


























Su Yimo was n a daze after she learnt of Q1
Bingying's true identity, her present troublcs, and
the collaboration between her and Han Jingru.

Su Yimo's face was stuck with an incredulous
expression, her eyes dull and unblinking. She
froze at the spot for some time.

I have always thought that Qi Bingying is from a
poor family and that she has suftered tremendous
hardships since young. I thought she has an
inferior complex, that's why she doesn't dare
reveal her beauty to the rest of the world.

But now, Su Yimo realized how foolish she had
been. Qi Bingying's family was even wealthier
and more prominent in the U.S. than the Su
Family ever was.

A sudden thought flashed through Su Yimo's
mind, causing her face to flush red.l used to
change out her used toothpaste and shampoo with
new ones behind her back, tfearing that she would
be too shy to tell me when they are used up.

This was so foolish of me! Qi Bingying has never



needed my helplers.

“Bingying, your family is actually so rich!™ Su
Yimo exclaimed, still gaping at what she had just
heard.

“I'm sorry. I have lied to everyone for so many
years. Please do not blame me. Since [ have
chosen this path, naturally I do not want anyone
to learn of my real identity,” guilt flashed across
Q1 Bingying's face.

Su Yimo shook her head, “No no, I am not
blaming you. I just find that this whole matter so
unbelievable.”

“No matter what, I am very grateful that you
filled up my shampoo secretly.” Qi Bingying
smiled.

With a look of embarrassment, Su Yimo replied,
“I have flattered myself. It was embarrassing.”

Q1 Bingying gave a silent sigh. Between their
friendship and Han Jingru, I would prefer the
latter. Nonetheless, I cannot give up my years ol
friendship with Su Yimo easily.
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We have too many happy memories together,
and she has really treated me very well.

“Oh yes, what troubles has your family run into
that need Jingru's help?”

“It 1s best if you do not know much of this matter.
I can only tell you that he is helping me now. Of
course, I will help him tide over his difficulties
too, thus we are partners now.”

Su Yimo did not persist in asking. She nodded in
acknowledgement, “Sure, please carry on with
your plans. Don't worry about me. I only hope
that you and Jingru would resolve your respective
problems soon.”

Her calm response is within Qi Bingying's
expectations. She had expected that Su Yimo
would consent to her collaboration with Han
Jingru.

“Thank you, Yimo. I will repay you once I have
settled my family problems.”

“We are best friends. Of course I wish you well.



If I needed your repayment what good am I to
you?” Su Yimo put her hand over Q1 Bingying's
shoulders and smiled at her.

At this time, someone opened the door. She
poked her head through the partly opened door
and asked with anticipation, “Are you done
discussing? Can you give me some hints to
satisfy my curiosity?”

“Go out.”
“Go out.”
Q1 Bingying and Su Yimo chorused in unison.

Shen Zhuoman hurriedly withdrew her head and
shut the door behind her.

Hearing their laughter from the office, Shen
Zhuoman was delighted. She had been worried
that the friendship between Qi Bingying and Su
Yimo would be in tatters over Han Jingru,
because she was well aware that Qi Bingying was
in love with him. Seeing that they were getting
along so well, Shen Zhuoman became more at



€asc.

Han Jingru was lying on the sofa at Mojo,
massaging his temples.

The loose ends regarding Chengzhong Village
were starting to be dealt with. However, Molan
could not get anything out of Liu Da. Liu Da had
firmly believed in Han Tong's promises and was
obsessed with power - he really thought that he
was some prominent figure of Yun City with the
potential to achieve greater heights outside the
City.

“This fellow 1s mad. He just wants to rise through
the ranks no matter what I have said. Jingru,
should we try out some special methods on him?”
Molan asked. Although one should not implicate
the innocent, he really had no way to pry a
confession from Liu Da except through such
methods.

“There 1s no need to implicate innocent people. |
think you understand this point better than I do,”
Han Jingru replied. Molan's wife had died
because Changbin had violated this long-standing



principle among the triads. Thus, Han Jingru
believed that Molan should stand by this
principle more than anyone else.

Molan sighed. He really believed in this
principle, but he was at a loss on what to do next
regarding Liu Da.

“You have not seen Liu Da the last few times. He
is utterly crazy now. He is even coveting the top
position in the central government.”

“Are you sure?” Han Jingru was dumbfounded.
Liu Da must be dreaming. He must be crazy to
think that he can achieve all these simply with the
promises that Han Tong has given him.

Molan put up his hands helplessly as if he was
surrendering, “I am speaking the truth. You can
ask Ling Heng if you don't believe me.”

Han Jingru looked at Ling Heng and before he
could speak, Ling Heng said, “Jingru, Liu Da is

indeed crazy.”

“Seems like we have to get Han Tong to dash his
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hopes then,” Han Jingru replied coolly.

“This 1s even more ridiculous than capturing his
wife and children. How can you expect Han Tong
to speak up for you?” Molan stood up and walked
to Han Jingru, putting his hand over Han Jingru's
forehead.

“What are you doing?” Han Jingru asked Molan
in a puzzled tone.

“I'm checking if you are having a fever. You are
actually expecting Han Tong to help you.”

Han Jingru slapped Molan's hand away and
explained, “To be honest with you, Han Tong will
help me. Furthermore, she was the one
approaching me first to ask for my cooperation.”

Astonishment spread across Molan's and Ling
Heng's faces. Doesn't Han Tong want Han Jingru
dead? Why docs she suddenly want to cooperate
with him?

“You must be mad or delusional.”



“Sit down properly now if you want to listen to
the full story. Don't touch me.”

Molan sat down obediently with curious
anticipation.

“Han Tong has a younger brother whom she has
always indulged. She wanted her brother to
become a loser so that he would not fight her for
control of the Han family. After all, being a girl
has its disadvantages and she could not depend
on her hard work alone to retain her authority in
the family. She needed her brother to be a
complete piece of trash. But now that her loser
brother finally has an awakening and wants to
take control of the Han Family, she proposed a
collaboration with me. I think her ultimate
objective is to kill her brother.”

Molan frowned at Han Jingru's explanation. His
concern was the same as Han Jingru's initial
worry. “Only she will benefit from this
collaboration. You may even end up being her
killing tool. Her position in the family could even
be elevated if she kills you to avenge her
brother.”



“I understand this and therc is a solution to this
problem now. The only problem is that I am not
certain of how to execute the plans I have made

with her...”

Before Han Jingru could finish, his phone rang.

Han Jingru smiled after glancing at his phone,
“Such a coincidence. Speaking of the devil.”

“Why are you calling me?”

“Have you made up your mind?” Han Tong asked
anxiously. She needed a firm reply from Han
Jingru; if he rejected her she would have to think
of another solution.

“Let's talk when we meet up. Where are you
now?”

“I am not staying at the Peninsula Hotel anymore.

I'll send you the new address.” With that, Han
Tong hung up the phone.



Chapter 463 Perfect Plan

Han Jingru set off for Han Tong's new address
alone. He was perplexed when he reached. Han
Tong is used to living in luxury; why is she living
in this kind of place now?

It was a very old building. Its residents were
mostly the elderly and blue-collar workers. He
could not catch sight of a young person here.

Han Jingru was baffled.

Even if Han Tong and Han Jia had an
acrimonious fallout, she is still a rich young
mistress of the Han family. It's impossible that
she would stay in such places.

Furthermore, one can easily tell how ambitious
and proud she is since she looks down on
everyone in China.

Han Jingru called Han Tong when he reached the
building and said, I do not know which unit you
are staying at. Come and meet me at the
entrance.”

Han Tong was dumbfounded for a second before
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