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Chapter 571 

Out of amazement at Han Yan's kneeling move, the eyes of the crowd were on Han Giang, not only 

appalled, but also much puzzled, as they couldn't figure out why this ordinary young man was able to 

ask Han Yan to do such a thing. 

 

        The security guard who saw this scene from afar just now was so frightened that his heart stopped. 

 

        If Han Yan's arrival at the door to greet Han 3,000 was just a noble guest and only made the security 

guard feel scared, then at this moment, the guard even wanted to die, and he racked his brain to figure 

out what kind of person he had offended. 

 

        Han Yan kneeled on the ground, her buried head wearing an angry expression. 

 

        She knew that if the rest of the Han family saw this scene, they would gossip about it in private, but 

she had to do it. 

 

        To Han Yan, Han Li was like a nightmare, once Han Qianqiang let Han Li return to Mi, then 

everything she had would all go up in smoke, which was not something Han Yan could accept. 

 

        Han Yan believed that a moment of humiliation wouldn't become a lifetime, she would be able to 

get out of this predicament as long as she had the chance. 

 

        "Han Yan, I know you're upset in your heart, but this is the life of being a dog, don't blame me for 

being rude to you, you don't deserve it." Han Qianli said indifferently, the more forceful and oppressive 

she was to Han Yan, the more she was able to make the woman clear on what she should do. 

 



        Of course, Han Three Thousand knew that doing so could also have another effect, which was to 

cause Han Yan to resist, and her resistance would be a good thing for Han Three Thousand, only then 

would he have a more logical reason to deal with the MiG Han family. 

 

        Thinking about the ridicule that grandpa had suffered, the Yanjing Han family was seen as 

foreigners by this group of people, this revenge, Han 3000 didn't forget. 

 

        "Yes." Han Yan lowered her head, the timing was not right, she would never explode her 

dissatisfaction with Han Three Thousand, after all, today's position was not easy to come by, she needed 

to be hidden and dormant. 

 

        "Let's go, take me to see what the Mickey Han family is like, I want to know what kind of a group of 

people is it that doesn't take the Yanjing Han family seriously." Han Qianli faintly said. 

 

        The Yanjing Han Clan? 

 

        These four words were a joke to the Han family in Mi, no one was willing to admit that they were 

related to the Yanjing Han family by blood, even the youngest generation had listened to the words of 

many older people and treated the Yanjing Han family as a disgrace, whoever mentioned it would be 

laughed at. 

 

        Han Yan's heart sank, listening to Han Qianli's words, he seemed to want to vindicate the Yanjing 

Han family, it wouldn't be good for Han Yan if the people here knew Han Qianli's identity, after all, her 

kneeling to Han Qianli was seen by many people. 

 

        But how to stop Han Three Thousand Years? 

 

        "I have a lady friend party today, I'm going out soon, if you want to sightsee the Han family, I can 

bring you here some other day, all my lady friends are very beautiful, do you want to get to know them, 

I can introduce you." Han Yan said, using a woman to seduce a man, this is a very useful move, even for 



ninety percent, it's a pity that Han Yan met Han Qianqian, so this kind of move is not destined to work 

on Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Push off." Han Qianqian said indifferently. 

 

        "They're all very beautiful, don't you want to get to know them?" Han Yan continued. 

 

        Han Qianli smiled faintly and said, "Han Yan, if you want to use women to seduce me, I advise you 

to give up on that idea, I'm not interested in these vulgarities." 

 

        "They're not vulgar powder, you know how many men ......" 

 

        Before Han Yan could finish her words, Han 3000 directly interrupted, "To me, all women other than 

Su Yingxia are mediocre." 

 

        Han Yan didn't believe in evil, how could any man be loyal to a woman who didn't love beautiful 

women? 

 

        In Han Yan's eyes, men were all lustful creatures, and no matter how serious a man was in front of 

beauty, he couldn't resist it, and Han 3000 couldn't be an exception. 

 

        In this world, can one still find a man who is not greedy for beauty? 

 

        "As long as I say the word, those sisters of mine are willing to accompany you, and if you feel that 

one isn't enough, you can still be co-slept by a big blanket." Han Yan said. 

 

        Han Qianqiang walked towards the group of people watching, with no inner ripples at Han Yan's 

seduction. 



 

        Indeed, there were too many men who fell under the pomegranate skirt of a beautiful woman. 

 

        As the old saying goes, a hero suffers from a beautiful woman, but didn't many great figures in 

history ruin their foundations because of women? 

 

        It was a pity that Han three thousand was uninterested in those women from the bottom of his 

heart, even if he had even half an evil thought, Han three thousand would have a heavy sense of guilt, 

after all, the grievance and humiliation Su Yingxia had suffered for him was irreplaceable by anyone. 

 

        "You guys are curious as to who I am, aren't you?" After Han Three Thousand walked up to the 

group of people watching the show, he asked them. 

 

        The group was indeed very curious about Han Three Thousand's identity, so after hearing Han Three 

Thousand's words, they unconsciously nodded their heads. 

 

        "My name is Han Three Thousand, a member of the Yanjing Han family." Han Three thousand faintly 

said. 

 

        The Yanjing Han Family! 

 

        These four words stirred up a thousand waves. 

 

        They all thought that Han 3000 was some kind of big shot in the rice country, and even thought that 

he might be a character out of the Pentagon, otherwise, how could Han Yan kneel down to him? 

 

        But Han Three Thousand's true identity stunned the crowd. 

 



        The Yanjing Han family. 

 

        The family created by that trash after he left the rice country. 

 

        How could Han Yan kneel to such a trashy family? 

 

        An old man with a serious expression snorted coldly and said to Han Yan, "Han Yan, you're now our 

head of the family, and you're kneeling down to the waste of the Yanjing Han family, so it seems that 

your father made a huge mistake by giving you the head of the family." 

 

        Han 3000 followed the sound of his voice, only to see the old man looking at him with cold eyes of 

disdain, the high and mighty that emanated from his bones as if he was treating Han 3000 as an inferior. 

 

        "Old thing, who are you?" Han Qianli asked faintly. 

 

        When the old man heard the disrespectful title, he immediately became angry and snapped, "Little 

trash, I don't care what kind of person you are raised by Han Tian, since you dare to treat me so 

disrespectfully, don't blame me for being rude to you today." 

 

        The old man also had a certain status in the MiG Han family, even when Han Li was at home, he was 

quite respectful to him, after all, he was an elder, a Han family patriarch. 

 

        But to Han 3000, there was no one in the Mickey Han family who deserved his respect, as these 

people never took the Yanjing Han family seriously, and even his grandfather was treated as an enemy 

by them. 

 

        "Yes?" Han Qianli smiled coldly and said, "I'd like to see how you plan to be rude to me." 

 

        The old man yelped, and immediately a number of earthly bodyguards surrounded him. 



 

        Han Yan watched this happen and didn't stop it. 

 

        The reason she didn't dare to do anything to Han Qianqian was because she knew that Han 

Qianqian was so powerful that even Han Long could kill him, so what were these earthly bodyguards to 

him? 

 

        But right now, it wasn't her who was going to deal with Han Qianli, so with the fact that she 

wouldn't offend Han Qianli, Han Yan also wanted to see if Han Qianli could deal with these earthly 

bodyguards, and if she could capture Han Qianli, she could take this opportunity to exterminate Han 

Qianli. If she couldn't, this matter had nothing to do with her. 

 

        The ones from the younger generation of the MiG Han family saw this scene and couldn't help but 

ridicule Han Three Thousand. 

 

        "Wretch of Yanjing, you've got some guts, you actually dare to come to the MiG Han family to cause 

trouble, didn't your family elders warn you that this isn't a place where you have the right to spread 

your wildness?" 

 

        "This is our family's earthly bodyguards, all of them are experts, does that broken family of yours 

have bodyguards?" 

 

        "Today, I'll show you the difference between the Mickey Han family and the Yanjing Han family, a 

trash like you will only be able to experience our prowess if you take a beating." 

 

        Looking at the arrogant smiles on the faces of a few young men, Han Qianli's expression grew colder 

and colder. 

 

        "Do you want to deal with me even with these few trash?" Han Qianli said with a frosty face. 

 



        "Hahahahaha." The old man let out a loud laugh, in his eyes, Han Qianli was already a turtle in a jar, 

but he still had the nerve to speak in such a tone. 

 

        "Young man, you really don't know the sky's the limit, it seems that the people educated by that 

trash Han Tian Yang are nothing more than the trash that presented a mouthful of words." 

 

Chapter 572 

Hearing the old man's words, Han Qianli's gaze gaped and stared at the old man filled with murderous 

aura, he wouldn't allow anyone to say anything wrong about Han Tian Yang. 

 

        No matter what Han Tian Yang's once was, he would always be a hero in Han Qian Qian's eyes. 

 

        Without Han Tian Yang, there wouldn't be the current Yanjing Han Family! 

 

        And only Han Tian Yang was the only one who could give Han Qian Yang the feeling of being a family 

member, so Han Qian Yang would never let anyone insult Han Tian Yang. 

 

        "Old thing, try saying that again!" Han Third Thousand gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        The old man couldn't help but take a guilty step back as he stared at Han 3,000's murderous gaze, 

even though Han 3,000 was a loser in his eyes, the state he was displaying at this moment had to be 

frightening. 

 

        But after looking at the earthly bodyguards around him, the old man regained some courage. 

 

        With so many bodyguards around, what was there to be afraid of, how could he be cowardly in 

front of a young man? And it's that same loser's seed! 

 



        "So what if I say it again, Han Tian Yang is a loser." The old man said. 

 

        Han Third Thousand clenched his fists and snapped, "I'll show you who's the real trash." 

 

        Those bodyguards of the Earth Generation were worthy of being experts, and they had already 

been warned of Han Three Thousand's actions, and they protected the Han family behind them at the 

first opportunity after Han Three Thousand made his move. 

 

 

        When those young men from the MiG Han family saw Han Sangsang take the initiative to make a 

move, each of them couldn't help but reveal a disdainful smile on their faces. 

 

        In their opinion, Han Three Thousand's actions were a complete death wish, the bodyguards of the 

Earth Generation, but the strongest force lineup of the MiG Han Family were almost invincible, could 

Han Three Thousand take the initiative and still end up in a good situation? 

 

        "This guy, what an idiot, he actually dared to take the initiative to pick a fight." 

 

        "The bodyguards of the Earth character, all of them are powerful, today he'll end up in a miserable 

situation." 

 

        "It's better to call an ambulance for him first, or else it won't be good for him to die in our house 

and dirty the place." 

 

        A few people ridiculed, even the old man couldn't help but say, "I didn't expect to see the Yanjing 

Han family after so many years, but we actually met in this way, it's good that we let this trash know 

how powerful we are." 

 

        Right between the words of the crowd, Han Qianli had already figured out the strength of those 

bodyguards. 



 

        Of course, their strength was indeed good, and if it had been the previous Han Third Thousand, 

under the siege of so many people, there would have been absolutely no chance of resistance. 

 

        But now, Han 3,000 was no longer the old Han 3,000. 

 

        Although killing Han Long was opportunistic, it was a breeze for Han Three Thousand to deal with 

these people of the Earth character. 

 

        And after the events of the Earthheart Slaughter, Han Three Thousand was practically a killing god! 

 

        The battle situation changed in an instant, and when Han Qianli began to counterattack, the earthly 

bodyguards who seemed to have the advantage were instantly somewhat unable to withstand Han 

Qianli's onslaught and retreated. 

 

        This sudden change silenced the Han family, and they no longer ridiculed Han 3,000, but their 

expressions grew more and more surprised. 

 

        In the Mi Kingdom Han Family, the bodyguards of the Earth Generation were their greatest support, 

if even the bodyguards of the Earth Generation couldn't deal with Han 3,000, who would be able to stop 

Han 3,000? 

 

        "This man, he's actually so powerful." 

 

        "Even the bodyguards of the Earth Generation are no match for him, how is that possible." 

 

        "Didn't they say that the Yanjing Han Clan are all trash, how could such an expert appear, is he 

really a member of the Yanjing Han Clan?" 

 



        Out of their impression of the Yanjing Han family's trash, some people had even begun to doubt 

Han 3000's identity, believing that he wasn't even a member of the Yanjing Han family, but that the 

Yanjing Han family had deliberately invited an expert to pretend that their people had come to show off 

their power in the rice country. 

 

        When Han Yan saw this scene, her heart's expectations were shattered, although she had predicted 

it, but the loss was inevitable, after all, this was a chance to kill Han Three Thousand Years, but 

unfortunately, these bodyguards of the earth character were too useless. 

 

        But the good thing was that it wasn't just because of her, she wouldn't take any responsibility for it. 

 

        Han Three Thousand Thousand had been reborn in a bath of blood, leaving behind snarled bones in 

the Earth's core, and for him, the matter of killing was not as simple as a routine, but it would never 

leave any obstacles in his heart. 

 

        And at this moment, he was angry, so he didn't hold back on those bodyguards. 

 

        In less than three minutes, several of the Earth Generation bodyguards all fell and lost their lives 

under the fists of Han Qianli. 

 

        Those few young men from the MiG Han family had been so scared that their faces were white and 

their legs were weak. 

 

        They were arrogant, they were unchallenged in the Chinese district, and they were rampaging 

around with the Han family name, but they had never seen anyone with such ruthless methods. 

 

        "Die, die?" 

 

        "The Earth's bodyguards were all killed by him!" 



 

        "How could this happen, how could he be so strong." 

 

        Several people spoke in fear, and when they looked at Han Qianli's eyes again, it was like seeing 

death, filled with fear. 

 

        Han Qianli walked up to that old man. 

 

        The old man had been so frightened that he couldn't speak, trembling all over, lightly opening his 

lips, even his teeth were fighting as he said to Han Qianli, "What do you ...... want?" 

 

        "Who's the loser?" Han Qianli said in an icy tone. 

 

        The old man felt like he was wrapped in a chill, making him shiver. 

 

        But even so, he still didn't retract his words, it was a trampling of dignity for him, and he was never 

willing to concede defeat in front of Han Qianli. 

 

        "So what if you can fight." The old man gritted his teeth and used almost all of his courage to say 

these words. 

 

        Han Qianqian grabbed the old man by the throat and said with a frosty face, "I'll give you one last 

chance, or else I'll send you to the King of Hell." 

 

        The old man stared into Han Marchan's eyes and finally gave in, he couldn't stand this kind of strong 

pressure, nor could he stand the threat from death. 

 

        Dignity could be thrown on the ground and trampled on, but there was still a chance to pick it up. 



 

        But once a life was lost, it was never the same again. 

 

        Kneeling on the ground, the old man constantly kowtowed and said, "I'm the one who's trash." 

 

        Han Marchant turned to look at the young men, and this very small gesture scared the young men 

as well, and one by one, they all knelt on the ground without Han Marchant's words. 

 

        They enjoyed the power and money of the MiG Han family and the high status that it brought them, 

but at this moment they knew that the Yanjing Han family was not as bad as the older generation had 

said, because the facts had proven everything. 

 

        "I'm sorry, we just said that unintentionally, please don't take it seriously." 

 

        "We only believed it because we heard it from the old people in the family, it has nothing to do with 

us." 

 

        "Yes, it has nothing to do with us, please let us go." 

 

        A group of young people who were usually arrogant and domineering, this time in front of Han 

Qianli, they all turned into soft eggs, and the style of a domineering son was gone. 

 

        "Han Yan, you're disappointed, aren't you?" Han Qianqiang turned her head again and looked at 

Han Yan with cold eyes, and 

 

        She was the head of the family and was qualified to stop what had just happened, and since she 

hadn't said anything, how could Han Giang couldn't guess her wishful thinking? 

 



        In a panic, Han Yan knelt down with the others, this time no longer reluctantly, but very actively. 

 

        "I'm not disappointed, how could I be." Han Yan explained in panic. 

 

        Han Giang walked up to Han Yan and said in a condescending manner, "No disappointment? How 

could you not be disappointed, if these people can't deal with me, that means you can't get out of my 

grip, didn't you just try to use this opportunity to test me?" 

 

        Han Yan shook her head in a row and explained, "No, I didn't mean that, you've misunderstood." 

 

        Han 3000 grabbed Han Yan by the hair, forcing her to look up at herself. 

 

        "I'm warning you for the last time, you're just a dog of mine, if a dog is disloyal, it can only die, I 

won't give you that chance again." Han Giangli said. 

 

        "Yes, I know." Han Yan's hair tugged at her scalp in pain. 

 

        Whether it was the young men or the old man, they were all shocked when they heard Han Qianli's 

words. 

 

        Han Yan, she was just a dog of his! 

 

        Since when did the Mickey Han family, actually have to be a dog for the Yanjing Han family! 

 

        They didn't even know when this shame had started. 

 



        But at this moment the issue no longer mattered, because no one dared to have an opinion about 

Han Marchand. 

 

 

Chapter 573 

Han Marchan's appearance in the Mi Kingdom Han Family had undoubtedly created a shockwave for the 

Mi Kingdom Han Family, and soon after he left, this matter spread throughout the entire family, so 

much so that many people approached Yan Han, hoping that she would be able to give an explanation. 

 

        These people all wore expressions of indignation, after all, in their perception, the existence of such 

a trash like the Yanjing Han family could only turtle in China, how could they have the qualifications to 

come to the Mi Kingdom to flaunt their power? And also killing the bodyguards of the Earth character, 

this kind of humiliation was unacceptable to them. 

 

        "Han Yan, you won't let it go like this, the humiliation of my Mi Guo Han Clan can only be washed 

away with Han Three Thousand's blood." 

 

        "Yes, this humiliation must be paid for with his life." 

 

        "If you allow the dignity of the MiG Han Family to be trampled on, what qualifications do you have 

to be the MiG Han Family's head." 

 

        Han Yan appeared very calm in the face of the crowd's questioning. 

 

        "If any of you are capable of killing Han 3000, I'll give you heavy power to pick at your discretion, 

except for the family head, but there's a premise, this matter cannot be in the name of the Mi Kingdom 

Han Family." Han Yan said indifferently. 

 

        "It can't be in the name of the Han family, what do you mean?" A certain person questioned Han 

Yan. 



 

        "I don't want to hold a grudge against the family, nor do I want your personal hatred to affect the 

family's development, Han 3000's power is something you haven't seen, but they see it clearly, if you 

don't believe me, you can go and ask." Han Yan looked at the old man and a few young people, they 

were the ones who had personally experienced the event, they understood Han 3000's prowess better 

than these people who had seen nothing and only knew how to scream in front of her. 

 

        "Personal hatred! How dare you call this matter a personal hatred, but he has humiliated our entire 

family." Han Yan's words didn't meet with the approval of these people, and someone immediately 

jumped out to refute them. 

 

        Han Yan laughed contemptuously and said, "If he's got you by the throat, and life and death are but 

a thin line between you, do you still have the guts to say such things?" 

 

        The meaning of Han Yan's words was already very clear, after all, there was only one person who 

was being choked by Han 3,000, and that was the old man. 

 

        The old man knew that Han Yan was hinting at him, and at this point he had to step in and say, "Han 

3000 is indeed very powerful, the bodyguards of the Earth Generation are simply unbearable in front of 

him, and the biggest thing that my MiG Han Family relies on are these bodyguards, what else can we do 

when we can't even deal with the Earth Generation?" 

 

        The old man was considered a high-ranking figure in the family, and his words had a certain 

authority, so even when he came out and admitted it, he naturally suppressed some of the dissatisfied 

voices. 

 

        "Are we going to let it go like this?" A certain person was unhappy. 

 

        The old man had the same reluctance in his heart, but he really felt like his life was about to come 

to an end when he was strangled by Han Qianqian before, and after this experience, he had to consider 

the consequences even if he wanted to take revenge. 



 

        It wasn't like Han Third Thousand was a lord who didn't dare to kill, but if Ling Lao ended up in a 

miserable situation, it would be more than worth the loss. 

 

        "The current Han family needs your younger generation to hold it together, what you want to do is 

up to you, I'm old and don't want to get involved in this matter anymore." After the old man said that, 

he directly turned around and left, his attitude was clear, leaving himself clean and not wanting to 

interfere in this matter again. 

 

        "Han Yan, do what you just said still count?" At this time, a young man named Han Zhong spoke up 

and asked, he belonged to the unpopular Han family in Mi, and had been holding his breath for so many 

years, wanting a chance to prove himself, and now, he felt that his chance had come, as long as he could 

kill Han 3000 and clear this humiliation for the Han family, then his position in the Han family would 

definitely be improved. 

 

        "Han Zhong, you want to prove yourself, I'll give you the chance, but you have to remember that 

from now on, you're no longer a member of the Han family, and you won't have a chance to come back 

until Han Three Thousand dies." Han Yan said, she was also doing very carefully to skirt her 

responsibilities, but she wanted Han Zhong to leave the Han family. 

 

        "No problem." Han Zhong said happily, not believing that a loser was really that capable of leaving 

the Han family, but it was only temporary. 

 

        As far as Han Zhong was concerned, he would one day be able to trample over the bones of Han's 

three thousand bodies and return to power with glory. 

 

        "Do any of you still want to try?" Han Yan looked at the others and asked, It was almost a fantasy 

for Han Zhong to deal with Han 3000 by himself, so in her heart, she wanted more people to join in on 

the matter. 

 

        The others were silent, especially the young men who had seen Han 3000's power, but they didn't 

even dare to breathe. 



 

        It was enough for them to enjoy the glory and wealth brought by the Han family, so why would they 

risk losing their lives? 

 

        Seeing this situation, Han Zhong snorted coldly and said, "It seems that no one has the guts, I don't 

know what you guys are afraid of this trash, but this is good, the opportunity is left to me alone, you 

guys watch, I will make this trash pay." 

 

        In response to Han Zhong's ravings, those people laughed coldly in their hearts, it was only when 

they hadn't seen Han Qianli's power that they had the guts to say such things, and when they saw how 

powerful he was, they would definitely be scared into weak legs. 

 

        Han 3000 didn't know the specifics of the Han family, but he could predict that Han Yan wouldn't 

stop there, this woman could even kill her own brother, how could she willingly be under his control 

with such a vicious heart? 

 

        The conference room of the Nangong family's company was already full of top executives, but as 

Yuan Ling said, except for the people from her own company, none of the other invitees on the list 

showed up. 

 

        "You're late." Yuan Ling reminded Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Do you have a problem with that?" Han Qianqian asked indifferently. 

 

        Faced with such a domineering personality as Han Qianqian's, Yuan Ling had no choice but to say, 

"The company's executives have all arrived, but they are very unhappy with your tardiness, so you can 

find a way to solve it yourself." 

 

        Han Qianli shrugged his shoulders indifferently and followed Yuan Ling to the conference room. 

 



        A group of executives looked at Han Qianli with eyes filled with discontent, although this was 

someone sent by the boss, he wasn't surnamed Nangong, which meant he wasn't a member of the 

Nangong family, so they naturally wouldn't look at him. 

 

        "If there's another time, you won't have the chance to see us, this is the first time we've met, so I'll 

give you face." A certain senior said to Han Qianli. 

 

        Han Qianqian dug his ears and frowned at the man, saying, "Are you talking to me?" 

 

        The senior officer felt Han Qianli's carefree attitude and became even angrier, saying in a cold voice, 

"Yes, I'm talking to you, making so many of us wait for you, who do you think you are?" 

 

        Han Qianqiang knew that the anger of these people didn't just come from his lateness, but that his 

appearance had made these top brass perceive a crisis; after all, he wasn't a member of the Nangong 

family, and these top brass would naturally see him as a threat who had come to steal their position. 

 

        Want to give him a hard time, not even weighing his own weight? 

 

        "Why are you losers waiting for me? Isn't it right to wait for me because it's up to me to solve the 

company's problems?" Han Giangli said indifferently. 

 

        A group of executives shot up in anger. 

 

        "Who are you calling trash." 

 

        "I'm warning you, don't think you can do whatever you want in the company just because you're 

someone sent by the boss." 

 

        "As long as we jointly request the boss, you're just as much to get out." 



 

        The crowd expressed their dissatisfied opinions, but unfortunately this threat was useless to Han 

Marchand, their claws and teeth were like monkeys in a zoo. 

 

        And these people knew nothing, did they really think that the Nangong family would care about the 

survival of this company? 

 

        Even if they left their jobs en masse, it would be nothing more than a trivial matter to the Nangong 

family. 

 

        "Is it? If you guys think you're capable of doing that, you can try it out and see what the Nangong 

family will do." Han Qianli said. 

 

        "Young man, don't be too arrogant, without our help, you can't do anything." At this moment, a 

middle-aged man who had never spoken before said to Han Three Thousand. 

 

        From the moment he entered the conference room, Han 3000 had noticed this person, he was 

sitting in a corner but his temperament wasn't something ordinary people could compare to, and a 

person's temperament usually determined their status. 

 

        "Yes? I've already been to Han's house, and Han Yan is willing to give me her full support, so what 

use is your help to me?" 

 

        Han Qianli's words were like thunder, causing the people in the conference room to look at each 

other. 

 

Chapter 574 

"Han Yan? It was Han Yan who led this targeting of us, so how could you get Han Yan's support." 

 



        "Good, don't think that we'll believe it if you brag a few words in front of us." 

 

        "Young man, you shouldn't bluff here, lest you make a joke and embarrass yourself." 

 

        These people didn't believe Han Qianli's words at all and retorted. 

 

        The expression on that middle-aged man's face just now couldn't see much change, but it was clear 

that he was treating Han Qianli more cautiously. 

 

        He was the highest ranking person among the management, for all these years, the Nangong family 

had kept the company in a free-range state, and he had wanted to take advantage of this chaos to take 

the company for himself, but Han Qianli's appearance would obviously ruin his plans, and he also said 

that he could get Han Yan's support! 

 

        Can this young man really do it? 

 

        "Why should we believe anything you say?" The middle-aged man said in a deep voice. 

 

        Han Giangli stood up, walked straight to the middle-aged man and said, "I know who you are, your 

name is Sun Yi, right, I know what you want, but do you know how stupid your thoughts are?" 

 

        Sun Yi's expression flashed with a hint of volatility as he said faintly, "I don't know what you're 

talking about." 

 

        Han Giangli smiled faintly and placed a hand on Sun Yi's shoulder, leaning over his ear, he spoke, 

"Although the Nangong family has not managed this company for many years, it doesn't mean that what 

belongs to the Nangong family will be taken away by outsiders, without the Nangong family, could you 

be where you are today? I didn't expect you to plot a rebellion, do you know what price you would pay 

for doing so?" 



 

        Sun Yi's demeanor was no longer calm, and he angrily rebuked Han Qianqian, saying, "Don't slander 

me, as a company patriarch, how could I be plotting a rebellion?" 

 

        Han Giangli stood up straight and patted Sun Yi's shoulder in what seemed like a reminder, saying, 

"A word of advice, don't do something like this that will cost you your life, or else I'll have another 

person's blood on my hands." 

 

        "Hmph." Sun Yi coldly snorted, after so many years of being immersed in the business world, what 

kind of people had he not seen, if a simple two sentence threat could scare him off, it would be 

underestimating him too much. 

 

        "Young man, it seems like you have no other means left besides being able to scare people, ah." Sun 

Yi said in a cold voice. 

 

        "Scare people? Do you think I'm trying to scare you?" Han Qianli looked at Sun Yi with an indifferent 

face, for ordinary people, something like killing someone that violated taboos and laws was indeed 

impossible, but for Han Qianli, it was an easy thing to do, and no matter how much trouble he made in 

Mi, Nangong Boling would find a way to keep him safe, so Han Qianli didn't need to have the slightest 

concern at all. 

 

        "If you're capable, you'd better solve the company's troubles, what's the use of starting pointless 

company infighting here?" Sun Yi looked at Han Qianqian with a disdainful face. 

 

        Yuan Ling, who was on the side, sighed in her heart when she saw this scene, why would the 

Nangong family send someone like Han Qianqian who had no real ability to come to the company? Now 

not only did he not solve the outside trouble, but he also made a mess inside the company. 

 

        Originally, everyone was unanimous, but with Han Qianxiang's performance just now, there was no 

telling how many people had to secretly hate him, so how could they work for him? 

 



        "Out of humanity, I'm giving you a reminder today so that you don't make the same mistake over 

and over again, but if you're stubborn, I won't give you another chance." Han Qianqian faintly said. 

 

        Sun Yi stood up and said disdainfully, "What a waste of my time, it seems that the Nangong family 

has no one left to use, that's why they sent you, a trash." 

 

        After saying that, Sun Yi directly walked out of the conference room, along with the other top brass, 

who also left one after another. 

 

        Soon, only Han Qianqian and Yuan Ling were left in the conference room. 

 

        Yuan Ling couldn't help but sigh out in the face of this situation. 

 

        "What's wrong?" Han Qianqian asked to Yuan Ling. 

 

        "How can you doubt Brother Sun, so many years the company would have collapsed if not for him, 

do you know how many people you have offended, and now the entire company's top management is 

very dissatisfied with you, you are now in the company, it's hard to move an inch." Yuan Ling speechless 

said, Han three thousand this kind of loser, really has no real skills, come to the company very can not 

solve the trouble, will also mess up the inside, how can this kind of person get dispatched by the 

Nangong family? 

 

        "Do you really think Sun Yi has been doing it for the good of the company all these years?" Han 

Qianli said with a smile. 

 

        "Of course, I've seen all of Brother Sun's fortune, but if it wasn't for him, how could the company 

have persevered until now." Yuan Ling said with an air of certainty. 

 

        Han Giangli shook his head helplessly, the company was able to persist until now, it had nothing to 

do with Sun Yi, the Nangong family didn't let this company collapse, allowing the financial storm to 



sweep through, this place wouldn't be affected in the slightest, after all, the Nangong family was the 

existence that could single-handedly create a global financial storm, but unfortunately, Yuan Ling didn't 

know this at all, Han Giangli couldn't explain it to her either. 

 

        Of course, even if she did, Yuan Ling wouldn't be able to believe it. 

 

        In the eyes of ordinary people like her, those people on the rich list were the truly rich. 

 

        "I just went to Han's house, and after meeting with Han Yan, do you know what she told me?" Han 

Giang asked to Yuan Ling. 

 

        Yuan Ling didn't believe at all that Han Giang was qualified to meet Han Yan, although she was quite 

surprised that Qi Yiyun appeared at his house, but Han Yan was another level higher compared to Qi 

Yiyun, meaning that Han Giang was capable of meeting Qi Yiyun, but not necessarily qualified to go to 

Han's house. 

 

        "There's no one else here, so you don't need to brag to me." Yuan Ling said speechlessly, she didn't 

like this kind of pompous, bragging people who just knew how to brag all day long, she preferred down-

to-earth, hardworking people compared to others, so the antipathy she had for Han Qianli had grown 

stronger within her. 

 

        "Do you think, what is the need for me to brag, is Han Yan, the dog, so high in your eyes?" Han 

Qianqian said faintly. 

 

        Yuan Ling looked at Han Qianqian in astonishment, as if she had hallucinated, unable to believe 

what Han Qianqian had just said . 

 

        "What did you ...... you call Miss Han!" Yuan Ling stared incredulously at Han Giang and asked. 

 

        "It's a dog, what's the problem?" Han Qianqian said again. 



 

        Yuan Ling walked over to Han Qianli in fear and directly covered his mouth, saying, "Do you want to 

die, how dare you say that to Miss Han, if she knew, you wouldn't even know how you died." 

 

        Han 3,000 was speechless, it seemed that this woman was really strong enough in the Chinese 

district to be able to make Yuan Ling so afraid. 

 

        But when you think about how vicious she was in dealing with Han Feng, she would naturally be 

even more vicious in treating outsiders. 

 

        In fact, Hanyan's ruthlessness is well-known in the Chinese district, her Jairus character makes many 

people respect her. 

 

        In time, Han Yan's notoriety spread, so many people were very afraid of her. 

 

        "I'm telling the truth, why are you so afraid, if you don't believe me, I'll take you to Han's house for 

dinner tonight, and by the way, let her tell you herself what kind of person Sun Yi is." Han Qianqian said. 

 

        Yuan Ling looked as if she was no longer interested and said, "Forget it, I don't want to tear down 

the fact that you're bragging, you don't need to pretend in front of me, it's better to quickly think of a 

way to solve the company's troubles." 

 

        Han Qianqian smiled bitterly, why didn't this woman believe him? 

 

        It seemed that Yuan Ling would only believe it if she let the facts speak for themselves. 

 

        Han 3,000 yuan took out his phone and dialed Han Yan's number. 

 



        Naturally, Han Yan didn't dare to refuse about Han Qianli's wanting to go to the Han family for 

dinner, and after agreeing to it, she went to order the chef to prepare a sumptuous dinner. 

 

        "Let's go, take a walk with me, I've never been to the rice country before, see how the scenery is 

here." Han Qianqian said to Yuan Ling after hanging up the phone. 

 

        Yuan Ling mistakenly thought that Han 3000 was looking for a stage herself, so she didn't mention 

Han Yan's matter and said, "Are you looking at the scenery or the women?" 

 

        "Women are the scenery, and a playboy like me, of course, looks at women." Han Giangli smiled. 

 

 

Chapter 575 

"Sun Yi, what that guy said can't be true, can he really get Han Yan's support?" 

 

        "If we have Han Yan helping him, our plan will fail." 

 

        "Seeing as the company will soon become ours, we mustn't let this guy ruin our plans, have you 

thought of a way to deal with him?" 

 

        In Sun Yi's office, several company executives looked eager to Sun Yi, they are in the same boat with 

Sun Yi, ready to annex the company, and now suddenly there is such a turn of events, naturally there 

will be concerns, boiled duck, how can we just watch it fly off? 

 

        Sun Yi laughed coldly and said, "This braggart young man, do you believe what he says?" 

 

        "But I see that he looks quite confident, we have to guard against it." 

 



        "That's right, this is a critical time, we must not let this kid mess up." 

 

        "Sun Yi, if it's necessary, I think this is the best solution." After this person finished speaking, he 

made a neck wiping motion, the meaning of the expression was very clear. 

 

        Sun Yi waved his hand and said, "Your worries are unnecessary, this trash can't stir up the waves, 

how could someone like Han Yan take him seriously." 

 

        The reason why Sun Yi was so confident was because this incident was a joint effort between him 

and Han Yan, and they had been plotting for a long time, so how could Han Yan change her attention 

just because of Han Qianli's appearance? 

 

        What Han Yan wanted was the control of the business community in the entire Chinese district, 

without his help, Han Yan couldn't do that, so Sun Yi was very confident that Han Yan wouldn't betray 

him. 

 

        Hearing Sun Yi say that, the others were a little more relieved, after all, Sun Yi was the one leading 

this matter, and if he wasn't worried, then there must really be no problem. 

 

        "This young man, I really want to teach him a lesson, he's really bragging when he talks." 

 

        "Yeah, I don't know what exactly the Nangong family is doing, but they actually brought in such a 

loser, isn't it obvious that they're giving us a chance?" 

 

        "Why do you think the Nangong family hasn't appeared for so many years, could there have been a 

change?" 

 

        People had long had all sorts of speculations about the Nangong Family, but they could never 

imagine the real reason. 



 

        Similar to this kind of company, the Nangong Family had very many around the world, just raising 

them as idle people, unless they were useful, the Nangong Family would vigorously develop them, and 

when they were useless, they would be a stronghold. 

 

        These self-righteous people had no idea what kind of power they were living under. 

 

        Han Giang and Yuan Ling were strolling the streets, and while the foreign environment would make 

Han Giang feel something new, this so-called world's largest country didn't make Han Giang feel too 

gorgeous, but instead, the development in the country today would be even brighter. 

 

        "There's still a certain gap between the rice country and what I imagined," Han Giangli said with a 

sigh on his face. 

 

        "People who haven't been here before will think there are many good things, but after they've 

really been here, they'll know that the country is better, and I have many friends from the Mi Kingdom 

who would prefer to live in Warsaw, even if it's an ordinary thing, they would be very jealous." Yuan Ling 

said with a smile, if it wasn't for life, she would have wanted to return to China a long time ago, but 

unfortunately the foundation that she had laid in Yonaguni for so many years made her not dare to go 

back at will, after all, starting everything over again wasn't a simple thing. 

 

        "Like what?" Han Giangli asked curiously. 

 

        "Like going out with one phone to get everything done, there are so many conveniences that my 

friends can't even imagine, and it's safer too, do you know how many shootings happen here every 

year?" Yuan Ling said. 

 

        Han Giangli nodded, to say convenience, there was indeed no place in China that could be 

compared, and this did bring a more comfortable life, as for the terrorist attacks, Mi Guo did happen 

quite a bit, and it was inevitable that people would worry about misfortune falling from the sky. 

 



        Shopping into the evening, Han 3,000 let Yuan Ling get into her car, ready to go to Han's house and 

take her for a big meal. 

 

        "You can take me home." Yuan Ling took the initiative to say in order not to embarrass Han 

Qianqian. 

 

        "Why go home, we still have to go to Han's house for dinner." Han Qianli said with a smile. 

 

        "I'm already giving you a leg up, do you have to be so insensitive?" Yuan Ling was speechless, she 

purposely didn't mention this matter because she didn't want to embarrass Han Qian, but she didn't 

expect him to take the initiative. 

 

        "I don't need steps, so what's the point of you giving them to me." Han Qianli said, starting the car 

and heading towards the Han family villa. 

 

        Sitting in the passenger seat, Yuan Ling reminded with a kindly look, "If you brag and break and lose 

face in front of me, don't blame me for laughing at you." 

 

        "I'm afraid you won't be able to laugh, but when you see Han Yan, you don't have to be afraid, just 

remember that she's just a dog of mine." Han Giangli smiled. 

 

        The car quickly drove up to the gate of the Han family's villa area. 

 

        Yuan Ling's nervous expression was stiff. 

 

        This was the kind of place she would have been careful to speed up her steps once she passed by, 

but Han Qianqian had actually parked the car directly in the private parking space of the villa area. 

 



        When Yuan Ling saw that security guard racing towards them, her palms became nervous and 

sweaty. 

 

        "We'd better get going, the security guard is coming to drive people away." Yuan Ling warned to 

Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Didn't I tell you not to be afraid." Han Qianqian smiled. 

 

        Yuan Ling gritted her teeth as she looked at Han Qianqian and said, "Can I not be afraid, do you 

even know what this place is!" 

 

        Han 3000 walked out of the car, then went to the passenger side, opened the door for Yuan Ling 

and said, "Get out, take you sightseeing, this place is not as good as where I live, but it's just fine." 

 

        These words of Han 3000 are a bit of bragging, Genting Mountain villa area is good, but there is still 

a very big gap to be compared to the Han family villa here. 

 

        Yuan Ling didn't dare to get out of the car, her legs were as heavy as if they were filled with lead. 

 

        This was the Han family's territory, if that domineering woman Han Yan knew about it, wouldn't she 

break their legs? 

 

        Seeing the security guards getting closer and closer, Yuan Ling got anxious and said to Han 3000, 

"Hurry up and get in the car, take me away, don't harm me." 

 

        Han Qianqian had a helpless expression, but he had brought Yuan Ling to have a good meal, how 

could it be that he was harming her? 

 

        "Hurry up, or it will be too late." Yuan Ling's back was already breaking out in cold sweat. 



 

        It was a pity that after saying this, the security guard had already arrived, which made Yuan Ling 

extremely desperate. 

 

        "Mr. Han, you're here." The security guard bent over and said with a respectful look after he 

reached Han Marchant. 

 

        But he had already underestimated Han Qianqian once, and would have lost his job long ago if Han 

Qianqian hadn't held him accountable, so his respect for Han Qianqian was not only due to Han 

Qianqian's high status, but also gratitude. 

 

        Yuan Ling looked at Han three thousand years old with a dumbfounded face. 

 

        This security guard's attitude towards Han Three Thousand was completely different from what she 

had imagined. 

 

        Wasn't he here to drive people away? 

 

        "How about that, now you believe me?" Han Giangli said to Yuan Ling with a smile. 

 

        Yuan Ling hadn't returned to her senses. 

 

        To her, this was almost a forbidden area in the Chinese district, and ordinary people didn't dare to 

come here at all. 

 

        Han Yan had quite a few suitors who used to like to block the entrance to the villa area, but after 

hearing that they had been beaten by the Han family's bodyguards a few times, not even flies dared to 

settle here. 

 



        Han 3000, on the other hand, was ...... actually able to get this kind of treatment. 

 

        "Get off quickly, or else the food will get cold." Han Qianqian reminded with a smile. 

 

        Yuan Ling swallowed her saliva, as if she had lost her soul and walked off the car. 

 

        "Mr. Han, please follow me, Missy has already prepared dinner waiting for you." The security guard 

said. 

 

        "Lead the way." Han Qianli faintly said. 

 

        Yuan Ling followed Han Qianli like a walking corpse, only feeling like she was dreaming. 

 

        She never dared to imagine that she would one day be able to walk into the Han family villa area 

openly and honestly! 

 

        The luxury here was no longer something she could imagine. 

 

        But her shock, after all, didn't come from the sense of luxury that came over the villa area, but from 

Han Qianli! 

 

        Is he ...... not telling the truth about what he said! 

 

        How could this be possible, how could the high and mighty Han Yan, the top man in the Chinese 

district, be one of his dogs? 

 

 



Chapter 576 

Although Yuan Ling was denying in her heart what Han Marchant had said, she had an intuition that the 

truth would slap her hard in the face. 

 

        After all, if Han Three Grandson didn't have such a high status, how could he be treated so highly in 

the Han family villa area? 

 

        When she came to the restaurant, she cleared out the rest of the Han family except for Han Yan, 

after all, Han Yan had to lower herself in front of Han 3000, she didn't want more people to see this 

scene. 

 

        The previous kneeling had already made many people dissatisfied with Han Yan, although these 

dissatisfactions were irrelevant to Han Yan, but for a woman who loved to save face, she would never 

want to see this happen a second time. 

 

        Han 3000 directly sat on the main seat, a move that again made Yuan Ling's scalp go numb. 

 

        This seat should have been Han Yan's, but Han Qianli was good enough to turn against her and sit 

on it herself. 

 

        But after Yuan Ling carefully observed Han Yan, she realized that Han Yan didn't seem to care about 

this matter. 

 

        "If the food isn't to your liking, I can have the kitchen redo it." Han Yan said to Han 3000. 

 

        "You're at home and you're eating this crap?" Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        Yuan Ling looked at the table full of dishes, couldn't help but roll her eyes, this is a feast, in Han 

Qianli's eyes is actually garbage, this loser can't want abalone ginseng wing tripe every day? 



 

        Han Yan knew that this was Han Qianqian deliberately making things difficult for herself, but she 

didn't dare to disagree and said, "I'll immediately have it removed and redone." 

 

        "Forget it, I'm not here today to eat, and I'm also afraid of being poisoned." After a pause, after a 

glance at Yuan Ling, Han 3000 said, "Her name is Yuan Ling, so explain to her about Sun Yi." 

 

        Han Yan nodded and said to Yuan Ling, "Miss Yuan, what do you want to know?" 

 

        Yuan Ling was so scared that she instantly straightened up, how was she qualified for Han Yan to 

address her as Miss. 

 

        She was just a small assistant in the Nangong family's company, and her status was worlds apart 

from Han Yan's, and this Miss's honorific title to her would instead make her feel scared. 

 

        "Miss Han, you'd better just call me by my first name." Yuan Ling said in panic. 

 

        A deep disdain flashed in Han Yan's eyes, this kind of woman wasn't even worthy of being given the 

title of servant, what qualifications did she have to be called a lady? 

 

        But she was the one brought by Han Giang, so Han Yan had to pay attention. 

 

        "Miss Yuan needn't be nervous, it's just a name, it doesn't matter." Han Yan said. 

 

        Even though Han Yan had already said so, Yuan Ling still couldn't help but be nervous, she had a 

fierce reputation and Yuan Ling had heard too much about Han Yan, she was afraid that if she was 

remembered, she might not be able to make it in the Chinese district. 

 



        "Miss Han, I can't afford it." Yuan Ling said. 

 

        At this time, Han 3000 leisurely spoke up, "I told you, she's just a dog of mine, what's there to not 

be able to afford!" 

 

        Yuan Ling fiercely drew a breath of cold air, such words, he actually said it in front of Han Yan, really 

not afraid of Han Yan and him turning against each other? 

 

        But in fact, the scene of Han Yan flipping out didn't happen and she nodded her head as if 

acknowledging her identity. 

 

        Yuan Ling felt the cells in her body flip at this moment. 

 

        Who the hell was this guy! 

 

        How much power does he possess! 

 

        How dare you treat Han Yan as a dog and Han Yan didn't dare to retort! 

 

        Yuan Ling secretly pinched her thigh to make sure it wasn't an illusion. 

 

        "I ...... want to know what kind of person Sun Yi is." Yuan Ling took a deep breath and asked, the 

facts were already in front of her, so she couldn't disbelieve it. 

 

        "Sun Yi and I are working together to annex the Nangong family's company, and this targeting of the 

Nangong family is also his plan." Han Yan said. 

 



        Yuan Ling stared at Han Yan with wide eyes, incredulous. 

 

        In her eyes, Sun Yi worked hard for the company and was a very good and dutiful boss, so Yuan Ling 

had always admired Sun Yi and had even been in love with him for a while. 

 

        Unexpectedly, his dutifulness had secretly hidden such a great conspiracy! 

 

        "Is this, is this real?" Yuan Ling asked incredulously. 

 

        "Of course it's true, I don't have to lie to Miss Yuan." Han Yan said. 

 

        Yuan Ling sat on her chair with her buttocks, Sun Yi's image collapsing in her heart instantly. 

 

        "It's not just Sun Yi, he doesn't have the ability or the guts to do this, many of the company's top 

management are involved, that's why I'm tearing my face off with them in the meeting today." Han 

Giangli said indifferently. 

 

        "You're purging the entire company's top management?" Yuan Ling suddenly thought of what Han 

Qianqian was likely to do and said with a horrified face. 

 

        "What's the use of keeping these assholes in the company? Naturally, they should be told to get 

lost." Han Qianqian said. 

 

        Yuan Ling had always treated Han Marchant as an incapable loser who only knew how to spend 

money to play with women, but at this time, Han Marchant's image had changed drastically in her heart. 

 

        She had thought that Han Three Thousand was foolish to offend those people in the conference 

room, but now she realized that the hatred Han Three Thousand deliberately stirred up was to get those 

people out of the company. 



 

        In other words, from the moment she stepped into the company, Han 3,000 had a plan to deal with 

them, and not just an ignorant eye-roll. 

 

        "Don't look at me with that look, I don't need you to acknowledge my excellence." Han Qianqian 

said with a smile. 

 

        Yuan Ling wrinkled her nose, and although she didn't want to admit it, the voice in her heart told 

her that Han 3000 was indeed not the loser he appeared to be. 

 

        "I don't think you're excellent," Yuan Ling said. 

 

        "Now that we've made things clear, let's go." Han Three Thousand stood up, having no intention of 

staying here to eat. 

 

        A delicious table was something Yuan Ling had never eaten before, but she didn't have the slightest 

intention of staying, after all, this was Han's villa, and just standing here already made her very nervous, 

so how could she be in the mood to eat? 

 

        It was only when she left the villa that Yuan Ling truly relaxed, and when she secretly sized up Han 

Qianli, her eyes were clearly different from before. 

 

        She couldn't see through what kind of person Han Qianli was. 

 

        On the surface, he looked like a playboy, but in reality, he wasn't really a waste of space, but why 

did he have to act obnoxious again? 

 

        After getting into the passenger car, Yuan Ling couldn't help but ask Han Qianqian, "What kind of 

person are you?" 



 

        "Look closely, don't you see it yet?" Han Giangli turned to stare at Yuan Ling and said. 

 

        "What am I supposed to see?" Yuan Ling asked puzzled. 

 

        "Didn't you find me particularly handsome?" Han Giangli laughed and started the car. 

 

        Yuan Ling rolled out a white eye that cut through the sky. 

 

        Of course, she admitted that Han Three Thousand did have a handsome face, but what she wanted 

to know wasn't Han Three Thousand's looks, but rather his personality, but since Han Three Thousand 

didn't want to talk, she didn't pursue the matter further. 

 

        Driving back home, Han 3000 said to Yuan Ling, "Help me cook a bowl of noodles, and this time 

remember to put salt in it." 

 

        "A table full of delicacies you treat as trash, but you prefer to come back for noodles, you're a sick 

person." Yuan Ling said speechlessly, but the Han family's table had everything, many dishes that Yuan 

Ling had never even seen. 

 

        "Isn't dog food trash? How can a man eat what a dog eats?" Han Qianli faintly said. 

 

        Yuan Ling looked as if she wanted to stop talking, she wanted to ask Han Qianli exactly how she did 

it, after all, Han Yan's eldest sister was notoriously grumpy, but he was able to keep Han Yan from saying 

a single word of rebuttal. 

 

        But Yuan Ling knew that even if she asked, she wouldn't necessarily get an answer, so she didn't 

bother to ask. 

 



        After going to the kitchen and cooking a bowl of noodles for Han Giang, Yuan Ling prepared to go 

home. 

 

        Han Qianqiang mouth instigated the noodles and said to Yuan Ling, "It's so troublesome to go back 

and forth, do you really not consider staying at my place?" 

 

        Yuan Ling glared at Han Qianqian and said, "Only last night did you have Miss Chi accompany you, 

isn't that enough?" 

 

        "Isn't it a man's dream to be a groom and change brides night after night?" Han Qianli cheerfully 

snapped. 

 

        Yuan Ling gritted her teeth and glared at Han Qianli, holding out four words, "Impudent." 

 

        With a loud slamming of the door, Han Three Thousand's expression narrowed to a smile. 

 

        "Nangong Boling, you should know by now that I'm a man addicted to women's lust, does that 

make you feel more in control?" Han Marchant said to himself. 

Chapter 577 

Small island country. 

 

        Nangong Boling sat in his study with a very satisfied smile piled on his face. 

 

        From the news that Yuan Ling had sent back, it seemed that Han Qianqiang had been immersed in 

the magic of money, and as he thought, how could there be a man in this world who didn't love money 

and women? 

 

        Anyone would lose themselves in front of the huge temptation of money, even Han Qianli would 

not be an exception. 



 

        "Money is a good thing, it can help you get anything you want, spend it to your heart's content, my 

Nangong family has an inexhaustible amount of useful money." Nangong Boling smiled to himself. 

 

        In the past, in Nangong Boling's eyes, only Nangong Yan was qualified to lead the Nangong Family to 

a more glorious stage, but now, due to the appearance of Han Qianqian, Nangong Yan was already 

chicken ribs and tasteless food to Nangong Boling. 

 

        Even Nangong Falcon, who was able to control Han Three Thousand Year, was a dispensable person 

in his eyes, after all, this control, no matter what it was due to, was an unstable factor in Nangong 

Boling's eyes, and the only way to make Han Three Thousand Year truly see himself as someone who 

could give for the Nangong Family was to support Han Three Thousand Year. 

 

        Nangong Boling wouldn't care about Han 3000's impure Nangong bloodline, as long as he could see 

the Nangong family enter that level in his lifetime, it would be no price to pay for him. 

 

        The bloodline, to Nangong Boling, was nothing more than a fetter. 

 

        Standing up and walking out of the study, Nangong Boling arrived at the room where Nangong 

Falcon was staying. 

 

        Nangong Falcon was worn out during this period of time, he never thought that the helper he had 

found would now surpass him in Nangong Boling's heart, and that the future head of the Nangong 

family would more than likely fall into Han Qianqian's hands. 

 

        This was something that Nangong Falcon couldn't accept, so he racked his brains trying to stop this 

from happening. 

 

        However, Nangong Boling's control over him and Nangong Yan was very strict, and once Nangong 

Boling knew that he was secretly dealing with Han Third Thousand, the consequences would be even 

worse, so Nangong Falcon didn't have the guts to act rashly. 



 

        Hearing a knock on the door, Nangong Falcon mistakenly thought that Nangong Yan had come to 

see him again and wanted to use him as a gun. 

 

        After opening the door with an impatient expression, Nangong Falcon stayed still, then he also put 

away the bored expression on his face. 

 

        "Grandpa, what are you doing here." Nangong Falcon asked in apprehension. 

 

        Nangong Boling walked directly into the room, and before he even spoke, Nangong Falcon had a 

strong sense of foreboding in his heart. 

 

        He could control Han Third Thousand because Han Nian was in his hands, and if Nangong Boling 

asked him to teach Han Nian, he would lose his last guarantee. 

 

        "Do you know what Han 3000 means to the Nangong family?" Nangong Boling asked faintly. 

 

        Nangong Falcon lowered his head, he didn't need to think about this question to know what 

Nangong Boling was going to say, but he was very unhappy, Han 3000 was originally under his control, 

he also had the ability to bring the Nangong family into that level, why should he promote Han 3000? 

 

        "Grandpa, do you want the future head of the Nangong family to be surnamed Han?" Nangong 

Falcon said. 

 

        "It doesn't matter to me what the surname of the head of the Nangong family is, what matters is 

what he can bring to the Nangong family, what you and Nangong Yan can't do, but he can, should I give 

up this opportunity just because his surname is Han?" Nangong Boling's obsession with this matter 

transcended anything, as his time was getting shorter and shorter, and if he couldn't get it done soon, 

he would not see the Nangong family's glory in his lifetime. 

 



        "Grandfather, I am also able to autocouple to." Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        Nangong Boling laughed disdainfully and said, "You can control him for a moment, but can you 

control him for a lifetime? And if you want him to truly work for the Nangong family, you can't use this 

kind of threatening tactic, or else you'll never win his heart." 

 

        After a pause, Nangong Boling continued, "And when he enters that level, what qualifications do 

you think you have to threaten him? One word from him could even exterminate the entire Nangong 

Family." 

 

        Nangong Falcon was silent, exterminating the entire Nangong Family? He didn't believe such 

scaremongering words, people at that level were indeed powerful, but once the Nangong family's power 

moved to the stage, it would shock the entire world, even people at that level wouldn't dare to deal 

with the Nangong family easily, not to mention the extermination. 

 

        "Tell me, what exactly are you blackmailing him with." Nangong Boling asked, this was what he 

came to find Nangong Falcon for. 

 

        Nangong Falcon took a deep breath and said with a hard scalp, "Grandpa, what if I don't want to tell 

you?" 

 

        "The dungeon once held one of my sons to death, and you think you're in a position to bargain with 

me?" Nangong Boling faintly said. 

 

        Nangong Falcon's back instantly broke out in cold sweat, he knew that if Nangong Boling could say 

something, then it was definitely not as simple as a threat, he was perfectly capable of doing it, after all, 

this wasn't the first time Nangong Boling had done something like this. 

 

        "Grandpa, his daughter is in my hands." Nangong Falcon reluctantly said, facing the dungeon threat, 

he could only compromise, otherwise that dark and sunless dungeon would be the end of his life. 

 



        "Daughter, he's already married and has children?" Nangong Boling was surprised, he hadn't gone 

too far to learn about Han Qianliang's previous life, in his opinion, Han Qianliang's age was the right age 

to wander away from the flowery thoughts of the wind, but he didn't expect to get married and even 

have children. 

 

        "Good." Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        "No wonder, he didn't resist even though you asked him to admit he was a dog, how old is his 

daughter." Nangong Boling asked. 

 

        "Just over a month." Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        One month! 

 

        Nangong Boling scuffled to his feet and walked over to Nangong Falcon, his gaze cold as he asked, 

"Dead or alive!" 

 

        Once Nangong Falcon didn't take care of her properly and let Han Three Thousand's daughter die, 

this consequence would have the entire Nangong family to bear, and now Han Three Thousand, who 

had already stepped one foot into that level door bar, would definitely make the Nangong family bleed 

to death, so Nangong Boling was very afraid at this moment, afraid that Nangong Falcon would have 

already killed the infant for the sake of convenience. 

 

        "Grandpa, please rest assured that she is alive and well, I caught Han Three Thousand's family's 

nanny taking care of his daughter." Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        Nangong Boling wiped a handful of cold sweat from his forehead and breathed a sigh of relief, it 

was a good thing that Nangong Falcon hadn't done anything irreversible. 

 

        "Where is she." Nangong Boling asked. 



 

        Nangong Falcon lowered his head and refused to speak, after all, this was the only thing he could 

rely on to get the position of head of the family, and if he gave it to Nangong Boling, he would have 

nothing. 

 

        "I'll ask you once again, where is she." Nangong Boling gritted his teeth and said, a state that 

indicated that he was already very angry. 

 

        "Grandpa, please give me a chance, I will be able to do it to your satisfaction." Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        Nangong Boling kicked Nangong Falcon in the abdomen. 

 

        After Nangong Falcon retreated a few steps in a row, he fell to the ground with a pained face. 

 

        Nangong Boling took a few steps forward and once again walked up to Nangong Falcon, looking 

down and said, "I won't allow anyone to let this matter go awry, I can tell you that you, this trash, will 

never have the chance to become the head of the Nangong family, if you still want to continue to enjoy 

the glory and wealth that the Nangong family brings, I advise you not to delay me, otherwise, you will 

only end up with a dungeon iron cage! ." 

 

        Nangong Falcon covered his stomach, his forehead breaking out in cold sweat from the pain. 

 

        Nangong Boling's words had cut off all his hopes. 

 

        Nangong Feng was already dead, and he didn't want to die. 

 

        "She's in Cloud City, Grandpa, I'll give you the address right away." Nangong Falcon said. 

 



        Nangong Boling snorted coldly and said, "Although you're my grandson, you should know that I 

never take this kind of blood relationship seriously, so you better think about the consequences before 

you want to do anything, I won't show you any mercy just because you're my grandson." 

 

        "I know, I know, Grandpa." Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        After getting the address, Nangong Boling left the room. 

 

        Nangong Falcon walked over to the sofa with a face full of anger and sat down, now Nangong 

Boling's attitude was clear, whether it was Nangong Yan or him, he was no longer eligible for the family 

headship, if he continued to resign himself to his fate like this, the future Nangong family would really 

be in the hands of Han Qianqian. 

 

        As a last resort, Nangong Falcon could only call Nangong Yan. 

 

 

Chapter 578 

After receiving the call from Nangong Falcon, Nangong Yan quickly arrived at his room, but the first 

words Nangong Falcon spoke stunned Nangong Yan. 

 

        "Dare you to join me and kill Nangong Boling." Nangong Falcon said with a gloomy face. 

 

        Nangong Yan was so frightened that he quickly closed the door and walked over to Nangong Falcon 

with a panicked look. 

 

        He was merely trying to join forces with Nangong Falcon to deal with Han Kuang, but he never 

expected Nangong Falcon to suddenly say something like this. 

 

        Kill Nangong Bo Ling! 



 

        Let alone how difficult this matter was, even if it became a success, the impact this matter would 

have on the Nangong family would be enormous, and at that time, the two of them might not 

necessarily be able to control the entire family with their strength. 

 

        "Are you out of your mind, trying to kill grandpa!" Nangong Yan unconsciously lowered his volume, 

fearing that he would have ears through the walls. 

 

        Nangong Falcon's face was as heavy as water, this thought was also forced, as he could feel the 

importance he placed on Han Three Thousand from Nangong Boling's attitude, other than his death, 

Nangong Falcon couldn't think of any way to change the current situation. 

 

        "Grandpa has just come to see me, he has made it very clear that both of us are trash, we are not 

qualified to be compared to Han 3000, do you think we still have a chance to kill Han 3000, do you think 

we still have a chance to be valued by Grandpa?" Nangong Falcon said in a cold voice. 

 

        Nangong Yan's eyebrows jumped straight. 

 

        If Nangong Boling had actually said such words, it was no wonder that Nangong Falcon would have 

thoughts of killing him. 

 

        "What exactly happened?" Nangong Yan asked. 

 

        "All I have is the ability to control Han 3000 because I have his daughter, but now, Grandpa has 

robbed me of the means to threaten Han 3000 and has told me quite bluntly that he doesn't mind if the 

head of the Nangong family is surnamed Han." Nangong Falcon explained. 

 

        "But you should know that it's never easy to kill him, and I'm sure I don't need to tell you how 

strong the bodyguards around him are." Nangong Boling had personal bodyguards around him, even in 

the family, they were almost inch by inch, and Nangong Boling never ate with his clan, he had an 



exclusive chef, and there would be bodyguards watching the entire cooking process, almost cutting off 

any accidents that might happen. 

 

        "That's why I called you here to discuss ways, do you want to see Han Qianli become the head of 

the family?" Nangong Falcon said. 

 

        Nangong Yan subconsciously shook his head, not even needing to think that he couldn't accept this 

outcome. 

 

        "We must be cautious about this matter, if there is a mistake, neither of us will survive." Nangong 

Yan said seriously. 

 

        "There will definitely be a way out." Nangong Falcon gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        Rice. 

 

        Han Marchionne went to Nangong's company again the next day, and today, all the top executives, 

none of whom came to work, led by Sun Yi's gang, nakedly provoked Han Marchionne's authority. 

 

        In the face of this kind of little trickery, yet Han Three Thousand Thousand was still heartlessly 

teasing the staff at the front desk. 

 

        Seeing this situation, Yuan Ling was speechless, only yesterday she changed her impression of Han 

Qianli, and today she completely collapsed. 

 

        "Han three thousand, what time is it, are you still in the mood to pick up girls?" Yuan Ling said 

wordlessly to Han Qianqian. 

 



        The little girl at the front desk blushed shyly, having been teased by Han Qianli's flirtatious words, it 

had to be said that although Han Qianli didn't have much experience in picking up girls, his tactics were 

very powerful. 

 

        "Whenever, it's not as important as picking up girls, Sun Yi's gang deliberately wants to make me 

look bad, the more I care, the more he'll be proud." Han Qianli said indifferently. 

 

        "But you can't let this situation continue, aren't you going to think of a solution?" Yuan Ling said. 

 

        "Beauty, how do you normally take care of yourself, and your skin is so fair?" Han Qianqian said to 

the little girl at the front desk, his voice just fell, but he dismissed his thoughts and continued, "No, you 

should be naturally beautiful, even the best care products in the world can't maintain such good skin." 

 

        The little girl at the front desk was blown away and blushed scarlet as she said, "If you have time, 

you can come to my home and I'll introduce you properly." 

 

        Han Qianqian raised his eyebrows and said, "We've agreed, a gentleman's word is a promise, don't 

regret it." 

 

        "I'm afraid you won't dare." The receptionist's little sister provoked. 

 

        Han Qianli deflated his mouth, it was almost time to restrain his mouth addiction, he didn't intend 

to go into battle with real bullets. 

 

        "Call Sun Yi for me and give him ten minutes to get his ass to the office, or else he won't have to 

come to work from today." Han Qianqian said to Yuan Ling, and after that, he deliberately instructed, 

"Remember, use the word roll, and don't you dare change my wording." 

 

        Yuan Ling helplessly rolled her eyes, although her admiration for Sun Yi had evaporated after 

knowing the truth of the matter, Sun Yi was after all the top of the company, he held a large amount of 



people's hearts, and Han Qianqian could never gain any advantage by treating him with such an 

attitude. 

 

        "Aren't you afraid that Sun Yi will take away everyone in the company and the entire company will 

be left with an empty shell?" Yuan Ling reminded. 

 

        "Take away, does Sun Yi have the stamina to arrange a next home for these people? Little girl, who 

would listen to Sun Yi without the benefits involved, and the jobs aren't that easy to find these days, 

with the unemployment rate so high, do you think the whole company is stupid?" Han Jianglian said 

with a smile, this kind of worry is simply no need to exist, Sun Yi can't do it, and even if he really has the 

ability, Han Jianglian will not worry, the worst thing is to change the whole company, he still has 

Nangong Boling's vice card in his hand, what kind of talent can't be invited? 

 

        Since Han Qianqian had said so, Yuan Ling could only do as she was told. 

 

        After dialing Sun Yi's number, Yuan Ling followed Han Qianqian's instructions and said word for 

word, "Mr. Han told you to roll over to the company within ten minutes, or else you won't be coming 

from today." 

 

        Sun Yi was relaxing with a group of company executives, and after hearing Yuan Ling's words, his 

face was covered with coldness. 

 

        "He really has a big mouth, without me Sun Yi, how can this company survive, tell him that I will 

never forgive his attitude if he doesn't come to beg me." Sun Yi gritted his teeth and said. 

 

        This answer was expected by Yuan Ling, after all, Sun Yi was a senior member of the company, a 

man of honor and status, how could he compromise Han Qianqian so simply. 

 

        After hanging up the phone, Yuan Ling conveyed Sun Yi's words to Han Qianqian. 

 



        Han Qianqian wasn't surprised, Sun Yi had plotted for so many years, how could he willingly 

compromise with him like this? 

 

        "Han Qianqian guy is so arrogant, he actually told me to roll to the office, it's so disgraceful, I want 

to give him some credit." Sun Yi said to the others after hanging up the phone. 

 

        Those executives were filled with righteous indignation and anger one by one. 

 

        "Sun Yi, it's time for Han Yan to take action, he won't take us seriously if we don't teach this young 

man a lesson." 

 

        "Good, a little bastard from nowhere, how arrogant of him to go against us." 

 

        "Make a move, when the company is on the verge of bankruptcy, this little bastard will kneel down 

and beg us to go back." 

 

        Sun Yi sneered and picked up his phone, dialing Han Yan's number. 

 

        "I wanted to give you a chance to get lost on your own, but since you're so disinterested, don't 

blame me for being rude, young people need to learn a lesson before they know how sinister this world 

is." Sun Yi said in a cold voice. 

 

        The other top executives looked smug, in their opinion, as soon as the plan started to be 

implemented, such an ignorant and arrogant young man like Han Qianqian would pay the price, at that 

time, if you wanted to keep the company, what else could you do but kneel down and beg them? 

 

        When the call was answered, Sun Yi unconsciously put down his arrogant attitude and said in a 

softer tone, "I want to bring the plan forward, I can agree to all of your requests." 

 



        "It's late." Han Yan said indifferently, she wanted to take control of the business power in the entire 

Chinese district in order to achieve her status as the queen of her business empire, but now, after Han 

Qianyi came, that all changed, Han Yan didn't have the guts to confront Han Qianyi on the stage, so 

naturally, the cooperation between her and Sun Yi could only end. 

 

        "Mr. Han, what do you mean by that?" Sun Yi asked in puzzlement. 

 

        "The cooperation is cancelled, so don't contact me again in the future." After saying that, Han Yan 

directly hung up the phone. 

 

 

Chapter 579 

Cooperation cancelled! 

 

        Hearing the busy tone from the phone, Sun Yi's entire body was muddled. 

 

        The plan between him and Han Yan, in his opinion, was solid as gold and no one could destroy it, 

after all, Han Yan wanted to dominate the business community in the entire Chinese district, the 

Nangong family's company was a hurdle that couldn't be bypassed, and Han Yan had to cooperate with 

him to do so. 

 

        It was precisely because of this that Sun Yi had the confidence and the guts to not put Han 

Marchant in his eyes. 

 

        Now this fact made it impossible for Sun Yi to accept the betrayal. 

 

        When the others saw the change in Sun Yi's expression, they unconsciously felt an unknown 

premonition in their hearts. 

 



        "Sun Yi, what's going on?" 

 

        "What did Han Yan say, when did the plan start?" 

 

        "There won't be any more accidents." 

 

        "Could it be that what that kid said was true, that he really compromised Han Yan?" 

 

        The crowd looked at Sun Yi nervously, hoping that he would give an answer quickly, because 

without Han Yan, how would they be in a position to go against Han 3000? And if they didn't go to the 

company today, they might even lose their jobs if they caused Han Marchand's discontent. 

 

        It was hard to sit in the top position, and no one there was willing to have their future ruined. 

 

        "Han Yan, she cancelled the cooperation." Sun Yi gritted his teeth and said with full reluctance. 

 

        These words caused the crowd to panic, and everyone showed a panicked look. 

 

        "How could it be, how could they suddenly cancel the cooperation." 

 

        "If we didn't have Han Yan, what else would we have to deal with Han 3000." 

 

        "Sun Yi, think of something." 

 

        Looking at the panicked crowd, Sun Yi was exasperated, but what could he do about it? 

 



        All relied on Han Yan, now that Han Yan quit, Sun Yi unless he could find a replacement for Han Yan, 

otherwise, there was no way for him to deal with this matter. 

 

        But in the entire Chinese district, there was no better candidate other than Han Yan. 

 

        And Sun Yi was now worried about a problem that was even more serious, and that was what Han 

Qianqian had said, that Han Yan would support him, and if that was the case, he would be finished. 

 

        "No, I have to go back to work right away, Sun Yi, I'm so sorry, I need this job." 

 

        "I need to go back too, if I lose my job, how can I live in the future." 

 

        "SunYi, I'm sorry, I'm leaving too." 

 

        "Wait for me, I'm going back too." 

 

        The group of people in great distress each flew their own way, and in less than a minute, only Sun Yi 

was left alone. 

 

        Sun Yi, as the leader of the whole thing, knew that even if he went back now, it wouldn't end well, 

this was something that had pushed him to the brink, if he didn't beat Han 3,000 down, he'd be the one 

to die! 

 

        "I don't believe that no one can help me except for Han Yan." Sun Yi gritted his teeth and said, 

thinking of someone in his mind, and quickly drove off. 

 

        The company's front desk. 

 



        The little girl at the front desk who was molested by Han Qianli was chatting with her colleague. 

 

        "That new leader can be really interesting, and he's also handsome, I just don't know if what he said 

to me is true or not, if it's true, I'll have a chance to have some sex with him, and maybe, I'll have a 

chance to marry into a rich family." 

 

        "You can really dream ah, this Han 3000 will be kicked out of the company sooner or later, look at 

the company today not even a single senior executive has come, he has already offended all the people 

in the company, he actually dared to tell Sun Yi to roll over to the company, this kind of ignorant young 

man can only fool a young girl like you." Another person said disdainfully, she despised Han Qianqian 

inside, after all, men who talked glibly were unreliable, and more importantly, his attitude of not putting 

Sun Yi in his eyes at all was even more of a joke. 

 

        Who was Sun Yi? 

 

        The top leader of the company, who can't help but give face to Sun Yi, and he's a newcomer who 

doesn't even care about Sun Yi, isn't that asking for trouble? 

 

        "I don't know about that, I do think he has a strong temper, it's not like he's pretending, maybe Sun 

Yi won't be able to fight him at all." 

 

        "You, you're really young, you don't know the rules of the workplace at all, he's a newcomer, he 

doesn't know how to restrain his temper, who in the company would have a good feeling about him?" 

 

        As we were talking, the elevator suddenly opened. 

 

        A group of company executives, all except Sun Yi, were here, and all of them had panicked 

expressions. 

 



        "Where's CEO Han, where is he?" A group of people walked up to the front desk and couldn't wait 

to ask. 

 

        The two front desk sisters were directly dumbfounded, these leaders but followed Sun Yi to miss 

work ah, how could they suddenly come together? 

 

        "Mr. Han ...... Han has already left." The little girl who was molested by Han 3000 said in a silly way. 

 

        "Gone!" Hearing this reply, the group of people looked desperate. 

 

        "Hurry back to work, I hope that General Manager Han will forgive us when he comes later." 

 

        "If General Manager Han is coming, you must inform immediately." 

 

        "Notify the department's top management and have a meeting right away." 

 

        This group of wallflowers looked incredibly dedicated at this moment. 

 

        After the various top brass had gone to their offices, the little girl who had been molested by Han 

Qianqian said to her colleague with a smug look on her face, "Looks like your opinion of General 

Manager Han will have to change, otherwise, I'm worried that you won't be able to keep your job." 

 

        The colleague looked embarrassed, she had thought that Han Qianli would roll over sooner or later, 

so she hadn't put the so-called General Manager Han in her eyes at all. 

 

        But looking at the current situation, Han 3000's status in the minds of these executives had clearly 

changed, how could she, a small receptionist, still be qualified to look down on Han 3000? 

 



        "It's not over yet, and who knows the outcome?" The colleague said disdainfully. 

 

        The little girl covered her mouth with a light laugh and said, "Don't deny it, he's just powerful, he 

just can't even fight Sun Yi, that's already a fact, otherwise how could these executives fall out of line?" 

 

        The colleague had no words to retort, only a snort. 

 

        Sun Yi, who had been betrayed, drove to the Chi family. 

 

        This was currently the most powerful family in the Chinese district other than Han's, and if he could 

get help from the Chi family, he would still have the capital to fight with Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Mr. Chi, you still remember me, right?" After seeing Qi Donglin, Sun Yi said with a bashful face. 

 

        Qi Donglin nodded, Sun Yi was the top leader of the Nangong family, all the external social 

engagements were done by Sun Yi, and he even called himself the chairman, how could Qi Donglin 

forget him. 

 

        "Mr. Sun, why do you have the time to look for me." Qi Donglin said indifferently. 

 

        "Mr. Chi, I have something I want to ask you to help me, and after it's done, I'll give you thirty 

percent of my company's shares." Sun Yi said. 

 

        Qi Donglin smiled faintly and said, "Mr. Sun really knows how to joke, do you really consider the 

company as your own?" 

 

        "Please believe me, Mr. Chi, this company will be mine sooner or later." Sun Yi said. 

 



        "I heard that the Nangong family has already sent someone to the company, and it's not a small 

person, you're just a working man now ah." Qi Donglin said disdainfully. 

 

        Sun Yi gritted his teeth, the word working class was an insult to him, it was the most unacceptable 

name for him. 

 

        "Chi, how can this trash be a match for me, I only need a little help from Chi right now, and I can get 

him out of Mi Guo." Sun Yi said. 

 

        At this time, Qi Yi Yun came to the living room and said to Sun Yi with a calm look, "You'd better get 

out, our Qi family can't help you with this matter." 

 

        "Miss Chi, please give me a chance, I won't let you down." Sun Yi said reluctantly. 

 

        "A chance? The Chi family wouldn't dare to give you this chance, do you know who you're up 

against? You don't even know him at all, how dare you call him a waste." Qi Yiyun smiled disdainfully, 

Han Qianqian indeed had the name of a trash, but he was not a true trash, and his abilities were simply 

unimaginable to normal people. 

 

        "Miss Chi, do you know Han Qianli?" Sun Yi asked in puzzlement. 

 

        Qi Donglin was appalled as he looked at Chi Yi Yun, the name Han Qianqian was too familiar to him, 

didn't Chi Yi Yun ask this Han Qianqian to help him when he was in Cloud City? 

 

        The Qi family was able to get Han Yan's support to tide over the last crisis, but it could be Han 

Qianqian's contribution ah. 

 

        Qi Donglin didn't go into depth, but as silly as he was, he also thought of the young man who 

appeared at the auction that day at this time. 



 

        He, should be Han Qianqian, no wonder when Chi Yi Yun saw him, he reacted so strongly. 

 

 

Chapter 580 

Chi Yi Yun couldn't figure out how someone like Sun Yi had the nerve to go against Han Qianqian and 

even had the delusion that he could deal with Han Qianqian. 

 

        "Sun Yi, do you know why Han Yan would refuse to work with you?" She was very understanding of 

this matter, Sun Yi and Han Yan were working together to annex the Nangong family's company, so that 

Sun Yi could really become the owner of the company, and Han Yan had another pawn to control the 

business community in the Chinese district. 

 

        Sun Yi shook his head, he couldn't understand this matter, after all, if Han Yan wanted to become 

the queen of the business world, she had to settle the Nangong family company, the sudden change 

made Sun Yi couldn't think of a reason, but Qi Yi Yun said so, it was obvious that she knew some inside 

information. 

 

        "I would like to ask Miss Qi to clarify, I haven't thought about this matter for a long time." Sun Yi 

asked sincerely. 

 

        Qi Yi Yun spread her face and said, "That's because Han Yan doesn't dare to do anything against Han 

3000 at all." 

 

        "How is that possible." Sun Yi rejected it in one breath without thinking, saying, "Han 3000 is just a 

wandering rich gentleman, he doesn't have any real skills, how could he make Han Yan afraid, Miss Chi, 

even if you were to lie to me, you don't have to be so absurd about the reason." 

 

        Qi Yiyun laughed disdainfully, Han Qianli has no real ability? 

 



        If he didn't have real skills, how could he create his own power under the oppression of the Han 

family in Yanjing? 

 

        If he didn't have real skills, how could he make the high and mighty Han Yan bow down to him. 

 

        "You're really an idiot, not afraid to tell you the truth, Han Yan is just a dog in front of Han 3000, if 

you don't believe me, you can ask Han Yan herself, I think she will give you the answer, Han 3000 is by 

no means the trash you think he is, his skills are so great that you can't imagine." Qi Yiyun said 

indifferently, with a little bit of fascination and adoration in her eyes. 

 

        It was probably the saddest thing for such an excellent man to get married and even become a 

father already. 

 

        Qi Yiyun incomparably longed to have Han Qianqian in her heart, she wished that she could snuggle 

into Han Qianqian's bosom as a little bird, hoping that Han Qianqian's treatment of Su Yingxia's feelings 

would give her something to share with her. 

 

 

        But she knows clearly that for a man like Han Qianqian who is loyal to his feelings, this is very 

difficult to achieve. 

 

        So even if she couldn't get Han Qianli's heart, Chi Yi Yun still had to get Han Qianli's person, and she 

couldn't let this matter become a regret. 

 

        Sun Yi looked at Chi Yi Yun with a blank face, Han Yan was just a dog in front of Han Qianqian? 

 

        This was even more absurd, and even more unbelievable to Sun Yi. 

 

        But if it wasn't the truth, why would she say that? 



 

        The eyelids of Qi Donglin on the side jumped straight, he knew that his daughter would never say 

such words to scare Sun Yi, it's all true, but ...... but how can Han Marchant do it, let Han Yan such a lady 

as a dog? 

 

        In the Chinese district, the Han family was the supreme existence, and now Han Yan, who was the 

head of the Han family, was even more superior, but she was only worthy of being a dog for Han Qianli? 

 

        Chi Donglin sighed softly, probably only such an excellent man could make Chi Yi Yun irresistibly 

infatuated. 

 

        "Miss Chi, you must be joking with me, right?" Sun Yi asked in disbelief. 

 

        "Sun Yi, aren't you still unwilling to accept reality? I'm sure you know Han Yan's ambition better 

than I do, why would she stop working with you for no reason, isn't it just because she has concerns? In 

the Chinese district, who can make Han Yan afraid, who can make Han Yan willingly put her plans on 

hold?" Chi Yi Yun asked rhetorically. 

 

        Sun Yi, who looked like he had lost his mind and was unwilling to accept reality, was struck hard at 

this moment. 

 

        "Besides, what do you think I have to lie to you? What am I doing scaring you for no reason when 

it's not good for me." Chi Yi Yun continued. 

 

        Sun Yi sat on the ground with his buttocks, his eyes wide open. 

 

        If all of this was really as Chi Yi Yun said, then he was looking for death, not only would it be 

impossible to annex the company, but there was a chance that he wouldn't even be able to keep his 

current position. 

 



        With Sun Yi's reputation in the Chinese district, it would be almost impossible for him to find a job 

again. 

 

        If he lost his job, he wouldn't even have a place to live. 

 

        "Dad, send the guests away." Looking at Sun Yi's lost soul, Chi Yi Yun knew that he must have been 

clear about the seriousness of this matter, and presumably wouldn't be bothering Han Qianqian next. 

 

        "Mr. Sun, please." Qi Donglin said as he walked up to Sun Yi. 

 

        Sun Yi subconsciously nodded his head, stood up, and left the Chi family like a walking corpse. 

 

        When Qi Donglin returned to the living room, he sat next to Qi Yiyun. 

 

        "Daughter, that person from the auction, is that Han Qianli?" Although he had already guessed that 

he was Han Giang, Chi Donglin still wanted to confirm it. 

 

        There was no longer any need to hide this matter, and it was impossible to do so, as Chi Yi Yun 

generously admitted, "It's him, isn't it nice." 

 

        Qi Donglin nodded, Han Qianli was definitely the best among the young people no matter how he 

looked or his aura, even Ouyang Fei had a big crush on him, but after all, Han Qianli was already 

married, so what was the point of him being good? More importantly, he was also the husband of the 

Chi Yi Yun sisters. 

 

        "Daughter, although he's excellent, Dad still has to remind you that he's already married," Qi 

Donglin said. 

 



        Chi Yi Yun sighed and looked at Chi Dong Lin with a grumpy face and said, "Dad, I don't need you to 

pierce my heart." 

 

        "By the way, what's going on between him and Han Yan?" Qi Donglin was puzzled, although Han 

3000 was good enough, Han Yan wasn't bad either, how did he eat Han Yan to death was something 

that made Qi Donglin very curious. 

 

        "I don't know, but he told me that Han Yan is just a dog of his, and I believe him." Chi Yi Yun paused 

and continued, "And Han Yan is willing to help us because of Han Qianqian, so there's no way that his 

words are false." 

 

        There was no need to doubt the identity relationship between Han Three Thousand and Han Yan, 

just how this identity relationship was created made Qi Donglin very curious. 

 

        People had curiosity, why was the strong Han Yan able to bow to Han 3000, who could be safe from 

this? 

 

        But Qi Donglin was also clear that he shouldn't know things that he shouldn't know. 

 

        Just at this moment, Chi Yi Yun's phone suddenly rang. 

 

        Originally a listless person, after seeing the caller ID, she was as excited as if she had been hit by 

chicken blood, screaming in alarm and spinning in place a few times. 

 

        Seeing Qi Yiyun's happy appearance, Qi Donglin didn't need to think about who called her, and 

could only sigh, it seems that this daughter is really too deeply poisoned ah. 

 

        After Qi Yiyun's excitement, she quickly calmed herself down, she couldn't let Han Giang on the 

other end of the phone know that she was about to go crazy. 



 

        "Hello." Qi Yiyun picked up the phone and said with a trembling voice. 

 

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

 

        "It's a reservation to invite me to dinner," Yi Yun Chi said. 

 

        "Then change ......." 

 

        "But I happen to be free today." Chi Yi Yun wiped a handful of cold sweat that instantly seeped out 

of her forehead, it looked like there couldn't be any arrogance at all when facing Han Giang, if it wasn't 

for her quick enough reflexes, Han Giang, the straight man of steel, would have already taken his chance 

back. 

 

        "Come over to my house for dinner, I have something to ask you," Han Marchian said. 

 

        "Okay." Chi Yi Yun directly responded, not daring to play any more tricks. 

 

        After hanging up the phone, Chi Yi Yun was still very excited and ran straight back to her room, 

ready to dress herself up properly, tonight, she was going to let Han Qianqian see the most beautiful Chi 

Yi Yun. 

 

        Qi Donglin sat in the living room, sighing after sighing, he really didn't know what kind of damage 

this daughter had to suffer before she was willing to give up, he really wanted to persuade Qi Yiyun, but 

he also knew that with Qi Yiyun's current state, even ten oxen wouldn't be able to pull her back. 

 

        "This brat, how much magic power does he have that he can actually charm my daughter around, 

there is a chance, I need to get to know him in person." Qi Donglin said to himself. 

 



        Sun Yi, who left Chi's house, lost his mind and walked down the street, he now knew very well that 

he had no chance to deal with Han Qianqian, and it seemed that if he wanted to keep his job, he could 

only get Han Qianqian's forgiveness. 

 

        After Sun Yi made up his mind, he walked towards the company. 


