.
   

        Liu Shiqing had not expected the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia to import such a large quantity of Tonic Drink, twice as much as what Prince Sade, on behalf of the United Arab Emirates, had proposed. In other words, the Tonic Drink exported annually to the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia and the United Arab Emirates alone could bring Galaxy Industry a huge capital inflow of as high as 37.4 billion US dollars.
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but feel lucky that the European Molecular Biology Laboratory had developed Prometheus One. If it wasn't for the emergence of Prometheus One, the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome would not have occurred. Countries and regions such as Europe, America, and Japan would not have seen various violent incidents. Wealthy Arabs would not have realized the safety and effectiveness of the Tonic Drink, and such huge orders wouldn't have been presented to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing decided that once he got back, he would bless Robert Bosworth and Connelly Burton, the two Europeans, with long life, in the hope that they would produce more similar technological achievements in the future, enabling him, Liu Shiqing, to reap the benefits.
   

        In the blink of an eye, it was January 20, the twentieth of the twelfth lunar month in the year of the Water Snake, and the Spring Festival was just ten days away. By then, "Chasing the Sun," which was being broadcast during the prime time on Huaxia Central Television's comprehensive channel, was drawing to a close. Almost every day, the viewership of "Chasing the Sun" was increasing and had now approached the major mark of 10%. Such high ratings were quite rare even on Huaxia Central Television.
   

        With the hot broadcast of "Chasing the Sun," sales of the stand-alone game "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" also surged. Since the official version of the "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" CD-ROM employed the anti-piracy technology provided by Liu Shiqing, no pirated versions could be found on the market. Players who liked "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" could only purchase the official CD-ROM or download it and then buy the official serial number. As a result, the sales of the simplified Chinese version of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" exceeded two million sets, and the traditional Chinese version sold over eight hundred thousand sets, reaping more than 200 million Huaxia currency and far exceeding the initial investment of 30 million. In addition, the international version of "Chasing the Dream of Heaven" was under development and was expected to hit the market after the Spring Festival.
   

        By now, almost three months had passed since Prometheus One had been publicly listed, and the three-month incubation period, as recorded on the Galaxy Prohibited Drug Network, was approaching. Day after day, news of the chaos in Western countries filled the airwaves. Violent incidents like vandalizing, looting, and group fights were happening one after another. The US President had ordered a ban on the domestic sale of Prometheus One and had detained several top executives of the Danone Group. Patients who were clearly showing symptoms of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome were forcibly sent to rehabilitation centers under the President's orders, or were kept at home by their families, waiting for the Ministry of Health and the World Health Organization to find a solution.
   

        The days were also tough for countries in Europe and Japan. In the beginning, the Japanese government had offered the European Union many benefits to secure the sale of Prometheus One in Japan. Now they could only swallow this bitter pill of their own making. After multiple fights among members of the House of Representatives and the Senate in Japan, the Speakers of both chambers ordered temporary suspensions of the meetings.
   

        These days were also marked by the frequent visits of top-ranking officials from foreign nations. The Vice President, the Secretary of State, the Minister of Health of the United States, the Prime Minister and Minister of Foreign Affairs of Japan, as well as the heads of state, foreign ministers, and health officers of several European countries, frequently made visits, preparing to unite and solve the problem of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome.
   

        At the request of the American government, the World Health Organization (WHO), headquartered in Geneva, Switzerland, prepared to convene a member countries assembly in Geneva soon to jointly discuss the issue of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome. Meanwhile, the WHO had already begun to organize medical experts from around the world to conduct tracking studies on severe sufferers of the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, trying to find a solution as soon as possible.
   

        Just as the World Health Organization held its first press conference on the issue of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, an extraordinary press conference was held at the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army in Yanjing, Huaxia. The General Hospital invited media from all over Huaxia, as well as foreign correspondents of the world's major media stationed in Huaxia, to report on the event.
   

        After nearly twenty days of treatment, Wang Jin had recovered. When reporters from various media outlets received this news, they reacted even faster than rabbits, especially the journalists from Europe, America, and Japan who were particularly quick. Some foreign reporters did not believe that Huaxia people could solve the problem of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, while others had high hopes for the press conference, sincerely hoping that Huaxia people had really solved the problem and would bring long-awaited good news to their compatriots suffering back home.
   

        The People's Liberation Army General Hospital has never before received such a large number of journalists at once. Even when central leaders came here for treatment in the past, there were not as many foreign journalists present.
   

        The press conference was held in the main hall of the office building. The People's Liberation Army General Hospital had prepared over two hundred seats for this press conference. However, when all the journalists had arrived, all seats were taken and those who arrived late had to stand.
   

        The President of the People's Liberation Army General Hospital, Guo Yucheng, personally presided over the press conference, "Dear journalists, we invited you here today to announce a piece of news. Not long ago, Comrade Wang Jin of the Aerospace System, as a volunteer from our country, went to Russia to participate in the second closed-loop experiment of the Journey to Mars. He developed serious symptoms of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome due to excessive use of Prometheus One. After a month of treatment, I hereby solemnly announce that, with the support of medical experts from across the country, our People's Liberation Army General Hospital has successfully helped Comrade Wang Jin recover. Now, let us welcome with warm applause Comrade Wang Jin and the medical experts who treated him onto the stage."
   

        The main force in treating Wang Jin was undoubtedly Liu Fengle. However, the old man was not particularly interested in fame or fortune, and proposed to be introduced as a member of the expert medical team at the press conference rather than taking all the credit for himself.
   

        The medical experts from all over the country had been working tirelessly to treat Wang Jin. They also made contributions of their own, so it was only right to extent some recognition to them too. Guo Yucheng thus agreed to Liu Fengle's proposal.
   

        The journalists applauded together as Wang Jin walked in the front, followed by Liu Fengle, Wan Zhilin, and others.
   

        Wang Jin, dressed in dark blue astronaut uniform, with some gray hair and wrinkles on his face, was evidently marred by the damages inflicted by Prometheus One, a toll on life that could not be replenished.
   

        "This is Comrade Wang Jin. I will first show you some photos and video clips of Comrade Wang Jin during his training in Russia." Guo Yucheng did this to demonstrate the stark contrast before and after Wang Jin, thus enhancing the persuasiveness of his words. The video also included images of the destruction caused by the outbreak of Wang Jin's illness.
   

        Seeing Wang Jin's destructive power, the journalists felt a chill down their spines. The foreign journalists were also glad to be staying in Huaxia during this period otherwise they might have bought Prometheus One to use constantly in their home countries and ended up becoming patients of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome.
   

        After the photos and video were played, Guo Yucheng introduced Liu Fengle, Wan Zhilin and others, and Wang Jin gave a brief introduction. In his speech, Wang Jin expressed endless gratitude towards Liu Fengle.
   

        "Alright, dear journalists, feel free to ask any questions you might have?" said Guo Yucheng.
   

        The CNN journalist had the opportunity to ask the first question, "Respected Director, I harbor serious doubts that your country could independently cure Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome. According to your introduction just now, Wang Jin's illness was cured entirely using traditional Chinese medicine, which, as we all know, is a type of medicine not recognized in many countries, including the United States, due to its lack of rigorous data support. Prometheus One was developed by the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, and the most effective way to solve its problem should be through Western medicine. Director, may I hypothesize that there is a possibility of fraud here? After all, in Huaxia, academic fraud is not a new topic. It wouldn't be unthinkable for your People's Liberation Army General Hospital or this gentleman to possibly fabricate some evidence in order to seize the opportunity to grab the limelight in front of the world."
   

        After the CNN journalist finished his question, there was a commotion at the press conference. No one expected CNN would pose such a question. It was too audacious.
   

        Guo Yucheng paused momentarily, preparing to organize some words to refute the CNN journalist. But before he could speak, Liu Fengle preemptively replied into the microphone, "Our founding leader has a saying: facts speak louder than words. Whether we have cured Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome is a fact that cannot be denied. The American journalist may not believe it, but I will not insist on fighting a pointless battle."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 483 Taking Our Child to Huaxia [First More]
   

        Naturally superior and subtly disruptive questions like those from CNN are, after all, minority. Now the United States, Europe, Japan, and other countries are being tormented by the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, almost all foreign journalists stationed in Huaxia hope that the statement from the General People's Liberation Army Hospital is truthful and reliable. In fact, anyone with a brain would not ask such mentally retarded questions as the CNN journalist did. The General People's Liberation Army Hospital not only represents Huaxia's medical community but also the reputation of the People's Liberation Army of the Huaxia. There would be no benefit whatsoever in lying on such a significant issue for both the medical community and the People's Liberation Army of Huaxia.
   

        The CNN reporter was snubbed. He wanted to snap back, which was CNN's usual practice, but the other reporters no longer gave him the opportunity to ask questions and were rushing to get more details from Guo Yucheng.
   

        On the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, which is sweeping the Western countries like a plague, Guo Yucheng and other medical experts like Wan Zhilin have the same opinion as Liu Fengle: they must not take advantage of the calamity and should offer the treatment methods without charge. If they try to take advantage of the situation and demand high prices, Huaxia will be isolated in the world. After all, there are about two to three million patients in total in Europe, America and Japan, and governments of these countries may likely take some drastic actions for their vaccinated people. Or they may play for time and settle accounts after the harvest, no matter which scenario happens, it would not be a good move for Huaxia.
   

        In addition, Guo Yucheng also agrees with Liu Fengle to seize this opportunity to make Chinese medicine a medical system recognized by both public and official sectors worldwide, rather than being in an awkward situation in many countries as it is now.
   

        "The successful treatment of comrade Wang Jin can be attributed to the significant role played by the team of Chinese medicine led by Mr. Liu Fengle. Upon Mr. Liu Fengle's proposal, after careful study and approval from the General Logistic Department of the Liberation Army and the Ministry of Health, we have decided to publicly release the whole process of treating Wang Jin without charge.
   

        We have compiled the information into a text version which has been posted on the website of the General Hospital of the Liberation Army, it will also subsequently be published on the website of the Ministry of Health, and websites of various brother hospitals in Yanjing for free download. In addition, the General Hospital of the Liberation Army has assembled a team of more than twenty people who are ready to go as soon as they receive assistance requests from foreign governments. Our team can immediately set off for the destination country, to train doctors specialized in treating Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome sector."
   

        More importantly, we are willing to publicly recruit a volunteer team of 10,000 people from around the world. The requirement is to hold a medical license, understand Chinese, have some theoretical knowledge of Chinese medicine, under fifty years old, and physically healthy. A few famous aged doctors of traditional Chinese medicine, led by Mr. Liu Fengle, will provide free training to these volunteers. Of course, travel expenses, boarding and other costs are to be covered by the volunteers. Mr. Liu Fengle assures with his noble medical ethics that the volunteers will master the treatments for Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome."
   

        The news announced by Guo Yucheng, one is more astonishing than the other, especially the one about free training for volunteers. The cost to be borne by the General Hospital of the Liberation Army is not a small number.
   

        Guo Yucheng continued, "There is another matter, the General Hospital of the Liberation Army will start treating patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome with immediate effect. Approximately a week later, all the major hospitals in Yanjing should be able to treat patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome. We will implement a flat-rate treatment for these patients, the medical costs for each Prometheus One dependency patient will be kept under ten thousand Huaxia currency as far as possible, striving not to exceed eight thousand."
   

        In this day and age, childbirth in Yanjing alone can cost about ten thousand, hospitals are aggressive when it comes to charging fees. A severe disease like Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome only needs eight to ten thousand Huaxia currency for the treatment, it is not considered expensive strictly speaking. Especially since those who can afford Prometheus One are not ordinary people, eight thousand Huaxia currency is just the price for them to buy a dozen sets of Prometheus One.
   

        "Mr. Liu, I have a question. The photos provided by the General Hospital of the Liberation Army earlier showed that Mr. Wang Jin looked very young and spirited when he was in Russia. However, looking at Mr. Wang Jin's current appearance, he has visibly aged a lot, with greying and whitening hair, and wrinkles around his eyes. I don't know what your criteria are for judging that he has recovered from Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome? One thing, however, is certain, Mr. Wang Jin has not returned to his former condition. Can you explain this?" A female reporter from Reuters asked.
   

        Before Liu Fengle began to speak, he first sighed, "First, I must apologize to all the patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome all over the world. At present, the capability of Chinese medicine and ours is limited. We can only help patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome to thoroughly eliminate their dependence on Prometheus One and return them to normal. The damage caused by Prometheus One to their bodies, however, cannot be reversed for the time being. What we can do is stop Prometheus One from continuing to harm them. I understand people's desire for a strong and healthy body, but I also want to express my opinion. There is nothing wrong with striving for physical strength, but the right method should always be selected, such as practicing Tai Chi, The Five Animal Frolics, or running, going to the gym, also along with the use of tonic beverages during these physical activities.
   

        Upon hearing Liu Fengle's response, all the foreign journalists stationed in Huaxia wore disappointed looks on their faces. The damage already done could not be remedied. They were very aware of what this implied. The most apparent side effect of Prometheus One is premature aging, in other words, a shortened lifespan. Weren't those who bought Prometheus One doing so in order to boost their vitality and prolong their lives? Who would have thought it would have the completely opposite effect? To them, this was undoubtedly a bolt out of the blue. For the wealthy who had more than enough money to sustain their prolonged consumption of Prometheus One, how would they react upon hearing this news? In the past, wealth always brought them all sorts of conveniences, but this time, it spelled an irreversible disaster.
   

        After the press conference at the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army ended, the Ministry of Health sent live footage to the World Health Organization currently in a meeting in Geneva, Switzerland.
   

        The official languages of the World Health Organization are English and French. Faced with this press conference held entirely in Chinese, the World Health Organization, after an initially flustered start, quickly called in Huaxia natives or foreign-born Chinese speakers from their headquarters to provide real-time interpretation of the entire video.
   

        When the video finished playing, almost everyone in attendance was flabbergasted, finding it hard to believe the content of the press conference. They were still here brainstorming countermeasures when Huaxia quietly cured Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome? Since when was Huaxia's efficiency this high?
   

        The U.S. Secretary of Health discreetly took out his cellphone and made a call to his wife back in Washington, U.S., "Darling, quickly take our children and go to Huaxia, to the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army in Yanjing. They can treat our two children's Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome."
   

        The Director-General of the World Health Organization quickly composed herself. She demanded her subordinates to immediately contact the Huaxia Government to request a visit to Huaxia and to tour the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army. In addition, she wanted them to quickly find around twenty patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome in Europe. The patients' conditions should range from mild to extremely severe. They would accompany the World Health Organization's visiting delegation to Yanjing and be treated by the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army.
   

        Before the Director-General could announce the end of the meeting, the representatives of various countries made a victorious dash out of the meeting room. They all ran out to call their home countries, demanding them to quickly organize severe cases of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome to go to Huaxia. At the same time, their domestic healthcare departments needed to immediately go to the official website of the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army to download the comprehensive treatment plan.
   

        The treatment plan was organized by Liu Fengle, He Guanzhong, and others. They were all experienced traditional Chinese medicine practitioners who had immersed themselves in Chinese medicine for many years. They were all exceptionally skilled in both practical experience and theoretical foundation. However, they all shared one common trait - they were not proficient in foreign languages. So the treatment plan they assembled was entirely in Chinese. Of course, there were unavoidable parts where they had used ABCD for labeling.
   

        If a Huaxia person were to read this treatment plan, there wouldn't be a major issue. However, this posed a problem for foreigners. Not to mention that many of the Chinese medicine materials mentioned were unfamiliar to them, but just the acupoints demanded during acupuncture and massage sessions were even more difficult for them to understand than a heavenly script.
   

        In order to accurately translate the treatment plan and ensure there were no mistakes, Europe and America put in a great deal of effort. Both the European Union and the United States employed a significant number of local Chinese people, particularly those in Chinese medicine. Regardless of whether they possessed a medical practice license, all of them became esteemed guests of the various governments and received utmost preferential treatment.
   

        Huaxia's embassies in various countries also expedited their visa processes. However, not every patient with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome could enter Huaxia, after all, the hospital beds in Yanjing were limited. They were already struggling to treat Huaxia's own citizens, let alone free up all the hospital beds for them. What's more, to a certain extent, patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome were "dangerous elements", dormant time bombs. Once they fell ill, they displayed overt aggression. To allow so many patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome into the country was, to put it bluntly, to let the wolf into the fold, posing a great threat to the bodily and property safety of the citizens. Therefore, they could not let patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome freely enter Huaxia.
   

        Thank you Yun Haoyang for your support, and thank you to every friend who subscribes to the official version. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there; support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 484: Sending Stocks to Bring Fortune〖Second More〗
   

        In the blink of an eye, another two days have passed. Today, on January 22, 2014, Liu Shiqing has only one more general course exam to take at Yenching University in the afternoon, marking the end of his first semester of freshman year.
   

        These few days, Liu Shiqing has been busy, busy with exams, busy with research in the lab, busy accompanying his grandfather, mother, and "sister" Mu Kangzhu around Yanjing City. Every day, he was so busy that he barely had a moment to rest, panting from exhaustion. Particularly accompanying his mother as she explored the large malls in Yanjing, the staggering five or six-story department stores, with more than a thousand stalls that his mother would painstakingly go through one by one. She never once complained of fatigue, this energy made Liu Shiqing feel rather inferior.
   

        Having spent the last two days accompanying his mother around, Liu Shiqing finally got a break today. Those who had volunteered arrived at the People's Liberation Army General Hospital. They came to learn about the treatment plan for Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome. As his grandfather was the person who understood this treatment plan the best, he needed to stay at the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army. Naturally, his mother accompanied him, hence, Liu Shiqing was free.
   

        Liu Shiqing had planned to have a good rest, at least an extra hour's worth of sleep. Who knew that early in the morning, the full-voiced broadcast of the morning news on Huaxia Central Television would echo from the living room, "This station just received news that at ten o'clock last night, representatives of the World Health Organization arrived in Yanjing to begin an inspection visit to our country. According to a brief speech by an official of the World Health Organization at the airport, the purpose of this delegation is mainly to inspect the latest progress our country has made in the treatment of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome."
   

        "Are you guys annoying?! I'm still sleepy!" Liu Shiqing shouted from under his blanket.
   

        Instead of decreasing, the volume of the television seemed to increase even more. A few moments later, Guo Qianrong knocked on the door, opened a little crack, and stuck her head in, "Shiqing, stop lazing around. Get up."
   

        The blaring noise from the television wormed its way in through the door crack, leaving Liu Shiqing no other choice but to get up. He let out a wail and reluctantly sat up, starting to get dressed while complaining, "Whoever thought it was a good idea to turn up the TV volume better pray I don't find them. If I do, they're done for."
   

        Shortly afterward, Liu Shiqing got dressed, rubbed his sleepy eyes, opened his bedroom door, and headed out with a yawn. Suddenly, there were loud popping sounds and fireworks filling the air. Colorful confetti and streamers flew about while everyone chorused, "Happy Birthday."
   

        Liu Shiqing was momentarily stunned before realizing that today was his Gregorian calendar birthday. Guo Qianrong was holding a shiny, crown-like accessory and laughing. She walked over to Liu Shiqing, "Here, let me put this crown on the birthday boy."
   

        Liu Shiqing lowered his head in a daze, letting Guo Qianrong place the decorative crown on his head. Guo Qianrong reached up and kissed his lips gently, "Shiqing, Happy 19th Birthday."
   

        "Boss," Yang Nuoting also came over and gave Liu Shiqing a hug, "Happy Birthday. I hope that 100 years from now, I'll be able to wish you a happy birthday the same way."
   

        Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, Shen Jiuqiang, and Tao Hentian all came up in turn to offer their birthday greetings. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan just bowed to Liu Shiqing without attempting to hug him.
   

        Chen Junwei walked over with a mischievous grin, "Junior Uncle Master, what do you think? You like the birthday ritual I arranged, don't you?"
   

        "Get lost, don't try to show off in front of me. Was it you who turned up the TV to wake me up? Hmph, since you've crossed me, I won't give you a red packet." Liu Shiqing snubbed Chen Junwei's gloomy expression and laughed as he turned to Yang Nuoting, "Sister Yang, later give each person a red packet of ten thousand yuan, except for Junwei."
   

        The breakfast today was rich. Guo Qianrong, along with Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan, all cooked their specialty dishes. In addition, there was a birthday cake personally made by Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting specially made birthday buns, accomplishing every Chinese and Western way of celebrating birthdays at once.
   

        Eating the birthday cake Guo Qianrong personally made for him, Liu Shiqing felt guilty. Guo Qianrong's birthday was a month earlier than his, but he didn't organize such a grand celebration for her.
   

        Just as he finished breakfast, Liu Shiqing started getting one call after another. Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Zheng Li, Komura Takako, Ding Chongxiang, Wang Zewei, Mao Sixian, and others, all those who had some association with him and knew it was his birthday, called to wish him a happy birthday. Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and others even offered to come and accompany Liu Shiqing during this meaningful day.
   

        Right now, all Liu Shiqing wanted was a good nap. He had an exam in the afternoon and didn't have time to hang out. He had to politely decline their good intentions and asked them to come over in the evening to celebrate the end of the first semester together.
   

        To avoid being disturbed while sleeping, Liu Shiqing handed his cellphone to Yang Nuoting, asking his Chief Secretary to handle his calls and respond appropriately depending on the caller.
   

        Not long after Liu Shiqing had fallen asleep, his phone rang. Yang Nuoting looked at the phone's screen; it was an international call from America. However, this number was unfamiliar. It was neither Guo Xiaozhi nor Chang Huimin's usual number.
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        Yang Nuoting pressed the answer button, but before she could say "hello," a slightly stiff Huaxia language came out from the speaker, "Dear Mr. Liu, I have good news for you. I've found a buyer for you."
   

        Yang Nuoting frowned slightly and, after carefully considering, finally remembered the person calling her was none other than Robert Spasi, the coach and agent of the famous American 110-meter hurdler, David Oliver.
   

        "Is this Mr. Spasi? I am Yang Nuoting, the secretary of our Mr. Liu. Mr. Liu is currently resting. If you have anything, I can pass the message for you." Yang Nuoting knew Robert Spasi could be key in opening the market for the liquid bulletproof vests, so she spoke softly and courteously.
   

        "Hello, beautiful Miss Yang." Robert Spasi's compliment was somewhat excessive because he admired the Western aesthetic, which Yang Nuoting's oriental beauty deviated from.
   

        "Thank you for your compliment, Mr. Spasi." Yang Nuoting calmly said, "International calls are so expensive, you better get straight to the point."
   

        Robert Spasi laughed awkwardly, "Well, Miss Yang. After I returned to my country, I have been working hard to find a buyer for Mr. Liu, but no one is willing to believe what I said. No matter how much I assure them it is true, it is futile. However, maybe God was moved by my dedication to Mr. Liu's affairs, yesterday my efforts finally paid off. One of the most famous athletes in the American track and field, the male 100-meter champion, Tyger Guy, has shown strong interest in the liquid bulletproof vests produced by Mr. Liu and said he would like to come to Huaxia and negotiate ... no, I mean to buy Mr. Liu's liquid bulletproof vests."
   

        Yang Nuoting found something wrong with Robert Spasi's statement. His hurried correction at the end, what did it imply? Was it a slip of the tongue, or was he hiding something? But despite her doubts, she did not read too much into it, "Alright, Mr. Spasi, I will tell Mr. Liu. We await your visit anytime."
   

        In the afternoon, while Liu Shiqing was taking an exam in a classroom of Yenching University, the German Minister of Internal Affairs officially ordered the arrest of senior researchers Robert Spasi and Connelly Burton from the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. The charge was intentionally manufacturing dangerous goods and endangering public safety. At the same time, the French Minister of Internal Affairs also ordered the establishment of an independent investigation team to look into what role the Danone Group played in the "Prometheus One" incident. The European Union held an emergency meeting to press for quick and convincing results from the investigation team.
   

        As news of these events was reported worldwide, stock markets across the Americas, Europe, Japan, South Korea, and Oceania fell into a catastrophic crash. First, the stocks of the Danone Group suffered from panic selling, which then triggered a sharp plunge in the stock prices of several globally renowned food manufacturing companies, leading to a massive sell-off in the entire stock market.
   

        Wang Zewei, who had been closely monitoring the stock markets in Europe and the Americas for several days, slapped his desk in excitement from his office in Wuling City, "Sell, sell, quick, sell! Buy up the stocks from the U.S. and Europe."
   

        Ding Chongxiang sat next to Wang Zewei. Normally, it would be impossible to purchase the stocks of globally renowned companies at such a low price. But the global stock crash had provided Galaxy Industry with an opportunity to buy a large quantity of stocks.
   

        Wang Zewei and Ding Chongxiang had already teamed up to report this matter to Liu Shiqing in advance, and Liu Shiqing had formally approved the plan. He even handed over more than 99% of the funds in his account to Wang Zewei through Yang Nuoting, allowing Wang Zewei to seize the opportunity to acquire a large number of stocks in the Western stock market. Once the stocks rise in the future, they can be sold for profit.
   

        Galaxy Industry's books indicate that it holds approximately seventy billion Huaxia Currency in funds, as well as nearly one hundred billion Huaxia Currency in ten-year Treasury Bonds, and some necessary fluid funds and fixed assets. In addition, Galaxy Investment's books hold more than fifty billion funds, with the remaining being converted into the other types of assets.
   

        In Liu Shiqing's personal account, there are about twenty billion Huaxia Currency; Wang Zewei decided to withdraw twenty billion from it. Furthermore, after thorough discussions between the management team led by Ding Chongxiang and Yuan Tiancheng and the investment team headed by Wang Zewei, they decided to offer all the government bonds as a mortgage to the banks, then borrow a cumulative sum of nine hundred billion from major banks. Eventually, after assembling about one trillion seven hundred billion Huaxia Currency, they divided it into hundreds of accounts and rushed to invest in the stock markets in Europe and America.
   

        To accumulate the nine hundred billion Huaxia Currency loan, the major banks in Wuling City were bustling about. Each bank manager experienced a bitter-sweet sensation. The pain was because they had never encountered such a considerable amount of loan before, and it took many procedures to gather that much capital, which kept them busy for days without a decent rest. The joy was stemming from the immense amount lent; just the interest earned was not a small sum. Once they recoup the loans with the interest, it would be a significant achievement for the banks; whether or not they would get a promotion was not certain, but obtaining a substantial red packet (bonus) from the higher bank management was guaranteed.
   

        Wang Zewei's investment team held a clear guiding principle: to only purchase the stocks of companies that are clearly weighed down, yet have a robust performance and a favourable market prospect.
   

        Every day, Wang Zewei's team was buying stocks little by little, and their operation methods were highly discreet, so it did not affect the stocks' bounce back. After a week-long continuous operation, the one trillion seven hundred billion Huaxia Currency was entirely converted into stocks. An overwhelming majority of these were stocks of renowned global companies, which were mere victims of the stock market crash, yet they eventually ended up being acquired cheaply by Galaxy Industry.
   

        If the stocks purchased by Wang Zewei's team could recover to the level before the stock crash, Galaxy Industry could potentially make a profit of over one hundred billion Huaxia Currency. Even if it only reaches half of the previous level, the money earned would still be a significant figure. No wonder they say, "the rich get richer"; Galaxy Industry making a fortune from the stock crash clearly demonstrates this point.
   

        Wang Zewei was slightly disappointed. The assets of Galaxy Industry were too meager. If they were around five to six trillion, he could single-handedly ensure that after selling all the stocks, Galaxy Industry's total asset would exceed one trillion Huaxia Currency. However, presently, this is merely a dream.
   

        After finishing his exams, Liu Shiqing let out a sigh of relief. His classmates in Shuimu University had already packed up and left for home. On the other hand, some students at Yenching University had their luggage ready, waiting to leave for home once the exams were over.
   

        Liu Shiqing was not worried about anything, but he was concerned about the lab; those spiders needed someone to take care of them. However, Liu Shiqing's worries were soon alleviated, as Xun Hongyan volunteered to stay back during the New Year to take care of the spiders in the lab. She Shengmin, who was not planning to go home for the New Year, was also asked to help. According to the labor law, Liu Shiqing agreed to pay them triple their salaries. He Zhulan, whose home was in Yenching University, also offered to help occasionally.
   

        Since both his mother and grandfather were staying back in Yenching, Liu Shiqing was not in a rush to go home. He gave his father, Liu Kunyun, a call to inform him about the situation, and decided to stay back in Yenching, planning to return home together with his grandfather once the first batch of volunteer training was over.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing was not going back, Guo Qianrong also decided to stay. Upon hearing the news, Wang Fujia, too, decided to remain. Although Zheng Li wanted to stay back, he could not resist the yearning for his parents and took the train back home. (To Be Continued... To know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 485 Wager of One hundred and fifty thousand dollars (Third update)
   

        With exams over, Liu Shiqing intended to devote his time into laboratory research. However, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, and others all came trooping in, hovering in the lab under the pretense of lending a hand but instead causing disruption. Xia Kangtian had been busy of late and so, seeing her finally rest a bit, Liu Shiqing didn't have the heart to reproach her. Wang Fujia had been exhausted from a semester's work and even An Jiansheng, the traditional music master at the China Music Academy and Fujia's mentor, had repeatedly called Liu Shiqing praising her for her spirituality, intelligence, endurance and predicting a future of her becoming a new traditional music master. 
   

        Helpless, Liu Shiqing banished Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia to the spider-breeding section to assist Xun Hongyan, He Zhulan, and She Shengmin in raising spiders. Surrounded by so many beautiful girls, far from being delighted, She Shengmin found his stress levels increasing. In front of them, he barely managed to articulate his words.
   

        Half a month earlier, ever since the brawling incident with Hu Qiu, She Shengmin and others had formally signed a training and employment contract with Galaxy Industry. She Shengmin was now officially an employee of Galaxy Industry, albeit with a pretty flexible work schedule that didn't require him to report to the company. Everything would wait until he graduates before he would formally work for Galaxy Industry. 
   

        She Shengmin's recent performances had pleased Liu Shiqing, and he had earmarked him to become his assistant for the second team after the construction of the Galaxy Industry Science and Technology Experimental Park. If She Shengmin proves to be outstanding, he would be promoted to become an assistant for the first team.
   

        Upon Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia's arrival at the spider farming location, they caused quite a stir. The eight-legged, fluffy creatures were, in truth, quite terrifying to them. Not every girl could treat a black widow as a pet son like Fei Yujiao could.
   

        With them causing a commotion, Liu Shiqing found it impossible to conduct experiments and had to flee the lab. Guo Qianrong was doing some finishing up work at the Biological Membrane Laboratory and didn't know that Liu Shiqing was in such discomfort until she heard about it. She simply laughed and advised Liu Shiqing not to go to the lab anymore as the New Year was around the corner and it was time to relax. 
   

        At this moment, Robert Spasi rang saying he had arrived in Yanjing along with Tyger Guy, Liu Shiqing invited them to Yenching University for a welcome banquet.
   

        As Robert Spasi and others alighted the taxi, a camcorder was pointed directly at Liu Shiqing. Meanwhile, a foreigner who appeared to be a journalist ran towards Liu Shiqing, microphone in grip, "Are you the so-called king of track and field mentioned by Mr. Robert Spasi?"
   

        The reporter and the cameraman were foreigners, and Liu Shiqing could clearly make out the big CNN letters on the camera.
   

        Liu Shiqing's expression darkened as he glared at Robert Spasi, "Mr. Spasi, I need an explanation from you."
   

        "Mr. Liu, don't get upset. They just don't quite believe the results of the race you participated at Shuimu University Stadium that I told them about," Robert Spasi tried his best to appear innocent. 
   

        Liu Shiqing snorted, "You invited these reporters over. Did you discuss it with me? Are you aware that you're infringing on my privacy?"
   

        Robert Spasi was about to explain when the hulking, bald-headed, black athlete Tyger Guy intervened, "Hey, are you the fast-running Chinese person Robert Spasi has been talking about? I want to race with you officially. I want to prove to you that we black people are the fastest runners in the world." Tyger Guy, not knowing Chinese, spoke in English. 
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes, "What's wrong with you? Why don't you prove to me that you're the fastest person in the world? Are you implying that the Jamaican Usain Bolt only stands a chance of winning the world titles because you let him?" 
   

        Robert Spasi translated Liu Shiqing's words to Tyger Guy. His face twitched with rage. Before Bolt's rise, Tyger Guy had been one of the best male sprinters in the world and often taken the podium. Once Bolt entered the scene, if Bolt was competing, Tyger Guy could forget about winning the championship, and the same held for other American sprinters.
   

        During their visit, through Sun Jingping and Liu Xiang, Robert Spasi and David Oliver learned about Liu Shiqing's race and even specifically watched videos of his match online. They concluded that Liu Shiqing's title as the king of track and field was well deserved. Back in America, to help Liu Shiqing market the liquid bulletproof vest and earn considerable commission, Robert Spasi did all he could. However, American tycoons were skeptical about the capabilities of the liquid bulletproof vest manufactured by Liu Shiqing. Plus, with the short lifespan of the bulletproof vest, nobody was willing to spend nearly $190,000 on a piece. 
   

        Robert Spasi had a difficult time selling his product. To increase persuasion, he added a layer of mystery to Liu Shiqing. He specifically downloaded Liu Shiqing's race video to his phone. Every time he introduced the liquid bulletproof vest, he also took the time to introduce Liu Shiqing, then showed others the competition video.
   

        Later, Robert Spasi attended a domestic track and field athletes gathering, pulling his old tricks. Then, he ran into Tyger Guy. Tyger Guy didn't believe a Huaxia man could run so fast. Although Liu Xiang was hailed as the fastest yellow racer in the world, his speed fell short in a 100-meter track. In Tyger Guy's view, if Liu Xiang couldn't do it, Liu Shiqing definitely couldn't.
   

        After such a long time, not a single liquid bulletproof vest was sold, so Robert Spasi was feeling frustrated. He had a verbal dispute with Tyger Guy, who then insisted on a race with Liu Shiqing in Huaxia. Robert cornered him, saying if Liu Shiqing could win or tie with him, Tyger Guy must buy at least one liquid bulletproof vest made by Liu Shiqing. Robert believed that as long as one person bought the liquid bulletproof vest, it would showcase its superior bulletproof performance to the rich Americans.
   

        To prove his point, Tyger Guy even called CNN to record the entire process. However, they forgot to notify Liu Shiqing in advance.
   

        "Liu, race with me, win or lose, I'll buy one of your liquid bulletproof vests. What do you say?" Tyger Guy suggested.
   

        Liu Shiqing initially wanted to refuse, but then he thought that since Tyger Guy was eagerly offering his money to him, why not take it.
   

        "Mr. Guy, if you want to race, we can. But let's agree on one thing: a game with fifteen thousand US dollars on stake. If I lose, I'll give you fifteen thousand dollars. If you lose, you give me fifteen thousand. Remember, fifteen thousand per game, not negotiable. Also, if I lose, you don't need to buy the liquid bulletproof vest from me. Conversely, if I win, you have to buy three vests." Liu Shiqing stated his conditions.
   

        Tyger Guy didn't believe Liu Shiqing could outrun him at all, he agreed without a second thought, "Fine."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and nodded. Fools have to be fleeced. Then he turned to the CNN reporters, "You are filming me without my permission. I believe CNN will soon receive a solicitor letter from my lawyer. Also, have you got approval for filming in Yanjing from our relevant authorities? Show me your foreign press credentials issued by our Ministry of Foreign Affairs and the introduction letter from Yanjing Municipal Foreign Affairs Office please?"
   

        The reporters were taken aback. They didn't expect Liu Shiqing to be so familiar with this set of regulations. They didn't know that nearly two years ago, Liu Shiqing had already begun dealing with CNN reporters.
   

        Seeing that they couldn't produce anything, Liu Shiqing said, "Sister Yang, call the police and tell them we've encountered two foreigners posing as CNN reporters."
   

        Things escalated beyond Robert Spasi's control quickly, he jumped out to intervene, "Mr. Liu, please don't rush. Please don't call the police. I can prove that they are indeed CNN reporters, flown in directly from the United States. Due to the time pressure, they have not had a chance to register at your country's Ministry of Foreign Affairs. Please ignore their oversight for my sake."
   

        "Even Americans are talking about face now?" Liu Shiqing laughed, "For Mr. Spasi's sake, I won't hold you accountable. However, I need to make it clear: if I find out you filmed me without my permission, you can wait for my lawyer to sue you in the US."
   

        America is a country that attaches great importance to privacy. If Liu Shiqing really sent a lawyer to sue in the States, CNN would likely lose the case.
   

        CNN reporters had no choice but to put away their camcorder and microphone, then contact their US headquarters for further instructions.
   

        "Mr. Tyger Guy, can we now have a serious discussion about our race? How many games do you want to race? Where do you want to have the race? Is it at Yenching University, or Shuimu University, or our country's Athletics Administration Center?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile. His gaze was like that of a grey wolf looking at a little white rabbit. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com, there are more chapters there, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 486 Huaxia people join the fray〖First Release〗
   

        "The most important aspect of our competition is fairness, free from any outside interference. If Mr. Liu can establish contact with your country's Athletics Federation, I would be more than willing to race in the presence of your country's Athletics Federation." Said Tyger Guy, unaware that he was being led by Liu Shiqing, confidently laying out his conditions.
   

        What Tyger Guy referred to as the Athletics Federation was actually the National Track and Field Management Center, a government organization. This title has a more bureaucratic connotation, whereas such a "federation" tends to have a more generic, civilian ring to it.
   

        It didn't matter to Liu Shiqing where the competition took place - be it Yenching University or Shuimu University, or even within the jurisdiction of the Track and Field Management Center - he would not lose to Tyger Guy.
   

        "Alright, I'll call the Director of the National Track and Field Management Center, Du Dawei, to arrange a venue for us to compete. What do you think?" asked Liu Shiqing for Tyger Guy's opinion.
   

        Tyger Guy nodded, "There's one more thing, Mr. Liu. Mr. Du must also arrange a doping test. If any banned substances are found, not only will the results be invalidated, but the race will also be declared a loss, no matter the outcome."
   

        "I will comply with everything." Liu Shiqing agreed. He took out his cell phone and called Du Dawei to briefly explain the situation.
   

        It just so happened that Du Dawei was in Yanjing. There were no major events at home or abroad recently, and with the new year approaching, he wasn't on a business trip. Upon receiving Liu Shiqing's call, Du Dawei immediately agreed. The National Track and Field Management Center was a little far from Yenching University, so to save time, Du Dawei suggested holding the competition at the Stadium of Yanjing Sports University.
   

        Liu Shiqing sought Tyger Guy's opinion again, and after some consideration, he agreed.
   

        Du Dawei promptly arranged everything, personally calling Principal Wu Dongyi of Yanjing Sports University to set everything. Wu Dongyi had long heard of Liu Shiqing and Tyger Guy, and upon hearing that they would compete at his university stadium, he immediately mobilized all the teachers and students who hadn't gone home yet to serve as the audience.
   

        After CNN's two journalists urgently contacted their U.S. headquarters, the latter agreed to send two colleagues with foreign journalist credentials to assist them with the filming. Additionally, the U.S. headquarters allowed them to negotiate with Liu Shiqing using U.S. dollars to purchase the broadcast rights for this competition.
   

        CNN's journalists immediately expressed their interest in cooperation to Liu Shiqing, who directed them to negotiate with Yang Nuoting. Along the drive to Yanjing Sports University, Yang Nuoting and CNN's journalists reached an agreement. CNN paid Liu Shiqing a hundred thousand U.S. dollars for the interview. Yang Nuoting signed a written contract with them, confining the interview content strictly to the course of the competition. They were also allowed to interview Liu Shiqing for ten minutes after the competition.
   

        When they arrived at Yanjing Sports University, Du Dawei had already arrived with the National Track and Field Team's coaches and athletes. Principal, Wu Dongyi, was also at the front gate to welcome them, accompanied by a group of university teachers and students.
   

        The United States enjoys an undisputed status as a sports powerhouse, with their commercial sports industries among the most successful worldwide. The NBA, baseball, American football, golf, etc. are globally recognized as superior athletic events, especially the NBA which rakes in countless wealth from around the world each year. Track and field is another traditionally strong event for the United States. Although Jamaicans led by Usain Bolt are currently dominating, other than sprinting, the United States maintains competitiveness in other track and field events. In terms of sprinting, few athletes worldwide could challenge the Americans, barring the Jamaicans.
   

        In contrast, Huaxia's track and field is not worth mentioning. Among the 46 track and field events at the Olympic Games, men's accounting for 24 and women's 22, only a pitiful few see competition from Huaxia athletes. For the rest, they're mostly seen as participants, hardly a threat.
   

        Because of this, Tyger Guy did not believe in Liu Shiqing's abilities. He simply didn't trust that Huaxia could produce such an outstanding versatile track and field athlete. Ever since Usain Bolt emerged, Tyger Guy's sense of superiority has been greatly challenged and weakened considerably. Now with Liu Shiqing possibly threatening to further erode his already diminished sense of superiority, he couldn't wait to come to Huaxia to face off against Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Welcome, Mr. Liu. Welcome, Mr. Guy. We're honored that you've chosen to hold your friendly exchange at our Yanjing Sports University," said Wu Dongyi with a smile.
   

        After hearing Robert Spasi's translation, Tyger Guy's eyes narrowed. He forcefully stated, "This is not a friendly exchange, but a race. A formal race. The loser will have to pay the winner a hundred and fifty thousand U.S. dollars."
   

        Wu Dongyi was left caught off guard. He smiled awkwardly, "Right, it's a race, not an exchange." He didn't have much confidence in front of Tyger Guy, who is widely recognized as one of the best 100-meter racers in the world. Leave alone lining up all the students of Yanjing Sports University, even if all the athletes in Huaxia were considered, none could measure up to Tyger Guy.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Wu Dongyi gave Du Dawei a signal, who understood tacitly. He walked to Liu Shiqing and said, "Mr. Liu, at such a grand event, could you let athletes from the national team and Yanjing Sports University compete with you? They seldom have the chance to discuss skills with world-class athletes."
   

        Liu Shiqing gave a faint smile, "I have no objection, but it's not enough for me to agree alone. You need to consult Tyger Guy as well. Only with his agreement, can it proceed."
   

        Du Dawei and Wu Dongyi walked to Tyger Guy. They tried to convince Tyger Guy together to allow them to send people to compete with them. Tyger Guy refused to agree at the beginning. He felt that competing with Liu Shiqing was already a bargain for him. Now, he had to compete with a group of so-called top sprinters from Huaxia. He was simply not interested. Du Dawei and Wu Dongyi didn't want to miss this opportunity. They spent a lot of time persuading him, and finally used their secret weapon - money, to buy the chance to compete in the same field, eventually gaining Tyger Guy's consent.
   

        It was agreed to pay ten thousand US dollars after tax, and arrange for five people to compete with Tyger Guy and Liu Shiqing. Upon learning this, Liu Shiqing was helpless, "Mr. Du, you guys are really unfair. You only give money to Tyger Guy, while I don't get a penny?"
   

        Du Dawei laughed and said, "Mr. Liu, who doesn't know how rich and powerful you are? Moreover, what's the relationship between Galaxy Industry and the National Track and Field Team? Galaxy Industry is the major sponsor of the National Team. As the big boss of Galaxy Industry, it should be part of your job to take some time out and race with the young athletes, right? Don't worry, we won't bother you many times."
   

        Liu Shiqing rolled his eyes, "I give up. Mr. Du, you and Principal Wu are really good at exploiting loopholes. Fine, it's just ten thousand US dollars. Let you guys take advantage of me."
   

        Soon, everyone gathered at Yanjing Sports University's stadium. Liu Shiqing, Tyger Guy, and the five athletes from the National Track and Field Team started to warm up. During this time, Yang Nuoting began drafting the contract in both Chinese and English, agreeing on the content of the match and the stakes. After the contract was drafted, Yang Nuoting publicly read it out once in front of Tyger Guy, Robert Spasi, and the CNN journalist, etc. Then both parties signed the contract, and Robert Spasi, Du Dawei, and Wuling Hotel as witnesses also signed the contract. CNN made live video records of it.
   

        With everything ready, almost an hour had passed. All the participants had adapted to the temperature in the stadium and done their warm-up activities. The electronic timer in the stadium was turned on, and a few referees from the national track and field team were in place on the track, ready to give the signal to start the race. More than two thousand people were sitting in the audience stands of the stadium, all of whom had heard the news rushed over.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Tyger Guy were in the center of the ten tracks, while the other five competitors could choose whichever track they liked. CNN's reporter set up the camera and prepared for the shooting.
   

        "Take your places…" With the referee's command, Liu Shiqing and the others all stood on their tracks, "On your marks…" Everyone crouched down and pressed their feet against the starting blocks.
   

        With a gunshot, Tyger Guy, with his rich racing experience, was the first to dash out. Liu Shiqing was the third to do so. By the time Liu Shiqing straightened up, Tyger Guy had already taken about a step ahead of him.
   

        Liu Shiqing howled, his neck veins bulging as if he had taken Viagra. All in the blink of an eye, he leveled the distance between him and Tyger Guy. A blink of an eye turned into another, and Liu Shiqing had already overtaken Tyger Guy.
   

        The arrogant Tyger Guy was provoked, pushing himself to his limits. However, as fast as he was, Liu Shiqing was even faster. The 100-meter race took less than ten seconds; not only could Liu Shiqing receive a bet of $150,000 afterwards, but he could also sell a set of three bulletproof vests. How could Liu Shiqing pass up such a golden opportunity?
   

        In less than five seconds, Liu Shiqing had established an unsurmountable lead. He had already passed 60 meters, leaving Tyger Guy nearly three body lengths behind. Tyger Guy felt like weeping. It was as if there was a transparent wall between him and Liu Shiqing that no matter how hard he tried, he just could not reach him.
   

        9.60 seconds, that was Liu Shiqing's final result, only 0.02 seconds shy of tying the world record for the men's 100-meter sprint. Tyger Guy scored 9.71 seconds, an exceptional result in his professional career. However, because his competitor today was Liu Shiqing, no matter how good his results were, he was still a loser because he didn't win.
   

        What made Tyger Guy panic was the fact that not only was Liu Shiqing's score amazing, but also, out of the five athletes from the Huaxia National Track and Field team, two broke the 9.90-second threshold. This was quite rare in previous athletics history. It was difficult for Huaxia sprinters to break the ten-second mark, which was an indicator of world-class sprinters. Today, however, three emerged, all of whom were young, and Liu Shiqing was even capable of breaking the world record.
   

        Tyger Guy found this fact hard to accept. He wondered, after Jamaica, was Huaxia going to join in and disrupt the traditional superiority of the United States in the 100m sprint on the world stage?
   

        Liu Shiqing had given it his all in this competition, wanting to test his limits. The result of 9.60 seconds was both shocking and slightly disappointing. The shock came from the fact that he could run so fast, nearly tying the world record. The disappointment was because despite taking so much Strength Potion, in the end, he still couldn't match up to the talent of Usain Bolt. It seemed that the Strength Potion didn't mean everything. The deciding factor was still the talent. If Usain Bolt took a large amount of Strength Potion, his 100m results would be much faster.
   

        The CNN journalist was slightly stunned, but quickly reacted and rushed to Liu Shiqing's side. The camera was pointed at Liu Shiqing and the microphone was placed near his mouth, ready to interview him. Yang Nuoting ran swiftly to Liu Shiqing's side, her phone in her hand with the stopwatch function already activated, ready to strictly control CNN's interview time - ten minutes, not a second more.
   

        The CNN journalist had a stack of questions. Why could Liu Shiqing run so fast? Did he have any secrets? Why did he have such a good relationship with the Huaxia National Track and Field Management Center?
   

        Naturally, Liu Shiqing took this opportunity to continuously bring up his Tonic Drink, occasionally mentioning his liquid bulletproof vest. To him, CNN was the global media titan. Even if Liu Shiqing didn't want to admit it, it was an unchangeable fact. What he could do, was seize more actual benefits for himself.
   

        The CNN journalist was so eager that he tried to interrupt Liu Shiqing's answer several times, hoping that Liu Shiqing could provide some substantive responses. To prove his words were truthful, Liu Shiqing even pulled over the track and field team members who had run under ten seconds to testify for him. These athletes indeed heavily used the Tonic Drink during their daily training, both internally and externally without interruption. Their impressive performance today credited the Tonic Drink for the results.(To be continued, for more updates, please visit www.qidian.com. New chapters abound, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 487: Do You Have Any Tricks Up Your Sleeve? [Second Update]
   

        "Mr. Guy, there's a saying in Huaxia, 'you must be willing to accept the loss if you choose to gamble.' Shouldn't you fulfill your duty as the loser of this competition?" The competition between Liu Shiqing and Tyger Guy wasn't meant for comparison, it was to make money from Tyger Guy. Now that they have a result, Liu naturally brought up the main topic.
   

        Tyger Guy made bold statements before the competition, but when the actual results came out, he felt a tinge of heartache. According to his agreement with Liu Shiqing, not only did he have to pay Liu Shiqing $150,000 in betting money, but he also needed to purchase a set of Liquid Bulletproof Vests from Liu Shiqing for a total of $566,664. The combined amount was almost $717,000. Although he was considered a wealthy figure amongst American athletes, his money didn't just fall from the sky. He earned it through continuous effort and struggle, dollar by dollar.
   

        Tyger Guy couldn't help feeling a bit regretful after the fact. Had he known he would lose, he wouldn't have placed such a high bet with Liu Shiqing. However, now that the contract had been signed and had been recorded by CNN, if he went back on his word, his personal reputation would plummet. In a society like the United States, where personal credit is highly valued, he might face societal ostracization, even though he was somewhat famous.
   

        "Mr. Liu, rest assured that I will not go back on my word. However, before I fulfill my duty, I hope you'll cooperate and undergo a stimulant test. If there are no abnormalities in the test results, I will immediately pay the betting money and the payment for the liquid bulletproof vest," Tyger Guy eventually had to accept the reality and grit his teeth through it, as he failed to devise a plan to avoid paying the hefty betting sum.
   

        "Alright, I trust that Mr. Guy is a man of his word." While Tyger Guy was being surrounded by people, Liu Shiqing waved at Robert Spasi and called him over. "Mr. Spasi, as per our agreement, I would give you $16,000 every time I sell a set of Liquid Bulletproof Vests. As soon as Mr. Guy wires the payment to me, I'll provide you with your commission. If he doesn't pay me and runs back to America, then all I can do is apologize to you."
   

        Robert Spasi strongly nodded. His gaze towards Tyger Guy was now filled with caution — if Tyger Guy fled to America, then his $16,000 would be gone.
   

        Two days later, Liu Shiqing's stimulant test report came out. All the results were normal, and there was no proof that Liu had taken any banned substances. Although Tyger Guy was unwilling, he adhered to the agreement and paid Liu Shiqing a total of over $710,000 for the betting money and the purchase of the goods. Liu Shiqing had Yang Nuoting declare this sum as personal income tax at the Yanjing City Tax Bureau, which resulted in them having to pay several tens of thousands of dollars in income tax.
   

        The 2014 Spring Festival was nearing. Liu Fengle's training at the People's Liberation Army General Hospital was drawing to an end. Once the first batch of volunteers was trained, he wouldn't need to personally conduct the training. The army hospital and various other major hospitals in Yanjing City gathered many practitioners of Chinese medicine to attend the first training class. Additionally, there are many Chinese doctors around the country. The treatment plan put together by people like Liu Shiqing and He Guanzhong may be difficult for foreigners to understand, but Chinese practitioners should have no problems grasping it. Implicitly, a large number of people who could treat Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome were trained. However, for the sake of caution, the Ministry of Health designated a number of hospitals, including the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army, as training institutions for treatment of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome. Those who received a training certificate issued by these hospitals were allowed to treat this syndrome.
   

        Three days before the Spring Festival, the first training class officially ended. This class had over a thousand students, over three hundred of whom were foreigners. The rest were Huaxia people, most of them being doctors from Yanjing City. The second training course was due to start after the Spring Festival. For this reason, the World Health Organization had emergency consultations with China's Ministry of Health. The health departments of numerous countries, including the United States, Germany, and France, also frequently made calls to the Ministry, asking Chinese medical workers to exercise their humanitarian spirit and immediately commence a second training course once the first one ended.
   

        In the end, China's Ministry of Health decided to hold the second training course before the Spring Festival. However, the ones responsible for the training were no longer Liu Fengle, but He Guanzhong and Liu Fengle's two apprentices. Liu Fengle was a treasure in the Ministry's eyes. No matter who got tired, they dare not tire this valuable old man out. The Ministry was even preparing to give Liu Fengle the title of a Master of Chinese Medicine after the New Year, given the significant role he played in treating Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome.
   

        These days, Liu Shiqing mostly played around. There were no exhausting academic studies, no enticing businesses, and most importantly, no mundane experiments. He just spent time happily hanging out with Guo Qianrong and others, going skiing, climbing mountains, and visiting the Forbidden City. Even though the weather was freezing, there were still many places to have fun in Yanjing City.
   

        It was also three days before the Spring Festival that the final rehearsal for Huaxia Central Television's 2014 Year of the Horse Spring Festival Gala was held. A deputy director of CCTV extended an invitation to Liu Shiqing on behalf of the station, inviting him to come and watch.
   

        Liu Shiqing had never observed a Spring Festival Gala rehearsal before. So, he decided to go to CCTV with his grandfather, mother, god-sister, Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and others to check out what was happening at Studio 1. 
   

        Liu Shiqing bringing this many people all at once was a bit beyond Luo Minglian's expectations, but the Deputy Director Luo immediately had the staff arrange good seats for Liu Fengle and the others. He then led Liu Shiqing out of the broadcasting hall.
   

        "Mr. Liu, congratulations," Luo Minglian said out of the blue.
   

        "Director Luo, what do I have to be congratulated for?" Liu Shiqing asked in return.
   

        "Mr. Liu, don't play dumb with me. Last night, the TV series 'Chasing the Sky,' which is invested in by your Galaxy Entertainment, concluded. Do you know the ratings for the final episode? 12.95%. It was just a hair's breadth away from 13%, a truly terrifying number. In recent years, has any TV drama on our Huaxia Central Television achieved such high ratings? We have already started scheduling the rebroadcast for 'Chasing the Sky.' It'll probably be on our TV drama channel on the second or third day of the New Year." Luo Minglian proudly stated. After all, it was his decision to bring in this series in the first place, and the high acquisition price he offered was unprecedented. Previously, some people in the station had objected his high-priced acquisition of 'Chasing the Sky,' but now they have all shut up.
   

        "What's there to celebrate? We sold 'Chasing the Sky' to you, Huaxia Central Television, as a one-time deal, whether we make a lot or a little, it doesn't really matter to us anymore. Director Luo, I'm starting to feel like I was a bit short-changed selling it to you for 1.5 million an episode," Liu Shiqing jokingly replied.
   

        "What loss? Mr. Liu, there are forty-two episodes in total for 'Chasing the Sky.' Galaxy Entertainment invested over thirty million, Gongtian Provincial TV Station and Wuling City TV Station also collectively invested over ten million. Adding them together, forty to fifty million, averaging over one million per episode. Only the money from our CCTV purchasing 'Chasing the Sky' is enough for you to make a profit. Not to mention, you've also sold the rights for the second and third rounds of broadcasting. I estimate you've earned at least ten million from this TV series. In comparison, we at Huaxia Central Television probably didn't earn as much as you did."
   

        No one would believe Luo Minglian's words. During the airing of 'Chasing the Sky,' the in-show advertisements were selling like hotcakes by the middle of the series, earning only more, not less than Galaxy Entertainment. Liu Shiqing, however, couldn't be bothered to nitpick. That's how business is, you can't envy others for earning more than you, you must also see the advantages others have that you can't match. That's exactly what CCTC is, claiming irreplaceable monopolistic privileges in the country, if 'Chasing the Sky' wasn't sold to Huaxia Central Television but some other station, the chances of making this much money would be slim.
   

        "Director Luo, let's call it a happy partnership this time. If Galaxy Entertainment produces any good TV dramas in the future, we'll prioritize selling them to you," laughed Liu Shiqing.
   

        "No problem," Luo Minglian was also happy to build good relations with Liu Shiqing. "By the way, Mr. Liu, the Chang sisters from your Galaxy Entertainment, Chang Ruxian and Chang Ruhui, did an exceptional job. Their crosstalk in this year's Spring Festival Gala was the most amusing and most close-to-life act. I estimate there's a good chance they will receive the gold award for variety performances in the Gala program selection. If that's the case, they will have made history in the field of Chinese crosstalk."
   

        Liu Shiqing simply nodded, "The Chang sisters have a profound family background, and they are willing to work hard and innovate, such achievements are absolutely deserved."
   

        Luo Minglian shook his head, "I sometimes wonder, a typical new performing arts media company would be quite fortunate to have one or two pillar talents. But your Galaxy Entertainment has been established for not much time, and I could find a lot of excellent actors from your company. Can you tell me, are there any tips or tricks for talent scouting? If there is, please share, maybe when I retire from my position as deputy director, I might manage a Performing Arts Company."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Can't give away the secret sauce, Director Luo. You're an established big-shot director, if you entered the entertainment circle, you'd naturally have advantages over me. If you also learned my unique method, what would become of me?"
   

        "Mr. Liu, you're being a bit too stingy," Luo Minglian was just making a joke, he certainly has more lucrative options if he were to step down from his position as deputy director. And running a performing arts company is probably one of the least lucrative and least peaceful. He wouldn't want to go to all the trouble of running such a company.
   

        Thanks to ntzb1001 and the naughty watermelon for the reward. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, there are more chapters available there, support the author, support legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 488: A Noble Guest Comes with The Sound of Fireworks
   

        Thanks to "Little Black Under the Night Veil" for the reward and thanks to every friend who subscribes to the genuine edition.
   

        Huaxia Central Television's Spring Festival Gala is progressing as always in grandeur, brilliance and largescale. Liu Shiqing watched coldly, finding that the 2014 Spring Festival Gala had few highlights. It seemed lively, but when he thought about it calmly, there weren't many programs that left an impression. There were many reasons for this situation, but Liu Shiqing didn't want to get involved. He was neither the director of the Spring Festival Gala nor a leader of Huaxia Central Television, so there was no need for him to worry about it.
   

        In fact, the Spring Festival Gala was increasingly uninteresting, not only on Huaxia Central Television but also on local TV stations. Sometimes, it didn't even seem as good as ordinary times when they organized some celebratory parties.
   

        After the rehearsal was over, the director of Huaxia Central Television came in a hurry and had a face-to-face exchange with Liu Shiqing. The topic was similar to what Luo Minglian had said to him previously, hoping that Galaxy Industry could strengthen its exchange and cooperation with Huaxia Central Television.
   

        After the meeting, Liu Shiqing had nothing else to do in Yanjing. At the reminder of his mother, Jiang Qiuhuan, saying, "Son, it's time for us to go home," they set off on their way home. As was the case during the last Spring Festival, Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, Duan Liyi, and Song Yihan started a shift system for rest. As last year, Liu Shiqing gave each of them a red envelope of 100,000 yuan.
   

        Yang Nuoting was given a holiday by Liu Shiqing to go home and visit her family. She could decide when to come back, as long as it was not later than the sixteenth of the first lunar month.
   

        Shen Jiuqiang was also given a long vacation by Liu Shiqing, who asked him to discuss with his sister-in-law and children after returning home to see if they were willing to move their home to Wuling City. The issues of work and schooling would all be solved by Galaxy Industry. Of course, if they weren't willing, Liu Shiqing wouldn't insist. When Shen Jiuqiang was about to leave, Liu Shiqing repeatedly told him not to force his family to make this decision and to put his family first. Now that the Iron Leg Sect no longer dared to trouble the Three Hands Sect, Shen Jiuqiang wouldn't have any trouble at his old home, so it wasn't necessary for him to stay with Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing gave Shen Jiuqiang a more generous red envelope of 300,000 yuan, partly because they were like brothers, and partly because Shen Jiuqiang had a family to support. Liu Shiqing felt a lot of guilt over Shen Jiuqiang following him for more than a year, leaving his wife and children behind. He could only give more money to make up for it. After a bit of reluctance, Shen Jiuqiang accepted the money.
   

        When they returned to Wuling City by car, Liu Shiqing first went to the headquarters of Galaxy Industry, and then asked Chen Junwei to drive his grandfather and mother home. Now Galaxy Industry was basically in a semi-holiday state. As the New Year was approaching, the company had no business to deal with. Only the beverage factory was still producing non-stop 24 hours a day. All other subsidiaries and branches had stopped production. They were just waiting for the company to distribute welfare and go on holiday.
   

        Since Liu Shiqing reached an agreement with Prince Nayef of the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia, large quantities of Tonic Drink were sent daily to Saudi Arabia and the United Arab Emirates. Just like when Tonic Drink was first exported to the United States and the European Union, the money for exporting Tonic Drink to the Arab world was also settled on a weekly basis. This meant that every week, more than 700 million dollars flowed into the account of Galaxy Industry. This money, apart from being used to buy Treasury bonds, was basically all invested in the stock markets of Europe, America, and Japan. The company's account only kept 100 million Huaxia Currency as a reserve fund.
   

        Last year, Galaxy Industry achieved a net profit of more than 20 billion US dollars, and this was after excluding all investments. In the past year, the main investment direction of Galaxy Industry was the establishment of several subsidiaries and branches. In addition, following Liu Shiqing's requirements, they acquired several companies including a steel factory, an electronic components factory, a fine chemical company, a machinery manufacturing factory, etc. Each of these companies was acquired for over 1 billion Huaxia Currency and all of them were medium-to-large sized companies. There were larger or super-large companies, but the acquisition cost was too high. Wang Zewei felt it wasn't necessary and Liu Shiqing didn't agree either. The bigger a company was, the more difficult it would be to renovate it with new technology in the future, and more funds would need to be invested. Therefore, it would be easier to deal with smaller companies.
   

        In addition to the acquisitions, another case that required a large amount of funds was the expansion of the Chinese medicinal material plantation at Chengdongbao Village. As the production line of Tonic Drink was becoming busier, the need for Chinese medicinal materials was increasing. If all these medicinal materials were bought from the market, it would definitely raise the market price. The best solution was to grow them independently. As a result, the land of more than a dozen villages around Chengdongbao Village, totaling more than 30,000 acres of cultivated land, was contracted to become part of the Chinese medicinal material plantation. All the villages enjoyed the same contract terms as Chengdongbao Village. For every acre of land, besides the fixed dividends, Galaxy Industry also promised to provide employment for at least one person from each family.
   

        Galaxy Industry had already started discussing the possibilities of grouping the villagers of these more than a dozen villages together to form a small town. In this way, all the cultivated land could be connected into a piece for unified management and mechanized operations. However, while the idea was good, the actual implementation involved a lot of factors and was not an issue that could be resolved quickly.
   

        "Mr. Liu, the holiday is coming up soon. How should we determine the welfare for the employees? What criteria should we use?" Once Ding Chongxiang saw Liu Shiqing, he asked for his opinion on this matter.
   

        "What's your opinion?" Liu Shiqing asked back.
   

        "This is the standard I had the general manager's office draw up," Ding Chongxiang passed a document to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened it, it detailed how much mid-level managers, grassroots cadres, and frontline workers should get. Upon seeing this, Liu Shiqing frowned, "Mr. Ding, this is too complicated. Each subsidiary and their individual circumstances are all different. This 'one-size-fits-all' approach isn't good. Let's do this instead: The head office will distribute fifty pounds of rice, a barrel of oil, ten pounds of fish, and ten pounds of pork... Hmm, let's make that beef, along with a box of apples to every employee. Apart from the distribution from the head office, each subsidiary should distribute an additional half month's salary to every employee."
   

        While lower-level employees might appreciate the rice, oil, and beef/apples, to the highly paid higher-ranking managers these items don't mean much. However, half a month's wages would be enough to make their jaws drop. For someone like Ding Chongxiang who has an annual salary of ten million, half a month's wages would be over four hundred thousand, enough to buy a pretty nice house in the suburbs of Wuling City.
   

        As soon as Liu Shiqing's orders were announced, cheers broke out from all levels of the Galaxy Industry. Employees found the red packet they received this year to be much more generous than the one they received last year. Even those who used to work in other companies found that working for Galaxy Industry was much more profitable. Of course, there was no comparison to civil servants who receive salaries for thirteen or even fourteen months in a year.
   

        In addition, out of his own pocket, Liu Shiqing gave a red packet of ten thousand Huaxia Currency to each person in the middle management level and above at the head office, and each person at the level of Deputy General Managers and above at the subsidiary companies. This symbolic gesture might not seem like a large amount, but it represented Liu Shiqing's appreciation for their work over the past year, and their standing within Galaxy Industry—it was a position important enough to warrant his attention. Thus, from this year onwards, whether one received the end-of-year red packet distributed by Liu Shiqing became a measure of a person's standing within Galaxy Industry.
   

        In addition, Liu Shiqing ordered the head office, branch offices, and subsidiary companies to nominate three individuals based on exceptional work performance and dedication. The nomination was carried out through a public voting system and the results were published on the head office's website. These individuals were dubbed "Model Workers." They each received a Chairman's Award presented by Liu Shiqing, a bonus of fifty thousand Huaxia Currency, and an acrylic reward cup, along with an award certificate. The benefit of the Chairman's Award didn't stop there. Over the next year, those who received the Chairman's Award would receive an additional 10% salary on top of the standard increase. If they were able to receive the Chairman's Award for a second year, they would continue to receive an additional 10%. If they were to receive the Chairman's Award for three consecutive years, the 10% increase would be made permanent.
   

        The introduction of the Chairman's Award stirred a sense of excitement among the employees who were about to celebrate the New Year. Some of them may not even earn fifty thousand in a year no matter how hard they work. Who could imagine that after a year of diligent work, they would be hit with such a big surprise at the end of the year—let alone the additional ten percent salary every month.
   

        On the afternoon of the twenty-ninth of the twelfth lunar month, the doors of the Galaxy Building closed. Galaxy Industry's work for the year 2013 came to an end. Only when the doors opened again on the seventh day of the first lunar month of the Year of the Horse would they welcome a new year of work.
   

        Though Galaxy Industry was on holiday, Liu Shiqing was not idle. There were many households he needed to visit, such as his future father-in-law's, his master's, and his old teachers. Some even required him to bring gifts.
   

        In a blink of an eye, it was New Year's Eve. After having dumplings, the Liu family set up a mahjong table and started playing mahjong. While the Liu family didn't usually play mahjong for money, there was still a bet this year: whoever lost would take one fewer day off, and whoever won would take one more day off. Liu Shiqing bore the authority to approve these holidays.
   

        Using holidays as stakes was indeed novel. While they were having a blast, firecrackers started popping outside. At that moment, someone knocked on the door of the Liu family's residence. The knocking was loud.
   

        "Ah, it's New Year's Eve night and almost midnight, who could be knocking at the door?" Liu Kunyun, who was watching television, murmured to himself.
   

        Mu Kangzhu stood up, "Dad, I'll go see who it is."
   

        Mu Kangzhu walked to the door, opened it, and found several people standing outside. An old man was leading them, "Sir, may I ask who are you looking for?"
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 489 - This Knocking Brick is a Bit Too Expensive (First release)
   

        Thanks for the rewards from qingquan0901182318, and Sniper.
   

        There were five or six people standing outside the door, both young and old, men and women. At the front of the group was a very energetic old man. Because the corridor wasn't as bright as the room, plus it was the evening of the New Year's Eve, with just over an hour to midnight, and the Year of the Horse was coming. Mu Kangzhu initially only felt that the old man leading the group looked slightly familiar, but didn't think much about it.
   

        "Old gentleman, who are you looking for?"
   

        The old man smiled and asked, "Is this the home of Liu Shiqing, the chairman of Galaxy Industry? I am here to see him. Please inform him that an old friend has come to visit."
   

        Mu Kangzhu had a surge of alertness. It was not unusual to know that this was Liu Shiqing's house, but to be able to state that Liu Shiqing was the chairman of Galaxy Industry was noteworthy. As so far, Liu Shiqing had not officially revealed his identity, and the government and the military were happy to keep him identified so as to protect him. Consequently, until now, only a small group knew about Liu Shiqing's background, and the majority of the citizens, and even many government officials were oblivious to Liu Shiqing's identity. The fact that this old man could identify Liu Shiqing's identity pointed to numerous areas of argument.
   

        The old man, having experienced many trials and tribulations, knew exactly what was happening when he saw Mu Kangzhu's expression. He laughed and said, "Young girl, don't be nervous. My name is Li Jiashi, and I am a friend of Chairman Liu. You might have heard my name. Everyone who came with me today are my family members. This is my eldest son, Li Rixuan, my daughter-in-law, Xiao Yiyue, my granddaughter, Li Xiaoxiao, and my second son, Li Yuexuan and this is Ah Jian."
   

        After hearing the old man's introduction, Mu Kangzhu immediately recognized who the old man was: Hong Kong's richest man, the wealthiest Huaxian in the world. Even her dry younger brother was substantially behind Li Shoufu at this stage. She hurriedly opened the door, "Mr. Li, please come in."
   

        Liu Shiqing, who had heard the conversation between Li Jiashi and Mu Kangzhu, quickly stood up and walked towards the door, "Mr. Li, why have you come?"
   

        Li Jiashi crossed the threshold, stepped into the Liu family home, and laughed, "Why have I come? I've come to wish Chairman Liu a happy new year!"
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Mr. Li, this makes me very uneasy. What status do you have, and what status do I have? I'm your junior, where is the rule that elders wish juniors a happy new year? Plus, Wuling City and Hong Kong are more than four thousand miles apart. If you purposely travelled from Hong Kong to pay me a new year visit, won't King Yama slash off a big chunk from my lifespan if he finds out?"
   

        Li Jiashi just laughed, walked into the Liu's house with his head held high, and greeted the people in the house, "To everyone, Happy New Year. It was very impolite of me to visit unannounced. Ah Jian, bring over the gifts that I prepared for Mr. Liu and Mrs. Jiang."
   

        Ah Jian, Li Jiashi's bodyguard, emerged from the crowd behind, bearing two brocade boxes in his hands, and presented them to Liu Kunyun and his wife Jiang Qiuhuan. The material of the brocade box was undoubtedly high-end, and the craftsmanship was extremely exquisite. The box was already so beautiful; one can reckon how precious the gifts inside must be.
   

        Although their son was a billionaire, Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan still felt somewhat restrained in front of Li Jiashi, a long-established billionaire. After all, it was New Year's Eve, and instead of staying in Hong Kong to celebrate the new year, Li Jiashi chose to visit their house here, which definitely was not just for a new year visit. He must have a greater goal. If this was the case, they could not accept the gifts he presented. 
   

        It seemed that Li Jiashi had anticipated Liu Kunyun's and Jiang Qiuhuan's reactions. He waved his hand and said, "Yi Yue, Xiao Xiao, can both of you help open the gift boxes for Mr. and Mrs. Liu."
   

        Li Jiashi had an unquestionable authority in the Li family. Xiao Yiyue and Li Xiaoxiao, the mother and daughter, immediately stepped forward, opened the two brocade boxes, and revealed the items inside.
   

        The larger brocade box contained a pair of jade bracelets made from old mine glass-type jadeite, which was considered the highest grade of jadeite. The pair of jade bracelets were worth around 5 million Huaxia currency or more based on the market price. The other gift box had a Swiss watch, a prized BLANC-PAIN 1735 watch from the world-leading luxury brand BLANC-PAIN. This watch, deemed the most complex and multifunctional all-handmade mechanical watch in the world, comprised six complex mechanical functions and incorporates 740 parts, took 6 years to develop and 1 and a half years for a watchmaker to assemble. Of course, this kind of watch is not cheap, it has a market price of around 7.35 million Huaxia currency.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not know how much these two gifts were worth, but he did not need to think to know that if Li Jiashi dare to present such gifts to his parents, these gifts must be extremely valuable. "Mr. Li, these gifts are too expensive; we can't accept them."
   

        With a wave of his hand, Li Jiashi said, "Mr. Liu, there's no need for formalities between us. Do we really care about the value of these things? What's important is the sentiment behind them. If Mr. Liu and Ms. Jiang refuse to accept them, it would seem as if you are looking down on me. I would immediately turn around and leave with my son, my daughter-in-law, and my granddaughter." 
   

        "This..." Liu Shiqing sighed helplessly, "Dad, Mom, since Mr. Li is giving these with good intentions, let's accept them." 
   

        Li Jiashi instantly brightened, chuckling, "Mr. Liu, this is my first time visiting your home. If I hadn't seen it with my own eyes, I would not believe that you, a billionaire, are living in such a modest house." 
   

        During Liu Shiqing's absence in Wuling City, his mother personally decided to buy a larger house nearby in the original residential area. It was over two hundred, less than three hundred square meters. The decorations were only of average standard. Compared to Li Jiashi's luxurious villa in Hong Kong, Liu's house seemed like slums, far too humble for a billionaire. 
   

        It's not that Liu Shiqing didn't want to live in a better house, but he wasn't interested in it at the moment. His current residence was just a temporary stopover. He planned to build a large complex within the Galaxy Industrial Park when he is about to graduate. The complex, uniting scientific research, accommodation, and leisure, would heavily incorporate high-tech and environmentally friendly technologies. However, the current conditions were not yet ripe. Many products could not be purchased anywhere in the contemporary world. They would have to wait for Galaxy Industry to manufacture them before they could be installed in the building. 
   

        For now, he would make do with what he had. After all, he spent limited time at home in these years and stayed in Yanjing most of the time. His parents were not accustomed to a house too large. It was only during the New Year when there were many people in the house that they moved to the new house. Normally, they stayed in the old house.
   

        "No matter how big your house is, you only need a bed to sleep." Jiang Qiuhuan smiled, "Me and Old Liu are already very satisfied with the house as it is. It's such a large house, filled with high-end appliances, more than we ever dared to dream of."
   

        "Hehe, contentment is happiness. Ms. Jiang's broad-mindedness is very impressive to this old man. Speaking of which, Ms. Jiang, I heard you're now the Chairman and Principal of Galaxy School. I would like to donate to aid education. Do you welcome this?" Li Jiashi asked with a smile.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan didn't know what Li Jiashi was implying. At this time, she was having the final say at the Galaxy School. Both her son and the higher-ups at Galaxy Industry were highly supportive of her work. Whatever she asked for, they gave, and whatever amount she requested, it was speedily transferred from the Head Office's finance department. The Galaxy school was in no lack of anything, especially money.
   

        Since the construction started last summer, it has been more than half a year. Galaxy School has begun to take shape with everything from kindergarten, primary school, junior high school, and high school to vocational education. Its hardware and software facilities were unsurpassed by private schools not only in Gongtian province but also in the entire country.
   

        Li Jiashi couldn't possibly be ignorant of this fact. However, he offered to donate with full knowledge. What was he up to?
   

        Li Jiashi extended his hand, and his eldest son, Li Rixuan, walked over, taking out a signed cash check from his suit pocket. Li Jiashi accepted the check and handed it to Jiang Qiuhuan, "Ms. Jiang, here is twenty million dollars, a token of my sentiments. I hope they can bring some help to the students at Galaxy School. Use this for purchasing footballs, basketballs, etc., so that the children can get some exercise."
   

        Li Jiashi's offer was quite generous. Twenty million dollars, equivalent to about 1.3 billion Huaxia Currency, was enough to set up a decent high school. He now gave it to Jiang Qiuhuan suggesting she buy footballs with it, which sounded so absurd.
   

        Liu Shiqing had already figured out that Li Jiashi came with ill intentions. As an elder in the business world with decades of ups and downs, he certainly would not engage in a loss-making business. Now he gave away expensive gifts and donated such a large sum of money to Galaxy School, which indicated that Li Jiashi was aiming for something big. His gifts and all that money were merely bricks to knock at the door. However, this knocking brick was extraordinarily expensive, too much even for one made of pure gold.
   

        "Mom, it's a good thing for the school to receive donations. Accept it and don't let down Mr. Li's good intentions."
   

        Since her son allowed it, Jiang Qiuhuan no longer declined. From her three years in Tibet, she deeply understood the significance of money in education. Twenty million dollars is not a small number, enough to do a lot of practical things for the school.
   

        "In that case, I will not hold back. Mr. Li, I would like to consult you. I plan on allocating 10 million Huaxia Currency from this to donate to the Education Bureau in Kashgar, Tibet. You don't mind, do you?" (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com. There are more chapters available. Support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 490: There Should Not Be Opposition From the European Union [Second Update]
   

        "Since I have donated money to Galaxy School, how you want to use this money is your business. As long as you use it for the education of our people, I won't have any objections," Li Jiashi said with a smile.
   

        "Mr. Li, would you like to visit my room?" Liu Shiqing extended an invitation to Li Jiashi. He was curious to see what cards this old man was holding.
   

        "Sure, I'd be more than happy to," replied Li Jiashi. He had done a lot of preparation and was eager to have a face-to-face conversation with Liu Shiqing about a serious matter. This matter was the reason why he didn't celebrate the New Year in Hong Kong, but instead, came to Wuling City on New Year's Eve. "Ri Xuan, Yue Xuan, both of you come with me. Yi Yue, Xiao Xiao, please keep Ms. Jiang company."
   

        The three Li men followed Liu Shiqing into his bedroom. Compared to his old house, Liu Shiqing's new bedroom was larger, about fifteen or sixteen square meters. The most noticeable things were the single bed against the corner and a solid wood desk. On the desk, there was a domestically-produced laptop. Next to it were two photos - one of him and Guo Qianrong embracing, and another group photo that included his grandfather, mother, sister, Yang Nuoting, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Duan Liyi, and others, taken before they returned from Yanjing.
   

        Besides these, the most numerous objects in Liu Shiqing's bedroom were books - a variety of professional publications covering multiple specialties such as biology, astronomy, geography, minerals, machinery. All of these were hefty, head-scratching textbooks.
   

        There was nothing luxurious in Liu Shiqing's bedroom. The Li men couldn't help but frown. They had met many rich people, including billionaires, but none were as frugal as Liu Shiqing. From their perspective, Liu Shiqing's lifestyle could even be described as "simple." Nowadays, among people of Liu Shiqing's age, those who could maintain such habits were becoming as rare as dinosaurs.
   

        Forget about Liu Shiqing's non-pursuit of a luxurious lifestyle, the Li men have lost one insight into Liu Shiqing's weaknesses. Most people had specific likes, especially young people with prosperous families - motor racing, golf, extreme sports, dating - one could usually get a clue from the setup of their rooms. But based on Liu Shiqing's room, they couldn't figure out what he liked, which made it impossible for them to cater to his preferences.
   

        "Ri Xuan, Yue Xuan, look carefully. Look at the simple life Mr. Liu is leading now, then think about what kind of life you led when you were kids. Also, think about what kind of life your descendants are leading - born with a silver spoon in their mouths, eating the finest foods... I'm genuinely worried that the old saying 'wealth does not pass three generations' would come true for you," Li Jiashi said with a serious tone.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled slightly, "Mr. Li, everyone has their own preferred lifestyle, there's no better or worse. I don't think there's anything particularly commendable about my lifestyle, nor do I think there's anything inappropriate about Mr. Li Ri Xuan and Mr. Li Yue Xuan's lifestyles. As long as we're accustomed, it's fine. As for the 'wealth does not pass three generations,' I think there's no need to worry too much. Mr. Li Ri Xuan and Mr. Li Yue Xuan have made a great reputation for themselves in the business world. I have long heard about them. Also, there are many time-honored shops today. Many of them are growing bigger and more prosperous. I believe the Yangtze Industrial Group is making great strides on this path."
   

        "I hope your words come true, Mr. Liu," sighed Li Jiashi. "If my two sons could have half of your wisdom, I could rest in peace in my coffin."
   

        Li Ri Xuan quickly replied, "Dad, you're in good health, and you're just 87 years old after the New Year, still young. I think you can live at least another five or six decades."
   

        "Yes, Dad, big brother is right. You can definitely live to be two hundred years old," Li Yue Xuan echoed.
   

        Wealthy family feuds are always the cruelest. Even bloodshed can be trivial. Even casualties are not unusual. The relationship between the Li brothers is quite good, though, and they've never had any major disagreements over who will take over their father's business in the future, which is one thing that Li Jiashi is most gratified about.
   

        "Everyone, please sit down," Liu Shiqing invited the Li men to sit before settling himself on the bed and smiling, "Mr. Li, the Year of the Snake is almost over, and the Year of Horse is about to begin. Your big family, at a time when all Chinese people around the world are celebrating, chose to come to my house. There must be some very important matter to discuss. Let's not beat around the bush. What brings you here?"
   

        Li Jiashi glanced at Li Ri Xuan, who caught the hint, cleared his throat, and said, "Mr. Liu, our visit at this time indeed has a very important purpose. We, Yangtze Industry, would like to join hands with Galaxy Industry to make a major deal."
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        "What major deal?" Liu Shiqing had heard some rumours about Li Jiashi. The old man claimed that "no one could make a dime from him". Moreover, throughout Li Jiashi's life, he had always refused to be at a loss. Liu Shiqing did not believe that the Li Clan father and son would hand over what they considered a major deal to him. After all, the financial strength of Yangtze Industry was very substantial, and basically, there was no deal that Li Jiashi was interested in that he couldn't pull off. 
   

        "Danone Group." Four words popped out of Li Rixuan's mouth, clear and deliberate.
   

        It took a moment for Liu Shiqing to react, "I don't quite understand what you mean?"
   

        Li Rixuan casually pulled the teacup on the table over and placed it in front of his eyes. Then, pointing at the teacup, "Mr. Liu, this is like the Danone Group," he extended his left hand, "this is like our Yangtze Industry," then extended his right hand, "this is like Galaxy Industry." Li Rixuan positioned his left and right hands on either side of the teacup and drew them closer, enclosing the teacup.
   

        Seeing Li Rixuan's gesture, Liu Shiqing began to understand, "Do you mean to say that you want to cooperate with our Galaxy Industry and swallow up the Danone Group?"
   

        Li Jiashi nodded, "Indeed, that's the idea. The Danone Group is one of the world's largest food companies, one of the Fortune 500, ranked in the 400s. In recent years, Danone's annual turnover has consistently exceeded 20 billion U.S. dollars, with profits of about 2 billion U.S. dollars. It's not an exaggeration to say that Danone is one of the most profitable food companies today.
   

        Under normal circumstances, if we wanted to swallow up Danone, it would be a flight of fancy, an impossible task. But no one can predict the unexpected. Danone Group's decision-makers made a terrible move. They collaborated with the European Molecular Biology Laboratory to create Prometheus One, causing massive disasters in Europe, America, and Japan. Now, Danone's stocks have plummeted to only about one-twentieth of what they were a few months ago, and even if they were sold for scrap, no one would buy them.
   

        Based on our analysis, it won't be long before both the American government and the European Union will be coming after Danone. That Danone will face a huge fine is a foregone conclusion. It's highly likely that Danone is on its way to bankruptcy."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. He didn't need Li Jiashi to tell him this; he could have guessed as much. A few years ago, a domestic dairy company with the largest market share collapsed overnight due to a serious food safety accident involving a single ingredient, melamine. The "head" of the enterprise, built on over half a century of hard work, crumbled and went bankrupt, leaving a disgraced legacy.
   

        "Apart from Prometheus One, all of the Danone Group's other assets are quality assets. You could call it a big cake and I'm sure there are many who want a slice. But what I really want is to swallow up the whole Danone Group. However, given Yangtze Industry's current financial strength, this is temporarily beyond our reach. That's why we're thinking of cooperating with Galaxy Industry, pooling our resources to swallow up the bankrupt Danone Group together. After the acquisition, we co-establish and co-manage a new company. What do you think of this feasibility, Mr. Liu?"
   

        Li Rixuan followed up with a feasibility analysis for Liu Shiqing, "Danone's global influence is considerable. If we can acquire Danone, we can inherit the ground they've built, saving us a lot of work. And, since Danone is just a food company, not a high-tech industry or anything sensitive, it shouldn't trigger objections from the European Union or French government."
   

        The six eyes of the Li Clan father and son trio were all focused brightly on Liu Shiqing, waiting for his response. On New Year's Eve, they had come all the way from Hong Kong, genuinely intending to cooperate with Liu Shiqing. However, behind this goodwill, what was hidden was not the lack of wherewithal to swallow up Danone by Yangtze Industry as Li Jiashi put it; instead, once the American and European Union governments announced their penalties, Danone Group, after paying the huge fine, wouldn't have much left. With the financial strengths of Yangtze Industry alone, they could swallow up Danone and make it another golden goose in Yangtze Industry's portfolio.
   

        According to Li Jiashi's consistent nature, he would not seek collaboration in such matters. If he could do something by himself, if he could monopolize the profit, he would not choose to share it with others. But after all, Li Jiashi is old and there is a constant risk he might fall ill and pass away. He must consider the future for his descendants and lay a path for them.
   

        With his seasoned and ruthless gaze, Li Jiashi clearly sees that in the not-so-distant future, Liu Shiqing will take his place as the wealthiest man amongst the Chinese. The rise of Galaxy Industry to become the company with the strongest economic power in the world, let alone amongst Chinese enterprises, is not a far-fetched reality. He is well aware of his children's capabilities. They surpass average businessmen or industrialists by a lot, but they are still not up to his standard. After his death, there is a real possibility that the expansion pace of Yangtze Industry will slow down, even stagnate.
   

        In such a case, he needs to find a partner for his descendants, an alliance that can act as a smooth-sailing ship. After some thought, he settled on Liu Shiqing and Galaxy Industry.
   

        In just over a year since its establishment, Galaxy Industry has successfully amassed funds from zero to ten billion US dollars, Liu Shiqing seemed to have an endless stream of ideas, nearly each of which might bring about huge changes to the market. Yet under the framework of Galaxy Industry, they were just small ripples.
   

        Such a floating ship is big enough, strong and stable enough. Even if the descendants mishandle Yangtze Industry to the brink of collapse, the joint venture that they co-run with Galaxy Industry will prevent them from hitting a dead end.
   

        When Li Jiashi initially shared his idea with his sons and daughters, it was unanimously opposed by everyone except his eldest son. The one with the strongest opposition was Li Yuexuan, who had just suffered a big loss from Liu Shiqing. Nonetheless, Li Jiashi eventually overruled all objections, and along with his eldest son's family and his most valued second son, journeyed to Wuling City.
   

        The Li Clan didn't necessarily plan to come on New Year's Eve, it just so happened to be that time. After all, New Year is exclusive to the global Chinese community. Americans and Europeans still follow their usual schedules - work, the rise and fall of the stock market - none of these would change because of the Chinese New Year. And the Chinese New Year holiday lasts for a week; in such a long time, anything could happen. It's even possible that Danone Group will fall into other's hands before the holiday ends.
   

        "President Liu, what do you think about our proposal?" Li Rixuan looked at Liu Shiqing with anticipation, hoping for a positive answer.
   

        The Li Clan has their own calculations and while Liu Shiqing might not figure out the specifics, he understands that there must be something hidden. How could he possibly give a definite answer right away? "Mr. Li, I don't have a clear idea right now as this is quite sudden. You should give me some time to consider. I promise to give you a clear answer before six tomorrow afternoon. I will inform you whether it is a yes or a no."
   

        Li Jiashi is aware that it is impossible for Liu Shiqing to give an answer right now. After all, acquiring Danone Group is not a small matter. Whether it is the funds involved or the personnel, none of them are minor in number or scope. Everything must be handled with caution.
   

        "Alright, President Liu. I will wait until tomorrow afternoon. By then, if you disagree, Yangtze Industry will have to proceed alone with the acquisition of Danone Group." Li Jiashi is determined to take control of Danone Group amidst the uncertainty, regardless of whether Liu Shiqing decides to intervene, he is ready to proceed. (To Be Continued. Please log on to www.qidian.com for more chapters, support the author, and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 491 Making Money is the Reason Capital Recognizes〖Third More〗
   

        Liu Shiqing originally wanted to keep Li Jiashi and his team to stay at his home, but there were already a large group of people in the Liu family's residence. In addition to his own family and Chen Junhui's group, there were several Tibetan students. Because the school was on holiday, Jiang Qiuhuan split up the students who came from Tibet, asking those school teachers who had the conditions at home to bring back one or a few students for the New Year. With so many people gathered, the 200-square-meter house seemed to be a bit insufficient. If he kept Li Jiashi and his group, many people might have to sleep on the floor.
   

        Li Jiashi politely declined Liu Shiqing's kindness, and left with his son, daughter-in-law, and granddaughter, prepared to check into the Wuling Guesthouse. As a world-renowned businessman of significant influence, his staying at the Wuling Guesthouse wouldn't matter much, but it would probably keep the government officials in Gongtian Province and Wuling City quite busy.
   

        After Li Jiashi and the others left, Liu Shiqing was no longer in the mood to play mahjong. He hid in his bedroom, considering the pros and cons of the situation. Before today, neither he nor Wang Zewei, Ding Chongxiang, Yuan Tiancheng, and others had thought about acquiring the Danone Group. The executives of Galaxy Industry were focused on the stock disaster in America and Europe, planning to profit from this abrupt stock disaster, seizing a good fortune from the western countries. They hadn't considered acquiring the Danone Group probably because subconsciously, they never thought about getting into the food industry.
   

        On careful thought, aside from a brief involvement in the food industry at the very beginning, Liu Shiqing never invested his attention in this field.
   

        The saying, "People regard food as their heaven," applies not only to the people of Huaxia, but also to the whole world. Among the Global 500 companies, many are engaged in fields related to food. Not to mention any others, but Coca-Cola, Pepsi-Cola, etc., are all leaders among the Global 500.
   

        Originally, a wine formula was sold for a transfer fee of forty-eight million U.S. dollars, plus royalties and 1% of the stock of Hualiang Distillery. More than half of the money in Liu Shiqing's private account came from this deal. Liu Shiqing can use the signal receiver to search for countless gourmet food formulas, whether it's snacks or aromatic wines. If all of them were developed, just within the food sector, Liu Shiqing has enough confidence to create a Global 500 company, or even one that ranks very high up.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 492 Speaking with One Voice〖First Update〗
   

        "Uncle Wang, what do you think the Danone Group should do?" Liu Shiqing still habitually asked Wang Zewei.
   

        Wang Zewei pondered for a moment, "The fate of the Danone Group is really hard to say. I don't necessarily think that the Danone Group is definitely going to go under. From what I understand about the American government and the European Union, it's certain that the Danone Group is facing a huge fine. Whether this enormous fine will be borne by the Danone Group alone is a matter worth discussing. Although the Danone Group is the manufacturer of Prometheus One, its inventor is the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. Among the sales of Prometheus One, the biggest beneficiary is in fact the European Molecular Biology Laboratory. The European Molecular Biology Laboratory, as an official research institution, is backed by thirty European member countries including France and Germany. It is impossible to just penalize the Danone Group and not punish the European Molecular Biology Laboratory."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "I hold the same view."
   

        Continuing, Wang Zewei said: "However, regardless of whether both the Danone Group and the European Molecular Biology Laboratory are punished collectively or the Danone Group is punished alone, it is certain that the Danone Group is in big trouble. Whether they will go bankrupt or not, I can't guarantee, but they will definitely shrink their operations globally. There's an opportunity to exploit here. If they are not going bankrupt but rather scaling back their operations, they will have to dispose of their assets around the world. We may be able to acquire some, entering the market through a shell company. This would save us a lot more trouble than starting from scratch. But even if the Danone Group disposes its assets, I doubt it will let go of its companies in Huaxia. After all, Huaxia has the world's biggest market and a population of 1.4 billion, enough to hold onto this piece of the cake firmly."
   

        Liu Shiqing then asked, "What should we do if the Danone Group really reaches the brink of bankruptcy?"
   

        Wang Zewei chuckled, "Shiqing, you're the boss of the company. You can't always need me to make decisions for you. In crucial moments, you should actually have a better idea than anyone else."
   

        Liu Shiqing stood up and started pacing around the yard. Wang Zewei continued to smile while watching him. Inside the room, Guo Qianrong and Wang Fujia occasionally cast their eyes on them.
   

        After about ten minutes, Liu Shiqing stopped in front of Wang Zewei, "If Danone Group goes bankrupt, it'll be like a tempting cake. There will definitely be people coveting to take it. As for those abroad, we won't think about them for now. Just looking domestically, Mr. Li's Yangtze Industry is one, and our Galaxy Industry is another. I estimate there should be several more in Huaxia. Not only central enterprises like the Hualiang Group, but also a few powerful private enterprises will be interested."
   

         Wang Zewei nodded. In Huaxia, there are quite a few large-scale companies focusing on food. For example, there are two well-known nationally that specialize in children's drinks. One of them had a well-known feud with the Danone Group. The Danone Group aimed to acquire this most famous children's beverage brand in Huaxia at a low price, using every underhanded tactic imaginable, from stalking, to gangsterism, to using media to spread false rumors. They even invoked the French Government, politicizing a normal business dispute, escalating it to the level of inter-country relations. From this incident, it can be seen that foreign capital, unlike the propaganda from the government and some scholars, did not come to help Huaxia's reform and opening up. Actually, each of them is like a wolf, aiming to rip the biggest piece of meat from Huaxia's body as their ultimate goal.
   

        "When the snipe and the clam grapple, it is the fisherman who profits. If the Danone Group really goes bankrupt, we must strive to acquire the Danone Group at a relatively low price. To avoid violent internal competition, it will be necessary to unite and form a united front, speaking with one voice." Liu Shiqing proposed his decision, "That is, our Galaxy Industry should not only join with the Yangtze Industry but also collaborate with as many domestic enterprises as possible to form a joint stock company. Then, use the name of this joint-stock company to bid for the assets of the Danone Group. Even if we split up the Danone Group according to each party's contribution ratio afterwards, it would be much stronger than the internal competition that may benefit the French."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed, "Your idea is not bad. I'll handle everything, just leave it to me."
   

        With a sense of apology, Liu Shiqing said, "Uncle Wang, I really have added a lot to your plate. I already have given you a lot of work, and now I am giving you a huge responsibility."
   

        Wang Zewei laughed it off, "It's okay. Who makes me the Chief Investment Advisor of Galaxy Industry? Everything involving this area falls within my purview, and I have to handle it. That being said, I'd rather stay busy. Watching Galaxy Industry grow bit by bit is much more satisfying than getting millions of dollars in annual salary. Even if I were to establish a business myself, even with an initial capital of 10 billion dollars, I wouldn't be able to reach the state that Galaxy Industry is in."
   

        Wang Zewei's words were not out of modesty. Galaxy Industry was built on the various high-tech products brought out by Liu Shiqing. Without the Tonic Drink, without the Ultra-high Precision CNC Machines, there would not have been a Galaxy Industry today. Wang Zewei knew his limitations. Some things are not something you can build just because you have money. For example, the Tonic Drink. The European Molecular Biology Laboratory, in order to develop a similar product, must have poured an astronomical amount of money into the project. But in the end, they still produced a failed product. This serves as a precautionary lesson.
   

        "There will be a large-scale job fair in Yanjing soon. I think it is necessary for both the Investment Department and Galaxy Venture Capital to recruit some new people to help you share the load, Uncle Wang." Liu Shiqing did not want Wang Zewei to be overworked. Ding Chongxiang and Wang Zewei were his right-hand men. The former was the commander, the latter was the strategist. Without either of them, Galaxy Industry would fall into semi-paralysis.
   

        Wang Ze Wei smiled and said, "We're already working on the recruitment. The recruitment plans for the Investment Department and Galaxy Venture Capital have been submitted to the head office. The Investment Department plans to recruit roughly thirty people, of which five to ten positions are for promising university students. Galaxy Venture Capital wants to recruit about one hundred staff members. Speaking of Galaxy Venture Capital, I think it is necessary to report to you that its total registered capital is 13.2 billion Huaxia Currency. So far, more than seven billion has been invested, some of it in both domestic and foreign stock markets, some in futures markets, and some in the acquisition of companies and put into industrial operations. Before the end of last year, Galaxy Venture Capital roughly estimated that in the ten months since its establishment, it has made a profit of over a billion. It's pretty decent, I guess."
   

        "Making profit is already good enough," Liu Shiqing did not insist that Galaxy Venture Capital must make a certain amount of profit. After all, the company had been established not long ago, and the team needed to be trained. In addition, some investments could not see returns in a short period of time.
   

        "Honey, what are you and Shiqing discussing? You're still talking about work during New Year's time. After working for an entire year, you guys should take a break," Dong Wenyu joked as she came out from inside the house.
   

        Just then, his uncle arrived with his children. His little brother, Liu Shirong and sister, Liu Jingling, joyfully ran over to Liu Shiqing, "Brother, let's go ice skating? The ice in the pond this year is really thick. Lots of kids in the village are doing it."
   

        "Ice skating?" Liu Shiqing was taken aback. He grew up in Chengdongbao Village and never knew that there was somewhere you could skate.
   

        His uncle, Liu Kunhan, laughed, "Your brother and sister are talking about the old pit to the south of the village. Ever since the medicinal materials base was built, the Village Committee invested to properly build a drainage system. All of the rainfall flows into the old pit. The old pit is now like a small reservoir. Last year and this year, the ice has been quite thick, and not only do the children like skating there, adults like to give it a go too."
   

        "Isn't the ice dangerous?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        His uncle shook his head, "The medicinal materials base has assigned someone to look after the reservoir and check the ice daily. The village has also arranged for a few people to watch over the reservoir edge every day to prevent any accidents. Generally speaking, it's quite safe."
   

        Liu Shiqing immediately became interested. He had a deep impression of the old pit to the south of the village. It was over thirty meters long in the north-south direction, over sixty meters long in the east-west direction, and had a total area of almost two thousand square meters. The initial development required a large amount of funding to integrate the water infrastructure and conserve as much rainwater and snow as possible. He never imagined that in the winter, this place would become a fun spot.
   

        Liu Shiqing could not stay still any longer, pulling on his young brother and sister's hands, he yelled into the house, "Rongrong, Jiajia, let's go ice skating."
   

        Once they arrived at the south end of the village, indeed, the old pit, which is typically just a large hole, had by now accumulated about half of its depth in water. The average depth was roughly two meters, and there was a thick layer of ice over the water surface, scattered with things like broken bricks and ice chunks. Of course, what was most eye-catching were the people of all ages having fun and celebrating the New Year.
   

        There was a small pavilion on the east side of the old pit, and beside it was a staircase that led down from the ground level. People would have to go up and down from there if they wanted to ice skate.
   

        Brother and sister Liu Shirong and Liu Jingling let go of Liu Shiqing's hand, running over there and eagerly rushing down the stairs to stand on the ice and start playing. Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, Wang Ze Wei, as well as Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian walked over and found people renting out ice skates and sleds at a stall near the pavilion.
   

        When they looked closer, the one running the stall was a known disadvantaged household in the village; their living conditions were quite challenging, which explained why they were running a stall over the New Year's holiday.
   

        Thank you to 'Miniature Scroll Wheel' for their donation, and thank you to each friend subscribing to the legal version. (To be continued, if you want to find out what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com, with more chapters, supporting the author, support legal reading!)
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    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 493: While Some Rejoice, Others Sorrow〖Second Update〗
   

        The ownership of the old pit at the southern end of the village belongs to Chengdongbao Village, but the management and usage rights have been contracted to the Chinese Medicinal Material Plantation owned by Galaxy Industry. Besides protecting the pit from leakage and seepage using numerous stones, cement, and gravel, a large number of trees have also been planted around it, primarily willows, along with a few fruit trees like jujubes, pears, apples, begonias, pomegranates, peach trees, etc. The base does not intentionally manage these trees. From the onset of the fruit-bearing season, children in the village start climbing the trees to pick the unripe fruits. Even if the fruits are so astringent it can set one's teeth on edge, the children never tire of it.
   

        The children are delighted, but by the time autumn comes, there would normally be no fruits left on the trees. They would have been devoured by the village children long before reaching maturity.
   

        Additionally, the base has put some common fish fry in the old pit. If they remember, they scatter some feed, and if they don't, they just let it be. Much like the fruit trees, no one really cares about the fish in the pit. It's purely for fun, as the base doesn't rely on it for profits.
   

        It is winter now. The sight of children climbing trees to steal fruits, or fishing in the water is no longer visible. However, the bustling crowd of children on the ice surface, filled with laughter and cheer, still presents the most lively scene on the first day of the Year of the Horse.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 494 Worse Events to Come [Third Update]
   

        More Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome victims charged forward, followed by even more fully armed military police. A massive chaos began to erupt outside of the French Presidential Palace. The military police were armed to the teeth, equipped with riot gear, tear gas, and high-pressure water guns. But the number of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome patients was huge, and once they had an episode, they'd all become reckless.
   

        The two sides fell into a stalemate right from the start. However, this deadlock was soon broken. Someone bold and inventive in the protest parade suddenly threw several gasoline bottles towards the main door of the Élysée Palace.
   

        Each of these gasoline bottles had a cloth stuffed in their openings. When the bottles were tossed, the cloths were ignited. Once they hit the ground, they burst into flames. One bottle landed exactly between the two guardhouses at the entrance of the Élysée Palace. To add to the misfortune, it broke the guardhouse window and fell inside.
   

        With a cracking sound, the gasoline bottle shattered, and the guardhouse was immediately engulfed in flames. The guard standing in the guardhouse was instantly caught in the fire. He screamed as he rushed out, rolling on the ground, trying to put out the flames on his body.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 495 Is it Yours or Mine? [First Update] 
   

        In Ning Lanjie's view, it was indeed a good thing for the Hualiang Group that Liu Shiqing was willing to base the stock holdings on the amount of investment. Zhao Jiaxun, the Deputy Premier of Galaxy Venture Capital, was formerly assigned by the Hualiang Group. He learned from Zhao that Galaxy Industry had invested most of its funds into the stock markets in Europe and America and no longer had much liquidity.
   

        In the past, Galaxy Industry, relying on its financial strength and its Midas-touched boss, was always seeking a majority stake in the companies it invested in order to enjoy the lion's share of the profits. This time, Galaxy Industry was willing to compete fairly, and Ning Lanjie believed that the Hualiang Group would not let itself fall behind Galaxy Industry. It could secure one of the top two positions in the new company. If the investment from Yangtze Industry was less than that of Hualiang Group, then Hualiang Group would definitely become the controlling share holder of the new company.
   

        However, what Ning Lanjie didn't know was that Liu Shiqing planned to split Galaxy Industry's food company into two categories: one for joint venture…and one for wholly owned or absolutely controlled companies. The bid for the Dannon Group would be made by the former type of food company.
   

        Ning Lanjie was in charge of connecting domestic food companies, which only required a phone call. As the chairman of the prestigious Hualiang Group, there weren't many people in the country who dared disrespect him. Even the food companies with intention to bid for the Dannon Group independently agreed to join the corporate alliance to bid for the Dannon Group after receiving a call from Ning Lanjie.
   

        The task assigned to Wang Zewei was a bit more troublesome; he must persuade the Li Clan to agree not only to join forces with Galaxy Industry, but also with many other domestic enterprises. In other words, they would need to agree to seek a relatively small share in the new company to attract more enterprises to join in.
   

        After speaking with Ning Lanjie, Wang Zewei left Chengdongbao Village without a delay. He bade farewell to Liu Fengle's family, Guo Quanzhou, and the couple Du Shijiao. He drove straight to Wuling Guesthouse with his wife Dong Wenyu, ready for a thorough conversation with the Li Clan. His daughter, Wang Fujia, was left to be taken home by Liu Shiqing.
   

        The news of the Li Clan's stay at the Wuling Guesthouse was quickly relayed by the person in charge of the guesthouse to the ears of people like Zheng Jianfei, the Mayor of Wuling City. Zheng had originally gone back to his hometown for New Year. After receiving the news, he had to ask his driver to drive all night and return to Wuling City with him. With the substantial influence that Li Jiashi held in the business and political world, Zheng, as the chief official of Wuling City, had to meet him no matter what.
   

        By the time Wang Zewei and his wife arrived at the Wuling Guesthouse, Li Jiashi and his son were chatting with Zheng Jianfei.
   

        "Master," Ah Jian approached Li Jiashi and whispered in his ear, "Mr. Wang Zewei, the Investment Chief Advisor and Chief Negotiator of Galaxy Industry, and his wife Mrs. Dong Wenyu are here, waiting outside to meet you."
   

        "Please invite them in." Li Jiashi was delighted. It didn't matter that Liu Shiqing hadn't come over. As long as Wang Zewei was here, it was enough. After all, Wang Zewei's identity was clear to all. He was responsible for investment and negotiation. The fact that Wang Zewei himself had come indicated that the conversation he had last night with Liu Shiqing had concluded with a positive outcome that he had hoped for. It seemed that a partnership between Yangtze Industry and Galaxy Industry was in the works. "Mayor Zheng, I am sorry, but I have some matter I must attend to myself. Please let my second son Yue Xuan entertain you. Ri Xuan, come with me."
   

        Zheng Jianfei said with a smile, "No problem at all, Mr. Li. You may go busy with your own matters."
   

        Li Jiashi arrived in another room with his eldest son Li Rixuan, where Wang Zewei and his wife had been waiting for quite some time. "Mr. Wang, Mrs. Dong, happy New Year."
   

        Wang Zewei and Dong Wenyu quickly returned the greeting, wishing Li Jiashi and his son a happy new year. Their exchange amounted to the raising of their hands in a salute, saying 'happy new year' to each other, no need for any head-kneeling ritual.
   

        "Mr. Wang, today is the first day of the Lunar New Year. I believe you must have come here to deliver some kind of good news to me as a new year's gift," Li Jiashi said with a smile.
   

        Wang Zewei nodded, "In front of the esteemed elder, I will not beat around the bush. Mr. Li, this is the situation. Our President Liu has agreed."
   

        Following this, Wang Zewei forthrightly revealed Liu Shiqing's plan to form a unified front for a joint bid for Dannon Group. As Li Jiashi and Li Rixuan listened, their frowns deepened. The plan represented a significant deviation from what they had initially discussed.
   

        "If we form a unified front, how will the shares be distributed?" Li Rixuan glanced at his father, and then asked pointedly.
   

        "Shares will be determined according to the amount of funds invested, with no consideration of other factors. After successfully bidding for the Dannon Group, a decision will be made whether or not to continue the existence of the new company. If more than half of the shares do not agree with the existence of the new company, then the Dannon Group will be split, distributed according to the amount of initial investments," Wang Zewei answered generously.
   

        Li Jiashi thought to himself that he had underestimated the young Liu Shiqing who came up with such an idea. He closed his eyes, leaned against the back of the sofa, and considered the proposition silently in his heart. After a good ten minutes or so, Li Jiashi sighed, "Alright, I agree to join the corporate alliance to bid for the Dannon Group according to the plan proposed by you."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        "Alright, Mr. Li, tomorrow morning at nine o'clock, we will have a discussion at Diaoyutai State Guesthouse in Beijing, focusing on the common principles and regulations of the united front, and finalize them. At that time, either you or a representative you assign from Yangtze Industry must participate. Given the importance of these matters, please ensure you send a representative who can make decisions on-site," said Wang Zewei clearly and succinctly without beating around the bush.
   

        Not long after Wang Zewei and his wife Dong Wenyu left Wuling Guesthouse, they received a phone call from Zheng Jianfei, "Boss Wang, I'm right behind you. How about we find a place to have a drink and chat?"
   

        Soon enough, Wang Zewei and Zheng Jianfei settled down in a teahouse nearby the Wuling Guesthouse.
   

        "Boss Wang, you and your sister-in-law wouldn't just visit Father and Son Li Clan for some casual New Year's greetings. There must be something big going on. Would you share? Is Galaxy Industry planning some big move?" Zheng Jianfei was serving tea to Wang Zewei.
   

        ...
   

        The village head needed to visit some welfare recipient households in the village. After talking to Liu Shiqing for a while, he left in a hurry. As he was leaving, he remembered to shout a reminder for the children who were playing on the icy surface, warning them not to chisel holes in the ice to catch fish. He threatened to spank anyone caught doing so during the village public meeting. After the village head left, the children could only drool over the fish under the ice surface, but none of them dared to chisel holes to catch fish in front of so many people.
   

        Liu Shiqing continued to play for a while with his younger siblings, Guo Qianrong, Wang Fujia, amongst others. Just as he was panting for breath, his cellphone rang. Without even thinking, Liu Shiqing took out the phone and answered the call, and a familiar voice came over the phone, "Dear Liu, Happy New Year."
   

        The sentence was in Mandarin, but it sounded awkward and had a foreign accent.
   

        "Who are you?" Liu Shiqing blurted out without thinking, which seemed a bit upsetting.
   

        "Dear Liu, have you forgotten me already? I'm William, William Arthur Philip Louis Windsor," the man didn't know much Mandarin, and started speaking in English towards the end of his sentence.
   

        Liu Shiqing suddenly realized, and immediately remembered who was calling him, "So it's you, Prince William. I wish you a Happy New Year."
   

        While casually responding to the future king of England, Liu Shiqing was considering why Prince William would call him at this time. Since the London Olympics, they had been in occasional contact, with their conversations often filled with light chatter for the sake of keeping in touch, and that was all. In the few calls they've had, it was always Liu Shiqing who initiated them, Prince William had never proactively called him - let alone wish him Happy New Year. What was happening today - had the sun risen in the west?
   

        Knowing that Liu Shiqing was fluent in English, Prince William dropped his poor Mandarin and started speaking in his native tongue, "Dear Liu, when are you going to come back to England for a visit? Don't forget, in addition to being a Chinese citizen, you are also an English citizen. You hold the title of an Honorary Citizen of London. England is your second homeland; you should take some time out to visit."
   

        Liu Shiqing became even more certain that Prince William had an ulterior motive. His title of Honorary Citizen of London didn't seem to have made much of a difference, as he was never invited to any event in London. Moreover, China didn't recognize dual or multiple citizenships, so Liu Shiqing didn't consider England to be his second homeland.
   

        "Prince William, I'm really sorry. You should know that I'm rather stretched thin at the moment. I have commitments at Shuimu University as well as Yenching University. In order not to fall behind in my courses, I must continue even during the winter vacation. It's the first day of the Chinese New Year here in Huaxia, I have to revise my homework." Liu Shiqing babbled on, all the while sure that Prince William wouldn't find out the truth.
   

        Through their phone conversation, Prince William could hear a child playing in the background and a woman laughing delightfully. He wondered where Liu Shiqing could possibly be studying, and what homework he was referring to.
   

        "Dear Liu, can't you really come to the UK? As long as you come, Her Majesty and I will surely welcome you with the utmost ceremony." Prince William began to coax Liu Shiqing.
   

        Now, Liu Shiqing simply didn't have the time or inclination to visit the UK. His last trip there had almost resulted in a kidnapping at London airport, and ever since then, Liu Shiqing resolved never to leave the country unless absolutely necessary. That is, until he gained a level of power that would guarantee his safety at all times. For now, his safety was far more assured domestically.
   

        "Prince William, I really am busy and can't get away. Why don't you visit us in Huaxia instead? Bring the Duchess with you; I'll make sure to take good care of you both."
   

        Liu Shiqing mentioned it offhand as he had recently heard news of Kate Middleton's pregnancy, which was already seven months along. The British royal family had celebrated the momentous news grandly. Knowing this, Liu figured that Prince William wouldn't dare to venture to Huaxia, let alone bring his pregnant wife along.
   

        However, contrary to Liu Shiqing's expectations, it seemed that Prince William had been waiting for his invitation. As soon as Liu had put forward the idea out there, Prince William couldn't wait to give his response, "Excellent, dear Liu, I accept your invitation. I will ask the Foreign Minister to plan my trip to Huaxia as soon as possible. I will, of course, bring Middleton with me. I've heard of the excellent Chinese medicine that your grandfather practices. Please ask him to take her pulse."
   

        Before Liu Shiqing could respond, Prince William hung up the international call. Liu stayed on his phone, dumbfounded, before he grumbled, "Damn it. William, you're too bold! If your pregnant wife has the baby prematurely in Huaxia, whose responsibility would it be, yours or mine?"
   

        With everything out of his hands now, Liu Shiqing could only wait for news. As Prince William seemed to be in a bit of a hurry, Liu assumed that he would be visiting Huaxia in a matter of days. Such a visit, from a key member of the British royal family and the future King of England, during the Chinese New Year, was unprecedented in Huaxia's history. The Ministry of Foreign Affairs would surely have their hands full.
   

        "Shiqing, why do you look so upset? What happened?" Guo Qianrong, sensing his disquiet, rushed to Liu Shiqing's side.
   

        "Prince William wants to come over along with his heavily pregnant wife." Liu Shiqing irritably explained the situation to Guo Qianrong. He was starting to regret his blurted out invitation.
   

        It wasn't that Liu Shiqing objected to Prince William's visit to Huaxia or the prospect of meeting the royal couple again. The issue was Kate Middleton's advanced pregnancy. If anything were to go wrong, it would spell huge trouble. If she happened to miscarry or if there were any complications with the baby, he was sure that the head of the British royal family, Queen Elizabeth II wouldn't take it lightly.
   

        Guo Qianrong calmly reassured him, "Shiqing, don't fret so. The Duchess of Middleton is not that fragile. If Prince William is willing to bring her along, then he will definitely have safety measures in place. Moreover, Prince William's decision indicates two things. Firstly, it shows his desire to build closer relations and not treat you as an outsider. It would be advantageous to us and the Galaxy Industry to maintain good relations with the future King of England. Secondly, his decision to bring his pregnant wife is a sign of a significant agenda. There's a high chance that this agenda concerns the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome that is currently sweeping Europe and America. His pregnant wife, Duchess of Middleton, may be a sympathy card he's playing to win you over. That's why, don't pressurize yourself. It really is unnecessary."
   

        Thanks to ntzb1001 and Baima Centipede for their generous gifts, as well as all those who have subscribed to the official version of the book. Your support is highly appreciated. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log on to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters and more support for the author, so please keep supporting legal reading!)
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        Chapter 496: Don't You Welcome Me Back? 〖Second Update〗
   

        Prince William was extremely eager to visit Huaxia. Prior to his call with Liu Shiqing, key members of the British Government, including the Prime Minister, the Foreign Minister, the Minister of Business, and the Health Minister, were with him. In addition, the symbol of the British constitutional monarchy - Queen Elizabeth II, Prince Charles the heir apparent, and her Royal Highness, the Duchess of Cornwall, Camilla were also present. 
   

        They decided collectively that Prince William should call Liu Shiqing to invite him to visit England, or alternatively, the Prince and his wife could act as representatives on a visit to Huaxia.
   

        Like the rest of the European Continent, England too had descended into violent skirmishes between its armed police and parade protesters. Over twenty deaths had been already reported with hundreds injured. The unrest wasn't much of a concern - a swift suppression could quickly eliminate its effects. However, the tens of thousands of cases of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome within the island's borders prefigured even greater future violence if not treated promptly.
   

        Because the current British Cabinet did not hold an absolute majority in Congress, the contentious relationships within the ruling coalition and with the opposition party had escalated. Even within the ruling coalition, there were many discordant voices. Therefore, the ruling coalition had decided to dissolve Congress in June of this year and hold early elections. The decision to conduct early elections has been publicly announced to the citizens.
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 497: When will it end? [Third Update]
   

        It's mid-month, bring on the monthly tickets.
   

        Liu Shiqing briefly told Yang Nuoting about what had happened in the last two days. Yang Nuoting didn't expect such a significant change to happen in only three days when she wasn't around Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Boss, I'm not against you venturing into the food industry and setting up a food company. But I don't understand why you are unwilling to take a dominant role in the new company. To my understanding, Danone Group is among the best-operated food companies worldwide. Regardless of what kind of storm it previously created in our Huaxia, one fact we must admit is that Danone Group has an excellent management team and a very mature operation system. If we could have a dominant edge in the competition for the new company, we could seamlessly adopt these two advantages, realizing the aim of turning foreign things to our use." Yang Nuoting didn't get Liu Shiqing's thought for a moment. 
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged his shoulders, "I have no choice. The head office is out of money. As you know, my account is also empty now. All the money was used to buy stocks at a low price in Europe and America during the stock market crash. As for that one billion dollars, it was also squeezed out of a tight budget."
   

        "It is always too little when it is needed." Yang Nuoting sighed, "Boss, are you just going to stand by and watch this piece of juicy meat slip away from your mouth?"
   

        "Some things can't be forced. Since we've come to this point, we can't do anything about it." Liu Shiqing was open-minded. He didn't initially plan to take over the bankrupt Danone Group, so he isn't too upset now.
   

        Yang Nuoting glanced at Liu Shiqing and then at Guo Qianrong, who was sitting beside Liu Shiqing, then seemed to realize something, "Boss, I know you must have other plans. I know you well; if you have decided to step into the food industry, it definitely won't be a trifling matter. Quickly tell me how you intend to do it so I, as your secretary, can keep up with your pace."
   

        "Sister Yang, you've improved your flattery skills since I last saw you a few days ago." Liu Shiqing chuckled, "In truth, it's quite straightforward, after the funds are recovered, I plan to set up a fully-owned subsidiary to focus on the food industry. Sister Yang, you probably don't know that I have patents for several types of snacks. These few days, I've gathered some snack patents which I'll hand over to the new company, so they won't be short of products."
   

        While speaking, Liu Shiqing took out a folder from the drawer, which he had just printed out last night. It contained several snacks that he found on the Galactic Federation's food website. Using the existing materials and technical level on Earth, they could make dozens of snack items.
   

        These snack items came with high-definition color pictures, illustrated with accompanying text. The average person would drool at the sight of the pictures and the accompanying text.
   

        Yang Nuoting was completely devoted to Liu Shiqing. She wasn't perfect, but she could be a bit of a glutton, always in love with all sorts of delicious foods and frequently snacking throughout the day. Envy-inducing was that Yang Nuoting was the type of person who would never gain weight no matter how much she ate. And this trait of hers had made many people jealous.
   

        While flipping through the documents, Yang Nuoting exclaimed, "Boss, I want to eat this one. Boss, I want to eat that one."
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong exchanged a smile. They both knew Yang Nuoting wouldn't resist these delicious snacks. It wasn't just Yang Nuoting, even Liu Shiqing himself salivated when he was sorting out these documents. After all, the snacks that made the recommended list on the Galactic Federation Cuisine website were not ordinary; they were the best of the best, with complete sets of taste, fragrance, color, and presentation.
   

        "Sister Yang, these items are so far only on paper and no actual products have been made. We will need to wait until the food company is set up and then we can start producing these items," said Liu Shiqing, with a smile.
   

        Yang Nuoting wiped the drool away from her mouth, "There aren't any actual products, yet you're teasing me with these images! Boss, you can't do this to your secretary."
   

        "If you like these snacks, after our meeting with Prince William, I'll take you to a place where a few types of snacks that are very delicious and should be able to satisfy your appetite."
   

        At this point, Liu Shiqing couldn't help but look downcast. Guo Qianrong held his hand and said, "Shiqing, don't take it too much to heart. Once you meet them, you'll understand what's happening."
   

        Yang Nuoting was utterly confused, not sure what Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong were talking about. However, she could see that Liu Shiqing's demeanor was slightly off, so she wisely didn't press further. Instead, she pointed at the document Liu Shiqing handed her and said, "Boss, you really are a genius. All these diverse and delectable snacks, I haven't even heard of such variety, let alone seen them. I can't believe you were able to create them, I really admire you. Boss, I am certain that once these snacks are launched, they surely would create a trend across the nation, even the world, with children everywhere pestering their parents to buy them."
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled, "These are just some initial products for now, just testing the waters. You should register their patents, Yang, and if the market response is good, I'll introduce more products."
   

        Yang Nuoting nodded and asked, "Boss, will these snacks be the main products of our food company?"
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head and pointed to the map of Huaxia on the table, his finger landing on Hainan Island at the southernmost tip, "In a few days, I'm planning to take a trip to Hainan Island. I'll be attending a martial arts gathering in Huaxia on one hand, and scouting martial arts actors and coaches for Galaxy Entertainment. On the other hand, I plan to inspect the island's conditions, and if suitable, grow coffee there. If all goes well, coffee will be one of the main products of our food company."
   

        Except for mentioning it to Guo Qianrong, no one in Galaxy Industry knew about Liu Shiqing's plan of growing coffee. When Yang Nuoting suddenly heard this decision, she was very surprised and incredulous, "Boss, there are so many players in the coffee industry worldwide, with famous brands like Nestle, Maxwell, Starbucks, etc. that have made their mark. Also, a lot of coffee is already being grown in Hainan Island with registered brands and considerable investment from many businessmen. I'm not sure if we need to get into this."
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled, "Whether or not to go into the coffee business is still just an idea. Ultimately, we'll need to conduct a field study on Hainan Island before making a final decision. It's not a problem if we decide to abandon this field after all."
   

        Yang Nuoting furrowed her brows, knowing her boss well enough to realize that once he sets his mind on something, it's unlikely to be changed. If the boss was talking about it, it was likely that he was serious about entering the coffee industry. But what was so great about coffee that drew him to it? Did he have plans for another blue mountain?
   

        While Liu Shiqing discussed future plans for Hainan Island with Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, far away, Duan Liyi sat outside her home on a small hillside, staring at the vast mountains, her eyes swollen red from crying.
   

        Her mother walked out of the house with a coat in her hands and gently draped it over Duan Liyi, "Girl, you've been crying for several days. When will this ever end?"
   

        "Mom, I can't accept it." Duan Liyi voiced frustration.
   

        "There's no point in struggling against the inevitable. What good will bitterness do? You've been a soldier since seventeen, nearly sixteen years now. You're thirty-three now, an old maid without a husband. In my opinion, not being allowed to soldier on isn't worth the tears, rather, we should celebrate. After this New Year, don't go back. You can get a job in the city, find a man who will cherish you. With your abilities and education, finding a good job and a good man shouldn't be a challenge." As Duan Liyi's mother spoke, she let out a sigh of relief from having held in these words for a long time, "There's nothing great about the military. With your talent, it's clear the leadership is lacking for dismissing you after sixteen years of service. Now, you should stop worrying. You crying every day like this just breaks my heart."
   

        It turned out that just before the New Year, Duan Liyi received a phone call from the South Sea Fleet leadership after she had returned home, informing her that she, along with a few other unsuitable comrades in the military, were being retired. Duan Liyi, who had been a soldier for over a decade, had strong feelings for her troop which people who haven't served just can't understand.
   

        Duan Liyi called her fellow officers and learned that her name wasn't originally on the list of many being let go. It was Hu Qiu's father who personally made a call and indirectly influenced her dismissal from the South Sea Fleet. The retirement list had been officially announced to all soldiers and logged with the Naval Command. In other words, it was a done deal, beyond reversal. 
   

        After the incident with Hu Qiu, Duan Liyi knew his father would seek revenge, but she hadn't expected it to be in this form - removing her from the forces and rendering her an ordinary citizen. Duan Liyi was unable to accept this and kept crying from the moment she got the news, mourning through New Year's Eve and New Year's Day.
   

        The saying goes, "A mother knows her daughter best". Watching Duan Liyi's state of resistance and desolation, her mother knew she had to help her daughter move on, or she might fall ill out of despair, which could bring dire consequences.
   

        Thanks to "[I]" for the generous donation, and friends who subscribe and support legal reading. (To be continued. If you wish to know more, please visit www.qidian.com, with more chapters, supporting the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 498: No Valuable Clues Found [First Update]_1
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 498: No Valuable Clues Found [First Update]_1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

        Chapter 498: Failed to find valuable clues [first update]
   

        Duan Liyi's mother let out a deep sigh, "My girl, seeing you like this breaks my heart. You're away from home all year round and when you finally return, you're so upset. I understand your attachment to the military. Look, after spending sixteen years there, you must have some important connections. Don't stay home wallowing, go back to the base. Seek out your superiors and comrades, see if they can help you reclaim your orders."
   

        "Mother, I…" Duan Liyi struggled to articulate her thoughts to her mother. Since finding out about Hu Qiu's involvement, she had lost hope of returning to the base.
   

        "Didn't you mention you left the Special Forces to protect some influential figure? Maybe he can help," her mother suggested.
   

        A glimmer of hope flashed in Duan Liyi's eyes. She wasn't sure how capable Liu Shiqing was, but she knew he had deep connections with the General Logistics Department, the General Equipment Department, and appreciated by the top leaders in power. Maybe he could reverse her situation.
   

        Motivated, Duan Liyi stood abruptly. "Mother, I have to go now. I'll return when something has been sorted."
   

        Without waiting for her mother's response, Duan Liyi dashed into her room to pack. Her mother followed, heart full of sorrow at the sight of her grown daughter. All around them, her daughter was the envy of many - the most beautiful, accomplished woman in the area. But now, her daughter was the object of ridicule. Women her age would typically have children in junior high school by now, but her daughter was still single. Regret hit her, if only she hadn't agreed to let her daughter join the military, none of these problems would have arisen.
   

        While packing, Duan Liyi discovered a bankbook with more than two hundred thousand yuan. Liu Shiqing had given her a red packet with a hundred thousand yuan, her yearly salary accounted for another forty thousand, and the rest came from the various allowances he gave during the year. Financially, staying with Liu Shiqing for a year was equivalent to five or six years in the base.
   

        "Here, take this," Duan Liyi thrust the bankbook into her mother's hands. "The passcode is your birthdate."
   

        Upon inspection, her mother was astonished. "You already gave me over a hundred thousand when you returned last year, why is there so much more now?"
   

        "Most of the money is from the influential figure I was protecting," Duan Liyi replied, her mood darkening at the thought of being forced to leave the base and potentially losing the chance to protect Liu Shiqing ever again.
   

        Her mother simply hummed in response, helping her pack as she subtly suggested, "These kinds of generous figures are rare, if the base no longer needs you, see if he's willing to let you work under him."
   

        Wuling City, the second night of the Lunar New Year.
   

        The Liu family's spacious house, over three hundred square meters, was already full. After discussing with Liu Shiqing, Jiang Qiuhuan prepared an extra room for Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting to stay. The main worry was any unexpected visit from the Duke and Duchess of Cambridge, and the need to accommodate them.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan was a university graduate but had been assigned to teach at Wuling County No.1 Middle School after graduation. She became an ordinary junior high school teacher, a devoted wife, and an excellent mother. Limited in her knowledge, she often found herself unable to contribute to various topics. Mu Kangzhu was even less knowledgeable than her.
   

        If the Duke and Duchess of Cambridge were to visit, someone would need to entertain Duchess Kate Middleton. Jiang Qiuhuan would certainly not neglect her, but would struggle to engage the Duchess in a deep conversation about familiar topics. At this point, they would require the aid of Yang Nuoting, a graduate of an American MBA program.
   

        Guo Qianrong was asked to stay to fulfill a specific role. With Prince William and his wife being a couple, Liu Shiqing also needed to hold up the same façade, which is where Guo Qianrong was irreplaceable.
   

        After tidying up the room, Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong, and Yang Nuoting convened again to discuss their impending trip to Hainan. Meanwhile, Liu Kunyun, Jiang Qiuhuan, Chen Junhui, and Tao Hentian were occupied with a game of cards. Mu Kangzhu chose to stay with the Tibetan students in Chengdongbao Village and they planned to go ice-skating and visit the medicinal materials planting base the next day.
   

        As it was nearing ten at night, Prince William called, stating that he was rooming at Wuling Guesthouse and wondered if Liu Shiqing would be open to meet right away, provided he wasn't already asleep.
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        Feeling eager at the moment, Liu Shiqing was also keen to find out why Prince William had made all the way from London. "Your Highness Prince William, if it's not too much trouble, please come to our home. We have made careful preparations for your visit. Please bring Duchess Kate Middleton to visit us."
   

        After getting the address of Liu Shiqing's home, Prince William asked Liu Shiqing to wait for a moment before hanging up the phone.
   

        In less than half an hour, a long convoy pulled up at the gate of the residential community where Liu Shiqing's new home was located. Leading the way were two police motorcycles, followed by a silver Lotus car, a Rolls-Royce limousine, and several other cars, two of them being domestically made Red Flag Bulletproof sedans.
   

        After the convoy stopped, the doors of the Lotus and Red Flag cars opened first, and the security personnel from the UK and Huaxia disembarked, setting up a security perimeter. They were all very careful as Prince William was the future king of Britain. Any mishap in Huaxia would make a big clamor.
   

        The security personnel seemed very nervous. Confirming that there were no dangerous targets around, two British security personnel went to the side of the Rolls-Royce and opened the door. Prince William got out of the car, and then Duchess Kate Middleton, heavily pregnant, struggled to disembark.
   

        At this time, Liu Shiqing had already briskly walked out from inside the residential area, followed by Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian, and others. "Prince William, it's been a while."
   

        "My dear Liu, it's so good to see you again," Prince William greeted Liu Shiqing with a smile. Inheriting excellent genes from his mother, Princess Diana, he was quite handsome, and being over thirty, which was a crucial time when a man was becoming mature, a future monarch's charm was gradually emerging.
   

        Liu Shiqing opened his arms with a smile and embraced Prince William. They slapped each other on the back, appearing very intimate. One might think they were close friends.
   

        "Your Highness Duchess, you are still as beautiful and charming as when we first met," Liu Shiqing said, placing a hand on his chest and bowing slightly to Kate Middleton, offering a standard gentleman's salute.
   

        Kate Middleton was of humble origins and not pretentious. Moreover, she understood why her husband had brought her on a private visit to Huaxia; they were here to seek help. Putting on airs would only make things worse.
   

        "Mr. Liu," Kate Middleton nodded with a smile. "I apologize for not returning the courtesy as I am carrying a baby."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hand dismissively and introduced Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting to Prince William and his wife. The British intelligence knew exactly who were around Liu Shiqing. Prince William greeted them amiably.
   

        On this trip, besides security personnel from both Huaxia and UK, Prince William brought only his wife, Kate Middleton. He did not bring any officials from either country's agencies, intentionally creating the atmosphere of an old friends' reunion to leave a positive impression on Liu Shiqing. This was why he chose to visit Liu Shiqing at his home.
   

        Upon entering the Liu's home, Liu Kunyun and Jiang Qiuhuan warmly welcomed Prince William and his wife. However, ever since the two graduated from university, they virtually abandoned the English they learned during their academic years. Now they could only recall some simple dialogues such as 'Hello' and 'How are you'. Anything else, they could not remember.
   

        The inability to communicate due to language differences was something Liu Shiqing had initially overlooked. However, at this moment, he couldn't help but feel grateful that his chief secretary, Yang Nuoting, had returned in time and was staying with them. Otherwise, Duchess Kate Middleton might feel neglected this evening.
   

        Jiang Qiuhuan, Guo Qianrong, and Yang Nuoting, the three women kept Duchess Middleton engaged in conversation. Jiang Qiuhuan shared plenty of experiences on conservation and care during pregnancy as well as what to pay attention to after a child's birth. Although Jiang Qiuhuan only gave birth to one child, Liu Shiqing, she still has vast knowledge and experience in childcare. Back when she was pregnant with Liu Shiqing, his grandmother, a folk doctor who excelled in gynaecology, had trained her, giving Jiang Qiuhuan a chance to implement that knowledge presently.
   

        Yang Nuoting translated, causing Middleton to look at Jiang Qiuhuan with a sense of admiration. The British Royal family wasn't short of court doctors and professional gynaecologists, but life in the British Royal family was rather dull due to the strict and rigorous court etiquette. Everyone seemed to be wearing a hypocritical mask when speaking. As the Duchess and future Queen consort, others are even more cautious while addressing her. All these elements left Middleton feeling constrained and tense.
   

        However, in Liu's family, Jiang Qiuhuan was very affectionate towards her, like a kind elder discussing and passing on experiences to the younger generation. It was warm and touching, making Duchess Middleton, who had been long-distant from commoner life, feel a long-lost sensation once more.
   

        Liu Kunyun and his son Liu Shiqing accompanied Prince William. Although initially, Liu Shiqing wanted to discuss the gender of their first child, he later realised that the British Royal family doesn't follow the tradition of preferring males over females. Any descendant, even if not a direct heir, could ascend to the throne. So, he let go of his idea to use the Signal Receiver to see the gender of Prince William's first offspring.
   

        Prince William was patient and started off by reminiscing about incidents from the time when Liu Shiqing was at the London Olympics, such as the concert held at Buckingham Palace and his prominence during the London Olympic Opening Ceremony. Prince William mentioned how Liu Shiqing was honoured as a distinguished citizen of London.
   

        Liu Kunyun, who had learned about these events from his son, once again felt a thrilling sensation and a sense of pride as he heard Prince William recall those moments.
   

        Listening to Prince William recount these events, Liu Shiqing, couldn't help but smile. These were all past incidents, which he had no time to recall at the moment. What he was more eager to know was the identity of the bastard who had tried to assassinate him at London Airport. However, Prince William talked on and on without touching on the main topic.
   

        Liu Shiqing, growing impatient, directly asked, "Prince William, who were those people who attacked me at London Airport? Who or what organization dispatched them and what was their goal?"
   

        Prince William appeared a bit embarrassed, forcing a smile. "Dear Liu, this matter is still under investigation. The incident occurred so suddenly that till now, we haven't found any valuable clues."
   

        Liu Shiqing curled his lips, knowing that the British government would not show sincerity in this matter. The intelligence unit of Britain is renowned worldwide. The character of James Bond from the 007 series in Hollywood movies was based on the special agents of the British intelligence unit. Given that the attack took place on British soil, and at such a sensitive location as London Airport, the British government could indeed find clues if they wanted to. There are only two possible reasons they couldn't find any clues: either they didn't investigate thoroughly or, they already have the results, but for some reason, they didn't want to inform Liu Shiqing. 
   

        "If they couldn't find anything, so be it. After all, it's been such a long time, a year and a half. That's enough for the culprits to get away scot-free." Even though Liu Shiqing had a long reach, he couldn't extend his influence all the way to England.
   

         Thanks to ntzbl001 for the generous reward. (To be continued. Please log on www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author and official reading!) 
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        Chapter 499: Becoming the Godfather of the Future King〖Second update〗
   

        Originally, if Prince William brought some good news to Liu Shiqing during this trip, Liu had planned to remedy some of Prince William's real-world problems when the latter made his request. However, now seeing the British government's lack of sincerity, Liu secretly drew his "knife" waiting for Prince William to make his request,  ready to deliver a hefty blow to the Brits.
   

        Since you are not keeping your word, do not blame me for lacking loyalty.
   

        Liu Shiqing's question left Prince William with no interest to continue the conversation. It was only when Liu Shiqing asked the question that Prince William realized he had overlooked an issue of crucial importance to Liu Shiqing. Anyone who had been attacked and narrowly escaped death would etch the incident deep into their heart, always wanting to uncover the true culprit, especially Liu Shiqing. If Liu Shiqing wished, he could offer a reward of tens, hundreds of millions, even billions of American dollars to capture the perpetrator worldwide.
   

        Prince William gritted his teeth for his stupidity, and the ruling party on the British Isles also made a naive mistake on this issue. Only focusing on the domestic chaos, eager to restore order and maintain their ruling party's status but they forgot to consider the issue from Liu Shiqing's perspective. Prince William believed if he had given an assured response, a perfect explanation when Liu Shiqing asked his question, his visit to Huaxia would have been much smoother. But now, it was too late for anything.
   

        "Dear Liu, when I return home, I will insist the government to arrest the killer as soon as possible, to give you an explanation." The words of Prince William hardly carried any confidence. The crown was just a symbol in England, with painfully little actual power. Whether the government will listen to him, he had no assurance at all for now.
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded with a smile, "Thanks, Prince William."
   

        Prince William cleared his throat awkwardly, feeling like some bamboo spikes had suddenly sprouted under his rear, making it difficult for him to sit steadily. "Dear Liu, I came here this time not just to reminisce about the beautiful moments between us, but to ask for a favor."
   

        "Please do tell, Your Highness. After all, I am an honored citizen of London. I am more than willing to do whatever I can for England, for the people of London." Suddenly, Liu Shiqing seemed to become very enlightened.
   

        Prince William didn't dare to slack off. Despite Liu Shiqing being more than a decade younger than him, he didn't dare to look down on Liu Shiqing.  "Dear Liu, you must have heard about the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome that is currently plaguing Europe and America. The Chinese medicine treatment invented by your grandfather is undoubtedly a remarkable blessing for people worldwide. I wonder if you could talk to your grandfather for me, please ask him to take a trip to our Britain and run a training course specially aimed at training British doctors. Of course, we are not going to make your grandfather go through this for nothing. Besides the travel expenses and all the spending your grandfather does in England, we are willing to offer your grandfather a reward of 5,000 pounds tax deduction for each doctor trained."
   

        5,000 pounds is about 50,000 Huaxia currency. The training of a doctor comes with considerable spending. It can be said that this is a very high pay. Training a hundred doctors will bring in five million Huaxia currency. Judging by Prince William's hurried arrangements, there is a large room to negotiate the remuneration.
   

        If it were someone else, they might agree immediately or bargain with Prince William. Still, Liu Shiqing wasn't interested in the money. He had more than enough money. His grandfather didn't need to cross the sea and go to England, a place where he had no familiarity with, to give lectures to the British people.
   

        "Prince William, the People's Liberation Army General Hospital has publicly pledged to train 10,000 doctors worldwide for free who will treat the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome. You can go to the People's Liberation Army General Hospital for sign-ups. I heard my Grandfather say that among the first batch of students, there were quite a few from England." Liu Shiqing blinked.
   

        Prince William gave a bitter laugh, "Dear Liu, 10,000 doctors sound a lot, but for all the patients worldwide who are anxious for treatment of the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, that number is simply too small. Besides, the People's Liberation Army General Hospital offers free training not only to foreigners but also to Huaxia's local doctors. It isn't nationality, gender, age, or ethnicity-based. The eligibility is all up to the order of sign-ups at the People's Liberation Army General Hospital. The first batch of free training students is 1,500, among which only 308 are foreigners, and only a pitiful three are from England. They could get their names on the list because they happened to be doing an exchange visit in Yanjing and caught the opportunity. Otherwise, they wouldn't even have those three places."
   

        "That's a pity." Liu Shiqing shrugged his shoulders. He did not tell Prince William that it was his idea to follow this principle for acquiring eligibility for the training program.
   

        There are only ten thousand slots for free training; anything beyond would require a nominal fee. The major outbreak of the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome is a golden opportunity to establish Chinese medicine on the global stage. However, due to the lack of foreign doctors with knowledge in Chinese medicine, even if those who deal with x-rays and Doppler images daily make the long journey to Huaxia, the training resources they would consume would be several times, if not tens of times more than those intended for local Chinese medicine practitioners.
   

        More importantly, treating the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome is a lucrative business. Charging each patient around eight to ten thousand, with two or three million cases of the syndrome, that amounts to an income of thirty billion in Huaxia Currency. It's better to let the practitioners of Chinese medicine in Huaxia benefit from this windfall, as only then will they be encouraged to continually advance Chinese medicine.
   

        The decision to admit trainees based on the order of on-site registration is to give more opportunities to the domestic doctors of Huaxia. With nearly eighty percent of the first batch of trainees being Huaxia people, it shows that this principle works quite effectively.
   

        Through this incident, Europe, America, and Japan have acknowledged the benefits of Chinese medicine—there is no need to worry that the World Health Organization and the health departments of different countries underestimate it.
   

        "Darling Liu, our country, England, has plunged into chaos. Numerous large-scale protests have erupted, two of which even escalated into violent clashes with the military police, causing many injuries. As the future king, it pains me to see my citizens in such a deplorable situation. Darling Liu, you are an extraordinary musician, only those with kind and philanthropic souls can compose such touching music. Can you stand by and watch the people of England suffer? You too are part of England—the people here are your countrymen. As a benevolent musician, can't you extend a helping hand at this critical moment?" Prince William began playing the sympathy card.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, and then sighed, "Alright, Prince William. I can try to find a solution for you."
   

        Prince William's face lit up with happiness. "That's wonderful, Darling Liu, I can't thank you enough. Kate, darling, come over here."
   

        Kate Middleton, hearing her husband's call, quickly got up and walked over, "Your Highness, what is it?"
   

        Prince William stood up, held Kate Middleton's hand, and with a tender look at his wife, said, "Darling, Liu has agreed to help us. On behalf of the British people, let's thank him."
   

        "Thank you, Darling Liu, you are the closest friend of the British people and someone I, Kate Middleton, deeply respect." said Kate Middleton sincerely.
   

        Prince William also bowed slightly to Liu Shiqing. Liu quickly discouraged them from continuing the courtesy, lest he softens his resolve when it comes to discussing terms later on.
   

        William turned to look at Kate Middleton, "Darling, there is something I would like to discuss with you. You know how Liu is a wonderful musician and how his heart is filled with kindness and love. I was thinking of asking him to be the godfather to our children. What do you think?"
   

        Before Prince William finished speaking, everyone in the room was stunned by this decision. They understood very well that the "godfather" William was referring to was neither the mafia boss in Hollywood films nor the priest in the church. It was the male guardian and protector appointed for the baptised in Catholicism, Orthodoxy, and Protestant denominations. To put it crudely, this "godfather" had some semblance to the Chinese term "godfather". Of course, you can't equate the two roles exactly, as the role of the godfather is slightly broader in scope.
   

        For western believers, choosing a godparent for their child is a very serious matter. Unless the person has a close relationship and possesses good character, the birth parents generally do not ask them to be the godparent. Moreover, Prince William is the future king of England. If nothing unexpected happens, his children will succeed him to the throne after his departure. The idea of being the godfather to the future king of England is exhilarating just to think about.
   

        Kate Middleton herself was taken aback by the husband's proposal. From her personal point of view, she admired Liu Shiqing. In the past, the deeds of Liu Shiqing, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, and others in London demonstrated to her that Liu Shiqing was a talented, energetic, and interesting person. However, that was about it, as she had never imagined having such significant interaction with Liu Shiqing.(To be continued, for more details, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available, support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 500: "I Didn't Put a Knife to Your Necks" [Third Update]
   

        Kate Middleton found it hard to understand her husband's actions at this moment. However, she knew that she had to think of the overall interests of the British royal family, even more so of Britain itself after her marriage into the royal household. Despite her doubts and misunderstandings, she figured that her husband must have his reasons.
   

        "Alright, in this case, Mr. Liu, please accept our offer to become the godfather of our yet-to-be-born child," said the stunningly beautiful Kate Middleton with a smile that made her look especially charming.
   

        As for Liu Shiqing, the idea of becoming the godfather to Britain's future king had never crossed his own mind. Frankly, the very notion was too exhilarating, enough to potentially give him a heart attack. The absurdity of a Huaxian becoming a godfather to an English child was too great to ignore, especially when the child was the heir to Britain's throne.
   

        "Prince William, I'm not a Catholic; not only that, I don't follow any religion. It's quite absurd for an atheist like me to become the godfather of your child, don't you think?" Liu Shiqing intended to dodge this proposition as much as he could. The title of a royal godfather sounded luxurious, but it might bring great trouble in reality. If the future king of England wielded actual political power, Liu Shiqing might have given it some consideration. But in reality, the British royal family was more symbolic than potent.
   

        "It doesn't matter if you're not a believer. All we need is our approval," Prince William replied eagerly, hoping to close the gap between himself and Liu Shiqing. With hundreds of thousands of people in Britain suffering from Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, he couldn't afford to stress over religious doctrines.
   

        Liu Shiqing looked at his father, then his mother, followed by Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting. Not one was able to advise him on what to do. Chen Junwei kept hinting to Liu Shiqing that he should agree, from his side. It would make Chen Junwei practically brothers with the future king—after all, his junior uncle master was the godfather of the future king.
   

        Several minutes passed before Liu Shiqing finally nodded in agreement under the hopeful gaze of Prince William and Duchess Kate Middleton. "Alright, I agree."
   

        "I can't thank you enough, dear Liu. On behalf of the British royal family, and my yet-to-be-born child, I want to extend our gratitude," Prince William said sincerely.
   

        Liu Shiqing simply laughed bitterly. Now that he had agreed to become the godfather of Britain's future king, he realized that it came with the responsibility of helping Britain in every possible way he could. It was far from easy to become a godfather.
   

        "Your Highness, Prince William, I can try my best to secure additional quotas for British doctors within the allotted 10,000 slots for free training. Also, if the British government is willing to pay for training, I am almost certain that I could convince the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army to conduct a paid training programme explicitly for your health professionals," Liu Shiqing let out his "knife" for negotiation, but more gently than he initially planned.
   

        Prince William, who was set on repaying training costs, found Liu's proposal acceptable. "Dear Liu, does it absolutely have to be the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army doing the training? Couldn't your grandfather do it? I'd trust him more than the General Hospital," he remarked. If it had been any other disease, Prince William's first choice would have been the General Hospital. But it was the case of the Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, and Liu Fengle was the expert in its treatment.
   

        Liu Shiqing firmly shook his head. "My grandfather is too old for such a task; I don't want him to overtax himself. Besides, he can hardly pronounce ABCD in English, let alone communicate with British doctors! So, give up that idea. You don't have anything to worry about—I will persuade the General Hospital personally so that they send their best to train your British doctors."
   

        Despite his reluctance, Prince William had no choice but to agree. "Alright, I'm leaving this entirely up to you then. I hope you can give me some good news in the next two days."
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded. A lucrative offer such as this would be impossible for the General Hospital of the People's Liberation Army to decline. And with the British government's initiative, Americans, French, Germans, and Japanese were likely to be inspired to enrol into the same training programme. With paid and free tracks both moving forward simultaneously, the General Hospital would gain both fame and wealth, rejecting the offer was highly unlikely.
   

        In front of Prince William, Liu Shiqing dialed General Diao Zhicai of the General Logistics Department, asking him to arrange things. The superior unit of the PLA General Hospital is the General Logistics Department. Upon hearing of this opportunity, General Diao Zhicai readily agreed, telling Liu Shiqing that the PLA General Hospital will arrange everything as soon as possible, and would get in touch with the British Embassy in Huaxia to discuss the specifics of paid training.
   

        After the call, Liu Shiqing relayed General Diao Zhicai's decision to Prince William, who let out a long sigh of relief. One of his primary goals for coming to Huaxia had been satisfactorily resolved, allowing him to give the people of England an explanation.
   

        Prince William smiled and said, "Thank you very much, dear Liu."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved it off with a grin, "Prince William, you don't need to thank me, just consider it a gift from a godfather to his unborn godson."
   

        Prince William continued, "Actually, I came here also to ask for a favor regarding the Tonic Drink. My dear Liu, I know that Galaxy Industry is your business. You are the main investor, and you hold almost 100% of the stockholdings in Galaxy Industry."
   

        Galaxy Industry has several subsidiaries that operate by shareholding, so overall, Liu Shiqing doesn't hold all of Galaxy Industry's stock, and can't be said to be the sole investor. This was established even before Liu Shiqing acquired 99% of the stock in the Wuling City Machine Tool Factory from the Gongtian Province State-owned Assets Supervision and Administration Commission.
   

        The fact that Liu Shiqing is the chairman of Galaxy Industry can be hidden from the average person, but it cannot be hidden from the British government or the royal family. Regardless of the ridiculous intelligence collection and analysis abilities of MI5, let alone the leak incident caused by the Arch-Sky Daily, it was enough to expose Liu Shiqing's identity to some particularly interested individuals.
   

        Liu Shiqing's strenuous avoidance of appearing in front of the camera and letting more people know his true identity is not only because of safety considerations. More importantly, he doesn't want to become the focus of the camera, being surrounded by a mob of fans wherever he goes. Liu Shiqing can be sure that as soon as he announces to the world that he is the chairman of Galaxy Industry, even going to a restaurant for a meal will be an impossibility.
   

        "I, on behalf of the British government, formally request the Chairman of Galaxy Industry, my dear Liu, that Galaxy Industry resume the export of Tonic Drink to the British market, providing a healthy and aftermath-free strengthening beverage for the British people."
   

        This aim is even more important than having British doctors receive training earlier. With the release of Tonic Drinks and Prometheus One, these beverages that can nearly enhance one's physical conditions have truly embedded into people's lives. They're just like televisions and the Internet; once people have enjoyed the benefits they bring, it's hard to leave them. Prometheus One has been proven by cruel reality to be harmful, leaving the Tonic Drink as the only option.
   

        Liu Shiqing expected Prince William to mention Tonic Drink this time. He didn't want to dawdle on the subject, and replied straightforwardly, "Alright, I agree to resume the export of Tonic Drink to England. The exact quantity will be discussed by my men and the representatives of the British government. The price, however? Prince William, I have to declare beforehand that it will be three hundred dollars per set."
   

        "My dear Liu, that's not fair. When you first exported Tonic Drink to our England, it was only two hundred and fifty dollars per set. Now it's risen to three hundred dollars? Even two hundred and fifty dollars per set was unfair to begin with. To my knowledge, the domestic price of Tonic Drink in Huaxia is only around three hundred Huaxia currency per set. The difference is quite huge. This is a clear case of discrimination against foreign markets." The matter affecting tangible interests caused Prince William to lose his composure slightly.
   

        Liu Shiqing shrugged, "Prince William, frankly, the annual production capacity of my beverage factory is limited. I didn't plan to export Tonic Drink abroad initially. The crisis at the time forced me to export Tonic Drink to the United States and European markets. Don't feel that the domestic and overseas prices of Tonic Drink are different, as that's because of differences in the formula. I won't go into details due to it involving commercial secrets, but the export type of Tonic Drink absolutely justifies its export price."
   

        "If you think it's expensive, you don't have to buy it. I'm not holding a knife to your throat and forcing you to purchase. It's also normal for prices to rise, since original material prices have increased, so naturally, the sale price of the end product has to rise too. When the contracts were terminated, I had my people remind you that once you want to sign the contract again, you will need to follow the market, and rise with the price of the original materials. But you didn't listen, and you abandoned a three-year long contract after just a little over a year."
   

        Thank you for the additional rewards from ntzbl001. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please log onto www.qidian.com, there are more chapters, support the author, support the legal reading!)
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        Chapter 501 Honestly Not Afraid of Prince William's Refusal [First update]
   

        Speaking of that three-year import-export contract, Prince William seemed somewhat uneasy. Initially, several European countries, having developed Prometheus One, planned to coerce Galaxy Industry into lowering the export price of the Tonic Drink. However, Galaxy Industry not only refused to reduce the price, but also insisted on raising it. The parties could not reach an agreement, and the original contract was subsequently terminated.
   

        Europe even had a small-scale celebration because of this. On one hand, they rejoiced at not being fleeced by the Chinese for so many US dollars anymore. On the other, they were relieved that the contract was terminated, sparing them from paying a huge sum of compensation.
   

        No one expected that, merely three months later, things would take a turn for the worse. The Prometheus One, that they revered so much, was not the fire stolen by Prometheus from Olympus for mankind, but a bona fide harbinger of disaster. The decision-making heads of numerous countries, along with government leaders, were reprimanded countless times in their domestic political circles. The ruling position of the United Kingdom's ruling coalition also became precarious, teetering on the verge of collapse due to this incident.
   

        There's nothing more embarrassing than this in the world. When Liu Shiqing was needed, all sorts of means were used. When he was no longer needed, he was treated like a discarded shoe. Now they need Liu Shiqing again, and they can only muster their thick skin to approach him. 
   

        Liu Shiqing would not be against exporting the Tonic Drink to the European and American markets again. But, the displeasure endured at the beginning would always have to be vented. Additionally, the price of the Tonic Drink would have to be raised, to compensate for the loss caused by the interruption of exports for three months.
   

        "Also, Your Highness Prince William, after termination of the contract, we had dispatched individuals to various countries to lobby, hoping to continue selling Tonic Drink at a discounted price of 250 US dollars per set. Unfortunately, there weren't many takers. Several governments, including Britain, missed out on several opportunities. To this, I can only express my regret."
   

        Liu Shiqing voiced these words calmly from start to finish. He didn't rage nor blush, but inside, he was laughing so hard his stomach ached. He who sins by himself must pay, and can't live under his own mischief. They had to blame themselves for their own suffering.
   

        Prince William chuckled, "Our initial approach was indeed a bit overly utilitarian. But, as the old adage goes in Huaxia, knowing one's wrongs and being able to rectify them makes a virtuous person. Now that we recognize our mistakes, you should give us a chance to reform, right, Liu? If you feel that a verbal apology is not sincere enough, we can issue a written apology. Additionally, we can commence discussions about the losses suffered by Galaxy Industry due to the cease of exports. We, England, can compensate for a part of your losses."
   

        Prince William was calculating. If the Tonic Drink's price was raised from 250 US dollars per set to 300 US dollars per set, as Liu Shiqing desired, the British government would have to pay billions more US dollars every year, given the import volume remains the same. If they simply compensated Galaxy Industry for their losses, it would only amount to several billion dollars. So in the long run, compensating for the losses would be the more cost-effective option.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. Currently, the entirety of Western society was experiencing the heavy blows brought forth by Prometheus One. Prometheus One had become a daunting demon. The only thing that could fill the void left by Prometheus One was the Tonic Drink. If Liu Shiqing were to not take advantage of the situation and raise prices now, he would prove himself a fool. The United States, Europe, and Japan always butchered people while exporting their products to the Huaxia market, especially when they had the upper hand, or even a monopoly. Now, it was Liu Shiqing's turn, and he would not be showing any mercy at this time.
   

        Kate Middleton came over, stroking her belly, "Liu, you're the godfather of me and William's unborn child. Considering our connections, can't you show some fatherly compassion for him?" 
   

        Liu Shiqing's head started to hurt. Being a godfather really wasn't easy. He pondered for a moment, and turned to his father Liu Kunyun, simplifying the situation for him:
   

        After hearing it out, Liu Kunyun sighed, "Son, you should make the decision yourself. All you talk about is billions and billions of US dollars. I can't even handle listening to such large amounts."
   

        Kate Middleton fluttered her attractive big eyes, "Liu, for the sake of the child, could you please agree to William? After the child is born, he will definitely be the bridge between the UK and Huaxia. Who knows, he might even visit your home for vacation, following your parents around, calling them grandma and grandpa."
   

        Liu Shiqing felt a pang of guilt at the idea of refusing Kate Middleton at this time, "Alright, Prince William, Duchess Middleton, in consideration of your unborn child, I'll agree to continue exporting Tonic Drink to the UK according to the previously signed three-year contract. But, rest assured, the prices will go up once the contract expires. How much they will rise will be based on market conditions. Ah, little fellow, you're truly worth a fortune. Before your birth, you've already made me forego several hundred million dollars as godfather."
   

        Before Prince William had a chance to express his gratitude, Liu Shiqing turned to Guo Qianrong: "Rongrong, go inside and fetch the blue folder from the left drawer of my desk."
   

        Quickly, Guo Qianrong brought out the folder that Liu Shiqing had requested. Liu Shiqing extracted a document from the folder. It was composed of standard A4 paper and covered in handwriting.
   

        Liu Shiqing handed the paper to Prince William, "Prince William, I have a favour to ask. I want to buy some things that are not available in the domestic market. I hope you can help me procure them from Europe. As soon as I receive these goods, I will arrange for the Tonic Drink to be delivered."
   

        Prince William glanced at the text on the paper and found it to be a purchasing list and a recruitment catalog. In both Chinese and English, it outlined the type and quantity of goods he wanted to purchase. All were incredibly high-grade items, the most prominent of which was a production line for electronic components. The recruitment catalog focused on talent acquisition within the fields of Industrial Design, Digital Media Technology, and Game Production.
   

        As a representative of the well-established industrial nations and developed Western countries, the UK is a global leader in many areas, including the three fields mentioned by Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing had envisioned this scenario a long time ago. Now he was using the threat of price increase as leverage; he wagered that Prince William wouldn't dare refuse.
   

        Making money was a simple task for Liu Shiqing, but cultivating talent was far from easy. Fostering top-notch professionals within various industries was especially challenging as these talents were in high demand among major corporations. Liu Shiqing was willing to sacrifice some profit to attract top-level talent from the UK to his Galaxy Industry. He believed that any lost profits could be recouped as long as he got the talent.
   

        Prince William exhaled a sigh of relief. While the scope of Liu Shiqing's purchase list and recruitment catalog was broad, these items fell within the scope of general import-export trade. Even though all the items listed were currently in the leading position in the UK's market, none belonged to sensitive sectors. While the UK government might pose some obstacles, the chances of final approval were still large.
   

        "Liu, I think the goods you want to purchase won't be an issue. However, the recruitment might be problematic - not because we can't recruit these talents, but because they might not be willing to leave the UK. Take industrial design as an example, you're aware that the cultural differences between the UK and Huaxia are vast. Once they leave the English isles, whether or not their creativity will continue to flourish is hard to say. Personally, I believe the best solution is for you to invest in the UK, start a company and factories like other multinational corporations, make use of the English professional design, intelligence, and capability, establish an international brand, and break into the global consumer market."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I don't plan to invest in the UK or start factories there yet. However, I believe that day isn't too far off. Prince William, I'll leave this catalog with you. I need to procure those goods by any means necessary. As for the recruitment of talents? It's not a requirement, everything is based on the principle of voluntariness. Of course, if they choose to work for Galaxy Industry, they will be well taken care of."
   

        Although Liu Shiqing said this, Prince William couldn't afford to take it lightly. Never mind that Liu Shiqing had already clarified he wouldn't make any trouble if the talent didn't come, even if he hadn't, Prince William couldn't afford to slack off. He was hoping that after the three-year contract had expired, Liu Shiqing would continue selling Tonic Drink to the UK at a low price. To fulfill that expectation, he had to satisfy Liu Shiqing's demands.
   

        The next day, Liu Shiqing, Yang Nuoting, and others accompanied Prince William and his wife on a tour around the Wuling City's park. There, they watched the Spring Festival celebration activities with Huaxia's unique national characteristics. At noon, Liu Shiqing invited the royal couple to the Galaxy Restaurant for a special medicinal meal. In the afternoon, they visited his grandfather's house. There, the grandfather checked Duchess Middleton's pulse according to the traditional Huaxia method and offered some Huaxia folk advice on prenatal care. By mid-afternoon, the royal couple embarked on their return journey to Yanjing. Having established the agreement with Liu Shiqing, there was no need for them to stay in Huaxia any longer. They planned to fly back to the UK that night.
   

        That same day, Guo Qianrong and her parents took the train to Yanjing to wish her grandparents a happy new year. She planned to return back by the afternoon of the fifth day of lunar month. This year, Guo Qianrong didn't insist on Liu Shiqing to accompany her for the New Year greetings in Yanjing. The unpleasant experience from the previous year was still fresh in their minds, and although no one in Guo's family would make things difficult for Liu Shiqing this year, Liu Shiqing was exceptionally busy this year and just couldn't take time out.
   

        Special thanks to 'MyluckyJane' and 'Naughty Watermelon' for your rewards. Thank you all for your support. (The story continues, for more chapters, please visit www.qidian.com. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 502 It's Time to Think About Oneself
   

        On the fourth day of the Lunar New Year, February 3rd, 2014, the American government was the first to announce a preliminary punishment for the Danone Company. The Danone Group must provide medical fees for every U.S. citizen diagnosed with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome, as well as cover the cost of transportation, nutrition, lost wages, and other expenses incurred in treatment. In addition, they must first pay $100,000 per person in emotional damage compensation. However, this is not the final sum. If consumers are unsatisfied and insist on litigation for higher compensation, courts in every U.S. state will accept those cases.
   

        According to incomplete statistics from the U.S. government, there are nearly 800,000 patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome across all fifty states. Even if compensation is calculated at $120,000 per person, in the U.S. alone, the Danone Group would have to shell out over $98 billion.
   

        This is just the initial punishment, not including fines listed by the Ministry of Health and the Business Department, let alone sky-high compensation fees put forward by some consumers. After all, cases where courts side with consumers demanding large compensation are not uncommon in the U.S. What's worse is that apart from the soldiers supported by the government, most patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome are wealthy people. These people, when they sue, never know leniency.
   

        Just the U.S. market alone could bankrupt the Danone Group. If Europe, Japan, Canada, Australia and other governments also demand the same amount of compensation, even if the Danone Group is dismantled, it would hardly cover these enormous damages.
   

        In a sense, the Danone Group's bankruptcy is an unstoppable historical trend, unless the French Government steps in to save this top 500 global enterprise by bearing all the heavy fines and compensation on behalf of the Group. Otherwise, there's no way to save the Danone Group.
   

        Three hours after the preliminary punishment decision was announced by the US government, Jacques Jean Vique, the Chief Operating Vice President of the Danone Group, committed suicide by jumping off a building while the policemen were off guard. It was Jacques who had orchestrated the agreement for comprehensive co-operation with the European Molecular Biology Laboratory, which made the Danone Group responsible for the global production and sales. Jacques knew very well that if he stayed alive, the patients with Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome would never let him be. Death brought him peace.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't have the mood to care about these things; he was listening to Duan Liyi's complaints. Duan Liyi arrived in Wuling City early in the morning, and she waited at the Wuling City Railway Station until dawn before she hurried to Liu's family. After seeing Liu Shiqing, the strong thirty-something Duan Liyi's eyes reddened. Under Liu Shiqing's persistent inquiry, Duan Liyi told him everything that had happened.
   

        Liu Shiqing was outraged. Just as he was about to call Dai Guobin and demand an explanation, Yang Nuoting gave Liu Shiqing the eye when Duan Liyi wasn't noticing, gesturing with her hand for him not to make the call.
   

        Liu Shiqing caught on, "Oh, my phone died; I'm going to change the battery." He got up and went to his room to get the battery.
   

        Duan Liyi would typically pick up on this, but as the saying goes, 'care makes one helpless,' and she didn't notice that Liu Shiqing's phone still showed a full battery.
   

        "Sister Duan," Yang Nuoting just turned 28 last November, making her several years younger than Duan Liyi, so she usually also called Duan Liyi 'Sister Duan' like Liu Shiqing did. "I don't think you should feel disheartened or treated unjustly. Instead, you should feel lucky. Being ordered back into the military is an excellent opportunity."
   

        "Secretary Yang, you've never served in the military and can't understand my feelings toward it." Duan Liyi at this moment, couldn't take in any comforting words.
   

        Yang Nuoting, unfazed, continued: "Sister Duan, I admit that the military life, despite being dull, is fulfilling, and the brotherhood between comrades-in-arms is unforgettable, as well as the adrenaline during missions, all these make the military appealing. But have you ever considered a practical issue? Even if you don't retire today, how much room is there for you to develop in the military?
   

        Duan Liyi fell silent, for she had never thought that far before.
   

        Yang Nuoting proceeded: "If I'm not mistaken, Sister Duan, you're almost 33 years old this year, with a rank of Major and a Master's degree. This is quite good among your peers. But can you still advance? Nowadays, the military is full of talent, far from the old times when they could hardly find a university graduate. Let's not talk about a Master's degree, even among doctors are aplenty. The military values seniority and relationships. If there's no one above who appreciates you, you'll never be able to move up. Let's not talk about whether you have the connections, as of now, could you have any chance of promotion while being eyed by Hu Qiu's father, a high-ranking official in the military?"
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        "This…" Duan Liyi was silent. She understood the intricate benefits and disadvantages, just that she had subconsciously avoided thinking in this direction.
   

        "There are people who like to hold office in the central government. However, if there's someone in the government with a higher title and more power than you, your hardships begin. What are you returning for? I believe, Sister Duan, you don't have a tendency to invite abuse, right?" Yang Nuoting didn't mince her words, "Let's step back, even if Hu Qiu's father suddenly becomes enlightened and stops bothering with you as a minor figure, could you still have plain sailing in the army? How long do you need to be promoted from Major to Lieutenant Colonel? And from Lieutenant Colonel to Colonel, how long again? From Colonel to a senior Colonel, how long again? Even if you surmount countless difficulties and get promoted to a senior Colonel, considering your background in the military with no connections, do you think you might get the chance to become a General?
   

        Could you cross each and every hurdle successfully? If not, at a certain point, you have to retire. Since you have to retire sooner or later, why bother going back to the army? You've stayed in the army for 16 years, not a short period. You've devoted the best years of your life to the barracks. It's time you thought about yourself."
   

        Yang Nuoting's words hit the nail on the head each time, gradually calming down the enraged and distressed Duan Liyi, allowing her to ponder over some things.
   

        Yang Nuoting continued: "Currently, Huaxia is not at war, your capabilities will be wasted if you return to the army. In my view, it's better to accept reality, stay by the boss's side honestly, let the boss sign a labour contract with you. Considering your abilities, the remuneration you'd receive would not be less than the director of the estate. Most importantly, you know very well the kind of person the boss is. The products he's created are all the world's most advanced, most cutting-edge. I believe 120,000 percent that the boss can continue creating miracles. Staying behind the boss, protecting the boss is in effect protecting Huaxia's future. Isn't it stronger than returning to the army and teaching new recruits?"
   

        Yang Nuoting hadn't persuaded Duan Liyi yet, but Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian were somewhat moved. However, their situations differed from Duan Liyi's. Wanting to retire wasn't that simple. Besides, the two of them were still young and preferred seeking thrills. Staying with Liu Shiqing ensured good living conditions, but lacked stimulation. They both dreamt of going back to the army one day, to continue their lives amidst peril.
   

        "Sister Duan, you should think about it. Life is short. Coming across someone who appreciates you is not easy, let alone someone who helps you achieve your maximum potential. I don't know what you're thinking, but I won't leave the boss. Even if he doesn't pay me a single cent, I will follow the boss wholeheartedly and be the boss's most loyal and dedicated secretary." Yang Nuoting tried to persuade Duan Liyi while brown-nosing Liu Shiqing, indicating her determination in passing.
   

        "Major Duan, I think Secretary Yang is right. You indeed should think about your career," Tao Hentian was the first to advise Duan Liyi.
   

        Chen Junwei also said: "Major, my Junior Uncle Master is a good person, you know. Following him guarantees no mistakes. Furthermore, you're pretty, competent. Staying by my Junior Uncle Master's side could allow you to find a refined, golden son-in-law in the future. That's definitely not a difficult task. It's much better than going back to the army and bumping into bastards like Hu Qiu."
   

        Duan Liyi shook her head vehemently, "My mind is in a whirl. Let me think."
   

        Liu Shiqing, who had been eavesdropping, left his bedroom and dialed Dai Guobin's number. "Director Dai, your strategy of pulling the rug out from under one's feet isn't bad. Seems like all our soldiers are versed in The 36 Stratagems and The Art of War. If we get into a war with America in the future, we won't have to worry about losing."
   

        Dai Guobin hurriedly replied: "Mr. Liu, why do you sound so weird? I didn't offend you."
   

        "So, you're saying you've been kept in the dark?" With a second thought, Liu Shiqing felt this might be possible.
   

        "What do you mean by that?" Dai Guobin was surprised and couldn't help but worry a little. Anything involving Liu Shiqing was not to be treated lightly or disrespectfully, especially the phrase 'kept in the dark', which was not reassuring at all.
   

        "If I'm not mistaken, after I returned from England, it was you who brought both Duan Liyi and Song Yihan to me and arranged for them to serve as my bodyguards, wasn't it?" Liu Shiqing said.
   

        "Yes, that's correct. This was a clear directive from the leaders at the headquarters, requesting us to select two comrades with high military skills, outstanding anti-detection abilities, and attentive minds from the entire military system. After several levels of selection, we finally selected comrades Duan Liyi and Song Yihan and assigned them to you. So what's wrong? Have they done something to disappoint you? If so, tell me what it is, and I, on behalf of the headquarters, will punish them severely." Dai Guobin didn't have a clear understanding of the central issue at hand yet.
   

        Liu Shiqing huffed, "Sister Duan and Sister Song didn't do anything that disappointed me. There's someone else who did. To tell you the truth, on New Year's Eve, Sister Duan received a notice from her old unit ordering her to retire and be discharged."
   

        "What?" Dai Guobin was greatly surprised.
   

        Liu Shiqing spoke coldly and harshly: "Director Dai, I really admire you. You are the deputy director of the Logistics Department, a Colonel, and you called for Sister Duan to serve as a bodyguard by my side. That means her association should be under the management of your Logistics Department, not just me. The South Sea Fleet could actually compel Sister Duan to retire, doesn't this mean that the South Sea Fleet doesn't regard the General Logistic Department at all? Or is it that the General Logistic Department has no control over the South Sea Fleet?"
   

        Dai Guobin hastened to say: "Director Liu, don't say another word, and I will investigate this matter immediately to find out what happened. Rest assured, I will give you an explanation."
   

        Dai Guobin was just giving lip service. He was just a deputy director under the Military Supplies and Fuel Department of the General Logistics Department. Because Tonic Drink was under his department's purview, he was designated by the headquarters as the representative of the General Logistics Department to maintain contact with Liu Shiqing. He had no authority to investigate the shady dealings within.
   

        However, even if Dai Guobin didn't, the General Logistics Department did. He immediately reported the matter to Lieutenant General Diao Zhicai, the deputy minister of the General Logistics Department. Normally, Duan Liyi's retirement would be a trivial matter, as every year the army would discharge some officers for various reasons. Diao Zhicai wouldn't have the time to deal with such matters, but this involved Liu Shiqing, turning a small issue into a big one. Moreover, there were irregularities involved in this. An officer that the General Logistics Department wanted to keep was discharged by the old unit, and the joke was too big.
   

        After receiving the report, Diao Zhicai directly called the South Sea Fleet to inquire about the details. The South Sea Fleet did not dare to conceal anything and reported back the situation. Diao Zhicai then learned that all this was caused by Hu Qiu being beaten up.
   

        Diao Zhicai couldn't help but feel a headache. Hu Qiu's father worked at the Naval Command, with a rank equal to his, that is, a lieutenant general. It was said that the Military Commission had already discussed giving him a higher position, promoting his rank to Colonel. By then, Diao Zhicai would have to salute when he sees him and call him a leader.
   

        After pondering for a while, Diao Zhicai came up with a solution that he believed would be beneficial to both parties. That is, to revoke the South Sea Fleet's order demanding Duan Liyi's retirement, restore Duan Liyi's military status, and then transfer Duan Liyi's human resources relation from the South Sea Fleet to the General Logistics Department. Regarding the matter of Hu Qiu's father, he would deal with it later.
   

        Dai Guobin conveyed Diao Zhicai's decision to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing could not continue to dwell on this issue, "Director Dai, whether Sister Duan is willing to accept this decision or not, I need to consult her. Later on, I'll call you back. Um, and that bastard Hu Qiu, how is he now?" (To be continued... To learn what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there, support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 503: From Now on, I Will Follow You [Third Update]
   

        "Director Dai, had it not been for this incident, I wouldn't have cared whether Hu Qiu lived or died. But now, Sister Duan has been wronged, and I cannot ignore it. My demands are not high. Hu Qiu violated the national and military laws, damaging the relationship between the military and civilians, and attempted to kill me, putting me in a life-threatening situation. I strongly demand that he, the chief culprit, be punished according to the national and military laws. Later, I want to go to the prison to see him."
   

        Liu Shiqing was no fool either. Originally, after the fight with Hu Qiu, he had no intention to delve into the matter, considering that he himself had not really suffered any loss. However, to his surprise, Hu Qiu's father refused to let the matter rest, so let's see who can handle who.
   

        "Also, Dai, do you know Qing Hu's father's name? What does he do? Such a narrow-minded, vengeful person, holding a high position, it deeply concerns me about the safety of our troops. If something happens in the future that displeases him, he wouldn't launch a military coup, would he?"
   

        Dai Guobin was so frightened that he trembled, "Mr. Liu, my dear Mr. Liu, please show mercy in your speech, don't say anything more. If you continue, it's going to break serious taboos. Don't worry, Hu Qiu will definitely receive the punishment he deserves and will inevitably be severely sanctioned by national and military laws."
   

        Dai Guobin made a clear promise, but he felt sorry for Hu Qiu and his son. They messed with the wrong person, by provoking Liu Shiqing, a troublemaker. The Prime Minister and the number one leader had just awarded Liu Shiqing the title of "Chief Technology Advisor", which made it impossible for Hu Qiu's father not to know how much the Central Political Bureau valued Liu Shiqing. Despite that, he was charging towards the muzzle, knowingly creating discomfort for himself.
   

        Without making any alterations, Dai Guobin relayed Liu Shiqing's words to Diao Zhicai. Diao was startled too, knowing that if Liu Shiqing were to elevate this issue to the Central level, bringing it to the number one leader's attention, it would be unmanageable. To make matters worse, considering Liu Shiqing's significance to the General Logistics Department and General Equipment Department, it was unnecessary to create a rift between them.
   

        Putting it bluntly, there were numerous generals in the three armies, and even more than thirty active-duty major generals, yet there was only one Liu Shiqing. The difference in importance was obvious at a glance.
   

        After Diao Zhicai made up his mind, he gave a simple report on the matter to Jin Dalong, the head of the General Logistics Department. It was the first time Jin Dalong learned that Hu Qiu had summoned personnel from the Yanjing military district gendarmerie team to beat up Liu Shiqing. He was immediately incensed and demanded that Hu Qiu be strictly punished. In addition, Jin Dalong was also very concerned about the fact that Hu Qiu's father had bypassed the General Logistics Department to strip Duan Liyi of her military status. The military is an institution that values discipline and hierarchy, and such an incident represented a serious challenge to the dignity and authority of the General Logistics Department.
   

        The incensed Jin Dalong said no more, he only spoke a few words, "Handle according to military law."
   

        These brief eight words determined Hu Qiu's fate, and his father's career was ruined by these eight words. After the New Year, the Military Commission held an expanded meeting, presided over by the number one leader, to discuss the promotion of several comrades and their military ranks. One of these people was Hu Qiu's father. Jin Dalong, at the meeting, openly opposed Hu Qiu's father's promotion to major general. The heads of the General Equipment Department, General Political Department, and General Staff Department, having communicated in advance, unanimously supported Jin Dalong's opposition. None of the four major departments directly under the Military Commission agreed, so Hu Qiu's father was completely out of the running.
   

        Ever since he was arrested, Hu Qiu's daily life had been rather comfortable. He wasn't confined in a military prison, but was kept in "solitary confinement" at the Yanjing Security Command. Although it was called "confinement", he was hardly restricted in his freedom. However, after the instructions from Jin Dalong came down, Hu Qiu's good days came to an end. Two military policemen declared his arrest warrant to him and directly escorted him to the military prison of the Yanjing military district, where he was locked up. The military prison that detained Hu Qiu received a warning from above, stating that Hu Qiu must be managed strictly according to the regulations and must not be given any preferential treatment.
   

        But these things are to be told later.
   

        At Liu's house, after Liu Shiqing ended the call with Dai Guobin, he sought Duan Liyi's opinion. He had heard all about what Yang Nuoting had told Duan Liyi, and frankly, Liu Shiqing was quite tempted.
   

        Duan Liyi had been with him for over a year, and he was basically clear about her abilities. It would not be an exaggeration to say that Duan Liyi was a military elite. However, Duan Liyi was after all a soldier. To put it crudely, although Duan Liyi's body was by his side, she was not "his" person; he was not her boss, and she did not report to him. There were no relationships of subordination, employment, or anything else between them.
   

        If Duan Liyi could leave the military and stay by his side, the situation would be completely reversed. Liu Shiqing would become Duan Liyi's superior, and their relationship would be clear and transparent, and he could use Duan Liyi without any hesitation.
   

        "Sister Duan, Director Dai said he could help reinstate your military status and then transfer your personnel relations to the General Logistics Department. He asked me to ask you whether you're satisfied with this result?" Liu Shiqing watched Duan Liyi anxiously.
   

        Duan Liyi did not answer, for she was now stuck in a dilemma. She was initially set on staying in the military, treating it as her home, only to be kicked out. After Yang Nuoting's analysis, she realized that the military was just the military. For someone like her, who had little foundation in the military, it was truly difficult to make the military her home.
   

        "Boss Liu, I…" Duan Liyi looked at Liu Shiqing, but then she swallowed her words.
   

        Yang Nuoting hurriedly said, "Boss, please speak up. What exactly do you want Sister Duan to do?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and said, "Of course, I hope Sister Duan can stay by my side as a civilian. If Sister Duan goes back to the military, she will leave me sooner or later. I am used to having Sister Duan around. If Sister Duan leaves, I will feel out of sorts. Sister Duan, don't go back. I need you more than the military does. If you agree to stay, I will meet any of your requirements."
   

        Duan Liyi looked at Liu Shiqing's hopeful face. She could feel that this young man, over a decade her junior, was telling her the truth, he was not trying to deceive her. She thought back on the experiences they had shared for over a year, and how she had dedicated the best years of her life to the military, only to receive such an outcome. After weighing everything up, Duan Liyi finally made her decision, "Okay, Boss Liu, I'll take your advice. I won't go back to the military anymore. From now on, I'll follow you."
   

        Upon hearing Duan Liyi's decision, Liu Shiqing was so excited that he lost his composure. He quickly grabbed Duan Liyi's hand, "That's great, Sister Duan. Your decision is indeed wise. I am so happy. Mom, Dad, did you hear? Sister Duan agreed to follow me."
   

        "Son, calm down. I'm not deaf, I heard you clearly," said Jiang Qiuhuan, in a mock blame.
   

        "Wife, this is great news. We need to add more dishes tonight to welcome Sister Duan as a member of our family." Liu Kunyun also felt happy for his son. These past few days, he had spent a lot of time with Chen Junwei and Tao Hentian, getting to know more about Duan Liyi and Song Yihan. Having Duan Liyi give up her military position to follow his son was a great benefit to both his son and Galaxy Industry.
   

        With a composed demeanor, Duan Liyi pulled her hand out of Liu Shiqing's, "Boss Liu, there's not much else I can do, so I'll continue to serve as your bodyguard."
   

        Yang Nuoting then chimed in, "Sister Duan, calling him 'Boss Liu' sounds so formal. Why not join me in calling him 'Boss'?"
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and said, "It doesn't matter what you call me. This way, Sister Duan, I appoint you as the captain of my bodyguard team, in charge of the personal safety of my family and me. In addition, I'll ask you to train up a capable bodyguard team for me. I can't always rely on bodyguards sent by the military, right?"
   

        Duan Liyi nodded, "No problem, these are things I am good at. There's just one other issue, I need the boss to handle it. It's about a firearms license. Now that I'm no longer in the military, I can't legally possess firearms and protecting you without a gun is absolutely impossible."
   

        "No problem, I'll handle that. I'll ask Director Dai to see if he can get me a few firearms licenses," Liu Shiqing said confidently, "Sister Duan, do you have any other requests? Such as your annual salary?"
   

        Duan Liyi shook her head, "I don't have high expectations regarding money. As long as I'm following the Boss, I won't have to worry about food and drink. Having a lot of money is useless to me."
   

        Liu Shiqing wanted to hug Duan Liyi and kiss her for such a mindset. If all the talented individuals were like Duan Liyi, he would save a fortune on salaries. But, this was wishful thinking. He would never withhold salaries from his employees. While Duan Liyi spoke sincerely, this did not mean that other employees would willingly work for free. To attract more top talents to join Galaxy Industry, Liu Shiqing not only had to avoid shortchanging Duan Liyi, but also needed to highly reward her.
   

        "Sister Duan, for now, your salary will be the same as Director Zhuang's. Once I find some time, I will adjust your salary level."
   

        Duan Liyi was not sure about Zhuang Feiyan's salary as Head of Security at Galaxy Industry, but Yang Nuoting knew. There were only a few high earners with multimillion salaries at Galaxy Industry, one of whom was Zhuang Feiyan, and now there was another. Yang Nuoting was a bit jealous of Duan Liyi, because even she was just close to earning a multimillion salary, not actually earning that much. (To be continued. To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com, where there are more chapters. Support the author by reading legally!)
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        Chapter 504: Convening the Shareholder Meeting [First More]
   

        Liu Shiqing had Yang Nuoting draft a labor contract, formally hiring Duan Liyi as a member of the chairman's office and the captain of the bodyguard team, then signed and sealed it. Duan Liyi was completely out of the military and became an employee of Liu Shiqing.
   

        Afterwards, Liu Shiqing called Dai Guobin and told him about his hiring of Duan Liyi. The latter regretted it and wanted to roar out loud. Whether Duan Liyi had military status was a completely different concept. Duan Liyi had been ruthlessly deprived of her military status and ordered to retire without any prior notification. She was no longer interested in reporting to the military about Liu Shiqing's situation.
   

        Regarding Liu Shiqing's request to provide Duan Liyi with a gun license, Dai Guobin agreed very briskly. This was just a matter of course, and even if he didn't agree, Liu Shiqing had other channels to apply for it.
   

        Liu Shiqing let Duan Liyi tidy herself up and change her clothes. Today, he was going to resolve a question that has been bothering him for more than a year.
   

        "Son, I know you're not happy, but I still want to remind you to talk nicely when you meet. You two used to be as close as real brothers. There might have been some misunderstandings that made you strangers now," Jiang Qiuhuan cautioned Liu Shiqing anxiously, "Or perhaps, should I accompany you?"
   

        "No need, mom. I can handle this minor stuff. You should enjoy your time shopping and such with dad." Liu Shiqing managed to crack a smile.
   

        Once he left home, his face was overcast. Sitting in the car, he remained silent. Yang Nuoting and Duan Liyi sat on either side of him, both women unsure of how to start the conversation. It was only Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian upfront who could guess a part of what was happening, but wisely, neither of them spoke. Everything would become clear once they reached their destination.
   

        Soon, the top-level HQE Red Flag sedan arrived at the destination, which was a very ordinary residential area. For several years before Liu Shiqing went to the London Olympics, this was a place he frequently came to play. But now, the once-familiar place suddenly felt strangely unfamiliar.
   

        He climbed up the stairs to the sixth floor and stood in front of a familiar door. Taking a deep breath, he rang the doorbell. A moment later, an all-too-familiar voice came from inside the room, "Who is it?"
   

        "Aunt Guan, it's me, Liu Shiqing." Liu Shiqing's heart suddenly calmed down. Since he was here, he had to clarify everything. Avoidance would not solve anything.
   

        There was a commotion inside the room. After about two or three minutes, the door was opened. Guan Yasong and Zhang Keyan, husband and wife, greeted him with awkward smiles, "Shiqing, you're here? Come in."
   

        Liu Shiqing stepped through the doorway. He was deeply familiar with the Zhang family, although apart from the couple Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong who remained same, a lot in the room had changed. Most notably, a picture hanging on the wall showed a total of eight people - Zhang Keyan, Guan Yasong, Li Shunsheng, Shu Ningyue, and behind them were Zhang Songsheng dressed as the groom and Li Ziran in a wedding dress. The bright red "Double Happiness" character on the photo's wall was especially eye-catching.
   

        Seeing this photo, Liu Shiqing suddenly understood many things, "Uncle Zhang, Aunt Guan, what's going on? Songsheng and Ziran are around my age, how did they get married? Why wasn't I informed of such a big event?"
   

        Zhang Songsheng sighed, "Shiqing, it was a family crisis. I was too ashamed to tell you."
   

        It turned out that during the year Liu Shiqing took a leave of absence from school, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran's relationship had dramatically progressed. Not long after the College Entrance Examination, Li Ziran was found to be pregnant. Li Shunsheng and Shu Ningyue, who had only this beloved daughter, who was barely an adult and was about to become an unwed mother, were of course against it. After repeatedly pressing for answers, they found out that Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had long been engaged.
   

        To give an explanation to the Li family, Zhang Keyan decided to have his son marry Li Ziran. As the two did not meet the age requirements of China's marriage law for registration, they could not get a marriage certificate in China. With the help of Su Hanwen of the Goldman Sachs Group, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran ran to New Jersey in the United States for marriage registration. After hastily returning to China, they held a wedding ceremony.
   

        Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran were both too embarrassed to tell Liu Shiqing about this matter, and both sets of parents felt somewhat ashamed, so they didn't publicize the incident too much. Afterwards, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had both went to the United States to study, the contact with Liu Shiqing had cooled down.
   

        Liu Shiqing didn't know whether to laugh or cry, Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had done such a "big thing" without even giving him a heads-up.
   

        "Shiqing, don't blame Songsheng and Ziran. Actually, they both felt somewhat inferior after knowing you are the chairman of Galaxy Industry. And after such an incident happened, they were even more embarrassed to see you." Guan Yasong looked somewhat awkward, "Sigh, I, as a mother, also bear some responsibility. Who would have thought they would do such a thing?"
   

        Liu Shiqing was even more embarrassed than Zhang Songsheng and his wife. It was not surprising that Zhang Songsheng and Li Ziran had gotten together, but what he never expected was that they had intimate contact without any protection. The thought of becoming parents at the age of eighteen or nineteen was quite terrifying. At this age, many children in the city still needed their parents' care, some even still spoiled and frolicked in their parents' arms, but they had to bear such heavy responsibilities, even going so far as to leave their hometown and go to the United States to avoid the public eye.
   

        "Anyway, Songsheng and I are best friends. Uncle Zhang, Aunt Guan, you hid such a big thing from me, it seems like you don't think of me as one of your own." Liu Shiqing said with a laugh.
   

        Guanyasong laughed embarrassingly: "I'm really sorry. Shiqing, if you feel aggrieved, I apologize to you."
   

        Liu Shiqing waved his hands repeatedly, "Aunt Guan, you mustn't say that, I can't bear it."
   

        After coming out with it, the awkwardness between both parties was much alleviated. Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong chatted with Liu Shiqing for a while, asking about his recent situation. Then Zhang Keyan said: "Shiqing, actually, even if you didn't come over, I planned to come over after the New Year when Galaxy Industry starts working. Since you are here today, I'll tell you directly. I plan to sell all of my shares in Fuwang Food Factory. I don't want to continue." 
   

        "Why?" asked Liu Shiqing, "Is it because Fuwang Food Factory isn't making money?"
   

        Zhang Keyan chuckled bitterly, "It's not because Fuwang Food Factory isn't making money, quite the opposite, it's making too much. You hold 40% of Fuwang Food Factory, and every month I transfer dividends into your account. Haven't you checked?"
   

        Liu Shiqing hadn't actually checked his account. Before Yang Nuoting came, he might not even look at how much money was left in his account in several months, but after she arrived, he had her manage his account for him.
   

        Thinking of this, Liu Shiqing turned his head and looked at Yang Nuoting, who said, "Boss, it's true. Every month, Fuwang Food Factory sends five or six million into your account, and in recent months, this figure has been gradually increasing."
   

        Liu Shiqing couldn't help but be stunned. He only held a 40% stake in Fuwang Food Factory. With that share, he could get a dividend of five or six million a month. Doesn't that mean that Fuwang Food Factory has an annual profit of about 40 or 50 million? It amounts to around 170 million in profit a year. For a food factory to have such high profits is quite rare domestically.
   

        "Uncle Zhang, why would you want to sell your shares in the food factory, if it's making so much money?" Liu Shiqing asked, somewhat puzzled.
   

        Zhang Keyan wryly smiled, "It's precisely because it makes too much money that I want to sell. The Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan are like two wolves, staring at the shares in my hands. Especially so in order to make me transfer the shares to them, they really used some methods. Last time, behind your back, I sold some of the shares in my hands, Your Aunt Guan and I felt sorry for you, so this time we decided not to yield no matter what. But Your Aunt Guan and I are both somewhat tired. After the establishment of Fuwang Food Factory, we've made quite a bit of money, more than enough for us to live worry-free for the second half of our lives. If we spend carefully, it's not impossible for our grandsons to live lives free of worries over clothing and food. Under the relentless pressure from the Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan, we can't hold out any longer. After discussing for a long time, we feel that it's best to sell the shares and save ourselves the trouble. The money from the sale of the shares, earning just interest alone, is quite a large number."
   

        Liu Shiqing was also aware of some of the methods used by the Goldman Sachs Group. This multinational corporation, headquartered in the United States, had played a rather disgraceful role in many of Hua Xia's enterprise reform processes. In recent years, the Goldman Sachs Group had used the Hua Xia element to speculate, earning pots of money in the Hua Xia market. Now they have their eyes on Fuwang Food Factory. Given the strength of the Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan, the couple Zhang Keyan and Guan Yasong, simply couldn't resist.
   

        Liu Shiqing pondered for a moment, "Uncle Zhang, it so happens that I plan to formally establish a food company under the flag of Galaxy Industry. Since you want to sell your shares, let's hold a shareholders' meeting between our two families and officially announce the dissolution of the Fuwang Food Factory. Anyway, once you leave Fuwang Food Factory, I won't continue to allow it to use the patented formula of those small food items." (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please log in to www.qidian.com. There are more chapters there. Support the author and support legitimate reading!)
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         Chapter 505: It Must Be Your Feeling That's Wrong [Second Update]
   

         Upon returning to his home country, Prince William informed the UK's governing coalition of the two agreements he had reached with Liu Shiqing and handed over the signed paper contracts to the UK government. He also transferred the procurement catalogue and recruitment list to them. 
   

         The UK Health Minister quickly contacted the Chinese Ministry of Health and the People's Liberation Army General Hospital to negotiate the deployment of British medical personnel to China for paid training. The Minister of Business organized staff to analyze the feasibility of Liu Shiqing's catalogue and list. With no sensitive technologies involved, even if there were, in dire circumstances like these, exceptions had to be made. 
   

         The majority of Liu Shiqing's requests were inconsequential, but the electronic component production line is the most advanced type even in the UK. The UK typically wouldn't export this type of production line abroad, and if they did, it would only be exported to their allies. Electronic components like resistances, capacitors, crystal tubes and integrated circuits may seem insignificant but they are critical links in the electronics industry, electrical industry, defense industry and many other industries. 
   

         The UK has never exported this kind of production line to China before, but now it has to. Prince William made it clear that only by meeting Liu Shiqing's requirements would Galaxy Industry resume the export of Tonic Drinks to the UK. In other words, without these things, there can be no negotiation. Under pressure, the UK Minister of Business personally took the helm, contacting manufacturers to assemble personnel for Liu Shiqing and produce the specific production line. 
   

         After receiving a clear response from Prince William, the British Prime Minister held a press conference and announced the results of Prince William's visit to Huaxia. The highlight of the conference was that their medical personnel could immediately set off for China to join in the paid training. 
   

         Governments of countries such as the United States, France, and Japan are worried. The People's Liberation Army General Hospital is currently offering the second batch of free training programs. As with the first batch, there are few medical workers from their countries approved to join this free training. Additionally, even if they manage to join the program, learning Chinese medicine concepts such as the Five Elements, Yin and Yang balance, and acupoints delivered in Mandarin - sometimes heavily accented - without translation services available, poses a great challenge. The foreign medical personnel in the training can only do their best to memorize everything the teacher says. 
   

         Now, the People's Liberation Army General Hospital and the British government have reached an agreement to provide paid training, undoubtedly showing many governments a clear path forward. 
   

         Shortly after the press conference held by the UK Prime Minister, governments of many countries, including the United States, Europe, and Japan, started phoning the People's Liberation Army General Hospital and China's Ministry of Health to discuss the possibility of paid training. 
   

         At this point, time is everything. The earlier one's cry for help is trained, the sooner the victims of Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome in their home country can get relief. The cost of training is not the key issue. 
   

         In just over one day, the People's Liberation Army General Hospital received a list of more than two thousand, but less than three thousand, names, all of which were foreign medical personnel. Based on a training fee of five thousand pounds per person, the People's Liberation Army General Hospital could earn about fourteen to fifteen million pounds. 
   

         After checking the list, the hospital director Guo Yucheng instructed his subordinates to at least allocate one million pounds from the training fee as a broker fee for Liu Shiqing. Additionally, they were to allocate half a million pounds as a gift for Liu Fengle to thank the elder for providing the cure for Prometheus One Dependence Syndrome to the People's Liberation Army General Hospital without charge. 
   

         Wuling City. 
   

         Liu Shiqing and Zhang Keyan discussed the specific details of dissolving the Fuwang Food Factory, while Yang Nuoting offered plenty of professional opinions to perfect their plan. 
   

         Ever since the establishment of the Fuwang Food Factory, Zhang Keyan has made a fortune of seventy to eighty million, more than Li Ziran's father Li Shunsheng. This is why, when they discovered their daughter was pregnant, Li Shunsheng and his wife chose to have the couple married instead of beating Zhang Songsheng with a club. 
   

         If it weren't for the intermittent harassment from Goldman Sachs Group and Mitsui Bussan stating that Zhang Keyan was reluctant to dissolve Fuwang Food Factory, he wouldn't agree to do so. Now he has no choice but to agree since the key product of the food factory is produced based on the formula provided by Liu Shiqing. 
   

        Due to time constraints, the dissolution of Fuwang Food Factory would not be announced until around the seventh or eighth day of the Lunar New Year when everyone had returned to work. The equity shares of the factory, accounting for 40% of the company, no longer appealed to Liu Shiqing. It was inconceivable for him to stay in Fuwang Food Factory for these paltry several tens of millions of Huaxia Currency. He thought about it and decided to delegate this matter to Wang Zewei, asking him to assign a competent person from the Investment Department to represent him in expressing his opinion.
   

        In the afternoon of the next day, Guo Qianrong and her family returned from Yanjing. Song Yihan also returned from his hometown, and Chen Junhui and Tao Hentian started to enjoy their New Year holiday. Mao Sixian, accompanied by the HR Manager and Chief Agent Mao Shunfang, as well as several key employees such as Xia Kangtian, arrived in Wuling City and held a meeting with Liu Shiqing.
   

        Before the New Year, Liu Shiqing had agreed with Mao Sixian to go to Hainan together to participate in a friendly gathering organized by the national martial arts community in Sanya to scout for martial arts actors or instructors. Mao Sixian thought for a while and decided to seize this opportunity to organize Galaxy Entertainment employees to travel to Sanya in Hainan, as a reward for their hard work throughout the year.
   

        Whenever Liu Shiqing saw Mao Sixian, he felt that she was being obedient, and every time she spoke to him, she had a smile on her face that she couldn't hide. On several occasions, Liu Shiqing observed closely and found out that Mao Sixian was normal when talking to others. He couldn't help but ask: "Aunt Mao, why do I feel that you are acting strange? It looks like you want to laugh but are holding yourself back. Did you win a lottery?"
   

        Mao Sixian shook her head, "Really? Am I laughing? I don't feel it. Shiqing, you must be feeling wrong."
   

        Mao Shunfang said from the side: "Boss, during the New Year, lottery sales are suspended. They don't start selling until the seventh day. How could Mao have possibly won the lottery?"
   

        Liu Shiqing still felt something was wrong, but since Mao Sixian did not want to tell him, he did not insist. She might have encountered a great personal joy, like stumbling on a gold ingot upon stepping out – who knows?
   

        Liu Shiqing was heading to Hainan mainly for three things: to participate in the martial arts event, to inspect Galaxy Spider in Hainan, and to conduct field research on the environment in Hainan to see if it was suitable to grow coffee. Among these three things, the first one was more of leisure. What Liu Shiqing didn't expect was that there were quite a few participants at this martial arts exchange. His two masters, Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian, were invited. After consulting with his two masters, Liu Shiqing decided to go to Sanya in Hainan together.
   

        Liu Shiqing originally wanted to take his grandfather to Hainan for a visit, but to his surprise, no matter how he persuaded him, his grandfather was unwilling to go. He only wanted to stay in the warm home during the cold winter months. With grandfather not going, his parents naturally could not go either.
   

        Liu Shiqing took Guo Qianrong, brought along Yang Nuoting, Wang Fujia, Xia Kangtian, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and the folks from Galaxy Entertainment, along with his two masters, boarded a plane to Shanghai City, then transferred flights from Shanghai City to Sanya.
   

        Before Liu Shiqing set off, he had already informed Fei Yujiao, the General Manager of Galaxy Spider. Since the assassination of her father, Fei Yujiao had completely changed. Previously, she was completely immersed in academic research. Now, she would try every possible means to find the real culprit behind the assassination of her father. Moreover, she would work hard in Galaxy Spider, hoping that one day Liu Shiqing would increase most of her wage, giving her more financial means to hunt down the true culprit.
   

        Liu Shiqing still remembered what Fei Yujiao looked like the first time he saw her. She was plainly dressed, wearing dull black-rimmed glasses, and greatly disconnected from the times. At first glance, she was the kind of bookworm-style researcher who was immersed in academics and oblivious to external affairs. But now, Fei Yujiao, who greeted Liu Shiqing at the Sanya airport, had undergone a complete change. She was wearing high heels, pale-colored stockings, a professional navy-blue OL (office lady) suit, carrying a domestic brand-name handbag, wearing a scarf around her neck, and having changed her previous dull black-rimmed glasses into a pair of gold-wire glasses. Her hair was tied into a bun.
   

        For the first time, Liu Shiqing discovered that Fei Yujiao was pretty attractive and had a good temperament when she dressed up. Coming out of the airport exit, Liu Shiqing strode over to Fei Yujiao and said, "Sister Fei, you've worked hard."
   

        "General Manager Liu, let's go. As per your instructions, I have arranged for your accommodation." Fei Yujiao gave a reserved smile. The weariness was apparent in her demeanor. The burden of father's vendetta made her suffocating, and the work at Galaxy Spider was very heavy. For her, a single woman, it was indeed very difficult to carry these two heavy burdens.
   

        In fact, the reason Liu Shiqing asked Fei Yujiao to preside over Galaxy Spider was to keep her from thinking about tracking down any real culprits. Fei Yujiao's power alone was utterly incapable of shaking the foreign military organization that assassinated Fei Zhongshi. If she rashly rushed up, she would only be signing up for death. Unfortunately, no matter how Liu Shiqing tried to persuade her, Fei Yujiao didn't appreciate it at all. After all, that was her biological father, the only relative they relied on each other for survival, and it was immensely difficult for her to let go of her hatred. (To be continued, if you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. New chapters are updated more frequently. Please support the author and legal reading!)
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        Chapter 506 Show your most beautiful side to the boss 〖Third Installment〗
   

        Sanya is known as a famous tourist city nationwide, and one of its prominent features is the abundance of hotels. Most hotels here not only serve as accommodations but also boast high standards in terms of hotel star ratings and decoration, leading to relatively high accommodation costs. Still, tens of thousands of people flock to Sanya every year, especially during Spring Festival when the North is frozen while Sanya retains a much warmer temperature, causing many northerners to flock to Sanya for the winter.
   

        There are also some good and affordable family hotels in Sanya. The price ranges from one hundred to five hundred per day. However, with so many people like Liu Shiqing, it is impossible for them to stay in smaller family hotels.
   

        At Liu Shiqing's instruction, Fei Yujiao booked more than ten suites in a hotel near the Sanya International Conference Center. By the time everyone had settled down and rested, it was already the seventh day of the Lunar New Year. Standing by the window and gazing out, one could easily tell that tourist numbers in Sanya had decreased. Most enterprises and institutions in Huaxia resumed operations on this day, and tourists from all over the country had to return to their cities of work the day before.
   

        Liu Shiqing intended to accompany his masters, Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian, to the International Conference Center to participate in a martial arts exchange. However, as soon as he opened the door in the morning, he was stopped by Aunt Mao and the group of girls behind her, including Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia.
   

        "Boss, you can't go anywhere now, you must stay in your room. A significant event is happening, and you need to bear witness." Before Liu Shiqing could react, Xia Kangtian brushed past Aunt Mao and pushed Liu Shiqing into the room.
   

        "Kangtian, what on earth do you want to do?" Liu Shiqing asked, "I have other things to do, I can't play with you."
   

        Xia Kangtian pushed Liu Shiqing on the sofa in front of the television, then turned on the TV. By this time, Aunt Mao and the other girls had also entered the room, sat around Liu Shiqing, and Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting, upon hearing the news, also rushed in from the next room, staring in amazement at the spectacle inside the room.
   

        Aunt Mao stood in the middle, blocking the television, and laughed, "Everyone, I am about to announce some good news. It's currently 8:05 am on February 6, 2014, Yanjing Time. In little over half an hour, on the other side of the Pacific, in Staples Center in Los Angeles, California, in the United States, a globally anticipated ceremony will take place. We are here together today to witness this moment."
   

        The more Liu Shiqing heard, the more confused he became, "Aunt Mao, can you please get to the point? I still need to accompany my masters to the martial arts exchange."
   

        Aunt Mao laughed, "The martial arts exchange doesn't end for another two days, so it doesn't matter when you go. Liu, as the head of Galaxy Industry, you need to stay here and witness a miracle created by an employee you discovered yourself on the other side of the ocean."
   

        Liu Shiqing still didn't understand, as there was nothing happening in America. If there was, as the head of the American subsidiary, Guo Xiaozhi would have reported it to him.
   

        Yang Nuoting began to understand, "Today is the 56th Grammy Awards ceremony, isn't it?"
   

        Aunt Mao clapped her hands, "Correct, today is indeed the Grammy Awards ceremony. Last August, Chang Huimin was picked by you, Liu, and sent to the United States to develop her career. With the joint help from Guo and Mr. Christopher Blair, Chang achieved considerable success in the United States. She released her first album last September, entitled 'Nature,' which achieved great sales. It was this album that placed Chang on the list of nominees for the Grammy for Best New Artist this year. Whether or not she will be crowned this award requires us all to witness it together."
   

        Liu Shiqing was surprised he wasn't informed about this, "Aunt Mao, how come I didn't know about such a big event until now?"
   

        Aunt Mao laughed, "Mr. Liu, I intentionally kept it from you as I wanted to surprise you. I already informed Director Guo about it earlier and asked him to keep it a secret."
   

        Liu Shiqing looked back at Guo Qianrong, who nodded in response. Liu Shiqing sighed, waved his hand and said, "Aunt Mao, please make way and stop blocking my view. Also, I should let both of my masters know about it first, or they will be worried."
   

        Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian were living together, and Chen Zhuolin and his son Chen Junwei were also staying in the same room. Chen Junwei's primary duty was not to protect Liu Shiqing but to stay with his grandfather and father. When Liu Shiqing explained the situation to them, they understood and urged him to find them at the International Conference Center after the award ceremony was over.
   

        Liu Shiqing took Master Luo Binian's hand and pulled him aside, "Master, please do not continue to worry about the grudges between the Three Hands Sect and the Iron Leg Sect. It is always better to resolve enmities than to create them. Now that the Iron Leg Sect has voluntarily backed off, please leave it at that."
   

        Luo Binian nodded, "Shiqing, I have eaten much more salt than the rice you have eaten in your life. You don't need to teach me what to do."
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Liu Shiqing was still somewhat uneasy. He had been learning hidden weapons with this master for a long time, and later, Shen Jiuqiang had been ordered to protect him. They often had discussions about Luo Binian. Liu Shiqing knew well that Luo Binian had a streak of arrogance. The old matter of the Three Hands Sect being pushed to the brink of extinction by the Iron Leg Sect was always a cause of lingering resentment for him. Moreover, Luo Binian had also had engagements and sustained injuries from many members of the Iron Leg Sect. It would be really hard to expect Luo Binian to let bygones be bygones.
   

        "Junwei, look after my master for me. After the Best New Artist Award at the Grammy's is announced, I'll come to you guys right away. If my master loses his temper, you must stop him for me."
   

        "Shiqing, just go with peace of mind. I'll definitely watch over Luo." Chen Pengyun assured Liu Shiqing before his grandson could reply.
   

        "Both my masters, elder brother, Junwei, please be careful." Liu Shiqing said earnestly.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, aren't you being too careful? It's just a regular martial arts exchange. Simply put, it's just the domestic martial arts sects coming over to Sanya to take in the sights, eat some seafood, do a little sparring, then disperse. It's not a dangerous situation, there's no dragon-tiger fight, and life-or-death battles." Chen Junwei spoke in a relaxed manner. He had attended several martial arts exchanges before, and each time, the scenario was similar to what he'd described. Presently, the rule of law prevailed in the society. The ancient manner of yelling out to fight and kill, unsheathing the knife to hack at will, was long outdated.
   

        "Yeah, Junior Uncle Master, rest assured, nothing will happen." Chen Zhuolin also added.
   

        Liu Shiqing was still somewhat uneasy, "Junwei, call me if there's any problem. Also, here is ten thousand yuan; if you need to spend money, take from this."
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, what if I can't finish spending it?" Chen Junwei smirked, "How about you give it to me, and let me save it as a dowry?"
   

        "You naughty boy, trying to sift money off your Junior Uncle Master?" Chen Zhuolin reached out and slapped his son's head.
   

        When Liu Shiqing returned to his room, the celebrities attending this year's event were walking the red carpet. As the Grammy Awards were about to begin, the red carpet event was in its final stages.
   

        "Did Minmin go there?" As soon as Liu Shiqing settled down on the couch, he eagerly asked.
   

        "She's already gone." Mao Sixian said, "But Boss, you don't need to worry about not having seen Minmin walk the red carpet. I've already had someone record it with a DV camera."
   

        Mao Sixian stretched out her hand, took the DV from Xia Kangtian, and hit a few buttons on the menu to pull up the video of Chang Huimin walking the red carpet.
   

        Chang Huimin was wearing a long pure black dress that swept to the floor. Her fragrant shoulders were exposed and she was wearing red high heels, which contrasted starkly with her dress. Christopher Blair accompanied her down the red carpet. Chang Huimin held onto Blair's arm, her face was full of smiles. She often waved to fans nearby. Sometimes she would pause on the red carpet for journalists and movie buffs to take photos.
   

        The change in Chang Huimin was substantial. The valor she had when she wore a green military uniform was no longer visible. It was replaced by a youthful vitality mixed with a pure sensuality.
   

        Christopher Blair was even more pleased and confident than Chang Huimin, it seemed that he had great confidence in Chang Huimin winning this year's Grammy Award for Best New Artist.
   

        By the time Liu Shiqing finished watching the video, the red carpet event had finished, and the broadcast switched to the awards ceremony.
   

        The Grammy Awards are generally held every February, with a total of twenty-eight major categories and 101 awards. The awards cover all records issued in the United States from October 1 of the previous year to September 30 of the next year, meaning that the Grammys are exclusive to the U.S. market.
   

        Despite being an American music industry award, the Grammy Awards have become one of the most influential music awards worldwide. Comparable to the film industry's Oscars, they are marked with American culture, but musicians around the world still take pride in winning this prestigious phonograph award.
   

        The Grammy Awards' main allure lies in its authority, fairness, and wide-ranging influence, aside from the United States being the center of global pop music with a high level of quality.
   

        In late August, early September of last year, Guo Xiaozhi was tasked to establish Galaxy Industries (USA). Chang Huimin was the first "product" of the U.S. operation. As a seasoned concert director, Christopher Blair's grasp on global pop music is unparalleled. Upon his arrival in the U.S., he immediately set about tailoring an album for Chang Huimin, even involving Liu Shiqing to craft a song for her.
   

        Without thinking much, Liu Shiqing chose a song from the music library of the Future World that suited Chang Huimin. The song was named "Nature". Christopher Blair decided to use this song as the theme song of Chang Huimin's debut album upon receiving the music score. Several experienced figures in American pop music were invited to create a few more songs based on the motif of "Nature". They hurriedly recorded the album and managed to release it to the market before September 30.
   

        As a newcomer and not a native American but a Huaxian, Chang Huimin's album didn't have promising sales initially. It was due to Guo Xiaozhi's unwavering support for her, and Christopher Blair's substantial use of his network in the U.S., deploying hundreds of thousands of dollars for PR, that they gradually opened up the American pop music market.
   

        Once they managed to break into the market, album sales for Chang Huimin started to rise steadily, reaching nearly two million by the end of January 2014. While this figure may not seem significant for long-established pop stars, for a newcomer like Chang Huimin, it was an astonishing achievement. This was also a reflection of the stricter intellectual property rights protection in the U.S., with piracy being scarce.
   

        Waiting can be torture, especially when the object of anticipation is someone dear to you. The announcement of the Best New Artist Award was relatively late. At first, people were critiquing the outfits of the celebrities on stage, but soon, all became silent, focusing on the announcement of the Best New Artist Award.
   

        During the anxious wait, popular music sensation, known as the "chocolate beauty," Beyoncé took the stage. She was responsible for announcing the Best New Artist Award. There were three nominees, two men, and a woman. The two male candidates, one from the U.S. and one from the U.K., had been in the industry for several years and were certainly more experienced than the newcomer, Chang Huimin.
   

        Beyonce opened the envelope and pulled out the paper with the winner's name on it. She unfolded it and glanced at it, "Just like everyone here, I'm also curious to find out who the Best New Artist is this year. Let's see, she..."
   

        In English, the pronouns 'he' and 'she' are pronounced differently. Beyonce used 'she', not 'he', effectively revealing the winner to the world with just one word.
   

        "She is Chang Huimin. Congratulations." Beyonce announced and started the applause.
   

        Chang Huimin couldn't believe her ears and instantly teared up. Christopher Blair patted her on the back, "Darling Chang, go collect your award now. I believe the boss is watching you on TV as well. Stay composed and show your best side to him."
   

        Chang Huimin stood up amid a deafening roar of applause...(To be continued. For further details, please login to www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there. Support the author and legal reading!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 507 There Will Be No Me Today Without My Boss
   

        In the United States entertainment industry, there are two awards coveted by entertainers all over the world. One is the Oscar in the film field and the other is the Grammy in the popular music field. Huaxians also have a deep desire for these two awards.
   

        As for the Oscars, mainland directors have thrown themselves into the fray time and again, without any success. Every time they head there, they are full of confidence, expecting the win, as though the American Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences withholding an Oscar from a Huaxia film is an outright defy of nature. But every time, Huaxian directors and actors have no choice but to retreat in disgrace with their tails between their legs.
   

        The same goes for the Grammy Awards, the only award in the entertainment industry that can be compared to the Oscars. The weight of a Grammy is absolute.
   

        Nobody thought that a dream Huaxians have had for decades would come true today. Chang Huimin, a little girl who was an Art Soldier for more than two years before she joined Galaxy Entertainment, hasn't been in the music industry for more than a year. Suddenly, she's standing on the stage of the most prestigious award in the global pop music scene.
   

        Strictly speaking, Chang Huimin is not the first Huaxian or Chinese person to win the Grammy Awards. As early as 1999, a domestic female singer received a Lifetime Achievement Award for her extraordinary contribution and outstanding achievements in the Asian music field. There had also been foreign-born Chinese who won Grammy Awards.
   

        But Chang Huimin's award carries considerable significance, unlike any received by previous Chinese winners. The Best New Artist Award is one of the most significant among the 101 Grammy Awards. Awards are based squarely on the accomplishment. Keep in mind that Chang Huimin was competing with two men renowned for their singing prowess. Their influence in Europe and the U.S. market was much greater than Chang Huimin's, a virtual unknown. Yet, despite these adverse conditions, Chang Huimin won over the Grammy judges with her singing voice and made a respectable name for herself in the Western record market. What's more, Chang Huimin is a pure Huaxian, not an American or British Chinese.
   

        Chang Huimin received the Grammy trophy from Beyonce, an old-fashioned gilded gramophone, her face streaming with tears. "Thank you, fans; thank you, judges; thank you to every colleague at Galaxy Entertainment. Above all, I want to thank my boss. If I hadn't my boss, there would be no me today."
   

        In Liu Shiqing's room, there was a burst of joy. Several singers brought by Mao Sixian looked at Chang Huimin, shining brightly on the TV screen, and wishing they could replace her. 
   

        "Boss, I have to admire you. How did you manage to discover Chang Huimin back then? She stayed in the Wuling City Military Sub-district's performing team for more than two years, and nobody found out about her extraordinary singing talent until you. It was you who brought her into prominence. And the song you composed for her, 'Nature', sounds so beautiful. It perfectly showcases Chang Huimin's soprano voice and leaves people intoxicated. If I had a better voice, I would love to take this song as my signature tune."
   

        Xia Kangtian's eyes were full of admiration and obsession. She didn't feel any jealousy that Chang Huimin had achieved higher status than her. If she had to choose between going to America to receive a Grammy or staying in Huaxia where she could see Liu Shiqing frequently, she would choose the latter without hesitation.
   

        Liu Shiqing was overjoyed that Chang Huimin managed to win the Grammy Awards so soon. For Huaxia's culture to go global, the first thing that needs to be acknowledged is that America is the center of global entertainment, and then compete in the world's largest entertainment market. Once they have enough capital, gradually shift the world's entertainment center towards Huaxia. Initially, foster the Huaxian market into a market that can match America's, then strive to replace America with Huaxia. This will be a long process, which could take two or three decades, or even a century. No matter how long it takes, Liu Shiqing will persistently tread on this path without hesitation.
   

        Liu Shiqing knows very well that a country's prosperity is not only confined to the field of science and technology. The cultural field is equally critical, even more important than science and technology at times. Just as depicted in the Hollywood blockbuster 'Transformers,' American F16 fighter jets screamed through the sky, not Huaxia's J-10 jets.
   

        Through cultural entertainment, Americans are conveying their power and invincibility to the world. Huaxia's cultural field, in contrast, lacks this spirit.
   

        "Alright, everyone. Huimin didn't let me down. When the Grammys ceremony is over, Aunt Mao will call Huimin on behalf of the head office, Galaxy Entertainment, and myself to congratulate her. Besides, I'll pay out of my pocket for a seafood feast at noon."
   

        As Liu Shiqing announced his decision, the room resounded with even louder cheers.
   

        "Alright, you guys continue watching. I have some business to attend to." Liu Shiqing held Guo Qianrong's hand, left the hotel with Yang Nuoting, Duan Liyi and others. Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia naturally followed behind.
   

        It was a coincidence that Chen Junwei, Tao Hentian and Shen Jiuqiang were not presently with Liu Shiqing. Those standing beside him now were all girls, and they were all beautiful. Surrounded by them, Liu Shiqing left the restaurant.
   

        It's not unusual to see beautiful women in Sanya. Still, it's rare to see so many high-quality beautiful women all at once, each with a unique elegance.
   

        The hotel where Liu Shiqing was staying was not too far from the Sanya International Conference Center; it was just a few steps away. Therefore, Liu Shiqing didn't have Duan Liyi drive, but just walked towards the International Conference Center.
   

        From a distance, he could see a red banner hanging above the main gate of the International Conference Center, which said "Warmly welcome friends from the national martial arts community for guidance."
   

        Right in front of the main entrance of the building, there was a large outdoor swimming pool. The pool water was clear and blue, one of the favorite entertainment spots for tourists. However, at this time the swimming pool had been simply revamped and became one of the places for the bigwigs and rookies of the national martial arts community to compare their swimming skills.
   

        Around the swimming pool, there were about seventy to eighty people, among whom a few were obviously staff members of the Sanya International Conference Center. These included several female workers, some wearing cheongsams, some in swimsuits, and even enticing bikinis, mixed among the crowd, attracting a lot of attention.
   

        Liu Shiqing secretly shook his head. Although the temperature in Sanya City was higher than in the north, the temperature was only about ten degrees, and sometimes it would drop to four or five degrees. Under such temperature conditions, it was a miracle that those female staff dressed in swimsuits and bikinis weren't catching a cold.
   

        Liu Shiqing initially intended to take his people straight into the main building of the Sanya International Convention Center to find his two masters. But as he passed the swimming pool, he heard a familiar voice from the pool area, "Junwei, fight for me, don't lose to that little girl of your Uncle Kun."
   

        It was the voice of his senior brother, Chen Zhuolin. Liu Shiqing didn't know what Chen Zhuolin and Chen Junhui were up to at the swimming pool, but he turned and walked towards it. His two masters, Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian, were both present, sitting on the beach chairs beside the swimming pool, chatting with each other. Both of them were from the martial arts community of Wuling City, and were masters of Liu Shiqing, so they had many topics to talk about.
   

        "Master." Liu Shiqing greeted as he walked over.
   

        "Shiqing, you're here," Chen Pengyuan and Luo Binian both nodded towards him in unison.
   

        "Masters, what's going on? It seems like Junwei is in the pool," Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Chen Pengyun sighed, "It's all because of that troublemaker Junwei. Of all the people he could provoke, he had to choose someone from the Kun family, and not just anyone from the Kun family, but their precious jewel Kun Yu. Now, he and Kun Yu have decided to compete in five rounds, best three out of five; the winner becomes the boss. Now they're comparing who can hold their breath longer."
   

        "Three wins out of five? How many rounds have they competed so far?" Liu Shiqing asked curiously.
   

        "They've already had four rounds, and it's a tie, two to two," Luo Binian replied with a mysterious smile. "Brother Chen, Shiqing, from my point of view, Junwei deliberately lost at least one of the two rounds he lost. Do you think Junwei has any ulterior motives?"
   

        "No way. Junwei is my grandson, and I know him well. He has never taken the initiative to harm anyone." Chen Pengyun was a little slow to catch on.
   

        Luo Binian waved his hand, "Brother Chen, what I mean is, it seems like your grandson Junwei has taken a fancy to that girl and that's why he let her win."
   

        Chen Pengyun laughed, "If that's really the case, then it would be a good match."
   

        Liu Shiqing ran to the edge of the swimming pool and stared at it. At this point, there were more than a dozen people soaking in the pool. Without exception, all of them were underwater, competing to see who could hold their breath the longest. A good martial artist has long breath, and can stay underwater longer after taking a deep breath than an ordinary person. This is also one of the ways to test a person's martial arts skills.
   

        When Liu Shiqing arrived, the competition was nearing its end. Bubbles kept surfacing on the water in the pool, and soon a middle-aged man couldn't hold on any longer. He was the first to surface, breathing heavily in the fresh air, "I was almost suffocating."
   

        Soon after, others emerged from the water one after another. The first thing they did after crawling ashore was to ask how long they had held their breath underwater. The shortest time was more than five minutes, which was a very impressive result. (To be continued. If you want to know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters and please support the author by reading the legitimate copy!)
   

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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        Chapter 508 - Different Strokes For Different Folks
   

        As the seconds ticked by, more and more people who were holding their breaths surfaced from the water. Each one was greeted with applause, and the female staff at the International Conference Center thoughtfully brought them towels, bath robes, and hot drinks.
   

        Several minutes later, there were only two people left in the swimming pool, Chen Junwei and Kun Yu. Liu Shiqing estimated that both of them had been holding their breath under the water for over eight minutes. To Liu Shiqing's knowledge, the Frenchman Stefan Mifsu had accomplished a feat on June 8, 2009, when he held his breath for 11 minutes and 35 seconds, setting a world record for static apnea that remained unbroken to this day.
   

        Liu Shiqing was worried about Chen Junwei. He knew that the brain is the most vulnerable organ in the human body. Prolonged lack of oxygen could result in permanent damage that is difficult to treat with medicine. But that wasn't the only concern. There was also the risk of death by suffocation underwater. Liu Shiqing had seen news reports about incidents where participants, driven by competitiveness, continued to hold their breath even when they couldn't. Eventually, everyone else would finish their breath-holding session, leaving that person alone underwater. By the time people realized something was wrong and pulled him out, he was already gone.
   

        "Junwei, come up quickly," Liu Shiqing shouted.
   

        There was no movement underwater. Guo Qianrong also called out worriedly, "Chen Junwei, listen to Shiqing and come up now."
   

        The two people underwater made no move. "Junwei, if you haven't been taken as a son-in-law by King Yama yet, give us a sign." Liu Shiqing's voice echoed loudly.
   

        Still, there was no movement from underwater. Without another thought, Liu Shiqing kicked off his shoes and prepared to jump into the water. Guo Qianrong quickly caught him, "Shiqing, don't go in. With your swimming skills that are barely good enough for dog-paddling, you can't rescue anyone."
   

        "I'll go." Duan Liyi slipped off her shoes. She didn't even have time to remove her coat before she plunged into the water. She swam towards Chen Junwei's location, submerged, and pulled him up.
   

        "Big Sister Duan, why did you pull me out? I could still hold my breath for a while," Chen Junwei wiped the water off his face and complained dissatisfiedly.
   

        "The Boss is worried. If anything happened to you, everyone would be devastated," Duan Liyi said expressionlessly. She didn't think that being competitive in this event was worth it. Eight minutes, ten minutes, or even setting a new world record—so what? Nowadays, there are oxygen tanks that won't harm the body, and breath-holding cannot surpass the time provided by oxygen tanks. Besides, it might even be dangerous. It really wasn't a wise choice.
   

        At this point, what could Chen Junwei say? He certainly couldn't go back underwater to hold his breath again. He shouted at Kun Yu, "Miss Kun, you win this round, come out now."
   

        Kun Yu made no move. Chen Junwei called out again, but she still showed no reaction. Chen Junwei and Duan Liyi exchanged a glance, both sensing something amiss. They both took a dive, pulling Kun Yu above water.
   

        Kun Yu was lifeless as a dead fish, not moving at all. It was then that everyone realized something was terribly wrong. Chen Junwei and Duan Liyi combined efforts to bring Kun Yu to shore. Liu Shiqing stepped forward, first checking her breath with his hand, which wasn't there at all. Then he touched the carotid artery in her neck. Aside from her cold skin, he couldn't feel anything else.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, how is she?" Chen Junwei asked anxiously.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. His medical skills were rudimentary, and he wouldn't dare conclude that Kun Yu was dead. "Her vital signs are extremely weak, I can't feel anything. Call for a doctor quickly."
   

        "This can't be," Chen Junwei knelt beside Kun Yu, "Kun Yu, you must not die."
   

        At this time, Liu Shiqing noticed a minute twitch of Kun Yu's right hand. The movement was so small that it could have been easily overlooked. An idea flashed across Liu Shiqing's mind, and he nudged Chen Junwei, "Didn't you learn first aid? Hurry up and perform artificial respiration on Kun Yu, she might still have a chance."
   

        Unaware that Liu Shiqing had set a trap for him, Chen Junwei didn't think twice due to his concern. He placed his hands on top of each other and pressed them onto Kun Yu's chest.
   

        Kun Yu was around the same age as Chen Junwei, about twenty-something. She was average-looking with dark skin and stood around 1.6 meters tall, but she had a nice figure with impressive curves and a prominent chest. But at this moment, Chen Junwei was in no mood to appreciate the softness of Kun Yu's chest. He was solely focused on executing the standard procedure of first aid.
   

        He started chest compressions and was about to give artificial respiration when Kun Yu opened her eyes. Chen Junwei, unaware, continued the chest compressions, drew a deep breath and kissed Kun Yu's cherry lips.
   

        Kun Yu's eyes widened in shock. Feeling Chen Junwei's kiss and touch, she reacted with mortified anger, swinging her hand and delivering a slap to Chen Junwei's face. Then, with a choking sob, she got up, squeezed her way out of the crowd and ran off in tears.
   

        Chen Junhui touched his burning face, lost and bewildered.
   

        Liu Shiqing chuckled as he walked over to Chen Junhui, "Spring is here, Junhui, should I be finding you a wife now? What are you still dazed about? Go after her! " As he said this, Liu Shiqing gave Chen Junhui a kick and warned, "If you don't make Kun Yu happy, you can stop calling me Junior Uncle Master and don't expect me to help you financially when you get married. Go!"
   

        "Good grandson, listen to Shiqing and go after her!" Chen Pengyun also urged Chen Junhui forward.
   

        Chen Junhui finally snapped out of it and chased after Kun Yu.
   

        Luo Binian came to Chen Pengyun, "Brother Chen, I believe it won't be long before you get to cuddle your great-grandson."
   

        Liu Shiqing and co. accompanied the two masters into the International Conference Center. Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian are somewhat known in the National Martial Arts Community and introduced Liu Shiqing to many friends. As Liu Shiqing greeted them, he quietly observed them, hoping to find some talent to recruit to Galaxy Industry.
   

        An hour later, Chen Junhui and Kun Yu walked hand in hand to Liu Shiqing and his group. Both had changed their clothes, and Kun Yu's eyes were puffy like peaches, indicating that she had been crying for quite some time.
   

        The fact that they were holding hands suggested significant progress in their relationship, as they were surely at least boyfriend and girlfriend now. Kun Yu might not be pretty, but when it comes to choosing a partner, looks aren't everything. Even if a person is unsightly, it doesn't matter if you are attracted to them. Conversely, beauty is pointless without attraction.
   

        Kun Yu respectfully greeted the elders present at Chen Junhui's introduction. When introduced to Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong, Kun Yu was surprised by Liu Shiqing's young age but still addressed them properly as "Junior Uncle Master" and "Junior Auntie Master." Liu Shiqing searched his pockets for a suitable gift for Kun Yu but couldn't find anything. Yang Nuoting quickly handed him a Tonic Drink pick-up card.
   

        The card was specially made for Galaxy Industry's top executives to give out as gifts. However, they couldn't simply give them to anybody. There were strict rules about who could receive a card. Generally, recipients were at least at the deputy minister level of government. Liu Shiqing had a stack of these cards but had never given one away. High-ranking officials didn't need them, and lower-ranking ones wanted them but didn't dare accept them.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave the pick-up card to Kun Yu as a meeting gift. When Kun Yu saw that the card could be used to pick up ten cases of Tonic Drink for free, she was extremely grateful. As a martial artist, she understood the value of the beverage. Tonic Drink was already being sold domestically. Each new batch would quickly sell out, and Kun Yu and her family had missed out several times.
   

        Thanks to Chen Junhui and Liu Shiqing's relationship, Kun Yu was quickly accepted by Guo Qianrong and the others. The women grouped together chatting, while Chen Junhui pulled Liu Shiqing aside. Chen Pengyun and Chen Zhuolin followed, wanting to know what Chen Junhui had done with Kun Yu.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, I've promised to marry Kun Yu before this year's National Day. You have to help me make our wedding grand," said Chen Junhui, shocking Liu Shiqing.
   

        Liu Shiqing stared in astonishment at Chen Junhui, "Excuse me, how many times have you two met? And you're already talking about marriage?"
   

        Chen Zhuolin slapped Chen Junhui's head, "You brat, you didn't even consult me or your mom or your granddad about this big matter. If your mom knew you didn't even talk to her about your marriage to Kun Yu, she would skin you alive!"
   

        Chen Junhui's face turned red like a monkey's butt, "I didn't want to do this, but Kun Yu insisted that I take responsibility since I hugged and touched her in public. She even threatened to kill herself by jumping in a river if I didn't. I had no other choice but to agree."
   

        "I think you were more than happy to agree. Chen Junhui, are you going to admit to us that you had ulterior motives from the start when you challenged Kun Yu? Did you fall for her from the beginning?" Liu Shiqing interrogated.
   

        "Junior Uncle Master, don't be so direct with your questioning. It's a bit embarrassing," Chen Junhui responded sheepishly.
   

        "You naughty boy, I don't know where your taste has gone. Kun Yu is neither beautiful nor fair-skinned and is reputedly quite headstrong. Out of all the girls, why did you set your sights on her?" complained Chen Zhuolin.
   

        "Dad, everyone has their preferences. I've already decided that I love Kun Yu. Whatever happens, I'm marrying her to be my wife," replied Chen Junhui decisively.
   

        Thanks to ntzbl001 for the reward. Thanks to every friend who subscribes to the legit version. (To be continued. For more chapters, please log on to www.qidian.com. Support the author, support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 509 - The Intractable Becomes Even More Ferocious
   

        Thanks to the cheeky watermelon for the tip.
   

        Liu Shiqing gave Chen Junwei ten thousand yuan, instructing him to make good use of these few days on Hainan Island to develop a relationship with Kun Yu. More importantly, they needed to understand each other better and avoid finding themselves incompatible after getting their marriage license. The concepts of "unmarried" and "divorced" on an ID card are two completely different things.
   

        After lunch, Mao Sixian brought over the people from Galaxy Entertainment. Liu Shiqing introduced her to a few individuals he'd found promising that morning and recommended that Mao Sixian meet them. Since learning that Liu Shiqing would be bringing her to the martial arts exchange meeting, Mao Sixian had carefully prepared. In addition to bringing her capable assistant, Mao Shunfang, she also brought several others along to conduct interviews.
   

        Liu Shiqing confidently left these affairs to Mao Sixian while he devoted his time to accompanying his two masters. On the second day, which was also the last day of the martial arts exchange meeting, Liu Shiqing found the event greatly different from what he had expected. The atmosphere of martial exchange was weak, while the taste of business was strong. Not only had he set his sights on this martial arts exchange meeting, but other domestic companies in performing arts media, security, training centers, and more had also sent representatives to participate in this grand event. Additionally, there were some so-called martial arts families selling bladed weapons. Besides, there were other commercial activities as well.
   

        Liu Shiqing lost interest after wandering around for half a day and asked his masters for leave. Chen Pengyun and Luo Binian knew that Liu Shiqing had many obligations. They appreciated him sparing them a day and thus did not insist that he stay with them.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his entourage headed straight to Galaxy Spider, intending to inspect firsthand his subsidiary based at the southernmost tip of Huaxia. He wanted to see whether Fei Yujiao was competent in managing the company well. 
   

        The goal of Hainan Island was to develop into an international tourist island, so its industries were not very advanced. The industries of Hainan were mostly concentrated around the Danzhou Yangpu Economic Development Zone. But Galaxy Spider didn't swarm into the economic development zone. Instead, after thorough communication with the Sanya City Government, they secured a hundred acres of land in the suburbs of Sanya for comprehensive development of spider utilization.
   

        The city leaders of Sanya agreed to this large land occupation mainly for two reasons. One, because Galaxy Spider fell into the category of enterprises with minimal pollution whose damage to the local environment was almost negligible. Second, as a subsidiary of Galaxy Industry, the fame of Galaxy Industry was gradually spreading throughout the country. The leaders of Sanya City recognized what it meant to bring Galaxy Industry onto the island.
   

        Sanya City offered Galaxy Spider the most favorable investment promotion policy. Currently, Galaxy Spider was still in the construction stage, with only a small part of the plant starting operations for spider breeding.
   

        Fei Yujiao took Liu Shiqing and his group around Galaxy Spider. For the construction of Galaxy Spider, she hired a professional planning and design institute to layout the building. It had numerous breeding workshops, incubation plants, research buildings, and dormitory buildings, all fully equipped.
   

        The ten million yuan initially invested by the head office for this large construction project was long spent, and Ding Chongxiang injected another twenty million. He made it clear to Fei Yujiao that the head office would not be investing any more money into Galaxy Spider for the time being; if they needed more funds, it was up to Fei Yujiao to figure it out. 
   

        Fei Yujiao, appointed as the general manager of Galaxy Spider, had, in just a few months, transformed from an academics-focused scientist to a business-savvy woman who could take the blows and keep going, even if she suffered setbacks. When she was in school, she had disliked and was ignorant of makeup, but now she understood how to present herself and was adept at using her femininity to negotiate with diverse characters.
   

        Thirty million yuan was quite a substantial amount. With proper planning, it would have provided a decent start for her. However, Fei Yujiao, driven by revenge, had far greater ambitions. She used many strategies, mobilized company employees, and even obtained a loan of twenty-five million yuan from the bank, investing every penny into the construction of Galaxy Spider.
   

        Fei Yujiao could only hope to achieve results as soon as possible so that Liu Shiqing would raise her annual salary to ten million yuan, thus providing her with sufficient financial power to trace the real culprit behind her father's murder worldwide.
   

        Liu Shiqing focused his inspection on spider breeding. As expected, Fei Yujiao, with her expertise in this field, managed to start with just one workshop but had already bred over five million spiders, nearly a tenth of which were large spiders like Black Widows and Wolf Spiders. 
   

        Fei Yujiao employed many outsiders who came to Hainan to make a living, assigning them to spider breeding. Their educational level was generally high, at least holding junior college degrees. In terms of salary level in Sanya City, they were relatively superior.
   

        "In my plan, Galaxy Spider will have ten spider breeding workshops. Each workshop will breed different types of spiders. The number of spiders bred will vary depending on the species. Each workshop will breed at least ten million spiders," Fei Yujiao's complexion improved slightly as she talked about Galaxy Spider.
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        The hardest challenge in spider breeding was how to prevent the spiders from cannibalizing each other. Only by solving this problem, one could breed spiders intensively within a limited space. This issue had always been a problem that domestic entomologists were trying to solve. When Liu Shiqing instructed Fei Yujiao to establish Galaxy Spider, he directly told her the solution. Once Fei Yujiao tried it out, it indeed worked perfectly. It was because of this that she dared to breed so many spiders in one workshop.
   

        To keep this secret, Fei Yujiao came up with quite a few solutions, including the installation of cameras, signing confidentiality agreements, which were relatively modern methods, as well as more primitive methods like tearing off the label of the gamma ray machine, and scratching off its scale.
   

        "As long as the workshop can be built properly, according to my rough estimate, the daily spider silk output of Galaxy Spider will reach one hundred kilograms." Fei Yujiao announced proudly, "This production, globally speaking, will also be the largest spider silk production base."
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head. A hundred kilograms was just the weight of a few bags of rice. A hundred kilograms a day equals only 36.5 tons a year, which was a drop in the bucket compared to the huge global demand for spider silk. Liu Shiqing was planning to develop high-end bulletproof vests in the future, even clothes entirely woven from spider silk. How could such a meager annual output be enough?
   

        "Sister Fei, we have to do spider breeding, and we must also carry out comprehensive development and utilization. Moreover, we also must strengthen the research on artificial spider silk. If you lack relevant resources, I can provide you some. In any case, I want to see quick results," Liu Shiqing stated directly.
   

        Fei Yujiao just thought Liu Shiqing was talking casually. Last time, when Liu Shiqing gave her the method to prevent spiders from killing each other, she thought he simply got lucky. She didn't believe that Liu Shiqing would be able to solve the challenge of creating artificial spider silk, a problem that puzzled scientists all over the world.
   

        Liu Shiqing did not continue this topic but continued touring around Galaxy Spider with Fei Yujiao. A hundred acres of land was by no means a small area. Duan Liyi and Song Yihan were relatively okay, while the other women were gradually becoming exhausted. Even Guo Qianrong, who had always been physically fit, began to show signs of fatigue.
   

        "My dormitory is up ahead. How about resting there for a while?" Fei Yujiao suggested.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his group followed Fei Yujiao to her dormitory. Despite being called a "dormitory," it was just a common three-story building. Fei Yujiao's dormitory was on the top floor, consisting of two and a half rooms. Liu Shiqing, Guo Qianrong and others entered Fei Yujiao's dormitory. Liu Shiqing immediately noticed several Biomimetic insect camera robots on the table. There was also an open laptop on the table, displaying blueprints for the insect camera robot. Fei Yujiao was also a little stunned; she had forgotten to put these things away.
   

        Liu Shiqing's face immediately turned solemn. "Sister Fei, what are you doing? Are you asking for trouble? Professor Fei died because of these things, yet you are still working on them. Do you think others are not going to keep an eye on you or continue seeking the data of the insect camera robot? I'm not afraid to tell you that last time when both of you were assassinated. The culprits were trying to transmit the data via satellite network. At the last moment, I destroyed their plan, thus they didn't get anything.
   

        Once a thief, always a thief. Don't you understand this? If they find out you still have a complete set of data for the insect camera robot, they won't hesitate to harm you. Initially, the doctors at Yenching University hospital struggled to bring you back from death's doors. If you died like this, who would you be accountable to?"
   

        "I know those enemies in the dark won't give up and they will definitely continue to try to acquire the data for the Biomimetic insect camera robot. However, I can't stop my research simply because I am afraid they will get the data," Fei Yujiao retorted defiantly to Liu Shiqing. "Firstly, this is my father's lifelong work, and as his only child, it is my duty to carry on his business. Secondly, I find the Biomimetic insect camera robot significantly beneficial for me. I must avenge my father in the future. If I can competently use the Biomimetic insect camera robot, I can discover and track enemies more effectively. Even if it is not used for this purpose, employing it in factory security is also excellent. After all, compared to cameras hanging in the corners and entrances of the building, the insect camera robot is more concealed and adaptable."
   

        Liu Shiqing stared at Fei Yujiao, "Are you trying to tell me that this is all your ploy? You intentionally leaked the rumor so that whoever was behind the original murder attempt on your life would show up, and then you could personally apprehend the murderer and avenge Professor Fei?"
   

        Fei Yujiao remained silent, her silence confirming everything. 
   

        Liu Shiqing pointed at Fei Yujiao, too enraged to speak, "If I had known that you had such comprehensive data on biomimetic insect camera robots, I would never have let you come to Hainan! Do you know how dangerous this is? Sister Fei, if something happens to you, how can I face Professor Fei?"
   

        "Shiqing, please," Guo Qianrong gently placated Liu Shiqing.
   

        "Yes, Boss, go easy on her. We all understand Sister Fei's actions," chimed Yang Nuoting and the others, attempting to pacify Liu Shiqing. He's usually cheerful, but when he gets angry, it's frightening. 
   

        "How about this, Sister Fei, why don't you come back with me? Either to Yanjing or Wuling City, I'll arrange a new job for you. The pay will be only higher, not lower, and most importantly, it will be safe." Liu Shiqing genuinely didn't want anything to happen to Fei Yujiao. He had good relations with Fei Zhongshi when he was alive, and he definitely didn't want anything to happen to the professor's only daughter. 
   

        "I want to stay in Hainan, in Sanya. This is where I can fulfill my ambitions and avenge my father," Fei Yujiao declared resolutely. "Once my father's death is avenged, Liu Shiqing, you can arrange anything for me. But for now, don't think about moving me elsewhere. Even if you force me to move elsewhere, unless you keep an eye on me, I'll find a place where you can't find me, and I'll announce to the world that I have complete information on the biomimetic insect camera robot."
   

        There was nothing more troublesome than a woman set on revenge and refusing to reason. Liu Shiqing felt as if his head was about to split open from the headache. He rubbed his head hard, but the pain only intensified. 
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing in discomfort, Wang Fujia promptly brought over a chair for him to sit. Xia Kangtian fetched a water cup and thermos, pouring water for Liu Shiqing. Guo Qianrong moved behind his chair, letting him lean against her while massaging his temples.
   

        After a while, Liu Shiqing finally felt better. He accepted the water cup from Xia Kangtian, took a sip, and sighed deeply. "Sister Duan, we're on Hainan Island, which should be close to the South Sea Fleet base, right? Could you make a call to your old unit and see if there are any retired comrades that can come over? I would hire them to be Sister Fei's bodyguards. First, to ensure her safety, and second, to help her avenge her father."
   

        Liu Shiqing really had no other option. Fei Yujiao was the key figure in Galaxy Spider. Without her, Galaxy Spider would fail, unless they could find a replacement for Fei Yujiao, or if Liu Shiqing himself stayed at Galaxy Spider. At this stage, both methods are impractical. There weren't many studying spiders domestically, and even those who were generally approached it from an entomology perspective. Using them was rarely explored. So it would be very difficult to find someone to replace Fei Yujiao. As for Liu Shiqing himself staying here, it was even less likely. Galaxy Spider was only one of many businesses under Galaxy Industry, and it wasn't even the core business. How could he stay here? (To be continued. For more, please log in to www.qidian.com. More chapters await, support the author and support legal reading!)
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        Chapter 510: The Dream my Sister Guanyin Gave Me (Part One)
   

        Of course, more importantly, Liu Shiqing felt that he should prioritize ensuring Fei Yujiao's safety for the sake of the deceased Fei Zhongshi.
   

        "Ah, being a boss to this extent is really a headache." Liu Shiqing looked at the still defiant Fei Yujiao, "I will make a liquid bulletproof vest for you later and send it to you. Remember to wear it 24 hours a day to prevent accidents."
   

        Fei Yujiao is not a thankless person, she has received a lot of care from Liu Shiqing since her father's death, now he is sending her bodyguards and making bulletproof vests for her. Even the closest people couldn't do more than this. "Thank you, Liu Shiqing."
   

        After resting in Fei Yujiao's room for a while, Liu Shiqing's headache came quickly and disappeared quickly. After his headache receded, he bid Fei Yujiao farewell. There was nothing to see if he continued to wander around.
   

        After returning to the hotel, Duan Liyi began contacting the Women's Marine Corps of the South Sea Fleet per Liu Shiqing's request. Duan Liyi's comrades and superiors had strong opinions about her suddenly being forced to retire. After receiving Duan Liyi's call, her comrades chatted with her for a long time, only remembering to ask why she had called an hour later.
   

        As soon as Duan Liyi explained the situation, the Captain of the Women's Marine Corps immediately agreed and provided her with the contact information of a few comrades who had retired recently. Duan Liyi told the Captain that in the future, whenever there are comrades retiring, whether they are female or male special forces, she should be informed in advance. She has the means to arrange a good job for all the retired comrades.
   

        It included the Special Forces, including the Marine Corps, which has always been a hot commodity in the talent market. Every year in November, when the veterans retire, many local government, law enforcement, and large state-owned enterprises gather in the barracks to compete for these retired veterans. The conditions they offer are generally favorable. However, no matter how good their terms are, they can't compare to how much Galaxy Industry values its capable employees. Galaxy Industry's excellent salary and compensation system, coupled with its vibrant development prospects, are unmatched by most domestic companies.
   

        Having been with Liu Shiqing for more than a year, Duan Liyi had realized that Liu Shiqing was not a content person. He was ambitious and aimed to develop Galaxy Industry into a top-class global enterprise group. More importantly, Liu Shiqing not only possessed this ambition, but also the desire, means, and connections to achieve it.
   

        Galaxy Industry has been expanding its operations rapidly under the leadership of Liu Shiqing, involving more and more industries. As a result, the demand for exceptional security personnel will inevitably grow. The Special Forces are undoubtedly the most suitable for security duties. If they can be gathered together and managed with discipline and training methods from the military, their combat ability can be retained at a high level. More importantly, they can live in familiar surroundings, surrounded by familiar faces, without having to change their lifestyles drastically and yet see a significant improvement in their financial conditions. As the Captain of Liu Shiqing's bodyguard team, Duan Liyi could also conveniently select suitable candidates from them to protect Liu Shiqing's personal safety.
   

        To do this, Duan Liyi needed Liu Shiqing's approval and support. After talking to the Captain, she reported her thoughts to Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing told her to discuss this issue with Yang Nuoting and asked Yang Nuoting to assist her, either drawing funds from Liu Shiqing's personal account or the head office's account.
   

        Liu Shiqing hid in his room, searched a large number of research results and comprehensive development results about spider silk and artificial spider silk in the future world using a signal receiver, and copied them to a U Disk. Later, Liu Shiqing also searched for some data on biomimetic insect camera robots. If the biomimetic insect camera robots were manufactured according to these data, they would be at least ten times more advanced than the results of Fei Zhongshi's research, and the most advanced ones had reached a degree that was difficult to distinguish. They could only be distinguished from real insects with some special instruments.
   

        When he had finished sorting all the data onto the U Disk, Liu Shiqing hesitated for a long time before finally deleting all the contents and formatting the U Disk several times. He then copied the data about spider silk and artificial spider silk back onto the U Disk.
   

        After finishing, Liu Shiqing called Fei Yujiao and asked her to come to the hotel. He gave her the U Disk but she didn't mind it. When she returned to the company, she first visited the breeding workshop to check the situation, then went to the office and read some books on enterprise management. It was not until dusk when her secretary reminded her to eat that Fei Yujiao dragged her exhausted body to the company's cafeteria to have a hasty meal. After returning to the dormitory, she turned on her laptop and was about to continue viewing the biomimetic insect camera robot data her father had left behind when she saw the U Disk that Liu Shiqing had given her.
   

        Fei Yujiao hesitated for a moment, inserted the U Disk into the USB port of her laptop, and the U Disk directory opened automatically, showing a neatly arranged list of more than a dozen folders.
   

        Fei Yujiao casually opened one of them, and clicked onto a WORD document, only browsed through half a page. Fei Yujiao, this dropout female Ph.D., almost popped out her eyes. This was a very profound paper that explained the production method of genetic spider silk. Simply put, it is to transplant spider genes into large animals like horses, cows, and sheep, so that milk from these creatures contains spider protein. Then, using a certain method, the spider protein in the milk is extracted and spun into spider silk. In theory, every fifty pounds of this milk could produce about one pound of spider silk.
   

        Fei Yujiao could only feel like she had fallen into a vortex of science and technology. Numerous complex equations, molecular formulas that required several centimeters of space to write... they swirled in her mind, leaving her dizzy and overwhelmed.
   

        Fei Yujiao toughly composed herself and randomly opened another file. This was also a method of artificially producing spider silk, using complex processes to convert plant protein into spider protein, and then spinning it into spider silk.
   

        In addition, there were methods of using common substances like petroleum, coal tar, and the like. Using various physical and chemical means and complicated, ingenious devices were used to synthesize artificial spider silk with strength comparable to spider silk.
   

        Fei Yujiao was increasingly shocked as she read. Each paper here was priceless. Just one of them could have a substantial impact on the existing spider silk industry. As a high-strength, high-elastic material, spider silk could be applied in countless areas of modern industry. In defense, military, engineering and construction, and many other fields, spider silk could have significant utility.
   

        Fei Yujiao dared not even imagine, if spider silk could be mass-produced like milk, wouldn't there be as much of it as we wanted? Imagining that in cities, all kinds of dairy products being replaced by spider silk, what would that scene look like?
   

        Compared to the value of these documents, the value of the biomimetic insect camera robot researched by Fei Zhongshi fell to the freezing point. Once someone learned that she had these documents, Fei Yujiao didn't even need to think to know she would be targeted.
   

        Fei Yujiao didn't dare to think any further. She grabbed her cellphone and dialed Liu Shiqing's number, asking straight away, "Where did you get these materials you gave me?"
   

        "The goddess Guanyin gave them to me in a dream," Liu Shiqing joked. "You don't need to ask about the specific sources of these materials, just know that I got them. What you need to do is to turn the content in these materials into reality as soon as possible, and strengthen the spider silk industry. Sister Fei, I've given you everything I can, you can't let me down."
   

        Fei Yujiao understood that this was an opportunity. As long as she could turn even a small part of the data Liu Shiqing gave her into reality, her dream of earning tens of millions of dollars a year would be possible, and avenging her father would no longer be a fantasy tale.
   

        "Alright, Liu Shiqing, I won't disappoint you. I'll also keep these materials confidential and won't reveal their source to anyone. Besides…" When Fei Yujiao got to here, she paused for a good long while before finally opening her mouth and uttering three words, "Thank you."
   

        Mao Sixian, leading a few people, had stayed in the Sanya International Convention Center for nearly two days. Eventually, she successfully signed contracts with three martial arts experts. One of them was good-looking and carried a grandmaster's demeanor. Mao Sixian planned to turn him into a kung fu superstar under Galaxy Entertainment. The other two were mediocre in appearance, but with excellent skills and guts, making them excellent candidates for martial arts guides.
   

        Mao Sixian was pleased with successfully signing these three employees. After reporting to Liu Shiqing, she led the Galaxy Entertainment group back to the Yanjing headquarters. By then, all of Huaxia's enterprises and institutions had finished their holidays and started working, Galaxy Entertainment was no exception. As the boss, she needed to show up in front of her employees, and also arrange for someone to help the three new employees integrate into the company quickly. Xia Kangtian asked Mao Sixian for a few days off and stayed in Hainan to continue to accompany Liu Shiqing.
   

        There was another important thing Liu Shiqing had not done during his trip to Hainan, which was to inspect the coffee growing environment. The coffee Liu Shiqing wanted to grow was not ordinary coffee, but a top-grade coffee brand that could compete with Blue Mountain Coffee and Indonesian Luwak Coffee.
   

        Thanks to An Ru Han Yu, Naughty Watermelon, ntzbl001 for your support, thanks to everyone's support(To be continued, if you want to know how it turns out, please visit www.qidian.com, more chapters, support the author, support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 511 I Want to Catch a Cat
   

        Some things are easier said than done. It's not as simple as flapping one's lips to cultivate a brand that rivals Blue Mountain Coffee. As early as 1717, Blue Mountain Coffee, produced in Jamaica, began to be planted at the direct request of King Louis XV of France. The global reputation of Blue Mountain Coffee is not only due to its unique and excellent quality, but also closely related to its cultivation history and social influence.
   

        If Liu Shiqing were to start from scratch, it might take him a decade or more, or even twenty to thirty years, to establish a new coffee brand. As is known to all, the coffee industry is incredibly competitive. Just in Hainan Province, there are more than a dozen local coffee brands, and the planting area of coffee once reached more than 200,000 acres at its peak. Yunnan, the largest coffee planting province in China, has a planting area of more than 480,000 acres, accounting for over 98% of the total coffee output in China.
   

        The best coffee in the world comes from somewhere between the 15th parallel north and the Tropic of Cancer. Coffee is a tropical plant, suitable for planting throughout Hainan. Coffee planted in volcanic red soil is especially fragrant and is the top grade coffee recognized in the international coffee industry. The areas with the largest volcanic red soil area in Hainan are Qiaotou, Fushan, Jinjiang, and Dafeng in Chengmai County. As an agricultural product, the income from coffee per acre is higher than sugarcane, rubber, and tea under normal conditions.
   

        If Liu Shiqing wants to develop the coffee industry, normal means would certainly not suffice. Even if he could effectively integrate the coffee gardens on Hainan Island into a brand, it would be almost impossible to compete on the same level with century-old brands like Nestle and Blue Mountain.
   

        What Liu Shiqing can do is to be opportunistic, to find a way to perfectly replicate Indonesian Luwak Coffee, use that as an entry point, quickly establish a foothold in the global coffee market, and then launch a brand that is quickly accepted by coffee lovers worldwide.
   

        Indonesian Luwak coffee beans, also known as civet coffee beans, are produced on the Indonesian islands of Sumatra, Java, and Sulawesi, with an annual production of only about 500 pounds and priced from 300 to 400 US dollars per pound. The production process of this coffee is unique. On these Indonesian islands, there is a type of marsupial civet that likes to eat the fruits of coffee trees. Locals pick out beans from the excrement of civets that are still covered with pulp slurry; these beans are processed into Luwak coffee beans. These coffee beans, fermented by enzymes in the animal's stomach, have a unique flavor.
   

        This coffee has a very rich taste with a hint of caramel. The roasted beans have a complex aroma despite the slightly stale smell and woodland freshness of the beans. The process of fermentation in the civet's digestive system, which is very different from water fermentation, imparts a syrup-like thickness to the coffee. KOPI LUWAK coffee is smooth and strong. The chocolate-like thick coffee allows you to feel a long and clear aftertaste on your tongue.
   

        Actually, before Liu Shiqing, too many people have tried to replicate this kind of coffee, but the absence of a local civet substitute and the low reproduction and survival rates of Indonesian civets mean that the production of Luwak coffee cannot be increased. In addition to the unparalleled quality of Luwak coffee, the price of Luwak coffee has always been high in the international market.
   

        What Liu Shiqing wants to do is to look for a substitute for the civet. His goal is the vast primary tropical forest on Hainan Island, hoping to trace the whereabouts of civets there and "capture" them.
   

        After bidding goodbye to his two masters, Liu Shiqing parted ways with them. He hired some automobiles from a car rental company in Sanya and bought some necessary outdoor equipment, including powerful flashlights, tents, water bottles, and mosquito repellents, in an outdoor equipment shop in Sanya City. Then, he headed straight to Lingshui County in the southeast of Hainan Province. Liu Shiqing asked Song Yihan to try to get a hunting permit from the Lingshui County Forestry Bureau.
   

        "Mr. Liu, do you want to hunt?" Song Yihan felt that she really couldn't keep up with Liu Shiqing's thoughts. He would do whatever he thinks of, and she was puzzled as to what's gotten into him today to want to hunt.
   

        Liu Shiqing smiled and said, "Yeah, I want to catch a cat. Sister Song, don't ask so much, just go and get it."
   

        Without any other choice, Song Yihan drove to the Lingshui County Forestry Bureau, met the director, flashed her State Security Bureau ID and asked him to issue her a hunting license. The director of the Lingshui County Forestry Bureau, who had never seen an ID from a State Security Bureau officer, immediately issued her a hunting permit, and even gave her several blank hunting permits for her to fill in whoever's name she wanted.
   

        Feeling both annoyed and amused, Song Yihan returned the blank permits to the director of the Forestry Bureau, took the completed hunting permit, and left.
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        About two or three decades ago, hunting was a legal profession in Huaxia, but with the decreasing number of wildlife and the increased awareness of environmental protection, hunters have largely vanished under the guidance of the government. However, there are still quite a few poachers scattered all over the country. The most well-known ones are probably those on the Qinghai-Tibet Plateau who poach the Tibetan antelopes.
   

        After Song Yihan received his hunting permit, he met with Liu Shiqing. Liu Shiqing asked Song Yihan to put away the permit, and then their caravan headed straight for the Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park. Liu Shiqing and his group parked their rented cars in the parking lot outside the park.
   

        Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park has an extremely valuable original tropical rainforest area in Huaxia. The park is known for its beautiful landscape, it boats its scenic lake and mountain views, towering peaks, cascading waterfalls and streams, ancient trees, unique flowers and plants, rare birds and beasts, mysterious caves and strange rocks. The famous Fengguoshan Waterfalls and the beautiful rural views of the South are also located on the island. It is one of the most worth visiting scenic spots in Hainan.
   

        After Liu Shiqing's group entered the park, they were deeply attracted by the enchanting landscape. Guo Qianrong and others wished they had more eyes to take all the beautiful scenery into view at once.
   

        While most of Liu Shiqing's attention was on the trees and bushes seen everywhere in the park, after enjoying the scenery for a while, Guo Qianrong noticed that her boyfriend seemed rather unusual. A slight thought and she had her own judgement, "Shiqing, you said you want to catch a cat? Do you mean to catch a cat in Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park?"
   

        Liu Shiqing nodded, "There's a type of civet cat on Diaoluo Mountain. I want to capture a few wild ones and do some experiments."
   

        "Can Diaoluo Mountain's civet cat help you make coffee? Is it comparable to the civet cat on Indonesian Luwak Island?" Once Guo Qianrong knew the purpose of Liu Shiqing's visit to Hainan Island, she found some data and immediately guessed his intentions.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head with a wry smile, "If only it were that easy. The civet cats of Diaoluo Mountain are just the beginning, after capturing them, there's still a series of work to be done. First of all, we have to keep them alive, let them reproduce to increase their population, and then we need to crossbreed them with other species of civet cats, to breed a new hybrid civet cat... It's quite complex, even if we are able to capture the civet cats of Diaoluo Mountain today, it would still take more than a year to succeed in making the coffee, if all goes smoothly. If we consider the timeline, we would probably achieve results around next summer."
   

        Some matters cannot be rushed. Just like a woman's childbearing, it must take a ten months' gestation period before giving birth, and all that could be done before that was to wait patiently.
   

        "Shiqing, is the civet cat very pretty?" Wang Fujia finally took her gaze off the stunning scenery around her.
   

        "Civet cats are actually quite interesting creatures. They are second-level protected animals in our country's animal protection list. They are larger than ordinary domestic cats and typically weigh ten-odd kilograms. Their fur is mainly greyish-yellow and every civet cat has an aromatic gland which can secrete an oily civet musk. Whenever they encounter a threat, they'll spray it, which is very smelly and most predators that intend to hunt civet cats will be repelled by it. However, after refinement and dilution by man, this civet musk can be made into a wonderful aroma fixative." Guo Qianrong briefly summarized and shared what she had found out about civet cats.
   

        "So, civet cats, like weasels, rely on expelling odors to repel enemies?" Initially, the ladies were quite interested in the civet cat. However, once they learned about the civet cat's method of defending against enemies, their initial interest instantly dwindled.
   

        "Qianrong, if we encounter civet cats later, you, Sister Yang, Tiantian, Jiajia, and Sister Song will stay together. Sister Duan and I will catch the cat," Liu Shiqing allocated the tasks then turned to Duan Liyi, "Sister Duan, is everything okay?"
   

        Duan Liyi shook her head. Just catching a cat?  Even if the civet cat used a primal method like releasing foul odors to scare away its enemies, she wouldn't mind. She had survived in the wild on an island in the past. Sometimes she would even find a few poisonous snakes in her sleeping bag when she woke up. That was a much more dangerous and exciting environment compared to now.
   

        Liu Shiqing and company spent over an hour in the Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park. They didn't even come across a single civet cat hair, let alone a civet cat itself. Liu Shiqing's knowledge was limited to the fact that the civet cats from Diaoluo Mountain could be used as sources of fermentation for coffee after crossbreeding, and he had no idea where the civet cats could be spotted or their routines.
   

        In this past hour, it was not in vain; they had at least seen several waterfalls flowing down and bubbling springs, as well as countless unknown wildflowers. Water and flowers and trees were everywhere, accompanied by the endless chirping of birds, making for a pleasant experience.
   

        "Boss, going on like this isn't the solution. Should we ask a local? It would be best to find a local who is familiar with Diaoluo Mountain, to guide us and help us find the civet cat." Yang Nuoting suggested.
   

        Upon consideration, Liu Shiqing nodded in agreement. The Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park covers an area of up to 38,000 hectares. Searching for a civet cat, which is not much larger than a domestic cat, in such vast terrain was indeed a challenging task.
   

        Because it was Saturday, there were relatively more tourists in the scenic area. However, their knowledge of the Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park might not even match that of Liu Shiqing, who had done some preparation in advance. Asking them to help find a civet cat was simply impossible.
   

        The women and Liu Shiqing kept looking for someone who appeared to be a local. About an hour later, a middle-aged man dressed in attire typical of the Li ethnic group descended from a nearby mountain. He held a hoe in his hand and carried a basket on his back filled with freshly collected medicinal materials.
   

        The Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park is not only a paradise for animals but also a treasure trove that produces a large number of Chinese medicinal materials. Locals often go up the mountain to collect these, either for their own use or to sell to medicine merchants after a simple treatment.
   

        Liu Shiqing's eyes suddenly lit up, and he rushed to the man, "Uncle, can you understand what I'm saying?"
   

        The middle-aged man responded with a string of incomprehensible words. Liu Shiqing, who was fluent in many foreign languages, had no knowledge of the Li language.
   

        Seeing Liu Shiqing's bewildered face, the man slowed his speech, almost spouting out one word at a time. Liu Shiqing still couldn't understand. At this moment, Duan Liyi stepped forward. "Boss," she said, "it seems like this Li brother can understand Mandarin, but he can't speak it."
   

        The middle-aged man nodded repeatedly and gave Duan Liyi a thumbs up with a smile.
   

        Being able to understand was already quite good. Liu Shiqing began to gesture while speaking, "Uncle, we want to explore Diaoluo Mountain thoroughly, but we lack someone who is familiar with the environment. Can you guide us?"
   

        The man shook his head and gestured while speaking. Duan Liyi, who had limited understanding of the Li language, guessed, "Boss, he seems to be saying he doesn't have time. Someone at home urgently needs these herbal medicines as a treatment."
   

        The middle-aged man nodded again.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, "Can we go to your village and find someone familiar with Diaoluo Mountain to guide us?"
   

        The man smiled, nodded, and managed to say in Mandarin with difficulty, "Welcome to our mountain village as guests."(To be continued. For the next part, please visit www.qidian.com. There are more chapters and please support the author by reading legally!)
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        Chapter 512: Everything Here Is Good
   

        This is a small mountain village, with only around twenty or thirty households. Unlike other ethnic minority villages within the Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park, this village has not been commercialized yet. Although it appears somewhat impoverished, it still maintains the original ecological lifestyle of the Li ethnic group. Situated amidst the tranquil mountains, the village portrays a peaceful and serene atmosphere.
   

        The middle-aged man Liu Shiqing and his team encountered, named Sun, gestured a lot to introduce his name, but they couldn't understand it. The man didn't insist any further. His trip to the mountain was to gather medicinal herbs for his wife's treatment. The village still retains its primitive customs. Apart from using herbal medicine, they also enlist local shamans for rituals, which are carried out in a very mysterious manner.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his team watched the shaman perform rituals with great interest. The shamans mastered the essence of "mystery". Their processes included chanting spells, killing a chicken, burning incense, burning paper, etc. All of this left Liu Shiqing and his team dazzled and overwhelmed.
   

        After finishing his rituals, the shaman chatted with Liu Shiqing and his team. Unfortunately, like the middle-aged man, this shaman couldn't speak Mandarin and could barely understand it, even less than the middle-aged man Liu Shiqing had initially encountered.
   

        Feeling bored, the shaman waved his hand and left. Once word got out in the village, many villagers gathered at the middle-aged man's house, staring at Liu Shiqing and his team like they were monkeys in a zoo.
   

        After the shaman left, the middle-aged man's wife fell into a deep sleep. Her complexion looked rosy, and her breathing was steady; it seemed like she would be fine. Liu Shiqing knew besides conducting activities regarded as superstitious by outsiders, many shamans are also herbal doctors with some skills. Not all of them were false practitioners.
   

        Seeing his wife's condition improve, the middle-aged man breathed a sigh of relief. He fumbled for something inside the house and pulled out a cellphone, which seemed to have been used for quite some time as its surface paint had peeled off.
   

        The middle-aged man dialed a number and babbled endlessly into the phone. Duan Liyi barely understood that he seemed to be calling his son home.
   

        About half an hour later, when the sun was leaning westward, a sunny-looking young man from the Li ethnic group came running back from outside. "Honorable guests, welcome to our home," he greeted.
   

        Liu Shiqing heaved a sigh of relief, finally coming across someone who could speak Mandarin. "Hello there, brother. My name is Liu Shiqing. This time, I wanted to tour Diaoluo Mountain with my friends. We hope to find a friend or two who are familiar with Diaoluo Mountain to be our guides." Liu Shiqing winked at Yang Nuoting, who took out a stack of money from her bag – about twelve or thirteen hundred-yuan bills. "This is the deposit. When we are done with our visit, you'll get at least the same amount again."
   

        Liu Shiqing wasn't ignorant of the old saying 'wealth unshowcased entails safety.' However, he was not afraid that these villagers would take advantage of them due to the cash. On one hand, these villagers seemed simple and were likely not going to commit a theft. On the other hand, each of his team members, be it Duan Liyi or Song Yihan, had rich experiences in wilderness survival and rigorous training. They wouldn't be easy targets even if someone meant harm. Liu Shiqing might not have much experience in covert operations or wilderness survival, but his combat power was exceptionally high. If anyone tried to take advantage of them, they would likely fail and even lose out instead.
   

        When Yang Nuoting took out the money, Liu Shiqing carefully observed the expressions and eyes of the Li ethnic father and son standing before him. They seemed perfectly normal and didn't exhibit any signs of greed.
   

        The young man from the Li ethnic group glanced at the money and then at Liu Shiqing, "Guest, I've got a few questions for you before I can decide whether to accept this money."
   

        "Go ahead," Liu Shiqing responded with a smile.
   

        "Where do you plan to visit? Are those developed scenic areas? If so, there's no need to hire me at all. The park has professional tour guides," the young man from the Li ethnic group said earnestly.
   

        Liu Shiqing flashed a faint smile, "I wish to visit some remote places to explore the unknown. That's why I need a local guide who's familiar with Diaoluo Mountain."
   

        The response from Liu Shiqing didn't surprise the young man from the Li ethnic group. He had encountered many like-minded people before. They didn't like crowded places but preferred remote areas to seek thrill and discover beauty untouched by foreigners. "Is it just you, or are these ladies with you as well?"
   

        "Let's all go together," Liu Shiqing said somewhat uncertainly. He wasn't sure if Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Wang Fujia, and Xia Kangtian, who were relatively less sturdy, were fit for the long journey in the Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park. After all, searching for the civet cat could take several days, and they would need to operate in various types of terrain conditions.
   

        The young man from the Li ethnic group frowned. In his opinion, while Yang Nuoting and the others were attractive, they were somewhat naive and might find it challenging to explore the complex environment of Diaoluo Mountain. However, he had previously guided similar female tourists. Although they appeared fragile, their endurance was sometimes better than some male tourists. 
   

        "Alright, I can be your guide, for 150 yuan a day," he replied, not asking for too much.
   

        Liu Shiqing thought for a moment, "How about this, if you can introduce some experienced hunters to us and persuade them to be our guide, I can pay you 180 yuan a day. If you can find a female guide, I will increase your daily rate to 200 yuan."
   

        The reason for looking for a female guide was to make it more convenient for Guo Qianrong and the others. Sometimes, the difficulties encountered by men and women in deep forests differ.
   

        The young man from Li ethnic group agreed, smiling, "Alright, I will find someone for you. By the way, my name is Sun Xiongying, I'm 23 years old. I'm delighted to meet you all."
   

        Listening to this city-like conversation in a Li ethnic mountain village brimming with a primitive atmosphere, Liu Shiqing smiled and shook his head.
   

        After waiting for more than half an hour, Sun Xiongying returned with two fellow villagers, "Liu Shiqing, this is Uncle Sun, and this is his daughter, Sister Sun. They are the best hunters in our village, and their familiarity with Diaoluo Mountain is unparalleled. Uncle Sun, Sister Sun, these are our guests who want to go into the mountain."
   

        Liu Shiqing turned around, collected some money from Yang Nuoting, and gave it to Uncle Sun, "Uncle Sun, this is a deposit for hiring you two as our guides. For both of you, I'll pay 350 yuan per day. Are you satisfied with this amount?"
   

        Uncle Sun grasped the money Liu Shiqing handed him with his calloused hand and nodded. Sister Sun, with her sparkling eyes, curiously examined Liu Shiqing and the fashionable and beautiful women beside him. She glanced at her old Li ethnic clothes and a deep envy filled her eyes.
   

        The sky was already dark, and it was too late to start their journey, so Liu Shiqing and the others had to stay in the small Li mountain village. In the evening, the villagers gathered to host a bonfire party for them. The straightforward villagers, surrounding the roaring bonfire in a small square, sang and danced. They brought out their homemade rice wine and warmly welcomed Liu Shiqing and his group.
   

        Although the village had entertainment appliances such as televisions and DVD players, Liu Shiqing and his group, used to electronics, found this traditional way of singing and dancing intriguing and new.
   

        When Liu Shiqing got up just after dawn, Duan Liyi and Song Yihan had already done several rounds of the Strong Body Fist in the yard. Guo Qianrong and the others were also jogging and doing yoga. Xia Kangtian was clearing her throat under a tree.
   

        "Shiqing, you're up." Wang Fujia smiled as she carried a bowl of water towards Liu Shiqing, "Quickly wash your face; I've prepared the water for you."
   

        Liu Shiqing rushed to wash his face and then headed to the yard. He deeply inhaled the fresh early morning air of Diaoluo Mountain and gazed at the dreamlike view outside. His mind was filled with indescribable wonder. Whether it's the air quality or the scenery, neither his hometown Wuling City nor Yanjing could compare with Diaoluo Mountain. There was such a stark contrast, like between heaven and earth. 
   

        "Liu Shiqing, did you sleep well last night?" Sun Xiongying entered from outside with a fish in his hand. He had just caught it from a nearby river in the village. "We have fish for breakfast this morning. It's naturally organic and pollution-free."
   

        Through their interaction last night, Liu Shiqing found out that Sun Xiongying was an educated individual - the first college graduate from the Li ethnic mountain village. After graduating, he was jobless. Unfortunately, his ethnic status didn't provide him any advantages in finding work. Disheartened, he returned to his village. Utilizing his familiarity with Diaoluo Mountain, he guided those in need or collected herbs on the mountain, earning 2,000 to 3,000 yuan each month. That's not less than his college peers, so he entirely let go of the idea of finding a job in the city.
   

        Everything was great here, except for the food. The Li people in the village cooked fish in plain water, and after boiling it, they ate the fish by dipping it in salt. Liu Shiqing and the rest were not used to it. Eventually, under Sun Xiongying's insistence, his father cooked a few familiar Han dishes such as scrambled eggs with tomatoes and stir-fried shredded potatoes with vinegar. Only then did Liu Shiqing and the rest avoid going hungry. (To be continued... If you'd like to know what happens next, please log on www.qidian.com for the following chapters. Support the author's work by reading the official version!)
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        Chapter 513 Jiajia got bitten by a poisonous snake
   

        After breakfast, Uncle Sun and his daughter came to gather with them. Both father and daughter held a hunting fork and a homemade bow and arrow, respectively, and both had bulging packs on their back, leaving the contents a mystery.
   

        "Guests, although the scenery in Diaoluo Mountain is beautiful, there are still many rugged areas. In addition, in the jungle, there are poisonous animals such as snakes, scorpions, and centipedes, and there are also comparatively fierce wild animals. Since you have hired us to be your guides, you must listen to us and follow our lead to ensure your safety," Uncle Sun said with a stern face.
   

        "We will try as much as possible to follow your guidance, Uncle Sun." In this unfamiliar place, all Liu Shiqing and his party could do was to trust Uncle Sun, the veteran hunter who was nearly forty years old.
   

        Uncle Sun led the way, Liu Shiqing and his party were in the middle, and Sun Xiongying and his daughter brought up the rear. They left the Mountain Village together and ventured into the vast mountains.
   

        Having a guide made a significant difference, especially when the guides were simple-natured folk and not those disingenuous guides solely interested in making money. Under the guidance of Uncle Sun, Liu Shiqing and the others quickly beheld breathtaking scenes usually hidden from the ordinary man. A particularly memorable sight was a band of twenty to thirty Black-Crowned Gibbons moving around, which they saw from afar under Uncle Sun's guidance.
   

        The Black Crowned Gibbon is a primate species on the brink of extinction. It is estimated that there are only four to five hundred of these creatures left in the wild, and even in Diaoluo Mountain National Forest Park, they are challenging to encounter.
   

        The unexpected encounter with the Black Crowned Gibbon boosted Liu Shiqing's confidence in the three guides he had hired.
   

        During a rest period, Liu Shiqing sat down by Uncle Sun and asked, "Uncle Sun, do you know where we can catch civet cats?" Fearing that Uncle Sun might not know what a civet cat was, he added, "You guys seem to call civet cats 'Dalin Cats' here."
   

        A sharp look flashed in Uncle Sun's eyes. "You are not here for pleasure, but for poaching? Our Diaoluo Mountain has already banned hunting. The Dalin Cat, like the Black Crowned Gibbon, are our friends, the Li people. I will not tell you where you can find them."
   

        Upon hearing this, Liu Shiqing sensed an opportunity. The phrase 'will not tell' was entirely different from 'do not know'. He had Song Yihan show the hunting permit to Uncle Sun. "Uncle Sun, we are not poachers. We have government-issued hunting permits."
   

        Uncle Sun, who couldn't read much, asked Sun Xiongying to read the hunting permit for him. Upon knowing it is indeed a hunting permit issued by the Lingshui County Forestry Bureau, Uncle Sun said nothing. However, he maintained a tight-lipped attitude, refusing to assist Liu Shiqing and his party in locating the civet cats.
   

        "Uncle, the reason I want to catch a civet cat is not to eat its meat or skin, much less to kill it. It's to find a way to develop and use civet cats," Liu Shiqing patiently explained his behavior. "You must have heard of people domesticating animals like foxes and minks, raising them on farms, and then becoming wealthy. The civet cat is similar to these animals, a wild creature that can be developed and used. If we can successfully domesticate it, it can be a good way to help the Li people escape poverty."
   

        "How do you prove what you've said is true?" Uncle Sun asked.
   

        Liu Shiqing was speechless. How could he prove such a thing? He couldn't.
   

        "I can vouch for him." To everyone's surprise, Xia Kangtian stood up. "I can vouch for him with my reputation." As she spoke, she took off her sunglasses.
   

        Sun Xiongying and his daughter looked at Xia Kangtian in shock, unable to believe their eyes. "You... You're Xia Kangtian?"
   

        "Yes, I am Xia Kangtian." Xia Kangtian nodded at Sun Xiongying and his daughter with a smile.
   

        "Xia Kangtian, I'm your loyal fan. You've got to give me your autograph later!" Sun Xiongying was about to take off his shirt and ask Xia Kangtian for an autograph on his back.
   

        Sun's daughter also said, "Me too, Xia Kangtian, you have to give me an autograph."
   

        Seeing their response, Xia Kangtian laughed, "With me as a guarantee, you should believe that he did not intend to hunt the civet cats now, right?"
   

        The young girl Sun then sidled up to Xia Kangtian and asked in a whisper, "What is your relationship with him?"
   

        This question put Xia Kangtian in a difficult position. Calling Liu Shiqing her boss could reveal his identity; calling him her boyfriend wasn't entirely accurate since she didn't have that authority. She quickly thought of a solution, moving over to Guo Qianrong and holding her hand, "This is my best friend, and he is her boyfriend. So, can you guess our relationship?"
   

        Little Sun was dizzy with the complex relationships Xia Kangtian had described, but one thing was clear: Xia Kangtian and Liu Shiqing had a strong bond, and that was enough. She went to her father and said, "Dad, this is Xia Kangtian, the actress who played the heroine in your favorite TV show, 'Chasing the Dream of Heaven'. With her guarantee, what else are you worried about?"
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        Uncle Sun scrutinized Xia Kangtian up and down, it took him a while to associate this fashionably dressed young girl with the heavenly maiden in the TV drama, untouched by the mundane world. He heaved a long sigh, "Fine, I'll trust you this time. But if you trick me, I will report you to the government."
   

        With Uncle Sun's support, things became much easier. Guided by Uncle Sun, Liu Shiqing and his team traversed over mountains and rivers, traveling thousands of kilometers through thick dense forests, across streams and creeks. Despite the multiple hazards along the way, they managed to leave them all behind safely with the help of their three guides, Uncle Sun, and the support of Duan Liyi and Song Yihan.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his team arrived at a place surrounded by lofty mountains, with high peaks all around, and a relatively shorter mountain in the center. The mountain was covered with low shrubs and lush wild flowers and herbs.
   

        "This is where I last spotted the Dalin Cat. From what I know, it's one of their favorite places to be, and the most likely place to catch one," Uncle Sun sighed. "When I was young, these cats were quite common in Diaoluo Mountain; not so much now."
   

        Everyone was curious; they all tiptoed and looked around, hoping to find signs of the civet cat.
   

        Uncle Sun advised, "This won't work. The Dalin Cat is extremely vigilant. Any hint of movement, it will flee. We must lie in wait covertly, not letting it detect us, otherwise if it's scared, it may never come back here again."
   

        "Uncle Sun, just give us the instructions. What should we do?" When it came to this matter, Liu Shiqing naturally trusted the experts' advice.
   

        Uncle Sun looked around and then pointed to a well-grown shrub, "We will hide in there. However, I can't guarantee when the Dalin Cat will appear. If we're lucky, it might appear just as we're ready. If luck isn't on our side, we may not encounter it for days or even months."
   

        Uncle Sun first got Liu Shiqing and his team mentally prepared, then began instructing them on how to lie in wait. The mosquitoes on Diaoluo Mountain were very fierce, and insect repellents generally couldn't completely prevent bites. However, this wasn't a problem for the natives of the Li ethnic group. In their packs, they had their homemade mosquito repellents, made with herbs from Diaoluo Mountain.
   

        Uncle Sun distributed the herbal repellent, asking Liu Shiqing and his team to apply it themselves. He reminded them to apply it on all exposed skin. Liu Shiqing quickly applied it on himself, then helped Guo Qianrong apply hers. As he touched Guo Qianrong's tender skin, he wished he could hold his love in his arms and shower her with affection.
   

        Uncle Sun made some more preparations, and then, as per his instructions, everyone hid in the bushes.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his team's luck was not bad; about an hour later, a pointed head appeared in the forest they were watching intently. It was an adult civet cat. Its fur was mainly greyish yellow, with its head, forehead, and lips being greyish white, black spots scattered on the body, a vertical black mane running down its back, and a thin white line on each side from the middle of the back.
   

        The civet cat was probably out looking for food; it seemed to sense something off, stood on a dead branch, and warily watched its surroundings, focusing on the bush where Liu Shiqing and his team were hiding.
   

        Liu Shiqing and his team held their breaths, trying as hard as they could not to make any noise, afraid to scare the little creature away.
   

        Only after more than ten minutes did the civet cat soften its guard. It jumped off the dead wood, ducked its head, and began searching for food. Soon, a grasshopper jumped out of the grass in alarm, the civet cat rushed over like a bolt of lightning and quickly bit it in its mouth.
   

        The opportunity came. Sister Sun aimed at the civet cat with a homemade bow and arrow smeared with herbal anesthetic. When the bow was fully drawn, the arrow flew out with a whoosh, piercing the air, and in the blink of an eye, lodged in the civet cat's hip.
   

        "Go!" Uncle Sun was the first one to rush out of the bushes.
   

        Although the civet cat was wounded and anesthetized, there wasn't enough time for it to take effect instantly. The civet cat jumped up with a whoosh and vanished in a flash.
   

        Uncle Sun closely trailed after the civet cat. Liu Shiqing sprang out of the bushes, "Sister Duan, you come with me to chase after it, Sister Song, you stay behind to take care of Rongrong and the others. Sister Sun and Sun Xiongying, you two also stay."
   

        The women wanted to experience the thrill of the chase, but they knew well that mountain paths are steep, if they went, they would only slow down the process, thus they silently accepted Liu Shiqing's command.
   

        Liu Shiqing and Duan Liyi followed Uncle Sun's lead like two monkeys, making Sister Sun a little incredulous as she watched them disapear into the distance, "Are they also hunters by profession? How come they were able to keep up with my father's speed?"
   

        The civet cat was extremely fast, and even though Liu Shiqing and his team tried to keep up, they could only make sure not to lose sight of it. This was only because the civet cat had an arrow lodged in its hip, which was smeared with anesthetic. If the civet cat was completely fit, there was a possibility that they wouldn't have been able to track it at all.
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        After running about fifty or sixty meters, the anesthesia started to take effect. The civet cat's movements became noticeably less agile. The cunning creature managed to launch itself into a pond, swam across, and struggled to climb onto the rocks by the shore. After a few more steps, it collapsed onto the ground, motionless.
   

        Just as Liu Shiqing and the rest were about to wade through the pond to capture the civet cat, another slightly bigger one emerged from the nearby bushes. It picked up the fallen one with its mouth, did a quick turn, and zipped away, disappearing from sight.
   

        Liu Shiqing stomped his feet in frustration, but Uncle Sun said, "It's alright. The civet cat that came to the rescue and the one we shot are probably mates. If they could meet here, it means that their den must be nearby. If we search, we might be able to capture their entire family."
   

        Liu Shiqing and the others waded through the thigh-deep pond to the other side. Uncle Sun lowered his head and carefully tracked the civet cats. Only about ten meters from the pond, they found the civet cats' den.
   

        In addition to the two adult civet cats, there were also five kittens, each not much larger than an adult's palm. The kittens all hid behind the adult civet cats. The only conscious adult civet cat glared at Liu Shiqing and the others, its fur bristling. If they made any moves harmful to its family, it was ready to defend its family and territory to its death.
   

        Uncle Sun was prepared. He pulled out a fishing net from his bag and in one swoop, caught the adult civet cat and its kittens, who refused to leave their den. Then, he took out ropes and snake skin bags, tied up the two adult civet cats, and removed the arrow from the injured one, dressing its wound. The uninjured civet cat initially kept crying out, but as soon as Uncle Sun treated its mate, it went quiet. Looking at Uncle Sun, there even seemed to be a hint of gratitude in its eyes.
   

        Uncle Sun stuffed the seven civet cats into different snake skin bags. He carried the two biggest ones, while the five smaller ones were handed over to Liu Shiqing and Duan Liyi.
   

        Overjoyed with their haul, the three returned along the same path back to rejoin Guo Qianrong and the others. It wasn't long before they located Guo Qianrong's group, announcing, "We're back." 
   

        Guo Qianrong immediately stood up, a look of anxiety on her face, "Shiqing, something bad has happened. Jiajia was bitten by a poisonous snake."
   

        Liu Shiqing's head buzzed, and he sprinted over, Uncle Sun and Duan Liyi following closely.
   

        They found Wang Fujia's right leg folded up, revealing a white calf. In the middle of it, a huge patch of herbal medicine had been applied.
   

        "Dad, I've already treated it, but the situation still seems bad," Sister Sun anxiously informed her father.
   

        Uncle Sun squatted down, used a branch to scrape off the herbals and examined the two small holes left by the snakebite. Around the holes, the skin and muscle had all turned drastically black and swollen.
   

        "Did you squeeze out the poison earlier?" Uncle Sun asked.
   

        "We did," Sister Sun hurriedly replied. "We applied the herbs only after squeezing out the poison."
   

        Uncle Sun shook his head, "It looks like it wasn't thoroughly done. Our next step is to suck as much venom out as possible, reapply the herbs, and then rush back to the Mountain Village as fast as we can. As long as we reach there before midnight, we can save her."
   

        "Uncle Sun, instruct us on what to do. We will follow your guidance." By now, Liu Shiqing could only trust the veteran hunter.
   

        Uncle Sun took out a knife, quickly sterilized the blade with a lighter, then made a cut on the snakebite. He was about to start sucking out the venom when Liu Shiqing quickly intervened, "Uncle Sun, let me do it. She was brought in by me, and I must make sure she goes out safely. Otherwise, I can not answer to Uncle Wang."
   

        "You don't have any oral diseases such as ulcers or dental caries, right?" Uncle Sun asked gravely, concerned that, in the process of saving Wang Fujia, Liu Shiqing might also be jeopardized.
   

        Liu Shiqing shook his head, "I don't have any oral diseases."
   

        Uncle Sun gave way, "Be careful. If you feel dizzy or nauseous, do not persist. Let others take over."
   

        Liu Shiqing knelt down and lifted Wang Fujia's leg slightly, then bent over and started to suck the venomous blood out, spitting it out as he went. Wang Fujia's consciousness was getting blurry but, through the haze, she recognized that it was Liu Shiqing who was removing the poisoned blood from her body.
   

        Uncle Sun was not idle either. He sent Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun to gather herbs, and asked Duan Liyi to gather firewood. Because they brought along an alcohol stove, Duan Liyi easily ignited a fire.
   

        Uncle Sun took out a sand pot from his backpack, placed it on the fire, added water and some herbs, and began to prepare an antidote to the snake venom.
   

        Once the blood Liu Shiqing spit out went from being black to somewhat reddish, Uncle Sun asked about his condition. Liu Shiqing claimed he could still persist; upon examining him and finding no cause for concern, Uncle Sun let him continue.
   

        After a dozen or so more rounds of sucking and spitting, Wang Fujia's blood was now dark red. Uncle Sun immediately instructed Liu Shiqing to stop, applied some herbs on Wang Fujia's wound, and used a bandage that Duan Liyi had to secure the dressing.
   

        By this time, Liu Shiqing was feeling a bit dizzy and his body started to sway. Despite his precautions, inhaling venomous air for such a long time inevitably led to some absorption of the poison.
   

        Upon seeing the alarming change, Guo Qianrong and Yang Nuoting quickly moved to support him on either side, asking anxiously, "Shiqing, what's wrong with you?"
   

        Thanks to ntzbl001 for the reward, and to everyone who supports this work via legal reading. (To be continued… Please log in to www.qidian.com for more chapters. Support the author, support legal reading!) 
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        Chapter 514: Giving Him a Wake-Up Call
   

        "Uncle Sun, please come here and check on my boss!" Yang Nuoting was close to tears. If anything happened to Liu Shiqing, she, being his secretary, wouldn't only be unable to explain to the entire staff of Galaxy Industry, but she also wouldn't be able to forgive herself.
   

        Uncle Sun hurried over to check the condition of Liu Shiqing, "He's fine, just inhaled a bit of toxic gas. He'll be okay once he drinks the detox soup that I'm preparing."
   

        At this point, Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun had gathered the herbal medicine and handed it to Uncle Sun, who tossed them into a pot and began brewing. About ten minutes later, the detox soup was ready. Uncle Sun scooped up two bowls and had Guo Qianrong feed them to Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia.
   

        Guo Qianrong had Liu Shiqing sit in her arms, her hands uncertainly holding onto his, "Shiqing, you will be fine. You will definitely be ok."
   

        Yang Nuoting filled a spoon with the medicine soup, blew on it to cool it down, and carefully fed it to Liu Shiqing.
   

        Xia Kangtian and Song Yihan cooperated to feed Wang Fujia the medicine soup. Duan Liyi and Sister Sun stood their guard, preventing any venomous insects from jumping out and injuring people. Just now, a venomous snake had suddenly sprung out from under a rock, surprising Wang Fujia with a bite.
   

        After drinking the detoxifying soup, Liu Shiqing felt much better. He squeezed Guo Qianrong's hand, "Rongrong, I'm fine. Sister Yang, thank you for your hard work."
   

        Uncle Sun scooped another bowl of detox soup, letting Yang Nuoting continue feeding Liu Shiqing, "After drinking this bowl, he should be almost fine."
   

        After the second bowl of anti-toxin soup, Liu Shiqing's head wasn't dizzy anymore, and his body wasn't shaking. He just felt slightly weak, a condition that he hadn't experienced for a long time as someone with physical fitness at par with a top athlete.
   

        Wang Fujia's condition had also improved a lot. Her mind was somewhat clear, and she was now able to open her eyes and look at people.
   

        Uncle Sun looked up at the sky, "It's getting late. We need to move on right away and try to get back to the Mountain Village before twelve. I have some antitoxins at home. I should've brought them along."
   

        Duan Liyi came over to assist Liu Shiqing, while Song Yihan carried Wang Fujia on her back. Led by Uncle Sun, they returned the same way they came. As for the civet cat that they had carefully captured, it was being carried by Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun.
   

        Working through the night, Liu Shiqing and his group staggered back to the Mountain Village. Uncle Sun gave them the antitoxins he'd prepared. Liu Shiqing consumed half while Wang Fujia took one and a half. After taking the antitoxin, Liu Shiqing and Wang Fujia fell into a deep sleep.
   

        Liu Shiqing was alone in one room. At the insistence of Guo Qianrong, the responsibility of taking care of him at night fell to her. Guo Qianrong sat by his bed, holding his hand, fearing Liu Shiqing would sprout wings and fly away. In the middle of the night, the mountain wind was a bit chilly. Guo Qianrong woke up from the cold, sneezing several times. Liu Shiqing woke up and looked at Guo Qianrong with a smile in the moonlight streaming through the window.
   

        "Shiqing, you're awake." Liu Shiqing nodded, shifting into a more comfortable position, "Come here, Rongrong, lay down here and sleep with me."
   

        "No." Guo Qianrong's face flushed a deep red, her neat white teeth biting her lip.
   

        "Come over here. I promise you, we'll only sleep, nothing else." Liu Shiqing laughed.
   

        Guo Qianrong hesitated for a moment, then approached the bed, "You promise, just sleep, nothing else?"
   

        Liu Shiqing reached out and grabbed Guo Qianrong's hand, tugging her towards him. With a low cry, Guo Qianrong fell onto the bed, nestled in Liu Shiqing's arms.
   

        "Oh, you! I haven't even taken my shoes off." Guo Qianrong removed her shoes and socks and laid in Liu Shiqing's arms.
   

        Holding the woman he loved most in the world besides his mother, Liu Shiqing felt a mix of emotions. He could feel her warm, silky skin beneath her clothes. "Rongrong, I really was worried about being poisoned. If I lost you, I don't know if I'd meet you again in the next life after reincarnation?"
   

        Guo Qianrong's slender hand covered Liu Shiqing's mouth, "I don't want you to say these inauspicious words. Shiqing, do you know? Not only do I want to be your wife in this life, but in the next life, and the next next life too. If there's really reincarnation, I hope to be your little wife for all lifetimes."
   

        "Wow, then wouldn't I have to take care of you for all eternity? Rongrong, this could be quite tiring, can't we take a break for a lifetime or two?" Liu Shiqing said with a laugh.
   

        "You're terrible! If there's one lifetime you're not married to me, I'll show you and die." Guo Qianrong's words were firm.
   

        Liu Shiqing turned his head and kissed Guo Qianrong's forehead, "I was just making a joke. You're my most cherished love. How could I ever abandon you and choose someone else?"
   

        Guo Qianrong raised her head, her beautiful eyes gazing at Liu Shiqing. She lifted her body up and kissed Liu Shiqing's lips.
   

        The next day, early in the morning, someone came to knock on Liu Shiqing's door, "Director Guo, it's Yang Nuoting. How is the boss doing?"
   

        Liu Shiqing and Guo Qianrong woke up simultaneously. The two, who had slept in their clothes all night, exchanged a glance and shared a laugh. The night before, Guo Qianrong had initiated a kiss with Liu Shiqing. Just as he was about to respond, to their surprise, an exhausted Guo Qianrong fell asleep in the midst of their kiss.
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        Both of them got out of bed, and Liu Shiqing walked over to open the door, smiling at Yang Nuoting, "Sister Yang, I'm alright."
   

        "Boss?" When Yang Nuoting saw that Liu Shiqing was safe and sound, she rushed into his arms, hugging him tightly, "Boss, you're alright, that's such a relief!"
   

        "Your Boss, so strong and smart, how could anything happen?" Liu Shiqing was rather embarrassed as he gently unwrapped Yang Nuoting's arms, changing the subject, "How is Fujia doing?"
   

        Realizing that she was behaving inappropriately, Yang Nuoting released her hug and took a couple of steps back, "Wang Fujia is doing very well. We just gave her two more bowls of detox soup. Uncle Sun said that he'll give her some detox medicine later, and in a few days, she'll be fine."
   

        "Really?" Liu Shiqing breathed a sigh of relief, "Let's go, Sister Yang, accompany me to check on Fujia."
   

        Wang Fujia was lying bored in bed, while Xia Kangtian sat by her side, fiddling with her phone. Noticing Liu Shiqing's entrance, Xia Kangtian immediately stood up and sweetly greeted "Boss." Wang Fujia also wanted to sit up, but Yang Nuoting quickly rushed over, restraining her, "Wang Fujia, don't move. Uncle Sun said that no matter what, you need to rest in bed today. By tomorrow or the day after at the latest, you'll be able to get out of bed."
   

        Liu Shiqing also approached, softly saying, "Fujia, listen to Uncle Sun, and don't move."
   

        Wang Fujia nodded, "Shiqing, I heard everything from Sister Xia, thank you for drawing out the poison for me."
   

        Liu Shiqing laughed, "Silly girl, what are you saying? We're family. If I didn't help you, who would have?"
   

        Yang Nuoting moved a chair for Liu Shiqing to sit. Liu Shiqing chatted with the three girls for a while, and by this time, Aunt Sun and Sister Sun had already prepared breakfast. Sister Sun brought over a bowl of food, "You guys go eat, I'll feed sister Fujia."
   

        They moved to the yard where a square table about one foot high was placed in the middle, surrounded by small stools. The food on the table was abundant, all delicacies from the mountains. Though hunting had been banned in Diaoluo Mountain, Uncle Sun somehow managed to bring back a few small animals like rabbits. Additionally, there were plenty of fish, loach, and eels from the mountain stream.
   

        Aunt Sun probably considered Liu Shiqing and the others' preferences, so she prepared dishes they could accept. Having survived such a perilous event, they found that meal tasted extraordinarily sweet.
   

        After finishing the meal, Uncle Sun said, "Our guest, Miss Wang's condition has improved a lot. If you're not reassured, you can take her away from our village and go to a big hospital in the city. If you're rest assured, you can stay at our place for a few more days. I'll make sure to completely eliminate the poison in Miss Wang's body."
   

        Liu Shiqing quickly responded, "We won't go anywhere. We'll stay at your place, Uncle Sun. Whenever the poison in Fujia's body is eliminated, we'll leave. I'm sorry to have troubled you these past few days."
   

        Aunt Sun smiled, "It's not a burden. Guests like you are not easy to come by for us."
   

        And so, Liu Shiqing and the others stayed in this small Li ethnic mountain village. On one hand, they helped Wang Fujia remove the remaining toxins from her body, and on the other hand, Liu Shiqing started artificially feeding the captive civet cats they had caught.
   

        Uncle Sun was a hunter and had cages at home. Plus, nearby were vines and branches that could easily be fetched from trees for housing the family of civet cats – it couldn't be more normal.
   

        At first, Uncle Sun was quite curious and filled with doubts. According to his understanding of civet cats, these clever little creatures were not easy to raise. Liu Shiqing and the others seemed like city folks, and even if they were university students from an agricultural school, they didn't seem capable of raising civet cats.
   

        Yet, just two days later, Uncle Sun was full of admiration for Liu Shiqing. He didn't know how Liu Shiqing did it, but the civet cats that were initially very resistant to them, became very close to Liu Shiqing. They were lively and kept making noise whenever they saw Liu Shiqing.
   

        Sun Xiongying practically visited Liu Shiqing and the others every day. Xia Kangtian had already given him her autograph, but he enjoyed getting as close as he could to his favorite celebrity, knowing that he probably wouldn't have such an opportunity once Xia Kangtian left in a few days.
   

        Sun Xiongying also noticed the peculiar behavior of the civet cats. He and Sister Sun crowded around Liu Shiqing, incessantly asking him how he managed it. Liu Shiqing shared several practical methods with them. After Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun tested them and found out they worked, Guo Qianrong and the other girls also learned a few tricks from Liu Shiqing.
   

        In the blink of an eye, the snake venom was completely removed from Wang Fujia's body and the wound on her calf was scabbed over. After a few more days when the scabs fell off, a scar more than one centimeter long would probably remain.
   

        During these days, Liu Shiqing and the others felt the deep affection of the local Li people in the mountainous village. They gave them their treasured fine wines and various delicacies from their homes, not accepting any money from Liu Shiqing.
   

        Realizing it was almost time to depart, Liu Shiqing decided to host a banquet to adequately express gratitude to the Li villagers. He asked Yang Nuoting to accompany Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun to buy a few pigs, a few sheep, and chickens, ducks, baijiu, and the like outside Diaoluo Mountain. After returning to the village, they slaughtered the animals and they all cooked together. The ensuing bustle was unprecedented in this quiet village.
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        At noon, more than a dozen large tables were set up with big plates of fish, big bowls of meat, and copious amounts of wine. On behalf of his crew, Liu Shiqing went around each table, offering toasts to the locals of the Li ethnic group, expressing gratitude for their care during their stay, particularly Uncle Sun and his family who saved Wang Fujia and himself.
   

        Uncle Sun felt embarrassed. His daughter, Sun Xiongying, and another were hired as guides by Liu Shiqing. When Wang Fujia was poisoned, they felt somewhat responsible. However, Liu Shiqing did not show any intention to blame them. Instead, he gave them 5,000 yuan, for guide fees and medical expenses. This made Uncle Sun and his family feel indebted.
   

        After the banquet, Liu Shiqing formally bid farewell to the villagers of the mountain village. Sun Xiongying, holding Sister Sun's hand, approached Liu Shiqing, "Boss Liu, based on our interactions in the past few days, my sister and I found you are a very capable person. We want to follow you into the outside world and make a living."
   

        Liu Shiqing said with a smile, "Didn't you say you only wanted to stay at home, working as a guide, picking medicinal herbs, and living a leisurely life? Why do you want to go out now?"
   

        Sun Xiongying replied, "That was before we had the opportunity. Now that we do, who would want to stay in these mountains? Even though the scenery is beautiful, I've looked at it from when I was in my mother's womb till now, and I'm tired of it. Also, I'm a college graduate. Staying in the mountains doesn't satisfy me."
   

        "If you want to follow me, you should at least specify what you can do, right?" Liu Shiqing asked with a smile.
   

        Sister Sun said, "We can gather medicinal herbs and plant them. We can also hunt and help you raise Dalin cats. You're a big shot, and certainly can't afford to raise those cats personally. You can hand it over to us."
   

        An idea popped into Liu Shiqing's mind. Sister Sun's words reminded him that medicinal herbs don't necessarily have to be planted in Chengdongbao Village. For Hainan Island, which has unique conditions, some herbs are quite suitable for large-scale cultivation here.
   

        "Okay, I'll hire you as my employees. But you'll have to follow me to Sanya. Would you be willing to do that?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun nodded together. The former even added, "If we could leave Hainan Island and go to the mainland, that would be even better."
   

        Liu Shiqing let Sun Xiongying and Sister Sun say goodbye to their families. After repeated exhortations from their parents, they reluctantly sent off Liu Shiqing and his crew, including their son and daughter, to the entrance of the village.
   

        The journey back to Sanya City was uneventful for Liu Shiqing and his crew. He got in touch with Chen Junhui. Chen Junhui had already returned to Wuling City with his grandfather, father and Luo Binian.
   

        By now, it was February 12th on the Gregorian calendar, the 13th day of the Chinese New Year, and the Lantern Festival would be in two more days. Liu Shiqing made a call to Ding Chongxiang, asking him to transfer 15.5 million yuan from the head office's account to the Galaxy Spider's account, and dispatch some personnel from the medicinal materials base in Chengdongbao Village to Hainan.
   

        Afterward, Liu Shiqing called up Fei Yujiao, Sun Xiongying, and Sister Sun. Liu Shiqing asked Fei Yujiao to manage all the business of Galaxy Industry on Hainan Island. Under Galaxy Spider, two temporary branches are established, one responsible for the cultivation of medicinal herbs, with a starting fund of five million, and the other responsible for breeding civet cats, conducting in-depth research on them, and introducing other breeds of civet cats for hybrid breeding, with a startup fund of 500,000. Liu Shiqing handed the remaining ten million to Fei Yujiao. He had given her access to so many new technologies. To transform them into actual productive power, money is absolutely necessary.
   

        Ever since Liu Shiqing gave her a U disk containing various records of spider silk and artificial spider silk, Fei Yujiao was extremely admiring of Liu Shiqing, who was several years younger than herself. She completely gave herself to him, obedient and without reservation. She also hoped that Liu Shiqing would raise her salary to ten million as quickly as possible, and even secretly hoped Liu Shiqing could help her avenge her father's death. With these thoughts, Fei Yujiao didn't dare to slack off at all regarding the tasks assigned by Liu Shiqing.
   

        There was also news from the South Sea Fleet. Most of the veterans who retired in November last year, already had jobs. However, a few were not cautious enough, and the work they chose was not ideal, barely allowing them to make a living. Others found it difficult to adapt to their local work environment after suddenly leaving the military. 
   

        Through the help of the female marine brigade captain, they were all willing to come to Galaxy Industry and work under Duan Liyi. At this point, they had already gathered at Galaxy Spider. Altogether there were twelve people, five women and seven men, all special forces veterans from the Naval Marine Brigade. Liu Shiqing asked Duan Liyi to select five people from them, all of them to stay in Sanya, specifically entrusted with protecting Fei Yujiao's personal safety and the security of Galaxy Spider. The remaining seven were all sent to the head office of Galaxy Industry, handed over to the security manager Zhuang Feiyan, who arranged their work according to their situations.
   

        Duan Liyi kept three women and two men from the twelve. The other two women and five men, together with their crew, took a plane back to Wuling City.
   

        When the plane arrived in Shanghai City, Liu Shiqing, on a whim, decided to stop by the Galactic Ocean and see for himself the progress Qi Hongru and his team had made, after over a year of research, and whether the biological agent modeled after the sand spot shrimp had been successful. Before Liu Shiqing, no one had ever discovered the sand spot shrimp, and he wondered if Qi Hongru, an expert in marine product cultivation could lead the Galaxy Ocean research team to complete his assignment as claimed.
   

        Thanks for the rewards from ericlaw.
   

        I have to head to Beijing tomorrow and probably won't be back until the 23rd. During my absence, I will send some drafts for you to read, but I won't be able to express my gratitude to friends who have tipped me. Please accept my apologies for this, and I will thank you individually when I get back. (To be continued. To know what happens next, please visit www.qidian.com. More chapters are available there, and supporting the author and legal reading is appreciated!)
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        Chapter 515: Basically, It's Hopeless Now
   

        Galactic Ocean is a very important part of Galaxy Industry's grand plan. Given the uniqueness of the Sand Spot Shrimp, the security of the Galactic Ocean cannot be overlooked. Conveniently, seven of Duan Liyi's fellow soldiers were around, so Liu Shiqing thought about it and simply took them to the Galactic Ocean. Depending on the situation, he might assign personnel to Galactic Ocean.
   

        They took a ferry from Shanghai City to Zhoushan City. Midway through the ferry ride, Ding Chongxiang called him. The content of the call was something Liu Shiqing didn't expect. The smuggling problem of Tonic Drink, an old issue that Ding Chongxiang had reacted to, was up again. The East Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team had recently seized a batch of smuggled items, including as many as 10,000 cases of Tonic Drink. They hoped Galaxy Industry could send someone to assist the investigation and expose the smuggling syndicate hidden behind this. Liu Shiqing didn't expect the coincidence, so he told Ding Chongxiang not to send someone, as he would personally visit the East Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team.
   

        The headquarters of the East Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team is located in Ningbo, which is across the sea from Zhoushan City. After their ferry arrived at Zhoushan City's ferry port, they immediately transferred to another ferry to Ningbo.
   

        Following the address and phone number left by Ding Chongxiang, Liu Shiqing and his team found the headquarters of the East Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team. Liu Shiqing didn't reveal his identity but let Yang Nuoting reveal hers.
   

        The captain of the Maritime Police Brigade was named Zhong Jianshe and the Political Commissar was called Hua Rong, both holding the rank of a colonel. After receiving news, both warmly received Liu Shiqing and his team.
   

        All national public security border defense units belong to the Ministry of Public Security Border Management Office, are part of the People's Armed Police Border Defense Forces of Huaxia, and active-duty forces led by the Ministry of Public Security, responsible for maritime public security. Checking and arresting maritime smuggling is an important daily task for them.
   

        According to Zhong Jianshe's introduction, a few days ago, they received a tip that a 10,000-tonne coal transport ship carrying a large amount of smuggled goods was about to pass through their defense area.
   

        The East Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team took this matter very seriously. When the coal transport ship passed through their defense area, they intercepted it and, with great effort, found the smuggled items, including Tonic Drink, hidden in the coal. This coal transport ship was involved in international trade and Japan was its destination.
   

        Zhong Jianshe went on to introduce that recently, there have been more and more smuggling cases involving Tonic Drink, whether it was a few bottles or hundreds, even thousands. But such a large-scale case like today involving tens of thousands of cases was unheard of, not just for their East Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team, but also for all national border defense units and customs.
   

        "Captain Zhong, every bottle of Tonic Drink produced by our Galaxy Industry has three sets of codes, one being the production batch number, one for anti-counterfeiting, and another the ID card serial number. Through the last group of numbers, we can trace each bottle's circulation line. Surely with these codes, shouldn't it be possible to figure out who's providing the smugglers with Tonic Drink?" Yang Nuoting found it hard to understand.
   

        Zhong Jianshe gave a bitter smile and said, "Secretary Yang, it seems you don't understand smuggling much. No matter how many ways you think of, they can't stand up against smugglers' tricks. Let me mention an unbelievable case first where smugglers were bold enough to open Tonic Drink bottles, refill them into different bottles, and disguise them as health wine, secretly exporting them. Such a method, with its high concealing property, is hard to detect. Without a tip-off, we'd never dare to think that what's in the bottles is Tonic Drink."
   

        "That is possible?" Not only was Yang Nuoting surprised, but so was Liu Shiqing.
   

        "This method is highly secretive and relatively low risk, but we haven't found a good way to detect it yet," said Zhong Jianshe, somewhat helplessly. "Of course, this method isn't without its drawbacks. Since the Tonic Drink is repackaged, only those who are familiar with the smugglers will take the goods after they are smuggled abroad, and the purchasing price is usually quite low, only yielding a slightly more than doubled profit. Most smugglers don't like this method."
   

        Hua Rong added, "Your identity binding system used by Galaxy Industry can only prevent large-scale smuggling of Tonic Drink. Among the multiple smuggling cases we have investigated, the ID card codes on most of the Tonic Drink have no pattern to speak of. The smugglers usually hire small-scale buyers to purchase them one or two bottles at a time from supermarkets, stores, or street vendors. Tonic Drink is sold in an open market, and the domestic and foreign prices have a vast disparity. Even if they bought it directly from the market, they can make several times the profit as long as they successfully smuggle it abroad. Smugglers won't mind the trouble if it means making money."
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        "So, the 10,000 cases of Tonic Drinks that you've seized this time were also bought bottle by bottle by the smugglers?" Liu Shiqing asked.
   

        "We're still investigating that, but based on what we currently know, the smugglers didn't buy bottle by bottle, but case by case. After purchasing, they'd collect everything together. The over two thousand cases of Tonic Drink that we have inventoried so far are from dozens of supermarkets and malls. Trying to trace this back to its source is incredibly challenging."
   

        Zhong Jianshe sighed wryly.
   

        "We've found some of the people who initially bought the Tonic Drinks. They told us either they were randomly approached on the street by someone who asked them to buy Tonic Drinks, and would pay them a few dozen Yuan for each drink sold. Or, there was simply a sign on the side of the road, offering a high price for Tonic Drinks. There was even a supermarket that just started to sell a batch of Tonic Drinks, and there was someone outside the supermarket buying up the Tonic Drinks at one Yuan more than the supermarket's price, causing customers to clear the supermarket's shelves of Tonic Drinks. The supermarket manager, seeing this, decided to cease selling them on the shelves and sold the remaining few hundred cases in the warehouse directly to this mysterious buyer."
   

        Zhong Jianshe's story grew more intricate. At first, it seemed abnormal, but upon reflection, it was simply a very ordinary occurrence. The retail price of Tonic Drinks in the Huaxia market is roughly the same, around three hundred Yuan per pack, which anyone can easily buy. Ordinary people would never pay a higher price, but for the smugglers, an extra Yuan per bottle, as long as the drinks could be successfully smuggled into the foreign market, is nothing. Chinese people generally love a good bargain, so the smugglers only need to exploit this habit to devise many methods to buy Tonic Drinks easily without having to do it themselves."
   

        Liu Shiqing rubbed his head in frustration. This was indeed a case of "the higher the law, the craftier the thief". If he hadn't heard it with his own ears, he wouldn't have believed there could be so many loopholes to exploit. But trying to close all these loopholes seemed impossible.
   

        "Don't be discouraged. Cracking down on the smuggling of Tonic Drinks is a major case repeatedly emphasized by the Ministry of Public Security. Galaxy Industry is considering for the sake of the country. We, as the guardians of the people, must not let Galaxy Industry's goodwill go to waste or let the despicable smugglers benefit for nothing." Hua Rong, being a political figure, spun an eloquent narrative.
   

        "Captain Zhong, is there a seasonality to the smuggling of Tonic Drinks? And where are most of the Tonic Drinks you've seized supposed to be smuggled to?" Liu Shiqing asked his two most pressing questions.
   

        "It seems like there's no off-peak or peak season for smuggling Tonic Drinks, it occurs all year round." Zhong Jianshe explained.
   

        "If there were to be an off-peak season, it would be from late October last year to early January this year. During this time, the amount of Tonic Drinks we seized was noticeably less than other times. From mid to late January, smuggling activities of Tonic Drinks grew significantly more rampant. At its peak, we could seize several cases in a single day." Hua Rong added, picking up where Zhong Jianshe left off.
   

        "Oh." Liu Shiqing understood. The time Hua Rong mentioned coincided with the mass sales of "Prometheus One" in Europe, America, and Japan. After getting the cheaper and high-quality drink, they naturally wouldn't value the expensive ones produced by Huaxia.
   

        "As for where these are smuggled to? Most of the Tonic Drinks we seized here are intended to be smuggled into Japan. Based on our understanding, Tonic Drinks are very popular in Japan, and are sold for about 18,000 to 19,000 Yen per pack." Zhong Jianshe said.
   

        "Japan?" Liu Shiqing had somewhat anticipated this answer, but when he actually heard the name of the country, he felt slightly irritated. Last time, when the United States and Europe halted the import of Tonic Drinks, Ding Chongxiang even made a special trip to Japan hoping to persuade the Japanese Government to import Tonic Drinks. The Japanese Government kept mum about it, let alone importing in large quantities, they did not even want a single bottle. However, now they ignored the regular channels of export, only accepting those entering their domestic market through smuggling. Perhaps the Japanese Government wasn't the organizer of the smuggling activities, but if their Maritime Safety Agency had been more vigilant and cracked down harder on their domestic black market, how could smuggled Tonic Drinks circulate in Japan's domestic market?
   

        While Liu Shiqing was contemplating how to make the Japanese Government pay for their actions, the office phone rang. Zhong Jianshe picked it up and asked what had happened.
   

        A moment later, Zhong Jianshe put the phone down with a grim face. "Everyone, our comrades have just received intelligence, that another smuggling boat will be crossing our area tonight, covered by the East China Sea Provincial Border Defense Bureau Second Maritime Police Team. Reliable sources say there is a large amount of Tonic Drinks on board. Secretary Yang, and everyone else, I am truly sorry that we have to prepare now and cannot continue accompanying you. I will arrange for someone to take you to inspect the batch of Tonic Drinks we have seized."
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        Liu Shiqing's adventurous spirit stirred again. "Captain Zhong, Commissar Hua, can't we come with you tonight when you go on duty to crack down on smuggling? We want to see how you handle these operations."
   

        Zhong Jianshe didn't expect such a request from Liu Shiqing and hastily replied, "How can that be? Let's not even mention the fact that you aren't part of the Maritime Police Brigade and shouldn't be sailing with us. But even if, hypothetically, you could sail with us to crack down on smuggling, do you understand the dangers involved? Sometimes, it's not so bad, but often, we encounter violent resistance. Some smugglers even carry firearms; by comparison, knife control is child's play. But that's not even the worst threat. Our greatest fear is that smugglers, desperate to evade capture, collide their ships with our patrol vessels or high-speed patrol boats. Our 218 patrol vessels have a full load displacement of only 130 tons. If they encounter a ship that weighs several thousand or tens of thousands of tons, a single collision would capsize our vessel. You cannot go."
   

        "Captain Zhong, your worries are unnecessary. Not everyone is going, but those who do are quite capable. Take a look, this is Sister Duan. She just retired from the Women's Marine Corps of the South Sea Fleet early this year. The others are her comrades, veterans who retired in November last year." Liu Shiqing rolled out Duan Liyi and others, in his eagerness to have a firsthand experience of an exciting smuggling crackdown at sea.
   

        "You all are really veterans from the Marine Corps?" Zhong Jianshe had difficulty believing this. The Marine Corps, including that of Huaxia, is one of the elite forces in all national militaries. Not many Marine Corps divisions existed domestically, and there was only one Women's Marine Corps in the South Sea Fleet. Now it seemed an army of eight Marine Corps veterans had suddenly appeared, including three female members. He wondered when there had become a wholesale abundance of Marine Corps veterans.
   

        "Here are our discharge papers." Duan Liyi presented her documents. It had been a long time since she had a good chance to sea, so she was eager for this thrilling maritime adventure.
   

        The other veterans also produced their discharge certificates. Upon inspection, Zhong Jianshe and Hua Rong confirmed that they indeed were veterans retired from the same unit.
   

        Zhong Jianshe and Hua Rong conferred quietly, after which Hua Rong said: "Ideally, you wouldn't go. However, our intelligence suggests that those smuggling tonight are extremely vicious individuals. We aren't fully aware of the leader's details, but some of the crew members are known murderers. To better crack down on this smuggling operation, we give special permission for you to join. On one condition, participation is voluntary; there is no issue if you choose not to join."
   

        "Report, sir, I volunteer to join." one of the veterans stepped forward. Among them, Duan Liyi held the highest military rank before her retirement, merely a major, two ranks lower than the positions of Colonel Zhong Jianshe and Colonel Hua Rong.
   

        With Liu Shiqing's silent acceptance, Duan Liyi and others joined in. Of course, Liu Shiqing would not absent himself from such matters.
   

        Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, and other women were worried. "You must not go. If you risk your life, I will ignore you." Guo Qiangrong warned.
   

        "Boss, please, show some mercy on your secretary's heart." Yang Nuoting pleaded desperately, "If anything happens to you, the only thing left for me would be to jump into the sea in sacrifice."
   

        Xia Kangtian and Wang Fujia also urged Liu Shiqing not to go.
   

        Zhong Jianshe and Hua Rong frowned at all this, wondering who this young man was. It wasn't just that he was surrounded by so many beautiful women, but the moment he proposed to go to the sea, everybody implored him not to go. Perhaps his identity was rather special.
   

        Hua Rong, having a more detailed mind, remembered Yang Nuoting calling out 'Boss,' and put two and two together, "You're Liu Shiqing, the president of Galaxy Industry, aren't you?"
   

        "Uh, no...", Liu Shiqing hurriedly denied. If he admitted, then forget about going to sea. After all, diving into the East Sea in search of edible Sand Spot Shrimp was quite different from cracking down on smuggling. The smuggling vessel carried criminals accused of murder, which was obviously much more dangerous.
   

        But Liu Shiqing had forgotten; his denial was useless. Almost as he was denying, Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and others confirmed his identity. The girls could not wait to strip Liu Shiqing, revealing to the world that he was indeed the boss of Galaxy Industry.
   

        Zhong Jianshe and Hua Rong felt their heads buzzing and were secretly relieved that they hadn't approved Liu Shiqing to go to sea. If something were to happen to him in their jurisdiction, perhaps jumping into the sea would be their only way out.
   

        "Mr. Liu, have mercy, please don't make things difficult for us. If anything happens to you under our jurisdiction, we wouldn't know how to answer to our superiors, let alone the military and the people of the whole country." Hua Rong pleaded, "I'll have someone record the process of the crackdown tonight and provide you a copy."
   

        Liu Shiqing still wanted to negotiate, but Zhong Jianshe raised a hand, "That settles it. Let's go, Hua, Major Duan."
   

        As Zhong Jianshe and others left the office, Hua Rong shouted, "Who's on duty?"
   

        A few soldiers ran out from the guard room. Hua Rong pointed at Liu Shiqing, "This is our most distinguished guest of the Second Maritime Police Team of the East China Sea Province Border Defense Bureau. Your duty is to accompany him and fulfil his every request, but you must not let him out of the precinct. If anything happens to the guest, I'll have you shot."
   

        "Yes!", the maritime police did not know what was going on, but they dared not slack in executing Hua Rong's order. Under their watchful eyes, in tandem with the close surveillance of Guo Qianrong, Yang Nuoting, Xia Kangtian, Wang Fujia, Duan Liyi, Song Yihan, and other