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Chapter 521 

Everyone was watching the situation unfold in front of them with the mindset of watching a good show, 

but the gopher was currently holding the bars with both hands and appeared to be nervous. 

 

        Now that he had probable confirmed the man in the mask, he was naturally worried about Han 

3,000's current situation, and he knew that Han 3,000 would never choose to kill Knife 12 no matter 

what, so he was destined to disobey Geocentric's orders. 

 

 

        As for how much punishment the Earth's core would actually bring to Han Third Thousand, it wasn't 

something the gopher could imagine. 

 

        "Braking stuff, it's not like it has anything to do with you, you're nervous sh*t." Guan Yong looked at 

the gopher's tense expression from afar and said disdainfully, it's none of his business, he should be high 

and mighty, just watch the show, he doesn't know what he's nervous about. 

 

        "You're a mudblood yourself, and still in the mood to care about other people's business, why 

doesn't Earthheart throw you into the ring." Although Guan Yong's hopes were placed on the gopher, at 

this moment, he didn't want the gopher to die. 

 

        In the iron cage ring, those inside the Earth's core were cautiously approaching Han Giang, during 

which an electric current was constantly hitting Han Giang. 

 

        This feeling of being struck by electricity increased in frequency but did not enhance, and Han Three 

Thousand's body, surprisingly, was slowly adapting to it. 

 

        The multiple electric shocks did not increase the paralysis in his body, and when Han 3000 

tentatively moved his fingers, he was still as flexible as ever. 



 

        But this was unknown to those within, and in their opinion, the reason why Han Third Thousand 

was able to stand was definitely due to perseverance, and he would soon fall down. 

 

        To kill or not to kill, Han Three Thousand was considering. 

 

        In the special area, the exquisite man watched the scene with a smile on his face, soon Han 3000 

would pay for his disobedience, this was the lesson the exquisite man gave Han 3000. 

 

        Since he had to train Han 3000 to be an obedient dog, he had to be taught that he had no resistance 

in the Earth's core. 

 

        "I'm in charge of everything here, I want you to live before you can live, and I want you to die before 

you have the right to die." 

 

        "Next, I'll show you what happens if you don't listen." 

 

        The exquisite man couldn't wait to order his men over the PA, "Give it to me and show him the price 

he'll pay for disobeying!" 

 

        After hearing the order, the subordinates did not dare to hesitate and rushed forward. 

 

        In everyone's opinion, Han Qianxiang would pay a miserable price for his disobedience. 

 

        The confident smile on the exquisite man's face showed this even more exquisitely. 

 

        But what happened next was what caused the cage's surroundings to continue to let out sounds of 

wonder. 



 

        The exquisite man's expression was even more gloomy to the point of dark clouds. 

 

        Han Three Thousand Thousand, whose flexibility wasn't affected by the electric shock, retreated 

with a heavy machine once those staff members got close. 

 

        And Han 3,000 didn't hold back at all, every time he struck with a heavy punch, causing those staff 

members who were hit to either die or faint. 

 

        More than ten people, in less than a minute, all fell at Han 3,000's feet. 

 

        All of this was electric, as if it had caused people to see an illusion. 

 

        "This ......" 

 

        "Is this guy even afraid of a taser! There's actually still resistance." 

 

        "These people, they can't all ...... be dead!" 

 

        Countless people drew a breath of cold air at this moment, their eyes looking at Han Qianli in 

horror. 

 

        He ...... killed an inner member of the Earth's core? 

 

        No matter how ruthless the people here had been and how much blood had been stained on their 

hands, they never dared to make a scene in the Earth's Core because they knew that killing outside had 

a chance to escape, but killing in the Earth's Core was not only a way to die, but they would also suffer 

endless torture and pain due to the confinement room. 



 

        So after those with tyrannical personalities came to the Earth's core, their hostility unconsciously 

decreased a lot. 

 

        To kill without fear like Han Qianqian was something they didn't even dare to think about. 

 

        And now, Han Qianxiang had actually done it! 

 

        "This guy, isn't he at all afraid of the punishment of the Earth's core?" 

 

        "In my opinion, he has no idea what it's like to be locked up in a solitary confinement room, that 

endless darkness and silence, just once is enough to give someone nightmares for life." 

 

        "Oh, that kind of darkness, it's like being swallowed by hell, the Earth's core won't let him die, it'll 

make him collapse in this kind of darkness." 

 

        The person who discussed that Han Kuang would suffer from confinement didn't know that Han 

Kuang had already been tested in this regard when he came to the Earth's Core. 

 

        That kind of dark silence did tend to cause people to collapse inside, but for Han Three Thousand, as 

long as he thought of Su Yingxia in his mind, even though he was in darkness, his heart was a radiant 

multicolored world. 

 

        This kind of mental torment was not worth mentioning to Han three thousand, because Su Yingxia 

could bring light to his darkness. 

 

        Inside the special area, the exquisite man gnashed his teeth in hatred as he watched his men die in 

the steel cage ring. 

 



        He hadn't expected Han Qianqiang to be able to resist the paralysis caused by the electric current, 

and the fall of those men had disgraced him. 

 

        "Do you think that just because you can fight, you're qualified to disobey me? For three months at 

most, I will make you do what I tell you to do, and your fate will be in my hands after all." 

 

        "You're just a dog, you have to do whatever I tell you to do!" 

 

        The fine man said and pulled out the phone. 

 

        "How's she doing." After the phone was dialed, the fine man said. 

 

        "Young Master, I've warned her that if she doesn't manifest her usefulness, I'll make her die a 

horrible death, I'm sure she'll find a way." The caller said. 

 

        "If she can't do it, immediately send someone to Yun City and overthrow Mo Yang for me." The elite 

man said with a hostile face. 

 

        "Young Master, will this make too much noise, after all, Yun City is now under Mo Yang's control 

and we have to keep a low profile in Huaxia." The person on the other end of the phone was clearly 

concerned, especially adding emphasis on the word Huaxia. 

 

        "I don't care how big the commotion is, do I still have to look at other people's faces when my 

Nangong family does this little thing?" The elite man said with a firm attitude. 

 

        "Yes, young master, I will do as you say, but the time is not yet right, so I hope you will wait." The 

man said. 

 

        The refined man didn't reply and directly hung up the phone. 



 

        Looking at the arrogant Han Qianqian in the ring, he wanted to kill him directly. 

 

        However, he knew that Han Qianxiang still had a great use for him, and it would be a pity to kill him 

like that. 

 

        "I'll let you be arrogant for a while longer, no more than three months at the most, and you'll kneel 

before me and bow down." 

 

        In the ring, none of the fallen insiders were still moving, and those who had fainted to death 

seemed to be truly dead as well. 

 

        At this time, the image of Han Qianli was that of a true killing god, and one who was still completely 

oblivious to the severe consequences that the Earth's core would bring to him. 

 

        This was a point worth worshipping in the eyes of others. 

 

        No one had dared to disobey the orders of Earthheart since its establishment, and Han Three 

Thousand had not only set the precedent, but also killed so many of Earthheart's internal staff, even if 

they felt that Han Three Thousand would definitely pay the price for what he had done, it wouldn't 

hinder their admiration for Han Three Thousand. 

 

        "This guy is truly admirable." 

 

        "Yeah, who else could there be other than him who dared to challenge the Earth's Core?" 

 

        "To think that I used to kill people too, my hands stained with the blood of dozens of people, but 

compared to him, it's nothing." 

 



        "Ten people are nothing, I've killed hundreds of people, even exterminated an entire upper class 

family, and now I still have to obediently listen to the words of the Earth's core, how dare I disobey the 

orders of the Earth's core like him, this guy, I'm afraid his origin is more frightening than any of us here 

ah." 

 

        The crowd sighed, their faces all showing their respect for Han Qianli, at this moment, they didn't 

even want Han Qianli to be punished, they even felt that there was a chance that Han Qianli would be 

able to overthrow the rule of the Earth Core and lead them out of this hellhole. 

 

        This thought was shared by many, but none of them dared to say it, they could only bury it in their 

hearts, they admired Han 3,000 but it didn't mean they had the guts to do the same thing to Han 3,000. 

 

        The gopher breathed a sigh of relief, his heart began to worry again, after killing so many staff 

members of the Earth's core, he didn't know what the Earth's core would do to him next, it was really 

getting dangerous now. 

 

Chapter 522 

Cloud City. 

 

        A certain elevator apartment. 

 

        Jiang Lan was actually living with that driver, but there was obviously a huge difference between the 

two in terms of their status. 

 

        In the Su family, Jiang Lan, who barely did any housework, was now reserved to wipe the dust and 

mop the floor, cleaning the house to a spotless level, even in the corners that were invisible to the eye, 

she didn't even dare to be sloppy. 

 

        This was a world of difference compared to the treatment Jiang Lan received in the Su family. 

 



        When Han Qianqian hadn't joined the Su family yet, Su Guoyao was the one who did all the work in 

the house, even if Jiang Lan clogged the toilet herself, she would let Su Guoyao unclog it with the smelly 

stench, she never bothered with such things, let alone dusting and mopping the floor. 

 

        After Han Qianqian joined the family, Jiang Lan had even more leisure time, and all the household 

chores, including cooking, fell on Han Qianqian. 

 

        For so many years, Jiang Lan's life had been unsatisfactory at times, but she had never fallen into 

such a state. 

 

        As the driver sat on the sofa watching TV, Jiang Lan looked like a maid, where was the air of a 

noblewoman, and more importantly, Jiang Lan looked very cautious, obviously afraid of angering the 

driver. 

 

        "Young Master has called me, if you still don't reflect the value of your use, I will only kill you." The 

driver said faintly. 

 

        This statement shook Jiang Lan, ever since she ran into this guy, she would be threatened from time 

to time, and one time she even actually almost died at the hands of this man, so Jiang Lan was very 

afraid of him, and no matter what he said, Jiang Lan would do it. 

 

        Now she was asked to return to the Su family, which was what Jiang Lan was very willing to see, but 

unfortunately, Su Yingxia wasn't even willing to see her. 

 

        "Don't worry, I won't let you down, please give me some more time." Jiang Lan kneeled on the 

ground and said with a prayerful face. 

 

        The driver didn't even look at Jiang Lan and stood up to go back to his room. 

 



        Jiang Lan sighed, to think that in the beginning, she was living in the Genting Mountain villa area, 

but now she had fallen to this state. 

 

        But she was still stubborn enough not to feel that she had done anything wrong, or even that she 

was to blame for what had happened to her today, and that she was treating all of this as a victim of 

Han Giang. 

 

        Jiang Lan often wondered, if this loser had died earlier, how could the Su family have been in such a 

storm, and how could she have been divorced and driven out of the Su family? 

 

        All the reasons were on Han Qianqian, he was the one who caused himself to be harmed. 

 

        Jiang Lan's eyes became vicious and gritted her teeth as she said, "Han Qianqian, you're the one 

who made me fall into this situation, no matter if the evil seed in Su Yingxia's belly is a boy or a girl, he 

will also be held responsible for your sins." 

 

        After cleaning the house, Jiang Lan also made a special dinner for the driver before leaving home. 

 

        After Jiang Lan's many inquiries, she knew where Su Guoyao would be drinking tonight, so she was 

going to find Su Guoyao, since Su Yingmian was not willing to forgive her, she could only think of a way 

out on Su Guoyao, the worst thing she could do was to sell pity on this waste man, as long as he was 

drunk, things would be much easier. 

 

        At the entrance of a certain restaurant, Jiang Lan was shivering in the cold wind, it wasn't long 

before the drinking game started, she wasn't in a hurry to meet with Su Guoyao, things would only be 

better when he was drunk. 

 

        Jiang Lan had already made up her mind to bring Su Guoyao to the hotel tonight, wait until 

tomorrow morning when he was sober, then act pitiful in front of him and return to the hillside villa by 

this means. 

 



        After so many years of being husband and wife, Jiang Lan didn't believe that Su Guoyao could really 

not miss his old feelings, and in Jiang Lan's opinion, it was Su Guoyao's honor that she could compromise 

with Su Guoyao, a loser, how could he not accept it? 

 

        It was a cold winter night with a bitter wind. 

 

        Jiang Lan's head was stained with frost, even his eyebrows were turning white, and he was shivering 

until it was almost ten o'clock. 

 

        Su Guoyao was drinking happily with a group of his fox and dog friends. 

 

        Since his divorce from Jiang Lan, he was even more unbridled in his drinking, with no one to restrain 

him, he could go home at any time he wanted. 

 

        The matter of Su Guoyao's divorce had already spread among his friends, so when Jiang Lan 

appeared, everyone else was stunned. 

 

        "Old Su, your ex-wife is here." 

 

        "It's to make peace with you, you've accomplished nothing, I didn't expect you to have such a 

willing wife." 

 

        "Old Su must have some strengths, right, they say that women are thirty wolves and forty tigers, if 

you don't have some skills, how can you make the early stages come back to you?" 

 

        A few drinking buddies couldn't help but ridicule Jiang Lan after seeing her. 

 

        If it were Jiang Lan's previous temper, she would have already grabbed Su Guoyao's ear and scolded 

him, but now, she could only suppress her temper and even smiled at the ridicule. 



 

        Su Guoyao turned his head, and when he saw Jiang Lan's face he showed impatience and said, 

"What are you still coming for, we're already divorced, do you know how cool and free I am now?" 

 

        Feeling Su Guoyao's attitude, Jiang Lan unconsciously bit her teeth, she was expecting Su Guoyao to 

miss the old feelings, but she did not expect Su Guoyao to have such an attitude. 

 

        Su Guoyao's feelings, Jiang Lan will never be able to understand. 

 

        Since the day he got married, Su Guoyao had no dignity as a man in front of Jiang Lan, being 

endlessly oppressed and living not like a man at all. 

 

        Reminiscing about old feelings? 

 

        These three words were simply a joke to Su Guoyao. 

 

        He didn't feel any love at all in Jiang Lan, so how could he miss his old feelings? 

 

        "Guo Yao, let's find a place to talk." Jiang Lan said. 

 

        "Talk?" Su Guoyao looked at Jiang Lan with contempt and said, "I have nothing to talk about with 

you, this b*tch, get out of here, don't get in the way of my good mood of drinking." 

 

        This sentence made Jiang Lan instantly squeeze her fist, where would the former Su Guoyao have 

the guts to talk to her in such a tone, now he was really lawless? 

 

        Jiang Lan wanted to teach Su Guoyao a lesson, but her current status and position had already 

disqualified her from teaching Su Guoyao a lesson. 



 

        She was nothing but a woman who had been swept out of the house. 

 

        Jiang Lan took a deep breath and turned around to leave. 

 

        "Old Su, you're finally living like a man." 

 

        "In the past, this woman ate you to death, we couldn't bear to watch you anymore, but we didn't 

think you'd actually have a day to turn over a new leaf." 

 

        "Old Su is now a winner in life ah, the family is rich, the most important thing is still without a wife, 

how much you want to drink, there are even endless women outside." 

 

        "Three achievements in a man's life, a promotion, a fortune and a dead wife, you are not an official, 

but now this situation is enough to make us envious ah." 

 

        The boasting of a group of drinking buddies made Su Guoyao float, saying atmospherically, "You 

guys, if you want me to treat you, just say so, why beat around the bush? I'll just buy this meal today." 

 

        "Old Su is atmospheric." 

 

        "Rich people sure are different." 

 

        "We'll definitely invite them back next time." 

 

        After Jiang Lan walked out of the restaurant, she didn't choose to leave and still waited at the door. 

 



        Since she had come here, she couldn't return without success, and this matter was related to her 

life, even if she had to lay down her dignity and let Su Guoyao trample on her, Jiang Lan had to do it. 

 

        What that driver said, Jiang Lan never dared to have the slightest doubt. 

 

        And if she wanted to return to the hillside villa and regain her life of glory and wealth, this was the 

only way she could go. 

 

        She wanted to get back all that she had lost. 

 

        She also wanted to take revenge for all the hatred she had on Han Qianqian's child! 

 

        By the time it was almost eleven o'clock, Jiang Lan's entire body was cold and stiff, and Su Guoyao 

and his group finally walked out of the restaurant shakily. 

 

        Jiang Lan hid at the side, and after everyone else had left one after another by taxi, she hurriedly 

ran to Su Guoyao's side and assisted him. 

 

        "Who are you ...... you." Su Guoyao said in a daze, his head heavy and light-headed, apparently 

already drunk to the point where he didn't even recognize anyone. 

 

        Jiang Lan didn't say anything, but helped Su Guoyao and walked towards a nearby hotel. 

 

        In the morning, when Su Guoyao was lying on the bed, he felt that someone had gotten into his 

arms, and out of a man's subconscious, Su Guoyao took Jiang Lan into his arms. 

 

        The next morning, when Su Guoyao woke up, he saw that Jiang Lan was sleeping beside him. 

 



        Su Guoyao, who had a splitting headache, instantly sat up, while Jiang Lan, who had been 

awakened, actually got out of bed directly and knelt in front of Su Guoyao, with a prayerful appearance. 

 

 

Chapter 523 

"Guoyao, please, remarry with me, I want to go back to the Su family, I know it was all my fault before, I 

will change, give me a chance to atone for what I did before, okay." Jiang Lan said to Su Guoyao with a 

snotty nose and tears. 

 

        Su Guoyao's hatred for Jiang Lan was in his bones, because the oppression he suffered from Jiang 

Lan made him feel like he hadn't had a single day of a man's dignity since he married Jiang Lan, the past 

was still vivid in his mind, Su Guoyao hadn't forgotten at all, and now that he had dumped this woman 

with great difficulty, how could he be willing to remarry with Jiang Lan? 

 

        "Hmph." Su Guoyao snorted, not at all sympathetic to Jiang Lan, and said, "You're dreaming, there's 

no way I'll ever remarry you, I've been insulted enough on you, can I still give you a chance?" 

 

        Jiang Lan wiped her tears and looked pitiful as she said, "Are you really that cruel, at any rate we've 

been a couple for decades, don't you miss the old feelings at all?" 

 

        As the saying goes, a pitiful person must have something to hate, not to mention that Jiang Lan 

wasn't really pitiful, she wanted to return to the Su family, not just simply to remarry with Su Guoyao, 

but to take it all back. 

 

        But the good thing was that Su Guoyao really couldn't take the slightest interest in her, and even 

the thought of possibly having a little something happen with her last night made Su Guoyao feel sick in 

his heart. 

 

        "Jiang Lan, you are to blame for having today, you don't blame me for being cruel to you, but you 

were too cruel to me before." After saying that, Su Guoyao stood up from the bed and prepared to get 

dressed and leave. 



 

        Jiang Lan hugged Su Guoyao's thighs, unwilling to let him go, crying her heart out, saying, "Guoyao, 

Guoyao, please, don't go, don't go, I have nothing left now, I don't want to go on like this, give me a 

chance, I will cherish it." 

 

        Su Guoyao impatiently kicked away Jiang Lan and said, "You had many cherished opportunities 

before, but you missed them all, now that I'm easily out of the sea of misery, how the hell can I still be 

with you." 

 

        Since the divorce, Su Guoyao had enjoyed a life that he didn't even dare to think about before, this 

feeling made him completely let go, no one would restrain him, no one would call him trash, he could 

drink when he wanted, he even had the guts to go to a club to play. 

 

        A yellow-faced woman like Jiang Lan already made Su Guoyao unable to mention any interest. 

 

        Although the club doesn't talk about love, but those women's looks and figure, can Jiang Lan be half 

as good? 

 

        Out of misery! 

 

        These four words caused a fierce light to flash in Jiang Lan's eyes, for so many years, Su Guoyao 

actually treated being with her as a sea of bitterness. 

 

        All along, Jiang Lan felt that she was the one who was wronged, having married into the Su family 

for so many years, not only did she not enjoy half of the glory and wealth, she was also often ridiculed 

by the rest of the Su family, and she felt that she had helped Su Guoyao to eat all these grievances. 

 

        Su Guoyao should be grateful to her for never leaving her before, but she never thought that Su 

Guoyao would think this way. 

 



        Jiang Lan very much wanted to scold Su Guoyao, this kind of trash, how could he have this kind of 

life if it wasn't for Su Yingxia having a future. 

 

        But she also asked for Su Guoyao's forgiveness before she could return to the Su family, so she 

could only control her temper. 

 

        Just kneeling and crying didn't seem to soften Su Guoyao's heart. 

 

        Jiang Lan had no choice but to enlarge her move. 

 

        Kowtowing continuously to Su Guoyao and every time she kowtowed, she thumped her head, not 

false at all. 

 

        "Ying Xia is pregnant now, soon to have a baby, Guo Yao, give me a chance to be a grandmother, I 

can promise you anything, after that you can play outside as much as you want, even if you want to 

bring a woman home, I will absolutely not interfere, I only want to help Ying Xia with the baby." Jiang 

Lan cried dizzyingly, it was not like acting at all, there was no flaw to speak of in the slightest. 

 

        Su Guoyao and Jiang Lan had been married for so many years, what kind of person she was, Su 

Guoyao could be said to know very well, she once but wanted to kill Han Qianqian, and tried every way 

to deal with Han Qianqian, as long as it was something she thought was right, no matter what the 

circumstances, she would not change. 

 

        The child in Su Yingxia's belly, but Han Qianqian's seed, can she like this child? Su Guoyao didn't 

believe it. 

 

        "Jiang Lan, you're not going to move your idea on the child's head, he's innocent, you can't have 

such thoughts even if you want to take revenge on Han 3000." Su Guoyao gritted his teeth and said to 

Jiang Lan. 

 



        Jiang Lan panicked in her heart, but concealed it very well and said without changing her face, 

"Guoyao, am I such a vicious woman in your eyes, how could I possibly do it to a child." 

 

        "Your viciousness exceeds your own imagination and my imagination, I would never give you the 

chance to get close to their mother and child." Su Guoyao said, feeling that he still had to threaten this 

woman, or else she would really do something vicious, Su Yingxia would be sad for the rest of her life, 

and said; "Jiang Lan, I'm warning you, if I find out that you want to hurt them, I will never let you go." 

 

        After saying that, Su Guoyao left the hotel room. 

 

        Even if something really happened with Jiang Lan last night, Su Guoyao's dislike for her would not 

diminish in the slightest. 

 

        The resentment accumulated over the decades would never be easily dissipated. 

 

        Jiang Lan felt that this solution would work and could make Su Guoyao soften his heart, but she had 

no idea how big Su Guoyao's resentment towards her was, and no matter what she did, Su Guoyao 

would never give her the chance to return to the Su family. 

 

        After Su Guoyao left, Jiang Lan's expression instantly changed, standing up from the floor and sitting 

on the edge of the bed, her face gloomy. 

 

        Jiang Lan, who was wiping away her tears, had endless anger in her eyes. 

 

        She didn't expect to have already kneeled down to this trash, but she still hadn't received his 

forgiveness, which was something that Jiang Lan had never expected. 

 

        In her opinion, she had already kneeled down, what qualifications did Su Guoyao have to not 

forgive her? 



 

        Even now, inside Jiang Lan still placed herself in a high position, she felt that she had to get what 

she wanted in return for what she had done, little did she know that this assumption was nothing more 

than a joke. 

 

        "You forced me to do this, you forced me to do this!" Jiang Lan apparently had other thoughts and 

gritted her teeth. 

 

        After Su Guoyao returned to the mountainside villa, he didn't tell Su Yingxia about the meeting with 

Jiang Lan. 

 

        Now that Mo Yang had arranged a few of his men to be close to Su Yingxia near the mountainside 

villa for personal protection, and as long as Su Yingxia went out, there would also be people following 

her around, in this situation, there was probably no chance that Jiang Lan would be able to get close to 

her. 

 

        "Dad, you didn't come back all night, what have you been doing?" Su Yingxia said helplessly to Su 

Guoyao, since the divorce, Su Guoyao has been a lot more unscrupulous, although Su Yingxia knew that 

this was because of the release of Su Guoyao after too much oppression in the past, but not even 

returning home at night, it was a bit too much. 

 

        "Last night, I was overcharged by a few friends, don't worry, I definitely won't in the future." Su 

Guoyao said. 

 

        Su Yingxia wouldn't believe a word of what Su Guoyao said, but there was nothing to be done, she 

couldn't do anything except persuade a few words. 

 

        "You'd better drink less, life is better now, if you don't value your body, you won't be able to enjoy 

any more money in the future, are you willing to lie in the hospital for the rest of your life?" Su Yingxia 

said. 

 



        Su Guoyao nodded his head repeatedly and said he knew. 

 

        People who are drunk seem to have some regrets after getting drunk, especially when the body 

leaves behind the aftermath of drunkenness, but when this aftermath disappears, they won't remember 

anything. 

 

        Su Guoyao was such a person, after resting at home for a day, less than five in the afternoon, he 

received another call from a few friends, which made Su Guoyao once again unable to hold back, while 

Su Yingxia was resting in her room, he quietly left the house. 

 

        That night, Su Guoyao was drunk once again, after his friends left one after another, Su Guoyao was 

waiting for a car in the cold wind, suddenly saw a dazzling bright light, coming towards him at a very fast 

speed. 

 

        In the next moment, Su Guoyao's entire body soared into the air and was hit by an unlicensed car, 

which flew ten meters away from him. 

 

Chapter 524 

In the middle of the night, the sleeping Su Yingxia received a phone call, Su Guoyao had a car accident, 

directly into the emergency room, the news is like a bolt from the blue to Su Yingxia, now Han Qianqian 

is not there, Su Guoyao can be said to be her only family, if Su Guoyao has any accident, Su Yingxia 

simply do not know how to face. 

 

        In the middle of the night, accompanied by He Ting, Su Yingxia arrived at the hospital. 

 

        The two who received the news, Mo Yang and Lin Yong, were also the first to arrive. 

 

        Although they didn't care about Su Guoyao's life or death, but Su Yingxia's appearance at the 

hospital so late at night had to be taken seriously, in case something special happened, they would be 

able to help with their side. 



 

        Of course, to Mo Yang, the most important thing is still Su Yingxia, Su Guoyao death also does not 

matter, Su Yingxia can never get a cold. 

 

        Several people waited at the door of the rescue room, and this wait arrived at dawn. 

 

        "Sister-in-law, why don't you go home first, I'll keep watch here, you're in a special situation, you 

can't tire yourself out." Mo Yang said to Su Yingxia, staying up all night for a pregnant woman but it was 

greatly inappropriate, Mo Yang did not want to see Su Yingxia stay up any longer. 

 

        Su Yingxia shook her head, in this situation, how could she go home with peace of mind? The person 

lying in the resuscitation room, but her father. 

 

        "Brother Yang, I'm his daughter, how can I leave." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        This sentence directly left Mo Yang without a rebuttal. 

 

        As a child, it really wasn't appropriate for Su Yingxia to leave under these circumstances, and he 

couldn't find a reasonable reason for Su Yingxia to leave. 

 

        "Why don't I ask the hospital to arrange a ward for you, you go and rest for a while, I'll keep watch 

here, I'll inform you first if there's any situation." Mo Yang said. 

 

        Su Yingxia was still shaking her head, but this was a rush for Mo Yang. 

 

        "You still have a baby in your belly, what if you have any more accidents." Mo Yang said. 

 



        At this time, He Ting also helped to persuade, "It's useless for you to wait here, it's better to go take 

a rest, the child in your belly is important." 

 

        "Yeah, 3000 is not at home now, if anything happens to you, how will I explain to him in the future." 

Mo Yang said. 

 

        Su Yingxia touched her stomach, this is Han 3,000's child, she can't let him get hurt because of her 

own wilfulness. 

 

        "Alright." Su Yingxia nodded her head in compromise. 

 

        Mo Yang was relieved and immediately had someone arrange a hospital room for Su Yingxia. 

 

        After Su Yingxia rested, Mo Yang once again came outside the rescue room and asked Lin Yong, 

"How's it going, any news yet." 

 

        "Boss Mo, look." Lin Yong took out his phone and played a video. 

 

        The content of the video was the footage of Su Guoyao being hit, although it was a bit blurry, but it 

was probably able to see the whole thing clearly, from the trajectory of the car, the car was directly 

hitting Su Guoyao as a target, and it didn't have a license plate, so it was obviously premeditated as well. 

 

        "What kind of person wants to kill him?" Mo Yang said doubtfully. 

 

        "The authorities are currently involved in the investigation, but they haven't found the car yet, but 

since the other party has premeditated it, the likelihood of this car being found is not too high." Lin Yong 

said. 

 



        Mo Yang nodded his head, of course he understood this reasoning, the other party had already 

planned everything, so how could it be found out? The car was capable of erasing evidence with a 

random fire, and it would be hard to find the killer. 

 

        "Is there any clearer road surveillance that shows the driver's face?" Mo Yang asked. 

 

        "Wearing a hat and a mask, you can't see your face." Lin Yong said. 

 

        Mo Yang let out a long sigh and said, "Go find out who Su Guoyao has a grudge against recently, all 

suspects, don't let go." 

 

        "Yes." Lin Yong led the order and went. 

 

        Mo Yang looked at the red light of the rescue room and said to himself with a frosty face, "You'd 

better come for Su Guoyao, if you dare to have the slightest thought about Su Yingxia, I'll dig three feet 

into the ground to find you and pull out your tendons and skin." 

 

        At noon, Su Guoyao finally came out of the rescue room, but he was directly transferred to the 

intensive care unit, and Su Yingxia didn't even have the chance to look at him. 

 

        But the current situation was very bad, there was always the possibility of deterioration at any time, 

even if the treatment was ideal, Su Guoyao would most likely be lying in a hospital bed for the rest of his 

life. 

 

        This news is undoubtedly a bolt from the blue to Su Yingxia, she only used this kind of joke to warn 

Su Guoyao yesterday, did not expect that it actually happened today. 

 

        Just at this time, Su Yingxia's phone suddenly rang, it was an unfamiliar number. 

 



        Seeing a series of numbers, Su Yingxia immediately associated it with Jiang Lan, because there was a 

time when Jiang Lan would call her with various different numbers, hoping that she would be able to 

accept Jiang Lan again and have Jiang Lan return to the hillside villa. 

 

        At that time, Su Yingxia would subconsciously hang up whenever she saw an unfamiliar number, but 

today, she picked up. 

 

        "Yingxia, I heard that your father had a car accident, how is it, is he alright." Jiang Lan's urgent voice 

came out from the phone. 

 

        Su Yingxia sighed and said, "It's serious, he's now in the intensive care unit." 

 

        "How could this happen, how could this happen." Jiang Lan directly cried and said, "If I hadn't seen 

it on the news, I wouldn't even know about it, where are you guys, I want to see him." 

 

        "City Hospital." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        "I'll be right over." Jiang Lan said and hung up the phone, but there was no anxious look on her face, 

and the tone of her voice just now was completely different from the one she spoke with a vicious 

sneer. 

 

        "I gave you the chance, you were the one who had to choose this path, you're lucky if you didn't 

die, but if you can lie in a hospital bed for the rest of your life, it will give me a good excuse to go back to 

the Su family." Jiang Lan said with a cold smile. 

 

        When Jiang Lan arrived at the hospital, the panicked appearance of her cape made her look 

particularly real, and her red eyes were obviously freshly cried, making it easier to convince people. 

 

        "How's it going, did you find the perpetrator?" Jiang Lan pulled Su Yingxia's hand and asked 

anxiously. 



 

        Su Yingxia shook her head, this matter Mo Yang has sent many people out to investigate, but now 

there are no results at all, can't help but the perpetrator has not been found, even the shadow of that 

car has not been seen. 

 

        "No, but I will definitely find it." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Jiang Lan wiped a handful of tears and said, "He must have been drinking late again, I told him long 

ago to drink less alcohol, he just wouldn't listen, if I had known that such a big thing had happened, I 

should have stayed by his side and kept a good eye on him." 

 

        The reasoning of this statement made Su Yingxia unable to refute, if they hadn't divorced and Jiang 

Lan was still in charge of Su Guoyao, he indeed wouldn't dare to be so unscrupulous, and perhaps, it 

wouldn't have really happened. 

 

        "Yingxia, you're pregnant now, go home and rest first, I'll just take care of the hospital, even though 

your father and I are already divorced, but after so many decades of being a couple, I can't ignore what 

happens to him now." Jiang Lan said. 

 

        Mo Yang saw this scene from the side and couldn't help but nod his head. 

 

        In the past, he hated Jiang Lan this person very much, because she was the one who caused Han 

3000 to suffer a lot of humiliation, and this woman took Han 3000's benefits but was ungrateful and 

wanted to drive Han 3000 out of the Su family, her image in Mo Yang's heart, was that of a scum. 

 

        But now, she knew how to care for Su Yingxia, making Mo Yang's senses of her a little better, and 

Mo Yang himself also wanted Su Yingxia to go home early, a place like the hospital was not a place to 

stay for a long time. 

 

        "Yingxia, I'll have someone take you home?" Mo Yang said. 



 

        Su Yingxia's first subconscious reaction was to shake her head, but after thinking about the fact that 

with Jiang Lan here, she didn't seem to be able to help much, and with Jiang Lan watching, she was able 

to feel at ease. 

 

        "Alright." Su Yingxia said. 

 

        Mo Yang immediately ordered more than ten people to escort Su Yingxia home. 

 

        This kind of row happened to Su Yingxia is common, those doctors and nurses have already seen 

this scene, but there are still some patients and family members will be very surprised to see this scene, 

will discuss what kind of person Su Yingxia is, in and out of the hospital even need so many people to 

protect, but after they know Su Yingxia's real identity, they will also take it for granted. 

 

        The Su family company in Su Yingxia's hands, has completely become a big company that no one 

knows in Yun City, even the Tian family wants to cooperate with it, who dares to underestimate? 
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Half a month later, Su Guoyao's injuries were stable, but he still hadn't woken up, and at Jiang Lan's 

suggestion, Su Guoyao was discharged from the hospital and returned to the hillside villa, and Jiang Lan 

rightfully used the excuse of taking care of Su Guoyao to return to the hillside villa. 

 

        This was the day that Jiang Lan had been waiting for for a long time. 

 

        The Hillside Villa, the most luxurious residential area in Cloud City, was a place that Jiang Lan was 

proud of. 

 

        From the day she left, Jiang Lan had never stopped thinking about returning here. 

 



        This was the only place that could be worthy of her life. 

 

        Jiang Lan even felt that no one other than her had the right to live here. 

 

        Looking at the unconscious Su Guoyao on the bed, Jiang Lan was full of smiles, although the means 

were a bit ruthless, but it achieved the effect she wanted, which was worth it. 

 

        As for her feelings for Su Guoyao? 

 

        This was a joke. 

 

        She had never fallen in love with this man, but if it wasn't for the fact that the Su family was rich, 

why would she marry Su Guoyao? 

 

        "Su Guoyao, just lie down honestly for the rest of your life, I'm the one in charge of the Su family in 

the future." Jiang Lan said with a smug face, the bag in her hand, directly smashed on Su Guoyao's face, 

not caring if it would hurt Su Guoyao or not. 

 

        At this time, there was the sound of someone's footsteps coming up the stairs, and Jiang Lan 

hurriedly took away the bag from Su Guoyao's face. 

 

        Su Yingxia had just walked into the door of the room, and Jiang Lan was already red-eyed with tears 

left in her eyes. 

 

        "Mom, don't be sad, Dad will definitely get better." Su Yingxia consoled. 

 

        Jiang Lan nodded her head and said with a little sobbing voice, "Your father is auspicious, he will 

definitely get better, and also the murderer must be caught, he must not be allowed to go unpunished." 



 

        Su Yingxia nodded her head, looking determined. 

 

        The driver who created the momentum to escape, she would definitely find a way to find him, even 

if it meant digging up the entire Cloud City, she would make the perpetrator come out to take 

responsibility. 

 

        "I will." 

 

        Since then, Jiang Lan stayed at the hillside villa on the pretext of taking care of Su Guoyao. 

 

        Earth Core. 

 

        When the exquisite man learned the news, he smiled proudly and openly, and as long as he 

controlled Han 3,000's lifeblood, Han 3,000 would be a dog at his mercy. 

 

        "No matter how strong and able to fight you are, you'll still bow down to me, I'm really looking 

forward to the day she gives birth, the day the child is born, you'll have to kneel before me." The 

exquisite man said proudly. 

 

        Ever since that ring match between Han Three Thousand and Blade Twelve, Han Three Thousand 

had been locked up again and hadn't shown up for a long time. 

 

        The gopher was worried about his situation, as he was most likely Han Three Thousand's original 

self, and although he didn't know what he was here for, if he continued to be targeted by the gopher, in 

the gopher's opinion, Han Three Thousand would only die. 

 



        Silently counting the time lines on his arm, day after day passed, and still no sign of Han 3000, which 

made the gopher increasingly worried that he was most likely not locked up, but killed by the center of 

the earth. 

 

        The gopher's hopes were once again dashed at this day's release time, as he still hadn't seen Han 

3,000. 

 

        Guan Yong was far away from the gopher and didn't dare to get close because he found that the 

gopher was very irritable during this time and threatened to kill him if he didn't agree, giving Guan Yong 

a sense of crisis of companionship with the tiger, so he preferred to put some distance between him and 

the gopher. 

 

        At this time, Knife Twelve appeared, and the gopher subconsciously stood up, he had appeared, 

why hadn't Han 3000 appeared yet? 

 

        After looking at a few of the internal personnel of the Earth's core, Gopher gritted his teeth and 

walked towards Blade Twelve. 

 

        Regardless of whether or not approaching with Knife Twelve would attract the special attention of 

those internal personnel, Gopher had to do it, he had to be clear whether or not the masked man, was 

really what he thought he was. 

 

        "Knife Twelve." Gopher shouted as he approached. 

 

        "Where's Brother 3000?" Knife Twelve asked. 

 

        Gopher took a deep breath, and sure enough! That person really was Han Qianqian. 

 

        He hadn't guessed wrong. 



 

        But why had Han Three Thousand come to the Earth's Core and become so strong, it was not at all 

the same person as the Han Three Thousand that Gopher had known before. 

 

        "How did Brother 3000 come to the Earth's Core?" Gopher gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        Knife Twelve snorted coldly and said, "If you hadn't been late in returning the news, how could 

Brother 3000 have come personally, this is a consequence of your incompetence." 

 

        Instead of being half dissatisfied, the gopher sighed, even though the earth's heart didn't give him 

any chance to investigate, the word incompetence wasn't something he could refute. 

 

        "I admit that I'm incompetent, but even so, Brother 3000 shouldn't have come here." The gopher 

said helplessly. 

 

        "Where is Brother Three Thousand?" Knife Twelve asked. 

 

        "It's possible that he was locked up, or that he was ...... put right by the Earth's heart for killing an 

insider." Earth Rat said. 

 

        Hearing the word righteousness, a wave of hostility surged through Knife Twelve, and he tugged at 

Gopher's collar in a death grip and said, "You mean Brother 3000 is most likely dead?" 

 

        "From the first day Brother 3000 came to the Earth's heart, the Earth's heart has been targeting 

him, constantly arranging ring opponents, in my opinion, the Earth's heart just wants to kill him, and the 

last time, Brother 3000 killed so many people, how could the Earth's heart let him go?" Gopher said, he 

wasn't the only one who had such thoughts, almost everyone in the Earth's core thought this way. 

 



        Killing was inherently a taboo matter for Earthheart, not to mention that Han Marchan had killed so 

many, and was an insider of Earthheart? 

 

        In anger, Knife Twelve kicked at the gopher. 

 

        After retreating a few steps, the gopher fell to the ground and rolled. 

 

        Those internal personnel saw this scene and didn't block it, this kind of small friction often 

happened and they were just watching it as a good show. 

 

        The gopher covered his abdomen, his painful expression hideous. 

 

        Knife Twelve took two steps forward and walked up to the gopher and said condescendingly, 

"You've been in the heart of the earth for so long, what useful information do you have!" 

 

        Gopher shook his head and said, "Don't say useful news, I don't even have useless news, this is 

completely different from the prison I imagined, it's an isolated place, it's impossible to escape." 

 

        The center of the earth was no ordinary high wall, even if Gopher was an expert in prison escapes, 

he would not be able to find a chance to leave in this environment. 

 

        A week since Gopher had arrived here, he had resigned himself to his fate, and his biggest demand 

was to help Han 3000 find out information about Han Tian Yang, but unfortunately he wasn't even 

qualified to go to Area A. The route map of the Earth's core that he had recorded was only a few lines 

from Area B, and he didn't even know what direction Area A was in. 

 

        Knife Twelve took a deep breath, it was useless to take out his grievances on the gopher at this 

point, the most important thing was to determine Han 3000's current situation. 

 



        "Is there any way to know where Brother Three Thousand is?" Knife Twelve bent down and 

whispered to the gopher. 

 

        "If there was a way, would I have to wait so long?" Gopher said, unable to think of anything to do 

but wait, for the Earth's core was so heavily regulated that there was no way to break it. 

 

        "Can't we just find something to do and just keep waiting?" Knife Twelve gritted his teeth. 

 

        The gopher nodded his head, though helplessly, this was the reality that could not be unaccepted. 

 

        "Now I can only hope that Earthheart didn't kill Brother 3000." Gopher said. 

 

        Knife Twelve heaved out a breath of bad luck, this feeling of having nowhere to go with his strength 

made him very frustrated. 

 

        Wait? 

 

        Waiting aimlessly for how long. 

 

        Blade Twelve wasn't willing to sit around and wait to die, he had to find a way to find out what 

happened to Han 3,000, or at least if he was still alive. 

 

        "If I kill a few people, will Earthheart treat me the same way?" Knife Twelve asked faintly. 

 

        The gopher was stunned for a moment, then he said with a frightened expression, "Knife Twelve, 

what do you want, don't do anything, you won't only save Brother 3000, you'll also harm yourself!" 

 



        With a carefree expression on his face, Knife Twelve said, "As long as we can know his situation, we 

won't lose anything even if we trade our lives for it." 

 

        The gopher quickly stood up and blocked in front of Blade Twelve, afraid that he would really mess 

up. 

 

        "Don't be anxious, wait a few more days, maybe Earthheart will release Brother 3000, if you die, 

how am I going to explain to Brother 3000." Gopher said in a panic, there was no way to confirm Han 

3000's condition right now, but he knew that if Knife Twelve really did this, he would definitely die, after 

all, he and Han 3000 were not the same. 

 

        "Afraid to die? Will I ever come here again?" Blade Twelve smiled faintly. 
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For Blade Twelve, from the moment he decided to come to the Earth's core, he had already put his own 

life at risk. 

 

        Tang Qingyuan had Mo Yang to take care of him, he was absolutely at ease. 

 

        And Blade Twelve also knew that if he really died in the center of the earth, Tang Qingyan would 

definitely be held by Mo Yang and treated as his own daughter for the rest of her life. 

 

        So this life, Knife Twelve didn't care at all. 

 

        As long as there was a chance that he could get news of Han Qianqian in exchange, so that his heart 

would be solid, what was there to fear in death? 

 



        Feeling the strong attitude of Blade Twelve, the gopher had a headache, what kind of people were 

these, not even afraid of death. 

 

        "But have you ever thought about the fact that even if you die, you won't be able to get any news 

about Brother 3000, in case Brother 3000 needs your help to leave here in the future? Even if you die, 

you should choose a worthwhile time, how can you die now for nothing." The gopher advised bitterly. 

 

        Blade Twelve frowned, Valuable timing! 

 

        He would indeed be able to find a more valuable way to die and even provide some help to Han 

Sanqiang if he could really think of a way to get out of here. 

 

        Dying now would only be a life buried in vain. 

 

        "But I don't even know if Brother Three Thousand is still alive right now." Blade Twelve said through 

gritted teeth. 

 

        "It's not the first time that Earthheart has locked up Brother 3000, you can trust me, my instincts 

are definitely not wrong, I'm certain that Brother 3000 is definitely not dead." The gopher patted his 

chest to assure him. 

 

        Knife Twelve took a deep breath, settling down his agitated emotions and said, "Okay, I believe 

you." 

 

        Hearing this, Gopher was finally relieved, he was really afraid that Knife Twelve would kill a few 

people with one word and then get himself into trouble. 

 

        Guan Yong watched the two of them talking intimately from a distance with a very unhappy 

expression, having the feeling of being abandoned by the gopher. 



 

        If he wanted to leave the heart of the earth, he could only rely on gophers, and even all his hopes 

were with gophers, but now, gophers were clearly rejecting him, and even if he did find a chance to 

escape from the prison, he was afraid that he wouldn't take himself with him. 

 

        This was something that made Guan Yong vaguely annoyed. 

 

        If he couldn't leave, he would never see the gopher leave unharmed. 

 

        If we were going to die, we would all die here together! 

 

        Guan Yong gritted his teeth and walked towards an interior officer. 

 

        When he got close to the insider, the man raised his taser vigilantly and warned Guan Yong to stay 

away. 

 

        Guan Yong raised his hands to show that he didn't mean any harm and said, "Brother, I have 

something I want to tell you." 

 

        The man looked at Guan Yong puzzled and said, "Stand where you are and say it." 

 

        Guan Yong took advantage of the fact that the gopher's sight was not on him and specifically 

pointed at the gopher, saying, "You must be careful of this man, you must guard him strictly, he wants 

to escape." 

 

        The internal staff couldn't help but laugh in amusement at this and said, "Is it any wonder that 

everyone here wants to run away?" 

 



        Guan Yong was stunned. 

 

        Yeah, everyone here, who didn't have a prison break in mind? 

 

        He said this as if it didn't have any threatening effect on the gopher. 

 

        "He's different, I heard him say that he used to be a prison escape expert, so you must be careful." 

Guan Yong said. 

 

        "There are a lot of jailbreak masters here, what is he, nothing else, get out or don't blame me for 

being rude to you." The insider pointed his taser at Guan Yong, his hand already on the trigger. 

 

        Guan Yong was so scared that he quickly retreated a few steps. 

 

        Not being able to seriously injure the gopher made Guan Yong feel very unhappy, he didn't believe 

that no one would really take this matter seriously. 

 

        As he was thinking of a solution, Guan Yong suddenly felt someone walking towards him in the 

corner of his vision. 

 

        Looking up, it was Blade Twelve and Gopher. 

 

        "You ...... guys, what do you want." Guan Yong asked with a terrified face. 

 

        "Guan Yong, what did you just say to that man?" The gopher asked with a gloomy face. 

 



        "No ...... it's nothing, I'm just casually, just having a few casual conversations." Guan Yong's panicked 

look couldn't hide his guilty conscience at all, he didn't even have the courage to look at the gopher 

squarely. 

 

        The gopher smiled coldly, having been in contact with Guan Yong for so long, he knew very well 

what kind of person Guan Yong was. 

 

        This guy must have sensed that he was not valued, so he had a sense of crisis and wanted to harm 

people. 

 

        "You're not telling him that I want to escape from prison, are you?" Gopher said faintly. 

 

        "No, no, really no, you've misunderstood." Guan Yong shook his head and said repeatedly. 

 

        Judging by the change in Guan Yong's expression, the gopher was certain that he had said such a 

thing, but such words were too normal in the heart of the earth, everyone here, who didn't have 

thoughts of escaping from prison? 

 

        "Guan Yong, you're so f**king stupid, trying to seriously injure me with those words, does it work?" 

The gopher smiled and said. 

 

        Guan Yong lowered his head, not even daring to breathe, it was indeed useless, the man hadn't 

taken his words to heart, if he had known that, why would he have gone through with it? 

 

        The gopher walked up to Guan Yong, grabbed him by the collar and threatened, "I'm warning you 

for the last time, if you mess up again, I'll never let you go." 

 

        Guan Yong was scared, but the discomfort in his heart was driving him to resist. 

 



        Now that he had been abandoned, even if the gopher did succeed in escaping from prison, he 

wouldn't have his share. 

 

        What he was facing now was a dead end, so what if he was torn apart from the gopher? 

 

        "You don't scare me, do you dare kill me?" Guan Yong suddenly raised his head and looked at the 

gopher with a fierce expression on his face. 

 

        "Yo, I didn't expect that you've really gotten a lot bolder." The gopher cheered, killing in the Earth's 

core was indeed an unwise thing to do, but the way he wanted Guan Yong to die was simple, as long as 

he activated the signal transmitter in Guan Yong's body, once the Earth's core side detected it, he would 

have only one way to die. 

 

        "You forced me to do this, I know that you've abandoned me, even if I can escape from prison, 

there's absolutely no part of me." Guan Yong gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        "You're a bit smart, aren't afraid to tell you the truth, you've indeed lost the right to leave with me 

now, and you'll still die." The gopher smiled and put his hand on Guan Yong's shoulder, this loser 

couldn't help with this prison break thing, he would even become a drag, how could the gopher take him 

with him? 

 

        And Guan Yong's value lay in sending a signal to Han Giang, now that Han Giang had come in 

person, his value was long gone. 

 

        "Kill me now, if you can, do you dare?" Guan Yong said with a provocative face, he decided that the 

gopher didn't dare to do anything, so he became much bolder. 

 

        The gopher shook his head and said, "There are many people who have killed you, so why do I need 

to do it myself?" 

 



        Afterwards, the gopher hammered a hard punch at Guan Yong's neck, which was where the lower 

signal transmitter had been injected. 

 

        "Hmph." Guan Yong snorted coldly and said, "Don't scare me, I haven't done anything offensive in 

the heart of the earth, how could anyone kill me." 

 

        The gopher shook his head with a sigh on his face and said, "People like you are just cheap, you 

have a chance to live but you're looking for death, I can't be blamed for that, but it's good that you're 

dead, at least you don't have to be trapped here for the rest of your life." 

 

        Seeing that the gopher looked like an old god, it seemed that in his eyes he would really die. 

 

        Guan Yong was a little weak in the heart, although he didn't think that the gopher had the means to 

have someone kill him, but there were no absolutes in the world. 

 

        "Gopher, what exactly do you want?" Guan Yong asked. 

 

        The gopher shook his head, the signal transmitter had been activated, the geocentric side would 

soon find this out, and by then Guan Yong would only have one way to die, and it would certainly be a 

very miserable death. 

 

        When the air release time was over, everyone needed to leave here within three minutes to return 

to their own prison cells, if they were late, they would be beaten up by those internal personnel, so 

everyone left at a fast pace, not daring to linger in the slightest. 

 

        When Guan Yong returned to his cell, he noticed something very strange, a red light source was 

inexplicably flashing on the door, and soon, the sound of hurried footsteps approached him. 

 

        This made Guan Yong instantly afraid to the extreme. 



 

        The gopher had previously said that he was going to die, was there someone else inside the Earth's 

core? 

 

        The door to the prison room was pushed open and Guan Yong was taken away straight away, in a 

screaming solitary confinement room, Guan Yong felt the darkness and silence he had never felt before. 

 

        Suddenly, a voice sounded in his ear. 

 

        "How dare you bring a signal transmitter, I'm going to cramp your muscles and skin you." 
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The next day during the release time, when the rats didn't see Sekiyong, he knew that Sekiyong had 

been secretly executed by the Earth's core. 

 

        Although it was said that killing was forbidden in the Earth's Core, they never took lightly a threat 

that could potentially reveal the location of the Earth's Core. 

 

        The reason why the Earth Core had such a high status and was known as the most powerful place of 

confinement in the world, its mystery was the most crucial point, and this was something that the Earth 

Core was not allowed to touch, and anyone who did anything that could potentially expose the Earth 

Core's location, the Earth Core's side would not show any mercy. 

 

        "Guan Yong is dead." Earth Rat said to Knife Twelve. 

 

        Knife Twelve was full of care, even if the sky tumbled down, it had nothing to do with him, the sky 

would only be a death, what was more important to him was to find a way to find out the news of Han 

Marchant. 

 



        Su Yingxia's labor time was getting closer and closer, even if Han Qianxiang couldn't return to Cloud 

City before then and guard Su Yingxia's side, Knife Twelve hoped to find a way to find out about this 

matter. 

 

        Giving birth was the most important thing in a woman's life, and at this time, she needed Han Three 

Thousand to be by her side. 

 

        "If we keep waiting like this, my sister-in-law will give birth soon." Knife Twelve said with a sigh. 

 

        In a certain solitary confinement room, Han 3000 was used to the darkness and silence, an 

environment that wouldn't have any mental effect on him, much less make him feel broken. 

 

        In his mind right now, fantasizing about Su Yingxia's pregnancy and being around Su Yingxia, not 

only wouldn't break him down, it would make him want to live even more. 

 

        No matter what, he had to find a way to return to Su Yingxia's side, he had to take responsibility as 

a husband and a father. 

 

        He must not allow his child to be born without a father. 

 

        At that moment, the door to the solitary confinement room was opened, and the light that hadn't 

been there for a long time stimulated Han Three Thousand's eyes. 

 

        Han Three Thousand stood up and stared, not even giving himself time to adjust. 

 

        "You can get out now." The visitor said. 

 

        With the backlighting, Han Three Thousand couldn't see the visitor's face, but it didn't matter to 

him. 



 

        Walking out of the confinement room, Han Three Thousand's eyes were red from the intense light. 

 

        It was time to let out the wind, so Han 3,000 went straight to the place where the wind was 

blowing. 

 

        Knife Twelve and Gopher were discussing a way to be able to go and verify whether or not Han 

Third Thousand was still alive, when they suddenly noticed an inexplicable silence around them, and it 

was a sudden, pin drop silence. 

 

        This atmosphere was so strange, who could make everyone shut up at the same time? 

 

        The local rat looked up, suddenly coming to his senses. 

 

        It was Brother 3000! 

 

        Only he was able to make everyone here feel afraid. 

 

        Only he was able to make those murderers quiet down in an instant, not even having the courage to 

speak. 

 

        Han Giang had only been here for a short time, but to everyone here, his image as a murderous god 

was deeply rooted in everyone's heart. 

 

        No matter how powerful the murderer was, he didn't have the courage to raise his head in front of 

Han Three Thousand. 

 

        "It's Brother Three Thousand." Gopher said. 



 

        Knife Twelve's breathing became rapid, what he was most worried about was Han Three Thousand's 

safety, and now that Han Three Thousand was still alive, the boulder in his heart could finally be put 

down. 

 

        "Fortunately, he's still alive." Blade Twelve said with a long sigh of relief. 

 

        At this moment, an amplified voice blew up the entire place where the venting was taking place. 

 

        "Whoever kills him will have the right to leave the Earth's core." 

 

        This statement was undoubtedly aimed at Han Qianqian, as he was the only one who deserved to 

be focused on by the Earth's Core. 

 

        Everyone was staring at Han Qianli to death. 

 

        The Earth's Core, a place where there was no return. 

 

        Almost everyone here had resigned themselves to dying of old age in the Earth's Core, as no one 

had ever succeeded in escaping from the Earth's Core. 

 

        And now, there was a chance to leave in front of them, who would want to miss it? 

 

        There was no denying that Han 3000 was very strong, so strong that they didn't dare to provoke the 

existence. 

 

        But when a huge benefit was in front of them, who wouldn't want to try it? 



 

        Leaving the Earth's core and regaining freedom was everyone's dream in the Earth's core. 

 

        Knife Twelve and Gopher were the first two to walk to Han Qianli's side, vigilantly watching those 

people who were on the verge of making a move. 

 

        Under these tempting conditions, there would definitely be people who couldn't hold back from 

making a move on Han Three Thousand, and the two of them, made sure to keep Han Three Thousand 

safe. 

 

        "I didn't expect Earthheart to take such generous care of me." Han Three Thousand smiled bitterly, 

a few successive rings didn't seem to have satisfied the owner of the Earth Heart, and now he was going 

to gather the strength of everyone in the Earth Heart against him. 

 

        However, one thing Han Third Thousand didn't understand very well, if Earthheart just wanted him 

dead, why would it be so troublesome? 

 

        He was powerful, but after all, he was flesh and blood, so wouldn't two random shots have to kill 

him? 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, be careful, these guys are locked up here and have already lost their 

minds, and although they are afraid of you, they will definitely make an attempt before the tempting 

conditions of being able to leave the Earth's core." The gopher warned to Han 3,000. 

 

        Han Marchan took off his hood and said with a leisurely look, "These people, for the time being, 

don't dare to make a move, and no one is willing to be the starter." 

 

        This made sense and was the truth that was now in front of them, although they wanted very much 

to kill Han Qianli themselves, no one dared to make a move, after all, they had already seen Han Qianli's 

strength a full three times, and without absolute certainty, who dared to be the starter to die? 



 

        "Brother Three Thousand, I seriously doubt that you have a problem with the top people in charge 

of the Earth's core." Gopher said with a bitter smile. 

 

        With his knowledge of the Earth Core, there had never been such a serious targeting situation in the 

history of the Earth Core, and Han 3000 was obviously the first. 

 

        "Yeah, if it wasn't for my good memory, I'd wonder if his wife was banged by me." Han Three 

Thousand also looked helpless. 

 

        This made the gopher giggle and say, "Brother Three Thousand, at a time like this, you're still in the 

mood for jokes, I'm really convinced." 

 

        "No matter what the reason is, I'll find out, and this guy better not fall into my hands, or else I want 

him to be worse than dead!" Han Giangli said indifferently. 

 

        The three of them found a corner place to rest, a position where they wouldn't be attacked from 

behind, and if someone tried to attack from the front, it would be even more of a death sentence. 

 

        Han Giangli asked to Blade Twelve in a calm voice, "How is Ying Xia?" 

 

        Previously in the ring, Han Qianli didn't have the time to ask about this matter carefully, it was 

always on his mind these days. 

 

        "The situation is very good, every check went very well, and now Mo Yang has more than ten men 

close to him for protection." Knife Twelve said. 

 



        "How can more than ten be enough, without a hundred, how can you call it personal protection." 

Han 3,000 said with dissatisfaction, now Su Yingxia but pregnant, more than ten men to protect is still 

too little in Han 3,000's opinion, how can it take more than a hundred people. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, this is called caring is confusing, now in Yun City, no one dares to provoke 

either Mo Yang or the Su family, the Tian family has also entered into a cooperation with the Su family, 

now the Su family is the number one family in Yun City, even the Tian family is inferior." Blade Twelve 

said with a smile, the Tian family was very good at what they did, although they regained control of 

Cloud City's business community after Han Yan left, the Tian family gave most of their industries to Su 

Yingxia for free, which allowed Su Yingxia's company's influence to instantly surpass the Tian family. 

 

        There is nothing wrong with Tianchang Sheng doing this, if it wasn't for Han Qianxiang, the Tian 

family would be nothing right now, and it's only reasonable that they would use this to please Su 

Yingxia. 

 

        Han Qianqiang knew very well what kind of person Tianchang Sheng was, he was smart and knew 

how to maximize his own interests. 

 

        On the surface it seemed like the Tian family had lost a lot, but in reality, the Tian family was able to 

go a lot further. 

 

        The current Yun City was ostensibly controlled by Mo Yang, but how could Tian Chang Sheng not 

know that the real boss behind the scenes was Han Qianqian? 

 

        Moreover, the Su family was powerful, and the ultimate owner was Han Three Thousand. 

 

        This young master of the Han family was already unparalleled in Tianchang Sheng's heart, and 

pleasing the Su family was tantamount to pleasing Han 3000 in disguise. 

 

        "What the hell do you know, how can it be a matter of concern for such an important matter, when 

I go back, I'll definitely teach this guy Mo Yang a lesson." Han Qianli said coldly. 



 

        Knife Twelve looked gleeful, as if he had already seen the scene of Mo Yang getting his ass kicked. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, what's the best way to get out of here, I've felt a lot of earthquakes 

lately, I'm afraid this is the true heart of the earth!" Knife Twelve asked seriously. 
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With a serious expression, Han Giangli said, "If it's the Earth's core, it might even be good news." 

 

        This statement caused Blade Twelve and Gopher to simultaneously reveal confused expressions, 

they didn't quite understand what the so-called good news meant. 

 

        If it was at the center of the earth, the surroundings would definitely be airtight, and under such 

circumstances, it would be hard to fly with your wings in, so how could it be good news? 

 

        "What do you mean, Brother 3000?" The gopher asked in puzzlement. 

 

        Han Giangli shook his head and said, "I hope it's not what I think it is, or else we'll be facing an even 

more serious situation." 

 

        The two of them didn't ask any further questions about Han Giangli's sellout, as the release time 

was over and they had to hurry back to their rooms. 

 

        But there was something strange about today, everyone was being led away and seemed to be in 

batches. 

 

        "What's the situation, isn't it back to the room and something else?" Gopher said, puzzled. 

 



        "You two can rest assured that even if there's something going on, it's directed at me." Han Giangli 

said indifferently, it wasn't that he was arrogant, but rather that the earth's heart had been too targeted 

lately, and if this sudden change wasn't aimed at him, who else could it be aimed at? 

 

        After a batch of people were taken away, only Han 3,000 was left. 

 

        A tall man with a taser in his hand walked up to Han 3,000 and said, "Come with me." 

 

        Han 3,000 nodded and followed his footsteps. 

 

        Soon, he arrived at a large room, where more than twenty people were already sleeping on two 

rows of neatly arranged beds. 

 

        Han Giangli smiled faintly, wasn't this arrangement made by the Earth Core Prison to give these 

people the chance to kill him? It was really being treated in a high profile manner ah. 

 

        And Han Giangli could tell that these people were all carefully selected experts, never as easy to 

deal with as ordinary people. 

 

        "What are you still looking at, hurry in." The insider thought that Han Qianli was afraid and said 

disdainfully. 

 

        "Tomorrow morning, I'll have to bother you guys to clean up." Han Three Thousand said 

indifferently. 

 

        The man impatiently urged on, not understanding what Han Three Thousand's so-called cleaning 

meant. 

 

        When the door was locked, Han Three Thousand walked over to the only empty panel bed. 



 

        In the special area, the exquisite man watched the aloof Han 3,000 from the surveillance, he didn't 

expect these people to have the strength to kill Han 3,000, but he wanted to see what price Han 3,000 

would pay when faced with this situation. 

 

        "The more powerful you are, the more help you can provide me, I hope you don't disappoint me, 

the existence of the Earth Core has no meaning anymore, it wouldn't be a loss if I could prove your 

strength by using it." The exquisite man smiled, he was absolutely sure that he could control Han 

Marchant, so the better Han Marchant behaved, the more satisfied he would be. 

 

        What was the point of a dog if it couldn't help its master with his troubles? 

 

        The exquisite man wasn't afraid that Han Three Thousand was strong, but that he wasn't strong 

enough. 

 

        When Han Qianqian slept, very small movements came from the surroundings, and although those 

people were well concealed, they couldn't escape Han Qianqian's keen perception. 

 

        These people wouldn't be a match for him with just fisticuffs, and the Earth's core should be very 

clear about that as well. 

 

        So Han 3000 knew that these people he was going to face were by no means unarmed, and the 

Earth's core would definitely provide weapons for these guys. 

 

        When the first man rose, this large room was destined to start a foul storm. 

 

        The large room with a faint glow was constantly filled with miserable screams, accompanied by 

knives and blood. 

 



        An intense bloody atmosphere spread from this. 

 

        The exquisite man watched everything that happened in the surveillance, the smile on his face 

getting stronger and stronger, until the only person still standing in the entire big room was Han 

Qianqian, he stood up. 

 

        "These trash are really not worthy of you, but you're still just a dog in front of me." The elite man 

said proudly. 

 

        The next morning, when those inside came to the big room and saw the scene inside, a part of the 

people who could not bear it well actually threw up. 

 

        The strong smell of blood stimulated their sense of smell, and the scene without an intact corpse 

even more impacted their vision. 

 

        The clothes on Han Qianxiang's body had been dyed blood red, just like a demon reborn from hell. 

 

        The man who had sent Han Marchant to the big room yesterday finally understood what Han 

Marchant's so-called cleaning meant. 

 

        He hadn't even spared a single person! 

 

        Even the internal staff, even if they held electric guns in their hands, were all too frightened to even 

come close to Han Qianli at this moment as they faced him. 

 

        "There's no need for me to clear this place, right?" Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        A few of the internal staff were high up in front of the others, but at this time, they couldn't help 

but nod their heads, clearly suppressed to death by Han Qianli in terms of their aura. 



 

        When it was time to let off steam, Han Marchand appeared in a clean outfit, as if nothing had 

happened. 

 

        But Blade Twelve, who was particularly sensitive to the smell of blood, smelled this unusual smell 

after getting close to Han Three Thousand. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, what happened?" Knife Twelve asked to Han 3000, he still went back to 

his room yesterday and nothing special happened, but he knew that Han 3000 was definitely different 

from him. 

 

        "Geocentric put me and twenty others in a large room and equipped them with knives." Han Three 

Thousand said indifferently. 

 

        No need for Han Three Thousand Year said, Blade Twelve knew what a thrilling event had happened 

last night, and there was no need to ask as to the outcome, Han Three Thousand Year stood in front of 

him as the best proof of the result. 

 

        "What exactly does Earthheart want, is it to use your hand to kill those people?" The gopher 

frowned, he really couldn't figure out what was the purpose of this move by the center of the earth. 

 

        Han Giangli shook his head, he also didn't understand why Earthheart did this, why did he want 

those people to die even though he knew they couldn't kill him? 

 

        "Did they try to frame you? But what's the point of doing that?" Knife Twelve was confused. 

 

        The Earth Rat thought about it and guessed, "Perhaps, the Earth Heart wants to make an enemy for 

Brother 3000." 

 



        "What's the use of making enemies for me when I'm in the center of the earth? Unless ...... "Han 

Giangli paused and laughed. 

 

        Earth Rat's eyes glazed over and said, "Is Earth Heart going to release you?" 

 

        "Letting me go is unlikely, maybe he's hoping I can kill my way out," Han 3,000 said. 

 

        The Earth's core made money off of this place, and their reputation came from the fact that no one 

could leave from the Earth's core, so how could the Earth's core hope that he would kill his way out? 

 

        Knowing that even just one person breaking out of the Earth's core has a huge impact on the Earth's 

core, who would want to trust the Earth's core in the future, and who would want to spend a lot of 

money to send their opponents into it? 

 

        Both Gopher and Knife Twelve disagreed with Han Three Thousand's statement. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, you might not even be able to be peaceful for the last few days, so be 

careful." Knife Twelve reminded Han 3,000, no matter what exactly Earth Mice wanted to do, to Knife 

Twelve, Han 3,000's safety was the most important thing. 

 

        "Can I die? Even if the heavens tell me to die, I still have to live." Han Giangli said with steely eyes, 

he wasn't just living for himself now, there was also Su Yingxia and the child, no matter what he had to 

survive, no desperate situation would be difficult for him. 

 

        All the people in Area B were familiar faces, but at this moment, a few raw faces arrived at the place 

of release, it was obvious that no one had seen them before, but the temperament of these people was 

also completely different from the others. 

 

        Knife Twelve could clearly feel a huge killing aura on their bodies, an aura that only someone who 

had killed would have, and there were definitely quite a few of them! 



 

        "Are these people, are they from District A?" The gopher said with a surprised look on his face, he 

had only heard of the existence of Area A before, but had never seen anyone from Area A before. 

 

        Zone A! 

 

        The gopher had said that grandpa was most likely locked up in District A. This was a very important 

piece of information for Han three thousand, and if he could learn about Han Tian Yang from these 

people, it would be a huge gain for Han three thousand. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, I'm afraid that these people are sent by the Earth's core to deal with 

you." Blade Twelve reminded Han Three Thousand. 

 

        Han Three Thousand nodded, these people were clearly stronger than those guys last night, tonight 

would be another night full of killing and bloodshed! 
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It was still that big room. 

 

        The place that had been so easily cleaned by the internal staff was now back to the scene of last 

night, and the air was filled with pungent blood, which if an ordinary person were in such an 

environment, they would have been scared out of their wits long ago. 

 

        At this moment, however, Han Qianqian looked unusually calm. 

 

        In front of him, there was still a trembling fellow kneeling before him. 

 

        This man had stained a hundred lives with his hands, and before he was caught in the center of the 

earth, he was even known as a murderous demon. 



 

        He boasted of walking in the purgatory of the human world, having seen all kinds of evil-like 

brutality in the world, and was even more proud of the fact that the Earth's core had locked him up in 

Area A. But at this moment, he was so scared that he didn't even dare to say anything. 

 

        It wasn't until he met Han Qianqian that the image he thought of himself as a demon was simply a 

joke. 

 

        What was a demon? 

 

        The person standing in front of him at this moment could only be called a true demon. 

 

        Other than him, the remaining people were all dying in an extremely twisted manner. 

 

        He witnessed a man's head being blown off, blood splattered. 

 

        He witnessed a man being gutted and falling down with his organs in his hands in resignation. 

 

        Others stared with their eyes wide open, their necks twisted three hundred and sixty degrees in a 

rigid manner. 

 

        What was purgatory? 

 

        This moment was the scene that could be called a true purgatory. 

 

        "Have you ever seen an old man in District A? His surname is Han." Han Giangli asked faintly, an icy 

tone as if the devil was calling. 



 

        The man trembled all over and said, "No, I haven't seen anyone in Area A. For me, there's only 

darkness and loneliness." 

 

        Han Giangli frowned, there was only darkness and loneliness, did it mean that the entire A-District 

was a confinement room? 

 

        If there wasn't a similar place to let loose in B Block, there would be no chance of them meeting at 

all. 

 

        "If you tell half a lie, I'll make you die a miserable death." Han Qianli coldly said. 

 

        The man was so frightened that he kowtowed repeatedly, he had just seen Han Qianli's cruel 

methods, so he wouldn't doubt Han Qianli's words in the slightest and said, "No, I really haven't met 

anyone." 

 

        Han 3000 heaved a sigh of relief, it seemed that trying to dig up some useful information on this guy 

was obviously unlikely, the only thing that would give Han 3000 a little understanding of Area A was the 

difference between Area A and Area B. 

 

        "In that case, go to hell." Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        The man looked up at Han 3,000 in fear and tried to beg for mercy, his pupils snapped open, and as 

he was looking down, he had seen his chest caved in by Han 3,000's punch. 

 

        Instantly he had trouble breathing and fell to the ground struggling for no more than a moment, not 

moving. 

 



        Han Giangli sighed and returned to his bed, surrounded by corpses, but he closed his eyes 

peacefully. 

 

        He was very anxious to leave the Earth's core right now, but there was nothing he could do in the 

face of this situation but soldier on. 

 

        He knew that no matter how anxious he was inside, he could only wait now until the right 

opportunity presented itself so that he could leave alive. 

 

        In any case, he had to live, he had to return to Cloud City alive, and only by living could he see Su 

Yingxia's mother and son. 

 

        Today's change in identity forced Han Giang to give more consideration to his own safety. 

 

        His life was no longer one person's, and he needed to be responsible for Su Yingxia's mother and 

son. 

 

        The next day, the same scene still horrified those inside to no end. 

 

        There was a fundamental difference between District A and District B. In addition to the fact that 

their methods were more brutal and easier to pick trouble out of control, there was also the fact that 

these people's skills were in no way comparable to those in District B. 

 

        In the view of the insiders, today next year should be the death anniversary of Han Qianli, but they 

didn't expect that he would even kill all the people from District A and still seem to be unharmed, which 

made them unbelievable. 

 

        Such a powerful and ferocious District A man was no match for him! 

 



        "Don't be too surprised, I'm afraid that what happens in the future will scare you to death." Han 

Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        The internal staff lowered their heads one by one, not daring to look directly into Han Qianli's icy 

eyes or enter the big room to clean up the mess with Han Qianli in it, until it was time to let off steam 

and Han Qianli had left. 

 

        "Who the hell is this guy, he's so powerful that not even the people in Area A are his match." 

 

        "It's really terrible, these people died miserably." 

 

        "Is ...... is he going to be the first one to leave the Earth's core?" 

 

        "No way, he's powerful, but he's only dealing with the people locked up here, how can he break 

out, the boss hasn't even sent out the real experts yet." 

 

        "Good, even if he can beat everyone and can leave the detention area, he'll be desperate when he 

sees the true core of the earth." 

 

        This last statement was acknowledged by the other insiders, who nodded and laughed. 

 

        The true core of the earth, if he really had the chance to see it, he might experience the true 

meaning of the word despair. 

 

        When Han Giangli appeared in the Ventilation District again, his image undoubtedly became even 

taller, as everyone here knew that District A had come to deal with him, but the fact that he was able to 

get away unscathed meant that even the people of District A had no way of holding him, and no one in 

District B was qualified to underestimate such a fearsome and powerful man. 

 



        Blade Twelve walked over to Han 3,000 with a very heavy black eye on his face, he hadn't slept all 

night last night and was very worried about Han 3,000's condition until he saw Han 3,000 and then he 

was relieved. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, how is it?" Knife Twelve asked. 

 

        "It's true that they're a little stronger than the people in District B, but they died worse." Han 

Marchiang said. 

 

        The gopher's eyelids jumped straight after hearing this, dying even worse! How miserable that must 

have been, I'm afraid it had reached an unimaginable point. 

 

        The gopher wanted to ask why Han 3000 had suddenly become so strong, but was afraid of 

violating Han 3000's taboos, so he didn't dare to ask. 

 

        "Will the Earth's core continue?" Blade Twelve asked, if the Earth Heart continued to send people to 

kill Han 3,000, then the people coming would definitely be more powerful each time, and the situation 

Han 3,000 was in would become more and more dangerous. 

 

        "You don't have to worry about me dying, after this series of events, I rather think that the Earth 

Core won't kill me." Han Three Thousand said. 

 

        "How so?" The gopher couldn't help but ask curiously. 

 

        "There are too many simple and direct ways to kill me, after all, this is their territory, do you need to 

cause so much trouble if you want me dead?" Han Giangli faintly said, although he couldn't guess what 

the earth's heart was trying to do, but one thing was certain, if the earth's heart killed him, he would 

have died long ago, and the reason he was able to live until now was because the earth's heart hadn't 

actually killed him at all. 

 



        This made Blade Twelve and Gopher nod their heads repeatedly, as they had the same suspicion as 

well. 

 

        "It seems that Earthheart has other plans." Knife Twelve said. 

 

        Han Giangli nodded his head, but unfortunately, what Earthheart actually wanted to do was 

something he couldn't guess at this stage. 

 

        The next period of time passed very peacefully, Han Three Thousand returned to his independent 

room, no more fishy nights, but this peace was more like the eve of a storm, as if there was greater 

trouble waiting for him. 

 

        The more time engravings on the gopher's arm, the more anxious Han three thousand inside, 

because these engravings represent the time of Su Yingxia's labor approaching day by day, while he is 

still locked in the Earth's core unable to leave. 

 

        On this day, Han three thousand was brought to the iron cage ring once again, and after being calm 

for such a long time, it seemed to everyone that the Earth's Core must have arranged a super strong 

opponent for Han three thousand. 

 

        And Han Three Thousand himself thought so, but when he saw an aged figure appear, he couldn't 

help but be left dumbfounded on the spot. 

 

        This familiar yet unfamiliar person caused an uncontrollable excitement to swell within Han Three 

Thousand's heart. 

 

        Han Tian Yang! 

 

        Grandpa! 



 

        He was actually still alive, and except for being even older, he was exactly the same image as Han 

Qianli remembered. 

 

        Two lines of tears gushed out, and Han Three Thousand thousand kneeled in front of Han Tian Yang 

with a thud. 

 

        The people watching the battle outside the cage were all shocked, Han Three Thousand's image as 

the God of War was deeply rooted in their hearts, and in their opinion, no matter what kind of 

opponent, Han Three Thousand had a chance to defeat, but why had he already kneeled down after 

only meeting his opponent? 

 

        Could it be that he knew he was no match for this old man and that was why he was on his knees 

begging for mercy? 
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"What's going on here Brother 3000!" The gopher who saw this scene was also very horrified and 

couldn't help but ask Knife Twelve, in the past, Han 3,000 faced experts with great ease, but this old 

man who looked like a candlemark, why would he kneel? 

 

        "Gopher, it seems you're not in your right mind, what was the reason Brother 3000 came to the 

Earth's core, have you forgotten?" Blade Twelve said faintly. 

 

        "Because his grandfather ......" The gopher froze before he could finish his sentence and looked at 

Han Tian Yang, his eyes half shocked and half delighted. 

 

        "Is this, is this Brother 3000's grandfather?" Gopher said. 

 



        Knife Twelve nodded, although he hadn't seen it, he was certain of Han Tian Yang's identity, but 

other than that, what reason did Han 3000 have to kneel? 

 

        The gopher took a deep breath and continued, "The fact that he's still alive means that Brother 

3000's trip wasn't in vain, now all we need to do is find a way to leave." 

 

        Kneeling on the ground, Han 3,000 kowtowed heavily and said, "Grandpa, I'm sorry that my 

grandson is late and has caused you to suffer." 

 

        Han Tian Yang looked very haggard and pale, but the expression on his face was very comforting, 

and he smiled and said, "I'm already very happy to see you, but ...... why did you come here, it's 

impossible for anyone to come in and go out of this place." 

 

        "Grandpa, don't worry, I'll take you away, no one can stop me." Han Third Thousand said. 

 

        Han Tian Yang walked up to Han Three Thousand and helped him up, saying with relief, "Already 

taller than me, the little guy from before has grown up ah." 

 

        Han Three Thousand nodded his head, not knowing what to say, he had never thought that this day 

would actually come, never thought that he would still be able to meet up with Han Tian Yang. 

 

        The only person who saw him as a family member, this moment once again made Han Three 

Thousand feel the care from his loved ones. 

 

        "Grandpa, they didn't do anything to you," Han Three Thousand asked. 

 

        Han Tian Yang shook his head and said, "Other than not seeing the sun, they're eating and drinking 

well and having a comfortable life." 

 



        Comfortable? 

 

        How can you live comfortably in the heart of the earth? And that feeling of not seeing the light of 

day was by no means something ordinary people could endure. 

 

        Han Giangli knew that Grandpa must have suffered a lot here. 

 

        "How's the family?" Han Tianyang suddenly asked Han Three Thousand. 

 

        The Yanjing Han family had long since changed, but Han Three Thousand Thousand did not conceal 

these things, but told Han Tian Yang the whole truth. 

 

        When Han Tian Yang learned that Nangong Qian Qiu had been forced to hang herself and Han Jun 

had been reduced to an invalid, he didn't accuse Han 3000, but sighed and said, "I know you must have 

your own reasons for doing this, and you've had a very fortunate life all these years." 

 

        The long-lost concern once again made Han Three Thousand wet her eyes and said, "Fortunately, I 

used to steal a lot of pocket money from Grandpa, otherwise I might have starved to death." 

 

        Han 3000 had a very hard time during the time when he was first ostracized by the Han family, he 

didn't even qualify to go to the dinner table, and his servants would often steal the food given to him, 

starvation was common, but it was good that he had some money in his hand to tide him over that time. 

 

        Han Tian Yang patted Han Three Thousand's shoulder and said, "That bit of my private money, but 

you've almost glued it up." 

 

        Han Three Thousand was shocked, he had always thought that Han Tianyang didn't even know 

about this, but hearing him say that, it seemed like he already knew. 

 



        "Grandpa, did you know?" Han Qianli asked in awe. 

 

        "I'm running low on money, can I still not know?" Han Tian Yang cheerfully said. 

 

        "If you ...... know that, why don't you put the money somewhere else?" Han Qianli looked at Han 

Tian Yang in puzzlement. 

 

        "Change in case you can't find it." Han Tian Yang said. 

 

        Han Third Thousand stayed still again, then hugged Han Tian Yang tightly in his arms. 

 

        Except for the heavy rain, Han Third Thousand cried like a child, and it was the first time in so many 

twenty years that he had cried so recklessly. 

 

        In front of Han Tian Yang, Han Three Thousand showed his most vulnerable side to the fullest, 

because only when he faced Han Tian Yang could he feel the care from his loved ones in this world, a 

feeling that even his own parents had never given him. 

 

        "Alright, how old are you, how ugly it is to cry, you don't want grandpa to be humiliated with you." 

Han Tian Yang said, rubbing his slightly sore nose. 

 

        Han Qianli quickly wiped away her tears and said, "Grandpa, I'm not crying." 

 

        Han Tian Yang nodded his head and smiled, "Sand fell into my eyes, I know, I understand." 

 

        "What is this place?" Han Tian Yang looked at his surroundings and puzzledly asked Han 3000, as he 

had been locked up in Area A, so he had no idea what the iron cage ring was for. 

 



        Han Tian Yang's words reminded Han 3000 that he was still in the iron cage ring at the moment. 

 

        But he didn't understand why Earthheart had arranged for his grandfather to be his opponent, did 

they still not understand that this method wouldn't work against him after what happened with Blade 

12? 

 

        Even Knife Twelve wouldn't kill, how could Han 3000 kill Han Tian Yang? 

 

        There was no sound coming out of the loudspeaker late, and the person who gave the order 

seemed to have merely brought Han Tian Yang in front of Han 3,000, which made Han 3,000 even more 

puzzled. 

 

        "Huh." Han Three Thousand suddenly voiced out in shock as he discovered something very strange. 

 

        The previous few times in the Iron Cage Ring, the Earth's Core would have a lot of internal 

personnel staring out, but today, not a single internal personnel could be seen, and it was as if those 

guys had disappeared into thin air. 

 

        Since all of Han Qianqiang's attention was focused on Han Tian Yang after seeing him, he couldn't 

care less about what was happening around him. 

 

        Did those insiders never appear from the beginning to the end, or did they evacuate at some point 

in time? 

 

        In any case, this situation seemed very strange today. 

 

        "Can you see the inner workings of the Earth's core?" Han Giangli said to Knife Twelve. 

 



        Knife Twelve looked around, then surprised, he locked eyes with Gopher, it was obvious that the 

two of them had just discovered this situation and it was very shocking to them. 

 

        "There's no one, not one." Knife Twelve said to Han Three Thousand. 

 

        Han Qianqiang subconsciously kept Han Tian behind him, and this inexplicable situation made him 

feel very bad. 

 

        The eve of a calm storm ushered in an even more bizarre calm, which could never be normal. 

 

        "You two be careful." Han Giangli warned to Knife Twelve and Gopher. 

 

        Knife Twelve and Gopher had their backs to each other as a way to deal with any contingencies that 

might arise. 

 

        "Blade Twelve, take a look at the others, some of them are clearly out of shape." Gopher warned to 

Knife Twelve. 

 

        "These people have bloodshot eyes, like they're under some kind of stimulus." Knife Twelve said. 

 

        Gopher's heart sank and said, "It's as if they've been given some kind of hormone and are on the 

verge of losing their minds, if the entire Earth's core riots, the consequences will be unimaginable." 

 

        Blade Twelve gritted his teeth, if the situation was as Gopher said, the form they would have to face 

would be very severe. 

 

        "Brother Three Thousand, take your grandfather away first, these people might be crazy." Knife 

Twelve bellowed to Han Three Thousand. 



 

        Although Han 3,000 didn't know what was going on, he could see that the others were different, 

and if there was a real fight, he definitely wouldn't be able to protect Han Tian Yang well in the middle 

of such a scuffle. 

 

        "You guys be careful." Han Three Thousand said, then pulled Han Tian Yang out of the iron cage 

ring. 

 

        The people who entered the madness quickly fought, and a small group of people who hadn't even 

reacted to what was going on were already dead. 

 

        Those crazy people were like possessed, but they attacked, but they were not crazy people, and 

soon, the two of them, Blade Twelve and Gopher, were surrounded. 

 

        With the two of them, especially the gopher, it was very difficult to deal with these people. 

 

        At this time, the Earth's core alarm was raised, and in that unknown Area A, all the room doors 

opened at the same time, the people of Area A who had been imprisoned for at least ten years, rushed 

out of the room at this moment as if they had regained their freedom, but they all had one 

characteristic, their eyes were red. 

 

        The Earth's core, it seemed, was about to have a most brutal fight, and Han Kuanyuan wanted to 

get out of this predicament, there was only one option, to kill everyone in the Earth's core. 

 

        "This great show will ruin my Nangong family's centuries of hard work, but it will be worth it." 


