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Chapter 461 

Get someone to kill Han. 

 

        These words were like thunder from a clear sky to Su Yingxia. 

 

        Although she knew that Jiang Lan didn't want Han Qianqian to return to the Su family, she had 

never thought that Jiang Lan would have such a vicious mind! 

 

        "Dad, are you telling the truth?" Su Yingxia's face was cold and asked Su Guoyao. 

 

        "Of course it's true, all the things that are detrimental to Han 3,000 are conspired behind the scenes 

by her, I drove her away for the sake of the harmony of the Su family." Su Guoyao said, now the real 

person who can make the decision in the Su family is Su Yingxia, so he drove Jiang Lan away, only 

temporarily, in order for Jiang Lan to not be able to return to the hillside villa, unless Su Yingxia also 

agrees. 

 

        She was the head of the household, and only after she gave her authorization to the property 

department would Jiang Lan be ineligible to walk into the Genting Mountain Villa area. 

 

        "You wouldn't lie to me in order to malign her," Su Yingxia questioned Su Guoyao, the two of them 

were now divorced, but she was the one who could decide who was eligible to live in the hillside villa, all 

Su Yingxia did not reject Su Guoyao's intentional slandering of Jiang Lan for the sake of this matter. 

 

        "I tell these facts, it is true that I want to stay in the hillside villa, but I would never make up 

untruths, you can go and fix your phone's SMS data, just to know what she has done." Su Guoyao said, 

he started to collect evidence of Jiang Lan doing those things from a long time ago, at first he just 

wanted to control the situation, he didn't want the Su family to make a mess, but now this evidence has 

become the capital for him to be able to stay in the mountainside villa. 



 

        "What happened to my phone?" Su Yingxia asked. 

 

        "The phone that Jiang Lan once used to contact Han Qianqian and asked him to meet, which means 

that Jiang Lan used you to ask Han Qianqian to show up and then find someone to kill him, but it didn't 

work." Su Guoyao said. 

 

        Su Yingxia took a deep breath, what the hell was wrong with Jiang Lan, that such a vicious thing 

could be done! 

 

        And Su Guoyao dared to say that, it was definitely not a lie, the cell phone data could be found out 

at any time if Su Yingxia was willing. 

 

        "Why would mom treat 3000 like this, hasn't 3000 done enough for the Su family?" Su Yingxia 

gritted her teeth and said, Han 3000 has proven her worth, but Jiang Lan has repeatedly targeted Han 

3000, making Su Yingxia not understand the reason. 

 

        "Your mother's control over the Su family is very strong, she used a grandiose reason to deal with 

Han 3000, that is, she doesn't want the Su family to be implicated by Han 3000, but in reality, her real 

purpose is that she doesn't want to lose control of the Su family, she is worried that in the future, the Su 

family will be Han 3000's decision, so she must find someone else to replace Han 3000, preferably the 

same as he was before, a A wimp." Su Guoyao explained. 

 

        "Dad, do you mean that Han 3,000 shouldn't show his excellent side?" Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Su Guoyao shook his head and said, "Han 3000's excellence doesn't need to be shown at all, it's 

your mother's desire for control that's just too strong." 

 

        Su Yingxia sighed heavily and continued, "Since you have divorced, I won't bother with her about 

these things, after all, I was born by her." 



 

        "Have you ever thought that even if she divorces me, she won't stop on this matter of dealing with 

Han Giang." Su Guoyao reminded. 

 

        Of course Su Yingxia had thought about it, and she was well aware of Jiang Lan's temper, the 

possibility that Jiang Lan wouldn't stop was as high as 99%, but what could she do? She couldn't do the 

same ruthlessness that Han Qianqian had forced Nangong Qianqiu to die, so she could only take one 

step at a time. 

 

        However, in order for Jiang Lan not to mess around at home, Su Yingxia still contacted the property 

department of the Genting Mountain villa area and cancelled Jiang Lan's free access to the Genting 

Mountain villa area. 

 

        Shortly after Su Guoyao left, a person who made Su Yingxia even more surprised came to the door, 

and last night, because she argued with Jiang Lan, I didn't expect her to come today! 

 

        "Yi Yun, why did you want to come visit us in the company, you're not too bored, are you." Shen 

Lingyao climbed on Chi Yiyun's shoulder and asked with a smile on her face. 

 

        "I came to see Ying Xia to discuss some things, you go and get busy." Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        This sentence made Su Yingxia's eyelids jump, last night's photos were still clearly burned into her 

mind, and today Chi Yi Yun came to her door, is she going to have a showdown with herself? If that was 

the case, Su Yingxia didn't even know how to face it. 

 

        On the one hand, she was a longtime best friend, and on the other hand, she was her own husband. 

 

        If she was betrayed by these two people at the same time, Su Yingxia didn't know what kind of 

mood she should be in. 

 



        Shen Lingyao laughed and said, "You guys aren't planning to give me a birthday surprise, why would 

I remind you that my birthday is in three days." 

 

        "People who are too smart, but they don't get surprises." Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        Shen Lingyao nodded her head repeatedly and said, "Yes, yes, I can't be too smart, go out and get 

busy, you guys can discuss it slowly." 

 

        Qi Yiyun walked over to Su Yingxia's desk and sat down. 

 

        Su Yingxia lowered her head, not daring to look directly into Qi Yiyun's eyes, or not daring to face 

what Qi Yiyun was about to say. 

 

        "I'm going to become the ambassador of Weak Water Real Estate and help Weak Water Real Estate 

build a stronger brand image in Cloud City." Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        Su Yingxia clenched her teeth and said, "You and 3000, you ate together yesterday?" 

 

        Chiyun's head glanced up, how would she know about this, and by her torn expression, she seemed 

to want to run away from something. 

 

        "You don't think I have some kind of indistinct relationship with him, do you?" Chi Yi Yun smiled, 

and although she wanted to tell Su Ying Xia that she was now living with Han 3000, Chi Yi Yun knew that 

if she did, Han 3000 would immediately kick her out of the house. 

 

        This wasn't a way to get Han 3000 back, and even if she made up more stories to get Su Yingxia to 

quit on her own accord, there was no point in doing so. 

 

        "Why are you guys eating together?" Su Yingxia asked. 



 

        "What I just said, you won't take it to heart, I want to become the ambassador of the Weak Water 

Property, of course I have to meet with the owner of the Weak Water Property." Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        Su Yingxia raised her head and asked carefully, "Is it just because of this reason?" 

 

        "What else could it be because of something else, he's your husband, do you think I'm going to 

seduce your husband?" Chi Yi Yun said in good conscience, whether or not she had seduced Han Giang, 

but she knew better than anyone else, deliberately keeping some intimate clothing in the bathroom, this 

was not an unintentional act, but unfortunately no matter how much she did, Han Giang didn't seem to 

have any interest in her. 

 

        "Really?" Su Yingxia was suddenly relieved and her mood was instantly open and cheerful. 

 

        "You're really silly, I'm so beautiful, is it necessary to hook up with a married man?" Chiyun said. 

 

        "En, of course there's no need." Su Yingxia said with a series of nods, she was very afraid that things 

were the way Jiang Lan said, because then she would lose two crucial people in her life. 

 

        "What do you think about what I just said, do you think it's feasible?" Chi Yi Yun asked. 

 

        "Weak Water Real Estate does need to improve its brand influence in Cloud City now, but this 

matter is not as simple as finding an ambassador." Su Yingxia said, she hadn't seen what happened last 

night, so she wasn't sure how influential Qi Yiyun was. 

 

        Although Qi Yiyun wasn't enough to establish the brand image of Weakwater Real Estate, but 

expanding her influence was still an easy task for her. 

 

        And with a moderate amount of news speculation, it was even more capable of working wonders. 



 

        "As long as you agree, we can give it a try." Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        "Why do you want to do that?" Su Yingxia suddenly came back to her senses, why would Chi Yi Yun 

want to be involved in these things? It wasn't like it had anything to do with her how the Weak Water 

Property was, and the fact that Han Saniang was the owner of the Weak Water Property, how would she 

know. 

 

        Had their concern for each other been so intimate that Han 3000 could open his heart to her? 

 

        Qi Yiyun had already thought of exposing her identity to Su Yingxia before she arrived, and after 

hearing Su Yingxia ask, she said, "I'm not just helping the Weak Water Property, I'm also helping myself." 

 

        "Helping myself?" Su Yingxia was even more puzzled as she looked at Qi Yiyun. 

 

 

 

Chapter 462 

When Qi Yiyun told Su Yingxia about her background, the trouble she encountered at this stage, and the 

cooperation between her and Han Qianqian, Su Yingxia was almost in a state of delirium. 

 

        The incredulous expression on her face was as if it had solidified, and her eyes were godless, her 

soul flying to the heavens, unable to return to consciousness for a long time. 

 

        In Su Yingxia's eyes, Qi Yiyun is a child from a poor family, who has suffered so much since 

childhood that she is so inferior that she doesn't dare to face the world with her beautiful side. 

 



        But now, Su Yingxia finally knew how foolish her thoughts were, Chi Yiyun's family was even more 

powerful than the Su family, and no matter how influential it was in the Chinese district of Mi, or its 

family's financial power, it was not something Su Yingxia could compare to. 

 

        Suddenly, Su Yingxia's face was as red as an apple, she used to secretly change the toothpaste and 

shampoo for Qi Yiyun, just in case she was embarrassed to ask after she ran out of them. 

 

        Only today did Su Yingxia know how stupid it was to save and frugally change things for Qi Yiyun, 

she didn't even need this aspect of care! She was the real lady, and the reclusive kind. 

 

        "Yi Yun, your family, you're so rich." Su Yingxia said incredulously. 

 

        "I'm sorry, I've lied to you for so many years, but you can't blame me, since I chose this kind of life, I 

don't want others to know my true identity." Chi Yi Yun said with a guilty face. 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head repeatedly and said, "No no, I'm not blaming you, I just suddenly knew 

about this and was a bit incredulous." 

 

        "I'm still grateful that you secretly gave me a bottle full of shampoo." Chi Yi Yun smiled. 

 

        Su Yingxia looked embarrassed and said, "It's all my own fault, I'm ashamed to think about it." 

 

        Qi Yiyun sighed in her heart, this sisterly love compared to Han Qianqian, the latter she wanted 

more desperately, but the sisterly love in front of her was not something she could easily give up, there 

were too many good memories, and Su Yingxia had too many good things to offer her. 

 

        "Right, what kind of trouble is going on in your family, why do you need Three Thousand's help?" Su 

Yingxia asked. 

 



        "The less you know about this matter, the better, I can only tell you that only he can help me now, 

and of course, I'm helping him through the difficult situation at hand, so the two of us are now in a 

partnership." Chi Yi Yun explained. 

 

        Su Yingxia didn't ask any more questions, nodded her head in understanding and said, "What are 

your plans, do as you wish, don't worry about me minding, I only hope that you and 3000 can both solve 

your respective troubles now." 

 

        This outcome was not unexpected by Chi Yi Yun, she had expected that Su Ying Xia would approve 

of her partnership with Han 3,000 after she told Su Ying Xia all about it. 

 

        "Yingxia, thank you, I'll be sure to thank you properly when my family's troubles are resolved," Chi Yi 

Yun said. 

 

        "We're sisters, of course I want to see you well, if this still requires you to thank me, what else is 

there to be your best friend?" Su Yingxia put her hand on Chi Yi Yun's shoulder and smiled. 

 

        At this time, the office door pushed open and a head came in, looking at the two with an expectant 

face and said, "Have you discussed it? Can you give me a little advance disclosure to satisfy my 

curiosity." 

 

        "F**k off." 

 

        "F**k off." 

 

        Qi Yiyun and Su Yingxia both said in unison. 

 

        Shen Lingyao quickly retracted her head and closed the door. 

 



        Hearing the sound of laughter in the office, Shen Lingyao was not the least bit dissatisfied and was 

also happy with it, she had always been very worried that the relationship between Qi Yiyun and Su 

Yingxia would deteriorate because of Han Qianli, because she was very clear that Qi Yiyun liked Han 

Qianli, and at the moment, seeing the two of them getting along amicably, she was much relieved. 

 

        Han Three Thousand lay on the sofa in the Magic City private room, constantly rubbing her temples. 

 

        The village in the city was starting to wind down, but on Liu Da's part, Mo Yang had already had 

several communications, but Liu Da still hadn't let up, he agreed too deeply with Han Yan's statement 

that he was so obsessed with power that he couldn't help himself, and in Liu Da's heart, he almost 

already saw himself as the top big man in Cloud City, and there was still a chance to get out of Cloud City 

and serve in a higher place. 

 

        "This guy, it's like he's crazy right now, he's only thinking of increasing his rank, no matter what I 

say, it's useless, three thousand, do we have to use some special means to do it?" Mo Yang said to Han 

3,000 yuan, although there is a saying on the road that misfortune is worse than wife and children, but 

in the face of Liu Da this kind of tough-mouthed character, if you do not use these methods, and how to 

let him loose? 

 

        "There's no need to involve innocent people when things are rivers and lakes, I think you 

understand this more deeply than I do." Han Qianqian said indifferently, Mo Yang's wife, it was because 

Chang Bin broke the rules that she lost her life, so in Han Qianqian's opinion, he should be more 

insistent on this matter. 

 

        Mo Yang sighed, he did believe in the saying that misfortune was worse than his wife and children, 

but he was really helpless already in the face of Liu Da. 

 

        "You haven't contacted Liu Da these past few times, I don't know how insane he has become, let me 

tell you this, he even dares to covet the position of the big brother of the central hub." Mo Yang said. 

 

        "No, right?" Han three thousand faces startled, Liu Da inevitably too whimsical, just based on the 

promise Han Yan gave him, he actually dared to imagine such unrealistic facts, when really crazy? 



 

        Mo Yang spread his hands helplessly and said, "I didn't say half a word of lies, if you don't believe 

me, just ask Lin Yong." 

 

        Han 3000 looked at Lin Yong, and without waiting for him to speak, Lin Yong said, "Brother 3000, Liu 

Da's current situation is indeed very crazy." 

 

        "Looks like we'll have to ask Han Yan to pour a pot of cold water on him." Han Qianqian said 

indifferently. 

 

        "This is even more unreliable than arresting his wife and children, so is it hard to believe that Han 

Yan will still speak for you?" After saying that, Mo Yang stood up and walked over to Han 3,000 and 

placed his palm on Han 3,000's forehead. 

 

        "What are you doing?" Han Giang looked at Mo Yang in puzzlement. 

 

        "I see if you have a fever, but you actually want Han Yan to help you." Mo Yang said helplessly. 

 

        Han Qianqian reached out and slapped Mo Yang away and said, "I'm not going to lie to you, Han Yan 

will help me, and she's the one who took the initiative to find me and want to work with me." 

 

        Mo Yang and Lin Yong both showed a look of astonishment, but Han Yan was anxious for Han Giang 

to die, so why would she suddenly want to work with Han Giang? 

 

        "Have you lost your mind, or are you delusional?" Mo Yang asked. 

 

        Han Giangli smiled faintly and said, "If you want to listen to the story, sit down quickly and don't lay 

a finger on me." 

 



        Hearing this, Mo Yang sat down honestly, acting like a good student listening to a story. 

 

        "Han Yan has a younger brother, for many years, Han Yan has indulged her brother into becoming a 

waste, the purpose of which is that she doesn't want her brother to compete with her for the 

inheritance of the family head, because of the difference between men and women, she has a very great 

disadvantage compared to her brother, so if she wants to get the inheritance of the family head, it's not 

enough to put in the effort, she also needs her brother to become a waste completely. " 

 

        "But now, that waste brother of hers has suddenly awakened and wants to compete with her for 

the position of family head, based on this situation, she's only looking for me to cooperate, I guess her 

purpose is to see her brother dead." 

 

        After hearing Han Qianli's words, Mo Yang frowned, thinking of the same concern as Han Qianli's 

original concern, and said, "The only person who would benefit from such a cooperation is her, and you, 

you might even become her tool, she kills you to avenge her brother's death, and can also improve her 

position among the family." 

 

        "I thought of that, and there is a solution to it now, it's just that I don't know how exactly the plan 

between her and me is going to be implemented, but ......" 

 

        Before the words were finished, Han Three Thousand's phone rang. 

 

        Seeing the caller ID, Han Three Thousand smiled and said, "What a coincidence, say Cao Cao and 

Cao Cao will be here." 

 

        Picking up the phone, Han Three Thousand asked, "What are you looking for me for?" 

 

        "Have you thought about it?" Han Yan asked eagerly, she needed a painful answer from Han 

Marchant, if Han Marchant didn't want to work with her, she would have to think of something else. 

 



        "Let's meet and talk, where are you." Han Marchan asked. 

 

        "I'm not staying at the Peninsula Hotel anymore, I'll send you my new address right away." Han Yan 

said and hung up the phone. 

 

 

 

Chapter 463 

After getting Han Yan's address, Han Qianqiang went to the meeting alone, and only after arriving at the 

place did he notice something strange, Han Yan was pampered and accustomed to the high demand for 

quality of life, how could she live in such a place? 

 

 

        Very old-fashioned residential buildings, and even the people who lived here were mostly elderly 

and working people, and not a single young person could be seen at all. 

 

        There was a strange feeling hidden within Han Qianli. 

 

        Even if Han Yan and Han Feng had been completely torn apart, as the eldest young lady, she would 

never be able to live in a place like this. 

 

        Her arrogant personality was such that she didn't even put the entire Huaxia in her eyes, which was 

enough to show how high her horizons were. 

 

        At the entrance of the district, Han Qianli dialed Han Yan's number, and only after the call was 

answered did she say, "I don't know where the unit you're in is, so come pick me up at the door." 

 

        Han Yan on the other end of the phone was visibly stunned for a moment before saying, "Didn't I 

already send it to you very clearly? You follow the address above and look for it." 



 

        Han Giangli felt a hint of urgency among Han Yan's tone, and although it had been deliberately 

hidden by her, there was still a noticeable change in the floating tone. 

 

        Why was she in such a hurry, why did she let herself come to this shabby neighborhood again? 

 

        Han Qianli took a deep breath and said in a deep voice; "Han Yan, what kind of medicine are you 

selling in your gourd." 

 

        "I want to discuss with you how to deal with Han Feng, you go upstairs first, Han Feng sent someone 

to follow me, I can't just show up." Han Yan said. 

 

        "If you don't show up, I'll never show up." After saying that, Han Qianli directly hung up the phone, 

his intuition told him that Han Yan definitely had some sort of conspiracy, although he couldn't figure 

out exactly what it was for the time being, but this pit, he would never actively jump down. 

 

        Han Yan, who said she wasn't staying at the Peninsula Hotel, was still in her original room, pacing 

back and forth in her room with an anxious look on her face after being hung up on. 

 

        What's more, Diyang, the person who has betrayed Han Yan, is by Han Yan's side right now! 

 

        "Miss, he didn't take the bait, now what do we do?" Earth Central asked. 

 

        Han Yan's face showed her anger, her plan was seamless, and she had deliberately found a place 

with a complicated environment to show her dilemma in order to appear more realistic, but she never 

expected that Han Qianli wouldn't fall for it. 

 



        Han Yan could also never have imagined that it was because of her smartness that Han 3000 could 

detect a hint of unusual flavor, and if it was a normal environment, Han 3000 would never have thought 

much about it. 

 

        "How long before Han Feng dies from the mechanism you designed?" Han Yan asked. 

 

        "It's not too late to save him," Diyang said. 

 

        After Di Yang betrayed Han Yan, Han Yan was disgruntled and approached Di Yang again, she gave 

Di Yang an in-depth analysis of the Han family's future in Han Feng's hands, and with Han Feng's ability, 

it would be impossible for him to hold the Han family together. 

 

        When he truly became the head of the family, it would inevitably lead to the decline of the Han 

family, and at that time, the Han family would no longer have the ability to protect Diyang. 

 

        All along, the Han family's siblings' ability to protect Diyang had always been in his eyes, and he 

knew very well the difference between Han Feng and Han Yan. 

 

        One was a playboy who would only wander away from the flowers, but the other was someone who 

had been familiar with the Han family's operations since childhood, there was no comparison between 

the two. 

 

        So, after much deliberation, he thinks that the best way to enjoy a peaceful old age is to support 

Han Yan to rise to power, not Han Feng, but Han Feng has an advantage that Han Yan can't reach no 

matter how hard she tries, so they must find a way to make Han Feng die in China. 

 

        Thus, a plan to frame Han Three Thousand was born. 

 



        Han Yan sends an address to Han 3,000, where Han Feng is being held, and the organ is designed by 

Deyang herself, at a certain time, Han Feng will die under the organ, after Han 3,000 appears, naturally, 

she can throw the dirty water at Han 3,000, and she also has a justifiable reason to kill Han 3,000. 

 

        But what Han Yan never expected was that there would be such a fork in the road, if Han Three 

Thousand Thousand didn't appear, she wouldn't be able to smear Han Three Thousand, and how could 

she explain Han Feng's death to her father? 

 

        "Now go save him?" Han Yan gritted her teeth, the plan had come to this point, how could she let 

Han Feng survive, he was the biggest threat to herself if he survived. 

 

        "Miss, if Han 3000 didn't show up, the Master would definitely investigate this matter thoroughly, 

he might not kill you, but I'm dead." Di Yang said anxiously to Han Yan, he was confident before because 

he felt that this plan was perfect, but now after something went wrong, Di Yang started to panic, he was 

very powerful but it was absolutely impossible for him to escape from the Han family, and as long as the 

Han family let it be known that he was no longer a member of the Han family, those enemies would be 

enough for him to embark on a desperate escape. 

 

        "I'll give you another call from him." Han Yan said reluctantly. 

 

        At the moment, Han 3000 was standing at the entrance of the community and hadn't left, what he 

felt faintly wrong in his heart was unknown to him, so the curiosity in his heart was like a flood that 

burst its banks, making him want to go upstairs to take a look. 

 

        The only way to know the truth was to find out for himself. 

 

        But this was most likely a trap, so Han Three Thousand appeared very hesitant. 

 

        Han Three Thousand sized up the nearby businesses, and when he found that one of the businesses 

had a surveillance camera right facing the neighborhood gate, a plan came to mind, perhaps this 

surveillance video would allow him to find more clues. 



 

        Just as he was walking towards the merchant, the phone rang again. 

 

        This time he didn't refuse Han Yan, but would himself already be looking for a place and would be 

upstairs soon. 

 

        Hanging up the phone, Han Marchan found the business owner, hoping to see the surveillance 

footage, the owner had doubts about Han Marchan's identity, but after transferring the money to send 

10,000 yuan, the owner hated to give Han Marchan all the surveillance. 

 

        The video starts playing from the morning time period, five times the speed can save a lot of time 

for Han 3,000, when the time is close to noon, what Han 3,000 wanted to see finally appeared. 

 

        Han Yan and Han Feng, actually appeared together at the entrance of this community, and they 

looked like they were laughing and talking. 

 

        Hadn't this brother and sister turned against each other? How could they still get along happily. 

 

        Just as Han Giang was puzzled, another person silently appeared behind them, the Earth Central. 

 

        "Han Yan, what on earth are you doing?" Han Giang said to herself, and after all three of them had 

entered the neighborhood, Han Giang sped up the video once again. 

 

        Almost close to an hour later, Han Yan showed up again, walking out of the neighborhood, but this 

time she was no longer with Han Feng, but with Di Yang, and although they were not eager to leave, 

when Han Yan was still two meters away from the car, she clearly accelerated her pace, as if she was 

eager to get out of here. 

 



        At that moment, Han Giang thought of a possibility and took a deep breath, and there was also a 

numbing feeling in her scalp. 

 

        Could it be that Han Feng was already dead and that Han Yan had set this trap to frame him? 

 

        Previously, Chi Yi Yun's idea was for Han Yan to kill Han Feng herself, and then he would leave 

evidence behind, a plan that made Han 3000 think that Chi Yi Yun was a ruthless woman. 

 

        But it wasn't until this moment that Han Qianli understood what it meant to be truly ruthless! 

 

        Han Yan even tried to kill Han Feng and frame him! 

 

        Although this idea was only Han Giang's own association and couldn't be confirmed yet, the chances 

of this possibility existing were very high, and if not, why would she do it? 

 

        "Han Yan, you're really ruthless, it's a good thing I kept an eye out, otherwise I would've been killed 

by you." Han Qianli said indifferently, if he wasn't suspicious of the nearby environment, this pit would 

have been a pit he would have jumped into and the consequences would have been unthinkable. 

 

        The MiG Han family possessed the ability to create shock waves, and if they misunderstood that 

they had killed Han Feng, with Han Three Thousand's current abilities, he would have no choice but to 

wait for death. 

 

        "Boss, is there still a backup of the video here? I'll take it all." Han Marchan asked the merchant 

owner. 

 

        "There's no more backups, just a memory card, so take it if you want." 

 

Chapter 464 



Since he roughly guessed the plan that Han Yan was likely to carry out, Han 3,000 naturally wouldn't go 

upstairs to give Han Feng the chance to smear him, and after taking the memory card, Han 3,000 drove 

away. 

 

        In the meantime, Han Yan called again, asking when he could arrive, and Han 3000 used a sudden 

matter as a perfunctory excuse, making Han Yan so angry that he was about to explode. 

 

        "This piece of trash, he's gone!" Han Yan slammed her phone into pieces, her plan was perfect, she 

was even ready to call her father to inform him of the news, but she didn't expect that everything would 

fall through. 

 

        "Miss, it'll be too late if we don't go save the young master," Di Yang warned to Han Yan. 

 

        Han Yan's face was gloomy, now that Han Feng had coveted the position of head of the family, her 

competitiveness was insignificant in front of Han Feng, and most people in the family wouldn't even put 

their hopes on her. 

 

        So for the current Han Yan, the only chance she had to become the family head was Han Feng's 

death. 

 

        Since it had come to this, she absolutely could not let Han Feng live. 

 

        "If I don't save him, he must die, and if I don't die, how can I become the family master." Han Yan 

said in a cold voice. 

 

        Di Yang was now a grasshopper on the same string as Han Yan, and although he didn't quite agree 

with Han Yan's actions, he didn't dare to save Han Feng himself without Han Yan's orders. 

 

        "Miss, what are your next plans?" Earth Central asked. 



 

        "What's the point of wanting to add to the problem, I can pin this pot of shit on him even if he 

doesn't show up, do you really think it'll work if he doesn't show up? Does Dad still believe what an 

outsider says?" Han Yan said. 

 

        "With the recent weather, the young master's corpse will emit a foul stench in three days at most, 

and then it will definitely be noticed, Miss, you must think of a solution within three days." Di Yang 

reminded, things had come to this point, he could only hope that Han Yan would be able to solve it. 

 

        "Three days is enough, don't be afraid, I won't let you die." Han Yan said. 

 

        The old district, the top floor occupant of a certain unit building, Han Feng stared at her eyes in 

resignation and anger, his chest was blood red, his entire body no longer showed any signs of moving, 

when he was having his dreams of inheriting the family's head, he never dreamed that he would be 

buried or die at the hands of his own sister because of this change of mind! 

 

        Han Giang returned home and played the video to Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        "Do you think Han Feng, is he dead or alive now?" Han 3,000 asked to Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        "Death." Chi Yiyun got out without hesitation, without even the slightest consideration. 

 

        Han Giangli's eyelids jumped and said, "So sure?" 

 

        "It's not that I'm sure, it's that Han Yan has to do it, otherwise she can't inherit the family's 

headship, she has no other choice." Chi Yi Yun said indifferently, there were two possibilities for Han Yan 

to inherit the head of the family, the first was that Han Feng would abandon the family of her own 

accord, and when the mud was rotten, the Han family would abandon Han Feng, but that possibility 

didn't exist anymore because Han Feng had come to his senses. 

 



        The second possibility was for Han Feng to die, leaving the Han family with no choice but to let Han 

Yan inherit the position of family head. 

 

        Obviously, when the first possibility didn't work, Han Yan chose the second option. 

 

        Han Qianli breathed a sigh of relief and said, "When a woman is ruthless, she's even more deadly 

than a man, but Han Feng is her own brother." 

 

        Qi Yiyun smiled faintly and said, "It's not that she's ruthless, it's her reluctance, if it were me, 

plotting for so many years but making my position threatened because of Han Feng's change of mind, I'd 

kill him too." 

 

        "When men are ruthless, they want to be sick, and when women are ruthless, it looks like they'll 

have to stay away from creatures like you in the future." Han Giang said with a smile. 

 

        Qi Yiyun cared very much about Han Giang's opinion, perhaps just because of Han Giang's 

inadvertent words, she would go and change herself silently, but unfortunately, she couldn't change 

this, because on her body, she still bore the responsibility of the Qi family, and she couldn't be like the 

other girls who were filled with innocence and cuteness. 

 

        In Chi Yiyun's world, Ergonomics was the norm. 

 

        "In your mind, just Ying Xia is the best, she's the only one without any flaws, right." Qi Yiyun said 

speechlessly. 

 

        "Of course, she's not something a mere mortal like you can compare to." Han Qianli said without 

hesitation. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun threw a sky-breaking white eye at Han Three Thousand and asked, "What are you going 

to do now, Han Feng is already dead, Han Yan will definitely try to frame you, and once her father 



believes that this matter has something to do with you, I don't think you'll survive more than three 

days." 

 

        "I'm sure that Mi's Han family head won't believe what I say, so what he's going to think about it is 

out of my hands, but I'm afraid Han Yan will have to think long and hard about whether or not to tell her 

father about this." After Han Marchan finished speaking, she pulled out her phone and dialed Mo Yang's 

number. 

 

        "Are there any underlings who know how to use computers, preferably know video editing and are 

trustworthy." Han Three Thousand asked. 

 

        "Three thousand, you're making it difficult for me ah, socially mixed, apart from the fist which has a 

skill, the negatives also do not do this line ah." Mo Yang said. 

 

        "Ask, it's such a simple thing, there are thousands of people under you, it's not like none of them 

can do it." Han 3,000 said. 

 

        "Fine, I'll ask, if no one really can do it, I can't be blamed." 

 

        At this time, Chi Yi Yun said leisurely at the side, "The talent is right in front of you and you don't use 

it, but instead you go and ask someone else, are you blind?" 

 

        Han Qianli suddenly stood up and said, "Don't interfere in this matter, it's best to forget what 

you've just seen, you'd better move away later." 

 

        Qi Yiyun looked at Han Qianqian in dismay, she had thought she had a complimentary opportunity 

to display herself in front of Han Qianqian, but she hadn't expected Han Qianqian's attitude to suddenly 

change and still want her to move out! 

 



        "Why?" Chi Yi Yun gritted her teeth and questioned, she was reluctant to leave because the time 

she had spent with Han Sanliang was already limited, and every minute and second was worth 

cherishing. 

 

        "If I'm really targeted by the Han family, their revenge is bound to be stormy, and you'll only be 

implicated if you follow me." Han Qianqian said indifferently, he couldn't be sure what kind of 

consequences this matter would lead to, and the closer Qi Yiyun got to him, the more dangerous it 

would be, so it was best to choose to disassociate from Qi Yiyun at this point. 

 

        Qi Yiyun looked dumbfounded, but Han Qianli had asked her to leave, but he wanted to protect 

her? 

 

        At this moment, Qi Yiyun's inner satisfaction rose up, she felt like she had received the same 

treatment as Su Yingxia. 

 

        "No, I'm not leaving, if you die, the Chi family will also be finished, what's the point of me living?" 

Chi Yi Yun said firmly. 

 

        "I don't need a companion on the Yellow Spring Road, so if you don't go, I will." Han Qianqiang was 

also very firm, although he wouldn't be emotionally attached to Qi Yiyun. 

 

        "Han Yan knows that I live with you, even if I leave now, will I be able to leave things alone?" 

Chieyun said. 

 

        "Whether it's possible to avoid the risk, I'm not sure, but you continuing to stay with me will 

increase the danger, that's something I can be extremely sure of," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun clenched her pink fist, if she were to choose, even if she was facing death, she wouldn't 

leave Han Three Thousand. 

 



        But with Han Three Thousand's current attitude, she wouldn't be able to leave even if she didn't. 

 

        "Han Three Thousand, I like you very much, and even if I can't get you, I'll continue to like you, so if 

you dare to die, I'll dare to go and accompany you." Chi Yi Yun stood up and after saying this, she went 

back to her room to pack her bags. 

 

        Han Giangli sat on the sofa with a bitter smile, this woman's temper was really big, she usually 

looked gentle and soft, but this sex was really as strong as steel. 

 

        Packing up her clothes Chi Yi Yun appeared in the living room again, her eyes sincere as she looked 

at Han Qianli and said, "Remember, you can't die, if you do die, wait for me on the Yellow Spring Road, 

I'll come for you as soon as possible." 

 

        Han Qianli didn't lift his head, and only after hearing the sound of the door closing did this lie on his 

back on the couch. 

 

 

 

Chapter 465 

The news from Mo Yang's side came back quickly and someone was found, after all, video editing wasn't 

a difficult task, but when Han 3000 was about to go to Mordor, a person he hadn't expected knocked on 

the door. 

 

        "Han Yan, what are you doing here looking for me?" Looking at Han Yan outside the door, Han 

Qianli said with a puzzled face, this woman's way of doing things was so unpredictable that Han Qianli 

had nowhere to go, she had been jealous of Han Feng and killed him quickly, and now she had taken the 

initiative to come to the door. 

 

        "Why didn't you show up, causing me to wait for you for so long in vain." Han Yan questioned Han 

Qianqian. 



 

        "It's nothing, there's a bit of a special situation at home, so I rushed home." Han Qianqian said, the 

video in his hand he wouldn't take out easily at this stage, it was his last resort to ensure that if Han Yan 

knew about it, he was worried that this crazy woman would do whatever she could to mess with him. 

 

        "What special circumstances?" Han Yan continued to ask, she had come to find Han Qianqian to test 

if her plan was noticed by Han Qianqian, if he knew that she had killed Han Feng, Han Yan would have to 

make another plan instead of telling her father the news of Han Feng's death directly. 

 

        "There's no need to report to you about my family's personal matters, you and I were just ordinary 

partners before." Han Giang said indifferently. 

 

        Han Yan knew that Han Giangli lived with Qi Yiyun and that Qi Yiyun almost stayed at home and 

didn't go out, but now there was no Qi Yiyun in the house. 

 

        "There should be another woman in your home, where is she?" Han Yan asked. 

 

        Han 3000 knew that Han Yan had a very clear grasp of her situation, or else Han Feng wouldn't have 

happened to buy the house next door to him. 

 

        "Han Yan, I have no problem with you investigating me, but I don't need to explain every single 

thing to you, right?" Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        Han Yan's expression was particularly gloomy as she turned her back on Han Giang, her plan had 

fallen through and Han Giang must not be allowed to know any bit of the inside story, otherwise she 

couldn't help but not become the head of the Han family, and more than likely be imprisoned for life by 

her father. 

 

        "I want to make sure you won't betray me, and of course I need to know every single thing about 

you," Han Yan said. 



 

        "From the way you sound, you seem to treat me as an underling, so don't forget that we're just 

working together, not me being your underling." Han Three Thousand faintly said. 

 

        Han Yan's attitude when she was looking for Han Qianli to cooperate before was false, but now that 

she no longer needed to cooperate, her attitude would naturally become even more arrogant, but she 

tried to hold back as much as possible so that Han Qianli wouldn't notice. 

 

        But this concealment didn't escape Han Qianqian's eyes, instead it made Han Qianqian even more 

convinced of Han Feng's death. 

 

        If Han Feng hadn't died, how could she have felt guilty enough to test herself? 

 

        "If there's nothing else, I'm going out, you can stay a little longer if you'd like, but remember to 

close the door for me when you leave." After saying that, Han Qianli turned his head and left. 

 

        Since Han Yan was suspicious of him, he was generous enough to let Han Yan take her time to 

watch him. 

 

        After Han Qianli left, Han Yan also left after standing in the living room for a while, and since Han 

Qianli was so open with her, he should not know about Han Feng. 

 

        Han's eldest daughter wanted to do a mental game with Han Qianli, who had been hidden since 

childhood, she really underestimated Han Qianli, how could Han Qianli's mind be able to tell? Instead, 

she was the one who showed her flaw in front of Han 3,000 over and over again. 

 

        Arriving at the Magic City, Mo Yang had already prepared someone for Han 3000, a young guy with 

glasses who looked like a gentleman, and from his appearance alone, he didn't look like a gangster at all, 

but rather like a highly educated scholar. 

 



        "This image of you as a social elite isn't quite suitable for hanging out with Mo Yang ah." Han Qianli 

said with a smile on his face. 

 

        The young guy pushed the frame of the mirror, not daring to make any comments. 

 

        But Mo Yang wasn't happy about it and said at Han 3,000, "3,000, what do you mean, am I not an 

elite anymore?" 

 

        These two were used to fighting and bickering together, it was no longer surprising, not quarreling 

that was the real problem, so he was watching with pleasure. 

 

        But the young boy saw the two scolding, nervous constantly cold sweat, thinking how these two big 

brother is like a child. 

 

        "Get out of the way, don't delay my business, if you talk too much, I'll throw you out." Han Qianli 

threatened Mo Yang. 

 

        As the owner of the Magic City, Mo Yang was the owner of this place, but he didn't refute Han 

Three Thousand's words anymore, but sat honestly on the side, after all, he still owed Han Three 

Thousand a whole two hundred million, and couldn't even straighten his back when he spoke. 

 

        Han Three thousand gave the young guy guidance on the timing of the editing, the young guy 

steered the action, and quickly edited out the content that Han Three thousand wanted, this video, will 

become Han Three thousand's last killer, so about the content of the video, not able to reveal the 

slightest bit to the outside world. 

 

        After taking a look at Mo Yang, Han Three Thousand patted the young boy's shoulder and said, "I've 

wronged you this time, but don't worry, I'll make it up to you later." 

 



        Mo Yang knew full well what Han Three Thousand's meaning was, and after giving Lin Yong a look, 

Lin Yong took the young fellow into the Magic City cellar and seized his cell phone, cutting off any 

possibility of him contacting the outside world. 

 

        "Is this video so important?" Mo Yang asked to Han Giang. 

 

        "It's much more important than you think." After Han 3,000 put away the memory card, he looked 

at Qi Hu. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, do you have any orders?" Qi Hu asked, ever since the last time he was 

rescued by Han Qianqian, Qi Hu's loyalty to Han Qianqian had carried no impurities, and in this life, even 

if Han Qianqian wanted him to go up and down the mountain, he would never frown a bit. 

 

        "Help me protect the individual, preferably personally," Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        In the past, Han Third Thousand didn't worry that Han Yan would target Su Yingxia because she was 

high and mighty and would never be willing to condescend to do such trivial things, but now the 

situation was different, Han Feng was dying, Han Yan would definitely do anything to frame him and 

hide the truth of the matter, and Su Yingxia, most likely, would become Han Yan's tool, so Han Third 

Thousand had to ensure Su Yingxia's safety. 

 

        It was definitely not enough just to rely on those men of Mo Yang's, and it was only with Qi Hu's 

skills that he was able to put Han Three Thousand slightly at ease. 

 

        "No problem." Qi Hu said without hesitation. 

 

        Mo Yang frowned tightly, the person worthy of Han 3000's protection was definitely Su Yingxia, but 

beside Su Yingxia, many people had been secretly arranged to protect him, and although there had been 

a mistake once, this time Mo Yang had clearly explained that if there was another mistake, those people 

would only be redeemed by death, so they definitely didn't dare to take it lightly. 

 



        Han Qianli suddenly made such an arrangement, it seemed that indeed things had changed 

seriously. 

 

        "Should we tell Twelve so that he can go help as well?" Mo Yang said. 

 

        "I've heard that there's been quite a lot of trouble in the boxing ring lately, so I don't need him." 

Han Marchan said, Blade Twelve was already tired of managing the boxing ring, Han Marchan didn't 

want to add to his troubles, and as a father, he eventually needed to spare some time to take care of his 

daughter, so he couldn't take up all of his time. 

 

        "Since you don't take the initiative to tell me what happened, I don't bother asking, but if there's 

any trouble, you must tell me and we'll face it together." Mo Yang said with a serious face. 

 

        "Don't worry, before I die, I'll definitely drag you along, or else how lonely it will be on the Yellow 

Spring Road." Han Giangli smiled. 

 

        Although it was just some joking words, Mo Yang treated it with a very serious attitude, nodding his 

head and saying, "Even if it's the Yellow Spring Road, we have to go together as brothers." 

 

        Han Giangli stood up and said, "Don't incite emotions with me, I can't f**king stand the look of a 

faggot on your face." 

 

        Their argument hadn't subsided for long before they started to tit-for-tat again, and Mo Yang 

argued with Han Qianqian in a rage because of the word faggot. 

 

        Lin Yong was doubly helpless on the side, these two big boss level figures of Cloud City, once they 

met, it was as if they suddenly lost their IQ, as childish as a three year old. 

 

        When Qi Hu arrived at Su's office, his unknown arrival was stopped at the door by the security 

guards, Qi Hu, who never liked bullsh*t, called Su Yingxia's office directly. 



 

 

 

Chapter 466 

"You, who are you?" Su Yingxia looked at Qi Hu in puzzlement. 

 

        "Mr. Su, this guy barged into the company indiscriminately and beat us up, be careful." A certain 

security guard said to Su Yingxia. 

 

        Although Qi Hu had broken into the company, he didn't hit the security guards hard, otherwise how 

could these people still stand unharmed. 

 

        "I'm here to protect you." Qi Hu said to Su Yingxia. 

 

        Su Yingxia's eyebrows wrinkled, somehow a person appeared, beat up the company's employees, 

and said he was protecting her, how could Su Yingxia believe it. 

 

        "Who are you?" Su Yingxia asked. 

 

        "Brother 3000's people." Qi Hu said. 

 

        Han 3,000! 

 

        Su Yingxia's heart moved, was it Han Qianqian who asked him to protect her? 

 

        "What happened and why would he ask you to protect me?" Su Yingxia asked. 

 



        Qi Hu shook his head and no longer spoke, his mission was only to protect Su Yingxia from danger, 

as for Han Qianli's matter, he didn't dare to mention it to Su Yingxia casually. 

 

        "There's nothing more to do, you guys go out first." Su Yingxia said to a few security guards. 

 

        The security guards looked at Qi Hu and were a little unsure about Su Yingxia, who knew what this 

big guy's real purpose was? 

 

        "Su, I think this guy is uneasy, you can't just trust him." The security guard said to Su Yingxia. 

 

        Qi Hu smiled faintly and said, "If I were uneasy, you would already be dead, so how can I have a 

chance to stand here and talk." 

 

        "Don't underestimate us too much, do you dare to fight us again?" The security guard gritted his 

teeth and said to Qi Hu with a strong resignation on his face. 

 

        Qi Hu stomped his foot, and the entire office floor felt like it was trembling, an amazing force that 

scared a few security guards pale. 

 

        "You guys hurry out, I won't hurt her, and you're no match for me." Qi Hu said indifferently. 

 

        Several security guards looked at each other, although their hearts were unwilling to submit to 

defeat, but the ability Qi Hu showed was too intimidating, if they really didn't know how to fight him, 

they might not even need to go to the hospital, they would just go to the funeral home. 

 

        Several security guards looked at Su Yingxia, after all, Su Yingxia was the boss, if she didn't open her 

mouth, how would she dare to casually walk away. 

 

        "You guys go out." Su Yingxia said with a nod of her head. 



 

        The few people scattered in a flurry, not daring to stop for a moment. 

 

        "What kind of trouble did he encounter?" 

 

        "Is he in any danger?" 

 

        "Anyone else want to deal with him?" 

 

        Su Yingxia asked a lot of questions to Qi Hu, but Qi Hu didn't even open his mouth a bit because 

these questions weren't within the scope of what Qi Hu was qualified to answer. 

 

        At this time, Shen Lingyao rushed to the office and the first thing she said was, "Yingxia, are you 

alright." 

 

        It was only after Shen Ling Yao finished asking that she placed her eyes on Qi Hu and couldn't help 

but feel shocked, this guy was too big, his muscles were fiercer than those trainers in the gym, and 

obviously more solid. 

 

        "It's fine, he was sent by Three Thousand to protect me." Su Yingxia said helplessly, Qi Hu was really 

a bit speechless as she asked questions and didn't know anything. 

 

        Shen Lingyao walked up to Qi Hu and looked up and down and asked, "You were called by Han 

3000?" 

 

        Qi Hu nodded his head. 

 

        Shen Lingyao raised her hand and extended her index finger and asked, "Can I touch you?" 



 

        Qi Hu's puzzled expression of confusion was so overwhelming that he didn't understand what Shen 

Ling Yao meant, but he still nodded his head. 

 

        When Shen Lingyao's index finger touched the muscles of Qi Hu's arm, she looked shocked, "That's 

amazing, how did you train such powerful muscles?" 

 

        "Hit the tree." Qi Hu said truthfully. 

 

        Shen Lingyao rolled her eyes and said, "If you don't want to say it, there's no need to force it, so 

why lie to me." 

 

        Qi Hu didn't explain, it was normal that his way of becoming stronger was incomprehensible to 

normal people, after all, those who took such an extreme path were a minority. 

 

        Shen Lingyao walked to Su Yingxia's side and said in a low voice, "Yingxia, this guy looks quite 

powerful, I didn't expect Han Giang actually had such fierce underlings." 

 

        "Didn't you always threaten to find a muscular slugger, isn't this quite suitable for you." Su Yingxia 

smiled. 

 

        Shen Lingyao shook her head repeatedly, her so-called muscle fierce man is not exaggerated to such 

a degree, dating someone like Qi Hu, in the future, in case the feelings don't get along and quarrel, he 

will not be slapped to death. 

 

        "He's not a muscle slugger, a muscle pervert is more like it." Shen Lingyao said weakly. 

 



        Su Yingxia smiled helplessly, facing such a Qi Hu who would attract ideas everywhere she went, she 

still had a bit of a headache, but since it was Han Qianqian who had arranged to protect her, she 

couldn't find a reason to refuse. 

 

        Now that Han Marchant was facing a lot of trouble, she didn't want to add to Han Marchant's 

troubles because of herself. 

 

        Peninsula Hotel, Han Yan's current state, like ants on a hot pan, was anxious, Han Feng's death had 

become a fact, as long as she could shift the blame onto Han 3000, then the future head of the Han 

family would definitely fall on her head, and she would also be able to kill Han 3000 for a justifiable 

reason. 

 

        But right now she didn't have a perfect plan to let Han Three Thousand take the blame. 

 

        "Diyang, you've killed countless people, can't you help me think of a foolproof solution?" Han Yan 

asked to the Earth Central. 

 

        Diyang had hundreds of killing methods and had killed countless people, and was also very 

proficient at disposing of corpses, but this incident wasn't ordinary for him, the person who died was 

Han Feng, the slightest mistake would cause Han family head Han Li to investigate, and once the 

slightest flaw was revealed, he would definitely not be able to save his little life. 

 

        At the moment, Diyang very much regretted working with Han Yan, if Han Feng hadn't died, he 

wouldn't have needed to be as frightened as he was now. 

 

        "Miss, the homeowner's perceptiveness is very strong, and if there's half an explanation that 

doesn't make sense, it's bound to arouse his suspicion, so a foolproof solution is something I really don't 

have," Earth Central said. 

 

        Han Yan herself was very clear about Han Li's abilities, his eyes were like eagle eyes that wouldn't 

miss any details, which was why she didn't dare to casually find an excuse to smear Han 3000. 



 

        "What if, you just let Han 3000 die?" Han Yan said through clenched teeth. 

 

        "Miss, do you mean to cut first and cut later?" Earth Central asked. 

 

        Han Yan nodded her head, "Good, as long as he dies, Han Feng's death won't reveal any flaw, I can 

make up whatever story I want then, even Dad doesn't have an excuse to suspect me." 

 

        Diyang took a deep breath, this solution was indeed feasible, but it wasn't a simple matter to kill 

Han Giang, he had Yan Jun at his side to protect him, once his life was threatened, Yan Jun would never 

stand idly by. 

 

        "Miss, don't forget that there's another expert beside Han Three Thousand." Earth Central said. 

 

        Han Yan knew exactly this, which was why she didn't directly let Di Yan take action, fearing that she 

wouldn't be able to kill Han 3000 and that she would have to completely tear her face off with him. 

 

        "You useless old thing, didn't you used to say that you were invincible? Now you can't even beat a 

useless master when you run into him." Han Yan said through gritted teeth. 

 

        Di Yang buried his head, not complaining at all about Han Yan's lesson, he had indeed boasted of 

such a sea, and with his strength, it was true that he had few opponents, and he had never thought that 

there was still such a strong person in Huaxia. 

 

        "Miss, there are mountains beyond the mountains, it was my shortsightedness in the past." Earth 

Central said. 

 

        Han Yan smiled coldly, a simple short-sightedness and you want to excuse yourself? 

 



        "You ......" 

 

        Just as Han Yan was about to continue berating Di Yang, her phone suddenly rang. 

 

        Han Yan subconsciously thought that Han Qianqiang was contacting him, but she trembled when 

she took out the phone and saw the caller ID. 

 

        Dad! 

 

        Why did he call so suddenly! 

 

        "It's Dad calling, so don't say anything." Han Yan warned to Di Central. 

 

        After hearing this, Di Central's face visibly became a little paler again, trembling inside. 

 

        Han Yan took a deep breath, picked up the phone, and said in a high tone, "Dad, why are you calling 

me so late and still not resting?" 

 

        With the time difference between Mickey and Warsaw, it should be late at night in Mickey at this 

time, so Han Yan deliberately showed puzzlement at this call. 

 

        "I've arrived in Yanjing." Han Li said with a smile. 

 

Chapter 467 

Yanjing! 

 

        These two words caused Han Yan to almost fall to the ground as if she had been struck by lightning. 



 

        How could he suddenly come back to Huaxia with no warning at all. 

 

        Han Feng was dead, this hot potato Han Yan hadn't found a reason to let Han 3000 take the blame, 

and Han Li's sudden appearance would undoubtedly increase the chances of this matter being exposed! 

 

        "Dad, how did you ...... you go to Yanjing?" Han Yan tried her best to control her emotions, but even 

so, her voice, as she spoke, trembled slightly. 

 

        "There's something I need to deal with in Yanjing, certain names that shouldn't be on earth have to 

be made to disappear forever. And you've been delaying too much time in Warsaw, I need to deal with 

Han 3000's matter as well," Han Li said. 

 

        Han Yan was chilled to the bone, Han Li was going to personally take care of Han 3000's matter, 

which meant that he would come to Cloud City, which was almost fatal news for Han Yan. 

 

        "Dad, give me some more time, I can handle it," Han Yan said. 

 

        "Hasn't this matter been handed over to your brother to handle?" Han asked. 

 

        Han Yan almost had a heart attack over the question, Han Feng was already dead so she rightfully 

felt that it was still under her control. 

 

        "It's ...... Yeah, I mean, you should trust him," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Li smiled faintly and said, "It's rare that your brother understands what he needs to do now, I 

don't want him to waste too much time in Warsaw, going back as soon as possible will also enable him 

to familiarize himself with the family's business operations so that he will be better qualified to be the 

head of the family in the future." 



 

        Han Yan's face turned grim when she heard this, she had worked hard for years on this, but just 

because Han Feng's thoughts changed, even Han Li had changed his face so quickly. 

 

        What qualifications did he have to inherit the family's headship? 

 

        "Dad, I know," Han Yan said. 

 

        "There's nothing else to hang up on, I'm ready to go to the Han family." 

 

        The Han family compound in Yanjing, Shi Jing's lonely figure looked particularly lonely, the large 

courtyard, now she was the only one, looked particularly dead, she hadn't spoken to anyone for a long 

time, since Yan Jun left, there wasn't even anyone around that could breathe. 

 

        Shi Jing knew very well about what had happened in Cloud City, she knew how much trouble Han 

Marchant was facing now, but she also knew very well that once Han Marchant was able to settle this 

matter, it would be a very obvious help to his ability to improve, and that the Mickey Han family, might 

also stop underestimating them as a result. 

 

        For so many years, the Yanjing Han family had been treated as a branch, but in reality, the word 

branch was ridiculous, when Han Tian Yang returned to the country, it was just an independent venture, 

and there was no distinction between the Mi Guo Han family and the Yanjing Han family, but they used 

a superior posture to belittle the Yanjing Han family, this point Han Tian Yang's inner discontent Shi Jing 

knows how much Shi Jing, but unfortunately, the power of the two is not at the same level, so for so 

many years, they can only carry the word branch. 

 

        In Shi Jing's heart, she very much hoped that Han 3,000 could change this situation and make those 

people in Mickey Mouse realize how powerful the Yanjing Han family was. 

 

        "Three thousand, this is your grandfather's long-cherished wish, I hope you don't disappoint him." 

Shi Jing said to herself. 



 

        At this moment, a sharp knock sounded on the door. 

 

        Shi Jing frowned, the Han family compound would rarely have anyone come, after Han Cheng and 

Nangong Qianqiu died, the Han family's position in the Yanjing business world had been shaken, 

although the building hadn't fallen, but many people's attitude towards the Han family had changed 

drastically, no one was willing to visit the door of their own accord. 

 

        Could it be that Han Qianqiu had returned? 

 

        Thinking of this possibility, Shi Jing hurriedly quickened her pace, appearing very eager. 

 

        However, when she opened the door, she didn't see Han Marchand's figure, but instead two 

unfamiliar faces. 

 

        "Who are you guys?" Shi Jing asked. 

 

        Standing outside the door, apart from Han Li, another person was his bodyguard, and this 

bodyguard was no less powerful than Earth Central, if not more so. 

 

        "You're Shi Jing?" Han Li asked faintly. 

 

        "Good, who are you?" Shi Jing asked. 

 

        "Han Li, the current head of the Han family of the Mi Kingdom." A sense of superiority arose in Han 

Li. 

 



        Shi Jing looked shocked, how could the head of the Miya Han family suddenly appear in Yanjing! 

Why is he back in Warsaw? 

 

        "What are you ...... doing here?" Shi Jing asked. 

 

        "Don't be afraid, I just came back to see my ancestors." Han Li laughed contemptuously, the current 

Yanjing Han family was propped up by this kind of waste woman, no wonder it was unproductive. 

 

        "Although I don't know much about you, I know that you've never put Huaxia in your eyes, do the 

ancestors mean anything to you?" Shi Jing said faintly. 

 

        "Do I still need to explain to you what I'm going to do?" Han Li coldly said. 

 

        At this time, the bodyguard stepped forward and directly pushed Shi Jing away, threatening, "Get 

out of the way or I'll kill you." 

 

        An aura of solemnity came over Shi Jing, and she knew that this man was in no way joking with her, 

his hand wounds were stained with the blood of many people. 

 

        "The ancestral hall is in the backyard." Shi Jing said. 

 

        Han Li walked towards the backyard ancestral hall, Shi Jing following behind him with a puzzled 

expression. 

 

        If they didn't care about Huaxia, why did they come back to Huaxia? And it was too strange to have 

to look at the ancestors. 

 

        People were particular about falling leaves returning to their roots, but Shi Jing knew very well that 

the Han family of the Mi Kingdom would never take this to heart. 



 

        Arriving at the Han family ancestral hall, Han Li stood at the door and smiled contemptuously, "I 

didn't expect to be able to repair it in a decent manner, it seems that Han Tian Yang is still a bit of a 

success." 

 

        Han Tian Yang was Han Li's elder, but his tone didn't put Han Tian Yang in his eyes at all, and even 

carried a strong sense of contempt, which was the view of everyone in the MiG Han family towards Han 

Tian Yang, because Han Tian Yang was criticized by others after he returned to the country back then, so 

naturally, he wouldn't have any good words to pass on to the younger generation. 

 

        To Han Li's generation and his next generation, the image of Han Tian Yang is a useless trash, who 

doesn't want a good opportunity in the rice country, but wants to go back to such a shabby place like 

China to develop. 

 

        When he walked into the ancestral hall, with the spirit tablets standing in a forest, the contempt in 

Han Li's eyes was even greater, to him, these people were the disgrace of the Han family, the past that 

the Han family of the rice country didn't want to mention, and Han Tian Yang, he even worshipped these 

names. 

 

        When Han Li saw Han Tian Yang's spirit tablet, he stepped forward and took it in his hand. 

 

        "What are you doing!" Shi Jing asked nervously. 

 

        Han Li smiled coldly and said, "When someone like him dies, he should be completely newsworthy, 

and leaving his name behind is just a disgrace to the Han family." 

 

        After saying that, under Shi Jing's incredulous eyes, Han Li directly broke the spirit bit in half and 

threw it on the ground. 

 

        "What are you doing!" Shi Jing roared hoarsely, although whether or not Han Tian Yang was really 

dead now could not be confirmed, but Han Li's disrespectful behavior was intolerable to her. 



 

        "What's the name calling, every single person here is not qualified to leave a name in the world." 

Han Li gave Shi Jing a disdainful glance. 

 

        Then, that bodyguard threw all the tablets on the reliquary on the ground, stepping on them one by 

one, and the tablets that had been enshrined in the shrine for decades were all destroyed, while Shi Jing 

could do nothing but watch the scene unfold. 

 

        "I still came back too late, I should have come back earlier if I had known that you had left these 

shames behind." Han Li said indifferently. 

 

        "Han Li, they are also your elders, aren't you afraid of being struck by lightning from heaven for 

doing this?" Shi Jing gritted her teeth and said. 

 

        "Heaven strikes lightning?" Han Li walked up to Shi Jing and said condescendingly, "Leave behind 

these names of shame before you are struck by lightning from the heavens, look at these people, what 

have they ever accomplished?" 

 

        "The Han family of the Mi Kingdom will become the aristocracy of the Mi Kingdom in the future and 

will be enshrined in history, and will never be allowed to be discredited by these names." 

 

        "It's not just them, if Han 3000 and Han Jun refuse to change their surnames, then they can only 

vanish from the face of the earth." 

 

        Shi Jing was resigned to her anger, but she was helpless in the face of Han Li, and all her hopes 

could only rest on Han Three Thousand's body. 

 

        "Three thousand will definitely make you regret it." Shi Jing gritted her teeth and said. 

 



        "With a trash like him, he even wants to fight me? I've never thought of him as a minor character." 
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After Han Li left, Shi Jing looked at the messy ancestral hall with tears on her face, one of the things she 

had to do every day was to go to the ancestral hall morning and evening to offer incense, which was her 

greatest sustenance in the Han family compound, and because of this, Shi Jing never left easily, but she 

never thought that the ancestral hall would be destroyed to such an extent by Han Li. 

 

        Not a single reliquary was intact. 

 

        Although the reliquary could be redone, this humiliation that Han Li had brought to the Han family 

could never be erased. 

 

        Picking up the broken Han Cheng spirit tablet, Shi Jing carefully held it in her arms, it was the only 

person she had ever deeply loved in her life, and although it was dead, her inner loyalty to Han Cheng 

hadn't diminished in the slightest. 

 

        Shi Jing had never thought of remarrying, even though she now had such capital and even had 

suitors, she had never thought of rebelling against the Han family. 

 

        To her, the Han family had almost become her only motivation to live, and she had to see it return 

to glory before she was willing to do so. 

 

        "Three thousand, I hope you can make them pay back double for today's shame." Shi Jing gritted 

her teeth and said, the family outcast of the past had now taken on the heavy responsibility of 

revitalizing the Han Family. 

 

        Nangong Qianqiu would never have dreamed that the Han family's entire hope would fall on the 

shoulders of the grandson she despised. 



 

        After Han Li left the Han family, he asked the bodyguard, "Did you find out who the person who 

contacted me last time was?" 

 

        "Find out, his name is Shin Weng and he did all this to help Han Jun get rid of Han 3000." The 

bodyguard said. 

 

        Han Li laughed coldly and said, "This guy, he wants to use me as a gun, he's got a lot of guts, go 

meet him." 

 

        Shen Weng would often visit Han Jun in prison and tell him about the current situation in Cloud City, 

the trouble that Han Sanli was facing was something that Shen Weng and Han Jun desperately wanted 

to see, they even wanted Han Sanli to die early, only then would Han Jun have a chance to regain 

control of the Han family after he was released from prison. 

 

        In Shen Weng's eyes, his plan was perfect, but he never expected that Han Li would return to 

Huaxia in person. 

 

        When Han Li appeared in front of Shen Weng, this guy who was so high up in front of Han Qianli 

was scared to death. 

 

        Shen Weng had a good amount of influence in Yanjing, but he was also very self-conscious and 

knew the difference in strength between himself and Han Li, so he appeared very cautious when facing 

Han Li. 

 

        "You are Shen Weng?" Han Li asked. 

 

        Shen Weng nodded his head and said, "Yes, I am." 

 



        "You tipped me off that you wanted to use my hand against Han Giang, you've got a lot of nerve to 

use me as a gun." Han Li said indifferently. 

 

        Shen Weng trembled in fear and said, "I just don't want Han Three Thousand to ruin the Han 

family's reputation, you don't want to lose face because of him, do you?" 

 

        "Very legitimate reasons, but I'm not happy about it, and I don't like being taken advantage of," Han 

Li said. 

 

        Shen Weng's scalp was numb, and although he was good at it himself, he could tell that the 

bodyguard beside Han Li was even stronger, and he was by no means a match. 

 

        If Han Li wanted to deal with him today, there was no way for him to escape. 

 

        "Yes, I'm trying to use your hands to get rid of Han Giang, but in a sense, I'm also helping you 

protect the Han family's reputation, right?" Shen Weng said with a hard scalp. 

 

        "If you're going to help me protect the Han family's reputation, shouldn't you kill Han Jun first?" 

Han Li sneered. 

 

        Shen Weng gritted his teeth, it seemed that Han Li already knew what he was trying to do against 

Han Kuang, and since his plan had been exposed, there was no use in hiding it. 

 

        "Han Jun is very sensible, he's willing to become a dog of the Mickey Han family, you can use him to 

establish your own power in Warsaw," Shen Weng said. 

 

        Han laughed, it was just a matter of thought for him to establish power in Warsaw, why would he 

need to use an unattractive piece of trash like Han Jun? 

 



        "Shen Weng, you really think highly of Han Jun, does he have the qualifications to be a dog for me?" 

Han Li said with a smile. 

 

        The cold sweat on Shen Weng's forehead couldn't stop flowing down, Han Li had come to find him 

and was by no means talking such nonsense. 

 

        "What do you want?" Shen Weng asked. 

 

        "Those who attempt to use me will only end up in one place." After saying that, Han Li turned 

around and left. 

 

        The bodyguard made a sudden move and strangled Shen Weng's neck with a death grip. 

 

        Shen Weng's face instantly turned red, and his feet that were off the ground kept struggling until his 

legs stirred and he was completely motionless. 

 

        The bodyguard smiled faintly, for him who killed like water, a fresh life disappearing in his hands 

was like squeezing an ant, not only was it very easy, but it wouldn't cause any waves in his heart. 

 

        "Master, are we going to Cloud City now?" The bodyguard walked up to Han Li and asked. 

 

        Han Li shook his head and said, "Go see Han Tian Yang's grave, before I came here, Dad specifically 

instructed me to go see Han Tian Yang's grave, he said that Han Tian Yang couldn't have died so easily 

and wanted me to verify this matter." 

 

        The bodyguard crumpled no, Han Tian Yang's tablets were there, so how could he not have died? 

This suspicion was unfounded in his opinion. 

 

        But since the old master had such a request, he made sure to follow what he said. 



 

        Although Han Li was the head of the family, he didn't dare to disobey the old master's orders. 

 

        In a certain cemetery in Yanjing, except for Qingming and special days, there was almost no one to 

be seen here other than the cemetery administrator, so when Han Li and the two of them appeared, the 

administrator felt very strange. 

 

        "What are you two doing?" The administrator asked. 

 

        "Where is Han Tian Yang's tomb?" Han Li asked. 

 

        Han Tianyang was also a well-known figure in Yanjing, and the day of his burial made a lot of noise, 

many people of extraordinary status in Yanjing had attended, so the administrator knew where Han 

Tianyang's grave was, but it would be too strange if these two came to clean the grave without even 

knowing the grave. 

 

        "You guys are from the Han family, why haven't I seen you before in Qingming?" The administrator 

was confused. 

 

        At this time, the bouncer took out a wad of money and said, "Cut the crap and take us there." 

 

        The administrator, seeing the money, had no doubts and led the two towards Han Tian Yang's 

cemetery with his arse in the air. 

 

        "This is it, it's equivalent to his burial, but it's a sight to behold, many big names from Yanjing are 

here." The administrator said with an exclamation on his face. 

 

        Han Li laughed coldly, scenery is limitless, how does this kind of trash deserve the word scenery, 

only these idiots in Warsaw would treat him as a character. 



 

        "Do you have a shovel?" Han asked. 

 

        "Shovel, what are you doing?" The administrator asked, puzzled. 

 

        "Open the tomb." 

 

        "Open ...... open the tomb!" The administrator looked frightened, the dead are the greatest, no 

matter what kind of hatred there was in life, death should be vanished, these two people are not here to 

sweep the grave, but to dig the grave, if the Han family knew about this, would not be a riot? 

 

        "Cut the crap and go get it." The bouncer asked the administrator with a cold face. 

 

        "Do you know whose grave this is, the Han family's old man's grave, is it also something you can just 

dig up, if the Han family finds out, they won't let you go." The administrator said. 

 

        "The Han family is just a pile of trash in my eyes, if you don't want to die, hurry up and get it, or else 

there will be a new grave here today." Han Li said indifferently. 

 

        The administrator was frightened, Han Li looked at him as if he was looking at a dead man. 

 

        He knew that this kind of guy was never something he could provoke, and in order to avoid stirring 

up fire, he could only do what he said. 

 

        After getting the shovel, the administrator watched quietly from the side. 

 

        The bouncer looked at Han as he dug up the grave to reveal the urn wrapped in a red scarf. 



 

        "Open it." Han said indifferently. 

 

        Without a second word, the bodyguard ripped off the red scarf and uncovered the lid of the urn, 

which should have contained ashes, but it was empty. 

 

        "Family Master, this ......" the bodyguard frowned and looked very surprised, there were no ashes of 

Han Tian Yang in the urn, did it mean that he really wasn't dead? 

 

        Han Li's cold-filled face revealed a chilling smile and said, "This old thing really isn't dead, I don't 

know what tricks he's playing again." 

 

        Han Tian Yang was not dead! 

 

        The administrator on the side stared, the equivalent of when Han Tian Yang died, but alarmed the 

entire Yanjing ah, now this person actually said Han Tian Yang is not dead, if this news is spread, how 

many people must be dumbfounded? 

 

        "If you dare to reveal half a word about this matter today, I want your whole family to die without a 

body." Han said threateningly to the administrator. 
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The administrator was trembling with fear, and although he didn't dare to reveal it to outsiders, he 

hurriedly informed Shi Jing when Han Li and the two left. 

 

        Shi Jing wasn't too shocked when she learned that Han Tian Yang's grave had been dug up by Han 

Li; after all, the entire shrine's reliquary had been destroyed by Han Li, so what was a grave with no 

ashes? 

 



        Just asking the administrator to help cover the grave again, Shi Jing hung up the phone. 

 

        This matter, after hesitating repeatedly, Shi Jing still called Han Qianqian. 

 

        It was hard for Han Giang to come up with a good attitude towards Shi Jing, even though Han Giang 

knew that she used to be quite helpless under the pressure of Nangong Qianqiu, but it still didn't make 

Han Giang accept that Shi Jing had treated him with indifference. 

 

        "Why did you call me?" Han Qianqian's attitude was cold as he asked. 

 

        Shi Jing couldn't feel any affinity from Han Qianqian's cold tone of voice, as if her own son had 

excluded her from a thousand miles away. 

 

        But Shi Jing was clear that she had no reason to blame Han Qianqian, and even less qualified to 

make excuses for what she had done in the past. 

 

        "Han Li, the head of the Han family from the Mi Kingdom has returned to Warsaw." Shi Jing said. 

 

        Rice's homeowner, back to Huaxia! 

 

        This news surprised Han Giang, how disdainful the MiG Han family was to Huaxia, Han Giang could 

feel from Han Yan's body that they despised Huaxia from their bones, Han Yan even felt that returning 

to this place was an insult to her, why would Han Li suddenly come back? 

 

        "You've met him?" Han 3,000 asked. 

 

        "He came to the house and destroyed all the reliquaries in the ancestral hall, and also went to the 

cemetery and dug up your grandfather's grave." Shi Jing said. 



 

        These words caused Han Three Thousand Thousand to suddenly endlessly fist, and a strong killing 

intent came out freely. 

 

        It didn't matter if the shrine's tablets were destroyed, but this guy had gone and dug up Han Tian 

Yang's grave! 

 

        Although Han Giang preferred that the tomb was fake and that Han Tian Yang hadn't died, Han Li's 

disrespectful behavior was still not something he could accept. 

 

        "Why did he do that." Han Three Thousand gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        "He said that the names of the Han family's ancestors don't deserve to remain in the world and 

would discredit the Han family." Shi Jing said. 

 

        The corners of Han Three Thousand's mouth turned up, revealing a smile so cold that it was cold to 

the extreme, what an unworthy person to remain in the world, the MiG Han family was so overbearing 

that they even had to meddle in other people's surnames, did they really take themselves to be God! 

 

        "I know." Han Giang said in a deep voice. 

 

        Shi Jing didn't say anything more, deliberately trying to anger Han Third Thousand and make his 

hatred towards Han even greater was unnecessary, as long as the matter concerned Han Tian Yang, it 

was enough to make Han Third Thousand angry to the extreme, because nowadays, Han Third Thousand 

only treated Han Tian Yang as a true family member. 

 

        "The Han family's glory and shame are on Han Qianqiu, Nangong Qianqiu, even though you despise 

him, you should bless him at this time, who else can take on the responsibility of revitalizing the Han 

family but him?" Looking at Nangong Qianqiu's shattered spirit seat, Shi Jing naturally said to herself. 

 



        Yuncheng Peninsula Hotel. 

 

        Han Yan was so anxious that she was like ants on a hot pot, this matter of Han Li suddenly returning 

to Huaxia had caught her off guard, now Han Feng's death had become an irrevocable fact, and when 

Han Li came to Cloud City, there must be no way for this matter to remain hidden, if she couldn't let Han 

Qianqiu take the blame, then she wouldn't even dare to imagine what would happen to her. 

 

        Likewise, Di Yang was also very worried and scared, killing people like numbskulls, and for the first 

time, he felt endless regret for killing people, if he could be given a choice, he would never do such a 

thing to Han Feng. 

 

        Unfortunately, there were no regrets in the world, and even less ifs. 

 

        "Earth Central, think of a good solution for me, right away, that's my order!" Panicked, Han Yan 

snapped at Earth Central, her mind in confusion, and she could only pin her hopes on Earth Central. 

 

        But Di Yang's current state was also disrupted, as nobody had expected Han li's sudden appearance, 

so how could he be calm? 

 

        "Miss, don't worry, we will be able to think of a good solution," Earth Central said. 

 

        "Don't worry?" Han Yan's expression was fierce as she looked at Di Yang and said, "Can I not be 

anxious, Dad is already here, I believe he will come to Cloud City soon, if he asks about Han Feng, how 

do I explain, do I tell him that Han Feng died because of me?" 

 

        There was a hint of dissatisfaction in Deyang's eyes, if it wasn't for Han Yan's idea, how could Han 

Feng die, and how could they worry about not being able to explain to Han Li. 

 

        All of this was the result of Han Yan causing all of this, but now Han Yan was blaming him! 



 

        "Earth Central, I'm warning you, even if you die, I can't die." Han Yan walked up to Deiyang and said 

with a face as heavy as water. 

 

        Di Central smiled coldly and said, "Miss, do you mean that you want me to take the blame for you? 

Do you think Master will believe that Han Feng's death is only related to me?" 

 

        Han Yan clenched her back groove teeth, the Earth Central had no reason to kill Han Feng, much 

less the guts to do so, this approach obviously wouldn't work. 

 

        But she didn't want to compromise her position in the Han family because of this! 

 

        "Han 3,000, only he can take the blame for us, why can't you think of a way to dump the blame on 

him!" Han Yan said. 

 

        After a moment of contemplation, Diyang said, "Miss, Young Master bought a house next to Han's 

three thousand dollar house." 

 

        "Yeah, so what?" Han Yan said. 

 

        When the master arrives at Cloud City, we'll tell him that the young master hasn't come to see you 

for a long time, but tell him where the young master lives, and the master will definitely go there, and 

then you'll just ask questions, and I'm sure the master will naturally think that the matter is related to 

Han 3000. And the reason to kill the young master, that's enough, right?" 

 

        Han Yan carefully thought about it, the reason was indeed found, but it wasn't sufficient, but in this 

situation, she had no other choice. 

 

        "It can only be done," Han Yan said. 



 

        The next day, at Cloud City Airport, Han Li, who had chartered the plane to come here, appeared in 

the VIP lane, on the plane, Han Li had been run over by several flight attendants to fawn over him, a rich 

and wealthy middle-aged man like him but the object of many women's desire, but Han Li, who had very 

high requirements for treating women, didn't put these vulgarities in his eyes and wasn't even 

interested in taking a second glance, which made several flight attendants greatly disappointed. 

 

        "Dad." After walking out of the airport, Han Yan affectionately took Han Li's hand, feigning an image 

of a good girl. 

 

        Han Li smiled faintly and said, "Looks like you're doing well in this place, you've gained weight." 

 

        Han Yan stopped in her tracks and covered her face in shock and said to Han Li, "Dad, have I really 

gained weight?" 

 

        To a demanding woman like Han Yan, the word grow fat was like thunder from a clear sky, more 

frightening than seeing a ghost. 

 

        "Isn't gaining weight a good thing, why are you so nervous." Han Li smiled. 

 

        Han Yan shook her head like a rattle and said, "How could it be good, don't you know that the 

biggest blow to a woman is to grow fat." 

 

        Han Li smiled helplessly and said, "For a father, seeing his daughter grow fat is a good thing." 

 

        Han Yan was bitter, she hadn't indulged her mouth much lately, so how come she'd grown meat, it 

seemed like she had to strictly control her diet again lately. 

 

        "By the way, where's Han Feng, why isn't he here?" Han Li asked. 



 

        Han Yan had already known that Han Li would ask this question, so she had done her mental 

construction before picking up the plane, and right now when she heard Han Li's question, she 

controlled her expression and didn't change in the slightest. 

 

        "It's been so long since I've been in Cloud City, I've only met him once, it was the last time he 

suddenly told me that he wanted to deal with Han 3000 by himself, and after that, he disappeared 

again." Han Yan said helplessly. 

 

        Han Li frowned, could it be that the call Han Feng made to him was just three minutes of heat? 

 

        "This brat only knows how to mix it up with women all day long, tell him to get his ass over here and 

meet me right now." Han Li coldly said. 

 

        "Dad, don't be angry, it's normal for him to be a bit playful at this age, I'll call him right away." After 

saying that, Han Yan pulled out her phone. 
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Han Feng was dead and the call was destined to be unreachable, so when Han Yan frowned, she had 

begun her act. 

 

        "Dad, the phone's off," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Li was about to get angry, so Han Yan spoke up for Han Feng, "Dad, don't be angry, go back to 

the hotel first, I'll find someone to check where he is right away." 

 

        "You, you, you've been speaking for him since he was a child, if you hadn't spoiled him, would he 

dare to be so arrogant?" Han Li said helplessly. 

 



        Han Yan smiled faintly and said, "This is my only brother, who else can I spoil if I don't spoil him." 

 

        After returning to the hotel, Han Yan pretended to have someone go out and ask for news about 

Han Feng, while Han Li asked Han Yan about Han 3000. 

 

        This kind of small role was not in Han Li's eyes, and an ant that could be squeezed to death at any 

time was really not worth Han Li's attention. 

 

        "Dad, you won't let me kill him, I can only deal with him in other ways, but don't worry, now that I 

have control over half of Cloud City's business community, Han 3000 has no way to live, just give me 

some more time and he'll definitely find me on his knees and beg for mercy." Han Yan said. 

 

        "I don't kill him because he has Han family blood in his veins after all, although I don't want to admit 

that this kind of trash is a member of the Han family, but facts are facts, as long as he is willing to change 

his surname and no longer use the word Han, give him a way out, just take pity on him." Han Li said 

indifferently, this was his charity for Han Qianli. 

 

        "Dad, you're really overflowing with sympathy, what's there to pity for someone like him." Han Yan 

said disdainfully. 

 

        Han Li smiled faintly and said, "He didn't resist? Not even a little trouble for you?" 

 

        "There's a city village in Cloud City, originally I wanted to plan to buy the place to rebuild it, but he 

secretly bought it in secret to increase his company's influence in Cloud City, I guess he's using this to 

fight back, but he thinks he's smart, I can see it all, so even if he buys the city village, it's just a piece of 

wasteland that can't be developed, and a big capital smash Going in to be trapped, he couldn't admit 

defeat even if he didn't want to." Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Li shook his head, the person who pinned all of his hopes on the Yanjing Han family was so 

useless, he thought that Han 3000 would be able to bring him some surprises, but he didn't expect to be 

played by Han Yan. 



 

        It seemed that trash was trash, and there was no need to hope for any miracles such people could 

create. 

 

        "Let Han Feng do this, just think of it as giving him a chance to practice, it's time for your brother to 

grow up." Han Li said. 

 

        A strong dissatisfaction rose up within Han Yan, she had almost circumvented the whole thing, yet 

she had to let Han Feng take over, wasn't this the same as spending no effort at all and just taking away 

her credit? 

 

        "Dad, I already told him all the plans last time, and now I'm waiting to see him perform without 

interfering," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Li nodded and looked at Han Yan with a sigh on his face and said, "Dad knows you must have a 

lot of complaints in your heart, you've been behaving yourself for so many years, and your ability to do 

so has really impressed me, but I think you should be clear on one thing, the Han family, will eventually 

fall on Han Feng's shoulders, it's destiny, it's a responsibility he must bear, although you can't become 

the head of the family, you I won't be blamed for being able to bring other benefits to the Han family, 

will I?" 

 

        Other interests? 

 

        Han Yan knew that the so-called other benefits were her marrying another gentry and joining forces 

with others in a strong way by marriage, which meant that her presence was just a way to gather a 

strong helper for the Han family, and all the benefits would eventually fall on Han Feng's head. 

 

        Could Han Yan not blame Han Li for this? It's just that she doesn't dare to show her blame. 

 



        That was the sadness of being a woman, no matter how outstanding her abilities were, her value 

would not be reflected in itself, but in what she could bring to the Han family after marrying someone 

else. 

 

        She, who once regretted killing Han Feng, no longer had the slightest bit of regret for her decision at 

this moment. 

 

        If Han Feng didn't die, she would just be a tool for the Han family to use. 

 

        "Dad, how could I blame you, don't worry, I know what I'm doing is the right thing," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Li nodded his head in relief and said, "Tell me when you find Han Feng, I'm going back to my 

room to rest, I'm not jet-lagged yet, I need to get some sleep." 

 

        After Han Yan sent Han Li back to his room, the moment the door closed, her expression turned icy 

cold to the core. 

 

        "I've given so many years to the Han family, but in the end, I can't get rid of ending up as a tool! On 

what grounds, on what grounds do I have to be treated so unfairly." After returning to her room, Han 

Yan hissed with a hideous face. 

 

        She was unhappy, very unhappy, Han Feng was just a pile of mud, yet he was able to get Han Li to 

use him heavily, and she, who was proving her abilities all the time, was still a marriage tool in Han Li's 

eyes. 

 

        "Miss, don't get excited, don't reveal your true feelings because of this matter, or else we'll all be in 

danger once the master sees it." Earth Central advised Han Yan. 

 

        Han Yan gloomily said, "Do you know how much effort I have put into this, he has several 

illegitimate children outside, I killed them all, just to not want anyone to pose a threat to my inheritance 



of the head of the family, now I didn't even spare my own brother, but he still doesn't value me, am I a 

woman, am I doomed to be fettered by such prejudice? " 

 

        Di Central's eyes glazed over, I'm afraid that even he didn't know about such things as Han Li's 

illegitimate children, and Han Yan had done so much in secret to put an end to the existence of such a 

hidden threat, which made Di Central very shocked, it was obvious that the lady in front of him was even 

more ruthless than he had imagined. 

 

        "I don't know how many other illegitimate children he has outside, but if Han Feng is unwilling to let 

me inherit the family's headship even if he's dead, and he wants to give the position to an outsider, 

what am I going to do!" Han Yan paved the way for the position of head of the family, poured her heart 

and soul into it, and some of the Han Li bastards she killed were definitively related, while others were 

merely suspicious, but she would rather kill the wrong person than let go. 

 

        But even then, Han Yan wasn't sure if everyone related to Han Li had died out. 

 

        That's why she was now very afraid that a bastard brother would come out of nowhere and take 

away the position of head of her family that was within her reach. 

 

        The Earth Central heavily exhaled a sigh of bad luck, so it turned out that women could be so 

terrifying to such a creepy degree. 

 

        "Miss, the trouble we have in front of us is to set aside the young master's death, as for how many 

illegitimate children the family head has, what's the use of worrying about it now? If the head of the 

family knew that the young master's death had something to do with you, even if he didn't have a 

bastard son, the head of the family would never be passed down to you." Earth Central said. 

 

        Hearing these words, Han Yan gradually calmed down. 

 

        "Tomorrow, you'll arrange for good people for me, and while I'm with Dad, your people will come 

back to inform me of Han Feng's purchase of the house." Han Yan said. 



 

        "Yes." Di Zhong nodded. 

 

        Han 3000 was at his home at the moment. 

 

        After Qi Yiyun left, the house was noticeably less vibrant and deadly, and the expression on Han 

Three Thousand's face made the atmosphere in the house even more dull. 

 

        After learning of Han Li's series of actions in Yanjing, the anger within Han Qianli's heart could be 

imagined, but this anger had nowhere to be vented. 

 

        As the head of the Mie Han family, an opponent on this level had been almost unstoppable for Han 

Three Thousand, he knew this very well, and according to Mo Yang's people's inquiries, there was a 

bodyguard following Han Li around, Han Three Thousand believed that this bodyguard's strength must 

be above that of the Earth Central, or else he would not have been qualified to protect Han Li 

personally. 

 

        A character that was even more powerful than the Earth Central, how powerful that was was no 

longer something Han Three Thousand could imagine, even he felt that even Yan Jun might not be a 

match for this person. 

 

        This kind of challenge was like a high mountain towering over the clouds in front of Han Three 

Thousand, and just looking at it made one feel that it was impossible to climb over. 

 

        At that moment, the sound of twisting keys suddenly came from the door, and when the door 

pushed open and Chi Yi Yun entered, Han 3,000 was stunned. 

 

        Hadn't she already been driven away by herself, why had she come back! 

 



        Now that Han Li had come to Cloud City, his position was even more dangerous, and Chi Yi Yun 

could be killed any time he stayed by his side. 


