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Chapter 561 

Zhuang Tang's words took Gong Tian by surprise, he didn't expect Zhuang Tang to have such a high 

opinion of Han Qianli. 

 

        "Master, if I hadn't taken it lightly, he would never have been a match for me." Gong Tian said 

unconvinced. 

 

        Zhuang Tang smiled contemptuously and said, "Think about your strength before you entered the 

apocalypse and compare it to his, and you'll understand the difference." 

 

        After a pause, Zhuang Tang continued, "He is the only person in the last ten years who has not 

entered the apocalypse but has this kind of strong strength, can you imagine how fast his strength will 

grow after he enters the apocalypse?" 

 

        That left Gong Tian speechless, if he were to compare his strength before he entered the 

apocalypse with Han 3000, there was no comparison at all, he was probably just a mole before Han 3000 

at that time. 

 

        "Master, but it can't be ruled out that this is the limit of his potential, so perhaps even if he enters 

the apocalypse, he won't be able to become stronger," Gong Tian said. 

 

        "Does it make sense to deceive yourself like this?" Zhuang Tang was disdainful. 

 

        Gong Tian slumped his head weakly, unwilling to admit that Han Giang was stronger than himself, 

but it seemed to be an irreversible fact now. 

 

        "As long as Master makes a move, killing him should be no problem," Gong Tian said. 



 

        "Of course there's no problem, but if the apocalypse knows about this, the two of us won't be able 

to escape death, and there's no grudge, so what's the point of me killing him, I can only inform the 

senior management of the apocalypse about this matter and let them decide what Han 3000 should do." 

Zhuang Tang figured it out, he couldn't risk his life, the worst he could do was just lose some money, 

there was no need to commit such a taboo, he wouldn't even have the chance to regret it if he was 

slightly careless. 

 

        Gong Tian was unhappy, in the ring, he treated Han 3,000 as trash, but if Han 3,000 entered the 

apocalypse, then he would become a real trash, the contrast in status was unacceptable to him, but 

Zhuang Tang's decision was not something he was qualified to change. 

 

        The next day, Zhuang Tang and Gong Tian both left the Nangong family without leaving any words 

behind, as this matter needed to be decided by the senior management of the Apocalypse, so Zhuang 

Tang had to go back and inform this matter first. 

 

        "Grandpa, what's going on here, they're just leaving?" After sending the two away, Nangong Falcon 

asked Nangong Boling a puzzled question. 

 

        In the past, the person who could stand by Nangong Boling's side was Nangong Yan, but now that 

he had been replaced by Nangong Falcon, this change in status seemed very realistic, but this was also 

the norm in the Nangong family, whoever had the ability was able to get Nangong Boling's attention. 

 

        Nangong Boling smiled faintly and said, "Who do the errand runners in the company belong to?" 

 

        Nangong Falcon frowned, weren't the errand runners just some ordinary employees? Why would 

he suddenly bring up such a thing. 

 

        "What do you mean, Grandpa?" Nangong Falcon wondered. 

 



        "Think of that level as a company, and Gong Tian is the one running errands for the company." 

Nangong Boling laughed openly, Gong Tian leaving without saying a word didn't make him worried, but 

rather made him even happier, because it showed that the weight of Han 3000 was no longer something 

that Gong Tian could decide, and he was definitely leaving so that someone of higher status could 

decide on this matter. 

 

        It had to be said that ginger was still old and spicy, Nangong Falcon couldn't even imagine the 

existence of such a possibility, because he subconsciously already considered Gong Tian as a top 

heavenly figure, and only when he was in Nangong Boling's position could he more deeply understand 

the meaning of the saying that there were people outside of people. 

 

        That level was unreachable, and Gong Tian's status was powerful to them, but in that circle, he was 

perhaps just a low-level existence. 

 

        After understanding Nangong Boling's meaning, Nangong Falcon suddenly realized, but he became 

even more uneasy within himself, the more attention Han 3000 received, the more he felt that he 

couldn't control Han 3000. 

 

        At this time, Nangong Boling suddenly sighed, it was obvious that only Han Three thousand could 

make the Nangong family stronger, even though he was now taking orders from Nangong Falcon and 

being threatened by Nangong Falcon, this threat could not exist all the time, when Han Three thousand 

reached a certain height, Nangong Falcon's threat would be meaningless. 

 

        For Nangong Boling, it was the best way to make Han Three Thousand become the true Nangong 

Clan, but unfortunately, Han Three Thousand rejected him as everyone else's face. 

 

        However, that didn't mean that Nangong Boling didn't have a chance. 

 

        Nangong Boling had never met anyone who didn't love money, and as long as Han Qianqian was 

allowed to experience the benefits of money, I believe he would be obsessed with it. 

 



        Returning to the castle, Nangong Boling found Han Qianqian. 

 

        "If you still want me to change my surname, I advise you to give up this idea, I was born as a Han 

family member and died as a Han family ghost." Han Three Thousand Year said indifferently. 

 

        "No, I just want to ask you a favor, the Nangong family is having some trouble with a business in Mi 

Guo, I want you to go and help me out." Nangong Boling said. 

 

        Mi Country? 

 

        Hearing these two words, Han Giang subconsciously thought of Chi Yi Yun, and wondered how this 

woman was doing now, after having Han Yan's help, the Chi family's troubles should have been solved. 

 

        "Nangong Falcon and Nangong Yan are the only two people who are your grandsons, shouldn't they 

be allowed to solve the Nangong family's problems?" Han Giangli said. 

 

        "The two of them are not capable enough to solve this trouble, although I don't know what 

Nangong Falcon is threatening you with, but if you help me solve this matter, I can also help you." 

Nangong Boling said, the trouble in the rice country for the Nangong family, in fact, any person can be 

sent to solve it, the reason why Nangong Boling asked Han Sanqian to appear, its purpose was not to 

solve the trouble, but to let Han Sanqian go to enjoy the power and life that money brings, only then, he 

might willingly stay in the Nangong family. 

 

        Of course, Nangong Boling's true intention was to cultivate Han Third Thousand to become the 

head of the family. 

 

        The previous Nangong Yan was the best choice for family head in Nangong Boling's mind, but when 

compared to Han Qianqian, Nangong Yan was more than ten streets behind, and there was no 

comparison between the two at all. 

 



        Nangong Boling couldn't care less about Han Qianqian's impure Nangong family bloodline, he only 

wanted to see the Nangong family truly stand on top of the world in his lifetime, and the one who could 

do that was none other than Han Qianqian. 

 

        "What you're saying is true?" Han Giangli said that if Nangong Boling could really help him save Han 

Nian, a trip to the rice country would be nothing. 

 

        "Of course it's true, I believe that Nangong Falcon would never dare to disobey my words," Nangong 

Boling said. 

 

        "It's a deal." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Nangong Boling laughed, the life of the truly rich was easy to indulge in, it was a life of unbridled 

squandering, and no one could escape the magic of money. 

 

        But Nangong Boling underestimated Han Qianqian, the world's prosperity for Han Qianqian was no 

match for Su Yingxia's fawning smile, of course, now there was also a Han Nian to be added. 

 

        When Nangong Boling informed the rest of the Nangong family of the news that Han 3,000 was sent 

to Mi Country, Nangong Falcon's lungs were about to explode, it was obvious that this task that 

Nangong Boling explained to Han 3,000 was not simple, it was a clear indication that he wanted to 

cultivate Han 3,000. 

 

        "Nangong Falcon, you didn't expect that your dog would be so highly valued by your grandfather, it 

seems that your position as head of the family will be taken away from him in the future." Nangong Yan 

found Nangong Falcon in the first place, as the saying goes, an enemy's enemy is a friend, and now they 

were both under threat from Han Qianli at the same time, so in Nangong Yan's opinion, he should join 

forces with Nangong Falcon to deal with Han Qianli. 

 



        "He dares." Nangong Falcon said through gritted teeth, he didn't believe that Han Three Thousand 

really dared to do that, after all, Han Nian was still in his hands, and the position of family head was the 

only factor that could guarantee Han Nian's survival. 

 

        "I don't know if he dares, but aren't you clear on the purpose of grandfather sending him to the rice 

country?" Nangong Yan said. 

 

        "I don't want to bullshit with you." After saying that, Nangong Falcon was going to go find Han 

Qianyan, he had to force Han Qianyan to reject this matter. 

 

        But as soon as he stepped out of the room, he ran into Nangong Boling face to face. 

 

        "Grandpa." Nangong Falcon bowed his head and shouted. 

 

        "Preparing to go find Han Three Thousand?" Nangong Boling asked. 

 

        Nangong Falcon didn't dare to speak, at this time, Nangong Yan walked up to Nangong Boling and 

said, "Grandpa, let me handle the matter of the rice country, Han 3000 is a foreigner after all." 

 

        "I'm warning you two, whoever causes trouble for Han Qianxiang during the time he's gone to Mi 

Country, I will not forgive him lightly, if you want to get out of the Nangong family penniless, you can 

try." Nangong Bo Ling said sternly. 

 

Chapter 562 

Nangong Boling's words made Nangong Yan and Nangong Falcon realize very clearly how much he 

valued this matter. 

 



        The two of them, Nangong Yan and Nangong Falcon, never expected that the competition for the 

succession of the family head would suddenly include an extra person with a foreign name, and one who 

could impress Zhuang Tang. 

 

        This was an almost fatal blow to them. 

 

        After Nangong Boling left, Nangong Yan said to Nangong Falcon, "You wouldn't really dare to touch 

him, would you, the position of family head cannot fall into the hands of a person with the surname Han 

no matter what." 

 

        Nangong Falcon smirked and said, "If you want to deal with him, feel free to try, grandpa's words 

have been made very clear, if you want to be kicked out of the Nangong family, don't drag me into it." 

 

        "Nangong Falcon, you would even give in? Have you thought about the consequences of the 

Nangong family falling into Han Qianqian's hands?" Nangong Yan coldly said, he didn't dare to act 

recklessly by himself, he could only join forces with Nangong Falcon to deal with Han 3,000, and when 

necessary, he was able to put the blame on Nangong Falcon, his wishful thinking was very subtle, but 

unfortunately Nangong Falcon obviously didn't fall for it. 

 

        "I know exactly what's going on in your head, don't treat me like a fool." Nangong Falcon said 

disdainfully. 

 

        "We're brothers, and Han Qianxiang is just an outsider, shouldn't we join forces at this point?" 

Nangong Yan said without giving up. 

 

        "Brother?" Nangong Falcon scoffed, "You haven't done much stabbing in the back, but now you 

have the face to mention the word brother to me, Nangong Yan, it seems that you are really brazen ah." 

 

        Nangong Yan gritted his teeth, as the youngest of the three sons, he had used many means to 

please Nangong Boling, and because of this, he would be especially valued by Nangong Boling, the 

things he had done in the past could not be covered up, but now, in his opinion, these grudges could 



completely become clouds of the past, because the most important thing right now was to deal with 

Han Qianliang, and not to let the Nangong family fall into Han Qianliang's hands. 

 

        "Grandpa's thoughts, you should be very clear, no need for me to remind you, you should think 

about it yourself, otherwise, you'll only be a dog for Han 3,000." Nangong Yan left directly after saying 

that, he didn't need to bother with Nangong Falcon any further, he believed that after Nangong Falcon 

thought it over, he would naturally come to him. 

 

        There was naturally reluctance in Nangong Falcon's heart, and he would never want to see the 

family headship fall into Han Qianqian's hands. 

 

        But Nangong Boling's words just now had been made very clear, and Nangong Falcon knew that 

Nangong Boling was by no means joking, he would never break his word, and once his grandfather 

found out that he was plotting behind the scenes to deal with Han Qianxiang, there was a great 

possibility that he would be swept out of the house. 

 

        However, to make Nangong Falcon face this matter frankly, he couldn't do it either. 

 

        "Han Kuanyuan, your daughter is still in my hands, and I don't believe you really dare to compete 

with me for the position of family head." Nangong Falcon said through gritted teeth. 

 

        Han Three Thousand Year was called to the study by Nangong Boling before he left the Nangong 

family. 

 

        In the entire Nangong Castle, Nangong Boling's study was a forbidden place that ordinary people 

had no qualifications to enter, and those who were able to be called to the study by Nangong Boling 

must have been highly valued by him, such as Nangong Yan, who took the matter of entering the study 

as his honor. 

 

        But Han Giangli wouldn't feel honored with it, to him, the study and the latrine, there wouldn't be 

much difference, one office, just one business. 



 

        "This card is my vice card, you want to use it to swipe planes and cannons to set off fireworks is not 

a problem, as long as it is something that can be bought with money in this world, it can help you do it." 

Nangong Boling handed Han Qianqian a bank card, the card was made of a special material with the 

word Nangong hot stamping on it, there was no account number on the card face, but there was a series 

of very strange symbols. 

 

        "Give me this much money, aren't you afraid that I'll spend it recklessly?" Han Giangli asked with a 

raised eyebrow. 

 

        "Just in case you spend too little." Nangong Boling smiled. 

 

        "Since that's the case, I won't be polite, so don't worry, I'll definitely make good use of this card." 

Han Giangli put the bank card away. 

 

        "I have one more request, in the meantime, you can't return to Cloud City, otherwise, the 

agreement between us will be null and void." Nangong Boling said. 

 

        Han Qianli frowned, he had originally planned to take this opportunity to go back to Yun City first to 

see Su Yingxia and reassure her, but never would he have expected Nangong Boling to make such a 

request. 

 

        "Why?" Han 3,000 asked. 

 

        "There's no reason why, you keep my request and I keep our agreement, is there anything else 

wrong?" Nangong Bo Ling's attitude was strong and asked. 

 

        Han Qianli's heart sank, the greatest chance to save Han Nian now was to rely on Nangong Boling, 

so facing this request, Han Qianli had to comply. 

 



        "No problem, but during this time, I don't want any threats, especially from Nangong Falcon." Han 

Three Thousand said. 

 

        "Don't worry, I won't let Nangong Falcon do that." Nangong Boling assured. 

 

        After leaving the study, a car was already waiting for Han Three Thousand outside the castle, and 

after getting into the car, he headed towards the airport. 

 

        Rice. 

 

        Chinese district. 

 

        After Qi Yiyun returned to the Qi family, with the help of Han Yan, the Qi family's troubles were 

solved and now that she had joined hands with the Han family to do business, she was already a family 

existence second only to the Han family in the Chinese district. 

 

        It could be said that nowadays, Yi Yun Qi, no longer had any hassles or troubles, the only thing that 

made her feel sad was that there were too many suitors, and she was already very tired of dealing with 

them, because those men were no match for one percent of her inner Prince Charming. 

 

        "Evian, why are you staring again?" Qi Donglin walked to Qi Yiyun's side and asked with a smile on 

his face, before the Qi family's troubles were not solved, Qi Donglin could be said to have worried his 

heart out, he did not expect that Qi Yiyun would be able to have such a good relationship with the Han 

family after a trip back to Warsaw, and solve all the troubles easily. 

 

        After Qi Yiyun returned to her senses, she shook her head at Qi Donglin, her greatest fear was that 

when she was free, as long as she had nothing to do in her hands, her mind would involuntarily think of 

Han 3000. 

 



        She had heard about Su Yingxia's pregnancy and the birth of her daughter from Shen Lingyao, and 

she also knew about Han Nian's kidnapping, but after such a big incident, Han Qiannian had never 

appeared, making Qi Yiyun very worried. 

 

        Qi Yiyun knew clearly how much Han Qianqian loved Su Yingxia, and now even though his daughter 

was kidnapped in such a serious matter, he didn't let him go back, which means that he must be facing a 

very big trouble now, otherwise, with Han Qianqian's character, how could he sit idly by and not show 

up late? 

 

        "Nothing." Chiyun said with a shake of her head. 

 

        "Nothing yet? Since you've been back, you've been sitting around a lot, and your mother and I have 

speculated if there's a boy we like." Qi Donglin asked, Qi Yiyun's current stage was a period that needed 

to be nourished by love, but in the face of the countless suitors that came one after the other, Qi Yiyun 

never looked at them with a straight face, this could only mean one possibility, that she already had 

someone in her heart, that's why she wouldn't put those suitors in her eyes. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun's expression flashed with a hint of panic, the matter of liking Han Giang, she hid it very 

deeply, not daring to let Chi Dong Lin know, after all, Han Giang was a man with a family, she was 

worried that her father would blame her when he found out. 

 

        "No, there's no such thing as a favorite boy, Dad, if you've got nothing to do, hurry up and go 

fishing, you like fishing, don't you?" Chieyun said. 

 

        "Dad is a man who has come over." Qi Donglin sat beside Chi Yi Yun and sighed, "I used to have the 

same stage as you, when I thought I liked your mother, I couldn't think of tea, I couldn't see her, so I 

could only daze and think about her, but what's the use of just thinking about it, you have to act on it, if I 

hadn't taken the initiative back then, I wouldn't have you now." 

 

        "Dad, I don't want to hear your love story, don't show your love in front of me okay." Chi Yi Yun said 

helplessly, as a single dog, it was naturally self-evident how much this kind of dog food eating thing 

stuck, and it was even more difficult for Chi Yi Yun to accept if she was still eating dog food that her 

parents spilled. 



 

        "Okay, okay, no show, there is an auction the day after tomorrow, if you're bored, you can go to see 

it, I heard that there is a mysterious person making an appearance, and it's a big person." Qi Donglin 

said. 

 

 

Chapter 563 

Qi Yiyun shook her head without interest, this kind of auction didn't mean anything to her, it was just 

those people showing off their wealth, and the so-called big names, Qi Yiyun couldn't even mention the 

slightest interest. 

 

        Her mind was already all on Han Qianqian, and it could be said that she didn't even bother to look 

at any man other than Han Qianqian with positive eyes. 

 

        "Right, remember to dress up nicely, just in case that big man you like." Qi Donglin reminded. 

 

        In her heart, Qi Yiyun silently said how could she, no matter what kind of big man it was, she 

couldn't like it. 

 

        Qi Yiyun knew that she was already obsessed with Han Qianqian, which was a fundamentally wrong 

thing to do, but knowing that it was wrong, Qi Yiyun was still hopelessly willing to make the same 

mistake again and again, never even thinking of repenting, even though this matter was doomed to not 

end well, she still wanted to find a chance to try again. 

 

        On the day of the auction, the bored Qi Yi Yun still went, but she was dressed very plainly, wearing a 

cap, just like an ordinary woman, thrown among the crowd and would not be deliberately seen, 

especially the glasses, which hid her magnificent beauty. 

 

        "Yi Yun, why did you come dressed like this." When Qi Yiyun's mother, Ouyang Fei, saw her, she was 

furious and said with a grumbling face. 



 

        "Mom, isn't it quite normal for me to be dressed like this?" Yi Yun didn't feel a problem at all, but 

rather quite comfortable, as this way she didn't have to accept the lustful eyes of those men. 

 

        Ouyang Fei turned to stare at Qi Donglin and said, "Didn't you make it clear to Yi Yun, but there is a 

big man who is going to appear today." 

 

        Qi Donglin smiled bitterly, how could he not have made it clear, he had deliberately explained it to 

Qi Yiyun, it was just that Qi Yiyun was deliberately singing against him. 

 

        "This is your daughter, what kind of personality she has, don't you still know? If I hadn't been nosy 

that day and told her to dress up nicely, maybe she wouldn't have dressed like this." Qi Donglin said. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun showing up in such a costume did have some of the elements that Chi Dong Lin had 

deliberately instructed, which was a rebellious mentality. 

 

        Ouyang Fei sighed helplessly and said, "My good daughter, do you know how many people are here 

today for this big man, look at those women who are dressed up, which one of them is not here with the 

intention of being seen by that big man, tell me about you, you are much prettier looking than these 

women, why don't you give your mother a chance to fight for her reputation. " 

 

        "Mom." Chi Yi Yun affectionately took Ouyang Fei's hand and said, "No matter how big this big man 

is, what does it have to do with me, and our Chi family, we don't have to climb up to these dignitaries 

now, right?" 

 

        With the cooperation with the Han family, it was true that the Qi family no longer had to 

deliberately try to please others, but this big man was different, there were even rumors that because of 

his arrival, the entire Chinese district of Mi Guo would be in turmoil, which had to be taken seriously by 

Ouyang Fei, but she was also aware of Qi Yi Yun's personality, and the probability of wanting her to 

change her mind was impossible. 

 



        "You, you, what will mom say about you, you're not young anymore, don't you think about your 

future?" Ouyang Fei was helpless. 

 

        Speaking of this problem, Qi Yiyun quickly changed the topic and said, "Mom, the auction is about 

to start, don't talk about these spoilery topics, if you have anything you like tell me, I'll give it to you." 

 

        Ouyang Fei's bitter smile with a hint of relief, if it wasn't for Qi Yiyun, the Qi family's troubles 

wouldn't have been solved by now, and they wouldn't even be eligible to come to the auction, let alone 

bid on it. 

 

        Now that the Qi family had such a glow, it was all because of Qi Yiyun who had done it, so for this 

daughter, Ouyang Fei could hardly jump the thorn. 

 

        "If you don't bring me back a boyfriend, mom will have to arrange a blind date for you." Ouyang Fei 

said. 

 

        This scared Chi Yi Yun so much that she didn't dare to pick a fight, she didn't even have time to deal 

with those suitors right now, so how could she have the heart to go on a blind date. 

 

        After the auction started, there was a very strange phenomenon, no one was paying attention to 

the items on the stage, instead everyone was looking left and right as if they were looking for someone, 

even Qi Donglin and Ouyang Fei. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun knew that they were looking at that so-called big person, which made Chi Yi Yun a little 

curious, what kind of person could hold these people's hearts, knowing that the people who could sit in 

this auction were all big and influential people in the Chinese district, and all of them were rich. 

 

        Could it be that they were really a very powerful character? Otherwise, how could he receive so 

much attention. 

 



        At this time, outside the auction venue, Han Qianli showed up alone without even an attendant 

bodyguard by his side, appearing extraordinarily low-key, and he was also plainly dressed, with not a 

single name tag from top to bottom. 

 

        For the fire-eyed security guard, this kind of person had absolutely no entrance qualifications, but 

when he just reached out to stop him, Han 3,000 yuan pulled out an invitation, almost causing the 

security guard to wrestle in fear. 

 

        Opening the golden invitation, the security guard said with trepidation, "Han, Mr. Han, you've come 

at last." 

 

        "Late?" Han Giangli frowned and sighed, "I blame the hotel bed for being so comfortable, 

otherwise, I wouldn't have overslept." 

 

        During that time in the Earth's Core and in the Nangong Clan, the environment Han Giang had 

stayed in was poor, so when he was suddenly in a comfortable environment to rest in, he unconsciously 

slept for a long time. 

 

        "Can we still go in now?" Han Marchand asked. 

 

        The security guard trembled with fear, for this kind of VIP, they could come in whenever they 

wanted. 

 

        "Yes, yes, of course, Mr. Han, please follow me." The security guard said evenly. 

 

        "Then it's trouble for you." Han Giangli said politely. 

 

        The security guard looked flattered, he had seen a lot of such rich people, most of them looked like 

they were arrogant and uncaring, but this Mr. Han gave him an extraordinarily approachable feeling, not 

having the domineering air of those rich people at all. 



 

        As expected, the truly big people were not posh ah. 

 

        "Mr. Han, in today's auction, there are many items flowing out of Warsaw, so if you like them, you 

can go to the backstage first and pick out the ones you like." The security guard said to Han Qianli. 

 

        Han Qianli smiled faintly and said, "This doesn't fit the auction process, will it break the rules?" 

 

        "No, of course not, we will naturally have special ways of dealing with each other for VIPs like you, 

Mr. Han, and the boss has specifically reminded me to give you privileges as long as you're here." The 

security guard said, this kind of words, naturally, he dared to say it only under the authorization of the 

boss, otherwise, how could he have the privilege to give Han Qianli preferential treatment? 

 

        "No need, money is something that's meant to be spent, I'd rather go through the auction process 

like everyone else, whoever has the strength will bid." Han Qianli smiled, in the past, maybe he would 

have gone backstage, after all, it was an item that flowed out of Warsaw, bidding on it, he would be able 

to send it back to Warsaw and save a fortune. 

 

        But now, Han 3000 still had Nangong Boling's bank card in his hand, since someone was willing to 

be the wrongdoer, wouldn't he be sorry for Nangong Boling's good intentions if he didn't spend it 

viciously? 

 

        The security guard couldn't understand the mentality of a rich man like Han Qianqian, but he could 

feel Han Qianqian's riches, so perhaps this was the real rich man! This not only called for the security 

guard to sigh inwardly, although the people appearing at the auction today were all rich people, their 

momentum was still a far cry from that of Han Qianli. 

 

        "Mr. Han, you're not like the others." The security guard said. 

 

        "Oh?" Han Giangli asked with interest, "What's different?" 



 

        "Richer." The security guard smiled. 

 

        Hearing this, Han Three Thousand also laughed, not only was he rich, but he also didn't have to 

spend his own money, a feeling that outsiders couldn't appreciate. 

 

        Spending other people's money and pretending to be his own, only Han Three Thousand could 

appreciate the fun. 

 

        "I love to hear that from you, here's a tip for you." Han Three Thousand cheerfully pulled out a few 

sheets of cash, which, of course, belonged to Nangong Boling. 

 

        The security guard mistakenly took it, but it was more than his three months' salary, which not only 

made him worship Han Three Thousand even more. 

 

Chapter 564 

When Han 3,000 appeared in the auction room, his image wasn't noticed, and those who were looking 

left and right wouldn't think twice about him after a glance at the most. 

 

        After all, the way Han Qianxiang was dressed now, he didn't look like a big shot, and if they thought 

they were a big shot, they would have a big presence, so how could he not even have an assistant? 

 

        Because everyone's mind was not on the auction items, it caused many of them to go unsold, a 

situation that the auctioneer hadn't expected, and couldn't help but make certain executives anxious in 

the background. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun, on the other hand, treated it like a joke, the auction side had fired the topic of big names 

to be able to make the lots more competitive, but who would have thought that it would turn out this 

way. 



 

        "Mom, doesn't your neck hurt, what are you still looking at, maybe that big person didn't even want 

to come." Chi Yi Yun said helplessly to Ouyang Fei. 

 

        "Hey." Ouyang Fei sighed, the purpose of her coming today was also to see that big man, now it 

seems that hope is probably going to be dashed. 

 

        "This young man looks familiar, he doesn't look like he's from the Chinese district, could he be the 

big man?" At this time, Chi Donglin saw Han Qianli and wondered. 

 

        Ouyang Fei directly shook his head, dismissing the possibility and said, "Look which big person 

appears alone, not even a bodyguard or an assistant." 

 

        Chi Donglin nodded his head in deep thought and said, "That's the truth, but this person is quite 

good-looking and has a remarkable temperament." 

 

        Qi Yiyun had no interest in any man other than Han Qianqian, so even though Qi Donglin said so, Qi 

Yiyun didn't bother to turn her head to look at him. 

 

        Chi Donglin couldn't help but sigh when he saw that Chi Yiyun had no reaction. 

 

        He was looking for a son-in-law, he didn't have any requirements on the other party's family 

background, even if Han Qianqian didn't look like a rich man in his eyes he didn't mind, as long as Chi Yi 

Yun liked it, even if he was a beggar, Chi Donglin could build him into a gentleman. 

 

        "Daughter, do you really not want to take a look? This is much more handsome than those who are 

pursuing you." Qi Donglin said reluctantly. 

 



        "No look." Qi Yiyun refused without hesitation, she just expected that Qi Donglin's words were 

meant to deliberately cause her to get an idea, that's why she didn't even turn her head back. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun knew that Chi Dong Lin and Ouyang Fei now hated her to get married right away. 

 

        Of course, it wasn't impossible to get married, as long as the other party was Han Qianqian, Chi Yi 

Yun didn't even have to consider it, but unfortunately, how could such a thing happen? 

 

        Ouyang Fei couldn't help but take one more look at Han Qianqian at this time, which made her 

realize that this unremarkable looking man was indeed becoming more and more interesting the more 

she looked at him, whether it was his temperament or his looks, they were all of the highest quality, and 

if he wasn't dressed in a very low-key manner, he would definitely be able to brighten people's eyes. 

 

        "Daughter, look at him, this man is really good." Ouyang Fei couldn't help but say. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun's white eyes were already about to cut through the sky, this two old men were really 

fortunate to be singing in unison in order to find her a match. 

 

        "Mom, what do you think of this necklace, I'll buy it and give it to you." Chi Yi Yun changed the topic 

and said. 

 

        "If you miss this village, you won't have this shop, don't you believe in Mom's vision." Ouyang Fei 

said. 

 

        Chi Donglin also added fuel to the fire at this point and said, "If someone else takes the shortcut, if 

you regret it, don't blame us for not warning you." 

 

        "Don't worry, I won't blame you." Qi Yiyun held up the bidding auction, the necklace being 

auctioned was good, let's give it to Ouyang Fei as a gift. 



 

        Ouyang Fei and Qi Donglin helplessly looked at each other, and sighed at the same time. 

 

        Both of them knew clearly in their hearts that Chi Yi Yun had someone in her heart, that's why she 

didn't put other men in her eyes, and according to Chi Dong Lin's guess, Chi Yi Yun was probably in love 

with the person that Yun City worked with her, but that person already had a family, ah. 

 

        At this time, there were already other women walking towards Han Qianli, taking cat steps and 

looking like they clearly wanted to seduce Han Qianli. 

 

        The blonde, with a hot body, had a fragrance that hit her nose as she sat down next to Han Qianli, 

and the perfume clearly had a special attraction to men, and even Han Qianli couldn't help but take a 

couple of deep breaths. 

 

        "Is it too low-key for a big man like you to go out all by yourself?" The blonde said softly to Han 

Three Thousand. 

 

        Han Three Thousand looked herself up and down and said, "I'm dressed in such a low profile, do 

you also see that I'm a big shot?" 

 

        "I have a very good eye and I can tell right away that you're a rich man." The blonde chuckled and 

pulled her shirt down a little more to reveal a piece of her chest. 

 

        "Hey." Han Giangli sighed and said, "Truth be told, the security guard here is a relative of mine, 

that's why I was able to blend in, I'm actually penniless and just here to have a good time." 

 

        When the blonde heard this, her expression instantly changed, no longer soft and tender, but filled 

with coldness. 

 



        She was just testing to see if Han Qianqian was a big shot, and if he was, then he had earned it, and 

even if he wasn't, there was nothing to lose. 

 

        Now that Han Qianqiang had denied his identity herself, the blonde would naturally no longer be 

interested in him. 

 

        "Wasting my time." The blonde said in annoyance. 

 

        Seeing the blonde get up to leave, Han Three Thousand said, "Don't be in a hurry, sit down and we'll 

exchange ideas." 

 

        "Hmph." The blonde snorted and said, "What's there to communicate with a poor guy like you, my 

time is very precious, how can I waste it on someone like you." 

 

        "Pretty girl, you can't talk like that, I'm sitting here, you're the one who took the initiative to come 

to me." Han Qianli smiled. 

 

        The blonde smirked and said, "It's just me looking the other way, does a toad like you really want to 

eat swan meat?" 

 

        "Whether it's swan meat or not I don't know, but there must be quite a few people who've eaten it, 

right?" Han Giangli said. 

 

        The meaning of this statement was straightforward, and the blonde's face became even colder after 

hearing it, she did have sex with many men, but it was by no means the trash in front of her who was 

qualified to ridicule her. 

 

        "Believe it or not, I'll make you leave here with a broken leg, your security relatives won't be able to 

keep you." The blonde threatened. 



 

        Han Giangli nodded her head and said, "I believe, convinced, I'm scared, really scared, please let me 

go." 

 

        The blonde smiled proudly and said, "It's good to know that you're afraid, I won't bother with you, 

you piece of trash." 

 

        After saying that, the blonde turned around and returned to her position. 

 

        Han Giang scratched his head, the current auction didn't have anything that interested him, but 

since he wasn't spending his own money, he didn't have to think about saving, and the auction wasn't 

very interesting, so continuing to wait would be a pure waste of time. 

 

        Han Giangli stood up and said loudly, "May I ask, what you have here, can it be packed?" 

 

        The auctioneer on the stage looked at Han Qianli with a puzzled face, having only heard of food 

packing, but never encountering anyone packing at an auction. 

 

        "Sir, what do you mean?" The auctioneer asked Han Marchant. 

 

        "Isn't it clear enough? Let's put it this way, is it clear enough how much it would cost me to buy 

everything in today's auction?" Han Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        The auctioneer looked confused, buying them all? This person wouldn't be here to make a scene. 

 

        After so many years in the auction business, he had never encountered such a thing ah. 

 

        "Sir, this is not a place for jokes, and please sit down." The auctioneer said. 



 

        As soon as he said this, a scolding voice came from the auctioneer's headphones, from the top 

management of the auction company, and the tone was filled with panic. 

 

        "He's the big man who arrived today, how could he be joking about what he said, so hurry up and 

apologize to him." 

 

        Hearing this, the auctioneer's eyelids jumped straight, he is the big man! 

 

        So it's true that he's packing these lots? 

 

        After a long moment of stunned silence, the auctioneer quickly asked, "Are you sure, sir?" 

 

        "OK." Han Qianli faintly said. 

 

        The audience was in an uproar, almost everyone's eyes were focused on Han Qianli at the same 

time, after all, packing all the lots was an astronomical amount, and no one present was able to do it. 

 

        Chi Yiyun's heart was a bit strange, how could this wealthy and generous man's voice sound so 

familiar? It couldn't help but make her turn her head in curiosity. 

 

Chapter 565 

When she saw that familiar face, Qi Yi Yun was stunned by lightning. 

 

        Him! 

 

        It's him! 



 

        Why did he suddenly appear in Yonaguni? 

 

        Qi Yi Yun's first subconscious thought was that she was seeing things differently, so she rubbed her 

eyes, and after repeatedly confirming that this person was indeed Han Qianqian, Qi Yi Yun's first thought 

was to go to Han Qianqian's side. 

 

        But she was suddenly stunned. 

 

        Who would have thought that she would run into Han Qianqian on such an occasion? 

 

        If Chi Yi Yun was given another chance to choose, she would definitely attend in full regalia. 

 

        After such a long time without seeing her, she had to show her most perfect side to Han Giang. 

 

        "Yi Yun, what's wrong with you, aren't you feeling well?" Ouyang Fei saw Qi Yiyun's not quite right 

state and asked with a worried face. 

 

        Qi Yiyun nodded and said, "Mom, I'm going to the bathroom first." 

 

        After saying that Chi Yiyun buried her head and ran away, she didn't want Han Giang to see herself 

like this. 

 

        As she headed for the toilet, the corridor came face to face with a woman with a figure similar to 

hers, dressed very sexily, and an idea was born in Chi Yiyun's mind to block the woman. 

 

        "What are you doing?" The woman was dissatisfied with Chi Yi Yun's question, she was a high 

society debutante and unconsciously felt superior when facing Chi Yi Yun who was plainly dressed. 



 

        "Sell me your clothes." Qi Yiyun said indifferently. 

 

        The woman raised a disdainful smile and said, "Are you crazy, do you know how much the clothes 

I'm wearing cost?" 

 

        Chi Yi Yun directly took out her wallet, pulled out a wad of cash, and said, "This money, is it 

enough?" 

 

        The woman froze, unconsciously nodding her head, more than enough, she was wearing nothing 

more than a fake name tag to support the scene, how was it worth the money. 

 

        "Come with me to the bathroom if you have enough." Qi Yiyun said eagerly. 

 

        The woman didn't think much of it and followed Qi Yiyun towards the toilet. 

 

        While Qi Yiyun was trying to find a way to remedy her image, in the auction room, Han Qianli asked 

the auction company to take out all of today's lots, and since they were going to pack them up, she 

didn't keep a single one for herself. 

 

        The people who thought that Han Qiangan was just joking were completely dumbfounded, no one 

thought that Han Qiangan's joking remarks about seemingly packing were actually true. 

 

        The blonde who took the initiative to accost Han 3,000 before, at this moment her intestines were 

blue with remorse, she knew that Han 3,000's so-called security guard was his relative, he was only able 

to enter the auction room was obviously just a joke, the economic strength he showed, is definitely the 

rumored big man. 

 

        If it wasn't for his own snobbery, she might have been cradled in his arms by now. 



 

        The blonde was remorseful, but that didn't stop her from walking up to Han Giang for the second 

time. 

 

        She was extremely confident in her body and looks, and it was only a simple matter in her opinion 

to charm Han Qianli. 

 

        After pulling the neckline down as low as possible, the blonde walked up to Han 3,000 and 

deliberately made something that bent over to compensate, making the neckline extremely scenic. 

 

        "Sir, I'm sorry, I shouldn't have spoken to you with that attitude just now." The blonde said with a 

face of sincere apology. 

 

        Han 3000 didn't look at her, this kind of shitty way of selling flirtatiousness was really not in Han 

3000's eyes, and her self-proclaimed pretty looks and sexy body were even more worthless to Han 3000. 

 

        "I don't think there's anything wrong with the way you treat me," Han Three Thousand said 

indifferently. 

 

        The blonde looked flustered, thinking that Han Three Thousand was blaming her and quickly said, 

"Sir, I'm willing to make it up to you in any way I can, just so you can forgive me." 

 

        "How many men have you slept with?" Han Giangli laughed disdainfully. 

 

        The blonde looked ugly, this amount, even she couldn't remember, she was able to be here today, 

to attend such an occasion, it could be said that it was all exchanged with her flesh, a man with a fetish 

for this aspect of cleanliness would never be able to look at her more than once. 

 



        "Sir, I'm not the kind of person you think I am, I still have my first time, if you don't believe me, you 

can try it." The blonde said. 

 

        Han 3,000 big teeth almost laughed, this kind of woman still had her first time, this was an 

international joke. 

 

        "Get lost, don't appear in front of me in the future, I don't like women like you." Han Three 

Thousand said bluntly. 

 

        The blonde gritted her teeth, she hadn't thought that she would be so ruthlessly rejected, and he 

didn't seem to look at her more than once from start to finish, could it be that this man, simply didn't 

dare to be interested in women? How could any man refuse with her figure otherwise? 

 

        Or is he simply pretending to be someone else? 

 

        "Sir, if you need anything at any time, you can call me, here's my contact information." The blonde 

handed Han Qianqian a business card. 

 

        Han Qianli said in a cold voice, "Are you unable to understand what I'm saying, I told you to get 

lost." 

 

        The blonde fled with a panicked face, and she could tell that Han Qianqian was really angry. 

 

        This big figure worthy of all the businessmen in the Chinese district, she didn't dare to provoke. 

 

        When Ouyang Fei saw this scene, her eyes couldn't help but reveal her appreciation and said to Qi 

Donglin, "This young man is really good, he's actually not a bit flustered in the face of female lust." 

 



        "For someone like him, the last thing he lacks is a woman, perhaps it's just that he's asking too 

much." Also being a man, Qi Donglin didn't think that Han Qianli could really not get close to women, 

and his refusal was more likely to be due to the fact that the blonde wasn't up to his requirements just 

yet. 

 

        "Oh?" Ouyang Fei turned pale and said, "What about your request, if this woman took the initiative 

to throw herself at you, would you refuse?" 

 

        Chi Donglin heard a murderous aura in this sentence, and quickly said, "This ...... isn't talking about 

him, why is it suddenly pulling on me." 

 

        "I'm just curious, are you able to do what he did and turn a blind eye to the throwing of arms?" 

Ouyang Fei's face was heavy as she asked. 

 

        Qi Donglin quickly hugged Ouyang Fei's shoulders and said, "How can I be interested in other 

women besides you, don't think too much about it." 

 

        Ouyang Fei knew that every man was lustful, and she also knew that Qi Donglin occasionally spent 

time in a flirtatious manner, but as long as it didn't affect the harmony of the family, Ouyang Fei usually 

didn't mind too much, and today's words were just a knock on Qi Donglin. 

 

        "Where's daughter, she's been gone for so long, why isn't she back yet." Qi Donglin quickly changed 

the topic. 

 

        Ouyang Fei also felt strange, just now it was all fine, suddenly her face changed, and she didn't 

come back even after going to the toilet for so long, it can't be that something happened. 

 

        "I'll go take a look, don't let anything happen." Ouyang Fei said. 

 



        Chi Donglin nodded his head and felt relieved, if that topic just now continued, he probably 

wouldn't even be able to go back to his room tonight. 

 

        At this time, several executives from the auction company appeared at the same time and walked 

up to Han Qianli, making a detailed claim against the packing of the auction items, the value of the items 

and the price of the packing, they had to let Han Qianli know, after all, it was a considerable amount of 

money. 

 

        "Just send it to where I live, here's the bank card, swipe it." Han Three Thousand didn't bother 

listening to them press the issue, it wasn't their own money to spend anyway, so it wouldn't hurt. 

 

        Several executives looked at each other at Han Three Thousand's glee, this wasn't spending 

hundreds and thousands of dollars on a small item ah, he really didn't put this amount in his eyes? 

 

        "Mr. Han, are you sure you don't need to know the total value of these lots?" A certain senior 

executive still wouldn't give up, afraid that Han Qianli would go back on his word, after all, if he did, he 

wouldn't be able to sell any of today's auction items. 

 

        "Are you thinking that I don't have the strength to buy it?" Han Giangli frowned with an unhappy 

face. 

 

        The senior shook his head in panic and explained, "Mr. Han, that's not what I meant, please don't 

misunderstand." 

 

        "Just don't mean it, I'll go home first, you guys send all the things to my house, the delivery process 

must be careful, especially those few objects related to China, if there is any damage, I'll take you to 

test." Han Qianli said, throwing down his bank card and leaving. 

 

 

Chapter 566 



When Ouyang Fei went to the toilet, she found that Qi Yiyun had already changed into a western dress 

and was still touching up her makeup in front of the mirror, which made her smile helplessly. 

 

        As the saying goes, a woman is pleasing to the eye, and it was obvious that Qi Yiyun was doing this 

because she had a crush on that man just now, otherwise, how could she have come to the toilet for 

first aid. 

 

        "You're really temporary, what were you doing before." Ouyang Fei said with a teasing face. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun was busy fixing her makeup, how could she have time to talk to Ouyang Fei, the 

movements of her hands were skilful and quick, just in case it was late Han Qianli had already left. 

 

        "But this young man is really good, just now a woman seduced him, he didn't even look at him, he's 

an upright man." Ouyang Fei said with an appreciative face, although Qi Donglin said that woman might 

not be up to his requirements, but in Ouyang Fei's opinion, his eyes just now didn't linger on that 

woman at all, so it wasn't a matter of requirements, but rather that he didn't like this kind of woman at 

all. 

 

        Qi Yiyun didn't say anything, but she knew that what Ouyang Fei said was true, because Han 3000's 

loyalty to love, to Su Yingxia, even she hadn't shaken a bit, how could those flashy women do it? 

 

        "You have to seize this opportunity, your mother and I have dreamed of hugging my grandchildren, 

and you got married so I could have this chance." Ouyang Fei didn't care if Qi Yiyun responded to her or 

not, amusing herself with her own self-talk. 

 

        Finally, Chi Yiyun finished putting on her makeup and turned to Ouyang Fei and said, "Mom, do you 

think this is okay?" 

 

        The first thing you need to do is to take off your glasses and you'll be able to look more beautiful 

than most women, and with makeup on, no one can compare to her. 

 



        "My daughter, can there be anything else wrong with her? Don't worry, it's beautiful, no one can 

beat you." Ouyang Fei said. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun still felt unsettled, after all, it was a long time since she had seen her, and she wanted to 

be able to show Han Giang the most perfect version of herself. 

 

        Only after finishing up in the mirror again did Chi Yi Yun stop. 

 

        Ouyang Fei couldn't help but say, "You have to have confidence in yourself, even if you don't wear 

makeup, I'm sure that man will be charmed to death by you." 

 

        Qi Yiyun sighed in her heart, if only that was the case, but unfortunately she had made countless 

attempts in Cloud City, but none of them had been able to sway Han Qianqian. 

 

        For other men, a single winks from Chi Yi Yun would be able to make them fall under the 

pomegranate skirt. 

 

        But Han Qianqian was like a heavenly peak in front of Qi Yiyun, not easily crossed at all. 

 

        Arriving at the auction venue, the auctioneer had already started packing up all the lots to be sent 

to Han Three Thousand's house, and by this time, Han Three Thousand had already taken a stand. 

 

        "Dad, where's that guy?" Chi Yi Yun didn't see Han Qianqiang and anxiously and frantically ran to 

Chi Dong Lin's side to ask. 

 

        "Hey." Qi Donglin sighed and said, "Already gone, tell me about you, I warned you before to dress 

up properly, but you nonetheless didn't listen, now you know that you regret it." 

 



        Seeing Qi Yiyun after changing clothes and make-up, Qi Donglin didn't need to ask to know what she 

went to do, but unfortunately it was too late to remedy the situation. 

 

        Qi Yiyun's heart felt empty at once, and her eyes stared sightlessly at the spot where Han Qianqian 

had just sat. 

 

        "But yeah, you don't have to worry about not being able to see him, I've just asked around with the 

auction company and know where he lives." Qi Donglin said with a smug look on his face. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun looked at Chi Dong Lin with a torch-like gaze and asked, "Dad, where does he live?" 

 

        "You're a girl, you can be a little more reserved, you don't have to go to him in such a hurry," Qi 

Donglin said. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun was in a hurry, only she knew how anxious she was, she hated to tie Han 3000 up in bed 

tonight, after all, it was hard to be able to see Han 3000, she didn't want to miss this chance, and she 

still had many questions she wanted to ask Han 3000, like about Han Nian, like why he didn't return to 

Yun City. 

 

        "Dad, just tell me," Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        Ouyang Fei couldn't watch from the side and said, "Hurry up and tell me, can't you see that your 

daughter is in such a hurry?" 

 

        Originally, Chi Donglin was going to tease Chi Yiyun, but Ouyang Fei spoke up, so he didn't dare to 

sell out again, so he could only tell Chi Yiyun the address truthfully. 

 

        "I found out that he is the legendary big man, so in a short period of time, he shouldn't be leaving 

Mi, so you take the chance." Qi Donglin said. 



 

        Chi Yi Yun had an impulse within her to immediately go and meet with Han Qianqian, but there was 

some fear within her that this meeting would also be ruthlessly rejected by Han Qianqian, so after 

learning of Han Qianqian's address, she was instead not so eager. 

 

        "Let's go home." Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        Regarding the sudden change in Chi Yi Yun's attitude, both Qi Dong Lin and Ouyang Fei were a bit 

puzzled, why was this daughter so strange today, she was still acting as if she couldn't wait, why did she 

suddenly calm down again? 

 

        This three-minute heat, it disappeared too quickly. 

 

        The place where Han Qianli lived was not a luxurious villa or castle, but an ordinary street-level 

courtyard, such houses were very common in Mi Kingdom, of course, they could also be called villas, but 

the level of luxury was just not too high. 

 

        Back at home, a beautiful girl with dyed black hair had been waiting at the door for a long time. 

 

        "My name is Yuan Ling, I'm your assistant." Yuan Ling was sent by the company to assist Han 

Marchant, and her main task was to help Han Marchant understand the situation of the Nangong 

family's company in the rice country. 

 

        Han three thousand nodded and said, "The auction company will send a batch of things over later, 

so you can help me move them into the house." 

 

        Yuan Ling did clerical work, not selling hard labor, and she was just a woman, but Han Qianqian 

asked her to do this kind of work. 

 



        "If you can't do it, you don't have to stay with me." Han Three Thousand continued, and then went 

back home. 

 

        Han three thousand knew that Yuan Ling was not only an assistant, but she was also sent by 

Nangong Boling to spy on him, so Han three thousand's first impression of this woman was not good. 

 

        Yuan Ling waited helplessly at the door, she knew that Han 3000 was trying to force her to leave 

voluntarily in this way, but the more she did so, the more she wanted to prove it to Han 3000. 

 

        But when the auction company's truck arrived, Yuan Ling was completely dumbfounded. 

 

        What was this purchase that filled an entire half carriage! 

 

        So many things, if she had to move them into the house by herself, her life would be exhausted. 

 

        Seeing those workers moving off the car one by one, Yuan Ling walked up to the workers and said, 

"Can't you help move them into the house?" 

 

        "Sorry, we get paid to deliver and unload only, not to carry." The worker said. 

 

        In Mi Country, expensive labor was the norm, and every different thing needed to be paid 

differently, even if it was just a hand up, these workers wouldn't do a single extra point, which was 

significantly different from the situation in China. 

 

        Yuan Ling anxiously returned home and found Han Qianqiang watching TV leisurely in the living 

room, saying, "What did you buy, why don't you just let the workers move it into the house." 

 

        "It's nothing, just packing an auction house." Han Qianli said indifferently. 



 

        Yuan Ling looked startled, packing up an auction company, this guy is too defeated! 

 

        "As for why we don't let the workers move in, I've heard that there's an extra charge for moving in, 

so I let them leave it at the door, and that's with you," Han Qianli continued. 

 

        Yuan Ling gritted her teeth, he was clearly making things difficult for himself on purpose ah. 

 

        What was the workers' moving money compared to him packing the entire auction company? 

 

        "You're really good at careful planning." Yuan Ling gritted her teeth and said. 

 

        "Thank you for the compliment." Han Giangli accepted the appreciation with a smile on his face. 

 

        Yuan Ling hated it so much that she angrily turned around and left the house. 

 

        Looking at the objects piled up like a small mountain in front of her home, Yuan Ling felt desperate, 

if she were to move these things in alone, would she have to take her entire life? 

 

        But Han Giang's attempt to force her to leave in this way was clearly unacceptable to her. 

 

        "Just move, what's the big deal." 

 

Chapter 567 

In Han Giang's opinion, even if Yuan Ling wouldn't just retreat knowingly, she wouldn't be able to hold 

out for too long; after all, she was a girl, how could she hold out for too long against this kind of 

hardship? 



 

        But Yuan Ling's strong character was clearly beyond Han Three Thousand's imagination. 

 

        As one thing after another was moved into the house, Yuan Ling's palms had worn blood blisters, 

and she was still holding on. 

 

        This was very surprising to Han 3,000, not expecting this woman's temperament to be so strong, not 

giving up at all. 

 

        When Han Giang saw Yuan Ling wiping the mangled blood blisters and blood with a tissue, Han 

Giang couldn't help but say, "If you can't hold on, just give up, why bother with yourself." 

 

        Yuan Ling lowered her head, her eyes already brimming with tears. 

 

        Doing clerical work, she had never suffered this kind of pain before, the pain from her palm was like 

a needle prick, and it was just moving some small pieces now, the really painful big pieces were still 

waiting for her. 

 

        "Do I have a grudge against you?" The moment Yuan Ling lifted her head, tears slipped out of her 

eyes. 

 

        Han Giangli shrugged his shoulders and said, "I know the purpose of you coming to my side, 

Nangong Boling asked you to spy on me, and even had to report my whereabouts to him every day, 

right, so why do you think I need to keep you around?" 

 

        "If I don't listen to him, I can't keep my job, do you want me to lose my job?" Yuan Ling cried out in 

pain, she did have the responsibility, but this task was not something she was qualified to refuse, so 

from her point of view, she was just following orders, she just didn't want to lose her job, so why should 

she be subjected to this kind of harassment. 

 



        Han Giang was stunned, he hadn't really thought of this aspect, and now that he thought about it, 

making things difficult for Yuan Ling was indeed a bit too much, after all, she had no choice. 

 

        "The stockings are torn, go change them." After Han Qianli said that, he stood up and went to move 

the things himself. 

 

        Yuan Ling wiped a tear from her face, looked at her calf, and then went out to move her things 

again. 

 

        "I don't want to use my tears to cheat you out of your sympathy, and you don't need to give me 

your sympathy." Yuan Ling said to Han 3,000. 

 

        Han Qianli smiled with a bitter smile, this woman was really hard to deal with, but there was 

something to admire about someone of her strong nature, after all, with her posture, it was very easy to 

have a good life, but she didn't seem to care about that, that's why she was trying so hard. 

 

        "Don't worry, I won't kick you out, but you'd better inform me before you have to report to 

Nangong Boling in the future," Han Giangli said. 

 

        "You're not my boss, so why should I listen to you." Yuan Ling said. 

 

        "You woman, do you have to confront me? I'm not your boss, but I'm going to find a way to fire you, 

but it's easy, you want to try?" Han Three Thousand Thousand Thousand threatened. 

 

        "Don't want to." Yuan Ling compromised gleefully. 

 

        Han Giang cried and laughed, he hadn't been in contact with Yuan Ling for very long, but her 

personality was interesting to Han Giang. 

 



        At that moment, Han Marchian suddenly realized that Yuan Ling seemed even more pleasant to 

look at. 

 

        Of course, that kind of good feeling between a man and a woman couldn't happen to Han Qianqian, 

he just felt that Yuan Ling was worthy of respect. 

 

        After moving everything, Han three thousand was also a bit tired and lay down on the sofa and 

asked Yuan Ling, "Do you know how to cook?" 

 

        "My mission is just to make you more familiar with the company, not a babysitter." Yuan Ling glared 

at Han Qianqian and said. 

 

        "Do you want to try submitting your resume to another company, what if you suddenly lose your 

job and you have no income?" Han Qianqian smiled. 

 

        Yuan Ling clenched her back groove teeth and was furious, but she didn't dare to provoke Han 

Qianqian. 

 

        "What do you want to eat." Yuan Ling asked. 

 

        "Just eat whatever you want, as long as it fills your stomach, I'm not too demanding." Han Qianqian 

snapped happily. 

 

        Yuan Ling angrily got up and went to the kitchen, cursing Han three thousand times in her heart. 

 

        Cooking a bowl of noodles for Han Qianqian, it was bland and tasteless, Yuan Ling purposely didn't 

put any salt in it, but Han Qianqian ate it with relish, making her heart, which originally wanted to take a 

little revenge on Han Qianqian, instantly feel like it had hit rock bottom. 

 



        "You're not eating?" Han 3000 asked. 

 

        "I'm going home to eat." Yuan Ling said. 

 

        "Go home? If you don't live with me, how do you know what I do every day." Han Qianqian smiled. 

 

        Yuan Ling looked vigilantly at Han Three Thousand and said, "You'd better throw away all those 

unclean thoughts, I won't betray my own flesh." 

 

        Han Qianqian finished the last mouthful of soup and said leisurely, "To be honest, I have no interest 

in you, after all, I have plenty of money, what kind of woman can't get it." 

 

        There was no way for Yuan Ling to refute this statement, she was well aware of this realistic society, 

as long as there was money, those women would naturally throw themselves at him, and there was no 

shortage of women for someone like him. 

 

        "May you get AIDS soon." Yuan Ling said in a cold voice. 

 

        The soup that Han Qianqian didn't have time to swallow in his throat almost spewed out, this 

woman was too cruel to curse him like this. 

 

        "A woman with a heart like a snake, you're really cruel," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Yuan Ling had a smug look on her face, and although these words didn't materially harm Han Three 

Thousand, they gave her the satisfaction of revenge. 

 

        "So don't make things difficult for me in the future, or I'll beg the gods to curse you." Yuan Ling said. 

 



        Han Giangli waved his hand as if he was helpless and said, "Tell me about the company and give you 

a chance to complete your mission." 

 

        When it came to this matter, Yuan Ling's expression became serious. 

 

        After Yuan Ling told Han Qianliang about the company's situation, Han Qianliang couldn't help but 

laugh, it seemed like the company was indeed in a big crisis, but for the Nangong family, this crisis could 

be solved by casually throwing some money at it, it wasn't a big problem at all, it seemed that Nangong 

Boling's most important purpose in having him come to Mi Guo was not to solve the company's 

troubles. 

 

        "What are you laughing at, now that the company has reached a critical time of life and death, 

you're actually in the mood to laugh." Yuan Ling couldn't understand this heartless performance of Han 

Qianqian, of course, she didn't know how capable the Nangong family really was, after all, this kind of 

reclusive big family wouldn't casually expose their strength, otherwise, what qualifications did those on 

the rich and powerful list have to stay on the list? 

 

        "It seems like a big deal to you, but to the Nangong family, it's just a trivial matter," Han Giangli said. 

 

        "You're so good at bragging, if you're capable of solving this trouble." Yuan Ling scowled, Han 

Qianliang's first impression of her was that of a loser, so she was very confused as to why Nangong 

Boling would send such an incapable person, and now her impression of Han Qianliang was even worse. 

 

        This wasn't just a loser, it was also a loser who only knew how to brag. 

 

        "Inform the company executives that we're having a meeting tomorrow, and by the way, invite 

these trouble-seeking company executives here." Han Marchian said. 

 

        "Company insiders can be there, but the top executives of other companies can't just be invited." 

Yuan Ling said. 

 



        Han Qianli's gaze gradually became darker and said, "If they don't come, I'll invite them myself and 

see who can still sit still." 

 

        Yuan Ling couldn't help but roll her eyes, this guy was really taking himself seriously, so what if he 

personally invited them? What can he do if people don't see him? 

 

        "Don't blame me for throwing cold water on you, with your status, if you go to meet those people, 

they won't necessarily see you." Yuan Ling said. 

 

        "Don't worry, they will meet me and will kneel down to see me, can you believe it?" Han Qianqian 

asked. 

 

        Yuan Ling shook her head without even thinking about it and knelt down to meet him, how could 

such a thing happen? 

 

        "The cows on the ground have been blown to the sky by you." Yuan Ling said disdainfully. 

 

        "Let's make a bet, if I win, next time I cook noodles, remember to put salt on me, how about that?" 

Han Qianqian smiled. 

 

        Yuan Ling's face reddened, and this small-minded revenge was unmasked by Han Qianli. 

 

        "Didn't you put salt in the noodles? Maybe I forgot." Yuan Ling lowered her head and looked 

panicked. 

 

        Han Qianli laughed out loud, the more he felt that Yuan Ling was an interesting woman, keeping her 

around seemed to be more fun. 

 



        "Go home and rest, my private life is rather chaotic at night, I'm afraid you won't be able to stand it 

if you watch." Han Qianli smiled. 
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Yuan Ling left with a strong feeling of contempt, she had seen too many rich men's surly lives, and Han 

3000 was the image of a loser in her mind, so she wouldn't think that Han 3000's words were in jest, the 

biggest difference between him and others was simply that some people played secretly, while he 

played more openly and without concealment. 

 

        But this kind of righteousness appeared even more shameless in Yuan Ling's heart, and this kind of 

scum was even more unscrupulous, and any woman who touched him didn't know how much evil she 

had done in her past life. 

 

        But in reality, after Yuan Ling left, Han Three Thousand didn't act excessively other than watching 

TV at home. 

 

        Han Qianli was born into the Yanjing Han family, and his status was definitely not low, but unlike 

some second generation rich people who were addicted to beauty, Han Qianli had never thought of 

betraying Su Yingxia the day he fell in love with her. 

 

        No matter how beautiful a woman is, she's just a passer-by in Han Qianqian's opinion. 

 

        When night falls, a sneaky figure wanders outside of Han 3,000's house, making more than ten trips 

back and forth, just like a thief stepping on the spot. 

 

        But this thief is different from the usual thief, she is not interested in Han 3,000 family's money, but 

Han 3,000 himself. 

 



        After missing Han Qianqian at the auction, Qi Yiyun regretted it in her heart, and after learning Han 

Qianqian's address, she couldn't help but want to meet Han Qianqian even more. 

 

        Missing her for so long had completely turned into a tide, making Qi Yiyun desperately want to find 

an outlet, and Han Qianxiang was naturally the best outlet. 

 

        So in the middle of the night, Qi Yi Yun drove to the outside of Han Three Thousand's house. 

 

        But at this time of night, Qi Yi Yun didn't know what reason was more appropriate for her to knock 

on the door, so she wandered outside, like a lonely ghost. 

 

        Han Giangli watches TV until close to ten o'clock and prepares to go to bed. 

 

        Returning to his room and in the process of pulling the curtains, Han 3,000 saw Chi Yi Yun on the 

street, but due to the dim lighting, Han 3,000 didn't see her face clearly and just assumed she was a 

passerby. 

 

        The moment Han 3000 pulled the curtains, it was like a merciless blade stuck in her heart for Chi Yi 

Yun. 

 

        "This guy, hasn't he seen me yet!" Chi Yi Yun gritted her teeth and said, swinging around outside her 

home, Chi Yi Yun just wanted Han Giang to see her through the window, but this guy actually closed the 

curtains directly. 

 

        "I'm such a big beautiful woman, aren't you afraid that I'll have an accident!" Qi Yiyun gritted her 

teeth, the late night in Mi Country was not as safe as in Warsaw, robberies and the like could happen 

here at any time, so Han Qianli's action of turning a blind eye made Qi Yiyun very angry. 

 

        But in reality, Han 3,000 didn't even see Qi Yiyun clearly, much less know that the figure wandering 

outside was actually an acquaintance. 



 

        However, it was possible that even if Han 3000 had seen it clearly, he would have treated it as if he 

hadn't seen it, after all, he had always chosen to stay away from Chi Yiyun. 

 

        With a surge of anger, Qi Yiyun finally walked to the door and rang the doorbell. 

 

        Han Qianqiang lay on the bed just after closing his eyes and heard the doorbell, feeling a little 

strange, could it be that woman Yuan Ling is back again? She's really dedicated, refusing to let him go 

even at night. 

 

        Helplessly getting up to open the door, Han Giang felt very surprised to see not Yuan Ling, but Chi Yi 

Yun who was full of anger and wanted to kill. 

 

        "Chi Yiyun, why are you here." Han Qianli asked in dismay. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun pushed Han Qianqian away and walked straight into the house. 

 

        That posture with her hands on her hips, like a tigress, Chi Yi Yun asked Han Qianqian in a 

questioning tone, "Aren't you afraid that I'll be taken away by the bad guys!" 

 

        "What do you mean?" Han Qianqiang's monk was baffled, completely unable to understand the 

meaning of Chi Yi Yun's words. 

 

        "And ask me what I mean, I've been out and about dozens of times, how could you not have seen 

me, you just purposely pretended not to see, do you know how dangerous it is at night in the rice 

country?" Chi Yi Yun gritted her teeth and said. 

 

        Han Qianqian couldn't laugh or cry. 

 



        Dozens of trips back and forth? 

 

        How idle this Chi Yi Yun was. 

 

        "Miss Chi, if you're coming to see me, why don't you just knock on the door? Even if you were to 

walk outside until dawn, I wouldn't know it was you." Han Qianli said helplessly. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun had decided that Han Giang had seen her while deliberately turning a blind eye, so this 

explanation was something she obviously wouldn't accept. 

 

        "Just make excuses, I won't believe it anyway," Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        Han Giangli shrugged helplessly and said, "What does it matter to me if you love to believe it or not, 

I'm going to rest now, so if you don't have anything else to do, just leave." 

 

        These words directly made Chi Yi Yun explode, so angry that she blew her whistle. 

 

        "If you don't leave, you won't leave." Chi Yi Yun said and walked directly towards Han Qianqian's 

room. 

 

        Han Qianqian followed closely behind him, but when he entered the room, Qi Yiyun was already 

lying on his bed. 

 

        "Miss Chi, have you made enough of a scene." Han三千 said weakly, he had a deep sense of 

powerlessness in the face of this woman, he couldn't hit or scold her, but the key was that she was still 

too stubborn to drive him away. 

 

        This heavy love, Han three thousand can not bear, but several times refused, Chi Yi Yun still refuses 

to give up, Han three thousand really has no tactics to deal with her. 



 

        "I'm going to sleep, don't disturb me." Qi Yiyun turned sideways to Han Qianqian, and even directly 

closed her eyes, it seems that today is a cow can not pull away. 

 

        Han 3,000 yuan just arrived here, the room has just been tidied up, scolding will not go away, Han 

3,000 yuan can only begrudge herself and go to the living room on the sofa, ready to stay here for the 

night. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun once said that as long as Han 3,000 yuan came to Mi Guo, she must find a way to tie Han 

3,000 yuan to the bed, this goal, she has never changed, but tonight did not bring a rope, Chi Yi Yun can 

only imply that she let him go first, until tomorrow daylight to prepare. 

 

        Qi Yiyun was at ease, and took off her clothes and got into the bed, but she didn't even close the 

door. 

 

        She wasn't afraid of Han Qianyi coming in, just that Han Qianyi didn't dare to come in. 

 

        Unfortunately, Han Qianqian who was sleeping on the sofa didn't have such thoughts and closed 

her eyes and fell asleep shortly after. 

 

        The next morning, when Yuan Ling came home, she unsurprisingly bumped into Qi Yiyun. 

 

        Yuan Ling was prepared for Han Qianqian's surliness last night, but she was still shocked when she 

saw Qi Yiyun. 

 

        After all, Qi Yiyun was a celebrity in the Chinese district, and Yuan Ling had met her many times, and 

she had countless suitors, all of whom were of extraordinary status, and there was no telling how many 

women secretly envied Qi Yiyun's treatment, and even Yuan Ling had fantasized about how she would 

pick those rich young men if she were Qi Yiyun. 

 



        But Yuan Ling had never imagined that the goddess that those rich young men begged for would 

appear in Han Qianqian's house. 

 

        With a lone man and a lone woman sharing a room together, there was no need to think about 

what had happened. 

 

        If those rich young gentlemen knew about this, they wouldn't be so angry that they would pound 

their chests! 

 

        "What are you?" When Qi Yiyun saw Yuan Ling, she asked faintly, not panicking in the slightest 

because she was bumped into by Yuan Ling, as for whether this matter would be leaked out or not, Qi 

Yiyun was even less worried, instead she very much wanted this news to be spread so that no flies 

would bother her in the future. 

 

        "Miss Chi, I'm Han Qianqian's assistant." Yuan Ling lowered her head and said to Qi Yiyun. 

 

        Qi Yiyun frowned, she knew which company Yuan Ling was from, how could she be Han Qianqian's 

assistant? 

 

        Could it be that there was still some kind of connection between Han Three Thousand and the 

Nangong family? 

 

        This Nangong family had recently been boycotted by many Chinese companies, and even Chi Yi Yun 

had been involved, so she knew the Nangong family company very well. 

 

        Of course, this understanding was only what Chi Yi Yun thought she was, the real Nangong family 

had never shown its fangs in the rice country. 

 

        "He's not here to help the Nangong family, is he?" Qi Yiyun asked. 



 

        Yuan Ling didn't dare to speak because Chi Yiyun was one of the rivals of the Nangong family and 

she couldn't be sure what the relationship was between Han Giang and Chi Yiyun. 

 

        Seeing Yuan Ling's silence, Qi Yiyun affirmed her suspicion, but what was the relationship between 

Han Three Thousand and the Nangong Family? 
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After Han 3000 returned home from his morning run, he found that the two women got along very well 

and that Yuan Ling looked at him as if she was in some kind of incomprehensible surprise. 

 

        For Yuan Ling, she despised scum like Han Third Thousand in her heart. 

 

        But in her imagination, Han Qianqian would at most just find some famous women to come to her 

home, but the existence of Chi Yi Yun really shocked Yuan Ling, after all, Chi Yi Yun was no ordinary 

woman, and the fact that Han Qianqian was able to have a relationship with her also showed Han 

Qianqian's distinctive ability. 

 

        It was a very strange thought, even though they were both women, the difference in status 

determined Yuan Ling's opinion of Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Are you ready for today's meeting?" Han Qianqiang asked Yuan Ling. 

 

        "The people inside have all been notified." Yuan Ling said. 

 

        Han Qianli nodded and continued, "Are there still those against the company, is there a list of 

them?" 

 

        Yuan Ling had anticipated this, so this matter had been prepared last night. 



 

        Taking out a piece of A4 paper, what was recorded on it was the company's opponents. 

 

        When Han Giang looked at the list, most of them were ones he didn't know, but the names Chi Yi 

Yun and Han Yan were particularly glaring. 

 

        "I didn't expect you to have a problem with the Nangong family as well?" Han Giangli smiled and 

said to Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        "If the Nangong family wants to become the leader of the Chinese district, it will naturally need our 

consent, but unfortunately, the Nangong family is not strong enough." Qi Yiyun said. 

 

        Weak in strength? 

 

        If these four words were to spread back to the Nangong family, I don't know how many people's 

teeth would have to be laughed off, but it wasn't surprising, as a reclusive and wealthy family, the 

Nangong family had different spokespeople for their properties around the world, so it was reasonable 

for the outside world to misunderstand the Nangong family. 

 

        "Chi Yi Yun, you're really lucky to have run into me, if it were anyone else, the Chi family would have 

been in trouble this time." Han Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        Qi Yiyun frowned, in her opinion, the Nangong family had invited Han Qianqian to help, Han 

Qianqian did have the ability to help the Nangong family through the trouble at hand, but Han 

Qianqian's tone seemed to have other meanings. 

 

        "What do you mean?" Qi Yi Yun asked. 

 

        Han Qianqian looked at Yuan Ling and said, "You go back to the company first." 



 

        If there was no Chi Yi Yun present, Yuan Ling would have been reluctant to leave, but out of her 

scruples, she could only listen to Han Qianqian's words now. 

 

        When Yuan Ling had left, Qi Yiyun couldn't wait to ask, "Don't sell yourself short, just say what you 

have to say." 

 

        "The Nangong family you know is just the tip of the iceberg, the real Nangong family is much more 

powerful than you can imagine," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Chi Yiyun smiled faintly, not believing Han Qianli's words at all, and said, "If the Nangong Family is 

really that powerful, do you still need to let you help?" 

 

        "Naturally there are some reasons for this, but at this stage, I can't tell you, you just need to know 

that going against the Nangong family won't end well, this family, which controls a small island nation 

and has amazing industries in all countries of the world, the reason why it's not known to the world is 

because the Nangong family, being a reclusive family, doesn't want to expose too much to the outside 

world just, or else the The richest people on those rich men's lists now are only worthy of lifting shoes 

for the Nangong family." Han Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        These words truly surprised Chi Yi Yun. 

 

        She knew that there was no way Han Giangli could have lied to her by saying those words, the 

Nangong family actually had such terrifying strength! 

 

        "No matter how powerful the Nangong family is, now that you've appeared, I'll do whatever you tell 

me to do," Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        In the face of these words, Han Giang smiled helplessly, he knew what Chi Yi Yun was thinking, it 

was just a pity that it was hard to be mercurial. 



 

        "I'm going to go to the Han family." Han Giangli said. 

 

        Chi Yiyun blocked in front of Han three thousand and said, "I have something I want to ask you, I'll 

only let you go after you make it clear." 

 

        "I don't hit women, but that doesn't mean I won't get rough with them," Han Qianli said 

indifferently. 

 

        Chi Yi Yun was not cowardly and said, "If you dare to rough me up, I'll take off my clothes so you 

won't even dare to look at me." 

 

        Han Giangli was defeated by Qi Yiyun's strange trick and said with a bitter smile, "Fine, fine, if 

there's anything you want to ask, ask quickly." 

 

        "Where did you go a while ago, why haven't you heard anything at all, Ying Xia has already given 

birth and you haven't returned to Yun City, now Han Nian has been kidnapped, you're actually still in the 

mood to come to Mi Guo, why?" Chi Yi Yun questioned. 

 

        Speaking of this matter, Han Qianli's face instantly darkened. 

 

        The matter of Han Nian's kidnapping could easily touch his anger, and he was constantly thinking 

about rescuing Han Nian, but the time was not yet right for Han Three Thousand to act rashly. 

 

        "I can only tell you that I'll let the person who kidnapped Han Nian live in agony until he dies, and I 

won't let go of anyone who has anything to do with this matter." Han Qianli said in an icy tone. 

 

        For some reason, when Qi Yiyun saw Han Qianli's icy gaze, she was afraid, even though she knew 

that this killing intent wasn't directed at her, and it would also produce a frightening fear. 



 

        "I heard Shen Lingyao say that Yingxia is very sad right now and has been in a state of distress all 

day, why don't you go back and see her?" Chi Yi Yun said that although she wanted to get Han Giang, 

that didn't stop her from caring about her sister. 

 

        "If I could, why wouldn't I ever want to." Han Three Thousand took a deep breath, if it wasn't for 

Nangong Boling's warning, he would have returned to Cloud City long ago, and wouldn't have dared to 

even make a single phone call to Su Yingxia. 

 

        But in the current situation, Han Three Thousand had no choice, and he could only do what 

Nangong Boling said in order to ensure Han Nian's safety. 

 

        "Nangong Bei Ling's family is blackmailing you with Han Nian?" Qi Yi Yun doesn't know the whole 

story, but the fact that Han San San appears in Mi Guo and is also related to the Nangong family can 

make Qi Yi Yun easily associate Han Nian's matter with the Nangong family, otherwise, why would Han 

San San work for the Nangong family for no reason? 

 

        "You're very smart, but I advise you to mind your own business in this matter," Han Giangli said. 

 

        Qi Yiyun's heart sank, to be able to make Han Qianqian so cautious and serious meant that this 

matter was very serious. 

 

        "Don't worry, I won't mess things up for you, but when you need help, I'll definitely do my best to 

provide it." Chi Yi Yun said. 

 

        "No need." After Han Giangli responded indifferently, he left home. 

 

        For Han Three Thousand, the more people involved in this matter, the worse it was. 

 



        Although he didn't care about the survival of the Chi family, how could he turn a blind eye when Chi 

Yiyun was truly facing life and death trouble? 

 

        This woman had never made Han 3000's heart flutter, but Han 3000 hadn't really been blind to her 

love either. 

 

        At the very least, Han 3000 wouldn't let this woman have a crisis in front of him. 

 

        Driving to the place where Han's house was located. 

 

        This place was very different from the small courtyard on the street where Han Three Thousand 

lived, and just standing outside the villa area, there was an overwhelming sense of luxury. 

 

        And the entire villa area was owned by Han's family, this kind of generosity was the only one in the 

Chinese district. 

 

        As soon as Han Marchand parked his car at the entrance, a security guard came over with an 

unhappy face, knocking on the window unhappily. 

 

        "This is a private parking space, so park it and get out of here." The security guard said. 

 

        Han Qianli walked straight out of the car without the thought of moving the car and said, "Go 

inform Han Yan and tell her that I want to see her." 

 

        Han Yan had completely controlled the Han family after she returned to Mi, and the voices that 

were dissatisfied with her were quickly suppressed by her using unsightly means, and now the Han 

family could be said to be the biggest figure in the entire Han family, so Han Marchian's words made the 

security guard sneer more than a little. 

 



        "Who do you think you are to want to see Miss Han, is this kind of big shot someone you're 

qualified to meet?" The security guard said dismissively. 

 

        "You go inform her and she'll come out to greet me personally." Han Qianli smiled. 

 

        It was as if the security guard had heard a joke, the eldest miss of the Han family and now even 

more so the head of the family, who was qualified to have her personally greet her? 

 

        "Dude, you're Miss Han's suitor, right, but your tactics are different from the others, it's quite 

refreshing, but unfortunately, you're too stupid, how could I believe you?" The security guard mocked 

and looked at Han Marchant. 
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A suitor? 

 

        These three words made Han 3000 laugh. 

 

        Perhaps Han Yan could indeed be sought after by some men, but in Han 3000's eyes, this woman 

with a heart like a snake and scorpion was so oddly ugly that looking at her more than once would make 

him feel sick. 

 

        "Since you won't go inform her, I'll have to try calling." After saying that, Han Qianli took out his 

phone. 

 

        The security guard smiled coldly and said, "It's useless to pretend in front of me, so you'd better 

leave, or else don't blame me for being rude to you." 

 



        Han Qianli dialed the number and said directly to Han Yan, "I'm at your door, your security guard is 

stopping me from entering, it's really hard to see you Miss Han." 

 

        Hearing Han Qianqian's words, cold sweat broke out on Han Yan's forehead. 

 

        The person she was most afraid of was Han Qianqian, this guy, how could he suddenly come to 

Mickey and not have any news at all. 

 

        "Wait for me, I'll be right out to pick you up." Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Yan was able to sit in today's position thanks to Han 3000, she didn't know that Han Li was 

dead, so she was worried that once Han 3000 released Han Li, her position in the Han family would 

plummet, and Han Feng's death would make her a prisoner even more so. 

 

        When Han Third Thousand hangs up the phone, the security guard reminds her, "Still not leaving, 

do you have to force me to get rough?" 

 

        "Han Yan will be out soon, you have to stop waiting, otherwise I'm afraid you'll regret it." Han Qianli 

smiled. 

 

        Looking at Han Giangli's old godly appearance, the security guard's heart suddenly thumped, this 

guy, he can't really be able to get Han Yan to come out and pick him up. 

 

        If that was the case, this would be the end of the matter today ah! 

 

        The security guard prayed in his heart that Han Yan would never appear, his eyes staring straight at 

the villa's entrance. 

 

        'God, you must never protect me.' 



 

        The voice in the security guard's heart, God apparently didn't hear, because soon Han Yan appeared 

and deliberately quickened her pace, which was enough to see how much importance she attached to 

Han 3000. 

 

        The moment the security guard saw Han Yan, his entire body instantly became in a trance, and even 

his legs began to weaken. 

 

        "How dare you stop my noble guest." Han Yan gritted her teeth and said to the security guard, if 

this caused Han Qianli's displeasure, she had to find a way to make up for it. 

 

        The security guard threw himself on his knees and begged for forgiveness from Han Three 

Thousand, "I'm sorry, it's my fault for not being able to see Taishan." 

 

        Han Qianqian smiled faintly, not planning to hold the security guard responsible, there was no need 

to be calculating with such a small person. 

 

        "Remember my face, don't let me in the next time I'm here and you won't let me in." Han Giangli 

said. 

 

        The security guard nodded repeatedly and said, "I'll remember, I'll remember." 

 

        Han Yan frowned slightly, looking at Han 3000's appearance, he didn't seem to be on a trip and he 

wouldn't be leaving for a short period of time, which wasn't good news for Han Yan. 

 

        "What's the matter with you this time?" Han Yan asked to Han 3000. 

 

        The security guard knew that the two of them had something to talk about, so he was smart enough 

to roll away. 



 

        "Do you know about the Nangong family?" Han Marchant said. 

 

        This time, Han Yan was the one who led the matter, she wasn't satisfied with the Han family's 

control over the Chinese district, that's why she dealt with the Nangong family, but she never expected 

that a small Nangong family would find Han 3,000. 

 

 

        Although in Han Yan's heart, Han Qianli wasn't a big man, and was even a useless family outcast, 

but she had no choice but to be afraid of Han Qianli as he had a hold on her. 

 

        "If you want to protect the Nangong family, I can put the word out to ensure that the Nangong 

family will have a better future," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Qianli unexpectedly looked at Han Yan and said, "Are you already so powerful now?" 

 

        A hint of pride flashed across Han Yan's face, her current position in the Chinese district was 

supreme, almost all merchants followed her lead, her words were placed in the ancient times, it was like 

a holy decree, the sense of superiority that came with this kind of power made Han Yan enjoy it very 

much. 

 

        But she was able to be arrogant in front of any, but didn't dare to be so in front of Han 3000. 

 

        "The Han family's influence in the Chinese area of the rice country is not something you can 

imagine," Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Qianli deflated, this arrogance of hers was unbearable in front of the Nangong family, and the 

Nangong family could wipe out ten Han families in no time if they wanted to. 

 



        "You're really lucky to have met me, not only can I help you get the position of the Han family's 

head, but now I can also save your life." Han Giangli said with a smile. 

 

        If it was Nangong Falcon or Nangong Yan who came to Mi, the Han family would definitely end up 

losing everything, and Han Yan wouldn't even be able to save her little life. 

 

        Naturally, Han Yan didn't understand the dangers involved and only thought that Han Qianli's words 

were a deliberate attempt to intimidate her, that Han Qianli wanted to show her status in front of her, 

which made Han Yan feel very disdainful. 

 

        If it wasn't for the fact that she had the leverage in Han Three Thousand's hands, Han Yan would 

have already trampled him and ravaged him underfoot. 

 

        "I can give you whatever you want, no need to deliberately scare me." Han Yan said indifferently. 

 

        "If you think I'm trying to scare you, then you can think so, but your dog's posture in front of me is 

getting higher and higher." Han Qianli said in an icy tone, not reminding Han Yan that she seemed to 

have almost forgotten her own position, and really took herself to be the high and mighty head of the 

Han family? 

 

        Han Yan's body trembled, she hadn't forgotten this matter, she just didn't want to admit it. 

 

        She was the eldest miss of the Han family, and now she was even the head of the Han family who 

controlled the power. 

 

        But in front of Han Qianli, could she only be a dog? 

 

        "Han 3,000, must you humiliate me? Aren't you afraid I'll tear you apart?" Han Yan gritted her teeth 

and said. 



 

        "A dog will always be a dog, and the only way to end up tearing your face off with your master is to 

die." Han Qianqiang said indifferently. 

 

        This was the Han family villa, and Han Yan would have hated to find someone to kill Han Three 

Thousand. 

 

        But she knew that even Han Long had died in Han Qianli's hands, and the Han family's bodyguards 

were not necessarily Han Qianli's match. 

 

        If she really got to the point of tearing her face off, her position, too, would be in jeopardy. 

 

        "What do you want me to do!" Han Yan lowered her head and said. 

 

        At this time, there were many people watching them from afar, including the Han family's 

bodyguards as well as their relatives. 

 

        Han 3000 said indifferently, "Won't a dog kneel down when it sees its master?" 

 

        "This is the Han family." Han Yan said. 

 

        "What, you're afraid of losing your Han family's face?" Han 3000 said. 

 

        Face was incomparably important to Han Yan, wasn't she given power just to be high in front of 

people? 

 

        If she kneeled to Han Qianxiang and let the other Han family members see, what future face would 

she have? 



 

        "Han Yan, do you still have a choice?" Han Third Thousand's attitude was strong. 

 

        The reason why Han Three Thousand Thousand did this was to make Han Yan recognize her 

identity, otherwise, she would get more and more lost and would take Han Three Thousand less and less 

seriously. 

 

        From afar, the Han family was discussing, filled with puzzlement over Han Third Thousand's identity. 

 

        It seemed to them that Han 3000 was most likely Han Yan's suitor, but it wasn't quite like that, after 

all, Han Yan had never been so polite to those suitors and greeted them personally, such treatment had 

never happened even to some big names in the Chinese district ah. 

 

        "Who is this young fellow, Han Yan is actually treating him so discreetly." 

 

        "I think he looks like a little white guy, maybe he's a soft worker." 

 

        "I don't look like it, have you ever seen when Han Yan was so polite to outsiders?" 

 

        "Ever since Han Yan became the head of the family, she doesn't even care about us anymore, but 

this woman's temper is so big, I really want someone to teach her a lesson." 

 

        "Teach her a lesson? But don't tell jokes, who is qualified to teach her a lesson in the Chinese 

district now, those businessmen have turned into smiling faces one by one when they see Han Yan, and 

they can't wait to give Han Yan a shoe." 

 

        Within the Han family, there were those who were pleasing to Han Yan, but there was also a part of 

them who dared not speak out in anger, and this part of them all hated to see Han Yan traumatized, 



preferably by committing some mistake that would cause her to fall from her position as head of the 

family. 

 

        Just as the crowd was discussing, Han Yan suddenly knelt in front of Han 3000, a scene that horrified 

the crowd. 

 

        "What's going on, why is she kneeling on the ground!" 

 

        "I can't be seeing things, Han Yan is actually kneeling for someone!" 

 

        "F**k, who is this young man that he can actually make Han Yan kneel!" 


