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Chapter 391: A hug 

 

After breakfast, everyone was prepared and ready to set out on their journey. 

Two days had gone by in the blink of an eye. Everything was relatively peaceful and nothing peculiar 

happened. 

There were two groups of people who came along this time--one in hiding while the other was led by Liu 

Ying at the front lines. 

Actually, the preparation this time was already sufficient. Furthermore, considering Si Ye Han's great 

power, who would dare mess with the tiger's head? 

So Si Ye Han's trip this time was just viewed as an ordinary business trip; nobody thought anything 

would happen. 

Except for Ye Wanwan. The closer they got to their destination, the harder it was for her to breathe. 

Surrounded by his guards, nothing should go wrong, but who knew that a certain gang of people would 

appear... 

In the car: 

Ye Wanwan looked at the slightly pale face man next to her and said, "Darling, are you sure you don't 

want to have more men around? I feel very uneasy in my heart; I keep feeling that something bad's 

going to happen! Believe me! My gut feelings are very accurate!" 

Ye Wanwan had been saying the same thing over and over these two days. 

Although she knew that the staff on duty today were top-notch, she still couldn't be at ease. 

After hearing the same thing so many times, Si Ye Han wasn't annoyed at all. He glanced at her and 

didn't speak a word. Instead, he extended his long arms and pulled her into his embrace. 

He wrapped her up in his warm embrace and at the same time, his palm patted her back lightly. 

Ye Wanwan was stunned and her palpitating heart calmed down instantly. 

She lifted her head and saw that he was holding onto a document in one hand while the other still held 

her in his embrace as if he was protecting her from everything. 

"..." 

Being coaxed like a child in this man's embrace, Ye Wanwan fluctuated between extremely mixed 

feelings. 

This guy, sometimes he had low EQ but he'd unexpectedly get it right sometimes. 

At night, the car reached a town. 



Everyone stopped over at a nearby hotel. 

Late at night, Si Ye Han was having a meeting with the higher-ups while Ye Wanwan stayed in the room 

by herself and couldn't fall asleep. 

Thus, she got up and sought out Xu Yi. 

"Miss Ye, it's so late. Why aren't you in bed?" 

"I can't sleep, I keep feeling very uneasy..." Ye Wanwan sighed. "Xu Yi, could you persuade Si Ye Han to 

postpone the plan?" 

If the enemies were targeting Si Ye Han deliberately, they might not be able to avoid the incident even if 

they postponed negotiations at the last minute. But maybe there would be some changes if they 

postponed? It was much better than progressing on the same track as her previous life... 

Xu Yi knew Ye Wanwan had been pestering his master, saying that something dangerous might happen, 

so he replied helplessly, "Miss Wanwan, even you couldn't persuade him. My words would obviously be 

useless!" 

Xu Yi then tried to comfort her: "Miss Wanwan, maybe you're just too nervous. This trip is extremely 

safe - there won't be any problems. You should have a good rest or go visit the spa downstairs to ease 

up your mood. We'll reach our destination by tomorrow night at the latest!" 

——"Tsk, dangerous? Was this predicted by Miss Ye again?" 

The moment Xu Yi said that Liu Ying's voice came from behind him. 

Ye Wanwan wasn't in a mood to argue with him, so she glared at him coldly. "So what if I did?" 

Liu Ying's face turned slightly uglier. "Miss Ye, I'm showing you respect only because you're one of the 

master's people, but if you have intentions of doing anything that would ruin or jeopardize the master's 

plans, don't blame me for not giving you a warning first--you've been spouting nonsense these past few 

days, trying to cause a ruckus among us. It's already affected everyone negatively, so please be cautious 

with your words and actions!" 

Chapter 392: Destroying his chrysanthemum flower 

 

Liu Ying swung his arm and left with a cold expression after saying that. 

Xu Yi stood awkwardly at the same spot and tried to ease the tension: *cough* "Liu Ying's just like that, 

please don't mind him." 

Ye Wanwan didn't respond. After all, she was already prepared for this and expected that nobody would 

believe her. She also knew how others would view her once she gave warning about what was to come. 

Late at night at the bar on the top floor of the hotel: 

After being on the road for two days, the bodyguards were relaxing a little at the bar. 

A group of people was drinking and chatting there. 



"Ay, have you guys heard? That woman's like a maniac these past few days - she's been telling BOSS that 

there will be a robbery and danger ahead, urging BOSS to stop moving forward!" 

"She really thinks she's a grandmaster in fortune telling, huh?" 

"Nonsense! That phony simply guessed what happened to the captain by chance, right? She even 

predicted Song Jing would have a romantic calamity but two days have gone by and isn't Song Jing still 

fine?" 

Song Jing sneered, "Captain said she's a femme fatale - he's completely right!" 

A group of them were talking when suddenly, a blonde foreigner with blue eyes walked towards them 

and headed directly to Song Jing. His eyes glistened as he stared at the knife on Song Jing's waist and 

said in fluent Mandarin, "Wow, if I'm not wrong, this is a famous knife from the Tang dynasty, right?" 

Seeing that this person knew his stuff, Song Jing was surprised, "A foreigner like you actually knows 

about this?" 

"Heh, not only do I like China's history, I also like China's..." 

"Like China's what?" 

"Nothing~" The man chuckled then said, "I have many weapons from China at home, do you want to 

follow me back and take a look? My place is nearby~" 

"Really? Sure!" 

... 

The next morning. 

Ye Wanwan hadn't slept almost the whole night as she floated downstairs like a wandering spirit to have 

her breakfast. 

At the same time in the hotel's restaurant: 

A group of large men surrounded a skinny young man with a crew cut, patting his shoulder and coaxing 

him one after another. 

"Ay, don't be so gloomy, luckily we rushed over in time. That rapist didn't get what he wanted, right?" 

"Who'd have known that foreigner's gay? And even had a special liking towards Chinese men?! He lured 

Song Jing into his house by bluffing about knives!" 

"The worse part was that he even used that kind of despicable drug! It was so close! If we got there a 

second later, we wouldn't have been able to save Song Jing's chrysanthemum flower! That foreigner 

already had his pants off! That plaything was so terrifying; if he really put that thing in..." 

... 

The veins on Song Jing's forehead protruded and his face turned darker as he listened. He howled in a 

fiery rage: "Shut up, all of you! I'll punch out the teeth of whoever brings up what happened last 

night!!!" 



"Yes yes yes, let's not talk about it anymore!" Everyone hurriedly laughed it off. 

The moment Ye Wanwan stepped into the restaurant, she heard the detailed version of what happened 

and it was indeed... hard to explain with a few words... 

Ye Wanwan sat at the table not far off from Song Jing's table then called the waiter over, "Waiter, please 

get me a pot of chrysanthemum tea~" 

Hearing Ye Wanwan's voice, Song Jing, who had calmed down a bit, instantly tightened his own 

chrysanthemum flower as he turned his head stiffly towards Ye Wanwan. 

All the other bodyguards' actions were synchronized as they turned towards Ye Wanwan with even 

more astonishment compared to last time. 

At first, they hadn't put the two things together, but after they saw Ye Wanwan, they suddenly recalled 

a very... strange incident... 

Chapter 393: Si Ye Han's gravely ill 

 

A few of the bodyguards huddled together and whispered, "*mother*... I suddenly remembered that 

Miss Ye read Song Jing's fortune before. Didn't she say that he'd encounter a romantic calamity? It 

couldn't have been this, right?" 

"F***! It seems like it was! She had a really weird expression when she was saying that and she even 

said it was very dangerous and would bring great harm to Song Jing!" 

*cough cough...* "Indeed, it was extremely dangerous... it caused a lot of harm indeed... she wasn't 

wrong at all..." 

"She got it right again? Isn't this a little too creepy?" 

"This is simply... unbelievable! If only Song Jing listened to Miss Ye's advice, couldn't he have avoided 

this calamity, huh?" 

... 

"Give me a bowl of rock sugar chrysanthemum porridge; chrysanthemum, red date and wolfberry snow 

pear; and chrysanthemum shredded chicken..." 

Each time Ye Wanwan read out an order, Song Jing's face darkened by one fold. He felt increasingly 

baffled in his heart. 

This woman... could it be that she really knows how to read a person's fortune? 

Otherwise, wouldn't all this be too much of a coincidence? 

"Stop chatting and quickly go get ready - we'll be leaving soon. Today's the last day, so everyone has to 

be more careful!" At this moment, Liu Ying walked over and looked in Ye Wanwan's direction. 

He also heard about what happened to Song Jing and it was indeed a little creepy, but how could that 

woman be able to predict things like that? 



It was just a case of a blind cat catching a dead rat [1], making her nonsense appear to make sense. 

Seeing that the captain arrived, everyone dispersed like birds. 

Ye Wanwan realized they had to set off soon, so she didn't have any other choice and decided to use the 

same tactic--maybe she should continue "injuring" herself and use her beauty trap to delay the group? 

She was using all her mental energy to think of a plan and didn't notice that some time had gone by yet 

Xu Yi hadn't informed her about taking off. 

"What's going on?" A suspicious look appeared on Ye Wanwan's face. 

With Si Ye Han's punctuality, nothing like this should happen... 

In her previous life, she only knew that something bad would happen but she wasn't sure what time 

exactly. She also didn't have any information about other minute details, so she had no idea what 

happened that caused this delay. 

After waiting for some time, still nothing happened and Si Ye Han didn't pick up her calls. Ye Wanwan 

gradually sensed that something wasn't right. 

Could it be that it's different from what I predicted--they weren't attacked on the road? But at the hotel 

instead? 

With that thought, Ye Wanwan stood up immediately and sprinted upstairs. 

There was nobody in the room where they had the meeting last night and Xu Yi wasn't in the room 

either. 

Then she dashed to the suite she and Si Ye Han shared. When she walked in, all she saw was a group of 

people gathered around the door, each of them with a solemn expression. 

"What happened?" Seeing all these people's expressions, Ye Wanwan's heart started pumping hard. 

One of the higher-ups said, "Just now when we were discussing business... BOSS suddenly got sick... and 

fainted..." 

"What did you say?!" Ye Wanwan's face paled. 

At the same time, in the bedroom of the suite: 

A doctor from Jin garden who came along on the trip checked Si Ye Han's body with a grave expression. 

"His condition isn't looking great; 9th master's illness came on too suddenly and the situation is dire!" 

"He was fine all along! How did this happen all of a sudden?" Xu Yi was extremely anxious. 

"Ay, how was he fine all along? 9th master has health problems that simply can't be seen on the outside. 

I already warned all of you endless times, but 9th master and you guys didn't take my advice seriously!" 

"9th master never showed it on the outside and didn't act any different from a normal person, but this 

time, his body's reached its limits and this is the result!" 

Chapter 394: Feeding medications 



 

"Then... then what should we do now? Is he in critical condition?" Liu Ying panicked. 

"We'll stabilize his condition with some medication first, but that's only a temporary fix. He must be sent 

to the hospital for a more thorough checkup!" The doctor injected a dose of medication then quickly 

went to the medicine box to take some pills out and prepared to give them to Si Ye Han. 

The more he panicked, the messier it got--he couldn't get Si Ye Han to swallow the pills no matter what. 

Everyone in the room was in a panic... 

Just at that moment, there was a bang and the door was slammed open. 

A person rushed in. 

When Ye Wanwan entered the bedroom, all she saw was a pale Si Ye Han lying on the bed. Xu Yi, Liu 

Ying and a few higher-ups were there and there were quite a number of doctors surrounding them as 

well. 

All those doctors tried giving Si Ye Han the pills, but they couldn't get them in at all. Si Ye Han's shirt 

even had a wet patch from all the attempts. 

A doctor was on edge as he said, "What should we do now..." 

Liu Ying was at the bedside distraught with anxiety when he heard the sound of the door banging open. 

He immediately yelled in fury, "WHO IS IT? Damn it, don't come in and cause trouble!" 

Ye Wanwan stared at the unconscious man lying on the bed. Her face was tainted with a layer of frost as 

she strode towards the bed. 

When Liu Ying saw that it was Ye Wanwan, his face turned gloomier and he said with an icy glare, 

"Please get out! Don't get in the way! Otherwise, I'll..." 

Ye Wanwan couldn't be bothered with him; her gaze was like a sharp knife stabbing Liu Ying who was 

blocking her way. "GET LOST!" 

After speaking, she simply passed Liu Ying and pushed away the doctor by the bed then quickly grabbed 

the cup of water and pills from his hands. She popped the pills into her mouth, drank a gulp of water, 

then, right in front of everyone's eyes, she covered Si Ye Han's lips with hers... 

Si Ye Han's throat rolled twice. The pills were pressed into his mouth by her soft tongue as they were 

delivered smoothly inside... 

It took only three seconds. 

Everyone: "..." 

Xu Yi, the higher-ups, and all the doctors just stood there dumbstruck. Even the anger on Liu Ying's face 

stiffened. 

Before everyone could process what happened, Ye Wanwan had already taken clean clothes from the 

wardrobe and quickly unbuttoned Si Ye Han's top, changing him out of the wet top. 



Seeing how Ye Wanwan had swiftly taken care of all those troubling tasks, everyone heaved a sigh of 

relief. 

"Thank you so much, Miss Wanwan!" Xu Yi exclaimed gratefully. 

The doctors also thanked her: "All thanks to Miss Wanwan!" 

Liu Ying was silent. His expression was still slightly dissatisfied but it warmed up a little. 

"How's Si Ye Han's condition?" Ye Wanwan asked. 

Ye Wanwan finally knew why Si Ye Han and the others suffered so much loss in her previous life - on one 

hand, it was because those people were brutal and on the other, one of the most important reasons was 

definitely because Si Ye Han suddenly fell so terribly ill... 

She was seriously worried about Si Ye Han's health before but in the end, what she worried about the 

most actually happened. 

Under such immense pressure from work and due to the long journey, the hidden ailments in Si Ye Han's 

body were suddenly triggered and broke out without any warning. 

Before, Si Ye Han's health wasn't in critical condition yet - he hadn't shown any weakness on the surface, 

so though many doctors warned that his body couldn't take it if he continued working like that, 

everyone's perception of Si Ye Han was too perfect like he was a god who couldn't be affected by 

anything. 

It was only now that everyone realized the doctors' warnings weren't just words to scare them; their 

BOSS, their master, really reached his limit... 

Chapter 395: An existence that can't be provoked 

 

In a split second, everyone was rooted to the ground in a daze like oars that lost their direction. 

"Mr. Si must undergo a thorough body checkup and medical treatment as soon as possible; we can't 

delay it any further!" the doctor said sternly. 

"Where's the nearest hospital?" Xu Yi asked. 

Liu Ying gritted his teeth. "The medical facilities here are bad; how could we send our master to that 

kind of place? Our master's health is critical - let's head back!" 

Hearing what Liu Ying said, everyone immediately turned to look at each other and fell silent. 

Tomorrow's the negotiation, yet he wants to return now? 

But if we don't head back, with our BOSS' condition like that... 

Ye Wanwan glanced out the window at the sky and a dark cloud covered her heart. 

Head back? 

I'm afraid... they won't make it back... 



Just as everyone was intensely discussing a resolution, suddenly, one of the subordinates rushed in 

anxiously——"Captain! Tr... trouble!" 

"What trouble? What's the problem?" Liu Ying retorted in frustration. 

"We... we're surrounded!" His subordinate said in a panic. 

Liu Ying's face changed and grabbed his collar. "What did you say? What do you mean we're 

surrounded! I just sent some men to patrol the hotel's premises a minute ago! Even if we're surrounded, 

why wasn't there any warning?" 

His subordinate swallowed and trembled as he spoke, "We're surrounded by the entire town! The 

outskirts of this town were already completely blocked by a strong power, these people are very 

ferocious and are obviously coming for us!" 

When Liu Ying heard that, his face turned livid. Xu Yi's face changed as well. "How could this happen? 

Which strong power? So daring? He knew we were from the Si family, yet he dared to do something like 

this?" 

His subordinate was in despair as he stammered, "I already checked and if I didn't get it wrong, the 

other party is... is someone from Murderous Blood Gang..." 

"Are you for real?!" An immense fear surfaced on both Liu Ying and Xu Yi's faces at the same time. 

Murderous Blood Gang was an organization that was started by a group of diabolical outlaws from 

various countries; they had a terrible reputation and neither the righteous nor evil wanted to provoke 

them. 

And they weren't affiliated or attached to any group or individual. 

The Si family had never crossed paths with this group before; why would they set themselves against 

them? What's their motive? 

Si Ye Han was still in a coma right now, so they didn't have a leader. Everyone's minds were in a panic. 

Ye Wanwan remained by the bedside and stared blankly at the weak man lying on the bed. 

She was used to his arrogant and cold look, his immortal look and even his tyrannical and ruthless look, 

but this was actually the first time she'd ever seen him so frail. 

In her previous life, she only knew that Si Ye Han's health was in bad shape but she never witnessed him 

weak or in pain. 

A dead silence lingered in the air. 

Alas, it was Xu Yi who broke the silence. 

Xu Yi glanced at Ye Wanwan and said firmly, "We'll have Dark Team 1 send Miss Wanwan out!" 

Liu Ying's face darkened. "Are you kidding me? There's a great enemy before us and you want to 

disperse the force of our elite group just to send her off first?" 



Xu Yi said with a serious expression, "Liu Ying, you know very well that even if we had another ten 

troops on Dark Team 1, we'd still be unable to fight with those people. Miss Wanwan has no relation to 

the Si family; they wouldn't care if she left. It's very easy to get her out, so let's use this chance before 

they capture us and take her away immediately! Otherwise, she'll never make it if we delay any longer!" 

Chapter 396: Escape alone 

 

Liu Ying still adamantly rejected Xu Yi's suggestion: "I don't agree! Even if we only have a shred of hope 

left, we must still do our best to protect master! This idea of yours would cause master to be in greater 

danger! Just for the sake of this one woman?" 

Xu Yi's face was never more serious than this as he snapped, "Liu Ying! If we can't even protect Miss 

Wanwan, how are you going to answer the master when he awakes?" 

"I..." Liu Ying was very clear on Si Ye Han's attitude towards Ye Wanwan, so he couldn't refute Xu Yi's 

words. However, he would never be willing to make such a great sacrifice for a worthless woman like Ye 

Wanwan. 

While Xu Yi and Liu Ying argued, Ye Wanwan was silently observing Si Ye Han and hadn't said a single 

word at all. 

"Miss Wanwan, please get ready, I'll get someone to take you out of country B immediately!" Xu Yi 

didn't delay any further and informed Ye Wanwan. 

In a moment, everyone's eyes were on that beautiful girl. 

At such a critical time, what would her choice be? 

If she was true to Si Ye Han, she would never leave at this moment and would stay by his side to live or 

die with him, right? 

After a short period of silence, the girl lifted her head and replied expressionlessly, "Alright, I got it." 

The second Ye Wanwan said that everyone furrowed their brows and looked at Ye Wanwan with slight 

contempt. 

The smirk on Liu Ying's face spread as he sneered, "Master, this is the woman whom you pampered so 

much..." 

In a time of crisis, she didn't even hesitate and rushed to escape on her own. 

If it was Miss Ruo Xi, she would never leave my critically-ill master alone! 

Xu Yi sighed lightly and didn't comment. Ye Wanwan was a weak woman after all, so it was only natural 

that she wanted to escape to save her own life in this type of situation. Anyway, she didn't even have 

any feelings for master... 

Under everyone's piercing gaze, Ye Wanwan took a long look at the man lying in bed then she turned 

and left without looking back. 



Very soon, two completely masked men dressed in black came to Ye Wanwan's rescue. 

"Miss Ye, please get in the car quickly!" the bodyguard dressed in black urged her. 

"Hold on!" Ye Wanwan said suddenly. 

"Miss Ye, is something the matter?" one of them asked. 

"I have a black luggage in the room, I want to bring it with me," Ye Wanwan requested. 

"Miss Ye, this journey is very dangerous; we're better off not bringing too much luggage!" 

The guy in black had his face covered so she couldn't see his expression. Since they were highly-trained, 

she couldn't pick up on his emotions through his tone, but just by guessing, Ye Wanwan knew the rage 

in the hearts of these two bodyguards. They probably thought that the luggage contained some valuable 

items that she and Si Ye Han accumulated. 

Ye Wanwan's expression remained unchanged as she insisted, "This luggage is very important. I must 

bring it with me otherwise I won't leave!" 

Hearing what Ye Wanwan said, the situation came to a deadlock. 

The two men looked at each other and finally, one of them brought that piece of luggage over. "Miss Ye, 

can we leave now?" 

Only then did Ye Wanwan nod. "Sure!" 

A black car started its engine, blending in with all the guests leaving the hotel and quickly drove away; 

the entire Dark Team 1 followed behind and escorted them secretly... 

Chapter 397: Trap 

 

After sending Ye Wanwan away, the remaining people swiftly reorganized themselves and brought Si Ye 

Han away at the same time. 

Liu Ying's face was deathly still. 

What's the point of leaving the hotel? 

The entire town is in their hands now; wherever we go, we'll still be turtles trapped in a jar. 

We can't get out and help can't get in. 

Even if there was help, it would be too late--distant water can't put out a close fire [1]. 

The entire town looked very calm on the surface, but the truth was that it was a huge death trap closing 

in on them gradually until all of them were murdered in their spots. 

And it had to be at a time when their master was critically ill - their final pillar of support collapsed. 

Si Ye Han's condition wasn't looking good - he had a fever again on the road. 

In all the missions he carried out before, Liu Ying had never felt so despondent before. 



In the car, Liu Ying's face was akin to a block of ice as he calmly checked and wiped his weapon 

repeatedly with a flickering cold light in his eyes. He was prepared for the worst. 

The others were the same as well. The entire convoy was shrouded in gloom. 

Xu Yi looked at Si Ye Han who was in the backseat. He was extremely anxious as he asked in a low voice, 

"Liu Ying, any response from country B?" 

Liu Ying: "No." 

Asking for help from country B was like a sinking rock in the big sea. 

Liu Ying looked at the tumbling dark clouds and said with a solemn expression, "This was a completely 

planned, premeditated and deliberate robbery and murder!" 

Xu Yi clenched his fists tightly. "Who exactly are these people? Not only did they have such extensive 

power, but they could even recruit the Murderous Blood Gang!" 

Liu Ying gave a chuckle. "Who cares? You think there aren't any people out there who want master 

dead?" 

This question was no longer important at this time. 

If it wasn't the Murderous Blood Gang, they might have a shred of hope to live. 

But of all people, it had to be the Murderous Blood Gang. Everyone knew that once the Murderous 

Blood Gang was recruited, they'd never leave anyone alive. 

Initially, they thought the other party's target was their equipment, but now... 

They obviously wanted their lives. 

Xu Yi didn't know what to say, so he didn't say a word even after some time. 

After a long while, he finally asked in a lethargic manner, "How's the situation with Miss Wanwan?" 

Xu Yi scoffed and glanced at the video communicator, "She should've fled far, far away by now." 

The other party's target was Si Ye Han. Even if they noticed one or two little fish or prawns had fled, they 

wouldn't waste effort on chasing after them. 

When Xu Yi heard that, he became silent once again. 

The town's bustling road flew past the car windows swiftly and the travelers got closer and closer to the 

border... 

Seeing the chance to survive get closer and closer, there still wasn't hope in anyone's hearts - only 

despair. 

Their enemies looked like they were enjoying the final struggles of the people on death row as they still 

hadn't showed up. 

Liu Ying couldn't tolerate this any further, so he turned to the window and yelled in the quiet air, "COME 

OUT! Is the Murderous Blood Gang a bunch of wimps who only know how to hide, huh?!" 



Just at that moment, a red laser suddenly appeared on Liu Ying's head as if the Grim Reaper had 

descended. 

Xu Yi's face changed drastically. He immediately pounced on Liu Ying and said, "Liu Ying! Be careful! 

Everyone, crouch down!" 

The moment everyone crouched, the entire roof of Liu Ying's car was blown off. Everyone experienced a 

burning pain on their backs and their ears rung for a long time before they regained their hearing. 

When everyone returned to their senses, they realized that their enemies had already surrounded them 

like a pack of demons. 

Numerous black cars appeared all around them like a huge net; there was a black modified SUV in front 

of their convoy which was akin to an enormous beast that intercepted them, and a few people walked 

out of the SUV one after another... 

After finally catching a glimpse of their adversaries, everyone's hearts instantly sank to the bottom... 

[1]: This phrase means a slow remedy can't meet an urgent need 

Chapter 398: Thought of the consequences 

 

Headed by three people, the one in the middle looked Asian and was 1.9m tall. He wore a camouflage 

vest and his expression was extremely demonic. The muscles in his arms swelled and even his veins 

bulged out, but what caught everyone's attention was the iconic tattoo of a cross on his left arm. 

The man on the left made himself look like a clown with paint on his face - he had a treacherous smile 

and a small, skinny stature. He carried a heavy weapon on his shoulder and the blast just now was shot 

by him. 

The man on the right had blonde hair and blue eyes. His skin was very fair and he looked feminine and 

crafty. He wore a white suit and was smirking in Liu Ying's direction. 

After seeing them clearly, Liu Ying's body stiffened instantly like a bow stretched to its limits; his entire 

body went into a state of alertness. 

The one in the middle with the cross tattoo was the head of the Murderous Blood Gang. His code name 

was K and no one knew his real name and origin. 

On K's left and right were his assistants, Little Clown Jason. 

The foxy blonde with no weapons in his hands was called Eugene. He seemed to be the weakest but in 

fact, he was the most formidable and savage one of the group. 

He didn't like using weapons because his greatest hobby was to disembowel his victims with his own 

hands; countless experts died in his hands. 

Eugene and Jason were both felons from country M; they had a stinking reputation. 



"It's the Murderous Blood Gang indeed..." After seeing the three people, the last glimmer of hope in Xu 

Yi's heart was shattered. 

Although there were only a handful of people who had seen the real faces of this legendary gang, one 

could easily guess their identities just by looking at their distinctive features. 

"Damn it!" Liu Ying cursed under his breath. 

Everyone got out of the car swiftly and confronted the gang like it was their greatest enemy. 

The foxy blonde Eugene lightly caressed his abnormally long fingers and stared at Liu Ying, who was 

covered in dirt and had a chunk of his hair burned off. He laughed slyly, "Ha, so you're the most 

formidable expert by Si Ye Han's side, Liu Ying?" 

The way the other party looked at them with such contempt, like they were ants, immediately ignited 

the fury in Liu Ying. 

Liu Ying was about to make a move when Xu Yi stopped him and took a step forward and said, "Since 

you know who we are, why would you want to make our lives difficult for us when there aren't any 

grudges between the Si family and your gang?" 

Eugene chuckled, "Ay? Having no grudges means I can't kill Si Ye Han?" 

"You..." Hearing the other party casually speaking of killing Si Ye Han like that, Liu Ying was so mad that 

the veins in his hands bulged out. 

Xu Yi sneered. "Of course you can and I believe your gang has that ability, but have you thought of the 

consequences?" 

If they really died here today and if Si Ye Han really lost his life, the Murderous Blood Gang would incite 

violent rage from the entire Si family! 

No matter how strong the Murderous Blood Gang was, they wouldn't be able to fend off the entire Si 

family. 

So Xu Yi thought it was very strange for the Murderous Blood Gang to be so daring in taking on such a 

huge risk. 

Xu Yi forced himself to remain calm and continued speaking, "No matter what your gang's motives are 

or who got you to do this, I believe this is not a wise choice." 

Hearing the threat in Xu Yi's voice, the three of them seemed slightly shaken. 

Just as Xu Yi developed a glimmer of hope in his heart, Eugene suddenly burst out into a wicked 

laugh."Tsk, what else can we do? I just love the thrill of this kind of mission!" 

Little Clown Jason laughed wantonly as his hoarse voice said piercingly, "I'm itching to get on with it!" 

Chapter 399: Give you the honor 

 

On the other side. 



Ye Wanwan had reached safe ground. 

"Miss Ye, please get on the flight," one of the bodyguards said coldly. 

Ye Wanwan glanced at both the bodyguards without any expression on her face. "Who said I'm 

leaving?" 

A tinge of annoyance finally surfaced in the other bodyguard's tone, "Miss Ye, the situation now is 

extremely dangerous. Please don't joke with your life." 

These people should be by Si Ye Han's side right now, yet they were being sent to escort this woman 

who kept finding trouble for them. Even though they underwent training, their patience had reached 

their limit. 

Ye Wanwan disregarded what the bodyguards said as she quickly opened the luggage she kept by her 

side. 

All they saw was a piece of luggage filled with clothes... 

Ye Wanwan changed into a black chiffon evening gown with a little vintage black veil hat while looking 

at the time on her watch. She then turned to the two bodyguards and asked immediately, "How many 

others are there in hiding? Take them out and force them to change into the clothes in my luggage!" 

At such a critical moment, she still has the mood to change and even wants us to join her?! 

Does this woman know what she's doing? 

The bodyguard took a deep breath. "Miss Ye, please..." 

Ye Wanwan's gaze was instantly as cold as ice and she coerced them with immense pressure: "Shut up! 

If you don't want your master to die, follow my instructions this instant! I'll say it again - get all the 

bodyguards in hiding to change into these clothes within three minutes! Then follow me!" 

What does this woman mean... 

We finally managed to escape with such difficulty, yet she wants to go back? 

Wasn't this woman cowardly, abandoning the master? 

"Do you know the Rose of Death?" Ye Wanwan addressed the leader of the bodyguards. 

Hearing this name, his face changed slightly and he deliberated for a long while before answering, "A 

legendary organization..." 

If Murderous Blood Gang was savage then Rose of Death could cause destruction to an entire nation, 

but no one had ever seen the battle tactics of the Rose of Death organization since everyone who 

encountered them died. 

Why's this woman suddenly bringing this up? 

And how did she know about that organization when only a handful of people in our trade know about 

them? 



Ye Wanwan put on the hat. Her face, which was separated by the black veil, was extremely treacherous 

and ice-cold and the aura around her changed suddenly. "Right now, we're the Rose of Death!" 

Wh... what? 

Does she mean that... she wants us to pretend to be the Rose of Death? 

Although the Rose of Death was probably the only group the Murderous Blood Gang feared, the 

members of the Murderous Blood Gang weren't fools - how could they be deceived by such a clumsy 

disguise? 

"Who are you to trick the Murderous Blood Gang to fall for this clumsy disguise?" the leader couldn't 

help but ask. 

Ye Wanwan shot a look at the bodyguard who doubted her. "All you can do is trust me." 

If she wasn't prepared, obviously she wouldn't have dared to take a risk like this, but in her previous life, 

she obtained inside information and secrets that were unknown to many people about the Rose of 

Death... 

... 

Dust and sand spread. 

Xu Yi and Liu Ying glanced at each other with darkened expressions-- seems like this gang... is totally 

fearless... 

The leader, K, who hadn't said a word, lit a cigarette and waved impatiently. "Get this done and over 

with! I still have some business to attend to later!" 

The moment he spoke, the nerves of Liu Ying and the others were taut and everyone braced themselves 

for war. 

Eugene was unhappy when he heard K, so he said, "K, don't be like that. We finally have something so 

fun, so let me play with them a while longer~ If you have something to do, you can leave first!" 

K took a drag of his cigarette and furrowed his brows. "Don't cause trouble." 

The mission this time wasn't easy; these people under Si Ye Han weren't easy to handle. 

Eugene naturally knew the other party's concerns, but he sneered, "K, when did you become so timid? A 

group of trapped turtles--are you afraid they'll run?" 

K gave him a sidelong glance and replied coldly, "I'll give you half an hour." 

"Tsk..." 

Even though Eugene was still unsatisfied, he didn't dare to infuriate the leader, so he agreed reluctantly. 

Eugene's dark green pupils exuded a treacherous cold glow, his scarlet red tongue licked his fingers as if 

in extreme thirst, his eyes filled with a blood-sucking and murderous desire, and his gaze scanned Liu 

Ying and the others simultaneously. "What do you think? Are you interested in playing a game with 

me?" 



Xu Yi replied while he discreetly hinted at some of the guards to protect the car and escape with the 

master once things went wrong. "Please tell us about it." 

It's good if they can delay things... 

Although under such circumstances, it's quite pointless to delay things any longer... 

Just now, he received word that their communications with the outside world had been interrupted; 

every communication device they had was blocked by the enemy's special encryption. 

Like what Eugene said, they were indeed a bunch of trapped turtles who could only be wantonly 

slaughtered by them. 

"I heard that the experts working under Si Ye Han were like clouds; I really want to see for myself... if 

any of you can defeat me, then I'll...leave one corpse intact..." 

When Liu Ying and the others heard Eugene's cocky challenge, they were so mad that their lungs nearly 

exploded. 

Liu Ying stepped out from the group immediately. "I'll fight with you!" 

"Liu Ying! Don't be rash!" Xu Yi reminded him sternly. 

Eugene's strength was unfathomable - wrestling was his strong suit. His hands were scarier than a 

weapon, so even if he faced Liu Ying, he might not... 

Liu Ying's eyes remained locked on that man, unperturbed. 

As the captain, as the master's most trusted man, how could he retreat and hide in the back at a 

moment like this? 

Liu Ying disregarded Xu Yi as he charged towards Eugene like a sharp arrow... 

One move... 

Two moves... 

Three moves... 

"Swish——" Eugene's cheeks was brushed by Liu Ying's fist, leaving a trail of blood. 

Eugene's moves were crafty and strange, but Liu Ying was nimble and swift, so he caught Eugene off 

guard and got close to Eugene in just three moves. 

Eugene was stunned, almost in disbelief. He extended his hand slowly and touched his face. 

The man licked the blood off his hand. The shock on his face gradually turned into tremendous 

excitement and delight as he said, "Interesting... worthy of being Si Ye Han's number one expert... 

hahaha... this is too interesting... I decided... to give you the honor... of being my beloved stuffed toy..." 

Chapter 400: Impasse 

 



One of Eugene's perverted hobbies was making human stuffed toys out of skilled fighters whom he had 

his eyes on. He emptied out their guts and steeped their bodies in a special drug; they were like trophies 

for him to display at home--extremely creepy. 

"Then let's see if you have the abilities you keep bragging about, huh?" Liu Ying sneered and attacked 

again. 

This time, Eugene was on guard and it wasn't as easy to get close to him anymore. In a short while, both 

of them were in a deadlock. 

Although the two of them were equally matched, Xu Yi wasn't the slightest bit relaxed. Instead, his face 

darkened further. 

This Eugene was too sly - he could tell that speed was Liu Ying's strength, so he dragged on the fight 

intentionally to consume his energy. 

Liu Ying knew what he was up to, but at the same time, he was unable to get out of Eugene's trap. If he 

got even a little distracted, he could lose his life. The others didn't dare help him either, afraid that it 

would impact his fighting negatively. 

In the blink of an eye, 15 minutes had passed. The little clown with camouflage all over his face urged 

him in an eccentric tone, "F***! Really slow... Eugene, if you can't do it, your father (me) shall takeover!" 

"Shut up!" 

Eugene muttered a curse and looked at Liu Ying once again, his gaze increasingly serious. 

This guy actually does have some skill, huh. He actually managed to counter me for such a long time... 

Minutes and seconds ticked away... 

Eugene's eyes suddenly lit up. "Ha... found it..." 

"This is bad!" 

Xu Yi was about to warn him, but it was already too late. Eugene discovered Liu Ying's flaw and his 

finger, which was scarier than a sharp knife, thrust straight into Liu Ying's lower abdomen which was left 

open before he drew it out quickly. 

As his internal organs were ruptured, Liu Ying heaved a mouthful of fresh blood and his face turned pale. 

Eugene's finger was stained with the fresh blood. "Pitter-patter," the blood flowed downwards. He stuck 

his scarlet red tongue out and tasted Liu Ying's blood, drop by drop as if he was sampling a delicacy... 

The hit was too heavy; Liu Ying's body weakened instantly. 

"Liu Ying!" Xu Yi hurriedly rushed over and helped him up. 

"Captain!!!" The others crowded around him as well. 

How perverted are these people? They could defeat even Liu Ying? 



Seeing the frightening wound on Liu Ying's body, Song Jing was in so much fury that his eye sockets felt 

like they were burning. He stepped out and bellowed: 

"Stupid pervert! Your father (I) will fight with you——" 

"Song Jing! Get back! You're not his match!" Liu Ying chided sternly. 

"Captain, we'll be dead either way. I'll definitely seek revenge for you!" 

After proclaiming this, he lowered his voice and said, "Even if I die, at least we can gain some 

information about his skills!" 

Liu Ying couldn't stop him - Song Jing charged forward after speaking. 

Seeing that the situation had escalated to this point, Xu Yi could only comfort himself by saying: "Among 

all the bodyguards, Song Jing's the most skilled. He's also the most perceptive, so he might be able to 

fish out the other guy's weak spot..." 

The most challenging person to fight among their enemies was Eugene. If there was even the slight 

chance of defeating him... 

Song Jing strode forward, looking straight ahead. He looked at the pale-faced and scarlet-tongued man 

and exclaimed, "After you!" 

"Aiya, another little miscellaneous fish~ Isn't this fish a little weaker than the one before? However, he's 

quite interesting... I shall play with you then..." 

Eugene stared at him. The excitement caused his body to spasm mechanically; his gaze looked as if he 

was enjoying a feast. He cracked his neck and in the next second, his body charged forward as swift as 

lightning... 

Song Jing's eyes lit up and he charged forward as well... 

Seeing the two people tangled together, everyone's hearts were in their throats. 

 


