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Chapter 899

The two brothers shook their heads slightly after smiling at each other, and after slightly looking at their watches, Shen
Feng spoke, "Let's go and see the oldest three, I don't know what that brat is doing again."
When it came to the third brother, Shen Zhiqiu, both Shen Sihai and Shen Feng became a little headache. He was also the
youngest brother in the family and was favoured.
But Shen Zhiqiu, who was so smart, didn't like to take over the family's affairs, and spent his days either hanging around
or doing stupid things that made people laugh and cry!
The last time he did something was when he went to the north of the city and said he wanted to see what it meant to be
a woman standing on the street. The last time he did something, he went to the north of the city and said he wanted to see
the women who stood in the streets, but he came back with a pale face and said that the place was full of nightstalkers.
This incident made Shen Feng completely see through his brother and despair of him. I only hope that he can live his life
peacefully and quietly, then find a woman and start a family.
Shen Sihai and Shen Feng have similar ideas, and the two of them have already done the things inside the family, whether
they are open or unclean.
He had seen too many cruel and dirty things, and Shen Sihai suddenly felt that the simplicity in his brother was exactly
what they were hoping for.
The two of them walked to Shen Zhiqiu's room and looked at the bulging mess on the bed, Shen Sihai and Shen Qiu
looked at each other and sighed helplessly.
Then Shen Qiqiu walked up and said, "What time is it and you're still sleeping? You say you can make up for it by getting
up and taking a couple of steps.

As soon as the words left her mouth, Shen Qiu pulled back the blanket, only to find that Shen Zhiqiu had disappeared!
Looking at the two pillows in the centre of the bed. And the wig, Shen Qiu said with some helpless pain, "How many
times is this the month?"

Shen Sihai stood behind him, at this moment he could fully understand his big brother's feelings and spoke with clenched
teeth, "The thirteenth time!"
"But it's only the thirteenth day of the month! Is it bad for this kid to stay at home all day long? Is this family not big
enough, and he still has to run outside every day!"

Shen Sihai sighed helplessly, then looked at his elder brother Shen Qiu and said, "What now, dinner is about to be served,
the old man won't eat if he doesn't see him."

Shen Qiu looked back at Shen Sihai with a bit of anger in his eyes, "I don't know, why do you always look for me
whenever something happens? Did I owe this kid in my past life!"

"Forget about the past life for now, you're already in trouble in this life, or is it the same old story?"
Shen Qiu nodded slightly before gathering his grief and anger and gritting his teeth, "The same as always, inform the
people below that Master San has disappeared again. Whoever can find him will be awarded 50,000!"

Shen Sihai shook his head breathlessly, turned around and walked outside while saying, "My family's money will sooner
or later be emptied by him, he's even more like a child than Shen Qingzhi!"

Soon, the east of the city began to bustle with activity, with no less than five or six hundred people pouring out from the
east of the city, and then spilling over to the south.
Ning Kun, who was resting, heard the commotion outside, as if something was happening inside the flat, and the
footsteps upstairs and downstairs were as noisy as if there was an earthquake!
Ning Kun walked out of his room and grabbed a man who was getting dressed in a panic and was about to go out and
called out, "What's going on here? Why are you all running outside?"
The other person looked at Ning Kun's hand, which was pulling his clothes, and said nonchalantly, "Let go! How can you
ask people that!"
In a place like Hedong, if someone is mean to you, you must hit them back. Otherwise people will remember you as a
bullying softy!
So looking at the other man's nonchalant look, Ning Kun punched him without saying a word, then grabbed the man's
collar and said, "What do you think about me asking questions like this?"
The man covered the place where he had been hit and looked deeply at Ning Kun, then took two breaths of cold air and
said, "The third master of the Shen family has disappeared again, and whoever can find him will be rewarded with 50,000
yuan! These are all for going out to find him!"

"The third master of the Shen family has disappeared again? Does he disappear a lot, why add the word again?"
The man spat a bit impatiently after. He pulled away the collar that Ning Kun was clutching in his hand and said, "He
disappears for thirty days a month, and no one goes looking for him, but he just won't come out!"

After hearing these words, Ning Kun suddenly remembered the information he had read about the Shen family's three jie,
in which the oldest one was described as "stubborn and capricious, with the heart of a child."
Now it seemed. That was a good description, but to put it in a bad way, he was an overgrown child!

At once, even Ning Kun's evaluation of Shen Feng and Shen Sihai dropped in his heart.
After letting the man go with a rather bored wave of his hand, Ning Kun walked back to his room, only to see Jiang Hao
come out of his room at some point and was currently sitting on the sofa quietly watching him.
"What's going on outside, what's all the commotion?"
Ning Kun walked over to the dining table and poured water while speaking, "Nothing, just got someone to ask, said that
the third youngest of the Shen family is playing hide and seek with the whole city, whoever finds it will get 50,000
yuan."

Jiang Hao couldn't help but roll his eyes when he heard this, "Are you serious or are you just kidding me, that guy is
twenty-four years old and still acting like a child?"

Ning Kun picked up his cup and took a sip before looking at Jiang Hao with a tearful smile, "You ask me. If you don't
believe me, you can go out and ask anyone."

Jiang Hao picked up his phone and smiled mysteriously and said, "I'm not going out to ask, there's a ready-made person
here. Just give Han San a call and you'll know."

After saying this, Jiang Hao took out his mobile phone and called Han San, just after two rings, he said, "Hello. Han San,
why has the city become a bit chaotic now, and why is your place noisy too?"

At that moment, Han San was running wildly through the streets. There were quite a few people like him around.
After hearing what Jiang Hao said, Han San laughed loudly and said, "What can I do, I'm just trying to find Shen Zhiqiu,
the third master of the Shen family, that's 50,000 yuan!"

Jiang Hao looked at Ning Kun somewhat dumbfounded and let go of his hand, while Ning Kun let out a bitter laugh
before shaking his head and said, "How about it, this matter is true or not, you are clear now, right?"
Regarding the information about the three jie of the Shen family, the front elder brother Shen Qiu and the second brother
Shen Sihai were still relatively clear, but about Shen Zhiqiu.
The information also said that he was quite deep, Jiang Hao originally thought that the other party would be a character
like an old fox.
But he had never thought that the other party would be a character like an old boy!
Thinking of this, Jiang Hao rubbed his brow with some pain: "Well, I'm the one who interrupted, goodbye goodbye!"
Chapter 900

Just as people throughout the two districts in the east and south of the city were frantically searching for the Shen family's
third master, a cynical-looking young man was sitting on top of the iconic lighthouse in the east of the river, quietly
smoking a cigarette.

Beside him stood a woman, who seemed to have grown accustomed to his presence and to such a place.

Nearly three hundred metres high, the two stood on the unprotected platform, as if neither of them took the height beneath
their feet for granted.

Looking at the city in front of him, the man suddenly spoke with some boredom, "Why do you think places like Hedong
have always existed, it's so dirty after all."

The woman did not say a word at the man's words, as if she had not heard them, still quietly looking at the landscape
beneath her feet and the flickering lights in the distance.

Although Hedong at night was not as glamorous as the big cities, standing in such a place and looking at the city, it had
a unique flavour.

Seemingly dissatisfied with the woman's silence, the man turned his head and gave her a look.

"I say, say something, you brought me out without saying a word, and then stand here in silence without saying a word,
how do I know what you want if you don't say anything."

After hearing the man's words, the woman finally spoke up, "Shen Zhiqiu, you'd better mind your own business, never
care about others, what's the point of you being so selfish all the time?"

The man laughed at these words and looked down at his feet.

"Who can I care about, everyone in the east of the river is staring at the three members of our Shen family, if I were to be
a little bit more aggressive, I'm afraid that some people would not be able to sleep at night."

The woman turned her head to look at Shen Zhiqiu, her handsome face with a hint of noble laziness, as if she was a tiger
resting on a green stone after a full meal.

"So what if the three members of the Shen family are sleeping, does it matter to you whether they sleep or not, have you
ever thought about your father's feelings if you go on like this?"

Shen Zhiqiu took a deep breath, his eyes looking a little lost in the distance.

He had inadvertently rescued the woman a year ago, she had almost died at that time, so he saved her with the intention
of trying.

It was an unexpected surprise that she survived.

But the woman had never said her name after she woke up, so after more than a year, Shen Zhiqiu didn't bother to ask.

But what he didn't expect was that as the woman recovered from her injuries, she became stronger and stronger, and Shen
Zhiqiu even smelled a hint of the Shen clan on her.

Perhaps it was also because of this that the woman had never left the Shen Clan since she had woken up, and would
occasionally make a scene with her capital nature, just for fun.

But during this recent period, ever since a plea for help had been sent from Shen Tianyang's side, the woman's character
had changed somewhat.

Thinking of this, Shen Zhiqiu spoke after a moment of silence, "Are you hoping that I can go and help Shen Tianyang?"

The woman looked at Shen Zhiqiu and fell silent, then shook her head and spoke, "No, I want you to open your eyes and
see that if you continue like this, perhaps the He Dong Shen family will not be spared."

The matter between Shen Tianyang and the Thirteen Sects, Shen Zhiqiu had been observing from the very beginning,
and he had even asked someone to be investigating the ins and outs of some matters in the Northern Province.

When he found out that there was still a bloodline of the Shen clan that had survived, not only him, but everyone in the
He Dong Shen family was in a state of ecstasy.

When something becomes a habit, it is easy to become a belief.
Thinking of this, Shen Zhiqiu shook his head with a bitter smile and said, "If you brought me out today just to talk to me
about this matter, then I think you can put me down now, there's nothing to talk about."

"Don't you ever think about it, just for the sake of your father, for the sake of the mission of your He Dong Shen family!"

It seemed that the last sentence had angered Shen Zhiqiu, who jerked up and turned his head to look at the woman!

"The mission of the Hedong Shen Clan? When the Shen clan divided us into such a hellish place and stayed for so many
years, who cared?"

After saying this, he pointed at the city beneath his feet and continued angrily, "Take a good look, open your eyes
properly, this is what our Hedong Shen Clan has done!"

Was the school south of the city really built by the Shen clan back then, it wasn't even done by their River East Shen
family under pressure!

But the people here in Hedong only knew the Shen clan and only treated the Hedong Shen family as a dog under their feet,
how could Shen Zhiqiu not be angry?

But how could Shen Zhiqiu not be angry when she thought of this?

Looking at the woman's silent look, Shen Zhiqiu laughed lightly twice before suddenly relaxing, then turned his back to
the balcony and looked at the woman.

"Let's make a bet, if you can still save me if I jump from here, then I'll stop being such a jerk."

As soon as the words left her mouth, Shen Zhiqiu actually jumped with her back to the outside like a madman!

The woman stood on the balcony and watched quietly, then suddenly her body violently stirred and a rope tumbled out
of her hands and wrapped around the top of the lighthouse!

Then she fell sharply and caught up with Shen Zhiqiu, and with one hand outstretched, she pulled Shen Zhiqiu back in
mid-air with the strength of only one hand!

Shen Zhiqiu's eyes looked at the woman with some playfulness and after a moment of silence he said, "Fine, you win this
time, I'll do something serious, but you have to promise me one condition."

The woman nodded slightly after a moment of silence and said, "What condition, you say."

"When I have done what you wish to see done, give me your name, this condition is not too much compared to what you
want me to do, right?"

If it was an ordinary girl who heard this, she might have already fallen.

It had to be said that Shen Zhiqiu was indeed a man with a special charm; although there was a hint of cynicism in his
body, he definitely did not lack the romance that belonged to men alone.

But the woman only frowned when she heard this and said in a deep voice, "Good."

Then after placing Shen Zhiqiu safely on the ground, she dashed away, as if she had never appeared before.

Shen Zhiqiu stood on the ground and looked at the direction where the other party had disappeared and smiled, murmuring,
"One day I will make you my woman!"

After saying these words, a somewhat mysterious and confident smile appeared on Shen Zhiqiu's face.

Next just after landing on the ground, not more than five minutes later, Shen Zhiqiu was found by someone.

Then four or five men tied him up and carried him stiffly to Shen Feng's front.

Looking at his untalented and rambunctious brother, Shen Feng waved his hand with quite a bit of headache.

