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Chapter 61: Ye Fan, who is he! 

Boom boom boom. 

 

In the living room, there was only Lei Shaoyun crying for mercy and the sound of kowtow. 

 

Just one minute. 

 

Lei Shaoyun's forehead was dripping with blood. 

 

However, he didn't stop, or he didn't dare to stop. 

 

Lei Qianjun's dismissal is a great loss to the Lei family. If the family does not punish him, if Ye Fan does 

not destroy him, Lei Qianjun will beat him to death. 

 

"Brother Fan, I was wrong, and I will never dare anymore. I will be your little brother from now on. 

Please call Guo Jiang again and take it back." 

 

"Don't you believe it." 

 

"No, no, no, I believe it, I'm convinced. Before, I was obsessed with my own eyes, with no eyes. Brother 

Fan, don't care about me as a villain." 

 

Lei Shaoyun's eyes widened in horror, and he stopped kowtow, but opened his mouth again and again. 

 

Happiness. 

 

Before long, Lei Shaoyun's entire face was swollen, and his nosebleeds rolled down. It was extremely 

tragic. 

 



"Do you like my cousin?" 

 

"Dare not dare." 

 

Lei Shaoyun shivered, "Ms. Liu Xiang has a distinguished status. How can I be worthy of her. I dare not, I 

dare not have any crooked thoughts, Brother Fan." 

 

Ye Fan snorted coldly. 

 

He lowered his eyebrows and looked at Liu Xiang. 

 

Because just now she was the only one who stood firmly on her side. 

 

"Xiang'er, what are you going to do with it?" 

 

"Ah? Me?" Liu Xiang was blank. He didn't expect Ye Fan to ask her for advice on such a big matter. 

 

Then, a wave of joy and admiration burst out from my heart. 

 

Liu Xiang hugged Ye Fan's arm, thoughtfully. 

 

"Miss Liu, they are all from Lin'an. If you don't look up and see when you lower your head, you will be 

magnanimous... By the way, my Lei family can help you Liu..." 

 

Halfway through, Lei Shaoyun's voice stopped abruptly. 

 

Lei family help Liu family? 

 

fart! 



 

Ye Fan can dismiss Guo Xiong from Lei Qianjun with a single sentence. With such a great energy, he still 

needs his Lei family to dry his hair. 

 

Lei Shaoyun was desperate. 

 

But Liu Xiang was kind-hearted. Seeing Lei Shaoyun's miserable situation, he shook Ye Fan's arm and 

said, "Cousin, don't forget it, there is nothing to lose anyway, it's just that he said foul language." 

 

"Yes, yes, it's just that my mouth is stinky, and I slap my mouth." 

 

Lei Shaoyun continued to smoke himself fiercely. 

 

The little rich second generation, Ye Fan had no interest at all, Liu Xiang said so, and he waved. 

 

"Fuck off!" 

 

"Yes Yes Yes." 

 

Lei Shaoyuan is as amnesty. 

 

Two bodyguards helped him up, and he said cautiously, "That Brother Fan, the position of my third uncle 

Lei Qianjun, you..." 

 

Ye Fan squinted. 

 

Suddenly, Lei Shaoyun's hair was terrified, and he dared not stay, and fled like a waste. 

 

The atmosphere became quiet again. 

 



It's a bit embarrassing. 

 

Except for Liu Xiang, the faces of the other Liu family flushed. 

 

Ye Fan's energy can directly mobilize Guo Xiong's general. Isn't it a matter of a sentence to deal with Yao 

Qi and the Huang family? 

 

But before they... 

 

Mockery, disdain, contempt! 

 

Liu Zhiming and others were extremely regretful, but Liu Ling, who had been taking the lead in targeting 

Ye Fan, was ashamed and trembling with fear. 

 

Ye Fan turned around. 

 

Everyone lowered their heads, no one had the face to look at him. 

 

at this time. 

 

A phone call came. 

 

Ye Fan remembered it was the phone number of the eldest sister's secretary. He connected and asked, 

"Xiaohong, what's the matter?" 

 

"Brother Fan, it's not good, the chairman was beaten." 

 

Suddenly, a murderous aura swept out, causing the Liu family to change their expressions. 

 



On the phone, Xiao Hong cried and said, "Xiao Wen'an, the second master of the Xiao family, came to 

the company and asked to see you by name. He also called the chairman of the board and said..." 

 

"Say what!" 

 

"If I can't see you in twenty minutes, I have to, I have to be in the office and give the chairman to...!" 

 

Boom boom boom. 

 

Murderous spirit, like a violent storm. 

 

In the living room. 

 

The furniture trembled, and the Liu family was stumbling and horrified. 

 

The entire Liu family was shrouded in a black cloud, and it spread rapidly... Lei Shaoyun, who had not yet 

gone far, turned his head, his face pale. 

 

"Xiao Family!" 

 

A loud howl burst out from the house. 

 

"Prepare for fighters!" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Jiang Long made a call, and the fighter plane quickly reached the sky above Liu's house. 

 

Before the fighter plane landed, Ye Fan stomped his feet and jumped into the fighter plane. Jiang Long 

grabbed Zhao Qingmei and followed closely. 



 

Puff puff. 

 

Then, a series of sonic booms. 

 

The fighter plane broke through the air. 

 

In the blink of an eye, disappeared into the sky. 

 

Outside. 

 

When Lei Shaoyun witnessed all this, he was almost shocked. 

 

Grunt. 

 

Swallowing, Lei Shaoyun muttered to himself. 

 

"Yao Qi and Huang's family are over. They are over, but they don't know it. Hurry up, go home, this is a 

secret!" 

 

In Liu's house, the living room was silent. 

 

For a long time. 

 

The talents of the Liu family recovered. Everyone, including Liu Xiang, was sweating cold all over, and 

almost fainted. 

 

Terrible, terrible! 

 



Ye Fan, who is he! 

 

"Ugh." 

 

Liu Zhiming sighed and sat down on the chair. 

 

"We are blind, we are confused, Xiaofan's energy is not what we can imagine." 

 

Liu Jingguo also smiled bitterly, "Just now, I hurt Xiaofan's heart, I'm afraid it will create a gap." 

 

But Liu Zhixiong, Liu Qing's and others stared at Liu Ling angrily. 

 

Feeling hostile gazes, Liu Ling smiled miserably, knowing that she was completely finished in the family 

and became a sinner. 

 

"Xiao Fan just yelled out of the Xiao family. It seems that something happened in Changning." 

 

"Have you started to deal with the Xiao family." 

 

"Changning's side, the sky is going to change too!" 

 

... 

 

Above the sky. 

 

In the fighter plane, Ye Fan's face was covered with frost, and the depths of his eyes were full of anxiety. 

 

The identity is well hidden, did the Xiao family find it so soon? I want to start with my sisters! ! 

 



The Xiao family hates me so much, the eldest sister is in the hands of Xiao Wen'an, will she... 

 

Damn **** it. 

 

"Hurry up!" 

 

Ye Fan growled, his eyes cracking. 

 

Jianglong has pushed the speed of the fighter to the maximum. This is the most advanced fighter, 

capable of reaching 800 kilometers per hour. 

 

Zhao Qingmei was on the side, with a heart hanging in her throat. 

 

did not expect. 

 

Heavenly Hall Master, who traverses the world, has such a side. 

 

Sisters, it's really important in Brother Fan's heart. Zhao Qingmei thought secretly, and at the same time 

prayed—— 

 

Xiao Wenan. Xiao family. You had better not do anything to Miss Meng, otherwise, it will be a **** 

storm. 

 

Changning. 

 

About to come, blood will flow into a river. 

 

at this time. 

 

Qingye Group Building, Chairman's Office. 



 

Xiao Wen'an leaned on the sofa, looked at Erlang's legs, and wandered to the music. 

 

And at the feet. 

 

Meng Qingyi knelt on the ground and beat his leg. 

 

‘It’s worthy of the title of “the first beauty chairman in the business world”, this look is really superb. ’ 

 

Xiao Wen'an squinted his eyes and quietly looked at Meng Qingyi. 

 

A heart throbbed. 

 

But Meng Qingyi was extremely ashamed and angry, but there was nothing she could do--the Xiao 

family was so powerful that she could only kneel on the ground and beat Xiao Wenan in humiliation. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

Meng Qingyi discovered... Xiao Wenan's crotch was actually uplifted. 

 

"what!" 

 

This frightened her, she screamed, got up in a panic and backed up, staring at Xiao Wen'an alertly, 

keeping her distance. 

 

Xiao Wen'an was stunned, and immediately lifted his pants in embarrassment. 

 

"Ahem." 

 



"That, Xiao Meng, come here." 

 

Meng Qingyi is not a weak character, and she sternly rejected Xiao Wenan's attempt. 

 

"Mr. Xiao, please respect yourself." 

 

"Self-respect? Haha, you are a little female entrepreneur with no background, I'm not just taking care of 

it. If you ask you to come over, there is so much nonsense." 

 

"Mr. Xiao, you broke into our company without authorization and asked my brother to come to see you. 

I will bear all these. Now, you are actually taking an inch. You are really too much!" 

 

Xiao Wenan stood up and sneered, "I'm too much, what can you do?" 

 

Meng Qingyi took out his phone and shouted in a low voice, "Please leave my company immediately, 

otherwise, I will call the police." 

 

"Call the police?" 

 

Xiao Wenan laughed presumptuously as if he heard a big joke. 

 

"What's my status, do you think I'm afraid? Little girl, if you don't obey, then teach you to obey." 

 

"what!" 

 

Seeing Xiao Wenan rushing, Meng Qingyi screamed and ran towards the door, trying to open the door 

and escape. 

 

But before running a few steps, his shoulders were buckled. 

 



Xiao Wen'an slammed Meng Qingyi onto the sofa, and he grinned, unbuttoning his clothes as he strode. 

 

"What are you doing! Don't come over!" 

 

"Come on!" 

 

"Help, come here!" 

 

Xiao Wenan squeezed Meng Qingyi's chin abruptly, and sneered: "It's useless, no one can save you. 

Obediently follow me, I invest in Qingye Group, follow me and drink spicy food; otherwise, Changning 

doesn't have you. gain a foothold." 

 

"Hmm!" 

 

Meng Qingyi struggled, but in vain. 

 

A woman's house, where did the big man resist; soon, Meng Qingyi's coat was torn open, exposing large 

white skin. 

 

"Get out, get out of me... Oh, Xiao Fan, where are you." 

 

Meng Qingyi's tears rained down, her eyes full of despair. 

 

Xiao Wen'an laughed wildly with excitement, and was about to lower his head to kiss, when suddenly 

bursts of sharp voices sounded, the frequency was too high, and the shocking eardrums were extremely 

painful. 

 

"Puff puff!" 

 

A string of sonic booms, a cold light across the sky. 



 

then…… 

 

Xiao Wenan was shocked to see: 

 

A person fell from the sky...No, it was not falling, but toward this side, rushing like a rocket. 

 

Bang! 

 

In the next second, the floor-to-ceiling windows of the office exploded with tempered glass. 

 

Woo woo woo. 

 

A hurricane, carrying countless pieces of glass, instantly blew Xiao Wenan away and nailed it to the wall. 

 

"die!" 

 

Seeing Meng Qingyi's disheveled clothes, Ye Fan roared furiously, and the entire Qingye Mansion 

seemed to be crumbling. 

Chapter 62: angry! Send him on the road 

Ye Fan took off his coat and wrapped Meng Qingyi. 

 

And Meng Qingyi was stunned due to the loud blasting sound just now. 

 

boom! 

 

There was another loud noise. 

 

Jiang Long brought Zhao Qingmei and broke the window. 



 

Seeing Ye Fan's furious appearance, Jiang Long couldn't help being murderous, and his eyes fell on Xiao 

Wen'an. 

 

Xiao Wenan at this time... 

 

Miserable! 

 

Very miserable! 

 

The floor-to-ceiling windows exploded and turned into countless fragments. Under the fierce wind, like 

a series of sharp blades, Xiao Wenan's body was pierced and nailed to the wall. 

 

Xiao Wenan is already a blood man. 

 

"Uh, uh." 

 

His throat squirmed, but he couldn't speak, only the breath that came in but not the breath that came 

out. 

 

Jiang Long walked over, slapped Xiao Wen'an on the ground with a slap, and at the same time pulled out 

the glass blades inserted into him one by one. 

 

Ahhhhh. 

 

Xiao Wenan's screams echoed in the office. 

 

It's okay if I didn't pump it. With this pumping, the wound was not blocked, and blood spurted out and 

stained the floor tiles red. 

 



till the end. 

 

Xiao Wenan was dying, his breath was like gossamer. 

 

but. 

 

Xiao Wenan still struggling to raise his head, staring straight at Zhao Qingmei. 

 

"you you……" 

 

How could he not recognize the richest woman in Changning. 

 

Seeing Zhao Qingmei standing aside respectfully, Xiao Wenan's eyes fell on Ye Fan, as if he understood 

something. 

 

At this moment, Xiao Wen'an was full of horror. 

 

This Ye Fan is that Ye Fan-Ye Family's little bastard. He, he is not to mention, the richest man Zhao 

Qingmei are all his subordinates. 

 

That's it! 

 

Xiao Wenan knew that the Xiao family had been deceived by Ye Fan. 

 

If you don't notify the elder brother Xiao Wenkang, then the Xiao family will underestimate the enemy, I 

am afraid it will be destroyed. 

 

He quietly took out the phone, but Jiang Long kicked the phone and stepped on the phone together with 

his palm. 

 



"what!" 

 

Xiao Wenan screamed. 

 

Ye Fan looked at Meng Qingyi distressedly and handed her to Zhao Qingmei. 

 

Zhao Qingmei took Meng Qingyi and left the office. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan came to Xiao Wen'an. The murderous intent like a blade made Xiao Wen'an 

almost forget the pain and twitched all over. 

 

"Aren't you going to see me, I'm here, what do I want to say." Ye Fan said indifferently, condescendingly. 

 

"Ye Fan, you, what are you going to do? I have been miserable enough, spare me, spare my life." 

 

"This is what you want to say to me?" 

 

Feeling Ye Fan's murderous aura, Xiao Wenan's brain was blank. 

 

I can't say anything. 

 

"Do you know how Zhang Family and Lin Family were destroyed?" 

 

Ye Fan's voice was cold, like a cold iron, "I just coveted my eldest sister, so I killed them all." 

 

These words made Xiao Wenan tremble constantly. 

 

Looking at Ye Fan's eyes at the moment, it was like looking at a **** of death, and he was the fish on 

the chopping board. 



 

"Send him on the road." 

 

"Yes!" 

 

The death penalty is pronounced. 

 

Xiao Wen'an's hair started to rise, and his neck was broken before he begged for mercy; until he died, 

Xiao Wen'an couldn't understand it. 

 

Why does Ye Fan have such energy? 

 

Ye Fan remained calm. 

 

It's just a dog's life. 

 

Jiang Long comforted, "Brother Fan, calm down, we came in time and didn't let this beast defile the big 

sister." 

 

Ye Fan let out a long sigh and said, "It seems that Xiao Wenan hasn't moved out of Hongyu Building, so 

hand over the body to Xiao Wenkang and give him a warning." 

 

"clear." 

 

Jiang Long left with Xiao Wen'an's body, Zhao Qingmei walked in, "Brother Fan, you can take care of the 

eldest sister. I will arrange for someone to repair it in the office." 

 

Ye Fan came to the next room. 

 

On the bed, Meng Qingyi curled up together like a frightened bird. 



 

"Ouuuuu, Xiaofan, I'm scared... where are you, 

uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu

uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu 

 

"sister." 

 

Ye Fan hugged Meng Qingyi in his arms, stroked her back, and comforted her softly. 

 

"It's okay, sister, I'm here." 

 

"Sleep well." 

 

At the same time, Ye Fan pressed several acupuncture points to let Meng Qingyi sleep peacefully. 

 

the other side. 

 

Xiao family. 

 

Xiao Wenyao finally escaped his wife's interrogation, ran out in a hurry, and was about to go to the 

Qingye Group, when suddenly a dark shadow fell from the sky. 

 

boom! 

 

Landing on the courtyard, the smashed bluestone slab burst and flew up. 

 

Xiao Wenyao fell to the ground in fright. 

 

The huge movement also alarmed Xiao Wenkang and the others, who all crawled out in a swarm; and 

when they saw that it was a black coffin, the Xiao family's expressions were extremely ugly. 



 

"Asshole, who is it!" 

 

"Whoever killed a thousand knives is going to die!" 

 

The Xiao family shouted one by one. 

 

Xiao Wenyao got up, walked around the black coffin, and shouted, "Brother, there are words on the 

coffin." 

 

Xiao Wenkang came and took a closer look. It said: 

 

——Yesterday, Xiao Wenan was ordered to move out of Hongyu Building before noon. The deadline has 

passed, but the task has not been completed, so he should be punished! 

 

Suddenly. 

 

The two brothers Xiao Wenkang were horrified. 

 

The two looked at the coffin with a bad feeling... 

 

"Come on, open the museum." 

 

As the coffin lid opened, the scene inside also surfaced. 

 

"Second!" 

 

"Second brother!" 

 



Seeing the corpse, the Xiao Wenkang brothers cried out sadly. 

 

The entire Xiao family was shrouded in haze, anger and sadness...At the same time, there was also an 

indescribable horror. 

 

Ye Fan, he really did what he said. 

 

I really dare to kill! 

 

Especially the death of Xiao Wen'an, there is no good meat on the whole body, it is full of holes, and it is 

shocking. 

 

The neck was twisted three hundred and sixty degrees, his eyes protruding, and his mouth wide open. 

 

Too oozing! 

 

"Ye Fan! How dare you! I, Xiao Wenkang, swear that I will make you worse than death and thwart you." 

 

"Second brother, my brother!!" 

 

Xiao Wenkang's eyes were red, and he wailed sadly while sitting on the ground. 

 

The others also knelt down and cried bitterly to see Xiao Wen'an off. 

 

a long time. 

 

Xiao Wenyao wiped his tears and said bitterly, "Big Brother, I blame you, I have to believe what Yao Qi 

said. If I move out of Hongyu Building, my second brother will not die." 

 

Xiao Wenkang was in pain and blamed himself. 



 

Although he has always regarded Xiao Wenan as a vent, he is a brother, blood is thicker than water... 

Now, his brother is dead! 

 

"It's my fault! Big brother's fault!" 

 

"Wen'an, don't worry, the eldest brother will avenge you and execute Ye Fan's little **** for three 

thousand eight hundred dollars!" 

 

Xiao Wenkang took a deep breath and said, "It's about the face of my Xiao family. Don't be solemn. 

After quietly finishing the funeral, we will bury Wen'an as soon as possible." 

 

"Everyone, go and prepare." 

 

"Youngest, you come with me." 

 

When he came to the study, Xiao Wenyao said, "Big Brother, I am also annoyed for a while, don't take it 

to your heart, it's not your fault, it's all Ye Fan's little bastard." 

 

"All right." 

 

Xiao Wenkang closed his eyes and waved his hand. 

 

"The top priority is to move out of Hongyu Building as soon as possible, otherwise, Ye Fan's little beast 

might even kill my Xiao family." 

 

"Big brother, do we admit it? Why don't you catch Ye Fan directly and execute Ling Chi to death." 

 

"Do you know where Ye Fan is?" 

 



Xiao Wenyao who asked this question was speechless. 

 

Xiao Wenkang said, "Ye Fan's little beast won't be too strong, but it's not worth mentioning as Yao Qi's 

idiot said." 

 

"On the one hand, try to find out his whereabouts." 

 

"On the one hand, gather our strength, Qingcheng Mountain in a month, we have to go and see." 

 

"In the coming time, be sure to make family members be careful everywhere and bring more 

bodyguards when you go out." 

 

Xiao Wenyao nodded, "Brother, I understand, then I will arrange the evacuation of Hongyu Building." 

 

Xiao Wenkang sat down tremblingly and exhorted, "Go, pay attention to safety, the second child is gone, 

I'm just your brother." 

 

"Brother, don't worry, I have summoned the Barbarian King to come back and let him be my guard." 

 

"Man King? That's good, I'm relieved." 

 

five minutes later. 

 

Xiao Wenyao walked out of the Xiao family mansion, beside him, followed by a two-meter-high man, 

dressed in black robe and sunglasses, he was like Tarzan. 

Chapter 63: Playing with applause 

——The Xiao family withdrew from the Hongyu Building because the Hongyu Building did not meet the 

fire protection standards and will be fully rectified and repaired at a scheduled time. 

 

One p.m. 



 

The news exploded in the upper circles of Changning. 

 

There was a lot of trouble. 

 

Smart people can see that there is something tricky in this. 

 

The fire protection is not up to standard? 

 

What's the joke? Even if it meets the standard, you can take rectification slowly. It is impossible to 

withdraw from the building as a whole. 

 

You know, temporary relocation and cessation of work will have a great impact on the Xiao family's 

Juding Group, and the loss will be at least hundreds of millions. 

 

"Where is this trouble?" 

 

"The recent ups and downs in Changning, first the Zhang family, then the Lin family had an accident, and 

now it's the Xiao family... Well, the shopping mall is like a battlefield." 

 

"I have a hunch, it's going to change." 

 

"..." 

 

The upper class is zealous. 

 

And Aoba Building. 

 

Ye Fan was by the bed, sleeping with Meng Qingyi. 

 



Xiao Hong knocked on the door. 

 

"Come in." 

 

"Brother Fan, there is another person from the Xiao family." 

 

"Um?" 

 

Ye Fan turned his head, his eyes shone with cold. 

 

When he came to the office, he saw a man who looked a lot like Xiao Wenan, who was obviously a 

brother. 

 

"You are the younger brother of Chairman Meng, Ye Fan, a good boy." Xiao Wenyao was very polite and 

praised with a smile on his face. 

 

Ye Fan frowned secretly. 

 

what happened? 

 

Didn't the Xiao family find out his identity! 

 

Yesterday I went to Xiao's house. Ye Fan wore a mask, including meeting Yao Qi in Lin'an and having 

lunch at Shuiyueju. 

 

The Xiao family and even Yao Qi and Huang Yunyan didn't know his true face. 

 

"Introduce yourself, my name is Xiao Wenyao." 

 

"what's up?" 



 

Ye Fan said indifferently. 

 

Since the Xiao family still doesn't know his identity, this is best, and the province needs to alarm several 

older sisters. 

 

He also wanted to hear what Xiao Wenyao asked him for. 

 

"Brother Fan, Mr. Xiao, sit down and talk." Xiao Hong greeted with two cups of tea. 

 

"sit." 

 

Ye Fan gestured. 

 

After a sip of tea, Xiao Wenyao said, "It's actually very simple. I want to know the news about the 

mysterious lord." 

 

"Mystery Lord?" 

 

"Yes, that day at Feiyu Villa, you and the Yuan family were fighting, and the mysterious lord was 

dissatisfied with the Yuan family's anger, and the ceremony was cancelled." 

 

"Yeah, then what?" 

 

Xiao Wenyao frowned, took out a bank card and put it on the table. 

 

Then he said, "Some people guess that you recognize the mysterious lord, because he is there, so you 

dare to provoke the Yuan family." 

 

I see. 



 

Ye Fan understood. 

 

"Of course, little brother, there is no free lunch in the world. You provide me with news of the 

mysterious adult. The one million in the bank card is regarded as a reward." 

 

"Mr. Xiao's shot is really generous." 

 

"Hahaha, a million is just a drop in the Xiao family; besides, the news of the mysterious lord is worth the 

price." 

 

Ye Fan touched his chin and said in deep thought, "My confirmation is mystery lord, I have been a 

soldier, and I have seen an adult once in the army." 

 

Snapped. 

 

Xiao Wenyao clapped his hands and smiled, "Yes, it's the same as I guessed. What does the mysterious 

lord look like?" 

 

"Very young, very handsome, and like a dragon." 

 

"Uh, this is too general." 

 

Xiao Wenyao was not satisfied. 

 

Ye Fan smiled and said, "Mr. Xiao, I haven't seen it a few times. I have seen it from a distance, and I only 

have this impression. But well..." 

 

"But what?" 

 



Xiao Wenyao asked, but Ye Fan didn't answer. 

 

Seeing Ye Fan's smile without speaking, Xiao Wenyao suddenly realized. 

 

He got up. 

 

I walked around the office, glanced around, and praised: 

 

"I remember that your sister Meng Qingyi is a well-known beauty in our Changning business community. 

She started from scratch. It's amazing and excellent. My Xiao family has several large park projects on 

hand recently. Qingye Group is engaged in landscape design. I think it can. cooperate." 

 

"really?" 

 

"I am the third master of the Xiao family, the deputy general manager of Juding Group. I have a word 

about cooperation." 

 

Ye Fan said, "Then please ask Sanye to find someone to draft a contract." 

 

Xiao Wenyao flashed his eyes and said deeply, "Empty Glove White Wolf, isn't it? It's not compliant." 

 

"I promise, you can meet your lord; besides, this news, the whole Changning, no one but me knows." 

 

"What do you do if you lie to me?" 

 

Ye Fan smiled again, "San Ye, this is Changning, who dares to lie to you Xiao family." 

 

When Xiao Wen dazzled the beads, he felt right. 

 



If you can run, the monk can't run to the temple, unless Ye Fan and Meng Qingyi don't want the Qingye 

Group, otherwise they offend the Xiao family, wait for bankruptcy and go to jail. 

 

"Okay, I will contact the secretary to draw up a contract now." 

 

"and many more." 

 

"What else is there?" 

 

"Certainly, the funds should be paid together. If you save the funds, we will not dare to go to Xiao's 

house and ask for money." 

 

Xiao Wenyao smiled, "Your kid is not very big, but you are very clever. I can bring one hundred million 

yuan in funds and the contract together, but you'd better guarantee that the materials you give will be 

vigorous!" 

 

"Absolutely exciting!" 

 

Xiao Wenyao made a call. 

 

Before long, the secretary came with the contract. 

 

Then he took out a bank receipt and said: "San Ye, one hundred million has been credited to the Qingye 

Group's corporate account. This is a bank certificate." 

 

"Sign the contract." 

 

Xiao Wenyao pushed the voucher and contract to Ye Fan. 

 

"I signed it for my sister." 



 

After five minutes, everything was over. 

 

Xiao Hong looked dizzy. 

 

A one-million-dollar contract, signed in less than half an hour? ! 

 

The chairman has worked so hard for so many years, and only the day before yesterday signed a super 

big order of 30 million. 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan broke the chairman's record. 

 

At this moment. 

 

Xiao Hong looked at Ye Fan's eyes, full of admiration and shock. 

 

"Ahem." 

 

Xiao Wenyao coughed and said, "Ye Fan, let's talk now, I hope you don't let me down." 

 

"Qingcheng Mountain knows." 

 

"I know, the famous peaks in the outskirts of Changning. Could it be that Mr. Mystery is there?" 

 

Ye Fan did not answer directly, but said to himself: "On Qingcheng Mountain, there is an Gujing Temple. 

On September 9th, the adults will come to Qingcheng Mountain to pay homage to the ancestors of the 

family at Gujing Temple. At that time, you can go there, and you should be able to meet the adults. of." 

 

"You're not making up things like that." 

 



"San Ye, I said earlier, if I lie to you, our siblings are afraid that we won't have a foothold in Changning." 

 

Xiao Wenyao nodded thoughtfully. 

 

September 9th. 

 

At this point... 

 

correct. 

 

Ye Fan, that little bastard, isn't it just going to face off against Qingcheng Mountain on that day? 

 

Xiao Wenyao's brows twisted together. 

 

"San Ye, what's the matter?" 

 

"Nothing." Xiao Wenyao regained consciousness and asked strangely, "Speaking of which, how did you 

know the news." 

 

"My lord sent a guard to tell me." 

 

"What's the meaning?" 

 

"The adult has a kind heart. He saw me offending the Yuan family that day, and worried that the Yuan 

family would retaliate. So he sent a guard to tell me that if the Yuan family retaliated against me, he 

would go to Qingcheng Mountain Gujing Temple to seek justice from him on September 9th." 

 

"Hmph, you kid, really bad luck! The Yuan family dare not retaliate against you, didn't Yuan Feifei, the 

little princess of the Yuan family come to Qingye Mansion and kowtow." 

 



Xiao Wenyao hummed a few times and left in a hurry. 

 

Xiaohong went to see him off. 

 

Jiang Long walked in and said with a smirk: "Brother Fan, you are too thief. This hand is too deep. I don't 

know that on September 9th, Xiao Wenkang and Xiao Wenyao found that you were the mysterious adult 

they were looking for, and their expressions must be particularly special. Wonderful!" 

Chapter 64: the student surpasses the master 

After receiving the news of "Mysterious Lord", Xiao Wenyao returned to Xiao's house with a heavy heart 

and found Xiao Wenkang. 

 

At that time, Xiao Wenkang was sleeping with a splitting headache due to Xiao Wenan's death. 

 

"Brother, don't sleep, wake up soon." 

 

"What are you doing." 

 

"I have traces of the mysterious lord." 

 

In a word, Xiao Wenkang sat up in shock. 

 

Xiao Wenyao said, "The younger brother Meng Qingyi said, on September 9th, the mysterious lord will 

come to the Gujing Temple on Qingcheng Mountain." 

 

"September 9th, Gujing Temple, are you sure?" 

 

"Relax, forgive that kid for not daring to lie to us; for this news, we signed a one-million-yuan contract 

with Qingye Group, and the money passed." 

 

Xiao Wenkang was stunned, but didn't say much. 



 

only. 

 

At the time of September 9th, and the place of Qingcheng Mountain... 

 

Too sensitive. 

 

"Big brother, it's a coincidence. Ye Fan's little beast was also going to fight Qingcheng Mountain with us 

on that day. Does this have anything to do with Mr. Mysterious?" 

 

"What do you think is the connection?" Xiao Wenkang got out of bed and picked up a cup of tea. 

 

"On the way back, I kept thinking about it. Brother, you said... Ye Fan wouldn't be the mysterious lord." 

 

"puff!" 

 

As soon as the words came out, Xiao Wenkang spouted a sip of tea. 

 

Surprised and said: "What are you talking about? How could Ye Fan's little beast be a mysterious adult? 

This is nonsense." 

 

"Big Brother, don't get excited, I just said casually. The time and place Ye Fan chose coincided with 

Master Mystery, I'm worried..." 

 

Xiao Wenyao paused and said in a condensed voice: "It's not like Ye Fan wants to use the power of the 

mysterious adult to fight against my Xiao family. Or, like the Yuan family, Ye Fan deliberately lures us to 

lead people over, thus angering adults. Cause adults to punish us?" 

 

"This guess is a bit reasonable." 

 



"Then eldest brother, how should we deal with this situation now, on September 9th, should we join 

forces with Yao Qi and the Huang family to take people to Qingcheng Mountain?" 

 

"Go, of course to go!" 

 

Xiao Wenyao was shocked, but he didn't expect Xiao Wenkang to answer so simply. 

 

I saw Xiao Wenkang slowly sitting down and sneered, "Ye Fan's little beast made a good calculation, but 

unfortunately, he was wrong." 

 

"In this world, power is valued." 

 

"The three parties of the Xiao family, Yao Qi, and the Huang family are in great battle! Mysterious adults 

must also give face. How can we anger us for a little beast. On the contrary, we have to take the 

opportunity to show our powerful strength and let Mysterious adults pass by. In this way, it is valued by 

the adults, which will make it easier for us to have a deep friendship with the adults in the future." 

 

Xiao Wenyao thought for a while and nodded slightly, "Yes, brother, just do what you said." 

 

Xiao Wenkang laughed and looked forward to it. 

 

On September 9th, he must have enough pomp to slay Ye Fan forcefully, so that the mysterious lord will 

appreciate it. 

 

"Wen Yao, make arrangements quickly. All the strong under my Xiao family at home and abroad, begin 

to return to Changning." 

 

"Yes!" 

 

"Not enough, spend a lot of money to hire mercenaries, the more the better; Yao Qi and Huang's side, 

let them make every effort to prepare." 

 



Xiao Wenkang smashed the cup with a deep and powerful voice. 

 

"September 9th, let Changning and even the surrounding cities see how powerful and brilliant my Xiao 

family is!" 

 

Xiao Wenyao was full of enthusiasm. 

 

"Brother, I'll do it now." 

 

… 

 

The Xiao family, and even Yao Qi and Huang family were preparing intensively, and the atmosphere of 

Lin'an and Changning became deadly. 

 

And in Lin'an Lei's house. 

 

At this moment, a secret meeting of the whole family is being held. 

 

At the meeting, Lei Shaoyun talked about everything in Liu's house, and then looked at the mighty 

middle-aged man on the left. This person was the dismissed Lei Qianjun. 

 

"Uncle San, that's it. Don't blame me. Who knows that Liu Zhiming's nephew is a big man." 

 

"The third child, don't worry, there is still a chance to remedy it. As long as our Lei family is doing well 

enough, your job restoration will be nothing more than a phone call from Ye Fan." Lei Family Patriarch, 

Lei Shaoyun's father-Lei Qianjue, He spoke. 

 

"hope so." 

 

Lei Qianjun sighed. 



 

Originally, he would soon become the commander of the Lin'an theater and the second in command of 

Lin'an, second only to the leader of the Lin'an authorities. 

 

But now... 

 

What's all this! 

 

Although Lei Qianjun was irritated, it was not easy to spread. After all, Lei Shaoyun was not intentional, 

and he was humble enough in the Liu family at the time. 

 

Now the face is still swollen like a pig's head. 

 

"Then, everyone will talk, analyze, and analyze how to solve this matter?" Lei Qianjue said. 

 

"Brother, there's nothing to talk about. The Liu family can't offend, not only that, but also make good 

friends with the Liu family." 

 

Lei Qianjun is impatient. 

 

"I suggest to establish a large-scale cooperation with the Liu family immediately. Who has objections?" 

 

The audience is silent. 

 

Lei Qianjun patted the table and shouted: "Okay, then pass the vote unanimously." 

 

"Wait." Lei Qianjue raised his hand, frowning, "Yao Qi and Huang's family, we can't help but consider." 

 



Lei Qianjun was helpless, "I said, eldest brother, at this time, are you still worrying about them? They are 

hard to protect themselves. Obviously, Ye Fan just wants to play with them, otherwise one sentence will 

kill Yao Qi. He Huang's house." 

 

"That said, but..." 

 

"Big brother, don't mother-in-law. Immediately establish a cooperative relationship with the Liu family, 

and you can't hide it, we must be high-profile, let Ye Fan see and know our Lei family's determination 

and attitude." 

 

Some elders of the Lei family also began to express their opinions. 

 

"I agree with Qianjun's opinion. This is a duel without suspense. Ye Fan will win. We must hug our 

thighs." 

 

"Yes, once this opportunity is missed, it will be a big loss to the Lei family." 

 

"..." 

 

The whole clan agrees with Lei Qianjun. 

 

In the end, Lei Qianjue made a final decision. 

 

"Well!" 

 

"In the past few years, Yao Qi and the Huang family have been aggressive and have taken a lot of our Lei 

family's market share. From now on, our Lei family will start to fight back." 

 

"Shaoyun, you caused the matter, so you are responsible for all matters related to the cooperation with 

the Liu family. You must do it well, and you can't make a single mistake!" 

 



Lei Shaoyun solemnly said, "Dad, uncles, don't worry, I will complete the task." 

 

Lei Qianjue continued to make arrangements. 

 

"The third child, although you are dismissed, don't be idle. You can lead the power of the Lei family with 

your second child. Pay close attention to the power of Yao Qi and the Huang family. When necessary, 

you can rub against each other." 

 

"clear!" 

 

"Go all." 

 

Lei Qianjue waved his hand. 

 

When the crowd dispersed, he walked to the railing and looked at the sky, with emotion. 

 

"Twenty years ago, there was a genius Liu Xinyan!" 

 

"Twenty years later, Liu Xinyan's son, Qing is better than blue!" 

 

"Liu Zhiming, your Liu family is too lucky!" 

 

Lei Qianjue shook his head and smiled bitterly: "The world is unpredictable, good luck makes people! 

Yao Qi and Huang Yunyan, you can't beat the Liu family after all, in the end, you are going to lose 

completely!" 

Chapter 65: Even if you don't kill it, you must abolish it! 

The Lei family and Liu's family developed real estate in the new area and signed a three billion yuan 

project, which really shocked the Lin'an business community, and was in an uproar and shock. 

 

The big families smelled an unusual crisis. 



 

Yao Qi and Huang's family were furious. Yao Qi even went to find Lei Qianjue in person, but was turned 

away. An angry Yao Qi almost vomited blood. 

 

The position of the Lei family is very special in Lin'an. 

 

Outsiders don't know that Lei Qianjun has been dismissed, and they all think that he is the deputy 

commander of the war zone. Even Yao Qi does not want to offend the dead Lei family easily. 

 

As for the Liu family. 

 

It was a happy scene. 

 

"The Liu family, it's saved." 

 

"The three-billion-dollar project is enough for my Liu family to regenerate. I am really grateful to the Lei 

family." 

 

"I was wrong, I should thank Xiaofan." 

 

"If it weren't for Xiaofan's energy and face, how could the Lei Family spend their money on cooperating 

with us. The fundamental purpose of the Lei Family is to climb the high branch of Xiaofan!" 

 

The Liu family sighed. 

 

At noon, Ye Fan didn't go back, and they didn't feel embarrassed to call. 

 

"Xiang'er, please contact your cousin a lot and let him come and play in An when you have time. The Liu 

family, also his home, will always open the door for him." 

 



"Dad, I know." 

 

Liu Xiang nodded, but felt uneasy in her heart. 

 

Ye Fan didn't show his energy, and his relatives were disdainful; now that he received Ye Fan's favor, he 

began to please his relatives. 

 

Too snobbery. 

 

"How did my cousin come over these years? It must be very difficult." 

 

Thinking about it, Liu Xiang quietly blushed, tearful eyes. 

 

An orphan, without background, grows up to such a level on his own, what he has experienced is 

absolutely unimaginable. 

 

Liu Xiang admired and admired very much. 

 

Changning. 

 

Aoba Building, office. 

 

"Okay, I see. At the Liu family, you have to take care to ensure their personal safety." 

 

Jiang Long hung up the phone and came to Huihui to report: 

 

"Brother Fan, Shao Jun said that the Lei family and the Liu family have established a three-billion-dollar 

cooperation. It seems that the Lei family is going to unite the front with the Liu family." 

 

"Um." 



 

Ye Fan didn't care much. 

 

The Lei family is just a small role. As for Lei Qianjun's position, this matter will be restored once it passes. 

 

Although he is the lord of the Tianzun Temple, he is powerful, but he is not a mad dog. He will bite 

whenever he sees it. 

 

Lei Shaoyun makes mistakes, and Lei Qianjun is too miserable. 

 

At present, it is just a small warning to the Lei family, letting the Lei family and the Liu family form an 

alliance, after all, he can't stay in Lin'an all the time. 

 

"My uncle and their safety issues, there can be no mistakes in this." 

 

"Don't worry, I have already told Shao Jun Qiang, one-third of the disciples of the Lin'an branch are 

lurking around Liu's family. At the same time, each Liu family has a specific disciple to protect them in 

secret to ensure nothing is lost." 

 

"That's good." 

 

At the right time, there was a humming sound. 

 

Jiang Long retreats with acquaintance. 

 

Meng Qingyi opened her eyes in a daze, very at a loss... Then she sat up in shock, and cried out in fear: 

 

"Xiao Fan! Xiao Fan..." 

 

"Sister, I'm here!" 



 

Ye Fan hugged Meng Qingyi in his arms, and gradually, Meng Qingyi calmed down. 

 

a long time. 

 

Meng Qingyi broke away from Ye Fan’s embrace, leaning on his forehead, and said distressedly: “What’s 

wrong with me? Is it a dream? Xiao Fan, I remember that Xiao Wen’an, the second master of the Xiao 

family, came to the office and said he wanted to see you, and then he told me ..." 

 

"Sister, what nonsense are you talking about, it's nothing at all." Ye Fan laughed and took Meng Qingyi 

out of bed. 

 

At the right time, Xiaohong took the contract and arrived with the bank transfer voucher. 

 

Ye Fan said, "Sister, you are having a nightmare. Xiao Wenan never came to the company. It was Xiao 

Wenyao, the third master of the Xiao family, who came to the company to discuss cooperation." 

 

"what?" 

 

Meng Qingyi became more and more at a loss. 

 

Xiao Hong said, "Chairman, what Brother Fan said is true. Look at this contract and voucher, a project 

worth 100 million yuan, the funds have already arrived." 

 

Meng Qingyi glanced at it, her face was shocked, and her mouth grew small. 

 

"This, this is impossible, I know..." 

 

"sister." 

 



Ye Fan took Meng Qingyi to sit down and handed her a cup of hot water. 

 

"Sister, you are so tired at work, you fainted, and you just woke up. I was talking about this cooperation. 

Sister, you think, if you really told you, how could the Xiao family cooperate with us?" 

 

"That's right." 

 

Meng Qingyi closed his eyes and tried to think back. 

 

I don't know why, the memory is getting blurred, and finally she shook her head and patted her face. 

 

"I signed a large order of 30 million, and the work pressure was too great, and there was a memory 

bias." 

 

"Sister, here's another 100 million, you are quite busy." 

 

"I didn't expect the Xiao family to take the initiative to cooperate. It's a great thing." Meng Qingyi threw 

the previous incident out of the sky, and went into the lounge to change his clothes. 

 

Come out in ten minutes. 

 

At this moment, Meng Qingyi regained the temperament of a capable chairman and hurried to work. 

 

Ye Fan breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

I just colluded with Xiaohong, coupled with Ye Fan's unique hypnotic methods, and Meng Qingyi 

subconsciously wanted to forget that fearful experience, that's why he was so successful. 

 

The reason for this is nothing more than not wanting Meng Qingyi to leave a psychological shadow. 

 



after all. 

 

Ye Fan saw with his own eyes that Xiao Wen'an had already torn her clothes to pieces, and her 

underwear was completely exposed. 

 

For an unmanned girl, it was terrible. 

 

Coming to the door of the office, looking at Meng Qingyi, who was serious and dedicated to his work, 

her face was so beautiful that she was so beautiful. 

 

Ye Fan smiled knowingly. 

 

In this life, sisters, I will guard! 

 

Never allow it. 

 

There are factors that hurt the sisters, if there is... 

 

Then, get rid of it! ! 

 

Walking out of the Qingye Mansion, Ye Fan was going to visit the orphanage, and instructed Jiang Long 

to keep an eye on the movements of the Xiao family at all times. 

 

"what?" 

 

Just as he was about to get in the car, Ye Fan found an acquaintance, walked over quietly, patted him on 

the shoulder, and shouted: 

 

"Sneaky, what are you doing." 

 



"what!" 

 

Wang Xiong was taken aback. 

 

Seeing Ye Fan, he was surprised and delighted. 

 

"Fan, Brother Fan." 

 

"You dare to show up, I haven't asked you to settle the account yet, is this surrendering?" Ye Fan said 

jokingly. 

 

"Brother Fan, I..." 

 

"Although you were tricked and instructed by Zhang Tianlong, after all, you set off the fire and burned 

six partners. You are a murderer, and you should go to the grave to confess." 

 

"Puff." 

 

Wang Xiong knelt down immediately and cried out: "Brother Fan, I knew I was wrong. I was young and 

was deceived, which led to a tragedy. Over the years, I have been very painful and regretful in my 

heart." 

 

"Really? How do I feel that you have been very moisturized over the years. You have a fat body, so you 

don't eat less." 

 

"Brother Fan, you can't say that. Although he is fat, his heart is empty and painful." 

 

"cut." 

 

Regarding Wang Xiong, Ye Fan had thought about destroying it before, but he had a lot of debts. Really 

want to be held accountable, it is because he has caused the orphanage. 



 

Could it be that he would die too? 

 

So Ye Fan ignored Wang Xiong. 

 

It doesn't matter if he doesn't show up, but who would think of jumping out again, it really caused him a 

problem. 

 

"Wang Xiong, I'll be honest with you, originally you didn't show up, and I didn't even bother to ask you 

to settle the matter; but you stupid, you stumbled in front of me, then I'm sorry, I can only..." 

 

"Don't don't don't, Brother Fan, I'm here to tell you a great secret, I'm here to do meritorious service." 

 

"What's the meaning?" 

 

Wang Xiong touched his nose and said falteringly, "There are many people with mixed eyes, so get in the 

car and talk." 

 

Ye Fan took a deep look and sat in Maserati. 

 

Wang Xiong followed in. 

 

"Say it." 

 

"It's about Zhong Ling." 

 

"About Fifth Sister, what's the matter? Hurry up, don't sell it!" Ye Fan got serious and urged eagerly. 

 

Wang Xiong didn't dare to hesitate, and quickly confessed: "Brother Fan, is Zhong Ling in the city's 

special case team to handle a big case involving evil forces." 



 

"Yes." 

 

"The key is this. According to the information I have received, there is someone behind that evil force 

who wants to deal with Zhong Ling, even if she doesn't kill her, she will be abolished." 

Chapter 66: Resolutely 

"What did you say!" 

 

Carrying cold murderous words, he popped out of Ye Fan's mouth, making Wang Xiong seem to have 

seen the sword mountain and the sea of fire, the extremely cold hell. 

 

How could Ye Fan not be angry. 

 

I just vowed secretly to protect my sisters. 

 

This turned his head. 

 

Wang Xiong told him that someone was going to murder the fifth sister. 

 

Slap in the face alive and well. 

 

If this is incurable, it will be fine! 

 

"Say." 

 

"Yes, yes." Wang Xiong was sweating in cold sweat, "Brother Fan, that's it. I have many friends, friends 

and dogs, I overheard it by accident." 

 



"There is a man named Tiger Shark on the road, the one under his hand, who committed a crime a while 

ago; a special task force was established in the city to arrest and investigate. Tiger Shark was a bit 

panicked and found a relationship, but I heard that the condition is, Do it for Zhong Ling." 

 

"As for how to get rid of Zhong Ling, I don't know. The first guess was that Zhong Ling was targeted 

during the arrest." 

 

"Brother Fan, I'll tell you when I get the news. It's interesting enough. How about writing off the past 

accounts if you make up for it?" 

 

Ye Fan asked in a deep voice, "When did you get the news?" 

 

Wang Xiong said, "When I made a string last night." 

 

Ye Fan called Zhong Ling. 

 

After ringing for a while, Zhong Ling's words came from the other end, "What is Xiao Fan doing? He is on 

a mission and he is very busy. I'll talk about it later in the evening." 

 

"Sister, what is your mission?" 

 

"Boy, this is confidential, not something you can ask. Simply put, it is to catch criminals. Okay, I'll hang 

up and talk back." 

 

Seeing the disconnected mobile phone, Ye Fan was anxious. 

 

Wang Xiong said, "Brother Fan, it seems that the task force is in action. If there is no accident, Zhong 

Ling will definitely have an accident in this operation." 

 

Ye Fan called again. 

 



"Little bastard, what are you doing, sister, I'm angry." 

 

"Sister, I have received reliable information. You will be in great danger in this operation. Don't 

participate, just listen to me." 

 

"What listen to you, brat, I'm a criminal policeman, and of course there is danger when handling a case. 

Do you think that criminals are all children who have played with the family? Your sister, I have never 

experienced danger, and I am afraid of anything." 

 

As if feeling Ye Fan’s dissatisfaction, Zhong Ling smiled, “Well, I know you care about me, don’t worry, 

the scale of this operation is very large, and the special police have dispatched dozens of people. I’m not 

in charge of the front line, it’s the end. of." 

 

"Sister, be very careful." 

 

"Know it." 

 

Immediately afterwards, Ye Fan called Li Chungang. 

 

"Mr. Ye, what's the matter?" 

 

"I heard that the special task force in the city against the evil forces has taken action. Where is the 

destination?" 

 

"Well, the location is in Hongqi Street and Heping Alley." 

 

"Thanks a lot." 

 

Wang Xiong was on the side and could hear clearly. 

 



I once again understood Ye Fan's energy; with a phone call, I knew the secret action location of the task 

force, and the other party was definitely the leader. 

 

"Brother Fan, shall we go to Hongqi Street?" 

 

"nonsense!" 

 

Ye Fan drove fast, and on the road, he asked Wang Xiong for some information about tiger sharks. 

 

Later, he asked Wang Xiong to compile the information into a complete text message and send it to him, 

which he forwarded to Zhao Qingmei. 

 

Twenty minutes later. 

 

Ye Fan rushed to Hongqi Street, but it was already blocked. 

 

The task force is in action. 

 

Bang bang bang. 

 

The occasional gunshots made Ye Fan extremely worried. 

 

"Ding Dong." 

 

At this moment, news came from WeChat. 

 

There is also a voice from Zhao Qingmei: "Brother Fan, the hiding place of Tiger Shark has been found 

and located. It is in Room 304, Peony Tea House in Heping Lane." 

 

"good!" 



 

Ye Fan got out of the car. 

 

Wang Xiong followed and asked in amazement: "Brother Fan, who is that woman? How did you find out 

where the tiger shark was hiding? Are you sure it's true?" 

 

"How can you talk so much." 

 

"okay." 

 

… 

 

at this time. 

 

Peony Tea House, No. 304 elegant room. 

 

A stupid man was following the call. 

 

"Yes, I understand that I have arranged for my brother to hide, as long as the time is right, I will be able 

to blind the lady's eyes." 

 

"By the way, the big leader, you promised me not to break my promise and help me run the operation. I 

arranged a few scapegoats and quickly settle the case after being caught; otherwise, I can't sleep well. 

Eating is not good." 

 

"Eh eh eh, okay...then you just wait for my news and promise to complete the task." 

 

Tiger Shark hung up the phone and let out a long breath. 

 

About to give orders to the younger brother below, suddenly... 



 

He was stiff. 

 

Grunt. 

 

The tiger shark swallowed its saliva, turned around dumbly, and was shocked to find two men appearing 

in the box. 

 

One of them, sitting on the sofa, looked at him coldly. 

 

That look... 

 

horrible. 

 

Terrible. 

 

Tiger Shark thought he had gone through a lot of blood and blood and had many lives in his hands, but 

faced the young man, he felt helpless. 

 

The legs trembled constantly. 

 

finally… 

 

He couldn't bear it, so he knelt down. 

 

"Brother, who are you? How did you come in? I don't know you!" Tiger Shark said tremblingly. 

 

"It doesn't matter if you don't know me, I know you. Tiger Shark, right!" 

 



Ye Fan winked. 

 

Wang Xiong snatched Tiger Shark's cell phone, and Ye Fan glanced around, remembering the phone 

number of the person who was talking to Tiger Shark just now. 

 

"Murder a public official of the country, tut, do you know, what are the consequences?" 

 

"what!" 

 

The tiger shark screamed and peeed in terror. 

 

"Brother, don't be wronged...ah!" the tiger shark screamed, and the whole foot was completely 

shattered and turned into powder. 

 

Wang Xiong turned his head too hard to look. 

 

But listening to the tiger shark's sorrowful wailing, his scalp numb. 

 

"I ask you, who instructed you to do this?" 

 

"I, I don't know...Ah!" The tiger shark wailed again, and the other foot was scrapped, and it was 

trampled. 

 

this moment. 

 

Tiger Shark is really scared. 

 

He saw the disregard for life from the youth in front of him, and it seemed that even killing him would 

be a trivial matter. 

 



This is terrifying. 

 

Explain that he killed people like hemp. 

 

Where did Tiger Shark dare to speak hard, crying and said, "My lord, I'm just following orders. If you 

want to find Li Xiang, he instigated me." 

 

"Li Xiang? Who?" 

 

"He is a police officer from the Criminal Police Division of Xicheng District. By the way, Zhong Ling, who 

he wants me to deal with, is the same superintendent as him. I guess it should be a career struggle." 

 

"Official career struggle? Very good." 

 

Ye Fan's eyes were full of cold light. 

 

He threw the phone to Tiger Shark, leaned down and asked, "Do you want to die now or go to jail?" 

 

"me…" 

 

"Say!" 

 

"I don't want to die, I'm squatting! Brother, I'm willing to squatting. If I have committed a crime, I should 

squatting, and I will serve." 

 

"That's good, call your people here and let them catch them with no effort; also, Li Xiang instructed you 

to murder Zhong Ling, and I hope you will report to the task force truthfully." 

 

"is it okay?" 

 



"Yes, brother, I will report it." 

 

Ye Fan got up, stomped gently, and then walked out of the box without looking back. 

 

Wang Xiong hurried to catch up. 

 

In the corridor, Wang Xiong asked puzzledly, "Brother Fan, this is going away? Tiger sharks are not 

honest, they are just imaginary snakes. He is a mess, and he thinks more carefully. You can't do that." 

 

"Don't worry, he will be honest." 

 

An icy arc appeared at the corner of Ye Fan's mouth. 

 

And in the box. 

 

The tiger shark finally breathed a sigh of relief and gasped. 

 

"Crack, click." 

 

Suddenly, the cracking sound rang. 

 

At first it was a few. 

 

Then, it was out of control. 

 

Click... 

 

The floor tiles were densely cracked, spreading across the entire box in an instant, and then all the floor 

tiles exploded, flying sand and rocks. 



 

After the dust fell. 

 

The tiger shark’s pupils shrank and his face paled: 

 

In sight, the whole box was in a mess; and on the ground, a deep gully appeared. If you look carefully, 

you can find that it is a "dead" character. 

 

The words are like the devil, like the abyss, as if looking at him, roaring at him. At this moment, Tiger 

Shark's psychological defense was completely defeated. 

Chapter 67: Goodbye red rose 

Tiger Shark didn't dare to think carefully, and hurriedly sent a message, summoning all the little 

brothers; then he called the police. 

 

ten minutes later. 

 

The task force and the patrol brigade arrived and took all the tiger sharks and the gang. 

 

"Leader, I want to report!" 

 

The tiger shark yelled suddenly. 

 

Suddenly, the picture was solemn. 

 

In the crowd, Li Xiang's pupils contracted, feeling bad, and quietly stepped back. 

 

But at this time, Tiger Shark pointed at him and shouted, "Report to the leader, Li Xiang, he is a beast. 

He is looking for me and wants to cooperate with me. He wants me to murder Officer Zhong Ling. In 

exchange, he will use his relationship to solve this case. ." 

 



"what!" 

 

Everyone was shocked. 

 

Li Xiang suddenly became a target of public criticism. 

 

Tiger Shark continued, "Leader, I did not lie, it is true that Li Xiang wants me to blind Officer Zhong Ling's 

eyes." 

 

Everyone's faces were extremely ugly. 

 

Zhong Ling was even more angry. Seeing Li Xiang running away, he fell over his shoulder and knocked 

him to the ground. 

 

"Li Xiang, is what Tiger Shark said true?" 

 

"How can it be!" 

 

Li Xiang forced his composure and blushed and said, "The tiger shark is the leader of the black and evil 

forces. You can also do this kind of scum. Obviously you are framing me! Revenge me!" 

 

Tiger Shark sneered and said: "Scum? Li Xiang, I think you are the scum. I have your phone number in my 

cell phone, and there are also call records. I keep my eyes on it, and I record every call." 

 

For a moment, Li Xiang's face was as gray as death. 

 

This expression explained the problem. The members of the task force and the patrol were furious, and 

the angry patrol captain beat Li Xiang violently on the spot. 

 

"Buckle all these people, and Li Xiang, and take them away!" 



 

The leader of the task force shouted coldly. 

 

Afterwards, he looked at Zhong Ling and said apologetically: "Officer Zhong, fortunately, the tiger 

shark's conscience discovered that voluntarily surrendering did not cause a catastrophe, otherwise the 

consequences would be disastrous." 

 

"Group leader, don't you think it's weird? The tiger shark suddenly turned himself in, and his feet were 

scrapped. Also, the floor of this box..." 

 

Zhong Ling frowned and said solemnly, "This is very unusual, there must be something tricky." 

 

The team leader said, "No matter what the tricks are, at least the Tiger Shark gang has been wiped out 

and the case is over. And Li Xiang will also be punished." 

 

"Understood the group leader." 

 

The team gradually left, and Zhong Ling stood alone in the box. 

 

Seeing the mess and the dragon and phoenix "death" on the ground, she couldn't help but feel a chill 

out of her heart. 

 

who? 

 

Do it this way! 

 

Suddenly. 

 

A figure emerged from Zhong Ling's head. 

 



"Xiao Fan?!" 

 

"He called me and said I would be in danger...If the tiger shark hadn't surrendered, I might really be 

blinded." 

 

"That kid really said it right." 

 

Zhong Ling thoughtfully, shouting from downstairs—— 

 

"Officer Zhong, the team has withdrawn." 

 

"I'm coming." 

 

... 

 

On the other side of Hongqi Street, watching the tiger shark gang get swept away by a net, Wang Xiong 

was shocked, and he admired Ye Fan's five bodies. 

 

"Brother Fan, I have made up for it, right? From now on, I will follow you." Wang Xiong couldn't wait to 

kneel down. 

 

"You are not qualified to be my little brother." 

 

Ye Fan waved his hand and said, "At the ancestor's grave, I have built a grave and mourning hall for six 

partners. You will keep the spirit for three years." 

 

"what?" 

 

"Why, do you have an opinion?" 

 



"No, no." Wang Xiong knew that this was the stove Ye Fan gave him, and he was grateful. 

 

"Brother Fan, I know I was wrong. I will definitely guard my spirit and clean the mourning hall." 

 

"Go ahead." 

 

Ye Fan drove away. 

 

On the way, he received a call from Zhong Ling and...interrogation! ! 

 

"Sister, Wang Xiong told me the news." Ye Fan narrated it again, "understand it." 

 

"Ah, I really want to thank Wang Xiong this time." 

 

"Sister, are you okay? How did Li Xiang deal with it?" 

 

Zhong Ling said, "I'm fine. As for Li Xiang, his uncle is Zhou Ping, and the director of our Superintendent's 

Sixth Room is related. Li Xiang was assigned to Zhou Ping for interrogation." 

 

"Uncle's trial of nephew? What can be the result of this, it is obviously sheltering." Ye Fan said angrily. 

 

"Well, even if Li Xiang will not be sanctioned, the dismissal is inevitable. I am satisfied with this result." 

 

"Well then, go home at night and have dinner together." 

 

After hanging up the phone, Ye Fan thought for a while. 

 

He contacted Zhao Qingmei and asked him to investigate someone... 

 



After half an hour. 

 

Ye Fan appeared at Tianhao Hotel. 

 

"grown ups." 

 

"sit." 

 

Ye Fan gestured. 

 

Sitting on the opposite side was a **** beauty with bright red clothes and flaming red lips. 

 

I don’t know the name, but there is a codename—— 

 

Red rose. 

 

It is the killer of a killer organization with the third sister Han Bing. 

 

Ye Fan asked Zhao Qingmei to check her residence. 

 

She was injured in the previous "pirate hunting" mission and stayed at Tianhao Hotel and recuperated 

here. 

 

"grown ups……" 

 

"Sir, it sounds awkward." 

 

Red Rose smiled and respectfully said: "Sir, what can you do with me? As long as I can do it, I will try my 

best." 



 

"How is the injury?" 

 

"Recovered very quickly, thank you very much for Miss Su's action." 

 

Ye Fan gave Red Rose Gui a pulse, and then pressed several acupuncture points on her body. 

 

Red Rose only felt the congestion in her heart dissipated, she suddenly became clear, and her whole 

person became much easier. 

 

The red rose was amazed. 

 

Unexpectedly, Ye Fan's strength was terrifying, and he would have superb medical skills. 

 

"I'm looking for you, I hope you can help me solve one person, and then help me do one thing, just these 

two." 

 

"Sir, please speak up." 

 

"First add a WeChat, I will send you the information." 

 

Ye Fan added Red Rose's WeChat and posted Li Xiang's information. 

 

He said, "This person wants to murder my fifth sister, but because he has found a relationship, he has 

not been held accountable. You can find a chance to act for the sky." 

 

Red Rose asked, "Sir, you can completely deal with this Li Xiang with your strength, why do you want to 

do it again?" 

 

"Li Xiang is just a small person. It's solved by the way. I'm here to find your real purpose, which is this." 



 

Ye Fan sent a document again. 

 

After Red Rose saw it, her face was shocked and she lost her voice: "Sir, this is too crazy, I'm worried..." 

 

"There is nothing to worry about, just do it." 

 

"I..." Hong Rose bit her red lips, and felt Ye Fan's aura almost like a god, and she was deeply impressed. 

 

"Okay, I promise." 

 

"Then I will wait for your news." Ye Fan got up and exhorted, "Handle Li Xiang first, then do this, don't 

delay it for too long." 

 

"clear!" 

 

Ye Fan drifted away and disappeared at the door. 

 

And Red Rose, unable to calm her mood for a long time, she scanned the task carefully again, panicking. 

 

This is really crazy! 

 

I'm afraid that it won't be long before the dark world will inevitably erupt into an uproar, and it will even 

alarm the world's major forces. 

 

Who the **** is he! 

 

What a courage. 

 



Red Rose is puzzled, but there is no time to think about it. She needs to be prepared. Since she has 

agreed, she must work hard to complete the task. 

Chapter 68: Dog offal! 

Into the night. 

 

Orphanage. 

 

Meng Qingyi and others all returned, and everyone gathered together. 

 

Today, Zhong Ling was praised again. 

 

When the case was over, she was selected as the outstanding criminal police officer in this operation; it 

seems that it will not be long before she can be transferred to the city's criminal police chief. 

 

"Come on, cheers!" 

 

"Today is a very happy day. I was praised by the leadership. The eldest sister signed a large order of 100 

million yuan. The second sister has also made progress in her medical skills. Xiao Qi's academic paper is 

almost finished!" 

 

Zhong Ling's face was red, his eyes finally fell on Han Bing. 

 

"Sister, family, you are not reliable." 

 

"Girl movie, what are you talking about!" Han Bing glared and frightened Zhong Ling. This was what 

Zhong Ling didn't understand the most. 

 

She is a criminal policeman, she has seen a lot of **** scenes, and her mental qualities are inconsistent. 

 

But facing Han Bing, it seemed like a mouse saw a cat, and he couldn't be tough. 



 

Where does she know. 

 

Han Bing is a top killer. 

 

The Black Sky Organization is the world's No. 1 killer organization. Han Bing can get a silver medal, which 

shows his strength; Zhong Ling is just an ordinary criminal policeman, and the round aura is not Han 

Bing's opponent. 

 

"I'm good." Han Bing gave a proud glance. 

 

"Sister, what are you doing these years, it's mysterious. You're not doing bad things, are you?" 

 

Zhong Ling said sternly, "San Jie, if you are found to be doing bad things by me, I will kill your relatives 

righteously and arrest you." 

 

"Huh, just rely on you girl?" 

 

"underestimate me." 

 

Zhong Ling and Han Bing are eager to try. 

 

Meng Qingyi smiled and said, "Okay, okay, grandpa and Xiaofan are watching, girls should look like girls, 

be honest." 

 

Ye Fan and Wu Changqing looked at each other and laughed. 

 

After the meal. 

 



Meng Qingyi and the others went to accompany the children, and Ye Fan took Su Muyu to treat Wu 

Changqing's legs. 

 

Nine o'clock. 

 

Ye Fan's phone vibrated. 

 

She asked Su Muyu to continue to show Wu Changqing his legs, walked out of the yard by herself and 

came to the Qingshui River. 

 

"Brother Fan." 

 

Zhao Qingmei appeared behind him like a ghost. 

 

"Did you find it?" 

 

"Um." 

 

Zhao Qingmei nodded, "The place is..." 

 

"and many more." 

 

Ye Fan raised his hand to stop, he returned to the orphanage and said hello. 

 

Then he came back and said: "Lead the way, come with me to see." 

 

Zhao Qingmei felt Ye Fan's sadness. 

 

She didn't talk nonsense, and drove Ye Fan to a hidden valley in the suburbs. 



 

"Brother Fan, right here." 

 

Zhao Qingmei pointed to the small niche in front of her. 

 

Ye Fan's heartstrings trembled. 

 

He walked over step by step, a layer of mist was cast in front of his eyes. 

 

As far as I can see, it is a tomb only one meter high, with a small earthen niche next to it, with a 

kerosene lamp lit, and ashes from the burning of yellow paper. 

 

Simple and dilapidated. 

 

desolate! ! 

 

"It's too long. Twenty years, I have been investigating for a long time before I got this clue. It is certain 

that this is the ancestral grave of the Ye family." 

 

"go on." 

 

Ye Fan's voice became hoarse, gritted his teeth. 

 

"Twenty years, the Ye family’s ancestral tomb was in the most luxurious and central location of the 

ancestral grave, and its feng shui was good; however, when the Ye family was destroyed, the Xiao family 

sent people to dig the tomb of the Ye family’s ancestors, occupying the best cemetery site. ." 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Fan looked up to the sky and roared wildly. 



 

"Killing my parents, destroying my relatives, and digging my Ye family ancestor's grave." 

 

"Dog offal!!" 

 

The wind is surging and the murderous intent is soaring. 

 

A thick black cloud obscured the moon, the sky and the earth were dimmed, and the fragmented 

moonlight looked extraordinarily pale. 

 

Zhao Qingmei's scalp numb, and then said: 

 

"After inquiring, the Xiao family dug the tomb of the Ye family's ancestors back then, and many families 

watched, piling up large pieces of bones with gasoline, and burned them in the open..." 

 

"Crack, click." 

 

Ye Fan's fist turned white, and his nails plunged deeply into the palm of his hand. 

 

Under the eyes of everyone, the bones of Ye family's ancestors were burned. 

 

inhuman! Trench inhumanity! 

 

This is the ultimate humiliation and trampling of the Ye Family, disturbing Ye Family's ancestors to rest in 

peace! The sin is unforgivable! ! 

 

angry. 

 

Rage to the sky. 

 



Ye Fan's eyes burst out with a strong murderous intent, and a word popped out between his teeth. 

 

"Say." 

 

"Brother Fan, calm down..." 

 

"Say!" 

 

Zhao Qingmei trembled and did not dare to hesitate. 

 

"The bones of the Ye family's ancestors were not completely burned. Suddenly heavy rain fell that day 

and the fire was extinguished." 

 

"Many families thought it was God's mercy. The Xiao family should have been quite distraught. They 

didn't continue to burn them. They put the bones of the Ye family's ancestors into sack and sank into the 

Yangtze River." 

 

"But then..." 

 

"Someone salvaged the sacks one by one, and this angered the Xiao family; but the Xiao family didn't 

catch that person, and no one knew how that person handled the bones. The reason why it is 

determined that this is Ye Jiaxin's ancestral grave, is Because here—" 

 

Zhao Qingmei pointed to a one-meter-high small earthen niche with a stone monument below. After 20 

years of polishing, it looks extraordinarily simple, with vicissitudes of life criss-crossed. 

 

Ye Fan swept the dust and saw the eight characters clearly: 

 

——Ye Jia Xianling, rest here. 

 



"Brother Fan, I think that the mysterious man buried his bones secretly here; moreover, he would come 

to worship every year." 

 

"Who is that mysterious person is being investigated, but...there is no clue, plus the time is too long, 

maybe...can't be found." 

 

After Zhao Qingmei finished speaking, she stepped aside. 

 

Ye Fan stroked the stone tablet, tears streaming down his face, the Ye Family blood flowing in his body 

was rushing, swelling, and roaring. 

 

Moving the soil niche away, Ye Fan grabbed the stone tablet. 

 

Inserted upright in front of the tomb, and then bowed down on the ground. 

 

"Ye Fan, descendant of the Ye family, come to visit the ancestors and ancestors." 

 

"Boom boom boom." 

 

Ye Fan kept kowtow. 

 

After a hundred strokes, he raised his head, his eyes firm and determined never before. 

 

"The ancestors and the ancestors, Ye Fan, the descendant, once again swear: I will avenge the Ye family, 

and wash away the shame of my Ye family with the blood of the Xiao family!" 

 

After a long time, Ye Fan got up. 

 

Zhao Qingmei stepped forward and said, "Brother Fan, according to my investigation, your parents' 

bodies are not among them, but are missing." 



 

"Missing?" 

 

"Yes, the investigation is that your parents jumped off the building and the body was sent to the forensic 

doctor for an autopsy and was lost at the forensic doctor. In addition, I went to Li Chungang to find the 

forensic doctor that year through the public security system, but the result was that the forensic doctor. 

It has been dead for eighteen years." 

 

"The only insider who can be found is dead, so there is no way to know the condition of your parents' 

corpses. Brother Fan, there is so much information at present." 

 

Rumbling. 

 

At the right time, a Land Rover came at a speed. 

 

Jiang Long arrived and said angrily, "Brother Fan, or else I will go to the center of the Ancestral Tomb 

and plan the Xiao Family Ancestor's grave, and let out a nasty anger." 

 

The ancestral grave is the burial ground of the major families. 

 

Each family’s cemetery has been dispatched to protect it by masters, commonly known as cemetery 

guards. 

 

There were three to four hundred people in the Xiao family, and they built a large tomb and ancestral 

hall covering an area of 100 acres, like a palace, brightly lit. 

 

But these are nothing to Jiang Long, he alone is enough to destroy those guards and destroy everything. 

 

However, this is not what Ye Fan currently wants. 

 

"boarding." 



 

"Brother Fan, where are you going?" 

 

"Xiao Family!" 

 

Two words, like cold iron, are cold and heavy, full of murderous intent. 

Chapter 69: I want, blood stains the Red Mountain! ! 

Late at ten ten. 

 

on time. 

 

The door of the Xiao family was broken open. 

 

Boom. 

 

The huge and strong explosion shocked everyone in the Xiao family. 

 

Ye Fan only walked in with Jiang Long. 

 

Although in the past two decades, the whereabouts of the corpses of the parents must be clarified. At 

that time, the biggest suspicion of stealing the body was the Xiao family. 

 

"Enemy attack!" 

 

"Come on!" 

 

"Here!" 

 



The Xiao family's guards appeared in a swarm, and two hundred and three people filled the courtyard, 

staring at Ye Fan and Jiang Long. 

 

Subsequently. 

 

The crowd separated, Xiao Wenkang, Xiao Wenyao and other Xiao family hurriedly arrived. 

 

"It's you!" 

 

Xiao Wenkang's eyes are about to split. 

 

At this time, Ye Fan was wearing a grimace mask. 

 

"Little beast, you dare to come!" Seeing this enemy who killed his second brother, Xiao Wenkang 

couldn't wait to slash Ye Fan. 

 

In fact, it is true. 

 

Xiao Wenkang didn't talk nonsense, and ordered immediately. 

 

"Give it to me, and capture this little **** alive. Remember, it's alive, don't kill me. I want him to die and 

avenge Wen'an!" 

 

"Kill." The head of the guard took the lead. He was a kung fu master, but he was instantly beaten by 

Jiang Long and hung on the tree. 

 

next moment. 

 

The guards rushed forward. 

 



Jiang Long roared wildly, the fierce aura turned into an ocean, surging surgingly, sweeping the audience. 

 

His power is too scary. 

 

-The name of the Dragon King shocked the world. 

 

These guards, where are Jianglong's opponents, even if there are more than two hundred people, are all 

mobs, and they can't even get close. 

 

"Go on, come on for me!" 

 

The Xiao family shouted. 

 

However, to their horror, the guards fell into a pool of blood, and the spacious yard turned into a **** 

on earth. 

 

"Big brother, this—" Xiao Wenyao was full of horror. How can there be such a terrible guy, it is simply a 

human-shaped bulldozer. 

 

"Enclose him around me!" 

 

Suddenly, Xiao Wenkang gave orders. 

 

The guards moved the inner and outer third floors of Jianglongwei, and then Xiao Wenkang shouted 

again: 

 

"Man King, slaughter this little beast for me." 

 

"call out!" 

 



Just as Xiao Wenkang spoke, a black shadow burst out. 

 

Seeing the person who shot, the Xiao family felt relieved, relieved, and confident in the Man King. 

 

And Jiang Long's eyes were full of contempt. 

 

Ye Fan, he felt the tyrannical aura, the man who shot is very strong, there is no doubt about this. 

 

but. 

 

It's a pity that he was facing him. 

 

"Uuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuu." 

 

The barbarian king punches, carrying the howling sound. 

 

This punch, the force exploded, enough to blast a cow's head, dent the steel plate, and smash the solid 

rock to pieces. 

 

He has been the king of Siberia for half his life. 

 

A pair of iron fists swept invincible. 

 

The barbarian king shot, dead and not injured. 

 

Although Xiao Wenkang’s order was to capture alive, but in his world, there is no such concept, only— 

 

Live alive! 

 



In sight, the masked youth was motionless. 

 

The barbarian king's eyes were full of contempt and disdain: The waste protected by the guards was 

scared and stupid, and he didn't even have the ability to fight back. I really don't deserve it! 

 

"Boom!" 

 

finally- 

 

The fist touches the chest. 

 

This punch hit Ye Fan's chest firmly. 

 

The sound of the physical collision was extremely dull. 

 

The corners of Man Wang’s mouth have risen... 

 

However, it quickly solidified. Because, there was a sharp pain from his fist, which spread along the arms 

and all over the limbs. 

 

then. 

 

He was horrified to find that with his punch, he had not smashed the masked youth's chest through, or 

even broken his ribs. 

 

The young man stood with his hands behind, motionless. 

 

And, not moving like a mountain! 

 

"No, it's impossible." 



 

"That's it?" 

 

Ye Fan sneered and slapped Man Wang on the chest. 

 

Click, click, click. 

 

Dozens of ribs shattered instantly. 

 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh) 

 

The Barbarian King flew out several tens of meters, over the heads of the Xiao family, and hit the wall of 

the big villa behind. 

 

Turned out to be— 

 

Smashed a big humanoid hole. 

 

"Puff puff!" 

 

The Man King sprayed three mouthfuls of blood and looked at Ye Fan's eyes, full of fear and horror. 

 

then. 

 

Falling to the ground, unconscious. 

 

at the same time. 

 

Jianglong also solved all the guards. 



 

The heaven and the earth returned to peace, and the rich smell of blood enveloped the entire 

courtyard, making the Xiao family's hair horrified, and the atmosphere did not dare to breathe. 

 

Especially the two brothers Xiao Wenkang and Xiao Wenyao. 

 

What they know most deeply-how terrible the Barbarian King is, it is the Xiao family they hired heavily 

to enshrine and protect the safety of the Xiao family. 

 

But... was slapped to death by Ye Fan? 

 

It's ridiculous! 

 

Da da da. 

 

Heavy footsteps sounded. 

 

Ye Fan stepped on the **** water and slowly approached. 

 

"Wow." 

 

The Xiao family backed away frantically. 

 

However, the strong wind roared and the door of the villa closed suddenly, and the Xiao family had 

nowhere to retreat and nowhere to escape. 

 

"Ye Fan!" 

 

"Stop! Stop for me!" 

 



Xiao Wenkang looked inwardly and yelled: "If you dare to kill me, you can't escape. Besides, September 

9th hasn't arrived yet, don't you want to go wrong." 

 

"of course not!" 

 

Ye Fan chuckled, and the smiling Xiao family shivered. 

 

"It's so boring to kill you easily. Of course I have to play more if I have the opportunity. Come over 

tonight, just want to ask one thing." 

 

"what?" 

 

"Did your Xiao family stole the corpses of my parents back then?" 

 

Xiao Wenkang was shocked. 

 

The others looked at each other too, but Ye Fan didn't expect Ye Fan to ask this. 

 

What happened 20 years ago is really too long. 

 

"I have no idea." 

 

"I don't know? Very good." Ye Fan squinted, grabbed a young man like lightning, and crushed his 

shoulder. 

 

"what!" 

 

The youth screamed and howled in pain. 

 

"Qinger!" 



 

Xiao Wenkang cried out sadly. 

 

The young man's name was Xiao Qiong, his only son. The last time Ye Fan came to the Xiao family, he 

abolished one of the Xiao family's palms. 

 

This time, an arm was scrapped. 

 

Become a useless person. 

 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhh. 

 

"Can you tell me now, did you send someone to steal the corpse of my parents?" 

 

"Hahaha, so what." 

 

Xiao Wenkang was mad and smirked with anger. 

 

"Yejianghe, Liu Xinyan, a dog and a man, don’t think about getting it right if you die. I sent someone to 

steal the corpse and threw them into ashes...Did you hear it? Hahaha!" 

 

Ye Fan's eyes widened. 

 

His chest rises and falls, and a mouthful of blood spurts out of his mouth. 

 

"Brother Fan!" 

 



Jiang Long was shocked. 

 

Seeing Ye Fan's vomiting blood, Xiao Wenkang laughed more violently, his face twisted. 

 

"Little beast, let me tell you a little bit more. Liu Xinyan is a big beauty. When she jumped off the 

building, Ye Jianghe still protected her and gave her back, so...it was not as horribly as Ye Jianghe fell. 

Her body was very good. , Even if you die, it's beautiful... chattering." 

 

"You, to my mother's body..." 

 

"Yes, you were right! Hahaha, little beast, are you satisfied now." Xiao Wenkang laughed grimly. 

 

"puff!" 

 

Ye Fan spouted blood again, his body swayed, bleeding and tears. 

 

Poor mother, the body was actually insulted. 

 

brute! 

 

Damn beast! 

 

"what!" 

 

Ye Fan squeezed his fist, the veins violently violently, and he let out a roar like a dragon. 

 

The whole yard was flying sand and rocks. 

 

The eardrums of the Xiao family all ruptured and fell to the ground, bleeding from Qiqiao. 



 

Even Jiang Long was affected. It was the first time to see Ye Fan's anger, monstrous anger, and the 

hostility of the vast ocean. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

There was a loud noise. 

 

Xiao Qiong was blasted with a punch by Ye Fan, turned into countless blood clots, piled up in front of the 

villa, extremely terrifying. 

 

"My son!" 

 

Xiao Wenkang shouted and passed out. 

 

All the Xiao family members, who were poorly able to bear it, also fell into a coma with fear, even 

foaming at the mouth. 

 

Ye Fan turned mournfully, walked towards the gate, and said coldly: "September 9th, I want to stain 

Qingcheng Mountain with blood, and use the blood of your Xiao family!" 

Chapter 70: Mysterious letter 

The moonlight is like water, it is cold water. 

 

It's icy. 

 

Ye Fan and Jiang Long left, but the Xiao family was still in panic. 

 

It didn't take long. 

 

Xiao Wenkang screamed and woke up. 



 

He crawled to the side of the pile of meat, holding a blood clot in his hand, crying bitterly: "My son, 

Xiaoqiong, you have died so miserably, oooo, my dear son!" 

 

"Brother, the sorrows have changed smoothly." 

 

"roll!" 

 

Xiao Wenkang madly pushed Xiao Wenyao away, rushing to the door of the house in a daze, but there 

was no figure of Ye Fan at all. 

 

"Ye Fan! Ye Fan!" 

 

"Come out! Little beast, I want you to die!" 

 

Xiao Wenkang roared hard. 

 

The whole person seems to have lost his soul and completely lost his reason. The only child died 

tragically, without a whole body, and it hit him too hard. 

 

"Big Brother." 

 

Xiao Wenyao hugged Xiao Wenkang and forced him to calm down. 

 

"Calm down first, don't get angry, you are still young, and you can regenerate. Come, send the master 

back to the room to rest, hurry up." 

 

"The third child." 

 



At this time, Xiao Wenkang fell weakly in Xiao Wenyao’s arms, clutching his collar, agitatedly but full of 

resentment, and said: "Check, you must find out the whereabouts of Ye Fan, I can’t wait, I will 

immediately Qionger's revenge!" 

 

"Okay, eldest brother, I will arrange for someone to check it right away." 

 

After hearing this sentence, Xiao Wenkang fainted. 

 

Jia Ding carried him away, and the Xiao family also hid in the villa, afraid to stay in the yard, because the 

scene of the yard was too **** and terrifying. 

 

At the entrance of Xiao's house. 

 

Under the pale moonlight, Xiao Wenyao stood with a cold face and muttered to himself: "Ye Fan, you 

better pray not to be found by me, otherwise you will be chopped into mashed meat!" 

 

This night. 

 

For the Xiao family, it was destined to be a sleepless night. 

 

Xiao Wenyao activated all the machines in the Xiao family, and all kinds of contacts were operating. 

However, there was no news until dawn. 

 

Ye Fan seemed to disappear out of thin air. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

In the lobby of the villa, Xiao Wenyao smashed the cup and said angrily: "Trash, a bunch of rice buckets, 

so much energy that even two people can't find it." 

 



The person in charge said bitterly, "San Ye, I have indeed tried my best. The public security system has 

asked someone to help, but it just couldn't be found." 

 

"Dad, since Ye Fan dared to come over and commit the crime, he must have some means to cover his 

whereabouts. It is expected that he can't find it." 

 

A young man next to him spoke. 

 

His name is Xiao Chen, Xiao Wenyao's son. 

 

Originally, among the younger generation of the Xiao family, he was the third youngest of the Xiao 

family; but now— 

 

Xiao Qiong was killed. Although the second youngest Xiao Ding was still alive, his old son Xiao Wen'an 

was dead. There was no backing, so it was nothing to worry about. 

 

In other words. 

 

Now he Xiao Chen will be the leader of the younger generation of the Xiao family. 

 

last night. 

 

Xiao Chen secretly rejoiced, and even thanked Ye Fan for helping him kill Xiao Qiong, otherwise there 

would be no chance for him to come out. 

 

"Dad, you should report to Uncle to see his physical condition." Xiao Chen persuaded. 

 

"Well, continue to look up Ye Fan's whereabouts, this matter is left to you." 

 

"no problem." 



 

Xiao Wenyao came to the master bedroom and gave a report. 

 

The huge Xiao Jia but couldn't find a little bastard. Xiao Wenkang vomited blood again, and his body 

became weak again. 

 

Outside. 

 

Xiao Chen sneered, wishing that Xiao Wenkang would be **** to death, so that the Xiao family would 

be their father and son's world. 

 

However. 

 

Xiao Chen was immersed in the joy of his early days, but the rest of the Xiao family were shrouded in 

panic and panic—— 

 

Because there was no way to find Ye Fan's trace, there was no way to kill Ye Fan. Then, who knows if Ye 

Fan will come to Xiao's house again one night and kill a few more people! 

 

Who will die next? 

 

The entire Xiao family was terrified and dared not go out; on the contrary, Xiao Chen was fearless and 

took the opportunity to take over the affairs of the Juding Group. 

 

... 

 

Mingyue Manor. 

 

Ye Fan woke up leisurely. 

 



Last night, he got angry, broke his heart, and fell into a coma on the road, and didn't know what 

happened afterwards. 

 

"Brother Fan, you are awake." 

 

"hiss." 

 

Ye Fan rubbed his groggy head and checked the time. 

 

Zhao Qingmei said, "Brother Fan, this is my manor. You passed out last night and Brother Long asked me 

to send you here." 

 

"Thanks a lot." 

 

Ye Fan adjusted his breathing. After washing, he moved his muscles and bones in the garden. 

 

He has peerless medical skills in his hands, so don't worry about some minor problems, and he can 

recover for a few days if his heart is damaged. 

 

"Brother Fan, I will report to you the situation in the Xiao family. Xiao Wenkang is ill in bed, and the Xiao 

family hides in the house and dare not come out, but Xiao Wenyao's son Xiao Chen has taken over the 

Juding Group and is currently in Tianhao. The hotel holds small banquets, it's not enough." 

 

Zhao Qingmei asked, "Brother Fan, do you want to solve this Xiao Chen?" 

 

Ye Fan waved his hand. 

 

"No hurry, take your time." 

 

"This Xiao Chen is a bit useful, you can use it. I said that I want to make the Xiao family a little bit 

desperate. This despair is not just about death." 



 

"I understand." Zhao Qingmei is a wise man who understands the subtext in Ye Fan's words. 

 

Obviously, it is to defeat the Juding Group. 

 

This is the backbone of the Xiao family's survival. Once the Juding Group has a major problem, the Xiao 

family's fundamentals will be shaken. 

 

At that time, Xiao Wenkang was truly panicked. 

 

"Brother Fan!" 

 

At the right time, Jiang Long came from outside. 

 

"Is your body okay?" 

 

"A little injury is nothing, just rest for two or three days." 

 

Regarding the matter last night, Jiang Long was not easy to persuade. 

 

What Xiao Wenkang did was indeed too much and too frantic. If Ye Fan hadn't ordered it, he would 

want to kill Xiao Wenkang on the spot. 

 

"correct." 

 

Jiang Long handed the envelope in his hand and said: "On the way to the manor, a letter flew 

inexplicably with your name written on it. It should be for you." 

 

"Oh?" 

 



Received the envelope. 

 

Three characters are clearly written on it: Ye Fan, Shuai. 

 

After tearing it apart, there is a blank sheet of paper. 

 

Ye Fan glanced, his pupils contracted, and there was only one line on the white paper—— 

 

——Your parents' corpse was not stolen by the Xiao family! 

 

Jiang Long and Zhao Qingmei also saw it. 

 

The two looked at each other and were overjoyed. 

 

"Brother Fan, the Xiao family did not steal the corpse, so there is no way to talk about insulting the 

corpse. It seems that Xiao Wenkang deliberately angered you last night." 

 

"Good, good." 

 

At this moment, Ye Fan wept with excitement. 

 

His mother's body was insulted, and he couldn't let go, and there was a big stone in his heart that made 

him suffer. 

 

Now everything goes smoothly, and it's suddenly clear. 

 

Zhao Qingmei wondered, "Who sent this letter and how can I determine its authenticity?" 

 



"Qingmei, do you remember the mysterious person you told me at the Ancestral Tomb last night? It was 

the mysterious person who salvaged the bones of my ancestors from the Ye family and built a new grave 

in secret." 

 

"It's him?!" 

 

"I think there is no one but him." 

 

The corners of Ye Fan's mouth rose. 

 

He found things more and more interesting. 

 

What is the relationship between the mysterious man and the Ye family? Why take the big risk of 

offending the Xiao family to salvage the corpses and risk stealing the corpses of their parents? 

 

Are you from the Liu family? 

 

No, the Liu family did not have the courage, and if it were the Liu family, it would have been detected by 

the Xiao family or Yao Qi a long time ago. 

 

Zhao Qingmei asked tentatively: "Brother Fan, do you need to check?" 

 

"Check? Can you find it." 

 

Ye Fan is very interested in mysterious people. He has a foreboding. He is a powerful character, but it is 

unnecessary to investigate it deliberately. It may be counterproductive. 

 

"You go to work on other things, Xiao Chen and the Juding Group." 

 

"good." 



 

Zhao Qingmei left, Ye Fan looked at Jiang Long. 

 

Suddenly said meaningfully: "Let's, haven't discussed it for a long time, right." 

 

Suddenly, Jiang Long's scalp was numb. 

 

Turned around and fled, but Ye Fan caught him and flew him back. 

 

Jiang Long said with a mournful face, "Brother Fan, it's not necessary, there is no need to vent my anger. 

There are wolves, tigers and leopards in the mountains behind the manor, but you hunted to vent your 

anger." 

 

"The jackal, tiger and leopard are not as powerful as you, play with me and give vent." 

 

"Don't stop, stop... Damn it, just do it!!" 

 

The next moment, a strong collision sounded in the garden. 

 

Zhao Qingmei didn't go far, but when she heard the movement, she turned back and took a look. 

 

Finding that Jiang Long was rubbed on the ground, she was so scared that Hua Rong was eclipsed and 

ran away, worrying about being caught by Ye Fan and becoming the same as Jiang Long's end... 


