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Samuel stood under a tree and responded slightly at Yan Jun. He did not call Nangong
Qianqiu.

" Unrespectful and also unfilial?”

Samuel really did not, but he had actually been gotten rid of from the Hannigan family.
Nangong Qiangiu had actually never ever treated him as a grandson. How could he call
Nangong Qiangiu grandma?

" I'm already back. What do you desire me to do?” Samuel asked faintly.

Nangong Qiangiu gritted her teeth as well as said, “Exactly how could the Hannigan family
members have such an ill-bred point like you? If it weren't for the reality that Han Jun was in
prison, you would not have ever had the ability to go back to this place.”

Nangong Qiangiu’s contempt was not a strike to Samuel, since he had obtained utilized to it
since he was a child.

" | heard that Han Cheng is about to die. Do you require me to send him throughout?”
Samuel asked.

Nangong Qiangiu stood up with a relentless appearance on her face. She struck Samuel’s
shoulder with her strolling stick and reprimanded him madly, “He is your dad anyhow.

Samuel’s shoulder hurt, but he really did not even frown. He said, “If there wasn't me, there
would certainly not be Han Jun, do you wish to? Do you?”

" Humph, how can you compare to Han Jun? He's the future beneficiary of the Hannigan
family, as well as you're just a piece of trash. You're just a subsidiary item,” Nangong
Qianqiu said disdainfully.

" Let's promptly get down to business. | do not have time to lose with you,” Samuel.



" Go find Gina. | feel frustrated when | check out you extra. Get out of here,” Nangong
Qiangiu scolded.

Samuel had simply taken a step when he unexpectedly stopped as well as stated, “Do not
play with fire and melt on your own. | can offer him a way out.”

Nangong Qiangiu was so upset that her whole body was trembling. This little fellow had
cautioned her in such a manner.

After Samuel had actually gone far away, Nangong Qiangiu sat down once again, fuming
with anger.

" Han Jun is the best. He can please me. Such an ill-bred person dares to talk with me such
as this. He does not take me as a Grandma at all. You 'd much better die in there,” Nangong
Qiangiu said with a vicious search in her eyes.

In the past, she had just needed Samuel to head to prison on Han Jun's behalf. And now, an
originality had emerged.

As long as Samuel passed away in prison, this issue would never ever be exposed.

" Yan Jun, | know you do not want to eliminate him, yet you belong to Hannigan household.
| wish you will not interfere too much in what I'm mosting likely to do,” Nangong Qiangiu
stated.

" Old lady, you can feel confident that | will not interfere in any of your issues.” Yan Jun
claimed. In other words, if Han Jun ended up in Samuel’s hands, he would still not interfere.

Nonetheless, Nangong Qiangiu did not comprehend the definition of this level, because in
her point of view, Samuel was bound to die because he had returned!

Reaching the health center, Samuel saw Han Cheng depending on the healthcare facility
bed.

Gina stayed clear of Samuel’s eyes and did not dare to look directly right into them. She felt
that this was unfair to Samuel. Nonetheless, she had no choice but to comply with Nangong
Qiangiu’s order.



" Is he asking me to come back due to the fact that he's mosting likely to die? Or is it since
I'm back that he's going to die?” Samuel asked Gina in a level tone.

Hearing this, Gina was shocked in her heart. “Does it suggest that he has observed
something?”

Seeing Gina continue to be silent, Samuel continued, “Even if he dies, he may not be able to
make Han Jun leave Cloud Dragon to participate in the funeral service. Why do not you let
me meet Han Jun?”

Gina's face was pale, and also she decreased her head. Their strategy seemed to have
actually been translucented by Samuel.

Now that he knew, why did he come back?
" Is he going to go to jail on Han Jun’s part? How is that feasible?”
" Samuel, you ...".

" This is my last chance for the Hannigan household. It's up to you to choose.” With that,
Samuel left the ward.



