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Chu Jiang, the hotel where Shen Haoting was staying.
This place is not too far away from Haisheng Yipin, and the loud explosion that happened just now also caught Shen
Haoting's attention.
At the moment of the explosion, Shen Haoting's heart suddenly seized a little. Then he quickly got up and looked
nervously in the direction where the explosion came from, somewhat distracted.
In a short time, he saw that in the direction of Hai Sheng Yi Pin, there was suddenly fire and smoke rising to the sky.
Shen Haoting frowned. He hurriedly shouted, "Someone!"
Soon, a member of the Lei Group hurriedly ran in from outside, "Mr. Shen, what are your orders."
Shen Haoting pointed at the smoke and dust rising up not far away. He asked, "What's going on over there?"
Shen Haoting then pondered for a moment and continued to ask again, "By the way, where is the young master now?"
That Lei team member looked in the direction and immediately said, "I'm going to check what's going on, Jiang

young ...... I just saw him answer a phone call and went out in a hurry, specifically I'll ask Miss Ye later, Jiang young
left from her room."

"Gone?" Shen Haoting smiled, his brow furrowed deeper, and the uneasiness in his heart steeply increased a little.
According to reason, this explosion had nothing to do with Jiang Hao, but Shen Haoting didn't know how, but he
suddenly felt panicky in his heart, as if something was about to happen.
He turned his head and said loudly, "Now go and find him immediately. Find out for me too, what the hell is going on
with that explosion over there."

That Thunder Team member immediately turned and left at his words.
On the other hand, Shen Haoting's gaze fell on the direction of the explosion again.
Obviously, he had some doubts about the explosion not far away, after all, at this time of the day, suddenly there was an
explosion, even if it had nothing to do with his plan, Shen Haoting still felt uncertain in his heart.
After waiting anxiously for ten minutes, the door of his suite was suddenly pushed open from outside.
However, this time it was Ye Yunjie who came in.

Ye Yunjie looked somewhat hurried and looked at Shen Haoting, somewhat nervous.
"What's wrong?" When Shen Haoting saw Ye Yunjie looking like that, he hurriedly opened his mouth and asked, "Is
something wrong over at ......? Where is Jiang Hao?"

"Something's happened Mr. Shen!" Ye Yunjie's first sentence was to say this directly.
Shen Haoting smiled, and instantly his body subconsciously trembled. Her eyes were so deep that she stared at Ye Yunjie:
"What do you ...... mean? I asked you where Jiang Hao is."
Ye Yunjie's expression was serious and she spoke quickly, "I just got the news that the one that just exploded was

Haisheng Yipin, and it was also the Haisheng Yipin No. 1 courtyard that Jiang Shao had purchased before, and ......"
Ye Yunjie hesitated slightly and said, "And Jiang Shao was also inside at that time ......"
When Shen Haoting heard this news, he simply felt that his mind was filled with a rumbling sound that shook the sky and
earth, shaking his whole body for a while, and one hand grabbed the aluminum window frame before he could barely
stand still.
Seeing this, Ye Yunjie rushed forward to help, but was stopped by Shen Haoting with a wave of his hand.
"Prepare the car. Let's go now!" Shen Haoting's heart was in complete chaos, and after he finished speaking, he barged
outside.

Ye Yunjie hurriedly followed suit while saying, "Mr. Shen. The car is already downstairs!"
When they arrived downstairs, the two of them directly got into the business car that Ye Yunjie had prepared in advance,
and then they drove off in the direction of Haisheng Yipin at a lightning speed.
At this moment, the radio in the business car also happened to broadcast the news about the explosion just now.
"Listeners, this is the latest news from our station. The exact cause is unknown and the casualties are unclear for the time
being, our reporter is on his way to Haisheng Yipin No. 1, and will do a live broadcast for you later!"

Hearing this news. Shen Haoting's face became even more Chen heavy, and Ye Yunjie hurriedly asked the driver to turn
off the broadcast.
"What the hell is going on?" Shen Haoting didn't care about that, he directly asked Ye Yunjie what happened.
Ye Yunjie hurriedly told Shen Haoting what had happened, and finally said, "According to the information I have, Jiang
Shao and Qiao San's son Qiao Dong had just walked into the villa when the explosion occurred, and now their
whereabouts are still unclear, and Qiao San is also on his way there."
Shen Haoting answered, and his whole body fell into deep thought.

The hotel he was staying at was not far from the Haisheng Yijin No.1 courtyard, but the closer he got to the villa area, the
more congested the traffic became.
Many private cars had also heard the explosion and wanted to come over to see what was going on. After all, this is the
most luxurious villa area in Chujiang, and rumor has it that the explosion was the most expensive villa worth $70
million, so everyone wanted to see what was going on.

And more media vehicles from all walks of life. At this time, they were also like a tidal wave, surging in the same
direction.
Soon, Shen Haoting's business car was blocked in the middle of the road. No matter how much the driver honked his
horn, it was all to no avail in the end, and there were even quite a few private car drivers ahead. They were talking and
laughing to each other.
Some people saw the business car that kept honking its horn behind them and immediately showed a hint of disdain, and
one person even walked slowly towards the business car, knocked on the driver's window and cursed disdainfully.
At this moment, Shen Haoting was already in a hurry, but at this time, there was still someone to provoke him, which
made him want to explode.
He suddenly whistled at the driver, "Charge over to me!"
The driver, who was also a member of Lei's group, obeyed Shen Haoting's orders. After receiving the order, his eyes
coldly skimmed over the face of the abusive young man outside the window, then he stepped on the accelerator and the
business car instantly rushed out like an arrow from the string.
"With a bang, the business car knocked the young man off his feet and the car in front of him was instantly deflated. Shen

Haoting's driver then gave another kick to the accelerator, and the business car rammed the cars in front of him like a wild
horse, straight out of the congested lane.
This scene simply scared everyone present.
But before the crowd could recover from the shock, they saw that the business car, with its front end in a state of disarray,
was rushing in the direction of Haisheng Yipin regardless.
A few minutes later, the car finally stopped outside the gates of Haisheng Yipin and Shen Haoting couldn't think much
about it.
And when Shen Haoting approached the ruins of the first courtyard, a heartbreaking cry suddenly came out of his
ears ......
Chapter 530

The formerly much-vaunted Haisheng Yipin No.1 courtyard, once one of Chujiang's few top luxury villas, is now in
ruins.

Several of them are still burning at the moment, and two fire engines are trying to extinguish the fire.
Several villa staff were working non-stop to rescue the injured from the rubble.
In the midst of the rubble, a middle-aged man is crying out to the heavens.
His hands were clutching Qiao Dong's body, which was crushed by the debris. His eyes were filled with helplessness and
despair.
This man was none other than Qiao San, who had already settled the work at hand and arrived at the villa area as quickly
as the explosion occurred.
But just then, there was a loud bang, followed by a trail of fire. It completely stunned him.
After seeing that the explosion was at the Haisheng Yipin No. 1 courtyard, Qiao San rushed towards it like a madman,
and then saw the scene before him.

Qiao Dong had long since ceased to breathe. His body was a purple-brown colour and the temperature of his corpse was
gradually fading away.
Qiao San collapsed, he couldn't believe what was happening in front of him, and sat down on the ground with a poof,
despair in his gaze, or despair.
His only son, had he lost him like this? Qiao San couldn't accept this fact no matter what.
When Shen Haoting and Ye Yunjie arrived, what they saw was Qiao San holding his son and wailing in pain.
Shen Haoting could not help but be touched, but then his eyes searched through the ruined walls.
He was looking for Jiang Hao, but as he searched round and round, there was no sign of his son.
Shen Haoting pointed at the floor debris that had collapsed into piles and said to Ye Yunjie in some desperation, "Quickly,
find someone to clear this place away, quickly ......"

Shen Haoting knew very well that if Jiang Hao was really under that pile of floor slab debris that weighed several tons.
There was absolutely no chance of survival either.
But when it came down to it, he could only keep burning one hope after another into his heart, hoping that there was a
one in a million chance that his son was still alive ......
The son of one of his subordinates and the son of his boss were also filled with grief and anger, and it was hard for Ye
Yunjie to watch these two people in pain.
Just when Ye Yunjie wanted to find someone to pick apart the pile of floor debris, one of her men suddenly walked up
to her and whispered in her ear.

After hearing the other man's words, Ye Yunjie's face changed, but then a huge stone fell heavily on the ground.
She hurriedly walked towards Shen Haoting and said in a low voice, "Mr. Shen doesn't need to pick through all this,
because Jiang Shao isn't here at all!"

Hearing this, a glint of light erupted from Shen Haoting's gaze at once. Looking hopefully at Ye Yunjie, he asked, "What
do you ...... you mean? Wasn't Jiang Hao here at that time?"

Ye Yunjie shook her head: "No, you'd better come with me, the surveillance over there at that time, happened to capture
everything that happened over here at that time."

Shen Haoting smiled, and the glimmer of hope that had been kindled was almost blown out again.
But since Ye Yunjie said that Jiang Hao wasn't here, it was very likely that he was still alive!
Soon, a young man in his twenties from the Lei group ran over quickly, a laptop in his hand, and then played a video for
Shen Haoting to see.
That video had been processed. The clarity had been improved and the speed had been reduced.
Only then was Shen Haoting able to see clearly what had happened at the time of the release.
In the video, although only a small part of the first part could be seen, the action of Qiao Dong pushing Jiang Hao away.
But he could see it clearly.
Immediately afterwards, a figure appeared, dragged Jiang Hao away from the rubble and shoved him into a car by the
roadside, and then the man got into the car. The man got into the car and took off.
When he saw the man who had dragged Jiang Hao away, Shen Haoting could not help but stare: "Why is it him?"
"You know him, Mr. Shen?" Ye Yunjie asked.
Shen Haoting nodded, "He's from the overseas Shen family, I once met him at the annual meeting of the overseas Shen
family, when did he come to Chu Jiang?"

"About half a year ago, and as far as I know, the matter of the City South project before. He was behind it all along, his
name is Zhang Xiangyu, he's also a martial artist, he took out several people from the Lei group before, I've been tracking
him down, but I could never find any trace of him ......" Ye Yunjie took a breath of cold air backwards, and seemed to
think of something, busy saying, " Could it be that this explosion, too, was done by him?"

After seeing that video, Shen Haoting's tense nerves finally got a little relaxed, after all, at least he could be sure.
Although he had just left the wolf's den and entered the tiger's den, he was still alive after all. That was better than
anything.

Shen Haoting sighed: "No need to think, he must have done it, find out his whereabouts immediately. Even if you dig
into the ground, you must find him for me!"

Shen Haoting glared angrily and was clearly seething with rage as he slammed his fist into a wall on the side. The
concrete wall was instantly smashed through a hole.
Shen Haoting turned to look at Qiao San again, couldn't help but sigh, continued again: "His name is Qiao Dong, right,
find me the best cemetery in Chujiang, bury him properly, it should have been Jiang Hao who died at that time, he was
the one who pushed Jiang Hao away against all odds and gave my son the chance to live ......"
Shen Haoting walked up to Qiao San, patted his shoulder heavily and said comfortingly, "Old Qiao, grieve!"
......
Jiang Hao didn't know how long had passed, he felt pain coming from all over his body, pain as if it was about to make
him fall apart.
Gradually, his consciousness gradually cleared up and his eyes gradually brightened up.
He opened his eyelids in a trance and looked around, only to find that this was an abandoned construction site.
Jiang Hao tried to stretch his arms, but realised that his whole body was suspended and his hands were tied up tightly, and
he felt that his wrists were about to break because of the weight of his body.
Jiang Hao whimpered, only to find that his voice was hoarse.
Suddenly, a stream of liquid splashed violently on his face, Jiang Hao subconsciously tried to dodge it, but failed to do
so, and his entire face and forehead were splashed all over.
"Hiss ......" Jiang Hao sucked in a breath of cold air in pain, because he found that what was splashed on him was actually
red wine, and the alcohol stimulated those wounds of his that were still oozing blood outwards, making the pain
somewhat unbearable for him.
Only then did Jiang Hao realise that the clothes on the upper half of his body had long been torn into countless pieces by
the impact of the explosion, and his body was densely covered with wounds of dense size.
The moment he saw this scene, a mountain of pain came over him.

