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Chapter 1411 

 

There is a video playing on the phone of what happened in the Crystal Restaurant, which was sent to her 

by one of Tianlinger's good sisters. 

 

 

 

        Due to the angle of the video, Han Qianqiang cannot be seen clearly, which is why Tian Ling'er came 

to Tian Changsheng with the phone. 

 

 

 

        Tianchang Sheng put on his presbyopia, and although he couldn't clearly determine whether the 

person in the video was Han Qianqian or not, judging from his figure, he did look very similar to Han 

Qianqian. 

 

 

 

        "What is this?" Tian Changsheng was puzzled and asked. 

 

 

 

        "A good sister of mine said that something happened at the Crystal Restaurant, and the Chen family 

is in trouble, so if this is my brother, it should be a conflict with my brother." Tian Ling'er said. 

 

 



 

        The Chen family was the underdog, and Tianchang Sheng had heard a lot about it, especially the 

deeds related to Chen Yang, but this kind of thing didn't concern Tianchang Sheng before, after all, they 

didn't dare to move on the Tian family's head. 

 

 

 

 

        But if the person in the video was really Han Qianqian, Tianchang Sheng could not pretend that he 

knew nothing about it. 

 

 

 

        "Grandpa, should we go there?" Tian Ling'er asked. 

 

 

 

        "Of course we have to go, whether it's your brother or not, we have to go to make sure, if it's really 

him, the Chen family should be in bad luck." Tian Changsheng said. 

 

 

 

        The man and his grandson left the villa, and the driver drove toward the UFO building. 

 

 

 

        At this time, Han Qianli was sitting calmly in the restaurant. 



 

 

 

        Su Yingxia was very worried, but looking at Han Qianli's calm face, she felt that Han Qianli seemed 

capable of solving this matter. 

 

 

 

        "Three thousand, are we really not leaving?" Su Yingxia walked up to Han Qianqian and asked in a 

low voice. 

 

 

 

        "We haven't eaten yet, so why are we leaving." Han Qianqian smiled. 

 

 

 

        Su Yingxia nodded her head, since Han Qianli said she would not go, then she would not go, she also 

wanted to know what the outcome of this matter will be like. 

 

 

 

        After nearly ten minutes, Chen Feng's friend finally brought someone with him. 

 

 

 

        A dozen or so tall, strong men, who gave people a strong intimidation at a glance. 



 

 

 

        After seeing these people, Chen Feng was also relieved. 

 

 

 

        He couldn't beat Han Qianqian by himself, but these people, could they not be Han Qianqian's 

opponents? 

 

 

 

        "Brother Feng." The friend walked up to Chen Feng without even looking at Han Qianli, because he 

didn't know that Han Qianli was the main character in this matter, and also wouldn't think so. 

 

 

 

        "This is the kid, help me fix this trouble." Chen Feng pointed at Han Qianqian and said. 

 

 

 

        When the man followed the direction of his finger and saw Han Qianyang, his face revealed a trace 

of dismay. 

 

 

 

        This is it? 



 

 

 

        Why is it necessary for a little kid to go through all this trouble? 

 

 

 

        On the phone, Chen Feng said he would take all the calls he could, and he thought something big 

had happened, but he didn't think it was just a kid. 

 

 

 

        "Wind, are you sure it's him?" The man asked suspiciously. 

 

 

 

        "Don't underestimate this guy, his strength is not simple." Chen Feng warned. 

 

 

 

        The corner of that man's mouth raised a trace of disdain, how uncomplicated could it be, no matter 

how uncomplicated, he was just a small kid. 

 

 

 

        "You, teach this brat a lesson, show some mercy, and don't cause any fatalities." The man casually 

pointed a finger at one of his men and said. 



 

 

 

        The muscular, strong man walked toward Han Qianli, who, in everyone's opinion, was sure to lose 

with his disproportionate stature. 

 

 

 

        But Han Qiangiang's face did not change, and he even had a faint smile, making people 

unpredictable. 

 

 

 

        After all, Han 3,000 had already had an astonishing performance before, so his calmness now would 

be taken as a sign of success. 

 

 

 

        "I didn't expect to encounter such a wonderful thing over a meal, but today is really not a waste of 

time." 

 

 

 

        "I don't know if this little guy will still be able to make a big impact." 

 

 

 



        "I'd like to see these strong men fall in front of him, so that would be the big news of our Cloud 

City." 

 

 

 

        At the same time as everyone was expecting, the strong man had walked up to Han Qianli, 

deliberately shook his muscles, and said to Han Qianli, "Little brother, are you afraid or not? If I 

accidentally k*ll you with one punch, don't file a complaint when you see the King of Hell." 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqian didn't even look at him and said, "With a piece of trash like you, are the muscles piled 

up by egg forbidden products really powerful?" 

 

 

 

        Hearing this, the strong man's expression instantly changed. 

 

 

 

        He waved his huge fist and struck at Han Qianli's face. 

 

 

 

        This punch was enough to make an ordinary man faint. 

 

 



 

        Everyone was inexplicably nervous. 

 

 

 

        Even Chen Feng was no exception; after all, he was the only one who had truly felt Han Qianli's 

power, so he was even more curious as to whether or not Han Qianli could take this punch. 

 

 

 

        When the fist had almost reached Han Qianqian's face, those people were suddenly disappointed. 

 

 

 

        They were expecting Han 3,000 to counterattack, but he didn't even move a muscle, was this 

because he knew he wasn't an opponent and was ready to be beaten? 

 

 

 

        "Hey, that's so lame." 

 

 

 

        "I didn't think his calmness was all an act, I was expecting some kind of miracle." 

 

 



 

        "Wait!" 

 

 

 

        "F*ck, what happened, the strong man's fist was blocked." 

 

 

 

        Just as the fist was about to touch Han Giang's face, Han Giang extended his right hand and held the 

strong man's fist. 

 

 

 

        Under the extreme impact, Han 3,000 didn't move a muscle, which made the crowd stare at him. 

 

 

 

        The strong man himself, however, was about to drop his eyes to the ground. 

 

 

 

        If it wasn't for the fact that Han Qiangli's hand was blocking him, he even had the feeling of hitting 

an iron wall. 

 

 



 

        "What's going on, are you out of strength?" Han Qianli raised his eyebrows at the strong man and 

asked him. 

 

 

 

        The strong man was horrified, and his first reaction was to withdraw his hand, but when he did, he 

found himself in Han Qianqian's death grip, unable to move at all. 

 

 

 

        "What kind of monster are you ......!" The big man's expression changed dramatically as he asked. 

 

 

 

        "Why don't you ask yourself what kind of trash you are." Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

 

 

        The next scene took a breath of cold air from everyone present. 

 

 

 

        The strong man kneeled on the ground with a thud, and his wrist was clearly bent in a bizarre way, 

as if it had been broken. 

 

 



 

        The strong man's forehead was dripping with cold sweat, forcing himself not to scream, and said to 

Han Qianli, "You ...... let go of me, quickly let go of me." 

 

 

 

        "Of course." After Han Qianli said this, he pushed his hand violently and heard a cracking sound, and 

the strong man couldn't hold back any longer and screamed out in pain. 

 

 

 

        This scene made many people's scalp numb, they knew that Han Qianli had directly broken the 

strong man's wrist, and how could such an amazing force appear on a child? 

 

 

 

        The friend that Chen Feng called over finally put away his contempt for Han Qianli. 

 

 

 

        "Brother Feng, who is this kid?" 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng took a deep breath, although the ending was a bit unexpected for him, there was a sense 

of reasoning. 

 



 

 

        "I don't know, but I feel that his background is not simple." 

 

 

 

Chapter 1412 

 

Chen Feng and his friend's eyes became heavy as they looked at Han 3,000, because they could sense 

that Han 3,000 was not simple, and they had to think about whether they could offend such a person or 

not. 

 

 

 

        After finishing off a muscular man, Han 3,000 waved provocatively at Chen Feng's friend, as if to 

signal him to continue sending people. 

 

 

 

        She had never thought that a person's back could be so magnificent to such an extent, and Han 

Qianli didn't seem to put anyone in his eyes, a powerful charm that made her heart beat faster. 

 

 

 

        Likewise, the other spectators also felt their blood boiling because of Han 3,000's action, after all, in 

their eyes, Han 3,000 was a weakling, suddenly bursting out with such a powerful shocking force, this 

kind of reaction made people want to stop. 

 



 

 

        "This little guy, he's really strong." 

 

 

 

        "He wouldn't want to knock everyone down." 

 

 

 

        "It looks like he possesses this kind of ability, I really didn't expect ah, Cloud City actually has such a 

powerful person." 

 

 

 

        There were exclaiming voices from all sides, they weren't at all afraid that their words would be 

heard by Chen Feng at this time, because in their opinion, Chen Feng, the Chen family, would most likely 

fall victim to this matter today! 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng's friend hesitantly looked at Chen Feng, although he was provoked by Han Qianyang, but 

he did not lose his mind, he had to weigh what consequences Han Qianyang's identity and background 

would have on him, if it was something he could not afford, he did not mind just walking away, after all, 

the relationship between him and Chen Feng was based on interests, there was no need to get himself 

into a quagmire for Chen Feng. 

 

 



 

        "Brother Feng, what are you going to do?" The friend asked Chen Feng. 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng's brain was buzzing at this time, which was no good, but he didn't want to take a step 

backward because he was holding on to his face, and the identity of Han Marchant was only a guess, 

with no real evidence at all. 

 

 

 

        "Continue." After considering for a moment, Chen Feng said. 

 

 

 

        The friend had a hard face. 

 

 

 

        Continue? 

 

 

 

        Once things get out of hand, it will be too late to regret it. 

 

 



 

        He had to consider the pros and cons of this matter for himself. 

 

 

 

        Right at this moment, at the entrance of the restaurant, the figures of Tian Changsheng and Tian 

Ling'er appeared. 

 

 

 

        "The old man of the Heavenly Family is here!" 

 

 

 

        When the first person called out the name of the Heavenly Father, the others looked towards the 

door, almost all of them with a shocked expression. 

 

 

 

        At the same time, a thought arose inside at once, how could the old man of the Heavenly Family 

appear at this time, and was his appearance related to this child? 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng's eyelids jumped straight, a strong sense of foreboding was born in his heart, because he 

knew that Tian Changsheng absolutely could not be directed at him, because the relationship between 

the Tian family and the Chen family was not very harmonious. 



 

 

 

        Although he had a certain amount of influence in Yun City, there was a huge gap between him and a 

top family like the Tian family, and if the Tian family got involved, it would be a nightmare for him. 

 

 

 

        When Tian Changsheng stepped forward, everyone subconsciously held their breath because they 

didn't know who Tian Changsheng would walk beside, and could only stare at him momentarily without 

blinking. 

 

 

 

        Tian Ling'er trotted for a while and reached Han Qianli's side, concerned, "Brother, how are you, are 

you alright." 

 

 

 

        Boom! 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng and his friend only felt a thunderclap in their ears. 

 

 

 



        Tian Ling'er called out a brother, making the two instantly confused. 

 

 

 

        It was obvious that Tianchang Sheng was coming for Han Qianqian, whose background was the Tian 

family! 

 

 

 

        The other people watching the fun also took a breath, even the Heavenly Family had to appear for 

him, it was hard to imagine what kind of identity he really had. 

 

 

 

        "Why are you here?" Han Qianqian looked at Tian Ling'er with confusion. 

 

 

 

        Such a small matter, he could solve it himself, there is no need for Tianchang Sheng to appear, but 

he came, this is not good news for Han 3,000, because this matter is likely to spread throughout Yun City 

in a short period of time, at that time, Han 3,000 want to low-key difficult. 

 

 

 

        "I have a friend who was there and just happened to send me a video so I could watch the fun, and 

when I looked at it, the person on the video was you, wasn't it, so I hurriedly called grandpa to come." 

Tian Ling'er said with a smug look on her face, as if she had accomplished something and wanted to be 

praised by Han Qianli. 



 

 

 

        Tian Changsheng also went to Han Qianli's side and said with concern, "Qianli, is everything okay." 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli shrugged his shoulders helplessly and said, "Of course I'm fine, these guys, how could 

they be my opponents." 

 

 

 

        "Old Master Tian." Chen Feng groveled at the first opportunity and walked up to Tian Changsheng, 

bending over with an extremely sincere and humble attitude, and said, "Old Master, I don't know if this 

is your friend, what is there to be sorry for, I hope that Old Master can forgive me." 

 

 

 

        Tianchang Sheng has been staying out of Yun City's rivers and lakes for many years, and even the 

Tian family company's own problems are difficult for him to worry about, but the matter of Han 

Qianqian has a completely different meaning to Tianchang Sheng, after all, the future of the Tian family 

still rests on Han Qianqian. 

 

 

 

        Tian Changsheng looked at Chen Feng with cold eyes, and kicked Chen Feng in the abdomen, 

although not as strong as Han Qianqian's previous kick, but it also knocked Chen Feng to the ground. 

 



 

 

        "Chen Feng, you have a lot of guts, you dare to embarrass my friend." Tian Changsheng said in a 

stern voice. 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng looked helplessly bitter, if he had known this earlier, he wouldn't have dared to do 

anything even if he was given ten guts, who would have thought that such a small little guy would be 

Tianchang Sheng's friend? And from the look of Tian Changsheng, he still attached great importance to 

it. 

 

 

 

        Chen Feng's friend was overwhelmed with fear, with a pale face, he never expected that this matter 

would bring out Tian Changsheng, this is a blow to the head for him, if Tian Changsheng pursues it, he 

won't even have a foothold in Cloud City. 

 

 

 

        "Master, little brother, I know I was wrong, give me a chance to mend my ways." Chen Feng at this 

time also does not care about the issue of face, because in front of the Heavenly Family, there is no face 

to speak of, to be able to turn this matter into a big deal is the most important thing. 

 

 

 

        It is not up to Tian Changsheng to decide whether or not to reform, it depends on Han Qianqian's 

attitude, so Tian Changsheng looked to Han Qianqian, hoping that he could give an answer. 

 



 

 

        With these ordinary people, Han Qianqian was not bothered and said, "From today onwards, don't 

let me see your son again. 

 

 

 

Chapter 1413 

 

When Chen Feng heard this, he dragged his wife and children with him and crawled away, and his 

friend, who was already scared to death, left with the help of his men. 

 

 

 

        The only difference was that Han Qianxiang's image was remembered by others, and they had to go 

home and remind their juniors not to provoke this person and bring trouble to their own family. 

 

 

 

        "Three-thousand, it's not too presumptuous for me to appear, is it?" Tian Changsheng asked to Han 

Qianqian, after all, he didn't have Han Qianqian's consent on this matter, and he knew that Han 

Qianqian was capable of solving it himself. 

 

 

 

        "A little, but it doesn't matter, it's also saving me some effort." Han Qianli said indifferently, 

Tianchang Sheng stepped in to bring this matter to a quicker conclusion and Han Qianli didn't have a big 

fight, which was a good thing in that regard, but Han Qianli didn't like the fact that he was known by too 

many people. 



 

 

 

        After all, he came to Yuncheng and handed Fengqian over to Xiaolong because he didn't want to be 

too ostentatious. 

 

 

 

        Tian Changsheng noticed a trace of dissatisfaction in Han Qianqian, and his heart was like a huge 

stone hanging over his head, and with his consciousness of being in the world for many years, he quickly 

guessed why Han Qianqian was unhappy. 

 

 

 

        "What happened today, anyone who reveals it to the outside world is against my Tian family, when 

you leave later, I'll have them all registered, once the news spreads, no one can escape." Tian 

Changsheng said to the other customers in the restaurant. 

 

 

 

        These tyrannical words did not cause any dissatisfaction, because no one dared to have an opinion 

about Tian Changsheng, and could only suffer in silence, and at the same time could only secretly write 

down Tian Changsheng's words to avoid suffering an unjust disaster. 

 

 

 

        "There's nothing else, you guys go ahead, I still have to have dinner with my friends." Han Qiangiang 

said to Tianchang Sheng, tonight is his first official dinner date with Su Yingxia, although the appearance 

of Chen Feng, a fury, but it is still not too late, there is still a chance to remedy the situation. 



 

 

 

        "Brother." Tian Ling'er suddenly took Han Qianqian's hand and said with a petulant look, "I haven't 

finished my meal yet either." 

 

 

 

        "Go home." Han Qianqian said only two words, and his tone was very cold. 

 

 

 

        Tian Ling'er could deliberately display her affinity with him in front of Chi Yi Yun, and Han Three 

Thousand wouldn't mind, but in front of Su Yingxia, this was absolutely not possible, even if Han Three 

Thousand treated Tian Ling'er as his own sister in his heart, he wouldn't let her do whatever she wanted. 

 

 

 

        The company's main business is to provide a wide range of products and services, including a full 

range of products and services, and a wide range of products and services. 

 

 

 

        Tian Changsheng hurried to Tian Ling'er's side, pulled her away, and said to Han 3,000, "In that case, 

we'll leave first." 

 

 



 

        Han Qianqian didn't say anything, but just nodded his head. 

 

 

 

        Tian Chang Sheng pulled Tian Ling'er away, feeling a little apprehensive as Han Qian's emotions 

changed instantly just now, and he felt it very clearly, this was the first time he had seen Han Qian truly 

angry. 

 

 

 

        "Grandpa, what have I done?" Tian Ling'er was in the elevator and asked with a dumbfounded face. 

 

 

 

        Tianchang Sheng sighed, Han Qianqian was with another girl, and Tian Ling'er deliberately acted 

very close to Han Qianqian, obviously touching Han Qianqian's bottom line. 

 

 

 

        What else could it be because? 

 

 

 

        She was uninterested in provoking another girl because she deliberately wanted to act close to Han 

Giang. 

 



 

 

        "In the future, you must never do such things in front of this girl, she's not like the other girls." Tian 

Changsheng warned. 

 

 

 

        At this moment, the descending elevator suddenly stopped, which was midway for someone to get 

on. 

 

 

 

        But at this time, Tian Changsheng was also in a very unhappy mood, so he sank his face. 

 

 

 

        When the elevator door opened, the person outside the door was just about to enter the elevator, 

and when he saw Tian Changsheng, he stopped in his tracks, and then looked at Tian Changsheng's 

frosty face, he was even more frightened and froze outside the elevator door. 

 

 

 

        "Master Tian, I didn't expect to run into you so coincidentally." The man said. 

 

 

 

        Tian Changsheng didn't say anything, but still kept his face straight. 



 

 

 

        The man was terrified, and even less likely to get on the elevator, so he could only say, "Master 

Tian, you go first, I'll wait." 

 

 

 

        After saying that, the man took the initiative to press the button to turn off the elevator. 

 

 

 

        At this time, Tian Ling'er spoke up again and said, "Grandpa, she's not as pretty as Chi Yi Yun, so why 

would brother care more about her." 

 

 

 

        "Whether you care or not is not measured by looks, you must remember one thing, this woman is 

not something you can mess with, and her position in Han Qianqian's heart is also something no one can 

replace." Tian Changsheng reminded. 

 

 

 

        Although there was always a small expectation in Tian Changsheng's heart, hoping that the 

relationship between Han Qianqian and Tian Ling'er would develop to be more intimate, more than just 

brother and sister, so that the future development of the Heavenly Family could be more assured. 

 

 



 

        However, after what he had just experienced, Tian Changsheng gave up, because he knew that this 

was absolutely impossible. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqiang's attention to that girl surpassed everything, and this was something he could clearly 

feel. 

 

 

 

        Crystal Restaurant. 

 

 

 

        Everything returns to normal. 

 

 

 

        However, Su Yingxia looked at Han Qianli with a lot of complicated emotions. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli was able to beat the Chen family so hard that they didn't dare to speak, and there was 

also the old man of the Heavenly Family who personally appeared for him. 

 

 



 

        It was only because Tian Ling'er happened to see the excitement that it was worthy of Tian 

Changsheng's presence, what kind of person would he have to be to be able to do that? 

 

 

 

        "Han Qianli." Su Yingxia suddenly shouted. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqian, who was in a state of panic, said, "What ...... is wrong?" 

 

 

 

        "Who the hell are you?" Su Yingxia asked curiously. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqiang could be very calm in the face of anyone, but in front of Su Yingxia, his truest side 

would be exposed very thoroughly. 

 

 

 

        "Me? I'm just an ordinary person, my name is Han Qianqian, I'm a man." Han Qianqian said. 

 

 



 

        "You know what I want to ask about, your identity background, your family background, why you 

can let Tianchang Sheng come forward." Su Yingxia continued. 

 

 

 

        This question was somewhat difficult for Han Qianli because he couldn't explain it too clearly to Su 

Yingxia, after all, there were some topics that involved Han Qianli's rebirth, and it was obviously not 

appropriate to tell Su Yingxia at this time, and there was a high possibility that Su Yingxia wouldn't 

believe it. 

 

 

 

        If Su Yingxia takes it as a lie and he is full of lies, wouldn't it make Su Yingxia feel that he is 

unreliable? 

 

 

 

        When confronting this relationship, Han Qianqiang was very careful not to give Su Yingxia the wrong 

impression that he was an unreliable person. 
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"Do you believe me?" Han Qianqian's eyes were sincere as she looked at Su Yingxia. 

 

        Su Yingxia subconsciously nodded her head, although she didn't know Han Qianqian well, she felt an 

unprecedented sense of security in Han Qianqian, and she also knew that Han Qianqian wouldn't hurt 

herself, so she naturally trusted Han Qianqian. 

 



        "Since you trust me, don't ask so many questions, you just need to know that I will protect you." 

Han Qianqian said. 

 

        Su Yingxia was a little girl, but she was born in such an environment as the Su family, and she was by 

no means an innocent little girl, and her fighting with Su Haichao Su Yehan also made her gradually have 

her own city. 

 

        "You just don't want to tell me, say what to protect me." Su Yingxia said with a deflated mouth. 

 

        Han Qianli smiled helplessly, he was just afraid that if he told Su Yingxia the truth, Su Yingxia 

wouldn't believe it, and would instead distrust him even more. 

 

        "Don't worry, sooner or later, I'll let you know everything, and at that time, you'll understand why 

I'm doing this," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Su Yingxia didn't bother to care, at least she knew that Han Qianli was good to her now, that's all. 

 

        The two of them ordered their own food, and the dinner was a small affair, but the ending was 

perfect, and after the meal, the boss himself came out and waived the bill for Han Qianli, which was also 

a great honor for Han Qianli. 

 

        After leaving the UFO building, the two of them did not take a taxi and walked down the street, 

chatting about Su Yingxia's funny stories at school. 

 

        The most common topic of conversation was about Qi Yiyun, and Han Qianli could see that the two 

of them have developed a very fast girlfriend relationship, almost to the point where they talk about 

everything. 

 

        The company has been in the process of developing the new product for the past two years, and 

has been working on the development of the new product. 



 

        It seems that I have to go home to give a reminder to Qi Yiyun, but I can't let her cause harm to Su 

Yingxia. 

 

        The two of them were passing by an alley when Han Qianli suddenly stopped in her tracks. 

 

        "What's wrong with you?" Su Yingxia asked strangely. 

 

        "It's nothing, there seems to be a stone in my shoe," Han Qianli said, taking off her shoe and shaking 

it off, then pretending nothing had happened. After Han Qianli said that, he took off his shoes and shook 

them off, then pretended that nothing had happened. 

 

        Of course, he stopped in his tracks, not because there were stones in his shoes, but because he 

sensed a fight in the alley, and it wasn't a fight between ordinary people, both sides were very good, 

which aroused his curiosity. 

 

        But with Su Yingxia by his side, Han Giangli didn't plan to see what was going on. Although he could 

protect Su Yingxia, if the images were too bloody, it would be a bad experience for Su Yingxia. 

 

        After sending Su Yingxia home, Han 3,000 returned to the alley, and to his surprise, the fight hadn't 

even ended. With his divine sense, both sides had paid a big price, and were already at the end of their 

rope. 

 

        Han Qianli concealed his body and entered the alley. 

 

        This was a dead-end alley, so usually no one would appear at night. 

 

        At this time, there were four people in the alley. 

 



        Three of them were in a group, and the one who was forced to the end of the alley was fighting 

alone. 

 

        But even in a one-on-three situation, he still made the other party pay a considerable price. 

 

        After Han Qianqian in the dark discovered this, he couldn't help but become even more interested. 

 

        How could such experts appear in such a small place as Yuncheng, and it seemed that they had to 

fight each other to the death, this hatred was unbearable. 

 

        "How much longer do you have to resist, even if you escape today, you will face endless hunting in 

the future, do you really think you can escape from the black hand of the organization?" 

 

        "Let's give you a treat and you won't have to live with the reminders all day, is that bad?" 

 

        "Knife Engine, restrain yourself, you know better than anyone the consequences of betraying the 

organization." 

 

        Han Qianli heard these words in the dark, and sort of understood what was going on. 

 

        These people should be members of some mysterious organization, or a killer organization, and 

because of that person's betrayal, they were hunting them down. 

 

        He knew that once he became an assassin, there was no turning back in his life, and that if he dared 

to betray the organization, he would certainly die. 

 

        The man named Knife Engine was breathing heavily, his physical strength had been exhausted to 

the limit, and was still able to stand steadily, almost hanging on by his last breath. 



 

        "The present me is the future you, don't you think about yourselves?" Knife Engine said. 

 

        When Knife Engine spoke, Han Qianqiang suddenly had a sense of familiarity, and this voice was 

definitely something she had heard somewhere before. 

 

        Could it be that one could still meet an acquaintance in such a place? 

 

        In the dark, Han Qianqiang drew a little closer so that he could get a better look at Knife Engine's 

face. 

 

        "Only those who betrayed the organization would end up like you, and we won't." 

 

        At that moment, Han Qianqian, who was in the shadows, had already gotten a good look at 

Dageng's face, leaving him standing on the spot. 

 

        Knife Engine. 

 

        Knife Twelve! 

 

        This person is actually Blade Twelve! 

 

        Before his rebirth, Blade Twelve was very helpful to Han Qianli, so Han Qianli treated Blade Twelve 

as a brother. 

 

        But before the rebirth, Blade Twelve came to Cloud City at a very late point in time. 

 



        It seems that the rebirth has indeed changed a lot of things, but the current Han 3,000 had not yet 

encountered them all. 

 

        Just as those three were about to use up their last strength to fight to the death, and Knife Twelve 

was in deep despair, a sudden voice suddenly sounded in the alley. 

 

        "Three people fighting one person, you guys are too much of a bully." Han Qiangiang came from the 

darkness, and no one noticed his presence, only his voice, not his person. 

 

        "Who, who is speaking." 

 

        "Sneaking around and not daring to show your face, what kind of thing are you." 

 

        "Show your face and speak if you can!" 

 

        The three of them were slightly panicked, because if a helper appeared at this time, it would be 

extinction for them, because not only did the blade engine reach its physical limit, but the three of them 

also suffered for a long time. 

 

        "Don't be too rude when you talk to me, or else it won't end well." As soon as the words fell out, 

the man who had asked Han Qianqian what he was fell to the ground with a scream, spitting blood, but 

struggled twice and then made no more noise. 

 

        The remaining two panicked, they hadn't even seen how they were going to fight, but they had 

already lost an opponent! 

 

        "Come out and hide, what kind of men are you." 

 

        "If you are able to come out in the open, what does a secret arrow wound count as!" 



 

 

Chapter 1415 

When Han Qiangan appeared in front of Blade Twelve, they were so nervous that their muscles tensed 

up, because even though they saw him appear, they didn't know where he came from, just like a ghostly 

phantom, he suddenly appeared, which was a very dangerous signal for them. 

 

        Even if they didn't know how the other party appeared, how could they be Han Qiangli's opponent? 

 

        "Who the hell are you, pretending to be something you're not." 

 

        "I advise you to mind your own business, if you provoke us, you'll only die." 

 

        The two men threatened Han Qianli, hoping to scare Han Qianli away with these words. 

 

        But to the current Han Qianqian, the word threat was just a joke. 

 

        With Han Three Thousand's terrifying strength, could anyone on Earth still threaten him? 

 

        "How's it going, is everything okay." Han Three Thousand asked to Knife Twelve. 

 

        Knife Twelve looked up at Han Three Thousand, close enough that he could clearly see that Han 

Three Thousand was just a child, which made him a little wary, as this guy appeared inexplicably. 

 

        "Who are you?" Knife Twelve asked. 

 

        "Don't you see that I'm your savior." Han Qianli said with a smile. 



 

        Knife Twelve was silent, the savior, for no reason, why did he save him? 

 

        "Kid, do you really want to go against us? You know who we are." One of them said to Han Qianli. 

 

        Han Qianli turned around, looked at the two of them, and said indifferently, "Don't worry, I'll 

eradicate the organization behind you, not a single one left." 

 

        "Hahahahahaha." 

 

        "Hahahahahahaha." 

 

        The two let out a loud laugh, they were one of the top international organizations, and this guy was 

trying to eradicate the entire organization, wasn't this a big joke? 

 

        "Boy, you sure know how to brag." 

 

        "Do you think you're God?" 

 

        As soon as the two of them finished speaking, Han Giangli suddenly appeared in front of them, less 

than a meter away. 

 

        "Is it possible that I am not a god?" Han Giangli said. 

 

        Their eyes were wide open, and they looked at Han Qianli with a horrified look on their faces, for his 

speed was beyond the comprehension of ordinary people, and the naked eye could not capture it. 

 



        Just as they were about to retreat, Han Qianli grabbed them by the neck with both hands, making it 

impossible for them to move. 

 

        "Mocking God, this is the price you must pay." As soon as Han Qianli's voice fell, there were two 

clicks, and then the two men fell to the ground like a puddle of mud. 

 

        Blade Twelve, who was behind him, saw this scene and was chilled to the bone. He knew very well 

the strength of the two men who were after him, so how could they be so easily dealt with? Even 

though their physical strength had been exhausted to the limit, it was definitely not something that a 

child could handle so easily. 

 

        This can only mean that the child in front of them is far too powerful! 

 

        "Who the hell are you and why did you save me?" Knife 12 did not think that pie would fall from the 

sky, nor did he think that he would be saved by luck. 

 

        His keen intuition told him that Han Qianxiang's appearance might be the result of another 

conspiracy, and that this conspiracy was also the organization's layout. 

 

        "My name is Han Qianqian, you can call me Boss Han, or you can call me Qianqian, feel free." Han 

Qianqian said. 

 

        Knife 12 looked straight at Han 3,000, trying to see some flaws in Han 3,000, but strangely enough, 

Han 3,000 did not have any killer traits, and when he wasn't fighting, he was exactly like an ordinary 

person. 

 

        There was no killing intent or hostility in his eyes, nor was there any deliberate concealment, which 

was not a disguise a killer could make. 

 



        "As for why I want to save you, that's easy to explain, I think you're quite strong, so you still have 

some use for me." Han Giangli continued. 

 

        He knew that it was absolutely impossible to want Blade Twelve to trust him for no reason, but if he 

still had some use value, Blade Twelve might still be able to accept it. 

 

        "What do you want me to do for you?" Knife Twelve asked. 

 

        "Not yet, you're just a pawn to me, when it's useful, I'll naturally use it, don't you think?" Han 

Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        Knife Twelve understood what he meant by that, but Knife Twelve's identity was sensitive, and 

whoever he stayed with would be a huge troublemaker. 

 

        "I'm a troublesome person, and if you let me stay by your side, have you ever thought about what it 

would cost you." Knife Twelve said. 

 

        "Price? Will there be a price? If the organization behind you is destroyed, your so-called price will no 

longer exist." Han Qianli said with a calm face. 

 

        These words made the corners of Blade Twelve's mouth rise up. 

 

        It wasn't for no reason that those two had mocked Han Qianqian just now, because the organization 

behind Blade Twelve was very powerful and was among the best in the international community, and it 

was absolutely impossible to exterminate them. 

 

        And so far, even if even Blade Twelve didn't know where the organization's headquarters was, how 

could it be wiped out? 

 



        "You do have good strength, but you underestimate the organization behind me." Knife Twelve 

said. 

 

        Han Giangli shook his head and said with a serious face, "You're the one who underestimated me, 

how about we make a bet?" 

 

        Knife Twelve looked puzzled and asked, "What's the bet?" 

 

        "If I can destroy the organization behind you, this life of yours will be mine, and no matter what I 

ask you to do in the future, you can't refuse." Han Qianli said. 

 

        Blade Twelve smiled helplessly, this guy, didn't know if he was bragging or serious. 

 

        But this life of Blade Twelve was saved by Han Qianqian, so in Blade Twelve's heart, there was no 

problem in giving this life to Han Qianqian. 

 

        "If it wasn't for you, I think I would have died, so this life is yours, no problem." Knife Twelve said. 

 

        "Can you still walk?" Han Qianqian asked. 

 

        Knife Twelve's injuries were not light, but he could still walk without too much problem. 

 

        Trembling slightly, he followed Han Qianqian, a little fellow who had suffered a great deal more 

than himself, but was able to handle two top killers so easily, which really made Knife Twelve feel a little 

strange. 

 

        "Are you really just passing by to save me?" Knife Twelve couldn't help but ask curiously. 

 



        "It's true, I just sent my girlfriend home, so you're quite lucky." In fact, there was another sentence 

left unsaid in Han Marchant's heart, which was that fate was destined for the two to meet, but if this 

sentence was said, Knife Twelve would probably have to ask where fate came from again, and Han 

Marchant didn't bother to explain. 

 

        "You're not an ordinary person, right, at such a young age with such a powerful skill, your master, or 

your family, should be a celebrity in the martial arts world, right?" Knife Twelve continued to ask. 

 

        "When did your words become so much?" Han Qianli turned to look at Blade 12 in confusion. 

 

 

 

Chapter 1416 

Before his rebirth, the Knife Twelve that Han Qianli knew was a silent man who hardly ever spoke except 

in front of his daughter, and his way of solving things was simple, brutal and direct. 

 

        But now, Knife Twelve was like a curious baby, with one question after another, which made Han 

Qianli somewhat uncomfortable. 

 

        "I'm just curious as to who you are." After all, he had been saved in a life-or-death situation, and 

Han 3,000 was a child, so how could one not be curious? 

 

        "Does it matter who I am, you just need to know that your life is mine." Han Qianli faintly said. 

 

        Knife Twelve was stunned for a moment, then nodded, he really didn't need to know who Han 

3,000 was, after all, the current him was no different from a slave. 

 

        After quietly following behind Han Qianqian and arriving at the Genting Mountain villa area, Knife 

Twelve stopped at the door. 



 

        "Are you taking me home?" Knife Twelve asked. 

 

        "What's the problem?" Han Marchant retorted that since Knife Twelve was his brother, taking him 

home was a normal thing in Han Marchant's opinion, and that there was nowhere else to go but to take 

him back to the hillside villa. 

 

        "No." Knife Twelve shook his head and said, "My identity will bring you a lot of trouble and put your 

family at risk, and since you saved my life, I won't let you take that risk." 

 

        In Han Qianli's eyes, Knife Twelve looked like an idiot when he said this, but wouldn't the people 

behind his organization threaten Han Qianli if he didn't take him home? 

 

        With those people's ability, couldn't they find out about Han Qianqian's background? 

 

        "Have you been beaten silly, as long as you're with me they can find out what I'm all about, what 

does that have to do with whether I take you home or not?" Han Qianqiang said. 

 

        Knife twelve suddenly realized, yes, with those people's ability, how could they fail to find out Han 

Qianqian's background? 

 

        But if Han Qianqian knows this, why does he dare to save him? Is he really capable of dealing with 

the entire organization? 

 

        Knife Twelve recalled the situation when Han Qiangan appeared in the alley, although he was 

already at the end of his rope, he was still very vigilant about his surroundings; after all, he didn't know if 

the other party had any cards up its sleeve, but Han Qiangan's silent appearance was completely 

unnoticed by him. 

 



        This means that if Han Qianxiang wanted to kill him, he didn't even know what was happening. 

 

        Exquisite thought! 

 

        Knife Twelve felt a cold chill down her back, and at the same time didn't dare to underestimate Han 

Qiangiang any more. 

 

        After returning to the hillside villa, Qi Yiyun watched TV in the living room, but when she saw the 

strange Knife Twelve, she went back to her room without saying a word. 

 

        She understood that she was not qualified to ask Han Qianyun anything, so who he brought home, 

Qianyun would not talk too much just to satisfy her curiosity. 

 

        For this, Han Qianqian was very satisfied, at least she would not cause any trouble to him. 

 

        "Is it hurt badly? Do you need to call a doctor?" Han Qianli asked to Knife Twelve. 

 

        Knife Twelve smiled contemptuously and said, "With the strength of those trash, how could they 

possibly hurt me." 

 

        Han Qianli raised an eyebrow, looked Knife Twelve up and down, and said, "If I hadn't appeared in 

time, you'd most likely be a corpse by now." 

 

        The corner of Blade Twelve's mouth twitched, slightly embarrassed, although he still had the last 

ounce of strength to fight for his life, the end result was not far from what Han Qianqian had said. 

 

        "Knife Engine thanks for saving my life." Knife Twelve suddenly bent down and said to Han 

Qianqian. 



 

        Han Qianli's eyebrows furrowed, he called himself Blade Engine, could it be that he didn't have the 

name of Blade Twelve now? 

 

        "From now on, you'll be called Knife Twelve." Han Qianqian said, the name Knife Engine was too 

awkward for him, or Knife Twelve was more customary. 

 

        Knife Twelve looked at Han Qianqian for some reason, not quite understanding what he meant, but 

since it was Han Qianqian who gave him the name, he wouldn't refuse, so he said, "Okay, I'll call myself 

Knife Twelve from now on." 

 

        He brought Knife Twelve to the room on the second floor. 

 

        Although the master bedroom was on the second floor, but before rebirth Han 3000 was used to 

living on the first floor, although even after rebirth he had the right to choose, there was no Jiang Lan to 

steal the room from him, Han 3000 still lived on the first floor. 

 

        "This will be your room from now on, after you get well, we'll leave." Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        "Depart?" Hearing these two words, Knife Twelve's eyebrows jumped straight, although he thought 

of what Han Qianqian's so-called departure meant, but for him, it was too incredible for him to believe. 

 

        "This bunch of flies are not easy to deal with, unless you can pound their nest directly," said Han 

Qianli. Han Giangli said. 

 

        Knife Twelve's mouth went dry and he could only nod his head, seemingly forgetting how to speak. 

 

        After Han 3,000 left the room, Knife Twelve sat down on the floor, his legs obviously trembling a 

little. 



 

        He was also a man who had experienced great storms, bloodshed, and violence, which were almost 

part of Knife Twelve's daily life, but Han Qianqian's words scared him a bit. 

 

        He was well aware of the power of the organization, and no one had ever dared to speak out like 

that before, but Han Qianqian said it, and he said it lightly. 

 

        Was he unaware that those who did not know were not afraid? 

 

        He still has a plan! 

 

        Knife Twelve shook his head, he was not sure of the answer. 

 

        But Knife Twelve knew that Han Qianli would definitely do what he said. 

 

        After a long time, Knife Twelve stood up, trembling slightly, and said with a sigh on his face, "Who 

the hell are you to say such things? 

 

        After returning to his room, Han Giangliang made a phone call to Nangong Boling to check the 

background of this organization, although Han Giangliang could do it, but it was too much effort for him, 

after all, consuming consciousness is also a rather tiring thing, and Nangong Boling's control of the 

world, can definitely have news of this organization. 

 

        "Every major organization in the world has people in Yanxia, and without any information, it's 

difficult for me to help you determine what the organization you're talking about is." After hearing Han 

Qianqian's request, Nangong Boling said in a very difficult manner. 

 

        "The person being hunted down is named Blade Engine, you keep this matter a secret, I don't want 

anyone to reveal information that could lead to a leak." Han Marchiang reminded. 



Chapter 1417 

 

Nangong Boling is the one who knows Han Qianqian's strength best, and he knows better than anyone 

else how strong Han Qianqian is, because he has seen it with his own eyes. 

 

 

 

        So when Nangong Boling heard the words "fish that escaped the net", he unconsciously smiled 

bitterly. 

 

 

 

        I don't know which unlucky group of people could have provoked Han Qianxiang, but this is not as 

simple as inviting death, this is to uproot them, and not even a single seed will be left. 

 

 

 

        "Don't worry, I will never leak any news, I will give you news in two days at the latest." Nangong 

Boling said. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli directly hung up the phone, which was considered the trouble he had brought upon 

himself, but since he had run into it, and it concerned Blade Twelve, Han Qianli couldn't possibly ignore 

it, after all, there weren't many friends Han Qianli recognized before his rebirth, and Blade Twelve was 

one of them. 

 

 



 

        At that moment, a knock on the door suddenly sounded. 

 

 

 

        Han 3,000 didn't have to think about who it was, which inevitably reminded him of the time when 

he was almost tyrannized by Qi Yiyun. 

 

 

 

        But now that Qi Yiyun was not yet an adult, she should not have done something so crazy. 

 

 

 

        After opening the door, Han Qianli asked, "It's so late, why are you looking for me?" 

 

 

 

        Without saying a word, Qi Yiyun walked directly into Han Qianqian's room. 

 

 

 

        This made Han three thousand instantly alert, in case the old story repeated itself. 

 

 

 



        "What are you doing?" Han Giangli said. 

 

 

 

        Qi Yi Yun sat on the bed and said, "Today is my birthday, sing me a birthday song." 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli was stunned. 

 

 

 

        Although in a way, Yi Yun's birthday had nothing to do with him, the two of them were now living 

under the same roof, and Yi Yun didn't have any relatives around her, so it didn't seem too much to ask. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqiang has too much guilt towards YiYun, which causes him to have no strength at all to 

refuse her. 

 

 

 

        And just singing a birthday song seemed too ritualistic. 

 

 

 



        "Are you hungry?" Han 3,000 asked. 

 

 

 

        "Are you going to buy me a late-night snack?" Qi Yi Yun asked with an expectant face. 

 

 

 

        Han Giangli nodded his head. 

 

 

 

        Qi Yiyun stood up immediately and said, "Even if I'm not hungry, I'd still say I'm hungry and when 

can I go out." 

 

 

 

        Han Giangli couldn't laugh or cry, so he could only say, "Let's go, what do you want to eat." 

 

 

 

        "Whatever you want." 

 

 

 



        Han Qianqiang, who had just eaten dinner, went to a Western restaurant with a helpless mood, but 

after all, it was for Qi Yiyun's birthday, and she couldn't just find a street stall. 

 

 

 

        The happy smile that appeared on Qi Yiyun's face could not be concealed at all, and the corner of 

her mouth unconsciously raised slightly, which clearly expressed her current mood. 

 

 

 

        The two of them were not hungry, and they ordered a set meal. 

 

 

 

        "It's just a meal, do you need to be so happy?" Han Qianqian asked. 

 

 

 

        Qi Yiyun nodded her head like garlic and said, "Of course I'm glad, although you don't take it 

seriously, I can treat this meal as a date." 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqian smiled bitterly, before his rebirth, he had done many things wrong to Qi Yiyun, but 

even after his rebirth, he couldn't seem to change the outcome. 

 

 



 

        He wished he could explain it to Qi Yiyun directly, but with his knowledge of Qi Yiyun, he also knew 

that Qi Yiyun would not give up easily, she was like a cow that would not turn back no matter how hard 

he pulled. 

 

 

 

        Halfway through the meal, Han Giangli excused himself to go to the bathroom and walked out of 

the restaurant. 

 

 

 

        Xiaolong had been waiting by the side of the road for a while, and after seeing Han Qiangni, he 

quickly took out a cake from the back seat. 

 

 

 

        "Boss, is it your sister-in-law's birthday?" Xiaolong asked with a smile on his face. 

 

 

 

        Han 3,000 glared at him and said, "Where is all this nonsense." 

 

 

 

        Xiaolong cringed and quickly covered his mouth. 

 



 

 

        "Right, in a few days, I'll be leaving Cloud City, and you'll have full authority over Feng Qian's 

affairs." Han Qianli continued. 

 

 

 

        "Boss." Xiaolong looked at Han Qianqian with a bitter face, sitting in this position, he was almost 

walking on thin ice, Han Qianqian asked him to make all the decisions, but also added a huge pressure 

on Xiaolong: "I'm afraid I can't afford ah, I'm just a small person." 

 

 

 

        "Can't a little man go against the grain, this is your chance to go against the grain, can't you want to 

go to the streets as a small punk, three meals a day is a problem?" Han 3,000 said. 

 

 

 

        Xiao Long shook his head repeatedly, he had already had enough of the old days and didn't want to 

go back to the old days. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqian waved his hand and took the cake back to the restaurant. 

 

 

 



        Xiaolong watched Han 3,000 yuan leave, his expression becoming more and more determined 

before driving away. 

 

 

 

        When she saw the cake in Han's hands, her expression instantly froze, thinking that Han had gone 

to the bathroom. 

 

 

 

        Such a small surprise was not surprising to her, and she often got such treatment at home. 

 

 

 

        But when the other party was Han Qiangli, it felt completely different to Qi Yiyun. 

 

 

 

        The stunned Qi Yiyun, tears unconsciously came to her eyes. 

 

 

 

        "It's just a cake, there's no need to be so touched, right?" Han Qianqiang said. 

 

 

 



        Qi Yiyun bit her lip, holding back from crying her eyes out, and said, "What do you know, this is 

called crying tears of joy." 

 

 

 

        After saying that, Qi Yiyun got up and took the cake. 

 

 

 

        "I'll ask the waiter to help open it." Han Qianqian said. 

 

 

 

        Qi Yiyun held the cake tightly as if she was afraid it would be snatched away and said, "No, I want to 

take it home, I want to eat it myself, you gave it to me, only I can eat it." 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqian didn't think that Qi Yiyun would consider a cake so important, and from her nervous 

expression, she didn't fake it. 

 

 

 

        "Fine, fine, you take it home and eat it yourself, I won't eat it, is that okay." Han Giangli was 

helpless. 

 

 



 

        Only then did Qi Yiyun nodded her head, a little relieved. 

 

 

 

        After they ate, they left the restaurant, and on the way home, Qi Yiyun held the cake, and even Han 

Qianli said she wanted to help, but she refused. 

 

 

 

        And when she got home, YiYun stuck her head back to her room and didn't know what she was 

doing. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli didn't bother to ask, and was ready to wash up and go to sleep. 

 

 

 

        For her, this was the first gift she received from Han Qianqian, and it was so precious that she was 

reluctant to even open it, let alone eat it. 

 

 

 

        An ordinary cake, placed on the bedside table, seemed to be her most precious thing. 

 

 



 

        At this time, Han Qianqian didn't know that this cake would be the first nightmare he would face 

after his rebirth. 

 

 

 

Chapter 1418 

 

Two days later, Nangong Boling brought news to Han 3,000, but the news was not as accurate as Han 

3,000 had imagined, even Nangong Boling did not know what kind of organization was behind Blade 12, 

and as for the location of the headquarters, it was even more impossible to find out, which made Han 

3,000 never expected. 

 

 

 

        After all, with Nangong Boling's control over the world, he was already considered a top-notch 

existence, but there was still an organization in this world that he didn't understand. 

 

 

 

        "I've done my best, but there's really nothing I can do about this Black Sheep Organization's 

headquarters." Nangong Boling also deliberately explained in order to avoid Han Qianqian thinking that 

he was not doing his best. 

 

 

 

        "There's also something you weren't able to find out, this Black Sheep Organization, which really 

surprised me a bit," Han Marchiang said. 

 



 

 

        "The Black Sheep Organization has existed for hundreds of years, but so far, no one knows who 

really controls it, and there's very little information about it, and the real Black Sheep Organization's top 

executives are very tightly concealing their identities." Nangong Boling said. 

 

 

 

        "Okay, I know, I will look into this matter myself, if you have any new information, tell me at the 

first time." After saying that, Han Qianli hung up the phone without waiting for Nangong Boling's reply. 

 

 

 

        Although Nangong Boling was the largest private economy in the world, in Han Qianli's eyes, he was 

just an ordinary person who could be squeezed to death at will. 

 

 

 

        But Nangong Boling also had such self-awareness, so he would not be annoyed by Han Qianxiang's 

rudeness, but rather he would feel that it was within reason. 

 

 

 

        Would a god care about the feelings of a mortal? 

 

 

 



        Do mortals dare to complain against God? 

 

 

 

        When Han Giangli came to the living room, Knife Twelve had just come out of the gym, and 

although he was injured quite lightly last night, Knife Twelve, today, had obviously recovered a lot and 

couldn't see any signs of injury on the surface. 

 

 

 

        "I didn't expect that this Black Sheep Organization was really a mysterious person, but my people 

couldn't even find out its details." Han Giangli said with a sigh. 

 

 

 

        Knife Twelve wasn't surprised because there were too many people who wanted to uncover the 

details of the Black Sheep Organization, but no one had ever done so. 

 

 

 

        "The person in charge of the Black Sheep Organization never shows his face, and all information is 

spread by special satellite communication, and a number is only used once, cutting off any possibility of 

being investigated, making it absolutely impossible for ordinary people to find out the details of the 

Black Sheep." Knife Twelve said. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli nodded his head, he had indeed underestimated the Black Sheep Organization, but 

ordinary people couldn't find out, he was not an ordinary person. 



 

 

 

        "The Black Sheep Organization, won't let you off the hook." Han Giangli asked. 

 

 

 

        Knife Twelve was very sure of this, ever since the day he betrayed the organization, he already knew 

what would happen to him, the Black Sheep Organization would never let anyone who betrayed it live. 

 

 

 

        "If I don't d*e, the Black Sheep Organization will not rest." Knife Twelve said. 

 

 

 

        Han Giangli smiled, since he knew the serious consequences of the matter so well, why did he 

choose to betray it, what kind of reason was there? 

 

 

 

        "Why would you betray the Black Sheep organization if you knew it would never d*e?" After Han 

Qianli finished speaking, she paused before continuing, "If you have something hard to say, you don't 

have to tell me now, you can say it when you want to." 

 

 

 



        Knife Twelve was silent, obviously unwilling to tell Han Qianqian at this time. 

 

 

 

        As long as they keep sending people, I don't believe that everyone knows more about the Black 

Sheep Organization." 

 

 

 

        Knife Twelve knew what was going on in Han Qianqian's head, but his bitter smile was a clear 

indication that Han's idea didn't work. 

 

 

 

        If they wanted to use heavy torture to extract a confession, it would be a completely meaningless 

thing for those killers, because the people of the Black Sheep Organization were people who had 

experienced the torments of hell, so how could they be afraid of using torture? 

 

 

 

        "It's not realistic if you're going to arrest them and force a confession," Knife Twelve said. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli smiled mysteriously and shook his head, forcing those people to tell the truth, Han Qianli 

knew how small the odds of that were, but he didn't need them to say anything, he only needed to use 

his consciousness to enter their minds to dig out information about the Black Sheep Organization from 

their memories, and these damn people, Han Qianli didn't need to worry about the harm that doing so 

would do to them. 



 

 

 

        "I don't need them to open their mouths, I can also know that you, for example, want to find an 

excuse to leave this place, but have been hesitant about how to ask." Han Qianli said with a smile. 

 

 

 

        Knife Twelve's heart was already, he did think so, but how did Han Qianli see it? 

 

 

 

        "How do you ...... know?" Knife Twelve was surprised and asked. 

 

 

 

        "Me?" Han Qianli hesitated for a moment and said, "I can read minds, so I naturally know what 

you're thinking, so if you have something important to do, go." 

 

 

 

        Blade Twelve didn't think about the fact that Han Qianli could read minds, because in his opinion, it 

was probably a joke, and Han Qianli might just be crooked enough to know what he was thinking. 

 

 

 

        "Don't worry, I'll be back soon," Blade Twelve said. 



 

 

 

        "I'm not afraid of you running away, if you want to survive, you can only stay by my side, or face the 

Black Sheep Organization's pursuit, you'll d*e sooner or later." Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

 

 

        After nodding heavily, Knife Twelve left the villa. 

 

 

 

        In fact, if he wanted to know why Knife Twelve betrayed the Black Sheep Organization, Han 3,000 

could easily know the answer, but he was reluctant to do so because he treated Knife Twelve as a 

brother, so he wouldn't dig out all of Knife Twelve's thoughts, after all, it's normal for brothers to have 

some privacy. 

 

 

 

        After Knife Twelve left, Han Qianqiang also left the house soon after. 

 

 

 

        It was normal for him to do nothing all day, and when he wanted to do something on a whim, he 

would do it. 

 

 



 

        Today, Han 3,000 intended to go to the new city area to take a look at the construction site should 

have started the initial construction, and the cooperation between Feng Qian and the Su family has 

been reached. 

 

 

 

        I'm sure Su Guoyao's current status in the Su family is unmatched, and with the Su family's old 

man's condition improving, he will definitely support Su Guoyao strongly. 

 

 

 

        With the old man here, no one can shake Su Guoyao's position in the Su family. 

 

 

 

        Su Guolin, who had been expelled from the Su family, could only watch Su Guoyao's position grow 

higher and higher than his. 

 

 

 

        In addition, there is another interesting thing about the Su family, that is, Jiang Lan, who ran away 

from home. 

 

 

 

        In her opinion, Su Guoyao's cowardly temper would definitely beg her for help within a week, but 

what Jiang Lan didn't expect was that Su Guoyao didn't even call her. 



Chapter 1419 

 

And there was another news that made Jiang Lan even more surprised, Su Guoyao stood up in the Su 

family, and even took charge of a very big project, and now the future of the entire Su family rests on Su 

Guoyao's shoulders. 

 

 

 

        Once a loser. 

 

 

 

        Now, hope. 

 

 

 

        This kind of change was something that Jiang Lan never expected, which led her to worry a bit. 

 

 

 

        In the past, she wasn't afraid to fight with Su Guoyao, and she often beat him down to a pulp, 

because she knew that this loser could only endure in front of her. 

 

 

 

        But now it's different. Su Guoyao's status has changed, which means he will become rich, and when 

a man has money, he can't get any kind of women. 



 

 

 

        Jiang Lan didn't want the good life she had waited for most of her life to be taken away by other 

women. 

 

 

 

        So, Jiang Lan ignored her face and returned to Yuncheng. 

 

 

 

        Jiang Lan was stopped by security guards at the front door of Su Family Company, because there 

were too many people who wanted to get a share of the new city, and if they couldn't find a solution in 

Fengqian, they would come to Su Family Company for cooperation. 

 

 

 

        The company had to step up its screening of people who enter the company. Jiang Lan, who was 

stopped at the door, was furious. 

 

 

 

        "Do you know who I am, and how dare you stop me?" Jiang Lan roared at the security guard with 

her hands on her hips, looking like a shrew. 

 

 



 

        The security guard was a newcomer, he didn't know who Jiang Lan was, but the company had 

already said that no one was allowed to enter without an appointment or a company work permit, and 

no one was allowed to have privileges, so he was just following the company's rules and regulations. 

 

 

 

        "If I let you in, I'll lose my job, so don't embarrass me." The security guard said to Jiang Lan. 

 

 

 

        Jiang Lan snorted coldly and said, "From the moment you stopped me, you have lost your job, I am 

Su Guoyao's wife, you are looking for death if you stop me." 

 

 

 

        As soon as the security guard heard this, he was shocked. 

 

 

 

        This shrew, she was actually the wife of CEO Su, this was definitely going to be the end. 

 

 

 

        But this was the company's rule, and he had done nothing wrong. 

 

 



 

        Just when the security guard was at a loss, Su Guoyao walked out of the company, intending to go 

to the new city to check the situation. 

 

 

 

        When Jiang Lan saw Su Guoyao, she immediately went to Su Guoyao in a rage, pointed at the 

security guard and said, "What kind of dog did you hire, you don't even know me. 

 

 

 

        The security guard looked scared and said to Su Guoyao: "Mr. Su, I'm sorry, I didn't know she was 

your wife, I was just following the company's policy. 

 

 

 

        Su Guoyao waved his hand and said to the security guard: "Don't worry, I won't punish you if you 

haven't done anything wrong." 

 

 

 

        "What do you mean you didn't do anything wrong? Isn't it wrong that he stopped me?" Jiang Lan 

got even angrier when she heard this, and she raised her hand as she was used to being domineering in 

front of Su Guoyao. 

 

 

 

        The current Su Guoyao is not the same as before, when he was beaten and scolded at will. 



 

 

 

        He is now the CEO of the company, how could he be beaten by a woman in front of his employees? 

 

 

 

        Grabbing Jiang Lan's wrist, Su Guoyao said in a cold voice: "You don't have an appointment, nor do 

you have a work permit, he stopped you and was just doing his duty, such an employee should not only 

be punished, but also rewarded." 

 

 

 

        Jiang Lan is a person who wants to save face, so if she doesn't fire the security guard, she won't be 

able to live with herself. 

 

 

 

        But she didn't expect Su Guoyao to say something like this. 

 

 

 

        "Su Guoyao, do you really think you have stiff wings, even if I want to see you, you still need an 

appointment?" Jiang Lan said with a fierce expression. 

 

 

 



        "You?" Su Guoyao laughed coldly and said, "Didn't you leave the Su family already, so why are you 

back now?" 

 

 

 

        At that time, Su Guoyao had to beg Jiang Lan to come back, and because of this, Jiang Lan left 

angrily after the conflict, because she knew that if Su Guoyao begged her once, there would be a second 

and third time. 

 

 

 

        But this time, it was an accident, Su Yingxia had grown up and did not need special care, and Su 

Guoyao, who was in charge of the core of the company, did not have so much energy and time to waste 

on Jiang Lan. 

 

 

 

        Business has become the most important thing for Su Guoyao, and women, especially Jiang Lan, 

have become dispensable for Su Guoyao. 

 

 

 

        This is not a case of Su Guoyao abandoning his bad wife, but rather, he is no longer accustomed to 

her arrogance and brutality. 

 

 

 

        After Jiang Lan heard Su Guoyao's words, her face was livid, and said: "Su Guoyao, you're really 

good, now that you're rich, you can stop wanting me, right?". 



 

 

 

        "You're right, I don't need to be bullied by you anymore, if you're smart, get yourself home and do 

what you should do as a housewife." Su Guoyao said. 

 

 

 

        Jiang Lan was so angry that her scalp exploded, telling her to get the hell home and do what she 

should do. 

 

 

 

        What was she supposed to do? 

 

 

 

        In the past, Su Guoyao was the one who did all the laundry, cooking and mopping, and Jiang Lan 

was like a young grandmother who spent her days playing mahjong or chasing dramas. 

 

 

 

        "The company's products have been sold in the U.S., Europe, and Japan. Lan Jiang said. 

 

 

 



        "Fortunate?" Su Guoyao laughed lightly and said, "Jiang Lan, you really don't know shame when 

such words come out of your mouth, what have you done for so many years, you haven't even fulfilled 

your most basic motherly duties, and you dare to say you are fortunate." 

 

 

 

        After Su Yingxia was born, before she was even a month old, Jiang Lan spent her whole day at the 

mahjong table. 

 

 

 

        During Su Yingxia's infancy, the only thing that Lan Jiang would say most often was to let her cry, 

and when she was tired, she would go to sleep. 

 

 

 

        Such a person is indeed not worthy of the word "fortunate", so Su Guoyao was not desperate, but 

let Jiang Lan get what she deserved. 

 

 

 

        "I didn't do anything, did Su Yingxia grow up by herself?" A furious Jiang Lan roared hoarsely. 

 

 

 

        "Jiang Lan, if you really want to bother with me here, we'll get a divorce, or else, you'd better go 

home." Su Guoyao didn't want to bother with Jiang Lan anymore, because there were too many family 

scandals to mention in front of the company. 



 

 

 

        Only Su Guoyao knows how Su Yingxia grew up. 

 

 

 

        And even Su Yingxia didn't have much affection for Jiang Lan, which was enough to show how badly 

Jiang Lan's mother played her role. 

 

 

 

Chapter 1420 

 

When she heard the word "divorce", Lan Jiang panicked instantly. 

 

 

 

        Now that Su Guoyao had just gained a position in the company, her good days were about to come, 

and if she divorced at this time, all the suffering she had endured would be in vain. 

 

 

 

        Jiang Lan didn't want to get such a result in return, she also knew in her heart, naturally she could 

not treat Su Guoyao in the same way as before, after all, the Su Guoyao now is different. 

 

 



 

        After being stunned for a moment, Jiang Lan said, "I'm going home to cook, you come home early 

for dinner today." 

 

 

 

        Although it was a very undignified remark, Jiang Lan was willing to be soft for the sake of a rich life 

in the future, this is her character, although face is important, but for the sake of money, it is also 

possible to lose face. 

 

 

 

        In his heart, Jiang Lan is an arrogant and domineering shrew who doesn't care about reasoning and 

only cares about her own pleasure. 

 

 

 

        Now, Jiang Lan actually swallowed his anger. 

 

 

 

        Su Guoyao didn't respond to Jiang Lan, he got into the car directly. 

 

 

 

        Since she married Su Guoyao, Jiang Lan has never been to the market or cooked for herself, and 

today is the first time for her. 



 

 

 

        New Town. 

 

 

 

        The initial pioneering is already underway, numerous old factory areas have been pushed to, and 

although it is still a wilderness, in the next few years, it will become the economic core of Cloud City, as 

well as the largest shopping center in the entire Asia-Pacific region. 

 

 

 

        In the eyes of others, this is an impossible task, but with just one word from Han Qianqian, it's a 

very simple thing to do. 

 

 

 

        Once all the new luxury products were put on sale in Cloud City, this alone would be enough to 

attract countless wealthy women, and it would be impossible not to be a hit. 

 

 

 

        When Han Qiangiang came to the new city, she also happened to meet Su Guoyao. 

 

 

 



        When faced with Han Qiangliang, Su Guoyao did not have the air of a senior Su company official, 

but was more like a subordinate, because the prospects he and the Su family had were given by Han 

Qiangliang, and a word from Han Qiangliang could also shatter the Su family's dream. 

 

 

 

        So anyone can be provoked, but only Han Qianxiang needs to be carefully served by the Su family. 

 

 

 

        "Three thousand, I didn't think you'd have time to come here." Su Guoyao said to Han Qianqian 

with a smile. 

 

 

 

        "From what you're saying, it sounds like you're being sarcastic." Han Three Thousand said. 

 

 

 

        "No no." Su Guoyao waved his hands repeatedly and quickly explained, "I didn't mean that, I just 

said you're very busy, and you're actually too dedicated to inspect the work." 

 

 

 

        Hearing this, Han Qianqian wanted to laugh himself, he is a hands-off shopkeeper who has done 

such a clean job, how can there be any dedication? 

 



 

 

        But it's interesting that Su Guoyao said so, it seems that he should have guessed something. 

 

 

 

        But this is no exception, after all, he is not a fool, really as a friend of the relationship, can provide 

such a great help to the Su family, anyone else would not believe ah. 

 

 

 

        "With your status in the Su family, you don't need to personally visit the site, do you, just send 

someone over casually to take a look?" Han Qianqiang said. 

 

 

 

        "There are some things that you have to personally ask about, just listening to the news, there are 

inevitable errors, I don't want to make the slightest mistake in this matter." Su Guoyao said. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianli nodded his head, Su Guoyao was not easy to turn over in the Su family, he naturally does 

not want any accidents to occur, after all, it is not easy to get all this, he will certainly grasp it. 

 

 

 



        "Three thousand, I ...... have something that I want to seek confirmation from you." Su Guoyao said 

hesitantly. 

 

 

 

        Han Qianqian smiled, he knew what Su Guoyao wanted to ask, so he said one word: "Yes." 

 

 

 

        Su Guoyao took a deep breath, it was just as he guessed, Han Qiangiang is the boss behind Feng 

Qian, otherwise, how could the Su family get the cooperation easily? 

 

 

 

        However, the energy he possesses at such a young age is really too frightening, not only in terms of 

funds, but also in terms of world-class top luxury goods, which are all handled by Han Qiangiang. 

 

 

 

        With Su Guoyao's imagination, it is impossible to imagine how powerful Han Qiangang is. 

 

 

 

        "There's one more thing, can I ask one more thing with my mouth full?" Su Guoyao said again. 

 

 

 



        This time, Han Giangliang as usual guessed what Su Guoyao wanted to ask, but he didn't say the 

answer, but said, "What is it." 

 

 

 

        "It's about Su Yingxia, you helped me because of Su Yingxia, right, do you, do you like her?" Su 

Guoyao said, this matter for him, there is a certain degree of danger, because Han 3,000 yuan once 

denied, this feeling can change. 

 

 

 

        "It's not just as simple as liking, she will definitely become my wife, is this answer, are you 

satisfied?" Han Qianliang smiled. 

 

 

 

        Su Guoyao was confused. 

 

 

 

        The relationship between the Su family and Han Qiangniang was already ironclad, but he couldn't 

figure out how Han Qiangniang, who was so young, could decide that a woman was his wife. 

 

 

 

        If it were Su Guoyao, he would be so rich and powerful, and so young, that he would not be able to 

roam the flowery world. 

 



 

 

        Who would be willing to give up a tree for the sake of a huge forest? 


