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With the fine light rain, Shanna’s tomb is even more bleak.
And the drunk man lying on her stomach in front of her dark
tombstone turned out to be Pan Haoyang.
After a large bunch of flowers in front of him were wet by the fine rain,
the flowers became more apparent.
But those cold-colored flowers give people a very sad feeling.
Those flowers were right in front of Pan Haoyang. In fact, he was
holding them with his hands, and he was not willing to relax, but he
was turned over by the bodyguards and his hands let go.
The bunch of flowers lay alone on the black marble, more lonely.
Down the steps, Fu Zhengxiong looked at all this, more confused in
his heart.
“Why would he come to Shanna’s grave! Who is this person!” Qin
Wenyu’s heart was already wondering.
After all, it is a woman who is naturally more sensitive in her mind.
Qin Wenyu can think of every time Pan Haoyang came to harass her
and Fu Zhengxiong, he actually only beat her, he had never beaten
Fu Zhengxiong.
Again, he is the fourth son of the Pan family on Gasing Island.
He is about the same age as Arron looks.
Qin Wenyu’s heart was suddenly startled, and she immediately
ordered the bodyguard: “Put his head Fu Zheng, wipe the rain on his
face, let me take a closer look.”

Hearing his wife’s voice trembling, Fu Zhengxiong was also startled.
At this time, the bodyguard straightened Pan Haoyang again, and
then wiped the water off his face.
Perhaps because of the awkwardness of being turned around like this,
Pan Haoyang finally moved, and then he opened his half-drunk and
half-awake eyes.
The first thing I saw was Fu Zhengxiong.
Suddenly, Pan Haoyang’s eyes widened again.
He looked at Fu Zhengxiong with blood-red eyes: “You…you old
ba5tard! You…how did you come! How did you come, you still know
how to come!”
“Get out of here! Get out!”
Say yes, Pan Haoyang kicked Fu Zhengxiong with his foot up like
crazy.
Fortunately, there were bodyguards protecting Fu Zhengxiong.
Fortunately, Pan Haoyang was also drunk, so that he did not kick Fu
Zhengxiong.
Fu Zhengxiong was supported by the bodyguard, and then backed up
a few steps before he asked incomprehensibly, “Pan Haoyang!
You…you are not the fourth son of the Pan family, who are you! Say,
you! Yes! Who!”
At this moment, let alone Qin Wenyu’s doubts.
Even Fu Zhengxiong has deep doubts!
Not only that, Fu Zhengxiong is full of anger, almost volcanic eruption!
Pan Haoyang looked at Fu Zhengxiong with dimly drunken eyes and
grumbled self-deprecatingly: “Who am I? Who am I? I…who am I?”
“Haha! Hahaha! Have you defined me who I am?”

“Since you never defined who I am, what right do you have to ask me,
who am I?”
“Ah!”
“You old ba5tard! Tell me, tell me! Tell me who I am! Why don’t you
define my identity for me! Why don’t you tell me who I am?” Pan
Haoyang grabbed Fu Zhengxiong His clothes almost swayed Fu
Zhengxiong’s old bones.
Fu Zhengxiong: “……”
Pan Haoyang suddenly let go of Fu Zhengxiong. When he turned his
head, he saw the very clean and dark gravestone that had been
caught in the rain.
That kind and kind, elegant and beautiful smile.
She has white hair on her head.
Her eyes were so gentle, with a deep melancholy in her gentleness.
She is so beautiful.
Her beauty has become a kind of eternity.
She lay permanently in this tombstone.
Pan Haoyang looked at the photo on the tombstone, and suddenly
wailed and walked away: “You! Why are you going to die! Why don’t
you wait for me to look at you, you are dead!”
“Why are you so cruel!”
“He is cruel! You are cruel too! You are cruel!”
“He asked me who I am? Who am I? Even I don’t know who I am.
Come and tell me who I am!”

Chapter 1419
“Please don’t sleep here. You haven’t even seen me. How can you
sleep here and not get up?”

“Get up!”
“Get up! Tell me, tell him! Who am I!”
At the end, Pan Haoyang actually cried and burst into tears.
A big man with a height of over 1.8 meters was crying very sadly.
Fu Zhengxiong: “……”
He asked the bodyguards around him to call the gatekeeper of the
cemetery.
Ten minutes later, the gatekeeper came. When he saw Pan Haoyang,
the gatekeeper was shocked: “This…didn’t this person come the day
before yesterday? When he came in, he brought a large package of
tributes from the dead. , His feelings have been eaten by himself?”
“He…hasn’t left for two days?”
This is the cemetery, and people who usually come in come to
remember it for a while and then leave.
Moreover, the cemetery here operates in three shifts for eight hours.
Who ever thought that there would still be people on this cemetery?
It was indeed two days ago that Pan Haoyang came here after asking
Suzi about the phone number.
He bought flowers and food for his mother who had never met before,
and he also bought wine and food for himself, and then he had been
sitting here and drinking, and never went back.
He thought, drunk himself as drunk as mud, drunk to death here,
come!
He has nothing left.
He definitely couldn’t go back to Gasing Island.
Since he was a child, he wanted to know why his father was so
indifferent to him and why his mother didn’t love him. It turned out that
he was not their biological at all.

What’s more, he is still the child of their enemy.
They were kind enough to pull him up.
How could he have the face to return to Gasing Island?
Yes, Nancheng?
Although his parents and elder brother are in Nancheng, Nancheng is
not where he Pan Haoyang lives.
In fact, where is Pan Haoyang’s shelter in the vast world?
He hates it!
Very hate!
Pan Haoyang hated not being able to dig out the woman who was
sleeping in this underground, and asked her why she was thrown to
someone else to raise him, and why it was him!
Why!
But he couldn’t bear it.
He couldn’t bear to think of the woman who could not predict his life
and death, but gave birth to two children on the cold delivery bed, and
had to hide him on Gasing Island in order to hug one of them.
All, he transferred all his hatred to Fu Zhengxiong.
It’s the old man!
It’s Fu Zhengxiong!
Everything was caused by Fu Zhengxiong and Qin Wenyu!
Pan Haoyang grinned and waited for Fu Zhengxiong and Qin Wenyu
with a pair of drunken eyes: “You…you are all D*mn old things! I…I
want to kill you today!”
“You guy! What’s the matter with you! The drunk that ran to the
cemetery to drink! What a disrespect to the dead! Who are you! You

slept here for two days and two nights, go out! Get out! Don’t go out
again! , I’m the police!” The person watching the gate angrily scolded
Pan Haoyang.
Pan Haoyang sneered: “There is nothing to do with you here! Give me
death!”
Watcher: “You…”
Before he was yelling for anything, Pan Haoyang raised his leg and
kicked Qin Wenyu fiercely.
However, before he kicked Qin Wenyu, he was stopped by the
bodyguard.
The two bodyguards held on to Pan Haoyang and looked up Wen Fu
Zhengxiong and Qin Wenyu: “Old President, Madam, what should I
do?”
Qin Wenyu made a decisive decision: “Call Mr. Shu!”
Fu Zhengxiong took out his cell phone and dialed a set of phone
numbers. On that end, Elder Shu quickly connected:
“Zhengxiong…what else do you have?”
Fu Zhengxiong asked in a suppressed anger: “Uncle Shu, is there any
other man in Shanna?”

