Noble Husband At the Door Chapter 265

In the Hannigan household manor.

In this kind of area, it was not a glamorous vacation home however a quadrangle in a deep
street.

4 in, four out, inch by inch.

There was an independent yard, a fish pond, and there was also a 100-year-old yellow pear
in the yard.

Nangong Qiangiu was sitting on a shaking chair under the tree, while Yan Jun was standing
nearby.

"He's such a good-for-nothing. If he comes back, he can’t wait to hang out, can he?”
Nangong Qiangiu said in a cool voice.

This example was normally done by Han Jun, however Nangong Qiangiu just thought that
he would certainly broaden his circle of pals and make more pals so that the Hannigan
family members could have much better growth.

As for Samuel, he did not return house. Regardless of where he went, the old woman would
just believe that he was fooling around.

Yan Jun had an amazing standing in the Hannigan family members. He seemed to be the
bodyguard of the Hannigan household, Nangong Qiangiu really did not dare to condemn
him for his presence.

Nangong Qiangiu knew plainly that Yan Jun had actually added a lot to the Hannigan
household’s achievements today.

When Samuel’s grandfather supervised of the Hannigan household, Yan Jun was his right-
hand man. Also when he ingested his dying breath, he stated that he should locate a means
to keep Yan Jun in the Hannigan household.



A pale smile appeared on Nangong Qiangqiu’s face as she considered the marks sculpted on
the pear tree. She would certainly carve these marks herself each year when Han Jun was
older.

This was additionally a part of Han Jun’s history of growth. However, Samuel was not
qualified to leave marks on this tree.

Soon, Grandma will certainly allow you regain your freedom. Because | have guaranteed
you, how could Grandma stab in the back my word?

That evening, Samuel went back to the Hannigan household mansion silently. Despite The
Fact That Yan Jun had sensed it, he had currently slept and also did not stand up. He only
sighed.

The distinction in between Samuel and Han Jun could be seen from all facets.

Han Jun’s room was close to the old lady’s, and also it was really brilliant. Nevertheless,
Samuel’s space was located in the corner of the whole yard. It used to be a storeroom, dark
and damp all year round.

When he went back to his space, Samuel discovered that the dirt was practically as thick as a
finger. It meant that nobody had actually ever entered his room after he left, as well as no
one had ever before assisted him clean it.

“Even the cage for raising canines is cleansed once every week. Is this location worth your
interest?” Samuel gritted his teeth and also claimed in a cool voice.

His hand got the edge of the cabinet, as well as it was directly crushed right into items!

Checking out the exact same scene as when he left, Samuel strolled to the south wall
surface. There was a noticeable scrape on the wall surface. This was his elevation when he
was 12 years old.

From then on, Samuel acknowledged his setting in the Hannigan family members. He
comprehended that only by relying on himself might he live well.

"That year, you were so short. No wonder you were looked down upon.” Samuel touched
the wall scratches and also revealed a faint bitter smile.



Samuel was sitting on the flooring, raiding the wall. It was as if he had actually returned to
his childhood years.

Back then, Nangong Qiangiu did not let him most likely to the table for supper.

At that time, when he was bullied by Han Jun, Nangong Qiangiu would defeat and scold
him and never ever ask who was right as well as who was wrong.

At that time, also the servants of the Hannigan family members would laugh at him behind
his back.

Excessive embarrassment as well as oppression had actually occurred in this courtyard
residence.

But now, you desire me to head to jail on Han Jun’s part?

Nangong Qiangqiu, if you actually did such a thing, don't criticize me, Samuel, for not
considering our blood connections.

The Hannigan family, as long as there’s an area for me, Samuel, is the Hannigan family
members!

The following day, Samuel saw Nangong Qiangiu standing high under the pear tree.

“Do you have any kind of manners? Do not you know just how to call me Granny when you
see me?” Nangong Qiangiu asked Samuel sternly.



