
His True Colors Chapter 451-460 

 

Chapter 451 

Seeing the other party take action, the people around Han Qianli, fearing that they would be brought 

down by the calamity, all hid far away, as they said, Han Qianli himself wanted to stay and beg for a 

beating, they wouldn't help. 

 

        "This guy, he really doesn't listen to advice, does he have to take a beating to be happy?" 

 

        "Young people nowadays, they really don't know what's good for them." 

 

        "I don't think that's necessarily true, since he's so confident to stay, he might not have really put 

these people in his eyes." 

 

        Some people were down on their luck, but others had certain expectations of Han Marchand, but 

unfortunately, such thoughts were not shared by the majority of the people, and instead drew a snort of 

laughter. 

 

        "What's the joke, the other party is six people, look at that muscle, can he be compared to him?" 

 

        "Yeah, yeah, such an obvious difference, as long as you're not blind, you can see it." 

 

        At this time, the man who called himself Lin Yong's subordinate, his massive fist was already fast 

hailing Han 3,000's face. 

 

        He thought he was too fast, so Han 3,000 wasn't even able to dodge, and a faint smile appeared at 

the corner of his mouth. 

 



        With this kind of trash, he was able to take care of it all by himself, and he didn't know how the 

flower-armed man had been planted in his hands. 

 

        "This brat isn't stupid, how come he's not moving at all?" The flower-armed man said with a puzzled 

look on his face, the last time was not like this, could it be that he was terrified, so he didn't even have 

the desire to fight back? 

 

        Just when everyone thought that Han Giang had taken a fixed punch, he left his head slightly, his 

cheek and fist avoiding it by a hair's breadth. 

 

        The person who threw the empty punch still didn't know what was going on, how could a punch 

that had clearly been fixed hit nothing? 

 

        Being stunned, Han Qianli's voice suddenly came from his ears, "What are you staring at, continue." 

 

        The man felt humiliated, his face set, withdrew his fist, and gathered momentum again. 

 

        A few punches were thrown in succession, each time being dodged by Han Qianqian by a hair's 

breadth, making him feel very suffocated, he was like an eel, he would slip through his fingers even 

though he was already caught in the hand. 

 

        "What's going on, why can't you keep hitting people?" 

 

        "Yeah, that's too weird, why did he dodge it when he was obviously going to hit it?" 

 

        The onlookers were also very strange, they were watching with third party vision, every punch was 

bound to hit, but in the end, nothing happened, it was too weird. 

 



        "What are you guys waiting for, hurry up and help." The man knew he had been tricked by Han 

Qianli and could only greet his companions to join him. 

 

        The six of them all came together, leaving almost no room for Han Three Thousand to defend 

himself, but even so, a few minutes passed and Han Three Thousand still wasn't under any attack, he 

was like a tightrope walking on a cliff, to outsiders, wobbly and ready to fall off at any moment, but he 

couldn't fall off. 

 

        "Rubbish, do you only know how to hide?" After the man stopped his hand, he gritted his teeth and 

said to Han Giangli. 

 

        "What do you mean, you want me to make a move?" Han Giangli asked with a raised eyebrow. 

 

        A very ominous premonition surfaced in the flower-armed man's heart, so many people without 

even touching a hair on his head, if he made a move, would six people be enough for him to fight? 

 

        Although the flower-armed man was very confident in bringing someone to avenge his death, he 

had become very apprehensive inside after the earlier encounter. 

 

        The current situation was like an expert teasing a group of children, they were panting from the 

fight, but they hadn't even touched Han Qianli once, and this was without Han Qianli making a move. 

 

        "Come on, let me see what you're capable of, you piece of trash." The man said. 

 

        "Fine, I'll show you what it means to be an expert." Han Qianli smiled faintly. 

 

        The crowd of onlookers were all nervous, although they said they greatly disliked Han 3,000, after 

experiencing the images of the six failed attacks, their inner disdain changed, perhaps he really didn't 

take these people seriously? 



 

        At this time, Han Qianli's Qi suddenly changed abruptly, power infused into his legs, instantly 

exploding with astonishing strength and speed, but in the blink of an eye for a moment, he had already 

rushed in front of that person. 

 

        The man only felt a blur before his eyes, suddenly there was an additional person, and before he 

could react, a sharp pain ripped through his chest, while his entire body, like a kite with a broken string, 

flew backwards a few meters away. 

 

        Watching the dust fly on the ground, the onlookers were all jaw dropping in shock. 

 

        If one of his strikes was a man down, wouldn't it be that if he struck six times, the opponent would 

all be on the ground six times? 

 

        "My goodness, is it any wonder there are still martial arts experts?" 

 

        "This young man can't be a martial arts expert, no wonder he didn't put these people in his sights." 

 

        "I thought martial arts was fake, but I didn't think it was real?" 

 

        The shocked and startled voices of the melon eaters kept ringing out, and similarly, Han Third 

Thousand's offensive didn't stop, hitting those people like a violent storm. 

 

        Han 3,000, who was originally weak in everyone's mind, proved his strength with his fists in less 

than two minutes, and all six of the opponent's people, without exception, fell, while he stood straight 

up in a stance that topped the sky! 

 

        What it meant to be a true man, right now Han Marchan's appearance was the perfect illustration. 

 



        "F**k, fierce, too fierce." 

 

        "He actually got it done by himself, he's really not bragging." 

 

        "Too powerful, I don't know if he'll accept disciples, I want to be his disciple ah." 

 

        Many of the melon eaters stared at the unbelievable scene, it almost made their eyes fall out. 

 

        Fewer than a few who had believed in Han Qianli from the start looked as if they were proud of him 

at the moment. 

 

        "I've already said that these few people are definitely not his match, you still don't believe it, now 

do you?" 

 

        The people standing next to the one who spoke were nodding their heads like garlic, the facts were 

right in front of them, where could they not believe? 

 

        "Believe believe believe." 

 

        "You have a good eye, and my eyes, which are going blind, have underestimated him." 

 

        "I hope he doesn't hear what I just said, I'm guilty of looking down on such a tall man." 

 

        Han Giangli looked at the flower-armed man lying on the ground and said to him, "Remember to 

call for more people the next time you want revenge." 

 



        The flower-armed big man was remorseful, had he known he was so powerful, he shouldn't have 

had the idea of revenge, all the friends he could call today, how could he go looking for help? 

 

        And the Flower-Armed Big Man seriously doubted that even if he called ten more people, he might 

not be able to be an opponent ah, so at this moment, he no longer had the slightest desire for revenge, 

he just hoped that today would be less painful and Han Qianqian could let them go. 

 

        The flower-armed man confessed, but the man who claimed to be under Lin Yong's command 

wasn't convinced yet. 

 

        He claimed externally that he had followed Lin Yong and got many envious and adoring looks, and in 

those people's eyes, he was like an idol, so how could he be so casually humiliated? 

 

        The man grimly stood up, his body appearing shaky, and said to Han Qianli, "Kid, you're a bit f**king 

capable, but so what if you can fight, do you know who I am?" 

 

        "Oh?" Han Giangli looked at the man with interest and asked, "I really don't know, why don't you 

tell me and scare me." 

 

        The man tugged at the corners of his mouth, smiled coldly, and said, "I'm Lin Yong's subordinate, 

and I'm still the right-hand man kind, do you know what's going to happen if you dare to hit me?" 

 

        This sentence made Han Qianqian stunned, while the onlookers who were eating the melons were 

directly scared white. 

 

        Although the supreme figure in the grey area of Cloud City was Mo Yang, Lin Yong's reputation was 

also very strong, after all, he was Mo Yang's best man, and even if he was just Lin Yong's man, he had a 

very high status in Cloud City, and not just anyone could provoke him. 

 



        Many people wanted Han Qianxiang to run away quickly, because the consequences of provoking 

Lin Yong's men were very serious, this was not a fist that was useful, no matter how hard it was, could it 

be tougher than Lin Yong's hundreds or thousands of men? 

 

        But not a single person dared to open their mouths to persuade Han 3,000 to leave quickly, they 

were afraid of setting fire to this matter, and it wasn't impossible for their families to be destroyed. 

 

        "Scared? If you're afraid, kneel down and apologize to me and let me give you a good beating." 

Seeing Han Qianqiang stunned, the man said proudly. 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 452 

It wasn't because of fear that Han Qianli was stunned, he just felt strange, if this guy was really Lin 

Yong's henchman and was his right hand man, he should be frequenting the Magic City, and since he 

was often seen in the Magic City, there was no reason why he hadn't seen him before. 

 

        The only explanation Han Qianli could think of was that this guy was bragging, he might have some 

relationship with Lin Yong, but he was by no means Lin Yong's henchman. 

 

        "You're actually so powerful that you even know Lin Yong." Han Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        Hearing this bragging, the smug look on that man's face became even thicker as he said, "Now that 

you know how powerful I am, you're not going to kneel down and apologize." 

 

        Han Qianli shook his head faintly and said, "Even if Lin Yong came, he wouldn't have the guts to 

make me apologize, so what are you?" 

 



        "Kid, how dare you disrespect Brother Yong?" The man gritted his teeth as he looked at Han 

Qianqian, not expecting to move out Lin Yong's banner, but this guy didn't compromise either, it used to 

be a very useful tactic. 

 

        "Why don't you let Lin Yong come and see if he dares to make me apologize?" Han Marchant said. 

 

        The man's eyes flashed with a hint of panic, he was completely bragging when he said he was under 

Lin Yong, how was he qualified to have Lin Yong come out because of him? 

 

        Could it be that he noticed he was bragging and that's why he dared to be so rampant? 

 

        "Hmph, even a little character like you has the right to see Brother Yong?" The man said. 

 

        Han Giangli could be more certain that he was bragging, and there was no telling how many bad 

things he had done under Lin Yong's banner, so let's just let Lin Yong clean up the mess anyway. 

 

        "If you don't call, let me do it." After saying that, Han Qianqian pulled out the phone. 

 

        This scene made the onlookers boil again, did he also know Lin Yong? It would be so interesting to 

see who Lin Yong would help if that was the case, if he did come? 

 

        "This good show is really getting more and more exciting, but it actually involves a big man like Lin 

Yong." 

 

        "In my opinion, these two might be bragging, how can Lin Yong be someone they can casually call 

in?" 

 

        "I don't think so, he's really calling, if he can't call Lin Yong, he's still losing his face." 



 

        The crowd of onlookers were divided into two factions regarding the matter of whether or not Han 

Third Thousand could call Lin Yong, some thought he was bragging, while others thought he really could 

call Lin Yong. 

 

        At this point, it was the one who claimed to be Lin Yong's subordinate who had the most 

complicated feelings, Han 3000 took out the phone with a decent look, he wasn't sure if this guy was 

real or not, but he was a real liar. 

 

        If he really called Lin Yong, then the previous bragging, can be all broken, don't want to have a 

chance to raise your head in front of your friends later. 

 

        The flower-armed man walked up to the man and asked, "You're Lin Yong's man, he's Lin Yong's 

friend, haven't you seen him before?" 

 

        The man said stiffly, "And you really believe him? I took the phone and said I knew Mo Yang, can 

you believe that?" 

 

        The flower-armed man shook his head repeatedly, but Mo Yang belonged to the top people, how 

could they, small characters, have the chance to get to know him. 

 

        "Do you mean that he's bragging?" The flower-armed man said. 

 

        "Sure." The man cut him off and said, desperately hoping that Han 3000 was bragging, or else his 

lies would be nakedly exposed to everyone today. 

 

        After the call was connected, Han 3,000 said to Lin Yong, "There's a man here who claims to be one 

of your men and wants me to kneel down and apologize to him, what do you think should be done?" 

 



        Lin Yong, who hadn't woken up yet, was confused, after all it was still morning and he had just 

recently fallen asleep, but after hearing Han Qianqian's words, his entire body instantly became a 

hundred times more energetic. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, no way." Lin Yong asked, the person who dared to mess around outside 

under his banner definitely belonged to a close friend, and since he was a close friend, there was no 

reason why he didn't even know Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Do you want to come over and deal with it yourself?" Han 3000 said. 

 

        "Come, I'll be right there." Lin Yong said and quickly dressed, not daring to delay for even a second. 

 

        After Han 3,000 hung up the phone, he smiled and said to the man, "Lin Yong will be here soon, are 

you going to run now, or keep waiting?" 

 

        The muscles in that man's face trembled straight up, and the more confidence Han Marchand 

showed, the more guilty he became. 

 

        "How could I possibly run? Don't you scare me." The man said with forced composure, if he ran 

away and lost face, who would look up to him in the future? 

 

        "A bit of guts, but you'd be wrong to bet that I'm bragging," Han Three Thousand Thousand said, 

then walked up to the soybean milk fritter shop and bought one for himself to eat first. 

 

        Judging from the surface performance, Han Three Thousand's calm and confident appearance was 

more convincing to the onlookers, but on the other hand, the man's expression was obviously very ugly 

and even his body was shaking, clearly becoming more and more guilty. 

 



        The original people who bought breakfast are some office workers, after buying soy milk fritters 

should be rushed to the company, but now no one is willing to leave, they all want to see what the final 

outcome of the matter is. 

 

        When she arrived, Han Qianxiang was already drinking soymilk and eating fritters, ignorant of 

everything that had happened before, but the atmosphere of the scene made her feel a little strange. 

 

        Walking over to Han Qianqian, Qi Ran asked, "Did the last guy come to seek revenge on you?" 

 

        "Yeah, but it didn't work." Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        Qi Ran gave a guilty glance at the flower-armed man and asked softly, "What do you mean it didn't 

work out, what are they doing?" 

 

        "Wait, wait for a good show." Han Giangli smiled. 

 

        A good show? 

 

        Qi Ran, who didn't know the cause and effect, was in a fog, but she came today to properly thank 

Han Qianqiang, because their company's cooperation with Weakwater Real Estate had been negotiated, 

and although she was a newcomer, she was very highly regarded by her boss after completing this 

impossible task, and now she had been directly promoted to the top of the company, and Huang 

Tingting had been fired by her boss straight away, which was a great pleasure. 

 

        "When are you free, I'll buy you dinner." Qi Ran asked. 

 

        Han Qianqiang knew that their company had negotiated a partnership with Weakwater Real Estate, 

and Qi Ran should have wanted to thank him by inviting him to dinner, but Han Qianqiang didn't want 

any rewards when she did this. 



 

        "No need, the cooperation has been negotiated, but whether or not it can be maintained depends 

on your company's strength, so you'd better use more of your focus on the company's affairs." One 

word from Han Qianli changed Qi Ran's fate, but he would only do so much, he couldn't always help Qi 

Ran. 

 

        "You have to be attentive to the company's business, but thanking you is the right thing to do, and 

you can't delay either." Qi Ran insisted. 

 

        "But I'll be very busy lately and won't be able to take the time, so we'll talk about it later." Han 

Qianli said, the city village was basically coming to an end, there was still a lot of this matter that 

bothered him, so going to dinner with Qi Ran, he really wasn't in the mood right now. 

 

        Hearing Han Qianli say that, Qi Ran didn't say anything more, he was just a little disappointed. 

 

        "Alright then, when you're free in the future, I'll invite you again, but for this meal, no matter how 

long it takes, you must give me a chance, or else I won't rest in peace until the day I die." Qi Ran said, as 

a new freshman college student, she was able to have such a change in her status in the company, Han 

Qianli's help was the decisive factor, otherwise, she might have been fired, so if she couldn't be grateful 

to Han Qianli, Qi Ran would be very too not going inside. 

 

        "Is it that serious?" Han Giangli laughed dumbly. 

 

        "Of course." Qi Ran nodded firmly and said, "If you don't want me to die in peace, you'd better take 

some time out." 

 

        At this moment, Han Qianli suddenly stood up, and in the distance, Lin Yong ran all the way over. 

 

        After hanging up the phone, but Lin Yong didn't dare to delay for a moment, he didn't dare to be a 

bit slow about Han Three Thousand's business, even if it was a special time in some bed, he would never 

delay for a second longer as long as Han Three Thousand let him appear. 



 

        "Who's the person running here, it can't be Lin Yong, right?" 

 

        "I don't think so, what kind of person is Lin Yong, how could he be in such a hurry." 

 

        As Lin Yong's figure got closer and closer, the man's face was pale and his limp legs could no longer 

support his body weight, and he sat on the ground. 

 

 

Chapter 453 

"Lin Yong, it's really Lin Yong here!" 

 

        "He really called Lin Yong here, f**k, who the hell is this guy!" 

 

        "I didn't expect that the one who buys breakfast with me every day would still be a big shot." 

 

        At this moment, the eyes of all the onlookers were all on Han Qianli's body, and shocked, 

incredulous expressions were endlessly appearing. 

 

        Although the expressions varied, the level of shock within them was completely the same, as they 

all reached the highest point. 

 

        Some people who originally didn't believe in Han 3,000 finally understood at this moment how bad 

their own eyes were, and the gap between themselves and Han 3,000. 

 

        Lin Yong ran to Han 3,000 with a sweaty head and respectfully shouted, "Brother 3,000." 

 



        Seeing Lin Yong's respectful gesture, there was once again an uproar in the crowd, for this 

performance was far more than simply being a friend, his status was clearly higher than Lin Yong's! 

 

        "I have goose bumps all over my nowhere body, who the hell is this guy that even Lin Yong has to 

bow and bend to him!" 

 

        "So that guy is the bragger, look at his face, it's as ugly as eating sh*t." 

 

        "A braggart meets a real braggart, that's the difference." 

 

        The man looked desperate, he had never dreamed that his lies would be broken under such 

circumstances and he didn't know what consequences he would have to bear. 

 

        If he angered Lin Yong, Lin Yong would be able to make him vanish from the earth in minutes. 

 

        The few of them, the big man with flower arms, quietly put some distance between them and him, 

not wanting to be implicated by him, after all, this matter involved Lin Yong and the situation had 

developed to a very serious point, this was not something that could be resolved by taking a beating. 

 

        "That guy is one of your men?" Han 3,000 asked. 

 

        Lin Yong looked at the man, a completely unfamiliar face that he had never seen before. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, I've never seen him before." Lin Yong said. 

 

        "You didn't even recognize your own little brother because you were trying to skim off the 

relationship, did you?" Han Giangli smiled. 

 



        Lin Yong's scalp went numb and he quickly explained, "It's true, I really don't know who he is." 

 

        "So, he's messing around under your banner?" Han Giangli smiled. 

 

        "Yes, definitely." Lin Yong said categorically. 

 

        "In that case, you can see for yourself." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Lin Yong took a deep breath, it was just as well to mess around with his name, but he had even 

provoked Han Qianqian's head, causing him to almost get involved as well, how could Lin Yong let him 

off the hook? 

 

        The guy was scared silly, but he knew very well that he had to get Han Qianli's forgiveness in order 

to escape this disaster. 

 

        Hairy-legged and weak, he crawled to Han 3,000 yuan and said on his knees, "Brother, I was wrong, 

I shouldn't have bragged in front of you, I'm a fake bragger, you're a real bragger, please, please let me 

go." 

 

        Han Giangli looked at him indifferently and said, "This matter has nothing to do with me now, since 

you're holding Lin Yong's name to woo him, this is his business." 

 

        The man kept kowtowing to Lin Yong and said, "Brother Yong, I know I'm wrong." 

 

        Lin Yong kicked him in the face, not showing any mercy at all, causing his face to blur with blood and 

flesh for a moment, and said in a cold voice, "Trash like you, you even dare to use my name to mess 

around." 

 



        The man regretted a lot, although Lin Yong's name brought him many benefits, it was not as good as 

the immediate life and death crisis. 

 

        He didn't want to die, the fear of death more than anything! 

 

        "Brother Yong, I won't dare to do it again, please let me go this time." 

 

        "Later, do you still want a later?" Lin Yong smiled coldly, he left in a hurry so he didn't have any men 

with him, so he looked at the flower-armed men and said, "You guys, are you going to continue to be his 

accomplices?" 

 

        "No, no, no, Brother Yong, I just have a very ordinary relationship with him." The flower-armed big 

man shook his head like a rattle wobbling. 

 

        The others acted exactly like the Flower Arm Big Man, and no one dared to admit their relationship 

with that man. 

 

        "Take him with you and follow me." Lin Yong ordered. 

 

        Without hesitation, the flower-armed man walked up to the man and set him up. 

 

        He struggled to run away, but how could the Flower-Armed Big Man let him slip away? A painful 

beating until he didn't have the strength to resist in the slightest. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, I'm leaving first." Lin Yong said to Han Three Thousand. 

 

        Hearing the name Brother 3000 up close, the flower-armed men were even more shocked, even Lin 

Yong had to call him brother, could he be on par with Mo Yang? 



 

        It was only then that the flower-armed man realized how foolish the idea of revenge was, he should 

have disappeared in front of Han 3,000 forever, it was fortunate that someone had blocked the gun for 

him today, otherwise the consequences would have been unimaginable. 

 

        Only after Lin Yong took the man away did the breakfast shop return to its usual calm, and all those 

people watching the fun finally dispersed. 

 

        After finishing her share, Han 3,000 walked to the shop to ask for another, after all, she still had to 

pack one for Qi Yiyun to take home. 

 

        When Qi Ran saw Han 3,000 packaged, his eyes were obviously much dimmer, it was obvious that 

there was someone else in Han 3,000's house and that person, most likely, was his girlfriend. 

 

        Han 3,000 didn't bother to explain the misunderstanding and said goodbye to Qi Ran after taking 

the breakfast. 

 

        Back at home, Qi Yiyun sat in the living room, originally she had the habit of making breakfast, but 

since Han three thousand would bring her breakfast home after her morning run, she hadn't cooked. 

 

        Seeing the soybean fritters, Qi Yi Yun couldn't help but gulp down her saliva, she was really hungry. 

 

        "I probably won't be home for the next few days, so if you call me if anything happens," Han Giangli 

said to Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        "You're going back to the hillside villa?" Qi Yiyun asked with a blank expression, but there was 

clearly some heartache overflowing in her eyes. 

 



        Han Giangli shook his head, he and Su Yingxia belonged to the state of divorce, although Han Yan 

must have guessed by now that they were just getting a fake divorce, but to the outside world, Han 

Giangli was still a sensitive identity to the Su family, if he went back to the hillside villa at this time, he 

would definitely sensationalize Cloud City again. 

 

        He didn't want to move to divert the attention of the entire Cloud City people at every turn. 

 

        "The city village is almost done, next, I have to find a way to get it developed as a way to establish 

the influence of the Weak Water Property in Cloud City." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun's expression changed very significantly after hearing this, but she herself didn't even 

notice the smile on her lips and pretended to be very calm, "Anyway, I've already given you the money, 

next, it's up to you to perform, if you fail, the Chi family will be finished with you." 

 

        "Don't worry, the only thing that can kill me in this life is time." Han Qianli said indifferently, he also 

had a heavy burden, not only Su Yingxia's happiness, but also Han Tian Yang, so he wouldn't let himself 

fail. 

 

        For Han Third Thousand, Chi Yi Yun had very strong confidence, there was no basis for the origin, 

just simply trusting him. 

 

        "Be careful, I have a feeling that Han Feng's appearance is not that simple," Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        "How so?" Han Qianli asked curiously, wasn't Han Feng's appearance for her? 

 

        Chi Yi Yun gazed at her for a moment and said, "From my understanding of Han Yan, she is 

meritorious at scheming and her means are even more endless, and she's a woman who can do anything 

to achieve her goal, Han Feng should have come to Cloud City with her, but she didn't show up sooner 

or later, so why did she appear at this particular time?" 

 



        Han Qianli smiled bitterly and said, "You'd better be more direct, after all, I don't know Han Yan as 

well as you do." 

 

        "I suspect that she wants to stir up conflict between you and Han Feng, for her, the best way to 

solve this trouble with you is to kill you, but she has to find a reason to do this," Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        Han Giang frowned, he understood when Qi Yiyun said that, Han Yan was using his brother as a 

sheep to send into the tiger's mouth, once he did something to hurt Han Feng, Han Yan would have a 

justifiable reason to kill him. 

 

        "This woman is really ruthless, she won't even spare her own brother." Han 3000 exclaimed. 

 

        "I even suspect that she would love for you to kill Han Feng so that the Han family's headship is at 

her fingertips, and she can rest easy," Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

Chapter 454 

Chi Yi Yun's explanation gave Han Qianli a deeper understanding of Han Yan, and if she really was such a 

ruthless woman, he would have to be even more careful in dealing with her. 

 

        Although Han Yan was now in a high and mighty posture and didn't deal with the Su Family, when 

she had no way out, the Su Family would definitely become her blackmail tool. 

 

        Even her own brother could be used to achieve her goal, what was there that she couldn't do? 

 

        "It seems that Ying Xia's current situation is not safe," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun said all of this more because she wanted Han Qian Qian to be careful, and all of his 

concern seemed to be on Su Ying Xia, to which Chi Yi Yun only sighed inside, she knew that no matter 

when or where, the most important person in Han Qian Qian's heart was Su Ying Xia. 



 

        "It would be nice if you would care for me like this when." Chi Yi Yun said with a serious expression. 

 

        "You should eat quickly, I'm leaving first." After Han Qianli said that, he turned around and walked 

out of the house. 

 

        The Peninsula Hotel, Han Yan's posture was elegantly lying on the bed, half asleep, half awake in 

between, there was no fluffy hair, and her sleeping posture was also very graceful, unlike many people 

who spoke of a comfortable sleeping posture, even when she slept, Han Yan would still maintain her 

image, she was strict with herself almost to the point of being harsh, because the aristocrat she 

identified with in her heart, regardless of the size of things, must maintain that incomparable noble air, 

only then could she become a true aristocrat. 

 

        After opening her eyes, Han Yan didn't continue to rely on the bed, but the first time to wash up 

and spend beautiful makeup, she never showed her face as plain, no matter who she faced, she would 

definitely dress up very delicately, at this point, Han Yan almost formed an obsessive-compulsive 

disorder. 

 

        The doorbell rang, and Han Yan made sure that the makeup was to her satisfaction before she 

stood up. 

 

        "Sis, I've been waiting for half a day, couldn't you have opened the door for me earlier?" Han Feng 

looked like he was complaining. 

 

        "Don't you know I'm wearing makeup?" Han Yan said faintly. 

 

        "We grew up together, and it's not like I haven't seen you without makeup." Han Feng lay down on 

the couch in a large figure. 

 

        Seeing Han Feng's rogue posture, Han Yan's eyebrows clearly showed a hint of disgust, being in a 

big family, he didn't even have any rules, much less an aristocrat, if the Han family's headship fell to his 



hand injury, the future Han family, at most, would be a level of riches, absolutely impossible to become 

a true aristocrat. 

 

        But if she became the head of the Han family, she was very confident that the Han family would 

become a true member of the upper class society and be recognized by the upper class society of the 

rice country. 

 

        "Why did you come to see me so early?" Han Yan asked. 

 

        "Sister, I've decided to cleanse my mind," Han Feng said. 

 

        Han Yan smiled faintly and asked, "Do you plan to leave the flowers for Chi Yi Yun, she's really that 

attractive?" 

 

        Han Feng shook his head and said with a firm tone, "I want to carry the responsibility of the Han 

family, Dad used to say that if I want to inherit the position of family master, I have played for so many 

years, enough is enough, now I have to work hard in order to become the family master." 

 

        Han Yan's expression was frozen, how could Han Feng suddenly have such a change, she had 

trained Han Feng to be a loser for so many years just so that he would be comfortable and not be able 

to compete with her for the position of family head, she didn't expect that he would still have a moment 

to wake up. 

 

        "Do you know how tiring it is to be a house master, if you become a house master, you won't have 

time to game the flowers in the future, are you really willing to give up your current state of life?" Han 

Yan asked. 

 

        "Sister, you will have to get married in the future after all, if I continue like this, won't the Han 

family be green and yellow in the future, if the Han family declines, I won't have the capital to game the 

flowers ah." Han Feng smiled, he came to Han Yan to show his attitude, he wanted Han Yan to recognize 



that he had a unique advantage, he had to make it clear to Han Yan that when he was planning to be the 

head of the family, Han Yan had no chance. 

 

        This statement made Han Yan's eyes darken, and this was perhaps the most painful part of being a 

woman. 

 

        Han Yan knew very well that it was for this reason that she had to do a hundred times better than 

Han Feng in order to be recognized by the others. 

 

        The position of family head wasn't something her father could give to whomever he wanted, it also 

needed the approval of others, and their patriarchal beliefs put Han Yan at a great inherent 

disadvantage in the matter of competing for family head. 

 

 

        Since childhood, Han Yan had indulged Han Feng, no matter what wrong he had done, Han Yan 

would find a way to help him hide it, thus emboldening him to do whatever he wanted, Han Yan had 

thought she had succeeded, but Han Feng's words had made Han Yan realize that Han Feng was still a 

great threat. 

 

        "Sister didn't say anything about marrying someone," Han Yan said. 

 

        "Sister, you're the princess of our Han family, if you don't marry someone for the rest of your life, 

won't you be laughed at? Aren't you afraid of people saying behind your back that you have some kind 

of physical handicap?" Han Feng smiled. 

 

        Han Yan took a deep breath, she felt that today's Han Feng was very different from the past, even 

making her feel strange, as if he wasn't the brother she had known for over twenty years. 

 

        What on earth had caused him to have such a change of heart? 

 



        "These words were not taught to you by Chi Evian, were they?" Han Yan asked. 

 

        "She's a woman, what qualifications does she have to teach me how to do things, and as much as I 

like her, she's just a plaything in my mind that's a little more advanced than the others." Han Feng said 

indifferently. 

 

        If it wasn't Chi Yi Yun, what else could it be? Han Yan couldn't imagine, but if she knew what caused 

Han Feng to change, she would definitely make the person who caused the cause disappear from the 

earth. 

 

        "Sister, let me do the job of dealing with Han 3000, I'll give you a word in advance, then I'll tell Dad, 

I'm sure he's willing to give me this opportunity to practice, just take advantage of this time to take care 

of your skin, look at you, you're so tired and emaciated, when my brother but very distressed." Han Feng 

said with a concerned face. 

 

        Han Yan laughed, a very defiant and reluctant smile, and said, "You have to think carefully, this 

matter is not as easy as you think, I'm afraid you can't stand the pain." 

 

        Han Feng stood up and walked behind Han Yan, placed it on Han Yan's shoulders and massaged it, 

saying, "Sister, this suffering should be left to me, you've suffered for me for so many years, how can I 

bear to let you continue to suffer." 

 

        Han Yan's expression was cold, and when Han Feng left the room, she instantly clenched his fists, 

even her expression became extremely grim. 

 

        A short while later, Han Yan received a call from her father and was told that Cloud City's affairs 

were now handed over to Han Feng's full responsibility, which made Han Yan's anger even greater. 

 

        Although her father had said countless times that in his mind, the two of them siblings were equal, 

Han Yan was clear that this equality simply didn't exist, Han Feng's manhood was clearly given more 



importance than hers, and if not, why would something she had planned for so long be handed over to 

him just because of Han Feng's words? 

 

        "Han Feng, you had a chance to enjoy your life, but now, you're destined to end up dead, don't 

blame me, you forced me to do this." Han Yan gritted her teeth and said, she had trained Han Feng to be 

a loser, maximizing the chances of the siblings turning against each other, but now that Han Feng was 

trying to steal the family head position from her, she had to use some extraordinary means. 

 

        After plotting for so many years, there was no way that Han Yan would willingly give up the position 

of family head to Han Feng, she would do whatever it took to get what she wanted. 

 

        Han Feng was in his room, no longer with a matter-of-fact smile on his face like before, and after 

being awakened by Chi Yiyun's words, he was very clear about what he had to do now. 

 

        Women were important, but the position of the head of the family was even more important. 

 

        With the right to control the Han family, he would be able to get more of the women he wanted. 

 

        "Sister, you don't want to fight with me, you're a woman after all, you should have realized the 

reality earlier, there's no way a woman will be the head of the Han family." Han Feng said to himself. 

 

        At that moment, the virtual door was pushed open and Earth Central walked in. 

 

        Han Feng didn't even look at her and said directly, "I know you prefer my sister, but there are only 

two paths in front of you right now." 
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During Han Feng's pause, Earth Central didn't speak, choosing instead to listen quietly. 

 

        "First, continue to help my sister, but after I become the head of the family, you can't expect to 

retire in the Han family." 

 

        "Second, work for me, and I'll make sure you have no worries in your old age." 

 

        Diyang lowered his head, his heart was more inclined towards Han Yan because everyone in the 

Han family was clear that Han Yan was more capable than Han Feng. 

 

        But Diyang was also clear that once when Han Feng wanted to inherit the position of family head, 

the innate advantages he possessed were something Han Yan definitely couldn't match. 

 

        Han Yan would need to work a hundred times harder to become the head of the family, while he, 

on the other hand, would only need to work twice as hard. 

 

        From this point of view, Han Feng's odds of winning were much, much greater. 

 

        "How can I be sure that you aren't just playing on a whim?" Earth Central asked. 

 

        Han Feng wasn't surprised by this question, perhaps most of the Han family would think so, but now 

that he had come to terms with it, he knew exactly how important the position of family head was, and 

the fact that Han Yan had been indulging him for so many years wasn't genuinely good, it was just that 

he didn't want him to become a threat to the family head's path, which made Han Feng have a lot of 

resentment towards Han Yan inside, and he naturally wouldn't let Han Yan get away with it even more. 

 

 

        "Promises of words mean nothing to you, no matter what I say, you'll doubt it, so there's no room 

for you to consider, the choice is in front of you, let's see who you're more willing to believe." Han Feng 

said with a smile. 



 

        People like Earth Central had made countless enemies, and once when he was really old and 

couldn't fight anymore, if he wanted a stable life, he would definitely need to rely on a big tree. 

 

        The Han family could bring him stability in the future, there was no doubt about that, and leaving 

the Han family, he couldn't imagine how many people he would be hunted by, perhaps in the end, he 

would only end up with a violent corpse in the wilderness, which was never what Dizhong wanted. 

 

        It was a gamble that concerned whether or not he would be safe in his old age. 

 

        "I'm more optimistic about Han Yan, but you do have a greater advantage compared to her, what 

do you want me to do for you?" Earth Central asked. 

 

        When Han Feng heard this, he laughed proudly, like a beggar who instantly had everything, the only 

difference being that the beggar himself had nothing, while he, on the other hand, just got back what 

was originally his. 

 

        "Come with me to see my sister." Han Feng said. 

 

        Dei Zhong nodded his head, not rejecting the matter. 

 

        Whoever was the main priority still had to see what he could get, and although he was sorry to Han 

Yan for doing so, for someone like Di Central, he sought his own interests, and there was no point in 

simply speaking loyalty to Han Yan, he wouldn't use his future to show loyalty to Han Yan. 

 

        When Han Feng went and returned with Di Central by his side, Han Yan knew what had happened 

without him having to ask. 

 



        She was the one who had requested for the Earth Central, but now, with Earth Central standing by 

Han Feng's side, he had clearly become Han Feng's person. 

 

        "Earth Central, your betrayal is quite painful," Han Yan said in a cold voice. 

 

        "Miss, this is helpless, the young master wants to become the head of the family, this is a fact that 

no one can change." Di Yang said. 

 

        Han Yan gritted her teeth in resignation, years of plotting, how could it be a bamboo basket because 

of Han Feng's sudden change of mind, she would never let this happen. 

 

        "My good brother, in vain sister has been treating you well for so many years, and now you want to 

steal something from her." Han Yan said to Han Feng. 

 

        "Sister, why are you treating me well, aren't you clear on your own? I didn't come to my senses 

before, but now that I know all the reasons why, you don't have to fake it anymore." Han Feng scoffed 

and said. 

 

        Han Yan took a deep breath and said, "I hope you won't disappoint your father and I won't interfere 

in this matter again, after all, we're brother and sister and I don't want to take things to the point where 

you're dead or alive." 

 

        "Thank you sister." Han Feng said and left the room with Di Zhong. 

 

        The city village, when Han three thousand arrived at Yang Xing's house, Yang Xing told him about 

the recent situation, now there were still two families that hadn't gotten done, almost the entire city 

village was included in Han three thousand's bag. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, don't worry, within three days, I will definitely be able to get these two 

families done." Yang Xing assured Han Three Thousand. 



 

        Yang Xing's ability to do things, Han Three Thousand had been paying attention, through Mo Yang's 

men, his every move had not escaped Han Three Thousand's scope of vision, and it had to be said that 

although Yang Xing was only a king in the City Village, his ability was still not bad, almost as good as Lin 

Yong, as long as he cultivated and utilized it properly, he might be a one-man role in the future. 

 

        "I believe in you, but you have to keep in mind one thing, you can't use forceful means." Han Giangli 

said. 

 

        Yang Xing smiled and said, "Brother Three Thousand, meeting someone like you is really their three 

lifetimes of luck, if it were any other developer, I don't know what kind of tactics they would use." 

 

        Han Three Thousand Thousand didn't have good intentions, he just didn't want to cause some 

unnecessary trouble, after all, this society nowadays was very high on the spread of events, once it 

reached the internet, the situation could easily become very serious. 

 

        Developing the village in the city, Han Three thousand's purpose was to enhance the influence of 

the Weak Water Property in Cloud City, if it made negative news, this matter would not be worth the 

loss. 

 

        At this time, Yang Xing's men hurriedly ran into the room. 

 

        Yang Xing's face curled and snapped, "Can't you see that I'm discussing things with Brother Three 

Thousand, hurry up and get out, reckless and do things without brains?" 

 

        The subordinate expected that he would be scolded, but things couldn't go unreported and said, 

"Brother 3000, someone wants to see you, and it's a big beauty." 

 

        Yang Xing secretly glanced at Han Qianqian, so it was Brother Qianqian's lace thing, this was not 

something he could make. 



 

        Han 3000 frowned, a big beautiful woman, what kind of big beautiful woman would come to see 

him? 

 

        Is it Evian Chi? 

 

        Unlikely, she should have known exactly what he had come to the city village for and would never 

have come to the city village to find him for no reason. 

 

        "Bring it in." Han Giangli said. 

 

        "Yes." After his subordinates led the order, they hurriedly ran out. 

 

        At this moment, a woman in a white dress stood outside the door, attracting the attention of 

countless people, and even many women looked at her in fascination. 

 

        In an environment like a city village, being able to see such a superb beauty could almost be called a 

miracle, and those men could not wait to drop their eyes on her and ruthlessly memorize every inch of 

detail for the evening to savor. 

 

        "Beautiful woman, Brother 3000 asked me to take you in." The hand said to the woman, lowering 

her head and surreptitiously checking out those exquisite jade-like calves without any flaws, which were 

very tempting to men. 

 

        While Han Qianli was pondering who the visitor was, the younger brother brought someone into 

the house. 

 

        "Han Yan!" Han Qianli looked at the visitor with dismay, he had even thought it was Su Yingxia who 

had come, but absolutely never thought it would be Han Yan! 



 

        Han Yan was very repulsive to the environment of the city village, even those people staring at her 

would make her feel very disgusted because she felt noble herself, these people didn't even have the 

qualifications to look at her. 

 

        But in the current situation, she had to come to Han 3000. 

 

        In terms of performance, she was better than Han Feng, but what was the point of that? 

 

        Han Feng's superiority as a man could make all of her performances pale in comparison. 

 

        Who cared how much a woman was capable of? 

 

        "Got time? I want to talk to you." Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Giang smiled faintly, and although he couldn't guess why Han Yan had come, he was certain 

that the matter was definitely related to Han Feng. 

 

        "Yes." Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        The room quieted down, and Yang Xing, who was already looking crazy, was completely unaware 

that he should leave the stage. 

 

        He had a lot of warblers around him, but those women couldn't even compare to Han Yan's one 

toe, and this was the ultimate beauty that could make a man's dreams come true. 

 

        "Cough." Han Qianli coughed twice and said to the demented Yang Xing, "Yang Xing, aren't you 

going to do something?" 



 

        Although his ears heard Han Three Thousand's words, Yang Xing, who was confused, still didn't 

understand what he meant. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, what do I have to do?" Yang Xing asked. 

 

        Han Qianli was speechless, hadn't this guy seen a woman before? It was surprising to see that Han 

Yan had even lost her soul. 

 

        Although Han Yan was indeed very pretty, the charm wasn't that great in Han Qianli's opinion. 

 

        "All you have to do is, right now, get out." Han Three Thousand said. 
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"Ah!" Yang Xing took a startled glance at Han 3,000, which reflected, and ran out with a crawl, along 

with greeting his own little brother to close the door. 

 

        When he reached the door, Yang Xing broke out in a cold sweat and said in celebration, "Damn, 

almost lost my soul from being charmed, if I ruined Brother Three Thousand's good fortune, ten lives 

wouldn't be enough to die ah." 

 

        Thinking about it, Yang Xing said with a face of envy, "Brother 3000's lustful fortune is really not 

shallow, taking the number one beauty in Cloud City, and now there is even this kind of superb beauty 

coming to your door." 

 



        Saying that, Yang Xing was worried again, his home environment was dirty and messy, and he didn't 

know if he could give Brother 3000 a good experience, it would be damned if his mood was ruined by 

the environment. 

 

        "Damn, I must clean the house in the future, just in case." 

 

        Yang Xing's various conjectures had almost become facts in his head. 

 

        But the situation in the room was not what he thought it was. 

 

        Han Yan was pretty, but she had a blood relationship with Han Qianyan, and even without that 

relationship, Han Qianyan wouldn't have any thoughts about her. 

 

        In terms of posture alone, Han Yan was still a notch below Chi Yiyun, and even the spiteful Chi Yiyun 

Han 3000 had no thoughts of her, so how could she have any thoughts of Han Yan? 

 

        "I didn't expect you to be willing to condescend to come to this place," Han 3000 said to Han Yan. 

 

        "Cut the crap, an enemy of an enemy is a friend, and in a sense, we can be temporary friends," Han 

Yan said. 

 

        "Friends?" Those two words couldn't help but make Han Giang snicker at the fact that Han Yan 

would even consider him a friend, which was probably the biggest joke he had ever heard. 

 

        "I can help you." Han Yan said. 

 

        "How can you help me? Why do you want to help me?" Han 3,000 asked. 

 



        "I want to get the position of Han family head, Han Feng must die." Han Yan said. 

 

        Han 3000 looked at Han Yan with a mocking face and said, "I'll kill Han Feng, then you can justifiably 

get rid of me and still be able to gather a group of people in the Han family, this plan is perfect, but 

you're not treating me like an idiot." 

 

        Han Yan did think about it, but she also considered Han Qianli's concerns, Han Qianli wasn't an idiot 

and couldn't let her play with her like this. 

 

        "Between you and I, we can achieve a balance of interests, I can give you my word that after Han 

Feng's death, I will never make things difficult for you and will leave Cloud City at the first opportunity." 

Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Giang stood up and said indifferently, "Do you know what is the most useless thing in this 

world?" 

 

        "Promise." Han Yan answered. 

 

        "Since you know, then you should know very well that these words mean nothing to me, and I never 

look to anyone for promises." Han 3000 said. 

 

        Han Yan gritted her teeth, she couldn't think of any other way to turn the current situation around 

other than to ask for Han Three Thousand's help. 

 

        If Han Three Thousand refused to work with her, she didn't have any capital to fight with Han Feng. 

 

        "You're pitiful, you're obviously more capable than Han Feng, but just because you're a woman, all 

your efforts are in vain." Han Qianli sighed. 

 



        These words spoke to Han Yan's heart, years of hard work turned into a bamboo basket, just 

because she was a woman, Han Yan hated to be able to become a man. 

 

        "Anything you want, I can grant you," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han 3,000,000 never thought he would be able to turn passive into active in front of Han Yan, it 

came so fast that he was completely unprepared, and for a while, he couldn't think of what conditions 

to put forward. 

 

        "Give me a day to consider." Han Giang said, the reason for considering rather than decisively 

refusing was because if he could reach an understanding with Han Yan, the matter would undoubtedly 

become much simpler. 

 

        "Alright, I'll give you a day, I hope you don't disappoint me." Han Yan said and turned around to 

leave the house. 

 

        Yang Xing had been waiting outside, and in his opinion, Han 3000 shouldn't come out without an 

hour or two. 

 

        But when he saw Han Yan, his heart was startled for a moment, it was only a few minutes, was 

Brother 3000 so fast? 

 

        You're too young to be dragged down! 

 

        "Is that the end of it, Brother 3000?" Yang Xing saw that Han Qianli had also gone out and hurried to 

his side to ask. 

 

        "Hey." Han three thousand sighed, working with Han Yan was like sleeping with a time bomb in his 

arms, making him unable to feel at ease, but in the current situation, cooperation was the best option, 

so he was very torn inside. 



 

        Yang Xing didn't know what Han 3000 was agonizing about, mistaking it for the fact that time was 

too short, so he let Han 3000 sigh and said smartly, "Brother 3000, I know an old Chinese doctor who is 

very good at treating this area, shall I introduce you to him?" 

 

        Han Qianqiang looked at Yang Xing in bafflement, why did he suddenly mention old Chinese 

medicine? 

 

        "What's the point of introducing me to an old Chinese doctor?" Han Qianli was puzzled and asked. 

 

        Yang Xing accosted and smiled, saying, "Brother 3000, you don't have to be embarrassed, we are all 

men, we understand the distress of too short a time, in fact, it can't be blamed on you, such a beautiful 

woman, it's only right that you can't hold on to her." 

 

        Han Three Thousand was stunned, after which Yang Xing was beaten, or the owlish kind. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, what are you hitting me for, did I say something wrong?" Yang Xing 

cupped his head with both hands and said with an aggrieved face. 

 

        Han Qianli was so angry that she was ready to kill, just beating Yang Xing was considered light. 

 

        "She is Han Yan, do you think anything will happen between me and her?" Han Giangli raged. 

 

        Yang Xing was startled, only then did it dawn on him that he really didn't deserve this beating, it 

was completely deserved. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, I'm sorry, I was thinking too much." Yang Xing said. 

 



        Han Three Thousand's glare directly scared Yang Xing into running ten meters away. 

 

        After leaving the village in the city, Han Three Thousand returned home. 

 

        Chi Yiyun, who had been prepared to not see Han 3,000 for a few days, felt very surprised at his 

sudden return. 

 

        "Why did you come back so quickly, did something happen?" Qi Yiyun asked Han Qianlian in 

puzzlement. 

 

        "Your knowledge of Han Yan is still not deep enough ah, Han Yan came to see me today." Han 

Qianqian said. 

 

        "Is she going to team up with you to deal with Han Feng?" Chi Yi Yun asked. 

 

        Han Giangli nodded. 

 

        Chi Yiyun said with a sigh on her face, "Cognition is indeed not deep enough ah, I didn't think she 

would actually want to use you, I'm afraid this sisterly love is worthless in her heart." 

 

        "Do I have to work with her? She definitely wants Han Feng to die in Cloud City, but once Han Feng 

dies, I'm afraid I'll have even crazier retaliation from the Han family." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Qi Yiyun didn't say anything, but contemplated with a serious expression. 

 

        If Han Feng died, the pot would definitely fall on Han Qianqian. 

 



        When the MiG Han family truly became angry, it would definitely be impossible to resist with Han 

Three Thousand's current abilities. 

 

        The Mi Guo Han Family was like a lion, while Han Qianxiang was still just a young tiger, the 

difference in strength between the two was very large. 

 

        "In the current situation, the best way to solve Cloud City's troubles is to cooperate with Han Yan, 

but of course, this is without weighing other consequences." Han Qianli continued. 

 

        Qi Yiyun nodded, not needing Han Qianli to deliberately explain, she also knew the current 

situation. 

 

        The most important thing was how to hold Han Yan's throat so that even if Han Feng died, the debt 

couldn't be settled on Han 3000's head. 

 

        Qi Yiyun suddenly raised her head and looked at Han Qianqian with a smiling face. 

 

        Seeing her expression, Han 3000 knew that she must have a solution, and couldn't help but ask, "If 

you have a solution, just say it quickly." 

 

        "What benefit can I get?" Chi Yi Yun smiled. 

 

        Han Giangli spread his hands to show that he had nothing, then said, "We're now grasshoppers on 

the same string, if I'm finished, the Chi family will be finished too, what more benefits do you want?" 

 

        Qi Yiyun helplessly stared at Han Qianqian and said, "It's simple to have Han Feng die, the key is 

who he dies in, and you, can you leave evidence behind." 

 



        After a moment of silence, Han Qianqian heaved in a breath of cold air and said, "I didn't expect you 

to be a scary woman, you've come up with such a vicious method." 

 

        It wasn't hard to understand what Qi Yiyun meant, Han Feng had to die, but he had to die at Han 

Yan's hands, and Han 3000 needed to leave evidence behind as a way to blackmail Han Yan. 
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"Haven't you ever heard the phrase snake in the heart of a woman?" Chi Yi Yun did not hide her vicious 

side, instead she wished to show the truest version of herself as much as possible to Han Qianqian, so 

that Han Qianqian would know what the real her was really like. 

 

        The hypocritical side could please people more easily, but Qi Yi Yun knew that when the veil of 

hypocrisy was lifted, it would instead be even more disgusting. 

 

        It had to be said that everything that Chi Yi Yun did was done from the perspective of considering 

Han Qianli, as if Han Qianli had become the most important person in her heart. 

 

        "Han Yan wouldn't be so stupid as to leave the handle in my hands," Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        "Of course she won't do that until she has to, but you can force her into a corner, and I'm sure with 

her reluctance, how crazy she can be," Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        Forced to do it? 

 

        To what extent was it called being forced to do something, it was impossible to say, and he could 

only rely on himself to slowly test and figure it out. 

 

        "For the sake of you giving me ideas, how about I take you out to dinner tonight?" Han 3000 said. 

 



        "Wait for me, change your clothes." Qi Yiyun did not hesitate to get up from the sofa, she did not 

want to miss such a good opportunity, even if it was just a normal meal, as long as she could eat with 

Han Qianqian, it would be happiness for Qi Yiyun. 

 

        When Qi Yiyun walked out of the room, the overwhelming beauty made Han Qianli's heart sway, if 

he wasn't determined, he would have fallen into Qi Yiyun's beauty. 

 

        "It's just a casual dinner, there's no need to be so dressed up, right?" Han Qianqian said, with Chi Yi 

Yun now walking on the street in such a posture, there is no telling how many men's eyes she has to 

attract, as the saying goes that beauty comes with indispensable trouble around her, she is dressed up 

so beautifully to go out, Han Qianqian can almost predict the appearance of trouble. 

 

        "Dressed up? It's just a simple dress, isn't it?" Chi Yi Yun spun around, her skirt swinging slightly, it 

was indeed an ordinary skirt, but only because it was not ordinary because it was on her body. 

 

        "Let's go." Han Giangli said with a bitter smile. 

 

        As she waited for the elevator, Chi Yi Yun asked Han Qianlian, "If you were given another chance to 

choose, who would you choose? In a situation where both Su Yingxia and I are getting to know you for 

the first time." 

 

        "Both men and women are visual creatures, and based on this condition, I think I would have 

chosen you." Han Giangli said, although it felt a bit scummy, but it was the truest expression of his heart, 

the comparison between Su Yingxia and Qi Yiyun in terms of posture, it was indeed Qi Yiyun who was 

more attractive, which no man would deny on any man. 

 

        "I wish I could have met you earlier." There was titillation and disappointment within Chi Yi Yun, as 

her hypothetical condition could not really happen. 

 

        At this time, the elevator doors opened and Mi Fei'er and Yang Meng were chatting, and when they 

saw Chi Yi Yun, they were instantly unable to speak. 



 

        The first time they met with Qi Yiyun, Qi Yiyun was dressed very furniture, but still made them feel 

beautiful and thrilling, and this time when they met, Qi Yiyun was wearing a skirt, which made them feel 

even more unbelievable. 

 

        Miffy, who had always been confident, even lowered her head slightly, as if she didn't dare to 

compete with Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        "Old Han, are you guys going out?" Yang Meng asked Han Qianqian, although she also felt ashamed 

of herself in front of Chi Yi Yun, but she never wanted to compare herself to Chi Yi Yun, so she was in a 

completely different frame of mind from Mi Fei'er. 

 

        "Yeah, go out and finish your meal." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Yang Meng greeted Chi Yiyun with a small smile, which was a greeting to Chi Yiyun. 

 

        Yang Meng Mi Fei'er walked out of the elevator, and Han Qianqiang Chi Yi Yun walked into the 

elevator. 

 

        The moment the doors closed, Yang Meng said with an envious face, "She's really pretty, I wish I 

was half as good as her, I'm sure there will be many boys pursuing me." 

 

        Mi Feier didn't say anything, she didn't want to admit that she wasn't as good as Chi Yi Yun, but her 

heart was very clear again, she couldn't even be half as good as Chi Yi Yun, this difference in looks and 

stature wasn't just something that could be changed by acquired efforts, so in her entire life, it was 

impossible for her to compare with Chi Yi Yun on the point of posture. 

 

        "So what if she's pretty, with a loser like him, she'll become a yellow-faced woman sooner or later." 

Mi Fei'er said disdainfully. 

 



        "Sister Fei'er, you don't even know old Han ......" here, Yang Meng suddenly covered her mouth, 

almost blurting out Han 3000's true identity. 

 

        "Know what?" Miffy asked, puzzled. 

 

        "No ...... nothing." Yang Meng concealed her panic and said, "Sister Fei'er, let's hurry home, I have 

to cook, I'm hungry." 

 

        Mi Fei'er moved a step across the room, blocking in front of Yang Meng and said, "Girl, you actually 

have something to hide from me now." 

 

        Yang Meng lowered her head with a guilty conscience, not daring to look at Mi Fei'er, because Han 

Qianli's true identity was something she didn't dare to reveal to Mi Fei'er without Han Qianli's consent. 

 

        "Sister Fei'er, no, I really don't." Yang Meng said. 

 

        Mi Fei'er gritted her teeth, she was certain that this matter was related to Han Three Thousand, and 

that waste didn't know what kind of ecstasy Yang Meng had given Yang Meng again. 

 

        "Alright, I won't embarrass you, when he comes back, I'll find him and ask him for clarification, if he 

dares to lie to you and hurt you, I'll never let him go." Mi Fei'er said coldly. 

 

        "Sister Fei'er, it has nothing to do with Old Han, you'd better not go looking for him." Yang Meng 

said, "Han 3000 is the boss behind Weak Water Real Estate, if Mi Fei'er really pisses him off, she'll lose 

her job at any time. 

 

        Mi Fei'er didn't say anything and went straight home. 

 



        After driving in the car, Han Qianli and Qi Yiyun headed towards one of the most prosperous 

commercial streets in Cloud City, originally Han Qianli was planning to find a slightly secluded place to 

eat to avoid Qi Yiyun causing too much of a stir, but Qi Yiyun specified a restaurant on the commercial 

street, so Han Qianli could only force herself to go. 

 

        In the evening, the commercial street appeared unusually prosperous, shopping people are very 

many, when Han 3,000 yuan got off the bus was not much, Qi Yi Yun walked off the bus, immediately 

attracted a lot of attention. 

 

        Women's eyes were envious, while men's eyes were infatuated. 

 

        Qi Yiyun was like a goddess descending to earth, receiving the world's admiration and worship. 

 

        Han Giangli sighed and said to Qi Yiyun, "You should go out less in the future, otherwise how else 

can you let other women live." 

 

        Qi Yiyun smiled faintly, in the past, she didn't like others to see her true side, but now she seemed 

to be a bit addicted to this matter, because the more attention she attracted, the more Han Qianqian 

would know how attractive she was. 

 

        "Is it just because I'm pretty, that I should just leave the door open? Why should I care about other 

women's feelings?" Qi Yiyun said with a smile. 

 

        This was enough to make Chi Yi Yun the public enemy of all the women in Cloud City, but she was 

biased enough to have the qualifications to say it, so that Han Giang couldn't even find a point of 

rebuttal. 

 

        "Women are so good, as long as they're pretty, they're capital, unlike men, who have to be rich." 

Han Marchant exclaimed. 

 



        "Do you take me for a vase?" Chi Yi Yun questioned. 

 

        "Uh ...... let's hurry to the restaurant you mentioned, I'm afraid that if you stay here for too long, 

you'll cause disorder on the shopping street." Han Giangli said, many people had already stopped to 

observe Chi Yi Yun, and if this continued, the crowd was bound to congestion. 

 

        "Do you want to try holding my hand." Qi Yiyun smiled. 

 

        Han Giangli ignored Chi Yi Yun's words, what was the point of holding her hand for no reason, and if 

he really wanted to do it, those men would probably hate to kill him, right? 

 

        Just by standing beside Chi Yi Yun, Han Qian Qian was already almost overwhelmed by those 

envious eyes. 

 

        The two of them quickened their pace and arrived at the restaurant that Chi Yi Yun was talking 

about, but this didn't cause the crowd on the commercial street to recede, instead, a large number of 

people poured into the restaurant and, in front of the restaurant, surrounded a group of people who 

didn't want to leave. 

 

        This situation made the manager of the restaurant panic, fearing that these people were here to 

cause trouble, and if there was a riot, the consequences could not be imagined. 

 

        "Your influence is too amazing." Han Giangli sat at the table and said helplessly to Chi Yiyun. 
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The restaurant, which originally didn't have many customers, was now overcrowded and packed 

because of Chi Yi Yun's appearance, and there was still a large number of people at the entrance who 



didn't want to leave, which caused Han Giangli to sigh, and even in the midst of the crowd, Han Giangli 

faintly heard some speculations. 

 

        There were many people who thought that Chi Yi Yun wasn't some kind of big star, as if only stars 

could be so beautiful in their eyes. 

 

        "Since I'm so influential, do you want to consider hiring me to be the spokesperson for the Weak 

Water Property, perhaps to gain more goodwill for the Weak Water Property in Cloud City." Qi Yiyun 

said with a smile. 

 

        Han Giang was stunned, this proposal was still a bit interesting, it wasn't easy for Weak Water Real 

Estate to boost its influence, but if there was such a shortcut to take, it was indeed a good idea, and with 

the influence that Qi Yiyun had shown today, it might actually work. 

 

        But what would she think when Su Yingxia came after this matter, Han Giang could not be sure. 

 

        "Pull it off, I don't want Yingxia to be suspicious of our relationship." Han Qianli said. 

 

        Qi Yiyun's heart was tight, again because of Su Yingxia, her relationship with Han 3000, no matter 

what level she started to develop, Su Yingxia was the biggest stumbling block, anything, Han 3000 would 

take Su Yingxia into consideration. 

 

        "It's just a work collaboration, she shouldn't think much about it," Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        "A woman's heart is like the weather, it changes at the drop of a hat, I don't want to test it." Han 

Qianqian said indifferently, although Su Yingxia was a very sensible woman, occasionally there were 

women's common problems, which Han Qianqian had experienced personally many times. 

 

        Qi Yiyun no longer spoke, but silently produced an idea in her heart, although the image 

spokesperson is just a casual mention of a matter, but in a way, it is indeed able to enhance the local 



influence of Weakwater Real Estate in Yuncheng, since Han Qianli is in the way of Su Yingxia and is 

unwilling to do so, as long as you find Su Yingxia and let her understand the significance of this matter, I 

believe that she will not refuse. 

 

        During the meal, several men couldn't help but accost her, wanting Qi Yiyun's phone number, and 

several others deliberately showed off their car keys, all of which were luxury cars of considerable value, 

looking like their families were rich. 

 

        But for Qi Yi Yun, the luxury car keys were not half as attractive, her family's assets were not those 

who showed off their car keys could be compared, and today's Qi Yi Yun, whether in her eyes or heart, 

there was only Han Qianqian. 

 

        After rejecting countless men, this dinner was finally considered to be treacherous. 

 

        "If you don't bring your glasses next time, I won't come out to eat with you," Han Giangli said, 

although he didn't make any big trouble, the dinner was not a good idea and he would always be 

disturbed. 

 

        "I didn't dare think you'd be eating out with me again, so am I going to seize this opportunity to 

keep you company more often?" Chia-Yun smiled. 

 

        "What do you want?" Han Giangli was wary of the question. 

 

        "I haven't been out of the house for so long and I wanted to go to the mall," Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        Eating a meal had already made such a big scene, and then going to the mall would make it all 

paralyzed? 

 

        Han Qianli shook her head incessantly and said, "You'd better let me go, hurry home before 

someone goes moth crazy, or else I'm afraid someone will be unable to resist getting you in some other 



way, and then I'll have to fight with someone again." 

 

 

        Qi Yiyun felt Han Qianqian's strong rejection, the loss of her heart was inevitable, but she didn't 

insist, after all, fighting meant risk, and she didn't want Han Qianqian to get hurt. 

 

        At this time, in the hillside villa, Jiang Lan was holding a cell phone. 

 

        On the phone was a photo of Han Qianli and Qi Yiyun eating together, which was sent back to her 

by the person who was following Han Qianli. 

 

        Jiang Lan, who had suffered a loss once, didn't give up on continuing to destroy the relationship 

between Han Qianqian and Su Yingxia, even though Han Qianqian had already seriously threatened her 

in Ancient Town, Jiang Lan still didn't back down, she always believed that the Su family's stability must 

be completed with Han Qianqian's death, only if Han Qianqian died, the Su family wouldn't be 

implicated, and Su Yingxia, too, would be able to usher in a new life. 

 

        "I didn't expect that you, a wimp, would still be able to get together with such a beautiful woman, I 

don't know what great luck you had in your last life." Looking at the picture of Qi Yiyun, Jiang Lan didn't 

have any familiar feeling, even though she had seen Qi Yiyun more than once, after all, the difference 

between having glasses or not was too big for Qi Yiyun, the general public simply couldn't treat the two 

images as one person. 

 

        Su Yingxia hadn't gone home yet, she would often have evening dinners with Shen Ling Yao 

recently, and occasionally she would go to sleep at Shen Ling Yao's house, because there were too many 

memories of Han 3000 here at the hillside villa, and when she returned home, Su Yingxia would fall into 

heavy homesickness, which would cause her to toss and turn all night long. 

 

        In case Su Yingxia didn't come home and couldn't see the wonderful photos of Han 3000 cheating, 

Jiang Lan made a special call to Su Yingxia. 

 



        "Yingxia, aren't you coming home again tonight?" Jiang Lan asked. 

 

        Su Yingxia on the other end of the phone was still having dinner with Shen Lingyao, but she did have 

plans to go to Shen Lingyao's house tonight. 

 

        "Mom, what are you looking for me for?" Su Yingxia asked. 

 

        "Good, and it's still a serious matter, so you should hurry home." Jiang Lan said. 

 

        "Okay, I'll be back after I eat." 

 

        Hanging up the phone, Shen Lingyao asked to Su Yingxia, "What's wrong?" 

 

        "My mom says there's something very serious, but I guess she's making a big deal out of it again." 

Su Yingxia shook her head helplessly. 

 

        "I don't know what's going on with Auntie and why she's trying to ruin the relationship between you 

and Han Giang." Shen Lingyao was puzzled, she had heard Su Yingxia complain a lot, so knowing that 

Jiang Lan had done those things made her feel very baffled. 

 

        To say that in the past when Han Qianqian was still a wimp, it was just fine for Jiang Lan to stir up 

trouble, but now, hasn't she even understood that everything in the Su family was given to Han 

Qianqian? 

 

        If it wasn't for Han Qianqian, how could she live in a hillside villa and how could she have the quality 

of life she has now. 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head, she also very much didn't understand why Jiang Lan did these things, but 

Jiang Lan was always happy about this matter, making it hard to find a reason. 



 

        "Hurry up and eat, I have to go home after this." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        It was almost nine o'clock before Su Yingxia returned home. 

 

        Both Jiang Lan and Su Guoyao were sitting in the living room. 

 

        The photo Su Guoyao had already seen, although it was just a very normal photo of a meal, but 

Jiang Lan's ability to make up stories had already identified Han Giang as being out of the closet, to 

which he could only watch Jiang Lan perform, not daring to have the slightest objection. 

 

        "Mom, what's wrong?" Su Yingxia asked to Jiang Lan. 

 

        "Do you know what Han Giang has been doing outside, he's now hooked up with another woman." 

Jiang Lan said. 

 

        Su Yingxia's heart was as calm as water with no waves, after all, Jiang Lan's words about Han Third 

Thousand's serious injuries were not the first time. 

 

        "You'll say anything to keep me and Han Marchant apart, but do you think I'll believe it?" Su Yingxia 

said faintly. 

 

        "I know you won't believe it, so this time, I have proof, he and that b*tch were having dinner 

together, the pictures just happened to be taken by my friend, hard evidence, can it still be false?" Jiang 

Lan sneered and threw the phone on the table. 

 

        Su Yingxia saw that Jiang Lan was so confident, it wasn't like she was just saying something, and 

held a skeptical attitude, picking up the phone. 

 



        The pictures on the phone were exactly Han Qianqian and Qi Yiyun, which made Su Yingxia a little 

surprised. 

 

        The two of them, how could they have a private date! 

 

        The Chi Yi Yun in the photo, without eyes, an ordinary dress was worn by her to be as beautiful as 

heavenly, Su Ying Xia has no doubt that she has the ability to make men fall into swoon. 

 

        But ...... But this person, how could it be Han Qianqian? 

 

        "See, I'm not joking with you this time, this woman is not bad looking, and the two of them seem to 

be living together now." Jiang Lan said. 

 

        "No way." Su Yingxia said in a decisive manner, Han Qianqian was her husband and Qi Yiyun was her 

best friend, how could they be living together? 
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"Ying Xia, are you blind, the evidence is in front of you, do you still want to help him defend himself?" 

Jiang Lan said angrily, she really couldn't understand what kind of poison Su Yingxia had been poisoned 

by and why she was so dead set on Han Qianqian, didn't she know what kind of crisis Han Qianqian 

would bring to the Su family? 

 

        And now that it's a fact that he's cheating on her, it's not enough for Su Ying Xia to break up with 

him? 

 

        "This is Yiyun, Yiyun is my best friend, there's no way she would have sex with 3000." Su Yingxia 

said. 

 



        Hearing the word Yi Yun, Jiang Lan was stunned, she had seen the woman in the photo more than 

once, how could it be Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        "When did your eyes get so bad, that girl Yiyun, she's ordinary looking, how could she be the one in 

the photo." Jiang Lan said. 

 

        The Qi Yiyun with glasses on was indeed very ordinary, but Su Yingxia knew very well what the Qi 

Yiyun was like after taking off her glasses, how could she be mistaken. 

 

        "Mom, this is indeed Yi Yun, the two of them, maybe they were just having a meal together." Su 

Yingxia said. 

 

        Jiang Lan bit her teeth, this was a hard time waiting for an opportunity to slam Han Qianqian, even 

if it was Chi Yi Yun, so what, couldn't the two of them have an affair? 

 

        "Fireproofing your best friend, that's a really good one, and now that your husband, who's been 

hooked up with his best friend, has run off, do you think a man and a woman together are really just 

simply eating?" Lan Jiang said. 

 

        It was indeed a bit inappropriate for Han 3000 to meet up with Chi Yi Yun in private, but Su Ying Xia 

was willing to trust Han 3000, after all, Su Ying Xia, who had experienced this relationship for over three 

years, didn't believe Han 3000 would do such a thing. 

 

        "Mom, I believe the two of them, if there's nothing else, I'll go back to my room and rest first." Su 

Yingxia put down her phone and walked directly towards her room. 

 

        Jiang Lan gritted her teeth in displeasure, thinking that this photo was enough to make Su Yingxia 

recognize Han Qianli's true face, but she was still so confused. 

 



        "This daughter of yours is really brain-dead, the facts are already in front of her, but she still 

believes that loser." Jiang Lan angrily said to Su Guoyao. 

 

        Su Guoyao said, "Maybe they really were just eating together?" 

 

        Jiang Lan's eyes glared fiercely at Su Guoyao and said, "Even if it's just dinner, I'm going to let 

something happen to them, I won't let Han Qianqian, the trash, take another step into my Su family." 

 

        Su Guoyao sighed, although the head of the hillside villa was Su Yingxia, the villa's Han 3000 bought 

it, this was a fact that could not be denied, but Jiang Lan completely disregarded this point. 

 

        "You can make as much noise as you want, you will only be willing to do so when this family is 

completely destroyed." Su Guoyao said helplessly. 

 

        Jiang Lan grabbed Su Guoyao's ear, very hard, hating to pull it off. 

 

        "I'm doing this for the good of this family, do you think I'm you, who doesn't care about anything 

but eating and drinking and waiting for death?" Jiang Lan snapped coldly. 

 

        If it was before, Su Guoyao would have been in pain and begged for mercy, but today, Su Guoyao 

looked at Jiang Lan without changing his face. 

 

        "I've been patient enough with you, Jiang Lan, I'm warning you one last time, don't do anything to 

me, I'm also a man with dignity, if you think I'm useless, you can divorce me." Su Guoyao had never had 

such a tough attitude in his life. 

 

        Jiang Lan didn't dare to look at Su Guoyao incredulously, this wimp of a man dared to talk to her like 

this! 

 



        "Fine, divorce it is, tomorrow, if you dare to say it, don't come begging like a softy." Jiang Lan said in 

a cold voice. 

 

        Su Guoyao smiled sadly, in the past, Jiang Lan often threatened him with divorce, and every time, 

Su Guoyao admitted his mistake and compromised, as if she already took it for granted. 

 

        But this time, Su Guoyao would never compromise again, he didn't care how low his status was in 

the family, but Jiang Lan was now more and more in control, he couldn't stand this kind of life anymore. 

 

        "Wake up early tomorrow, we'll go to the Civil Affairs Bureau." Su Guoyao said indifferently, not 

returning to his room on the second floor, but going to the utility room where Han Qianqian used to live. 

 

        Jiang Lan smirked, she didn't believe that Su Guoyao really dared to do that and she was sure that 

Su Guoyao would come begging for mercy. 

 

        Of course, Jiang Lan was also unwilling to divorce, at her age, divorce would definitely be sneered 

at, and she didn't want to become the laughingstock of others. 

 

        Back to her room on the second floor, as a little bit of time passed, Jiang Lan lay on the bed more 

and more uneasy. 

 

        It was almost twelve o'clock and Su Guoyao hadn't even appeared yet, did this waste man really 

dare to divorce her? 

 

        How is that possible! 

 

        Where did the soft guy get the nerve to divorce like that, he would have nothing left. 

 



        Jiang Lan stayed up until two o'clock, Su Guoyao still didn't show up, but inside she still thought Su 

Guoyao would beg for mercy, only this time it was longer than before. 

 

        "Trying to make me afraid? Su Guoyao, you're a trash who doesn't have the qualifications yet." 

After saying these words to herself, Jiang Lan slept at ease, she could be sure that after opening her eyes 

tomorrow morning, Su Guoyao would honestly give her breakfast to apologize for her sins. 

 

        Su Guoyao was in the utility room, his heart was so determined that it didn't waver, and for the 

word divorce, he no longer felt fear, but rather a sense of relief, as if only through divorce could he get 

his life back. 

 

        Even if he really has nothing, but he can at least get back his dignity as a man. 

 

        This time, Su Guoyao had been a man, straightened his back, upright and upright! 

 

        The next morning, when Jiang Lan woke up and didn't see breakfast, let alone Su Guoyao, she was 

suddenly furious. 

 

        Rushing to the living room, Su Guoyao was eating at the dining table, Jiang Lan immediately broke 

into a rage: "Su Guoyao, you didn't even bring me breakfast upstairs, want me to forgive you, no way." 

 

        Su Guoyao calmly turned his head, looked at Jiang Lan and said: "When do I want you to forgive me, 

did I do something wrong? Don't think that everything you do is right, it's always someone else who's 

wrong, always make someone else apologize to you, this time, I won't, and I won't ever again." 

 

        "Su Guoyao, what's the use of pretending in front of me, don't I know your habits as a loser?" Jiang 

Lan said with a cold smile. 

 



        Su Guoyao's current state, it felt like life was relieved, everything was relieved, laughed and said: "I 

am a waste of habits, you do know very well, but this time, you think wrong, hurry up and eat, eat and 

go to divorce." 

 

        Jiang Lan took two steps in three steps, walked to Su Guoyao, a heavy slap on Su Guoyao's face, and 

said, "Still want to play with me? Su Guoyao, kneel down and apologize to me right now, or else I won't 

spare you." 

 

        Su Guoyao stood up, stretched out his right hand, stared at it carefully, and then said to Jiang Lan, 

"You haven't tasted what my slap feels like yet." 

 

        The words fell, Su Guoyao slapped Jiang Lan's face, and the sound of the slap resounded throughout 

the living room. 

 

        Jiang Lan was blinded by this slap and looked at Su Guoyao in disbelief. 

 

        "You ...... you dare to hit me?" Lan Jiang said. 

 

        "What's wrong with beating you for harming the peace of my Su family!" Su Guoyao said in a cold 

voice. 

 

        Jiang Lan's expression gradually became fierce and said, "I want to divorce you, I want you to get 

out of the Su family." 

 

        Su Guoyao smiled faintly and asked Jiang Lan, "Can it be called the Su family without my home? 

After the divorce, you're also the one who got out of the Su family, have you forgotten your last name?" 

 

        As long as Su Guoyao was willing to fight for it, Jiang Lan was in no position to let him net out, 

instead, Jiang Lan had the possibility of leaving the hillside villa. 



 

        Of course, it all depended on Su Yingxia's attitude, the real head of the household, after all, was her! 

 

        Jiang Lan sneered and said, "Rubbish, do you have the guts to divorce me? Without me, the Su 

family will be finished sooner or later." 

 

        "Jiang Lan, you take yourself too seriously, for so many years, you have made a fool of yourself 

thinking that you have held up the Su family, but what have you ever contributed to this family? Did you 

ever earn a penny for your family? You're just taking the credit of Yingxia to put gold on your face, I, Su 

Guoyao, am indeed useless, but you, Jiang Lan, are also a loser!" Su Guoyao said flatly, then sat down to 

continue eating and said, "Hurry up and eat, after that, we'll go get a divorce." 
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Su Guoyao's performance was different from normal, but Jiang Lan still had a sneering expression, until 

now, she still didn't think Su Guoyao had the guts to divorce her. 

 

        For more than twenty years, Su Guoyao's performance in front of Jiang Lan had never been a wimp 

who couldn't fight back or scold back, his waist, how could he be hardened. 

 

        "Su Guoyao, no matter how much you beg Old Mother today, Old Mother will never forgive you." 

Jiang Lan said in a cold voice. 

 

        After breakfast, Su Guoyao waited at the door, Jiang Lan changed his clothes and went to the door 

to say in a high and mighty voice, "Go, do you really think I will be afraid of you?" 

 

        Su Guoyao drove, all the way towards the Civil Affairs Bureau, and Jiang Lan said many more 

sarcastic and ridiculing words on the way, because in her heart, she didn't have the slightest feeling that 

Su Guoyao would divorce her. 



 

        Even if he was able to act until the last moment, Jiang Lan believed that he would eventually beg for 

his forgiveness. 

 

        After arriving at the Civil Affairs Bureau, a very strange phenomenon was placed in front of Su 

Guoyao, the number of divorced people was surprisingly much higher than the number of married 

people. 

 

        "It seems the trend of divorce is popular now, I didn't expect that I can still catch up with the trend 

when I'm getting old." Su Guoyao said with a smile, his heart at the moment had a kind of relaxation 

that he had never experienced in decades, it was like all the pressure had disappeared in a moment. 

 

        Thinking that he would no longer have to carefully look at Jiang Lan's face as a human being, 

thinking that he would not be scolded as a waste at every turn, Su Guoyao was glad that he was able to 

wake up at this age, and could at least enjoy freedom for a few more years. 

 

        "Su Guoyao, you really won't stop until you do something humiliating ah, if you don't kneel down to 

me today, this marriage will be divorced." Jiang Lan said to Su Guoyao. 

 

        "Yes, it's divorced, do you think I will still compromise with you? Jiang Lan, don't be delusional, after 

putting up with you for more than twenty years, I've already put up with enough." Su Guoyao said with a 

smile, a smile that carried a hint of aspirations for the future life. 

 

        Until the divorce certificate was in her hand, Jiang Lan was still in disbelief inside. 

 

        Was Su Guoyao crazy? How dare you divorce her! 

 

        Why did he have such guts and qualifications. 

 



        It was only when she saw Su Guoyao drive away, leaving herself alone, that Jiang Lan felt as if she 

had lost something. 

 

        But for her, the stronger feeling was anger, anger that, for so many years, Su Guoyao followed her 

will in everything, never dared to disobey, Jiang Lan took bullying him for granted, never thought he 

dared to disobey himself. 

 

        And now, with the divorce certificate in hand, Su Guoyao actually dared to do such a thing! 

 

        An angry Jiang Lan took a taxi back to the Genting Mountain villa area. 

 

        Su Guoyao had already arrived home early and was sitting in the living room with two suitcases of 

luggage in front of him. 

 

        "Su Guoyao, you still have some self-awareness ah, know that you should get lost, you are ready to 

go eat shit on the street, divorce me Jiang Lan, I want you to live worse than a dog." Jiang Lan gritted her 

teeth as she roared at Su Guoyao. 

 

        Su Guoyao's face was calm as he stood up and said indifferently, "It's not me who has to roll, but 

you." 

 

        "Me?" Jiang Lan laughed and said, "What qualifications do you have to tell me to get out, this is my 

home." 

 

        Su Guoyao shook his head and said, "This is the Su family, it has nothing to do with you Jiang Lan, 

now that you have divorced me, you should naturally get out of the Su family." 

 

        Su Guoyao took his luggage and walked to the door and directly threw it out. 

 



        Jiang Lan angrily went forward and grabbed Su Guoyao's hair, coldly saying, "You are really getting 

arrogant, Su Guoyao, I won't beat you, you don't know how powerful I am!" 

 

        Su Guoyao backhanded a punch, directly on Jiang Lan's abdomen, although men do not fight with 

women, hitting a woman is a shameful thing. 

 

        But Su Guoyao had been bullied and wronged for so many years, so what was a beating on Jiang 

Lan? 

 

        Jiang Lan was so painfully pale that she couldn't stop trembling. 

 

        "Su Guoyao, you actually ......" 

 

        I've been humiliated by you for so many years, it's time for me to be a real man, Jiang Lan, you 

married me because of gold worship, you disliked my lack of status in the Su family, you disliked my lack 

of money, so you beat and scolded me for so many years, do you know what kind of humiliation I've 

endured as a man? " 

 

        "Today, you and I have divorced, from now on, you have no right to tell me what to do anymore, 

you are just a smelly woman that my Su family doesn't want." 

 

        "I will tell Ying Xia all the things you have done, even if it is Ying Xia, she will not allow you to 

continue in this house." 

 

        "Let me net out, Jiang Lan, Jiang Lan, you are really dreaming." 

 

        After saying that, Su Guoyao withdrew Jiang Lan from the house, at this moment, Su Guoyao finally 

felt like a man, a real man. 

 



        "Su Guoyao, I will make you regret and let you know the consequences of treating me like this, I 

want you and that trash Han Giang to die together!" Jiang Lan's hysterical roar came from the doorway, 

but Su Guoyao wasn't the least bit moved, he knew that Jiang Lan would definitely be unhappy and 

would definitely do many vindictive acts, but so what? For him to continue to accept living with this 

woman, he might as well be dead. 

 

        "He Ting, bring me a glass of ice water." Su Guoyao returned to the living room and said. 

 

        Regarding the Su family's affairs, He Ting was now pretending not to see them, not to talk too 

much, not to ask too many questions, and even less to express her opinions. 

 

        In He Ting's eyes, sooner or later, Jiang Lan would have the time to play with fire and burn herself, 

although the time came earlier than she thought, but it would not be a surprise, a woman who tried to 

die by all means, how could she end up in a good way? 

 

        "Are you going to inform Welcome Summer?" After carrying a cup of water to Su Guoyao's side, He 

Ting asked a nosy question. 

 

        "I'll go to her company later to avoid Jiang Lan going to the company to cause trouble." Su Guoyao 

said. 

 

        He Ting nodded her head and said no more. 

 

        After Su Guoyao rested for a while, he drove to Su's company, but to his surprise, Jiang Lan didn't 

even show up here, which didn't fit this woman's personality. 

 

        In Su Guoyao's mind, she should have come to the company to make a big fuss and get Su Yingxia to 

help her out and kick herself out of the Su family. 

 



        "Dad, what are you doing here?" When Su Yingxia saw Su Guoyao walk into the office, she asked 

with a shocked face, ever since she used to be the head of the west side of the city project, Su Guoyao 

could not come to the office anymore. 

 

        "I divorced your mother." Su Guoyao said. 

 

        Su Yingxia looked shocked and incredulous, although Su Guoyao and Jiang Lan often fought with 

each other, but she never thought that they would divorce, although the relationship was more often 

than not maintained because of Su Guoyao's hidden patience, but it had been endured for so many 

years, how could he explode at this time? 

 

        "Dad, did you mess with Mom? Come to me today and ask me to put in a good word for you?" Su 

Yingxia asked. 

 

        Su Guoyao shook his head and said, "The divorce was initiated by me, and I have now driven her out 

of the mountainside villa." 

 

        These words made Su Yingxia even more startled, Su Guoyao had initiated the divorce, and he had 

also kicked Jiang Lan out of the Hillside Villa! 

 

        Wouldn't Jiang Lan be homeless in her current situation? 

 

        "Dad, what are you doing, you're kicking Mom out, aren't you afraid she won't have a place to live? 

For good reason, why do you want a divorce." Su Yingxia said with a grumbling face, looking at Su 

Guoyao. 

 

        "Is it, do you also think that I should continue to endure until the day I die?" Su Guoyao said with a 

bitter smile on his face. 

 



        What kind of treatment Su Guoyao was receiving at home, Su Yingxia could see it in her eyes, and 

really being able to force him to initiate a divorce showed that his patience had reached its limit. 

 

        As a daughter, Su Yingxia was clear that she shouldn't be biased in favor of Jiang Lan alone. 

 

        "Dad, I know you've been wronged a lot, but you kicked Mom out, where does she live?" Su Yingxia 

said helplessly. 

 

        "If she doesn't leave, sooner or later there will be a bigger problem at home, do you know what 

she's been doing lately?" Su Guoyao said. 

 

        "What?" Su Yingxia asked curiously. 

 

        Su Guoyao took a deep breath and said, "She tried to find someone to kill Han 3000, but she didn't 

succeed, she wants to destroy the relationship between you and Han 3000 and will never stop until she 

succeeds, do you still think it was wrong of me to drive her away?" 


