
Madam's 3841 

 

  Chapter 3841 Brother, I said we are a family 

 

  Qiao Nian watched her car disappear around the turn, and then raised her legs to go back. 

 

   Just when she was about to walk to the Xiaoyanglou, she received a call from Guan Yan. 

 

  Qiao Nian glanced at the caller ID and picked it up. He acted casually, quite casually: "Qin Si said you 

haven't come back yet, where are you?" 

 

  "He stares at me all day long, why don't I go back, I'm not his mother." 

 

Guan Yan complained, and then turned to business: "By the way, I called to tell you. A friend I met in the 

slums is coming to see me, and I need to meet him. There is a high probability that I will Have a meal, 

come back after dinner, and won't eat dinner at home. Help me tell Young Master Ye that you don't 

have to worry about my meal tonight. " 

 

  Since they came from the illegal area for the past two days, Ye Wangchuan provided all their meals. 

 

  Of course Guan Yan knows that he is just the one who was picked up, and Ye Shaoken's cooking is 

definitely not for them. 

 

  But no matter what, after so many days of idle food, she still understands the truth of being short-

mouthed. If she doesn't go back to eat this time, she will at least know how to say hello. 

 

   Qiao Nian stopped walking up the stairs: "You want to see a friend?" 

 

   This timing is too coincidental, she couldn't help but think about it. 

 



  She didn't think that if Nie Qingru separated from her front feet, things could be arranged with her 

back feet. 

 

  But my heart is always not at ease. 

 

  Guan Yan is very relaxed: "I'm an old friend, you can rely on him, you don't have to worry." 

 

  Seeing what she said, Qiao Nian was silent for a moment and said softly, "Be careful." 

 

   Guan Yan responded repeatedly. 

 

  The two talked a few more words, it seemed that time was up for Guan Yan, so they briefly told her 

when they would be back and hung up the phone in a hurry. 

 

  Qiao Nian also hung up the phone that only had a busy tone left, put away the phone, stared at the 

phone with dark eyes and thought for a while, thinking that the friend Guan Yan had said several times 

was reliable, she stopped thinking about it. 

 

  She put her mobile phone in her pocket, stepped forward and entered the mansion. 

 

   "Sister Qiao, are you back?" Qin Si craned his neck when he heard the movement in the porch, and 

saw the person who came back at a glance. Although he didn't see the one he wanted to see, he greeted 

Qiao Nian happily when he saw her come back. 

 

  Qiao Nian put down the box of cakes that Jian Jin forcefully gave her and walked in, and saw that 

besides Qin Si, Hua Bi, Mo Xi and Ji Lin were all in the living room. 

 

   Several people seem to be familiar with each other. 

 

  Hua Yi saw her and shouted: "sun." 

 



  Others called her respectfully: "Miss Qiao, you are back." 

 

  Ji Lin and Qiao Nian have always been half-acquainted with each other. There was some 

unpleasantness before, but Qiao Nian didn't take it to heart. Ji Lin has been thinking about this and dare 

not get too close to her. 

 

  Moxie is much better. He is a well-rounded person, and with his eyesight, he never thought Qiao 

Nianpu was right. 

 

   Now greeted the girl with a smile, pointed to the study room after speaking, and said meaningfully: 

"Master Wang is calling inside." 

 

  Qiao Nian happened to have something to discuss with Ye Wangchuan, so she didn't think too much 

about it, so she said politely to him and went straight to the study to find someone. 

 

   Only a few people outside were left to look at each other. 

 

  Moxi watched Qiao Nian enter the study, closed the door of the study, then patted Hua Arm on the 

shoulder, smiling like a fox: "Brother, let me say we are a family!" 

 

  Hua Bi is a big straight man, very disgusted with the behavior of being too intimate with the same 

sex, immediately frowned and slapped his hand away, coolly said: "I see." 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3842 Sister Nian still affects the mood 

 

  Moxi didn't mind being left out, so he smiled so hard that he dragged him to the sofa while 

brainwashing him. 

 

   "You see, we are all a family now. One family doesn't speak two different languages. You have been 

in Hongmeng for so long, and you always know something about Ms. Qiao's past." 



 

   "Brother, let's have a chat, I'll help our boss get some information back~" 

 

  ** 

 

  In the study. 

 

  Qiao Nian still doesn't know that her people have been dragged by Moxi and Ji Lin to talk about her 

past. 

 

  When she walked into the study, she saw Ye Wangchuan was on the phone with his back to the 

door. 

 

   Qiao Nian didn't get too close, leaning against the wall and waiting for him to finish the call first. 

 

  During the period, she vaguely heard the words "Beijing City" and "go back", and it was estimated 

that the people from Beijing City were urging him to go back. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan finished the call quickly, put away the phone, turned around and prepared to go out. 

 

As soon as he turned around and raised his eyes, he saw the person behind him who had been waiting 

for an unknown amount of time. A fleeting light flashed in his dark eyes, and he walked over, standing in 

front of the girl, with the corners of his lips pursed. I couldn't stop laughing: "When did you come back? I 

didn't even notice..." 

 

  Qiao Nian is used to being in close contact with him, so she didn't feel that the two of them were 

too close. She lifted her jaw slightly, and her eyes fell on the place where he was answering the phone. 

 

   "Well, just now, you were on the phone and I didn't go over." 

 



  Ye Fanchuan had stars falling into his eyes, his brows and eyes relaxed, not missing the well-hidden 

tiredness between her brows, and stretched out her hand to brush away the black hair that blocked her 

eyes. 

 

   "The negotiation didn't go well?" 

 

  His voice is very nice. 

 

   This low tone became more and more confusing, as if talking in someone's ear, the little feather fan 

touched Qiao Nian's heartstrings. 

 

  A numbing electric current rushed through Qiao Nian's cochlea, she straightened her legs slightly, 

and changed her standing position a little uncomfortable, trying to suppress the strangeness as much as 

possible and walked in. 

 

   "She didn't talk to me sincerely, so she asked me to release her when she came up." 

 

  She took two steps, and after a little distance from the man, she turned around, her eyes as black as 

ink were surly and surly. 

 

   Pretty mocking. 

 

   "The reason given to me turned out to be—she is my grandmother, and I should listen to her." 

 

   Qiao Nian didn't have a smile in his eyes. 

 

  Actually, ever since she met Nie Qingru, that restless and inescapable feeling has been following 

her. 

 

  It's just that Qiao Nian is used to digesting his emotions alone, so he didn't show it in front of Jian 

Jin and Guan Yan. 

 



  Moxi and Ji Lin couldn't tell. 

 

  She would subconsciously relax herself only in front of Ye Wangchuan, and those uncontrollable 

and violent emotions would also be revealed. 

 

Qiao Nian leaned against the desk and leaned back slightly, holding the edge with both hands, her eyes 

were so dark that she couldn't see any light spots: "I sometimes wonder if everyone is like this. The Qiao 

family is like this, and so is she. " 

 

   Habitually kidnap others with family affection, no matter right or wrong, always stand on the moral 

high ground and threaten as an elder. 

 

   At least a little bit not to their liking, they always put on the label of unfilial, cold-blooded and 

heartless. 

 

  It seems that they are the only ones who have been wronged from beginning to end. 

 

  As long as the younger party talks back, it will always be wrong and should be nailed to the pillar of 

moral shame. 

 

   But why? 

 

  Nie Qingru did one thing after another... Which one was done like an elder? 

 

  Nie Qingru never even concealed her disgust and contempt. 

 

   Just like this, a person can stand in front of her and yell loudly, using her identity as a grandmother 

to oppress others. 

 

  Qiao Nian suppressed the rebelliousness that surged up at that moment, and quickly recovered as 

usual: "I didn't agree to her request." 

 



   

 

  Chapter 3843 Nie Qingru started to do it 

 

  On the other side, Sotheby's East Road. 

 

  Guan Yan's red sporty sports car stopped at a fast speed all the way outside a vegetarian restaurant. 

 

   "Where is Ping Lan's box? Take me there." 

 

  There were two waiters at the door, one of them stood up, bowed politely and made a gesture of 

invitation: "Are you Ping Lan's guest? Mr. Nike is already waiting for you inside." 

 

   "Lead the way." 

 

  Guan Yan got out of the car, threw the car keys to the waiter, and strode in. 

 

  … 

 

   This private vegetarian restaurant called 'Tingtang' is very famous. Guan Yan is not a vegetarian and 

has heard the name of this restaurant several times. 

 

   Today is her first time here. 

 

  The decoration in the store is mainly elegant, focusing on the collision of bright colors and 

quietness, which is quite a bit of French-style romance. 

 

  Guan Yan has always been insensitive to these artistic things. After a few glances, he followed the 

footsteps of the waiter to the second floor. 

 



  Wait for their backs to disappear at the corner of the wooden stairs. 

 

  A man wearing the clothes of Tingtang's waiter came out of the darkness, picked up the walkie-

talkie and spoke in a low voice: "Pay attention, the target has entered our range." 

 

   "Received, over." 

 

   Immediately, the same deep voice came from over there. 

 

  ** 

 

   "It's here." 

 

  On the second floor, the waiter led Guan Yan to a box outside and stopped, and said politely. 

 

  Guan Yan looked up and saw the word [Ping Lan] cursively written by master calligraphers above. 

 

  She didn't push the door to go in immediately, but raised her eyes, looked at the environment in the 

corridor on the second floor, and inadvertently asked: "Your business is not very good?" 

 

  The waiter was taken aback by her question, and raised his head in a daze: "Huh?" 

 

  Guan Yan raised his jaw again, and looked around the box on the second floor: "Otherwise, why is it 

so quiet today, as if there are no guests in the other boxes." 

 

  The waiter hurriedly lowered his head to hide his pale face, and explained vaguely: "It's still early 

today, and it's not yet time for dinner. Many guests haven't come yet." 

 

  Guan Yan raised his watch and looked at the time, it was four o'clock in the afternoon. 

 



   She looked at the time pointed by the hour hand, and felt that she was thinking too much, and 

pushed the door open with some irony: "Okay, I'll go in." 

 

  The waiter breathed a sigh of relief after she entered, before he dared to move his stiff hands and 

feet, and walked outside in a daze. 

 

  It was the first time he did this kind of thing, and he didn't know what those people wanted to do. 

He was just instinctively nervous and afraid. 

 

  That guest... nothing will happen, right? 

 

  … 

 

  Guan Yan didn't know the waiter's worries. 

 

  She opened the door and entered the box and saw a familiar figure. Guan Yan's eyes lit up and she 

walked up quickly to give him a hug. 

 

  Patting the other person's back vigorously with both hands: "How long have I called you to come to 

the illegal area, and you don't want to leave that ghostly place every time! Really!" 

 

Guan Yan couldn't control his joy again, and slapped that person hard twice before letting go, dragging 

the chair away and sitting down with a charming face that couldn't hide his joy, and looked at the 

person who was pulled up by him: "Are you going to do it this time?" How long are you staying? Are you 

planning to go back?" 

 

   There are only two people in the box. 

 

  One is the young man she hugged as soon as she came in. He looks gentle and weak, a typical 

Eastern European, with deep eyes and high nose, and a pair of azure blue eyes are very kind. 

 



The other one is older, in his early fifties, his skin has a dark luster left by the wind and sun all year 

round, his figure is leaner, and his age is obvious, but his eyes are shining, and he is an expert . 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3844 Did you have something to tell me just now? 

 

  The young man's name is Nike, and he is a friend Guan Yan met in the slums of State B. 

 

  At that time, she was transporting a batch of goods for Daji, but was stopped by a local gang on the 

way. Because she didn't understand the local situation in advance, she capsized in the gutter and almost 

lost her life. 

 

  She was injured and ran to the slums, and met Nike who was treating an old woman. 

 

  She was quite desperate at the time, and opened her mouth to help the other party. Unexpectedly, 

the man who seemed gentle and timid not only helped her, but also healed her injuries, and made her 

hide in the slums for half a month. 

 

   Later, when she recovered from her injury and contacted Sun, they separated... 

 

   It is precisely because of this experience that Guan Yan came out to meet at such a sensitive time. 

 

  She was still thinking about Nike and his little friend who refused to leave the slum area, so she 

asked the two of them with ease, "By the way, why did you suddenly think of coming to the illegal area 

to find me?" 

 

   Just then there was a knock on the door. 

 

  Guan Yan frowned displeasedly: "Who is it!" 

 



  The people outside heard the voice inside, and said softly: "Hello guest, I am the waiter, and I am 

here to bring you water." 

 

  Guan Yan rubbed the space between his eyebrows, suppressed his temper: "Come in." 

 

  People from outside pushed the door and came in. 

 

   Sure enough, she was a woman dressed as a waiter. 

 

  She came in with a tray in her hand, and poured a cup of rose tea into a teacup with blue enamel in 

front of everyone. 

 

  While speaking softly, he introduced to the guests in the box: "This is a special tea drink in our store. 

It is a rose tea that is baked and stir-fried with freshly collected roses." 

 

  Guan Yan ignored her introduction, and looked at the other two people in the box, mainly at Nike: 

"By the way, I just asked you a question, but you haven't answered yet." 

 

   "Why did you suddenly think of coming to the illegal area to find me?" 

 

  Nike has been paying attention to the waiter pouring tea, and when she asks her, he seems to come 

back to his senses suddenly, with a trace of uncontrollable complexity on his expression. 

 

   It's just that Guan Yan was happy that they came to find him, but he didn't notice the fleeting 

expression change on his face, and still looked at them with relaxed trust. 

 

  Nike opened his mouth, forced a smile, and his eyes flickered: "We're here to buy medicines, and I'll 

ask you out for a meeting." 

 

   "Drugs?" Guan Yan knew that the slums were in urgent need of medicines, and would often 

support them. Hearing this, he narrowed his eyes slightly: "What medicine? You can make a list for me 

later, and I'll ask someone to find it for you later." 



 

  Nike's expression became more and more indescribable, and his eyes moved slightly, as if he 

wanted to say something to her. But out of the corner of his eye, he touched the waiter who was quietly 

pouring tea for them in the box, and he seemed to be very jealous, so he forcibly endured it and went 

back: "Okay, thank you." 

 

   "We are friendship by fate, you don't have to be so polite with me." Guan Yan also found that he 

was frequently watching the waiter in their box. 

 

   opened his mouth to urge: "It's not done yet?" 

 

  The woman just poured three cups of tea and straightened her waist: "It's ready, guest." 

 

   "Yes." Guan Yan responded, and said with a dull expression: "I don't need you here for the time 

being, go out." 

 

  The waitress silently put away the tray, left the box very sensiblely, and brought her to the door by 

the way. 

 

  Guan Yan saw that person went out. 

 

  A pair of clear eyes fell on Nike again, and said steadily: "Did you have something to tell me just 

now. Now there is no one, so go ahead." 

 

   "..." Nike's heart skipped a beat. She didn't expect her observation to be so meticulous and sharp, 

and she accurately captured her emotions in just a moment. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3845 Sister Qiao, can you contact Guan Yan for me? 

 



  He sat there with his back stiff, not daring to look directly into Guan Yan's eyes, holding the teacup 

on the table with both hands, and forced an expression. 

 

   "We finally met, let's have a glass of water first." 

 

  Guan Yan saw that he was a little strange today, stared at him for a while, and felt that it was not 

good to treat friends with such scrutiny. 

 

  So she relaxed, picked up the teacup and touched Nike and the dumb uncle, raised her red lips and 

smiled, "Cheers to friendship!" 

 

  She gulped it down in one gulp. 

 

  Nike didn't even have time to stop it, and immediately drank the cup of scented tea with a difficult 

expression. 

 

  He looked at Guan Yan who was defenseless against them, suddenly pursed his lips, raised his eyes 

and said, "Guan Yan, I'm sorry." 

 

   "?" Guan Yan hasn't reacted yet. 

 

  What's sorry. 

 

  In the next second, she felt the fire in her stomach. The most terrible thing was not this, but the 

picture in front of her eyes began to rotate, and she felt dizzy. 

 

  Guan Yan's expression changed slightly, realizing that this was a grand feast. 

 

  She suddenly supported the table to stand up. 

 

  But it was too late. 



 

  The other party was determined to succeed once and for all, they used the most powerful colorless 

and odorless perspiration medicine on the market against her, as long as she drank it, there would be no 

exceptions. 

 

  Guan Yan could only watch helplessly as the picture in front of her eyes sank into darkness, and she 

herself fell down powerlessly. 

 

   "Uncle Dumb." Nike shouted. 

 

  The fifty-year-old dark man caught the fallen man, turned his head to look at him, opened his 

mouth, and could only communicate with him with his mouth. 

 

   What he asked was—[What do we do next? ] 

 

  Nike's blue eyes flashed with pain, entanglement, regret...but it was too late. 

 

   There are surveillance cameras placed in the dark in this box, and everything that happens inside is 

under the control of others, waiting for Guan Yan to drink his tea and pour it down. 

 

  There was already a knock on the door of the box. 

 

   It was the voice of those people. 

 

   "Hi, can guests come in?" 

 

  ** 

 

at dusk. 

 



  Knock knock. 

 

  Qin Si knocked on Qiao Nian's door. 

 

   "Sister Qiao, can I come in?" 

 

"come in." 

 

  The girl in it just received a ransom list from her subordinates. 

 

   Among them, the Singer family is the most aware of current affairs and is most concerned about 

Singer's safety. They were the first to send money to the Hongmeng's overseas account. 

 

   There are several other companies that have sent money, and the sum of the money in the account 

has exceeded ten figures. 

 

  The tens digit is not a small number. 

 

  Qiao Nian leaned on the desk chair with her legs propped up, and casually edited the news to let 

them release people according to the names on this list. 

 

  After she sent this message, she transferred the huge sum of money in the account to the Children's 

Charity Foundation in State F in an anonymous form. 

 

  Behind this charitable foundation is a welfare institution for children jointly operated by several F 

continental arms forces headed by David and Cage. 

 

  Because of the relationship between these big bosses behind the foundation, the fund flow of the 

foundation is clean, and there are very few tricks to eat money. 

 



   Qiao Nian received a text message after sending the money over. When she opened it, she saw 

that a staff member of the foundation was asking for her name. 

 

  She didn't reply and just deleted the text message. 

 

  Looking up, he saw Qin Sichu standing a step away from her, with a troubled face, as if he wanted to 

say something to her, but couldn't. 

 

  Qiao Nian's temples swelled, and he silently turned off the phone screen, actively broke the silence 

in the room, and said, "You need me for something?" 

 

  Qin Si sneaked a few glances at her, and didn't make any jokes like 'I have nothing to do with you, 

Master Wang is going to send me to Continent F for mining' as usual. 

 

   Instead, he struggled for a moment, Jun Yi showed a somewhat solemn expression on his face and 

said to her: "Sister Qiao, can you help me contact Guan Yan?" 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3846 I got through the phone and no one answered 

 

   "?" Qiao Nian obviously didn't turn the corner. 

 

  Qin Si let out a deep breath, not caring about his face: "I haven't been able to contact her since the 

afternoon, and I'm a little worried." 

 

  Qiao Nian reached for the phone on the desk and said, "She called me this afternoon and said she 

was going to meet a friend..." 

 

  Qin Si nodded, still looking at her urgently: "I know, I just always have an indescribable feeling, and 

my heart beats fast. I'm afraid that she will find it annoying to contact her by myself, so..." 

 



   "I'll try sending her a message." 

 

  Qiao Nian stopped talking, lowered her eyes and sent a message to Guan Yan. 

 

  Five minutes passed. 

 

  There is no activity on her WeChat. 

 

  Qin Si is still waiting in the room. 

 

  Qiao Nian thought for a while, got up and walked to the window, dialed Guan Yan's phone number, 

and called. 

 

   "beep..." 

 

  As soon as she dialed the phone, there was a sound of electricity being connected immediately. 

 

  At this moment, Qiao Nian didn't even notice that something was wrong, she put one hand in her 

pocket, and waited coolly for Guan Yan to answer the phone. 

 

   "Beep beep..." 

 

  The phone rang more than a dozen times, but no one answered. 

 

  Qiao Nian began to frowned slightly, her dark eyes sank for some reason, and the expression on her 

face changed from the initial casualness to a serious one. 

 

   "Sorry, the number you dialed has not been answered at the moment, please call again later." No 

one answered Guan Yan's cell phone, and a mechanical female voice rang out. 

 



  Qiao Nian hung up the phone, put the phone away, frowned, and pursed her red lips into a straight 

line, looking at the screen without blinking. 

 

  Qin Si noticed that her face was abnormal, and immediately walked over: "What's wrong? Sister 

Qiao, can't get through?" 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian was calmer, and called again: "Don't worry, I'll try again. Maybe she didn't notice 

the phone just now." 

 

  Qin Si looked at her without blinking. 

 

   One minute passed. 

 

  The mechanical girl came from Guan Yan's mobile phone again: "Sorry, the call you dialed is 

temporarily unanswered..." 

 

  This time, Qiao Nian hung up before finishing listening, and strode out past Qin Si: "Something may 

have happened to Guan Yan." 

 

  ** 

 

   Downstairs. 

 

  Moxi was preparing dinner and eating hot pot at night, and Ji Lin was also called in to help. 

 

  Hua Yi is familiar with the illegal area, and was sent out to buy drinks and some authentic spicy hot 

pot ingredients in country Z that are hard to find in the illegal area. 

 

  The big bone soup stewed in the kitchen has a strong fragrance, and the warm orange light in the 

living room is soft and warm... 

 



   Ye Fanchuan was sitting on the sofa and making a phone call when Qiao read. 

 

  He had a laptop on his lap, and he was in a video conference or something, his bangs were slightly 

combed back to reveal his smooth forehead. 

 

   What is rare to see is that he wears a pair of frameless gold-rimmed glasses on the bridge of his 

nose. 

 

  Qiao Nian heard him speaking Y language fluently to the person in the video, his pronunciation was 

extremely standard, and the person leaned lazily on the cushion. 

 

   Probably noticed her coming down. 

 

  He raised his eyes slightly out of the corner of his eye, and a smile appeared on his thin lips, 

watching her wondering what she said to the person on the other end of the video. 

 

   Qiao Nian hung up the video after watching him for a while, took off the headset in his ear and 

talked to himself: "Why are you down, it's not time for dinner yet." 

 

  Moxie also came out from inside, with strange plastic gloves on, and greeted her with a smile: "Miss 

Qiao, we haven't finished it yet." 

 

  He greeted Qiao Nian: "Sit down for a while, Ji Lin and I will call you." 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3847 Something happened to Guan Yan 

 

  Qiao Nian rubbed her temples, walked up to Ye Wangchuan and said in a low voice, "Something 

may have happened to Guanyan, I can't contact her." 

 



  Ye Wangchuan's deep eyes and smile were restrained, Mo's brows were also furrowed, and his tone 

was serious: "What's going on?" 

 

  Qiao Nian found a place to sit down, ignored Qin Si who was following behind, and said to him: "She 

called me this afternoon and said that a friend is coming, she needs to meet her." 

 

   "..." Ye Wangchuan didn't speak, his frowning represented his attitude. 

 

   Guan Yan ran to meet friends at this time, he was a little impulsive! 

 

Qiao Nian also knew that Guan Yan was too reckless this time, rubbed the center of her brows, and said 

with some self-reproach: "She told me that her friend has known her for a long time and is reliable. I 

don't think she's an unreasonable person, so she didn't let anyone accompany her. go." 

 

   "If I had known, I would have gone with her." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan picked up the mobile phone on the coffee table: "It's useless to talk about it now. 

The most important thing is to find out where she went, who she met, and where she is now." 

 

"kindness." 

 

  Qiao Nian suppressed the gloom in his eyes and gradually calmed down. 

 

   "I'll check." 

 

  She got up to go upstairs. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan followed her to stand up and walked together: "I'll go with you." 

 

   "..." 



 

  Qiao Nian paused, looked back at him, said nothing, stopped and waited for him. 

 

  When passing by Qin Si, Qiao Nian noticed the anxiety on his face, stopped and pursed her lips and 

comforted her: "Don't worry, I will definitely find her back unscathed." 

 

  Qin Si forced a smile: "Okay, I believe you." 

 

  Qiao Nian patted him on the shoulder, then tilted her head to touch Ye Wangchuan's deep eyes, 

and the eyes could hardly be suppressed: "Let's go up first." 

 

  Qin Si watched the two go up, and when he looked away, he was not idle, and immediately went 

back to his room to call Jingshi's parents. 

 

  Ms. Qin is still drinking afternoon tea with her girlfriends outside at the moment, and it is rare to 

see her son, who has not been home all year round, call. 

 

  She said to her friends with a smile, and then picked up: "This is not a busy person in our family, 

why did you think of calling me?" 

 

  Qin Si ignored the cynicism in her words, and walked around the room: "Mom, how many people do 

we have in the illegal area." 

 

   "Why are you asking this?" Mrs. Qin frowned slightly. 

 

   Everyone looked at her curiously. 

 

  She apologized to everyone, got up and hurried away, and found a secluded corner before talking to 

Qin Si again. 

 

   "Did you run into something over there?" 



 

   Immediately, Mrs. Qin felt something was wrong again: "Isn't Young Master Ye with you? What can 

happen to you? Where is Young Master Ye?" 

 

  Qin Si took a deep breath and cut off her words: "Mom, just tell me how many people there are in 

our family in the illegal area. Give me the phone number of the contact person, I will be useful." 

 

"You bastard, you know what you're talking about? You said it lightly. If you ask me to give you the 

phone, I'll give it to you. Your grandfather has to discuss this matter with the rest of the family before 

making a decision. Let me give it to you in a while. Your phone, how can I give..." 

 

  Ms. Qin complained that he was ignorant, but she was still worried: "What happened to you, so 

anxious?" 

 

  Her son is a character who will be foolish even when the sky is falling. Mrs. Qin is deeply touched by 

this, and Qin Si is in a hurry to find her this time. 

 

  She said she was not worried about being fake. 

 

   "Tell me something first, so I can help you talk to your grandpa." She said persuasively. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3848 Find a doctor to show her, don't die 

 

  Qin Si felt a deep sense of powerlessness for the first time. 

 

   He listened to his mother's questioning over and over again, and finally understood why the two 

friends became keen on cultivating their power when they were teenagers. 

 

   He only knew how to play at that time. 



 

   Anyway, with their family background, they can play for a lifetime. 

 

  Now he understands why Ye Fanchuan and Bao Jingxing don't play anymore. 

 

  Some things don't wake up until you use them, it's too late. 

 

  Qin Siyan succinctly explained the matter of Guan Yan, did not mention the complicated 

relationship between Qiao Nian and Nie Qingru, and only talked about his own affairs. 

 

   Mrs. Qin was silent on the phone for a long time before saying: "Qin Si, you should know what the 

family expects of you. That girl is not our favorite candidate for a daughter-in-law." 

 

"mom!" 

 

  Qin Si's scalp was numb, his head was buzzing, and he subconsciously interrupted Mrs. Qin's words, 

with a very firm attitude: "I've identified her!" 

 

  Ms. Qin didn't quarrel with him on the phone, and she was quiet for a while and said to him: "I can't 

decide this matter, I have to tell your grandpa. I'll go back to your grandpa now, you wait for my news." 

 

"I can not wait…" 

 

   Before Qin Si finished speaking, he heard a busy tone from the phone. 

 

  The **** has hung up the phone. 

 

  He stared at the phone that was hung up, his temples throbbed violently, and the string in his brain 

was tense, as if it would break in the next second. 

 



  He's not sitting still. 

 

  The Qin family couldn't get through this way, so he immediately called Bao Jingxing, briefly 

explained the situation he encountered, and asked if the other party could do him a favor. 

 

  Bo Jingxing readily sent over the contact information of his people in the illegal area. 

 

  Qin Si called the other party, made an appointment to meet, took a coat from the closet, and 

hurried out. 

 

  He didn't know where Guan Yan had gone, but he had a hunch that Nie Qingru did it. 

 

  He didn't have so many contacts, so he had to use the most clumsy method to find out. 

 

  ** 

 

at the same time. 

 

  Nie Qingru is located in the underground prison of a private manor in an illegal area. A beautiful 

woman was strangled by hands and feet with metal chains and hung on a wooden torture rack. 

 

  She lowered her head, her chestnut curly hair was scattered weakly on her shoulders, except for the 

blood winding down from her feet. 

 

  She remained silent. 

 

  Nie's secret guards had used all the criminal laws, until Guan Yan fainted again from the pain, but 

couldn't pry her mouth open to hear a word related to Qiao Nian. 

 

  The woman turned her head and lost consciousness again. 



 

  As a strong man, the dark guard couldn't help turning his head to speak for her: "Master Shadow, 

her body cannot be interrogated any longer. Otherwise, I'm afraid it won't last until tomorrow morning, 

and she will be gone." 

 

  Shadow frowned fiercely, and looked at the woman hanging on the torture rack, but she didn't 

expect that the other party would be so stubborn, and would rather die than betray Qiao Nian. 

 

  In startling silence. 

 

  The dark guard finally heard him let go. 

 

   "Find a doctor to show her, don't let people die." 

 

"yes." 

 

  The dark guard heaved a sigh of relief, quickly dropped the instrument of torture in his hand, and 

ran out to find a doctor. 

 

  The shadow's dark eyes scrutinized the fainted woman for a while, but in the end he was afraid that 

Qiao Nian would go crazy, so he didn't dare to forcefully interrogate Guan Yan's body to the end. 

 

   Wait for him to go out. 

 

  The woman who was firmly bound by iron chains on the torture rack slowly opened her eyes, her 

peach blossom eyes were sober, she did not appear to be 'comatose', it turned out that she had just 

pretended. 
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  Guan Yan was in pain all over her body, and the pierced luteal bone almost killed her. Cold sweat 

dripped down her forehead, and her pale lips barely let out a word of begging for mercy. 

 



  She looked at the empty underground prison, and heard the damp and cold sound of water dripping 

down, a fishy sweetness rose in her throat. 

 

  She couldn't hold back, she gritted her teeth and spat out black blood. 

 

  At this moment, Guan Yan's hands were hung above his head, and he couldn't wipe off the blood 

left on his mouth. He moved his neck uncomfortably, and said hoarsely, "Tsk, it's really unlucky." 

 

  She didn't expect Nike and Uncle Dumb to betray her. 

 

  The person who had risked his life to save her once seemed to be a different person, and knew how 

to tamper with her tea. 

 

   Guan Yan's mood is extremely complicated. 

 

  She could probably guess why the two were driven by Nie Qingru. 

 

  Nie Qingru must have used those people in the slum area to threaten Nike, forcing them to set up a 

trap in the illegal area to trap her. 

 

   She doesn't hate Nike for making the choice. 

 

   She just couldn't forgive. 

 

  Obviously, as long as they contact her and tell her clearly about the slums, she can find a way to 

help solve the difficulties. 

 

  But neither Nike nor Uncle Dumb did that... At the critical moment, they only believed in 

themselves, not her. 

 



Guan Yan recalled that he had once been fascinated by that person, and now he smiled wryly, thankfully 

he didn't tell the other person about his feelings due to his dangerous status of drifting in wind and rain, 

otherwise she must look even more pitiful now Son. 

 

   Her small movement of smiling like this pulled the wound again, Guan Yan grinned and moved 

again, observing the surrounding environment. 

 

   There is only one dim light in the dark cell. The light bulb is covered with a lot of dust, and the light 

emitted is gray. 

 

  She can only see the situation within ten meters of herself. 

 

  There are water leaks and cobwebs everywhere, it can be seen that it has not been used in a long 

time. In front of her was a row of brutal instruments of torture, some of which still had blood on them. 

 

  These are the instruments of torture she has just experienced. 

 

  ...the rest will never be seen again. 

 

  Guan Yan smiled bitterly when she saw this, and wondered if she was a rare "use of waste" by the 

Hermit Family and Nie Qingru. 

 

   But obviously she is in too bad a situation now, and she is not qualified to care about these things. 

 

  ** 

 

  It's getting dark outside. 

 

  Shadow came out of the dark prison and went back to his room to take a shower, put on clean 

clothes, and then went to the manor to find his master. 

 



  When he went in, someone happened to go out. 

 

   The two parties meet. 

 

  The man lowered his eyelids and greeted him fearfully: "Master Shadow." 

 

"Um." 

 

   Shadow passed him by, and went straight in to find someone. 

 

  … 

 

   This manor has been idle for a long time, and the interior decorations are all in the luxurious 

European court style according to Nie Qingru's preference. 

 

  In the center of the living room, the huge crystal chandelier hangs down layer by layer, reflecting 

the brilliant beauty in the light. It is the gorgeous and decadent style that Nie Qingru has always liked. 

 

  Shadow stepped on the cold marble floor and approached, and saw the always strong woman 

sitting on the European-style sofa with her eyes closed and pressing her temples. 

 

   There was an undisguised exhaustion on his face. 

 

  Shadow's heart moved, and he quickly lowered his head in some discomfort and shouted: "Queen, 

I'm here." 

 

  The person on the sofa did not respond. 

 

   "Empress?" 

 



   "..." Nie Qingru is getting old, and it is inevitable that his spirit will be weak. In addition, he has 

been worried about the affairs of Beijing City and Zhai Xicheng during this period of time, and he has 

aged a lot with the naked eye. 

 

   

 

  If she had been keenly aware of the shadow approaching the first time before, this time the shadow 

actually called her. 

 

   She realized that someone was approaching. 

 

  Nie Qingru opened her eyes and tried her best to suppress her fatigue, only shrewdness remained 

in her eyes: "Did she say it?" 

 

   "I didn't reveal a word about Qiao Nian, but she asked and said something about her own." Shadow 

frowned, and concluded: "...It's a tough nut to crack." 

 

   "Of course I know she's hard to chew!" Nie Qingru couldn't hold back her temper, stood up 

imposingly, and stared at him intently: "Why did we waste so much effort to arrest her?" 

 

  Shadow lowered his head. 

 

  Nie Qingru breathed out the turbid air in her chest: "We arrested her just to get the weakness of 

the little wolf cub out of her mouth. There is also news from Xicheng!" 

 

  Shadow still buried her head deeply, not saying a word. 

 

  Nie Qingru paced a little restlessly, then stopped and said, "You told me these two things, but you 

didn't ask any of them. Have you ever thought about what the wolf cub will do when he finds out that 

her people have been taken away by us?" 

 



  Shadow raised his head this time, looked into her eyes and said guiltily, "I'm sorry Queen, I'm 

incompetent." 

 

  Nie Qingru: "I don't want to hear this!" 

 

  Shadow said: "We have tried all the criminal methods we can use on her, but she just won't open 

her mouth. If it continues, people may die, so I..." 

 

   He didn't say any more about the latter words. 

 

  Nie Qingru is a smart person, and he can hear the meaning behind his words. 

 

   My heart is extremely irritable. 

 

   "Heh, she would rather die than betray Qiao Nian? What good did that evil do to her? It's worth the 

people under her hand to work for her." 

 

   "Guan Yan is one of the main members of the Hongmeng, and her relationship with her is not 

comparable to that of ordinary people..." 

 

   "..." Nie Qingru's face became more and more ugly, and he gave Shadow a look of contempt. 

 

   "She doesn't want to say... I'm sorry, empress." Shadow immediately stopped the next words, put 

his hands in front of him, and bowed his head respectfully. 

 

  Nie Qingru's expression slowed down a little, and his poisonous snake-like pupils narrowed sullenly: 

"It doesn't matter if she doesn't say anything. If it really doesn't work, we still have plan B." 

 

   Not as a last resort. 

 

  Nie Qingru herself did not want to give up Plan A and used the backup plan. 



 

  Guan Yan refused to explain anything, forcing her to take the risk and choose the most risky and 

cost-effective method to find Zhai Xicheng and force Qiao Nian to release him... 

 

  Shadow hesitated to speak as if trying to persuade her. 

 

  Nie Qingru also saw it. 

 

  But she seldom wavered in the things she had decided, so she simply pretended not to see it, with a 

cold face and sharp eyes, and said, "Go and arrange it." 

 

"…yes." 

 

  Shadow knew exactly what Plan B she was talking about referred to. Seeing that Nie Qing had made 

up her mind as follows, she knew that it was useless to persuade her, so she simply made up her mind to 

go all out to complete the explanation. 

 

  Nie Qingru pressed her temples with her hand, top-heavy and exhausted, said: "Go." 

 

  Shadow saw that she was making an old mistake, hesitated for a while, took out the bottle from his 

arms, poured out a small white pill from it, and handed it over. 

 

   "Empress, take a medicine." 

 

  Nie Qingru opened his eyes and saw the white pill rolling in his palm, nausea and boredom flashed 

in his eyes. 

 

   None of these can compare to the pain of a scratching headache. 

 

  She resisted for a short while, so she took the pill he handed over and fed it into her mouth, and 

swallowed it with the black tea on the table. 



 

  I don't know how to make that medicine. Within a few minutes of taking the medicine, Nie Qingru 

obviously felt that the stubborn migraine has been relieved to a certain extent. 

 

  She closed her eyes and didn't want to mention the owner of the little pill, so she waved her hand 

and said to Shadow: "Go and do something!" 

 

   "Well, Queen, I'm leaving." 

 

  Shade wisely didn't poke her lung tube, and obediently withdrew. 

 

  ** 

 

   This Qiao Nian is still looking for where Guan Yan went before he disappeared. 

 

  She quickly found out the track of the sports car through Guan Yan's license plate number, and 

finally settled on a private vegetarian restaurant called 'Tingtang'. 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't stay for a moment, and took people directly to the private restaurant. 

 

eight pm. 

 

   It is the evening peak. 

 

  Tingtang, as one of the best high-end private kitchens in the illegal area, has always had a very good 

business, and there is never a shortage of guests to eat. 

 

   There are even more luxury cars in the parking lot. 

 

  Many well-known figures in the illegal area dined here tonight, and it was a lively scene. 



 

  However, all this began to be broken when the jeep roared and stopped outside Tingtang. 

 

  Tingtang's doorman has seen the world, and he realized the danger when he saw the 782 jeep 

rumbling on the gas pedal and stopping in front of his house. 

 

  He said to his companion: "Go and inform the manager." 

 

  He himself adjusted his facial expression, squeezed out a smile and walked quickly towards the 

several jeeps blocking the door. 

 

   "How many guests want to eat?" 

 

  The window of the leading jeep was rolled down, revealing a very young and beautiful face, the girl 

turned her head sideways, her dark eyes fell on him. 

 

  The waiter's heart beat faster, and he seemed to jump out, dizzy, and his voice was tense: "...Uh, 

I'm sorry for the guest. Do you have an appointment?" 

 

  Qiao Nian glanced at him and then looked away. She was shrouded in shadow and couldn't see her 

emotions clearly. She only heard her idle and cold voice give the order: "Go in and search." 

 

   "Yes, sun." 

 

   Several jeeps behind her opened their doors at the same time, and a dozen big men jumped out of 

the car. 

 

  The leader has big flower arms tattooed on his body, his facial features are handsome and mature, 

he is thirty-five or sixteen years old, and his short hair with only a little green cistanche is particularly 

iconic. 

 

  He didn't talk much, and waved forward: "Go in!" 



 

  The waiter realized that he wanted to stop them, and his mouth was bubbling with anxiety: "Hey! 

Hey! You can't go in, this is Tingtang!" 

 

  None of the dozen or so burly men paid any attention to him, and already walked away from him to 

Tingtang. 

 

  The girl who opened the window leaned on the driver's seat with one arm, and said lazily, "What's 

wrong with Tingtang." 

 

  The waiter was unconsciously attracted by her, swallowed, not knowing what he was nervous 

about, and instinctively answered him: "You don't know who the boss behind Tingtang is?" 

 

   "Who is it?" 

 

  The waiter couldn't figure out for a while that she really didn't know, so he pretended to be stupid, 

and said with concentration: "That Tianchen!" 

 

"oh." 

 

  He originally thought that he could scare her half to death just by saying that person's name, or at 

least surprise her for a long time. 

 

  However, he only saw the girl's extremely long eyelashes retracted to cover her pupils, and her 

bright red lips curled up in a careless arc. 

 

"I am scared." 

 

   "..." 

 

  She said she was scared. 



 

   There was no trace of fear on his face. 

 

   The waiter even saw perverseness and arrogance from that face, but she didn't have the 'fear' she 

said! 

 

Qiao Nian was also straightforward, touched the edge of the hard lighter from his pocket, put his face on 

his arms, raised the corners of his eyes, and said softly to him: "Then please tell the big boss behind you, 

just say that I will smash this place tonight." deal!" 

 

   Eight thirty in the evening. 

 

  The guests who were dining in Tingtang were kicked out one by one. 

 

  The people who can book a box here are all prominent figures in the illegal area. Many people come 

here for dinner tonight to discuss business or entertain friends. 

 

  In such an occasion, they were messed up with their dinner and lost face. They were all angry, 

called the waiter, and clamored to see the boss. 

 

  Tingtang's waiter had never seen this posture tonight, so he could only comfort him in various ways, 

and first moved the guests to a safe place outside. 

 

   "She said that she was going to ruin the show tonight? Who is so crazy, I want to see where she is 

from!" 

 

   "Today I have to teach her a lesson, let her know what is beyond the sky!" 

 

   Several big guys who were offended came out of Tingtang angrily, and under the guidance of the 

waiter, they saw the girl sitting in the jeep who hadn't got off. 

 

  Their anger was loaded in an instant, and they were blocked tightly. 



 

  The man who was swearing and trying to teach the troublemakers a lesson also closed his beak, 

with a hellish expression on his face. 

 

   "Why is this ancestor here?" 

 

   "Hasn't she always kept a low profile?" 

 

  He couldn't say a few words of emotion, he had already shown his timidity, and his menacing aura 

was automatically reduced by half. 

 

   There were also a few people who didn't have eyesight or had no access to that level, and didn't 

know Qiao Nian. 

 

   "I heard that the boss behind Tingtang is not young, who is this person, dare to make trouble like 

this, tired of work?!" 

 

   Someone he knew would call him immediately. 

 

   "Shut up, and don't say a few words. Be careful that you will hurt everyone!" 

 

  … 

 

   All of a sudden. 

 

   From time to time, there were whispers among the noisy crowd at the gate of Tingtang, mixed with 

the keywords of 'sun' and 'Hongmeng'. 

 

   Qiao Nian acted as if he didn't hear it, and sat steadily on the jeep the whole time, with no 

intention of going down at all. 

 



   Huaji and the others quickly searched Tingtang all over. 

 

  When they came out, each of them looked unhappy. 

 

  A man who looked like a chick with flower arms twisted walked to the front of the jeep and 

reported to Qiao Nian: "Sun, there is no Sister Guan Yan inside." 

 

   Then he pushed the little chicken-like man forward, and said coldly: "This is their manager, he 

should know what happened." 

 

Qiao Nian cast her grumpy gaze on Tingtang's manager, swung it around, and asked without any 

emotion, "A woman came to your shop this afternoon? She is wearing a brown leather skirt and has 

curly chestnut hair. She is very beautiful. Two Sixteen or seventeen years old." 

 

   "I, I don't remember." Manager Tingtang's forehead was covered with sweat, fearful and guilty, and 

he didn't dare to meet Qiao Nian's eyes. 

 

   "Hmm, yeah?" 

 

  Qiao Nian casually turned her wrist, a miniature pistol was added in Su Bai's hand, and the black 

muzzle was aimed at the manager's head. 

 

  The manager was so frightened that the hairs on his back stood on end. 

 

  He hasn't had time to speak yet. 

 

  The girl frowned slightly, as if she felt quite bored, moved the muzzle away from his head, and 

pointed down, as if she wanted to let him go. 

 

  The manager's pale face just improved a bit. 

 



  I saw the girl firing at the soles of his feet. 

 

"boom!" 

 

   She didn't even have a muffler. 

 

   Everyone was attracted by the gunshots in front of the jeep. They saw the flash of fire bursting out 

from the muzzle of the jeep, as well as the screams of Manager Tingtang. 

 

  Whether they knew Qiao Nian or not, they were all stunned. 

 

   Hongmeng has always kept a low profile. 

 

  Although they also do diamond business with Continent F, sometimes they have to take off the 

freight, but in the illegal area where the per capita villain is really a clean stream. 

 

  In recent years, people in the illegal area have rarely heard of whom the Hongmeng has taken 

action against. 

 

   Until now, they saw with their own eyes how Qiao Nian fired at the slightest disagreement, and his 

methods were fierce, no less than Tianchen's Lu Zhi. 

 

  After Qiao Nian fired a shot, he didn't even look at the smoking muzzle, and landed on the 

screaming man with his legs crossed again. 

 

   Look dull. 

 

   "I'll ask again, did you see anyone from me coming to your place for dinner this afternoon? Who 

did she meet and what happened?" 

 



   "Ugh." The manager was so painful that he almost convulsed, his brain was buzzing, and the huge 

panic supported him to hear the girl's voice clearly. 

 

   "I'm only giving you one chance to tell me everything you know. Understand?" 

 

  He could only nod wildly: "Ming, understand." 

 

  If Qiao Nian hadn't fired that shot neatly, he might have used his strong communication skills to 

delay the time until his boss came to settle the dispute. 

 

  But Qiao Nian just shot without any warning and broke his psychological defense line. He didn't 

dare to have illusions anymore, and bet his own life. 

 

  This time the manager was very cooperative and briefly explained what happened in the afternoon, 

and cried for a long time: "They are friends of our boss, they just borrowed a venue from us." 

 

   "At first we didn't know what they wanted to do. We didn't guess what happened until we saw the 

person you mentioned entered the box and was taken away by them for being 'drunk'." 

 

   "We didn't want to cause trouble, so we didn't stop it." 

 

  He explained anxiously: "But this matter really has nothing to do with us! Those are the people they 

brought themselves, and they didn't allow us to intervene in the whole process...Our waiter just showed 

your friend a way." 

 

  Qiao Nian put the gun away, without even moving his eyelashes, his cold eyes turned to Hua Bi, 

winking: "Go, find someone to draw the appearance characteristics of those people according to his 

description." 

 

"good." 

 

  Hua Arm lifts up the manager and takes him into Tingtang like a chicken. 



 

  … 

 

  The news that Qiao Nian smashed 'Ting Tang''s venue spread like a whirlwind. 

 

  There were so many guests outside Tingtang, everyone had experienced it firsthand, and saw with 

their own eyes how she directly asked the manager to be taken away without giving any face. 

 

  The illegal area is destined to have no sleep tonight. 

 

  The big and small forces are ready to move, everyone is asking Lu Zhi's opinion on this matter, 

whether Tianchen and Hongmeng will break up because of Qiao Nian's arrogant behavior this time. 

 

  The two top forces in the illegal area will definitely have earth-shaking results. They also want to 

follow the side to see if they can get some benefits. 

 

   But to everyone's disappointment—the news spread for nearly two hours, Tianchen remained 

silent, as if he didn't know the vibration that Tingtang had. 

 

  Because Lu Zhi didn't respond. 

 

  The guests who were brought out by Hua Arm and others to wait for the news, none of them dared 

to leave before Qiao Nian spoke. 

 

   Ting Tang formed a funny scene. 

 

   There was a row of jeeps blocking the door of Tingtang, and the guests in all clothes and leather 

shoes stood shivering in the cold wind, and no one left. 

 

   Everyone looked at the only person in the car who didn't get off, and their eyes were almost 

pierced. 



 

   I count on this big guy to leave quickly. 

 

   Qiao Nian rested one hand on the open car window, and held the phone in the other hand to 

answer the message, his silhouette was clear and cold in the night. 

 

  Finally, the portraitist Huabi found drew a few portraits according to Manager Tingtang's dictation, 

and brought them to Qiao Nian: "Sun, the portrait you want." 

 

Qiao Nian turned off the phone, raised her eyes to take a few thin sheets of paper from him, turned her 

eyes down one by one, until she saw a portrait of a man with a mole on the left face, she twisted the 

corner of her mouth, He licked his chapped lips with a grumpy expression. 

 

  She pulled out the portrait alone: "...take this person to him for confirmation." 

 

   "Okay." Hua Arm walked back without saying a word. 

 

  Qiao Nian wasn't idle either, taking photos of other portraits, pulling out the laptop from the co-

pilot's backpack and putting it on his lap to open it. 

 

  Connect the data cable of the mobile phone again, and import the few photos just taken into the 

computer. 

 

  Qiao Nian opened Tianchen's data area and implanted a Trojan horse, her white fingers fluttered 

over the keyboard, and a series of codes poured out from her fingertips. 

 

  It took her less than ten minutes to overcome Tianchen's so-called "bronze wall and iron wall" 

defense system, and imported a few portraits into it and directly screened them. 

 

  She has prosopagnosia. 

 



  It is difficult for her to remember the appearance of ordinary people, and she will only leave an 

impression on her unless the appearance is extremely distinctive. 

 

  In the stack of portraits that Hua Arm just gave her, the man with a mole on his left cheek belongs 

to the type with characteristic appearance. 

 

  Qiao Nian is not sure if she remembers correctly, but if her memory is correct, she remembers 

seeing that person beside Lu Zhi. 

 

   That's Tianchen's person... 

 

  ** 

 

at the same time. 

 

  Tianchen Headquarters. 

 

   As the king of the hacker world, Qiao Nian must have no problem breaking through Tianchen's 

defense system. 

 

  Tianchen doesn't support people who eat rice. 

 

  Although the senior information engineers couldn't stop this hacker from cutting Tianchen's 

defense system like a crispy duck under their noses. 

 

   But they are stronger than most. 

 

  At least they realized within a minute that someone was in Dongtianchen's data area, and 

successfully invaded and planted a Trojan horse. 

 



  The manager of the information engineering department went straight to the 33rd floor at a 

rushing speed and pushed open the office door. 

 

   "President Lu." 

 

  He saw another person in the office, took a closer look, and immediately called the other person 

respectfully: "Jian Zhu." 

 

  In Lu Zhi's top office on the 33rd floor of the headquarters, besides himself, Jian Jin is also in there, 

and the atmosphere between the two is weird. 

 

   They looked like they had a heated argument. 

 

  If it had been left in the past, the manager of the information department would have turned 

around and left immediately, and would never have stayed longer. 

 

  But now he doesn't care about that much. 

 

  He bit the bullet and met Lu Zhi's cold and indifferent eyes: "Mr. Lu, hackers have invaded our 

information system. Visual inspection... visual inspection is sun." 

 

  They have dealt with Hongmeng countless times. 

 

  In recent years, the relationship between the two of them is as close as friends, and the information 

department headed by him often finds Hongmeng's slender waist controller to engage in code 

competitions with them. 

 

  He has some understanding of the level of several major members of the Hongmeng. 

 

  While Guan Yan, Siyao Kong and others are superb, they are not insurmountable. 

 



  There is only one person in Hongmeng who is like a **** in his eyes, and his level is unfathomable. 

Only that person can take down Tianchen's data area within ten minutes while ignoring his blocking 

code under his nose... 

 

  —Hongmeng sun! 

 

  But hasn't Sun always had a strong relationship with their boss? Why do you want to do this. 

 

   "She broke into our data area suddenly ten minutes ago, and I don't know what to do." The 

manager of the information department reported the situation sternly. 

 

  Jian Jin's complexion was not very good-looking, her almond eyes immediately looked at the man 

sitting behind the large desk, she shut up and said nothing. 

 

  Lu Zhi frowned, and said in a deep voice, "I see." 

 

  The manager of the Information Department didn't understand what he meant: "Mr. Lu, do you 

want to contact Sun?" 

 

  Lu Zhi put his hands on the black desk, and his skin was cold and white. No one could see what he 

was thinking in his heart, only heard his cold voice: "You go out first." 

 

  The head of the Information Department skipped a beat. Although he didn't understand what Lu Zhi 

was thinking, he felt that the atmosphere was unusual. 

 

  He greeted Jian Jin in a whisper, and left the office in a hurry. 

 

   Wait until his back disappears. 

 

  Jian Jin changed her silence just now, and faced Lu Zhi again: "QIAO has fallen out with Nie Qingru, 

we can't always stand in a neutral position." 

 



  Lu Zhi's temples tightened, and he raised his eyes: "I not only represent myself, but I am also 

responsible for Tianchen." 

 

Jian Jin suddenly became angry, and shook her hands excitedly: "I don't understand! We used to risk our 

lives for each other, why now that we are getting better and living better, we are afraid to do anything 

for each other! Then What is the significance of us gritting our teeth and working so hard to get to the 

present?" 

 

   Qiao Nian returned to the city circle. 

 

  At the beginning, she and Lu Zhi stayed in the illegal area, step by step desperately insisting on 

having the current Tianchen. 

 

  She also cherishes Tianchen. 

 

  But she didn't understand that these were more important than Qiao Nian? 

 

  She will always remember her original intention, which is to make life better for her little friend 

back then, and not let others control her own destiny. 

 

  That's why they created Tianchen. 

 

   Jian Jin looked at him sadly: "Do you still remember your original intention?" 

 

  Lu Zhi's thin lips were drawn into a straight line, meeting her gaze, and there was an astonishing 

silence in the air. 

 

Jian Jin suddenly lost interest in this kind of confrontation, and took the lead in turning to the beginning: 

"I know you have deep thoughts, and you are smarter than me since you were young. I am stupid, so I 

just follow what you say. But this time is different. You can't make decisions about the future and fate of 

thousands of people in Tianchen. I'm different. I'm just a little assistant, and I can't represent others, 

only myself." 

 



She turned her head to look at Lu Zhi again, her eyes were as determined as before, as if she was back 

when she was a child: "I just remember that it was QIAO who dug me out from the pile of dead people, 

and I was so hungry that I was almost exhausted and took the only food on my body. Feed it to me. If 

she hadn't saved me, I wouldn't be alive at all, and I wouldn't be the Jian Jin I am today. I owe her my 

life!" 

 

   To be precise, she owed more than just a life. 

 

  Qiao Nian dug her out of the dead and brought her not only life, but also spiritual salvation. 

 

   Later, it was Qiao Nian who taught her fighting skills and exercised her body over and over again to 

ensure that she would not be defeated and eliminated by those mercenaries. 

 

  At that time they faced death every day. 

 

   Once you lose, you die. 

 

  She has never been a strong person. She hides in the quilt and cries secretly every night, afraid of 

being discovered and dare not make a sound. 

 

  During that long period of depression, Qiao Nian was her belief, the reason she was able to firmly 

believe that she was alive. 

 

  Jian Jin's eyes were full of tears, and she was flushed from holding back. She wiped her eyes 

stubbornly and turned her eyes away. She tore off the nameplate on her chest and put it on Lu Zhi's 

desk: "I'm leaving, take care of myself." 

 

  Looking at her figure who never looked back, Lu Zhi finally called out to her, "Jian Jin." 

 

  The woman with her back to him didn't look back, but instinctively stopped for him. 

 



  Lu Zhi reached for the nameplate she put on the table, his slender and beautiful fingertips touched 

the cold metal, he thought thoughtfully: "Are you disappointed in me?" 

 

  Jian Jin was silent again, and immediately said: "Others don't understand you, I have known you for 

twenty years and know the responsibility you shoulder." 

 

  Lu Zhi is different from her. 

 

  She can only represent herself at will. 

 

  Lu Zhi can't do it. 

 

  She remembered how Lu Zhi 'reconciled' with those hypocritical relatives of the Lu family for the 

sake of Tianchen's reputation. 

 

  Lu Zhi has his difficulties. 

 

  She didn't want to embarrass him. 

 

   "I didn't quarrel with you because I wanted you to go against the Hermit Family for the sake of 

QIAO like me. I just think..." 

 

  She just felt that compared to what Ye Wangchuan had done for Qiao Nian regardless of the cost, 

Lu Zhi might be loving enough, but not as good as Ye Wangchuan. 

 

  Lu Zhi can never be unreservedly partial. 

 

  Jian Jin didn't say anything, but shook her head and smiled wryly: "Forget it, it's meaningless to talk 

about it." 

 



  She didn't even look at Lu Zhi's reaction, she insisted on turning her back to him, raised her hand 

and waved it, very casually like her: "I'm going to help QIAO. It's the same sentence, take care of 

yourself." 

 

  Lu Zhi's eyes were dark, and no one could guess what he was thinking, so he watched Jian Jin 

disappear step by step until he couldn't see him anymore. 

 

  He leaned back on the wheelchair cushion, his beautiful face was absent-minded for a long time. 

 

  Nie Qingru's phone call came in at this time. 

 

  Looking at the beating incoming call on the phone, Lu Zhi didn't reach out to answer it at first, and 

when the phone was about to hang up automatically, he slowly reached out and picked up the phone. 

 

"explain." 

 

  His tone is really not good. 

 

  Nie Qingru probably didn’t expect him to take so long to answer the phone, and he spoke to himself 

in this tone, choking: “Did you take explosives?” 

 

   "It's okay, say I'm dead." Lu Zhi was extremely indifferent. 

 

  Nie Qingru was probably **** off, so she paused for a few seconds, ignoring his attitude, and said 

concisely, "I've already been prepared. How about you?" 

 

  Lu Zhi frowned, struggling for a moment. 

 

Nie Qingru probably guessed the hesitation in his heart, and reminded him in a cold voice: "If you want 

to get what you want, you have to grab it, otherwise you can only watch her from afar in this life. Would 

you like to make Ye Wangchuan laugh?" lifetime?" 

 



   "You'd better remember the conditions we agreed on earlier." Lu Zhi spoke now, touching the 

hoarse part of his voice. 

 

  Nie Qingru expected that he would agree, and said cheerfully: "Of course. Even if you don't believe 

me, you should believe in yourself." 

 

"You're right, I don't believe you." Lu Zhi didn't hide his distrust, and warned her in a cold voice: "So you 

better remember where my bottom line is, the illegal area is my territory, as long as I If you want to, 

even the empress of the hidden family should not even think about or leave here!" 

 

   These words can be described as very strong. 

 

  Don't give yourself, the elders and superiors, any face. 

 

  Nie Qingru was twitched by the confrontation, and could no longer laugh, and replied blankly: "You 

have your bottom line, and I have mine." 

 

  She didn't wait for Lu Zhi to answer. 

 

  Continued by himself: "Don't worry, my ultimate goal is to find Xicheng, not to kill her." 

 

  ** 

 

One o'clock. 

 

  Qiao Nian finally locked the identities of those people in the massive database. 

 

   Surprisingly, except for the man with the mole on his left cheek, most of them had nothing to do 

with Tianchen, they were all mercenaries from the illegal area. 

 



   It seems that because Nie Qingru has no manpower in the illegal area, he can't find anyone to use 

for the time being, so he used high profits to gather these mercenaries for his own use. 

 

   Mercenaries are a headache in any region. Most wandering mercenaries have no principles and 

bottom line. 

 

  They have only one criterion for doing things—money. 

 

   They will do anything as long as you pay them enough. 

 

   And they are not afraid of death. 

 

  So in many places these wandering mercenary groups are also called 'people without a future'. 

 

  Qiao Nian never thought that Nie Qingru would contact such a group for the sake of Zhai Xicheng. 

After all, from any point of view, the empress, who has always been used to being superior, has nothing 

to do with these groups that are not even low-level... 

 

  One is the bright moon hanging high in the sky, and the other is a mouse wandering in the city 

gutter. 

 

  These two completely different people actually mixed together. 

 

  Qiao Nian couldn't express what was in her heart, but felt that Nie Qingru could do something, and 

she was once again disgusted by her sanctimonious appearance. 

 

  After locking down the identities of these people, she sent a screenshot of Tianchen's photo to Jian 

Jin. In order to save time, she made a phone call. 

 

   "beep..." 

 



  The phone connected once it rang. 

 

   Qiao Nian said concisely: "Did you receive the message I sent you?" 

 

   After handing over to the assistant, Jian Jin came out of Tianchen Headquarters, her steps were 

relaxed and happy: "Did you send me a message? What news?" 

 

  She didn't say that she had a showdown with Lu Zhi and left Tianchen. 

 

  Because of the relationship with Qiao Nian, she knew Qiao Nian's character, and she didn't want her 

to get into trouble again because of the relationship she had finally repaired with Lu Zhi. 

 

  She easily changed the subject: "You wait for me to download, I'll take a look." 

 

   "Okay." Qiao Nian had been arguing about Guanyan for a long time, not knowing that Jian Jin and 

Lu Zhi had already quarreled, so she rubbed her forehead and waited for her. 

 

   Jian Jin opened WeChat and looked at the unread messages. 

 

  Finding the photo Qiao Nian sent her a few minutes ago from a bunch of messages, she clicked on it 

and frowned, her expression changed from relaxed to serious. 

 

  She had just walked out of Tianchen, and her footsteps stopped involuntarily: "What's wrong with 

this person?" 

 

   Qiao Nian did not hide it from her, and told the story of Guan Yan being taken away from Tingtang 

in the afternoon. 

 

   "I asked the portrait artist to search for a few people based on the portraits drawn by people who 

have seen them, and this is one of them." 

 



   "You want to ask me... Did Brother Lu participate?" Jian Jin was very perceptive. 

 

   Qiao Nian was silent for a moment. 

 

  She didn't want to doubt Lu Zhi, but since this person appeared, she was responsible for Guan Yan's 

safety and could not let go of any possibility. 

 

  Jian Jin said slowly in her silence: "As far as I know, not." 

 

"QIAO, he treats you differently from outsiders. I believe he will not do anything to hurt you... As for this 

person, he is indeed from Tianchen. But you also know Nie Qingru's methods. With so many people in 

Tianchen, it is inevitable that someone Put an eyeliner on the outside." 

 

"I see." 

 

   Qiao Nian's tense nerves slowed down and relaxed. 

 

  She stopped bringing up this topic that made everyone sensitive, and had a brief chat with Qiao 

Nian, asked where Qiao Nian was now, and said that she would come right away. 

 

  ** 

 

the other side. 

 

  Qin Si has been waiting by the side of the road for a long time. 

 

  He is not as powerful as Qiao Nian in the illegal area, so Qin Si can only use the most stupid method 

- squatting! 

 

  The black car was parked under the saponins trees on both sides of the road, blending with the 

shadow of the trees under the moonlight projection, it was hard to find the car. 



 

  Qin Si was sitting in the driver's seat, with his hands on the steering wheel, his handsome face 

couldn't hide his anxiety, and he murmured: "Why hasn't anyone come out yet?" 

 

  The co-pilot was seated by someone from the illegal area introduced to him by Bo Jingxing, one of 

Bo Zheng's subordinates, named Luo Fei. 

 

  Luo Fei combed his back and wore a funny toad mirror on his head. He was unshaven and refused 

to shave. He heard the sound and glanced at the young master beside him. 

 

  Dangerlang said: "What are you in a hurry for? We spend a month, two months or even half a year 

with a criminal. Where are you going?" 

 

  He didn't say he looked down on Qin Si, but his words showed that he didn't like the style of the 

young master Qin Si. 

 

   In the past, according to Qin Si's temper, he would definitely fight with him, but now Qin Si seemed 

to have not heard it, and the whole person patted the steering wheel in a daze. 

 

   "No, I can't wait that long!" 

 

  Luo Fei glanced sideways: "You... who was arrested by them?" 

 

  When Bo Jingxing called him, he only told him that his friend encountered some difficulties in the 

illegal area, and hoped that he could help him out. 

 

  When Qin Si came to find him, he only said that someone had been taken away by members of the 

Hidden Family, and entrusted him to help investigate those people. 

 

  So Luo Fei still doesn't know who Qin Si is looking for. 

 



   "My girlfriend." Qin Si pursed her lips, her eyes fixed on the high-end apartment where no one had 

been in or out, afraid of missing important people in the blink of an eye. 

 

   "Hiss." Luo Fei gasped and sat up straight in astonishment. 

 

  He didn't expect that the person who was arrested was the girlfriend of this young man from 

Beijing. 

 

  Luo Fei regretted his attitude just now, but at the same time he was extremely curious: "No, why 

was your girlfriend taken away by them? What did she do..." 

 

   He just finished speaking. 

 

  Qin Si noticed with sharp eyes that a man wearing a hood covering most of his face sneaked into 

the community. 

 

  He ignored Luo Fei's question, grabbed Luo Fei's arm vigorously, pointed at the sneaky figure and 

said, "See if it's him!" 

 

  Luo Fei looked over: "It's so dark, the ghost can see the face clearly." 

 

   "I'm going to arrest people." 

 

  Qin Si pulled off his seat belt and pushed the door to get out of the car without saying a word. 

 

  Luo Fei was startled when he saw him act so impulsively, and reached out to stop him: "I'll go, what 

are you doing, come back!" 

 

   But it was too late. 

 

  Qin Si got out of the car, and walked quickly towards the man with his cat in his body. 



 

   "Damn!" Luo Fei clenched his fist and smashed the window of the car, so he hurriedly unbuckled 

his seat belt and followed. 

 

  They don't know whether the other party is carrying a weapon. It is reasonable to be careful in this 

situation, and never approach the target easily... 

 

  Qin Si didn't care about those things, he blocked the person who wanted to go in with his long arms, 

his eyes were burning like lightning in the dark night: "Where is she?" 

 

   "Who are you?" The man who was stopped was startled, looked up at Qin Si impatiently, and found 

that he didn't recognize him, so he pushed his hand to leave: "Get out of the way." 

 

  Qin Si has always been in a high position in the capital, and he insisted on stopping the other party 

from letting him go: "I ask you, where is she?!" 

 

   "You are crazy!" The other party was furious and wanted to grab his hand, as if to hit him. 

 

  Qin Si pre-emptively punched the man in the face. The man who hit him staggered and almost fell, 

but he grabbed the collar and twisted him back. 

 

  Qin Si made it clear this time. 

 

   "Did you capture a woman in Tingtang this afternoon? Where did you hide her?" 

 

   Luo Fei ran over quickly. 

 

  As soon as he came here, he heard the young master have asked outrightly. 

 

  He covered his eyes with his hands, he couldn't see, and involuntarily slowed down, he didn't want 

to pass. 



 

  What is Qin Si doing! 

 

  According to the normal interrogation sequence, they should first confirm whether the identity of 

the other party participated in the afternoon's affairs, and then induce confessions step by step. 

 

  If he asked so directly, a fool would admit it. 

 

  Things were as expected by Luo Fei. 

 

  The man who was caught was stunned for a moment, then he reacted and struggled violently: 

"What are you talking about, did you find the wrong person?" 

 

   "I'm looking for you!" 

 

  Qin Si lifted him up forcefully. 

 

  He is tall and has long legs, and the opponent is only 1.7 meters. When he is lifted up suddenly, his 

feet are off the ground, and his neck is strangled by the collar, causing a sudden lack of oxygen. 

 

  The man's face was flushed red, and he slapped Qin Si's hand desperately with both hands, his 

eyeballs were about to pop out: "Damn, let go, let me go." 

 

   "Where did you hide her?!" Qin Si's eyes were violent, and his eyes looked like they could really kill, 

extremely cold. 

 

   "Let go, let me go." Under the extreme lack of oxygen, the man's eyes were bloodshot and began 

to roll his eyes, and the veins on his neck were swollen, and he was in pain. 

 

  Luo Fei saw that it would kill someone if the quarrel continued, so he couldn't stand it and stepped 

forward to grab Qin Si's hand, just about to persuade him: "Okay...". 



 

  Qin Si seemed to have never heard of it, and stared at the person who was screwed up by him 

without blinking: "You will die if you don't tell, it's useless for a dead person to keep a secret." 

 

  The man's eyes flickered, he didn't know whether it was fear or he was frightened, and he opened 

his mouth to reveal the key information: "I, I don't know." 

 

  Qin Si saw that his eyes were turning white and he was about to turn over, so he let go of his hand a 

little, so that he would not be suffocated. At the same time, he did not let go completely, still controlling 

the man's life and death. 

 

   Probably after taking a terrible breath, the man's bruised face looked much better. He gritted his 

teeth and looked at the person who was still holding on to his collar. 

 

   "I don't know where they hid her. I only know that they have a manor in the illegal area. I saw the 

car driving into the manor. I don't know if there is any transfer behind." 

 

   "...Where is the manor you mentioned?" 

 

  The man took a deep breath and confided a rough address, and reminded him by the way: "Brother, 

there are infrared searchlights all around. As long as you pass by, you will be found, and it will be over if 

you are found." 

 

  He didn't mean to help this man who came out of nowhere and beat him to death as soon as he 

came out. 

 

  He was just gloating. 

 

   This psychopath went to the manor and was found to have only a dead end. He was eager to watch 

the fun. 

 

  Qin Si let go of him: "Don't worry about it." 



 

  The man staggered and almost sat on the ground by his push, but managed to stand still, but his 

legs were weak as if he was stepping on cotton. 

 

  He raised his eyes to look at Qin Si and Luo Fei, his eyes were somewhat clear, and he preemptively 

said: "You are from the Hongmeng, right?" 

 

  Luo Fei: "..." 

 

  Why did they get involved with Hongmeng again? 

 

   Isn't he just doing a favor for Bo Dui's nephew's good friend? 

 

However, he has been doing latent work for so long, so he doesn't even have this bit of vision. Although 

Luo Fei is full of doubts, he still holds it in his heart. From the outside, he is still standing beside Qin Si 

with a serious expression, without a trace of it. Strange. 

 

  Seeing that neither Qin Si nor Luo Fei made a sound, the man thought he had guessed right, and 

continued on his own: "I heard that Sun came to visit me." 

 

He looked at the two with complicated expressions, and said calmly, "I'm just an unorganized 

mercenary. I was fooled by my friends when I took this job. Before I did it, I didn't know that this matter 

involved the Red League, let alone Know the identity of that woman. If I knew she was Guan Yan, I 

would never get involved!" 

 

   Luo Fei beside him was confused. 

 

  When he heard the name 'Guan Yan', his heart was shocked, and he suddenly turned to Qin Si's 

direction to observe Qin Si's reaction. 

 

   As a result, Qin Si listened to the man calmly without any reaction. 

 



  Luo Fei couldn't taste what he wanted. 

 

  Qin Si said that he came to find a girlfriend. 

 

  This person also said that what they took away was Guan Yan. 

 

   If he remembers correctly, one of the main members of the Red League has a person named Guan 

Yan! 

 

  The Qin family in Beijing and the female hacker in the illegal area...the gap between the two is too 

great, Luo Fei can't imagine how these two people are entangled. 

 

   It's just that the current situation does not allow him to be curious, otherwise he would have to ask 

Qin Si a few words. 

 

   "Look at my house... I want to make money. But you can also see that I have already bought a 

house in the illegal area and settled down, so there is no need to get involved in life-threatening things. I 

was tricked this time!" 

 

  The man was afraid that Qin Si wouldn't believe him, so he turned his head and pouted, angrily 

emphasizing: "I heard that Sun was taken away in Zha Tingtang's afternoon, so I realized that I had 

caused trouble." 

 

He resisted the urge to touch his neck, which was strangled by the collar, and spoke to Qin Si in a 

flattering tone: "See if you can speak nice words to Sun for me later, and pass on my situation... No, if 

you come to the door, I will explain it right away." 

 

  If he hadn't heard about what happened to Tingtang, he was in distress, and someone came to his 

door again, and he believed that Qin Si and Luo Fei were members of the Hongmeng. 

 

  He would not confess so quickly, he also said the address of the manor without resistance. 

 



  He did all these things just to form a good relationship, so that when they are liquidated in the 

future, he can escape. 

 

  Qin Si automatically ignored what he said, and only grasped one important point: "The address you 

just told me won't lie to me?" 

 

   "How dare I?" The man swears: "The address I swear to is true, I have seen the manor with my own 

eyes." 

 

  Qin Si retracted his eyes: "That's fine." 

 

  The man was still a little worried, and he emphasized: "I only saw them driving the car into the 

manor. I don't know if there is a transfer place behind. If you go there and find no one, you can't blame 

me..." 

 

  Qin Si ignored him, turned around and left. 

 

  Luo Fei watched the excitement for a long time, seeing that there was nothing to see, he comforted 

the man with a funny word, and hurriedly followed Qin Si's leaving footsteps. 

 

  Qin Si got into the car first. 

 

  He got up on his heels and sat in the co-pilot seat. While fastening his seat belt, he asked curiously: 

"What are you going to do next? Go find...sun?" 

 

  Bo Zheng is not a gossip person. 

 

   Qiao Nian is the Hongmeng's sun, not many people in Beijing know about it. Those who know it 

tacitly keep this secret. 

 

  Luo Fei stayed in the illegal area for many years and knew very little about what happened in 

Beijing, let alone the inextricable connection between Sun and Beijing. 



 

  He only knows that the top boss in the illegal area is very low-key and rarely shows up in the illegal 

area. 

 

   "No." Qin Si restrained his temper and seemed to mature all of a sudden, he turned the reverse 

wheel of the car and said, "I'll go and have a look first." 

 

  ** 

 

  Nie Qingru's manor is located in the well-known top rich area in the illegal area. 

 

   This villa is very famous in the illegal area. 

 

  The land was sold at a high price, and even people outside the illegal area had heard of the name of 

this area. 

 

  But the reason outsiders know that there is such a rich area in the illegal area is not because the 

price of a random villa here exceeds 100 million. 

 

   But you may not be able to live here if you have money! 

 

  The occupancy conditions in this rich area are extremely strict, even if you have money to find a 

developer to buy a house, if you don’t get the consent of the owner committee here. 

 

  You still have no way to live in it. 

 

And the people who can live here are all people from the top circle in the illegal area... That is to say, 

what they call needing the approval of the industry committee actually requires you to really enter this 

circle to be eligible to live here . 

 

  There are dozens of townhouses outside here, lined with green plants, and the lawns that can be 

seen everywhere are very neatly built. 



 

   Going further inside is the core circle of the illegal area. 

 

  Qin Si's car drove past the tree-lined path, and their vision gradually widened. 

 

Luo Fei took this opportunity to introduce this area to him: "It is said that this area was developed by 

real estate tycoon Min Jie. In order to make a name for the villa area he developed, this smart real 

estate businessman specially gave it to several major tycoons in the illegal area. One person will get a 

house." 

 

  He cited examples: "For example, Tianchen's Lu Zhi, the leader of the K organization, and..." 

 

  Luo Fei's voice paused, and he glanced thoughtfully at Qin Si who was driving: "There's also that... 

Sun from Hongmeng that you know." 

 

   "However, Sun has a withdrawn personality and never shows up in the illegal area all the year 

round. When the real estate tycoon gave the group of bigwigs a house, she was the only one who didn't 

want it." 

 

  When Luo Fei mentioned this, he was extremely jealous and heartbroken. 

 

  I think he has been lurking in the illegal area all year round and stalking, earning a meager income. 

And these bigwigs in the illegal area even receive a 'gift' with nearly a hundred million people. 

 

   That's it, she doesn't want it yet! 

 

  Luo Fei put away his mentality of "people are more angry than people" and didn't bother to get 

angry. When he got to the point: "She didn't want it, everyone else accepted it. Among them is the 

hidden family!" 

 

  Qin Si finally took the time to glance at him: "Continue." 

 



  Luo Fei was angry: "Young master, what do you think of me!" 

 

He said so, and continued honestly: "The illegal area has been tightly controlled by Tianchen and 

Hongmeng for many years. Although the Yinshi family is powerful, they can't stand the local snakes too 

much. They have The development in the illegal area was not smooth, not only failed to compete with 

Tianchen, but was gradually left behind by Tianchen and Hongmeng..." 

 

   "Of course, as a veteran force. The Hermit family has global influence, even if they suffer setbacks 

in the illegal area, it will not affect their status." 

 

   "Min Jie is also aware of this. So when developing this piece of land, he specially built manors that 

fit the identities of several big bosses." 

 

  People like Qiao Nian and Lu Zhi would not live in an ordinary villa without accident. 

 

  Min Jie originally wanted to please these top figures, so he was naturally willing to spend all his 

money. 

 

  The reason why the land he developed is so valuable and expensive is not because of these top 

bosses who live in seclusion. 

 

   It's just that Lu Zhi took over the house but rarely lived in it. 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't want a house. 

 

  The leader of the K organization lives here all year round. 

 

  Now there is one more person who lives in it—the Hermit Family. 

 

   "I told you so much willingness just to tell you—that area is heavily guarded, which is different from 

the situation we have traveled this way." 

 



  Luo Fei put away his hippie smile, and his expression became more serious: "I have no objection to 

you coming over to take a look, but we have to stand a little farther away." 

 

  As soon as he finished speaking, he saw Qin Si stepped on the brakes, the car body shook violently, 

and Qin Si's calm voice came: "...here we are." 

 

   At the end of the villa area is Nie Qingru's manor. 

 

   This manor is exactly as Luo Fei and the mercenaries they captured said, surveillance cameras can 

be seen everywhere on the iron gate carved with copper flowers. 

 

  The outer wall is a full five meters high, completely blocking the sight of outside exploration. 

 

  And there are 360-degree circular shaking infrared searchlights on the fence of the manor, which is 

enough to search the place close to the manor 50 meters clearly. 

 

   Only after seeing it with his own eyes did Qin Si know that the world really has an iron wall. 

 

  If Guan Yan is really locked up here, the possibility of them trying to rescue him is close to zero. 

 

   "You said... can we get in?" Qin Si looked at the people coming in and out, and suddenly asked Luo 

Fei with a strange expression. 

 

  Luo Fei was still observing the situation around the manor, marveling at the surrounding security 

equipment, feeling that this is indeed the residence of several top bosses. 

 

  The next second I heard Qin Si talking to him. 

 

   At one point, he suspected that something was wrong with his ears, so he raised his hand to pick 

out his ears, with an incredulous expression on his face: "I didn't hear what you just said." 

 



  Qin Si's handsome face had very little emotional fluctuations, and his eyes met his, his dark eyes 

vaguely showing the determination to break the fire. 

 

   "I said, can you find a way to get me in?" 

 

  ** 

 

the other side. 

 

  Qiao Nian has already joined Ye Wangchuan. 

 

   Ji Lin is also there. 

 

   Seeing her, she took the initiative to say hello: "Miss Qiao." 

 

  Qiao Nian was in a bad mood, and nodded to him as a response. 

 

   Then she walked towards Ye Wangchuan, explained the situation on her side to him in a concise 

manner, and asked him about the situation there. 

 

   "How is the person you are looking for, is there any whereabouts?" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan hooked her hands to brush up the loose hair falling from her ear, with slender 

handsome eyes: "Moxi hasn't found Zhai Xicheng yet, but he found a trace of one of his hidden guards." 

 

  They knew who took Guan Yan away. 

 

  The reason why Qiao Nian went to Tingtang with great fanfare was to find both the manager and 

the portraitist to paint the portrait. He wanted to get 'evidence' so that he could negotiate with Nie 

Qingru to release him. 



 

  Otherwise, she might endanger Guan Yan's life if she forcibly finds Nie Qingru's important person in 

any other way. 

 

  She is considered to be a stalker this time. 

 

   "Zhai Xicheng is cunning and changeable. That person may be just a smoke bomb he released to 

attract our attention." 

 

   Qiao Nian's voice became lower and lower as he spoke. 

 

  She frowned, and anyone could tell that she was in a bad mood. 

 

   Guan Yan's whereabouts are unknown. 

 

  It was really difficult for her to discuss these things calmly. 

 

   Fortunately, she has strong emotional self-control. After a short period of irritability and wanting to 

kill, Qiao Nian quickly sorted out her emotions and suppressed the violence in her heart. 

 

  She paused, put her hand in her pocket: "He didn't fall into our hands but didn't contact Nie 

Qingru... It seems that he wants to take this opportunity to see me and Nie Qingru kill each other." 

 

   "He has a grudge against Nie Qingru." Ye Wangchuan was always so perceptive. 

 

  Qiao Nian looked up: "Yes." 

 

   "Some information I have found shows that Nie Qingru is related to the collapse of the Zhai family, 

but Nie Qingru destroyed the materials back then, and no one knows what happened." 

 



   "The reason why Zhai Xicheng came to me is nothing more than his uncle." 

 

  Qiao Nian's dark eyes flashed a hint of ridicule, and his voice was cold: "He believed that Ji Wu 

Falcon's blood was flowing on my body. Ji Wu Falcon died, so he had no choice but to seek revenge from 

me." 

 

  Nie Qingru or Zhai Xicheng. 

 

  How ridiculous these two are. 

 

  They are all people who can't even find their own enemies. They can only find a 'substitute' to hate, 

and use their own way to deceive themselves and others to take revenge. 

 

   "As for the reason why he went to Nie Qingru... there is a high probability that it has something to 

do with the fire that burned several members of Zhai's family to death." 

 

  Qiao Nian himself analyzed what Zhai Xicheng wanted to do. 

 

   "He wants to sit on the mountain and watch the tigers fight! Watch me and Nie Qing fight to the 

death, and then he will come out and be the winner..." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan looked into her eyes, his eyes were touching: "What about you?" 

 

"What?" 

 

  Qiao Nian was in a terrible mood, she raised her head, revealing her beautiful tight face under the 

peaked cap, her eyes were dark and emotionless. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan grabbed her fingers and pinched them, as if to comfort her, and said softly: "Zhai 

Xicheng plans this way, what do you do next?" 

 



"I have no choice." Qiao Nian was held by his fingertips and kneaded lightly or heavily, which attracted 

some attention. Fortunately, the hostility around him was not so heavy, but he still said emotionally: " 

With Guan Yan in her hands, Zhai Xicheng is doomed to win." 

 

   Zhai Xicheng's victory in this round was not based on calculations, but on people's hearts. 

 

  Who would have thought that the empress of the hermit family, who was mercenary for profit, 

would mess up for him, and believed that such a crappy method could not hold her breath and went to 

investigate again. 

 

   From the moment Nie Qingru recklessly grabbed Guan Yan and wanted to talk to her, the game 

entered the rhythm that Zhai Xicheng wanted. 

 

  Qiao Nian is rarely led by the nose. 

 

  Zhai Xicheng forcefully forced her to make a choice that she didn't want to make at first... 

 

  Ye Wangchuan saw her eyes darken again, unable to get out of the gloomy mood, and silently 

pinched the girl's fingertips with his left hand. 

 

  Qiao Nian was probably pulled out of this emotion, looked up, her eyes were dark and dark: "... 

Sometimes I can't figure out what kind of person she is." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan understood what she was talking about, raised his hand and rubbed the top of her 

head, and comforted softly: "If you don't understand, don't think about it." 

 

  What kind of person Nie Qingru is, whether he is affectionate or ruthless, dedicated or fickle, it has 

nothing to do with them... 

 

   Qiao Nian doesn't need to suffer for such a person. 

 



   "That's right." Ye Wangchuan remembered in order to divert her attention: "Qin Si has been 

missing since the evening, have you seen him?" 

 

  Qiao Nian frowned: "No. He didn't look for me." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan was surprised for a moment: "I thought he couldn't sit still and look for you. He 

hasn't contacted you?" 

 

   "No." Qiao Nian was sure. 

 

  The two seemed to have just noticed Ji Lin's existence, and they looked over in tacit understanding. 

 

Ji Lin worked as a light bulb for half an hour, swallowed the dog food silently, and was comforting 

himself to get used to it when he was suddenly stared at by two eyes, almost choking on his saliva: 

"Ahem, Miss Qiao? Lord? You..." 

 

  What he wants to say is: You see what I am doing. a little scary~ 

 

  Qiao Nian was the first to ask him: "Ji Lin, has Qin Si contacted you?" 

 

  Ji Lin turned positive and shook his head: "I didn't see him either." 

 

  Seeing Qiao Nian's thoughtful expression, he added, "He went out not long after you left." 

 

  Qiao Nian's eyes darkened, and he felt anxious because he didn't know what to think of. 

 

  Ji Lin also thought of it: "Miss Qiao, do you think Young Master Qin will go to...the queen?" 

 

  The relationship between Nie Qingru and Qiao Nian is extremely complicated, and it cannot be 

summed up simply as an enemy. Due to the kinship relationship between the two, Ji Lin generally 

referred to Nie Qingru as the empress, and rarely mentioned them by name. 



 

  Anyone who knows the relationship between Nie Qingru and Qiao Nian will avoid it. After all, it is 

Miss Qiao's grandmother, and outsiders like them can't say anything. 

 

  Facing Ji Lin's speculation, Qiao Nian was silent for a moment, then pursed his lips and said, "He 

should not be so impulsive." 

 

  ** 

 

  Facts have proved that Qin Si is a little more impulsive than everyone expected. 

 

  He didn't come home all night last night. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan couldn't get through to him on the phone, so everyone in the Hongmeng 

headquarters realized that he had gone to Nie Qingru alone. 

 

  At this juncture, it is really dangerous for him to act alone. 

 

When Ye Wangchuan entered the study room and made a round-the-clock phone call to Beijing City, 

facing several pairs of eyes staring at him, he pressed his fingers on his forehead and said with a 

headache expression: "I asked the Qin family and the circle of people he knew. His mother said that he 

called his family in the afternoon, but the matter was too big. She didn't agree with it at the time, saying 

that she would ask the old man at home, but she hasn't replied to Qin Si until today. In addition, Bao 

Jingxing said that Qin Si had called He, he gave Qin Si a man who was dormant in the illegal area." 

 

  He saw Qiao Nian looking up at him, Ye Wangchuan lowered his eyes, and added: "Bo Zheng's 

people." 

 

  Bo Zheng enjoys an international reputation. It is normal for him to have a few people in the illegal 

area. After all, most of the opponents they usually face come from illegal areas and independent states. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan didn't expect that his two friends would do this without telling him when he made 

this phone call. 



 

  So when Bao Jingxing told him that he had given Qin Si manpower, he was rarely angry on the 

phone, and his words were quite serious. 

 

  Bo Jingxing knew that Qin Si didn't go back all night and realized the seriousness of the matter, so 

he also apologized in various ways on the phone, saying that he would ask Bo Zheng to help him contact 

Luo Fei. 

 

  … 

 

  They waited until three o'clock in the afternoon before receiving a call from Bo Zheng. 

 

  Bo Zheng never talked much, so he called and told them three pieces of information in a concise 

manner—1, Qin Si had indeed gone to find Nie Qingru. 

 

  2, Qin Si entered the manor with the help of Luo Fei and lost contact. 

 

  3, Luo Fei is still guarding outside the manor. The manor looks very peaceful so far, and Qin Si is still 

safe by visual inspection. 

 

  After Qiao Nian heard the buzzing in his head, he had a severe headache, and the blood was surging 

even if his fingertips pressed his temples. 

 

  She reached out to Ye Wangchuan to ask for Luo Fei's phone number, got up and picked up the 

phone with no expression on her face: "I'll contact this person." 

 

  She needs to know the specific situation now, and why didn't Qin Si tell her before taking action! 

 

  ** 

 

   Outside the private estate of the hermit family in the illegal area. 



 

  Luo Fei sat alone in the driver's seat of the black car, his eyes were bloodshot after staying up all 

night, and he didn't dare to move his eyes to stare at the situation of entering and exiting the manor. 

 

  Ever since Bo Zheng personally called to inquire about Qin Si's news, he realized that he did 

something bad yesterday impulsively. 

 

  Qin Si didn't come out all night, if something happened, don't say that he didn't know how to 

explain to Qin Si's family, maybe it would implicate Team Bo... 

 

  Luo Fei feels dizzy whenever he thinks of this now, regretting it endlessly! 

 

  He shouldn't easily agree to Qin Si's help. 

 

  While he was watching, the mobile phone placed in the storage compartment buzzed and lit up. 

Out of the corner of his eye, Luo Fei saw an unfamiliar number in an illegal area, and vigilantly did not 

answer it. 

 

  But soon the other party called again, with the intention of asking him to answer. 

 

  Luo Fei hesitated for a while, then slowly reached for the phone and picked it up: "Hello." 

 

   Immediately, Qin Si's voice came from the other end. 

 

   "Honey, I'm not going back today. Also, I dropped my phone in the toilet. This is my brother's call. 

I'll call you to report it. Don't worry about me." 

 

   "..." Call your mother's wife! 

 

  Luo Fei's eyebrows twitched, and he also realized what happened to Qin Si, and there was a high 

probability that he would contact him from an outsider's mobile phone. 



 

  So he squeezed his throat and said vaguely: "When are you coming back?" 

 

  Qin Si's voice was too noisy to distinguish: "By the way, the necklace you asked me to buy...I found 

it! I'll place an order for you when I go back and change my phone." 

 

  Luo Fei heard him biting the word 'necklace' emphatically, and because he was speaking so fast, he 

suddenly thought he meant 'Guan Yan'. 

 

  Luo Fei has worked in intelligence work for many years, so he couldn't even understand this code, 

so he replied immediately: "If you find it, come back quickly, I will wait for you to come back and buy it." 

 

"good." 

 

  Qin Si was probably relieved, and hurriedly said to him: "I borrowed someone else's mobile phone, 

so I won't tell you. Goodbye." 

 

   Before Luo Fei had time to ask him about his situation, there was already a beep on the other end. 

 

  Qin Si hung up the phone. 

 

   Luo Fei was anxious for a while, took away the phone, and frowned, thinking about how to bring 

people out of it. 

 

at this time. 

 

  The phone in his hand lit up again. 

 

  Luo Fei looked down and saw another string of unfamiliar numbers. 

 



  He didn't understand why so many strange numbers called in, but he was afraid that it was the 

phone that Qin Si tried to find again, so he quickly picked it up: "Hello." 

 

  Luo Fei preemptively said nervously, "Is that you?" 

 

  The other end of the phone was silent for a second, and a girl's unruly voice came out: "I'm sun. 

Where are you, let's meet." 

 

  Hongmeng—sun! 

 

  Luo Fei was so shocked that he almost sat up, but the top of his head hit the roof of the car and he 

sat back quickly: "I can't walk away now..." 

 

  He glanced at the manor, and roughly described his current situation to Qiao Nian. 

 

   "...If I leave now, if there is an accident inside and no one will respond, I can at least be aware of 

the change inside as soon as I stay here." 

 

   "How long has he been in?" Qiao Nian asked after a pause. 

 

  Looking at the manor, Luo Fei said in a cold and serious tone, "...it's been a night." 

 

  He repeated what Qin Si called him to inform him just now, and finally said in a deep voice: "If I 

understand him correctly, he should have found Guan Guanyan's position." 

 

   Qiao Nian said in a heavy tone: "Nonsense!" 

 

  She seldom shows her emotions. This time, she was really annoyed by Qin Si's actions alone, and 

she managed to suppress her anger: "I'll go there right away and find a way to bring him out first. I will 

worry about Guan Yan." 

 



  Qin Si dared to break into Nie Qingru's lair alone, Qiao Nian really didn't expect this, she might not 

have dared to play so wildly. 

 

   "No matter what, keep him safe first!" 

 

  Luo Fei is a smart person, he hurriedly said: "I understand." 

 

  Qin Si was extremely lucky to be able to go in and find the place where Guan Yan was located. He 

would never be able to bring Guan Yan out of it by his own ability. 

 

  The longer Qin Si stays inside, the greater the risk of being discovered. 

 

  As the rational side, Qiao Nian must first keep the safety of the people who are easy to bring out, 

and then consider other things. 

 

  Luo Fei hung up the phone and watched every move of the manor more cautiously, ready to contact 

Qiao Nian at any time... 

 

  ** 

 

  Inside the manor. 

 

  Shadow walked through the long corridor into the living room, and saw the servant making tea and 

kneeling in front of Nie Qingru to offer black tea. 

 

  The noble lady sitting there has long been engraved with the traces of the years, but her noble and 

outstanding temperament remains unchanged. 

 

  She took an exquisite teacup from the servant, and she caught a glimpse of someone coming in 

from the outside. 

 



   "That car is still parked on the side of the road?" 

 

  Shadow didn't dare to look any longer, and lowered his head: "Yes, Empress." 

 

  Nie Qingru had a hint of interest on his face, and took a sip of black tea. Slowly said: "Who do you 

say is outside?" 

 

  Shadow didn't dare to guess randomly: "This subordinate is dull." 

 

   "Tsk." Nie Qingru put the teacup back into the hand of the kneeling servant, raised his eyelids, his 

eyes were full of sarcasm: "Except for that wicked obstacle, who would dare to come near here?" 

 

  Lu Zhi might dare. 

 

  But with Lu Zhi's character, he wouldn't do that. 

 

  She thought of this to suppress the floating emotions, and looked up: "No news from West City 

yet?" 

 

  The shadow is silent. 

 

"Hmph!" Nie Qingru's face suddenly turned cold, and she almost broke the teacup that the servant was 

holding in both hands with a flick of her sleeve, but she didn't care: "She also said that she didn't touch 

the West City! Besides her, who else has such a good ability to let me know anything about it?" Can't 

find it!" 

 

  Shadow raised his head several times, stiffened his head, and lowered his voice: "Queen, is it 

possible that Young Master Zhai himself doesn't want us to find...?" 

 

   Halfway through his speech, he stared at the last pair of death-like eyes. 

 



  Shadow naturally shut his mouth under this gaze. 

 

  Nie Qingru's expression was extremely ugly: "Don't say such things again!" 

 

  Shadow was silent again. 

 

  Nie Qingru took a deep breath and exhaled: "You know I feel guilty towards him. I understand what 

you said, but I don't want to think about it. Do you understand what I mean?" 

 

  Shadow feels sorry for her. 

 

   Changing her previous attitude, she nodded solemnly: "I'm sorry, empress, I won't talk about it 

anymore." 

 

  Nie Qingru's expression softened: "Yes." 

 

  She remembered the car parked outside her manor all night, a sharp dark light flashed in her eyes, 

and she ordered the shadow: "Go find some people and bring that person back." 

 

   "Empress?" 

 

  Nie Qingru couldn't find Zhai Xicheng's whereabouts, so she was impatient to the extreme: "Hey. 

Didn't they want to stare at me? Come in and see more clearly!" 

 

  At this time, someone hurried in from outside to report the latest news of M state to Nie Qingru. 

 

  The Privy Council was aggressive and asked her to go back quickly. 

 

  The visitors are in a hurry. 

 



  Shadow deduced from her hurried footsteps that the news from M state was probably not good, 

and she didn't want to add trouble to Nie Qingru here. 

 

  So he bowed swiftly and said, "Then I'll go out first." 

 

   "Go." 

 

  Nie Qingru also thought of everything he could think of. 

 

   Wait for the shadow to go out. 

 

  She immediately sat back on the sofa, with no extra expression on her noble face, and she didn't 

even glance at the person coming from the corner of her eyes: "Tell me, what does the Privy Council 

want to do again." 

 

  The visitor hunched over the whole time, not daring to raise his head, and murmured: "The 

archbishop wants you to call him back immediately, saying that he wants to talk to you about Beijing." 

 

  Nie Qingru's eyes flickered, and an angry look flashed across his face, but he quickly endured it and 

waved his hands to let people go down: "You go out first." 

 

  She walked towards the bedroom without saying a word. 

 

  The Privy Council is showing less mercy to her now, especially when Quentin is chasing her fiercely, 

and he intends to take this opportunity to pull her down. 

 

   In addition, her previous decision to compete with the capital caused serious damage to the 

interests of many families. Nie Qingru could vaguely feel that her current situation was in decline, as if 

she was being dragged away by Quentin... 

 

  Nie Qingru has occupied a high position for a long time, and she has long been used to giving 

orders. 



 

  This time she had a big fall, even if she didn't like it, she had to communicate with the Privy Council 

in a good manner to prevent worse things from happening. 

 

  Nie Qingru is still unaware that the three giants within the Privy Council have reached an 

agreement, and impeachment proceedings will be launched against her when she returns from the 

illegal area. 

 

  If she knew, it would be even more uncomfortable. 

 

  ** 

 

  Qin Si sneaked into the manor wearing a deliveryman's clothes. 

 

  With the help of Luo Fei’s friend, he managed to come in in a vegetable cart, knocked out a 

bodyguard of the manor, and managed to hide by stealing the other’s ID plate. 

 

   It's just that he is not familiar with the situation in the manor, so he dare not act recklessly. 

 

  After a day and a night, he only found out that an important 'prisoner' was locked up in the manor. 

 

  In addition, Qin Si also heard that the doctor came last night, probably for the prisoner who was 

imprisoned in the manor. 

 

  Ever since he knew that Guan Yan was here and that he was most likely to be injured, he was very 

anxious and wished to find someone immediately. 

 

  However, apart from trying to find a way to borrow a mobile phone to contact Luo Fei and pass on 

the news that Guan Yan is inside, so far he has not found a way to find out the exact location of Guan 

Yan without disturbing others... 

 

   Just when Qin Si was at a loss. 



 

  He suddenly saw the footsteps of the shadow hurriedly leading a few people out, calling for people 

while walking. 

 

   "You, you, and you... come with me!" 

 

  The shadow is pointing people. 

 

   Qin Si was afraid of being recognized, so he kept his head buried as much as possible. 

 

   Fortunately, he was not among the people at the shadow point, and only a few people next to him 

were called. 

 

  Those people followed immediately. 

 

  Qin Si saw a group of them hurriedly walking outside the manor. 

 

  He felt strange, so he leaned over and bumped the strong man who lent him his mobile phone with 

his elbow: "Brother, well, do you know what they are going to do?" 

 

  The burly man got goosebumps in disgust from his joyful little expression, stretched his face, and 

said angrily, "Why do you care so much?" 

 

   "I'm just curious." Qin Si was thick-skinned and well-informed. He didn't care about the other 

party's bad attitude at all, and smiled obsequiously as always. 

 

As the saying goes. 

 

   Reach out without hitting the smiling face. 

 



If that strong man was so annoying by him, seeing him smiling at him for his good temper, he 

immediately suppressed his impatience and said with a wooden face: "I don't know either... It's just that 

I heard the old man in charge of the monitoring room say There was a car parked outside ghostly all 

night." 

 

  Qin Si's complexion changed suddenly, and he grabbed the palm of his hand suddenly. The instant 

tingling pain woke up his brain, and he smiled much more reluctantly than before. 

 

   "Is there a car outside?" 

 

   "I haven't seen it with my own eyes... I just heard it from the person in charge of the monitoring 

room." The strong man said arrogantly: "That person may not know that we also have surveillance 

across the road, so he thinks he is hiding well!" 

 

  Qin Si's smiling face gradually disappeared, and he laughed twice: "...Maybe." 

 

  His heart was trembling, trying to control his facial expression, he stretched out his hand to the 

strong man, and spread his palm: "Brother, I will borrow your phone again." 

 

  When Luo Fei received another call from Qin Si, he was watching outside. 

 

  Because Qin Si used this number to call once before, Luo Fei picked up the second time without 

hesitation: "Hey, why are you calling me again?" 

 

  Qin Si said anxiously: "You've been exposed!" 

 

   "What?" Luo Fei didn't realize it yet. 

 

   Heard Qin Si's suppressed breathing on the phone again: "Someone found you, and the people in 

the manor are about to arrest you... run!" 

 

  Now Luo Fei heard clearly. 



 

   It's just that his head is a mess, and he doesn't know how he was discovered: "I..." 

 

   "What are you, listen to me. Hurry up, don't get caught by them!" Qin Si hid in the toilet and called 

him. He couldn't stay there for too long, lest people outside would suspect him. 

 

  Luo Fei's eyelids twitched, and he saw the commotion at the gate of the manor when he raised his 

eyes, knowing that Qin Si didn't scare him, he gritted his teeth and said, "What should you do?" 

 

  Qin Si was always worried that people outside would find out, so he lowered his voice as much as 

possible, and said quickly: "Leave me alone, I will figure out a way by myself. If you are caught by them, 

we will be in more trouble." 

 

  Luo Fei knew in his heart that what he said was right, he sank his heart, put the mobile phone on 

the passenger seat, started the car and stepped on the accelerator at the same time, turned the steering 

wheel and was about to turn around and run. 

 

   At the same time, he did not forget to say to Qin Si on the other end of the phone in a deep voice: 

"I'm going to rescue the soldiers, you should be careful." 

 

"good." 

 

  Qin Si knew in his heart that if Luo Fei left, his risk of exposure would increase, but there was no 

better way right now. 

 

  He hung up the phone and deleted the call log, walked out of the toilet cubicle, and looked at his 

face in front of the mirror. The person in the mirror had tense cheek muscles and sharp eyes. 

 

  He will definitely not be able to go out in this state. 

 

  Qin Si took a deep breath, slapped himself twice on the face, forced to loosen the tense look on his 

face, and turned on the faucet to flush his face. 



 

  After washing his face with cold water, he raised his head and faced the mirror again. The man in 

the mirror had already shown his usual cynical expression and was smiling. 

 

  He just raised his hand to turn on the faucet, resisted the expression and went out to return the 

phone to the strong man, and winked at the other party: "Thank you~ brother!" 

 

He winked at himself with a playful smile, disgusting the strong man, snatched the phone from him, 

looked Qin Si up and down, held back his disgust and looked away, and said hesitantly, "You big man, 

why are you blinking?" , sissy." 

 

  Qin Si didn't mind grabbing his shoulder and said with a smile, "I'm thanking you, don't I?" 

 

  The strong man pulled his hand away, not convinced: "Okay, just stay away from me." 

 

   "Don't tell me, brother~" Qin Si intentionally extracted some news from him, and chatted with him 

naturally. 

 

  He was born into a famous family, and has been committing adultery in social situations all year 

round. 

 

  Such as Qin Si, who in the upper circles doesn't know how to engage in interpersonal relationships, 

they have been exposed to these things since childhood. 

 

   It's just that most people can't reach them and bother to manage relationships. 

 

  Now he intends to find someone to talk to, one after another, the strong man who speaks 

beautifully is very comfortable in his heart, and he started chatting with him unconsciously. 

 

  Qin Si first complained to him about his wife's strict control, women's troubles, etc., which are the 

favorite topics among men. 

 



  The brawny man naturally took it seriously, and also talked about his concubine. 

 

   While talking, Qin Si saw that the time was almost up. 

 

Only then did he lead Chao Guanyan, who had no trace of the topic, and said to the strong man with a 

depressed face: "I'm not on duty. Look at how many calls I made at home. She was still scolding me on 

the phone just now." After a meal, say that I don't care about the house. Tell me, the manor is so busy 

these days, how can I take care of the house?" 

 

   "That's right, all women are like this, how can we know that it's not easy for us outside." The strong 

man sighed. 

 

   "Isn't it? If they knew how to love men, they wouldn't be clamoring for me to buy necklaces." 

 

   "Hey, it's not easy!" Seeing his expression, the strong man felt more sympathetic, and became 

much closer to Qin Si. 

 

  Men are easy to empathize with men who are in an unhappy marriage. 

 

   Mercenaries are also men to put it bluntly. 

 

  Qin Si's eyes flashed, he touched the tip of his nose, and took the opportunity to say: "Hey, didn't 

you invite a doctor yesterday, and I don't know if the person locked up is dead or not." 

 

  He was afraid that the strong man would suspect him, and before the other party reacted, he 

seemed to be self-serving and explained: "She is going to die, I don't know how much time it will delay 

us. My family is still waiting for me to go back..." 

 

   "She's not dead, is she?" The brawny man said casually, "I saw the doctor come out of the dungeon 

with the medicine box in the middle of the night, and their people still brought it." 

 

  The "they" in his mouth refer to the members of the hermit family headed by Nie Qingru. 



 

  Nie Qingru didn't bring enough manpower this time, so he recruited many mercenaries to take care 

of the security of the periphery, so Qin Si could easily sneak in by taking advantage of Luo Fei's 

relationship. 

 

  The strong man has old qualifications and is familiar with people from the hermit family, so he 

knows a lot of things. 

 

  But everyone is not in the same group after all. The strong man usually refers to Nie Qingru and the 

shadows as 'they'. 

 

  Qin Si understood, pretending to be curious, he approached and inquired: "There is also a dungeon 

here?" 

 

  The strong man looked at him up and down: "You don't know?" 

 

  Qin Si's heart 'thumped'. At least he kept his face calm, but he didn't show any flaws under the 

other party's gaze, and said very calmly: "Ah, I'm new here." 

 

  The strong man put away the vigilance in his eyes, and said, "I mean, you look unfamiliar, as if you 

haven't seen you much." 

 

   "Isn't this... coming out to make a living in order to support the family?" Qin Si touched his nose 

embarrassedly. 

 

  The strong man looked at his eyes with more sympathy, reached out and patted his shoulder, and 

said with a tusk, "Hey, it's not easy for anyone!" 

 

   "The... that dungeon..." Qin Si couldn't wait to bring it up again. 

 

  The strong man put away his hands: "There is an underground prison here. A few brothers were 

called to help clean it before, saying that it has not been used for a long time, and it is terribly dirty." 



 

  Qin Si said: "Where is that dungeon?" 

 

  The strong man glanced at him: "Why are you asking this?" 

 

  Qin Si suppressed his excitement and tried to look calm: "I'm just curious~ I can brag when I go 

home." 

 

  The brawny man didn’t say anything, and looked away: “There’s someone locked up inside, and 

they take that person very seriously. You’d better stop asking if you have nothing to do.” 

 

  Qin Si was unwilling to give up like this, and was trying to find a way to bring the topic deeper... 

 

at this time. 

 

   There was a commotion outside. 

 

  The group of people who went out before came back angrily. 

 

  There are mercenaries among the people called by the shadow. 

 

  Everyone was cursing, very angry. 

 

The strong man was attracted by the whole attention, and he forgot the existence of Qin Si. He strode 

over, grabbed the arm of a person who came back, and asked, "What happened? Why did you come 

back? Didn't you go to arrest someone?" ?” 

 

   "Hey!" The man was so depressed that he held his mouth, "He ran away!" 

 

  The strong man looked strange: "Run?" 



 

The man was familiar with him, and he had no scruples in speaking, and he opened his mouth and said, 

"It's strange to say that, as soon as we went out, the man stepped on the accelerator as if he knew we 

were going to catch him, turned around and ran away, not at all. Hesitant, like someone tipped him off 

in advance..." 

 

He does not mean that. 

 

  The strong man was taken aback on the spot, and immediately turned his head to look in the 

direction of Qin Si on the steps. 

 

   Who knew that when he looked back, the person who should have been waiting for him over there 

'disappeared'. 

 

  The strong man was a mercenary after all, his eyes changed immediately, realizing that he might be 

cheated, he pressed a big stone on his chest, and was very angry. 

 

   Clenched his fists and said angrily, "Damn it, I've been fooled again." 

 

  The person blocked by him touched the back of his head in confusion, and asked honestly, "What 

are you talking about?" 

 

  The strong man looked unhappy and said to him: "We have spies sneaking in here." 

 

"ah?" 

 

   Could there be spies coming in here? 

 

   That person is also a bit bolder. 

 

  The strong man grabbed him and walked inside: "Come on, let's talk to the Hermit Family!" 



 

  ** 

 

  When Qin Si saw the strong man talking to the mercenaries who were going out, he left quietly 

immediately. 

 

  The manor is full of mercenaries and members of the hermit family. 

 

  He knew very well in his heart that Ying Ying and Nie Qingru were not easy to deal with. 

 

  Even if the strong man doesn't betray him, from the moment Luo Fei ran away, they would soon 

realize that there was an 'inner ghost' in the manor. 

 

   Ordinarily, if he was sensible enough, he should find a way to sneak out before Nie Qingru and Ying 

Ying had time to react. 

 

   But Qin Si didn't leave. 

 

  He started to search for the location of the dark prison against the flow of people. 

 

   Time passed by one minute and one second. 

 

  Every second from now on is the time when danger is approaching for him, and he must find Guan 

Yan's detention place in the shortest possible time. 

 

   Then pass the message out. 

 

   In this way, Guan Yan has a chance of being rescued! 

 

  This kind of thing is easier said than done. 



 

  Qin Si was born in a wealthy family, which is different from Ye Wangchuan who likes to go to 

impoverished and dangerous places such as Continent F to hone himself. 

 

  He grew up in the rich heap. 

 

  Usually in the top circles in Beijing, the people around him are all those who carefully support him 

and cater to him. 

 

   It can be said that if he hadn't come to the illegal area with Qiao Nian, and hadn't encountered an 

accident in Guanyan, Qin Si didn't know how little he could do so far. 

 

  He now realizes how big the world is, and how little his power is. 

 

  He realized that if he wanted to protect his beloved woman, he would even have to pay the price of 

his life... He realized this, and he didn't think about running away for a moment. 

 

  He just wants to do his best in his life in the shortest time to win more life for Guan Yan... 

 

  Qin Si masked his head and searched hard. 

 

  He vaguely heard that the surrounding atmosphere became tense, and many people in the manor 

began to look for someone vigilantly. 

 

  He knew these people were after him. 

 

  Qin Si's heart was beating violently, and the sound of the heartbeat was faster than the sound of 

the wind. 

 

   With the increasingly tense atmosphere. 

 



  Qin Si's clothes behind his back were drenched in cold sweat, and he said that he was not afraid to 

be a fake. 

 

  He did not show the slightest panic, and carried out his plan in an orderly manner—find the location 

of the secret prison and inform Sister Qiao! 

 

  … 

 

   "Go over there and look for it." 

 

   "You go this way." 

 

   Those people approached. 

 

  Qin Si cursed unlucky, and was dodging and hiding in a room, ready to wait for someone to leave 

before leaving. 

 

  There were hurried footsteps outside. 

 

  Qin Si is waiting. 

 

  Suddenly he realized that there was something strange in the room. The floor tile in the middle was 

very raised, as if it was not flat. 

 

   This is the property that Min Jie, a real estate tycoon in the illegal area, gave to several top bosses, 

and the materials used everywhere are very willing to spend money. 

 

  Qin Si didn't think this real estate tycoon would make such a mistake. 

 

  He reacted immediately, and when the footsteps outside had gone away, he squatted down and 

tapped the floor tiles with his fingers curled up. 



 

   "Knock knock." 

 

   There was a hollow sound coming from below. 

 

  Qin Si has been involved in real estate before. Although he does not need to personally participate 

in every link in his capacity, he had a strong interest in this industry at that time. 

 

  So he followed the procurement for half a month. 

 

  Qin Si understood from the voice, the bottom is empty! 

 

  He searched around in the room, finally found the switch on a horse sculpture, and opened the 

strange floor tile. 

 

   An entrance is exposed below. 

 

  Qin Si's heart beat violently, and he walked down the rough concrete stairs. 

 

  He walked through a long, dark and narrow staircase before he gradually felt the light, but the light 

was very weak and could not help. 

 

  Qin Si carefully held the stairs down, and when his eyes adapted to the dark environment, he 

quickly walked to the end and saw the person who had been looking for two days. 

 

  Guan Yan was hung on the torture rack by refined chains, his clothes were all the color of blood, his 

hair was hanging down, his eyes were closed tightly, and he looked dying. 

 

  Qin Si's heart twitched, and he hardly dared to approach her. 

 



   "View Inkstone..." 

 

  The person who was hanged to preserve his strength initially suspected that his ears were 

hallucinating, and his eyelashes fluttered, but he did not open his eyes. 

 

  She is so tired. 

 

  The body is in great pain. 

 

  Even if the doctor injected her with penicillin, it only prevented the wound from becoming inflamed 

and purulent, but it could not relieve the slightest pain. 

 

  Yang Ying and the others wanted to force her to speak through torture, so naturally they would not 

allow the doctor to prescribe medicine to relieve her pain. 

 

  She was in severe pain all over her body, and she only felt life passing by. 

 

   "View Inkstone..." 

 

  She once again heard a familiar voice in her blurred mind, this time Guan Yan's eyelashes trembled 

violently, and finally opened her eyes slowly. 

 

   When she got used to the environment, she saw that the man who shouldn't be here appeared in 

the dark prison. 

 

  Guan Yan reacted fiercely: "What are you doing here?" 

 

  What did she realize: "The sun is here?" 

 

   "No, I'm the only one." Qin Si walked over to pull the chain in a muffled voice, but found that he 

couldn't get it off, he suppressed the tyrannical mood in his heart, and let go. 



 

  He distanced himself from Guan Yan, pulled the chain, looked at the woman's beautiful eyes and 

asked softly, "How do you get this out?" 

 

  Guan Yan reacted from the shock, with an ugly expression on his face, he gritted his teeth and said, 

"Are you crazy?! You ran in alone? How did you come in? You want to die, don't you?" 

 

Qin Si endured it for two days, but he couldn't hold back his emotions, and stared back with scarlet eyes: 

"What about you? You know that these days are dangerous and you still go to see your friends? Why are 

your friends so important, and you don't even want your life for the important ones. Already!" 

 

  Guan Yan couldn't get used to being yelled at for a while, and subconsciously moved his eyes away: 

"..." 

 

  Qin Si knew that now was not the time to argue with this woman to be jealous, so he suppressed 

the jealousy in his heart, gritted his teeth and pulled the chain: "I will rescue you!" 

 

   "Leave me alone..." Guan Yan looked at him again, originally wanting to persuade him. 

 

  Seeing that Qin Si's eyes were bloodshot, he whispered stubbornly: "I am a man, or you are a man! I 

will take you out!" 

 

   "..." Guan Yan couldn't tell what was in his heart at this moment. 

 

  She was betrayed on her front foot, and someone came to save her on her back foot regardless of 

her life. 

 

  Yesterday, she still felt that feelings are the most ridiculous thing in this world, and few men can be 

relied on. 

 

  Now someone is using persistence to forcefully break down the indestructible wall that has just 

been erected in her heart, and insists on shooting her in the heart. 



 

  There was no emotion on Guan Yan's glamorous face, he stared fixedly at the man who was trying 

to untie her from the shackles, and squeezed out three words: "You are sick!" 

 

  Qin Si is sick, so he will let the life of the noble son of Beijing be difficult, and take the risk to come 

here to find himself! If he dies here, he will be blind to the good luck in this life. 

 

Qin Si was scolded and laughed by her, and said 'you woman' blah blah, while gently hugging her a little 

bit, using the height difference to relieve her swollen wrists strangled by the iron chain, while saying: "I 

If I'm not sick, can I see you?" 

 

  Guan Yan raised his willow eyebrows, just about to refute. 

 

He heard his gentle and playful tone again: "Come on, we are all sick, so we just go together. It will save 

you from harming people who are not sick outside. Just live with me for the rest of your life, and I will 

treat you well!" " 

 

  Guan Yan don't start: "...I don't know if I can go out yet." 

 

  Qin Si relaxed, and looked at her frankly: "If you can't go out, I will die with you. What are you afraid 

of?" 

 

   "..." Guan Yan was really speechless by what he said. He stared at him for several seconds, his 

throat rolled, and he said with difficulty: "Qin Si, you don't have to do this." 

 

Qin Si was quite gentle at first, but when he found that he couldn't open the shackles on Guan Yan's 

hands, he also relaxed, but he didn't let go of holding her, and when he heard the words, he said as if he 

had been stepped on and hurt his feet: "I am willing! " 

 

  Guan Yan stopped talking. 

 

  The sound of damp water dripping in the dark prison can be heard, and there is only one dim light 

bulb inside that will not plunge the place into complete darkness. 



 

  However, in such a dark and cold place, the severe pain on Guan Yan's body seemed to disappear, 

and he quietly leaned against the man's neck to enjoy a moment of peace. 

 

  She looked at the dim light in the dark prison, and said softly: "Fool." 

 

   Normally, Qin Si would jump eight feet high and quarrel with her, but this time he silently 

acquiesced in Guan Yan scolding him. 

 

   But these quiets did not last long. 

 

   The noise of mercenaries came from above. 

 

   "Go and have a look outside, I'll look inside." 

 

"good." 

 

   Then they heard someone coming in from outside. 

 

  Guan Yan was shocked, and immediately pushed the man who was holding her: "Go!" 

 

   "..." Qin Si did let go of the hand holding her immediately. 

 

   Guan Yan felt lost for a moment, but she is not a hypocritical girl, knowing that she is imprisoned 

here for a while and cannot escape. 

 

  It was the most sensible choice for Qin Si to leave her behind. 

 

   Who knew that after Qin Si let go of her, he didn't leave, but looked around, looked back and asked 

her, "Do you have a weapon on you?" 



 

   "?" 

 

  Guan Yan didn't react. 

 

  Qin Si asked again: "Do you have any weapons?" 

 

  He knows that whether it's Qiao Nian or Guan Yan... These big shots in the illegal area like to carry 

one or two self-defense weapons. 

 

  Sister Qiao is more attractive. 

 

   He rarely has self-defense weapons on his body, but he occasionally wears them. 

 

  As for Guanyan... 

 

  Based on his understanding of her character, Qin Si decided that there must be one or two weapons 

for self-defense hidden on her body. 

 

  When he saw Guan Yan's reaction, he knew that he had guessed right. His handsome face was cold 

and serious, and his eyes were firm and he stretched out his hand to ask Guan Yan: "Give it to me, I have 

one more thing to do." 

 

  … 

 

  Speaking of it, Yuanjia Road is narrow. 

 

  No one expected that it would be the mercenary brawny who came down to check the situation. 

 



  The strong man took out his gun after discovering that the door of the dark prison had been 

opened, loaded it decisively, and went down the dark stairs lightly with the gun all the way. 

 

   After he walked down, he saw the beautiful woman hanging on the rack at a glance. 

 

   Besides this, he didn't find anyone else. 

 

  The strong man frowned: "...strange." 

 

  Since the upper door is open, why is there no one below. 

 

  He was about to turn around and go out first to see if there were any hidden places in the room 

that he had missed, when suddenly a strong wind blew past his ears. 

 

  He was a mercenary, and his reaction was already very fast, and he was about to shoot with his 

backhand immediately. 

 

   But he was too late. 

 

  The opponent used his blind spot to avoid his first search, and rushed out when he was most 

relaxed. No matter how fast his reaction was, no matter how good his skills were, he couldn't stand up 

to a sneak attack. 

 

  Qin Si neatly stunned him with something similar to a lighter that Guanyan gave him, and dragged 

him to a corner in relief. 

 

  He squatted on the ground and took out the mobile phone from the strong man. The tense 

expression on Jun's face finally relaxed, and he raised his eyes and said to Guan Yan, "I'll call Sister 

Qiao." 

 

  Guan Yan was pretending to be 'comatose' just now, in order to confuse the people who came 

down to check. 



 

  She opened her eyes now, frowned, and said seriously: "Qin Si, listen to me. You still have time to 

leave now, don't worry about me..." 

 

  The man who was about to go up to find the signal to make a call turned around and said calmly: 

"...It's too late. Wait for me!" 

 

   Seeing that he couldn't be persuaded, Guan Yan frowned and watched him go up. 

 

  She tried to open the shackles on her body again, but the shadow was not a vegetarian, so in order 

to prevent her from escaping, she was not given a chance to untie it. 

 

  Guan Yan, on the contrary, began to burst and bleed again because of the large-scale movement 

involved in the wound on her body. The pain caused her to tear the corner of her mouth, and secretly 

sighed at her embarrassing situation. 

 

  She didn't expect to fall so hard this time. 

 

  Knowing that Qin Si would take risks for her, she shouldn't have gone to the appointment carelessly 

at that time, and at least brought Huaarm and others. 

 

  Unfortunately...there is no if in this world. 

 

  ** 

 

  After Qin Si went up, he saw that the mobile phone had a signal. 

 

  He first called Qiao Nian. 

 

   Qiao Nian picked it up in seconds. 

 



Qin Si observed the movement outside, while lowering his voice and said urgently: "Sister Qiao, listen to 

me, I found Guan Yan. She was hidden in the underground cell of the manor. She is fine, but the 

situation is not very good, and she was injured a little bit. , not life-threatening." 

 

   "Where are you?" Qiao Nian didn't ask these questions, but just said. 

 

  Qin Si heard worry from her voice, smiled and said: "Don't worry about me, I'm fine. I'm still in the 

manor, they didn't find me..." 

 

  His voice sounded like a crow's mouth. 

 

  The group of mercenaries who went to other places to find people before turned around and 

walked back. 

 

  Qin Si knew that he was running out of time, so he immediately closed the door of the dark cell, and 

then quickly told Qiao Nian where Guan Yan was hiding with his mobile phone in a low voice. 

 

  He spoke in great detail, including all the trails found inside the manor. 

 

   Then he pushed open the door and left the room at the risk of being discovered. Along the way, he 

sent Qiao Nian a location using his phone's location. 

 

   After he finished these, he threw the phone far away and threw it into the nearby fountain pool. 

 

  The water in the pool is very deep. 

 

  The phone fell into it and made a 'plop' sound. 

 

   Just this slight sound attracted the attention of several mercenaries walking this way, and they 

soon found Qin Si's figure. 

 



   Immediately excitedly pointed in the direction of Qin Si and shouted: "He is there!" 

 

  Qin Si took a deep breath, turned around and ran in the opposite direction. 

 

  The sound of the wind tore apart from both sides. 

 

  He didn't care about anything. 

 

   There is only one thought in my mind - run farther, farther away. We can't let Nie Qingru find out 

where he found Guan Guanyan, so that Guan Yan won't be evacuated early when Qiao Nian comes, so 

Guan Yan can be rescued safely... 

 

  ** 

 

  Hongmeng headquarters. 

 

  When Qiao Nian received the last call from Qin Si, the air pressure in his body was very low... 

 

  Hua Yi came in and saw her, she just buried her head and whispered: "Sun, Luo Fei is here." 

 

  They contacted Luo Fei by satellite phone two hours ago, and helped Luo Fei get rid of several cars 

sent by Shadow to chase him. 

 

  Luo Fei narrowly escaped death, and before he could take a breath, he returned to the Red League 

with the people Qiao Nian sent. 

 

  It was the first time for him to come to the most mysterious Hongmeng headquarters in the illegal 

area. 

 

  Different from Tianchen’s brilliant building with dozens of floors, Hongmeng headquarters is more 

like a ‘home’, a European-style small white building, with grass and flowers planted outside. 



 

  Luo Fei was taken in dazedly along the way, and was still surprised that the Hongmeng 

headquarters, which everyone fears in the illegal area, turned out to have such a warm style. 

 

   "Sun, the man brought it." When the flower arm brought the man, he went out with eyesight. 

 

  Luo Fei was left alone, and finally met the legendary Sun himself. 

 

  He had heard Qin Si talk about sun a long time ago, and he had also heard some gossip about this 

big guy during this time, so he was already prepared in his heart. 

 

  But when he saw such a young girl in front of him, he still couldn't help opening his mouth slightly, 

and called out with difficulty: "Sun?" 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian hooked his chin at him, with a dull expression: "You are Luo Fei, Uncle Bo's man?" 

 

  When Luo Fei heard her mention Bo Zheng, he trusted her a little more. He raised his head to meet 

the girl's gaze, and said simply, "I am the person in charge of the Bo team in the illegal area." 

 

   "I'm sorry about Young Master Qin." 

 

"At that time, Young Master Bo called me and asked me to do a favor for his friend. I didn't expect that it 

would involve the Hidden World Family and Hongmeng. Later we found out the location of the manor. 

Young Master Qin wanted to sneak in and asked me for help. I It’s really not careful enough to agree to 

him.” 

 

Luo Fei lowered his head and couldn't hide the guilt on his face: "Young Master Qin doesn't understand 

the situation in the illegal area. I've been here for so long and I'm still impulsive with him. It's my fault! If 

it wasn't for Young Master Qin's risky tip-off to me in the end, I'm afraid I can't go either..." 

 

  Qiao Nian listened to him quietly, and then said calmly: "But if he tipped you off, it means exposing 

himself." 



 

  The guilt on Luo Fei's face deepened: "I'm sorry." 

 

"I'm sorry, it's useless." Qiao Nian interrupted him bluntly, suppressing his anger: "He called me ten 

minutes ago, but he has lost contact now. No accident, he has been found. I know you belong to Uncle 

Bo. People, I also know that there is an IPA force behind you. You just need to tell me now, can you take 

your people to the manor to question Nie Qingru's important person on suspicion of extortion?" 

 

  Luo Fei suddenly raised his head: "... extortion crime? Want, want someone?" What is sun talking 

about? 

 

Qiao Nian copied his hands and said nonsense without changing his face: "Qin Si from Beijing City and 

Hongmeng Guanyan are involved in a case of extortion. It involves three continents, 13 families, and the 

amount of crime is as high as billions. Their bank I will send you the transfer records of the account and 

extortion. You just need to go to the manor with the evidence to ask someone in the name of IPA. Act 

fast!" 

 

  Luo Fei's lips trembled, and his fingertips were tense due to excessive tension: "You want me to be 

partial?" 

 

  Qiao Nian looked directly at him, his eyes were dark and bottomless: "I want you to save someone." 

 

   "..." Luo Fei choked for a moment. 

 

  He was at war with himself. 

 

   On the one hand, Qin Si, who took the risk to report to him, and on the other hand, the bottom line 

of his career that he has adhered to for many years, the two are fighting in his heart, and neither can 

gain the absolute upper hand. 

 

  Qiao Nian watched his face turn blue and pale for a while, and slowly said: "If your so-called bottom 

line of principle can't even protect the people around you, I don't know what is the point of you sticking 

to it!" 



 

  Luo Fei opened his mouth: "I..." 

 

  His throat was dry, and when he met the girl's mocking eyes, he didn't even have the confidence to 

look at her to the end. 

 

   At the end of the day. 

 

   Qin Si was sent to the manor because of his connections, and it was because of him that he later 

revealed his identity... He shouldn't leave Qin Si behind regardless of emotion or reason. 

 

   It's just that he really didn't want Sun to be so direct, and he was asked to use the energy of IPA to 

save people. 

 

   "I can only mobilize the people under my own hands. If they contact the headquarters, I may not 

be able to persuade the headquarters to help..." 

 

  The International Police Association, also translated as the International Police Organization, 

referred to as IPA, was established on January 1, 1950. It is the world's largest non-governmental 

organization composed of members of the disciplined forces. 

 

  IPA has some of its own staff in various regions, and often uses its contacts to help international 

police solve cases. 

 

  Although they are only non-governmental organizations, they are actually inextricably linked with 

the international police. 

 

  The two are from a certain level the same force. 

 

   It’s just that some things that are inconvenient for the international police will be handed over to 

the IPA, especially in the illegal areas, independent states, F states and other regions. 

 



  The international police are really not good at getting involved in the affairs of these areas. 

 

  However, they often encounter some prisoners who have committed important cases and escape 

here. At this time, the local IPA will represent them to come forward to dignify people. 

 

  IPA is not a government agency, it is just a non-governmental organization, with fewer restrictions 

and more convenient actions. 

 

  And most of the forces will cooperate with the face for the sake of the international police behind 

the IPA. 

 

   "I don't need you to convince your headquarters to help, I just need you to take me in." 

 

  What Qiao wanted was for Luo Fei to use his IPA status to go to the manor to find Nie Qingru's 

important person first, so that they could enter with a good reason. 

 

  As for what Luo Fei said that the headquarters would not agree to help... She had already thought 

of this point. 

 

  IPA is definitely not willing to intervene in this kind of dispute. All she wants is to enter the manor, 

and let's talk after entering the manor...or rely on the defense map of the manor obtained by the flower 

arm. 

 

   Unless she uses weapons of mass destruction, it will be difficult for her to break through. 

 

  Luo Fei probably guessed what she wanted to do. He was surprised, hesitated for a while, and 

finally became frustrated. He looked up at the girl and said, "Okay, I promise you!" 

 

  Qiao Nian's expression softened, and he patted Luo Fei's shoulder, a soft color flashed across his 

dark eyes: "Thank you." 

 



  Qiao Nian's expression softened, and he patted Luo Fei's shoulder, a soft color flashed across his 

dark eyes: "Thank you." 

 

  Luo Fei smiled wryly when she slapped her: "You don't need to thank me, I owe him too. Otherwise, 

even if you talk about breaking the sky, I won't go against my principles to do things." 

 

  Qiao Nian replied, "Yes." 

 

  She lowered her hand, her half-closed eyes burst into anger, pressed the corners of her mouth, 

turned and walked back, and said to Luo Fei, "Since it's decided, let's discuss the next thing!" 

 

  ** 

 

  Luo Fei is a small person in charge of IPA in the illegal area. He has about 70 people under him, and 

these people have a very close relationship with him in private. 

 

  As long as he asks for help, there is a high probability that these people will not refuse. 

 

   "The only problem is that not all of them are nearby. Among them, there are only a dozen or so 

who can come over in time." 

 

   "Ten?" 

 

"18 pcs." 

 

Luo Fei did the math, and felt that the number of people he could bring was too small. He couldn't help 

but frowned, and said to Qiao Nian, "I observed outside the manor all night, and there were at least two 

to three hundred people inside. Based on our People go in... If they don't cooperate, we will never take 

people away." 

 



  Qiao Nian tapped his fingers on the table, showing a thoughtful expression, raised his eyelids, and 

said casually: "You don't have to worry about these, you just need to bring your people in to ask for 

them, and I will figure out the rest." 

 

   Luo Fei looked at her, but still couldn't connect the too young girl in front of him with the legendary 

omnipotent illegal gangster. 

 

   It is said that sun is not only a hacker, but also a weapon player. 

 

  David, one of the weapons dealers in continent F, is her man. She also likes to manufacture high-

destructive weapons very much, and has a close relationship with several such bigwigs... 

 

  Luo Fei thinks that according to this description, even if Sun is very young, he should be the type 

who is extremely cold and murderous and not easy to get close to. 

 

  He looked at the girl in front of him with complicated eyes... Qiao Nian was very cold, with an 

unfriendly aura lingering around him. 

 

  However, it has nothing to do with the cruel killings and evil spirits in the legends. On the contrary, 

it looks very beautiful, which is the kind of level that is amazing just by looking at it. 

 

  An extremely beautiful, young oriental girl is actually the master behind the Hongmeng, the 

legendary boss of the illegal area... 

 

  Luo Fei has been lurking in the illegal area for more than ten years. If he hadn't talked to Qiao Nian 

face to face today, he wouldn't be able to believe his eyes. 

 

  Even if he was right in front of Qiao Nian right now, he still felt unreal when he was stepping on the 

clouds. 

 

"you…" 

 



   "?" 

 

  Qiao Nian looked up at him, obviously not understanding what he wanted to say. 

 

  Luo Fei quickly took a deep breath to calm himself down, stood up, picked up his mobile phone 

decisively, and said, "I'll go out and make a call right now." 

 

   Qiao Nian didn't stay idle after he walked out, and immediately asked Hua Arm to come in and 

arrange the next series of things. 

 

   Then she told Hua Arm with a calm face: "I will go in with the IPA people later. You may not be able 

to contact me, and I will leave the rest to you!" 

 

  Hua Bi pursed her lips, and took her arm: "Sun, or I'll go." 

 

  The relationship between Qiao Nian and Nie Qingru... I don't know what will happen if Sun goes in 

with the IPA people alone. 

 

  In case Nie Qingru goes crazy... 

 

  Hua Arm couldn't help worrying, she grabbed her hand and said forcefully: "It's safer for me to go, 

they won't take me under the knife..." 

 

  But Qiao Nian got up unmoved and wanted to go upstairs to the room to sort out the things he 

wanted to bring, without turning his head, he said, "I want to bring Guanyan back by myself." 

 

  In the manor. 

 

  The people in the shadow had already grabbed Qin Si and pushed him to Nie Qingru. 

 



  Qin Si's hands were tied behind his back, his handsome face was colorful as if he had been beaten 

fat, and the corners of his mouth were bleeding. 

 

   "Hurry up." The mercenary behind him gave him a push. 

 

  Qin Si almost fell down, but luckily he wasn't so unlucky, and managed to walk in front of the 

woman who was sitting upright and condescendingly watching him. 

 

   "Kneel down!" The mercenary behind him commanded sharply. 

 

   "Hehe." Qin Si spat out a mouthful of blood, looked at Nie Qingru provocatively with an unruly 

face, and sarcastically said: "I only kneel down after going to the grave during the Chinese New Year. 

Who died in your family?" 

 

The shadow standing on Nie Qingru's left suddenly changed his face, and walked over in two steps while 

sitting in three steps, kicked Qin Si's knee, and watched Qin Si kneeling on the ground uncontrollably 

with an expressionless face. Sneering contemptuous expression: "I don't want to die too soon, pay 

attention to your attitude when you speak!" 

 

   "Hey, that's enough." Nie Qingru belatedly waved her hand to let the shadow come back, glanced 

at the person kneeling in front of her from the corner of her eye, and said casually, "It's just a child, so 

you don't care about anything with him." 

 

  Qin Si felt hypocrisy and ridiculous when he heard it. 

 

  Nie Qingru really didn't 'argue' with him, so she could be called a shadow just now, but she didn't 

speak the whole time, when he was beaten and had to kneel down. 

 

  It was only afterwards that she lightly blamed Shadow for being too 'careful'. 

 

  Qin Si is a descendant of a well-known family at any rate, and has seen many operations of the 

upper class to buy people's hearts. With Nie Qingru's operation just now, the dogs in Beijing shook their 

heads when they saw it! 



 

  Shadow immediately lowered his head and apologized respectfully: "Sorry, empress." 

 

   "Come back." Nie Qingru waved him over. 

 

  The shadow glared at Qin Si on the ground warningly, walked to Nie Qingru's side like a bodyguard, 

and said nothing. 

 

  Nie Qingru just saw Qin Si on the ground whose handsome face was contorted in pain but didn't say 

a word, smiled slightly, and said politely: "Are you Nian Nian's friend?" 

 

  Qin Si was beaten up before being turned around, and was kicked in the hollow of the knee by the 

shadow. His bones all over his body are in severe pain now, especially the pain in his stomach... But 

when he heard Nie Qingru pretending to be kind and asked this sentence, he suddenly raised his head 

and looked at her with a complicated look: "Your name is Qiao Sister what?" 

 

  Nie Qingru narrowed her eyes, barely able to maintain the superficial kindness: "What's the 

matter?" 

 

Qin Si said bluntly: "You have taken the wrong medicine! What relationship do you have with Sister Qiao 

and do you need my science education? You tell her to read it... Forget it, I am afraid that Sister Qiao will 

spit out the overnight meal when she hears it. She is such a person If you have a bad temper, I advise 

you to stop disgusting her." 

 

   These words are extremely rampant. 

 

   She didn't save Nie Qingru any face. 

 

Nie Qingru's smile disappeared, and she looked at the dishonest person in front of her with a dangerous 

expression, tore off the disguise on her face, and sneered: "What relationship do I have with her? She 

only told you about her enemy, she didn't tell you that I was She kisses grandma?!" 

 



   "If it weren't for me, she wouldn't even have the qualifications to come to this world to see it! 

What do you think I have to do with her?" 

 

  Her breath was unstable, as if her emotions were greatly fluctuated by the influence of Qin Si's 

words. 

 

  Nie Qing clenched the armrest of the chair tightly with her skinny hands, and the veins on the back 

of her hands were bulging, looking more and more menacing and vicious. 

 

   "What she owes me will never be repaid in her entire life!" 

 

  Qin Si really didn't expect that in the 21st century, someone could say such a thing. After a brief 

moment of astonishment, he looked at the angry person with a rare complicated expression. 

 

   "You mean as long as you provide eggs to Sister Qiao, no matter how you treat your offspring, they 

deserve it?" 

 

  Nie Qingru narrowed her eyes aloofly, and asked, "What's wrong?" 

 

Qin Si knelt on the ground in pain, and rolled his eyes speechlessly: "Then according to what you say, 

your parents can treat you equally. As long as they give you the opportunity to come to the world, even 

if they manipulate your life, Letting you live and kill you is a matter of course, and you owe them all?" 

 

  He thought of Ji Qing. 

 

   couldn't help blurting out: "Then why didn't your parents want you to die?" 

 

  Shadow has already drawn out his gun, pointing the dark muzzle in Qin Si's direction, and once 

again warned sharply: "Pay attention to your attitude when talking to the Queen!" 

 

  Nie Qingru didn't feel offended, she just looked at him with those cold and shrewd eyes, pulled the 

corners of her mouth, and smiled. 



 

   "How do you know they didn't?" 

 

   "!" 

 

  Qin Si was shocked for a moment. 

 

  He stared blankly at the aloof lady, as if he had grasped a corner of the truth about why Nie Qingru 

had such a distorted personality... 

 

   It's just that Nie Qingru didn't give him a chance to delve into it, and sat back in his seat, already 

cleared up his emotions, and regained his clarity. 

 

   "I originally wanted to have a 'friendly' chat with you, but since you don't want to, let's talk about 

whether Qiao Nian moved to Xicheng." 

 

   "You mean Zhai Xicheng?" Qin Si raised his eyes. 

 

  Nie Qingru was very displeased that he called Zhai Xicheng's name directly, frowned, restrained the 

murderous intention in his heart, and hummed expressionlessly. 

 

   "Where is she hiding people?" 

 

   She grabbed Guan Yan and wanted to ask this question. 

 

  Guan Yan insisted that Qiao Nian didn't arrest Zhai Xicheng, but Nie Qingru didn't believe it 

anymore, thinking that she was defending Qiao Nian on purpose. 

 

  She probably met Qin Si once or twice, and she didn't have a deep impression, but she also knew 

that Qin Si often followed that evil person, and was one of Qiao Nian's few friends. 

 



  She then asked her subordinates to bring him here first, and then deal with it after asking. 

 

  Nie Qingru's patience in the past two days was almost exhausted. Before Qin Si could answer, she 

lowered her eyes and straightened the cloak on her shoulders, and said indifferently: "I advise you to 

think it through before you speak." 

 

   "Your family has a certain status in Beijing, but this is not Beijing, and I am not from Beijing. It is 

easier for me to crush you than to kill an ant!" 

 

  Her tone was extremely indifferent, and she habitually despised human life, as if the life and death 

of people who were not of her level were as light as dust in her eyes. 

 

  She has no reverence for life in her bones. 

 

  Qin Si smiled, raised his head, and opened his mouth without fear of the threat of death, "Then it's 

hard work for you to crush my little ant to death." 

 

   "Anyway, if you ask me about sister Qiao, I have only one answer—I don't know! If you have the 

ability, you can kill me." 

 

Nie Qingru stared at the expression on Qin Si's face, narrowed her eyes sullenly, and then chuckled 

lightly, but the smile didn't reach her eyes: "You came to my territory for the sake of Qiao Nian, but she 

didn't care about you when something happened. Just like this, you still have to defend her...It's 

ridiculous!" 

 

  Qin Si also smiled at her, and replied provocatively: "Yes, we are all willing to take risks for sister 

Qiao. What about you? No one will defend you under such circumstances, you are not more ridiculous." 

 

  The expression on Nie Qingru's face was completely gloomy, and there was no trace of a smile 

anymore, and the look in Qin Si's eyes revealed a murderous heart. 

 

  She raised her hand and told the shadow: "Take him down... execute him!" 

 



"yes." 

 

  Shadow has been patient for a long time, and is about to drag Qin Si out with two of his 

subordinates. 

 

  The Qin family in Beijing is indeed a few families on the top of the pyramid. Originally, Nie Qingru 

would not make an enemy for himself. 

 

   It's just that they are now in the illegal zone, which is an internationally recognized three-way zone. 

 

  Even if Qin Si is the young master of the capital city, if something happens here, he will be at his 

own risk. The Qin family doesn't have the confidence to trouble her afterwards. 

 

  Nie Qingru grasped this point and prepared to execute Qin Si who talked to her everywhere, even if 

it didn't matter to her whether she was killed or not. 

 

   But she is not so compassionate, and if she does not kill, she can give orders lightly when she is in a 

bad mood. 

 

   Who made these people just low-level people who didn't catch her eyes. 

 

  She can easily decide the life and death of these people. 

 

  Qin Si has always shown his timidity, and he has never been frightened and begged for mercy by his 

pampered son in the face of death threats as Nie Qingru imagined. 

 

  He kept his back straight all the time, and did not lose the face of Jingshi at all. When he was pulled 

up by the mercenaries, he said in a very spineless voice: "I will go by myself!" 

 

   "Hey!" Nie Qingru was moved to kill, and there was a sneer in his eyes, and he "kindly" called to 

stop the people under his command: "Let him go." 

 



  The two mercenaries let go of their hands, but took a high look at Qin Si's behavior, and didn't 

deliberately make things difficult for him. 

 

  Qin Si walked out step by step. 

 

  There was no delay in the whole process, no turning back and begging for mercy... always holding 

your head up, walking steadily, with full backbone. 

 

  Shadow followed him and loaded the gun silently, ready to go out to the courtyard and execute 

him, and asked someone to clean up the outside by the way. 

 

   One second. 

 

   Two seconds. 

 

  Qin Si walked out of the hall, only glanced at the direction where Guan Yan was imprisoned without 

any trace, then calmly withdrew his gaze, and frankly prepared to face what happened next. 

 

"bring it on." 

 

  His voice was hoarse, and he tried his best to control his emotions. 

 

Seeing him like this, Shadow was also silent for a moment, raised his gun to his temple, and said softly: 

"Actually, you shouldn't be against the empress. As long as you tell the empress what she wants to 

know, the empress will not want your life .” 

 

   "I will not betray Sister Qiao." Qin Si closed his eyes, obviously too lazy to talk to him. 

 

  Seeing his stubbornness, Shadow knew that he couldn't be persuaded anymore, so he was about to 

make a move. 

 



  The voice was low: "One or two of you gave your life for her, and what did she do for you. She 

hasn't come to you now, which means she doesn't take you seriously. She only cares about her own 

safety..." 

 

   Just at the critical moment. 

 

   There was a noise of trotting outside, and then someone ran up to him and reported anxiously: 

"Master Shadow, IPA is here!" 

 

  Shadow let go of the finger that pulled the trigger, frowned and looked at Qin Si who was calmly 

dying with his eyes closed, and felt that the IPA was coming for Qin Si. 

 

  He hesitated for a moment, put down the pistol, took a deep breath and told the other two: "Take 

him down first." 

 

  Then he turned sullenly and said to the person who came to him, "Let's go, take me there to meet 

them!" 

 

"yes." 

 

  The man buried his head in leading the way, not daring to take a second look. 

 

  Facts Shadow's intuition is very accurate. 

 

  Luo Fei parked the car outside the manor with a dozen people in a mighty manner, directly revealed 

his identity and asked to see Nie Qingru. 

 

  The bodyguards at the door are checking their ID information. 

 

  The bodyguard looked up at them frequently while checking the documents, but he couldn't 

understand how the IPA people would find them like a drum. 

 



  Luo Fei also politely asked him: "Brother, have you finished watching?" 

 

   As soon as he urged the bodyguard, he hurriedly checked twice whether the photo on the ID was 

the same as the person himself, and then returned the ID. 

 

   "Your documents are fine." 

 

  Luo Fei took his ID and got into the car, ready to drive into the manor. 

 

  In the periphery of the manor are mainly bulk mercenaries from the illegal area recruited by Nie 

Qingru. 

 

  IPA's relationship with the international police is obviously not the same. 

 

  None of them wanted to attract the attention of the police, so seeing that Luo Fei and his party 

were about to enter the vehicle forcefully, the bodyguards only had a brief struggle and then pushed 

open the railing to let them go. 

 

   Waiting for the shadow to follow the leader and was about to rush outside, he received a report 

from the walkie-talkie from the bodyguard at the door: "Master Shadow, the people from the IPA have 

already entered." 

 

  Shadow has blue veins on his forehead: "Why did you let it go!" 

 

   "They...their certificates are fine, and they urged me to open the door, so I just..." The bodyguard 

explained with a guilty conscience. 

 

  Shadow knows in his heart that mercenaries are naturally afraid of IPA people, and he knows that it 

is useless to blame these people for being unruly, who made the illegal area not their territory. 

 

  Their people were caught by Qiao Nian again, so they could only spend money to hire these 

outsiders. Of course, outsiders are not as good as their own people. 



 

  Everyone is just a relationship bound by interests. 

 

  Shadow suppressed this tone, and said in a cold tone: "I know, next time, be more careful, and don't 

let people in without my consent." 

 

  The person on the other end of the walkie-talkie, of course, apologized carefully: "Okay, okay, I will 

be careful next time, I'm sorry Lord Shadow." 

 

  Shadow cut off the intercom communication, stopped, turned and walked back: "Go back by 

yourself, I will notify the queen." 

 

   As he spoke, he left the men leading the way halfway, and rushed into the hall without looking 

back. 

 

  … 

 

   "IPA guy?" 

 

   "What are they doing here?" 

 

  Nie Qingru was still at a loss when she heard the shadow hurried over and told her that the IPA 

person came to the manor to find her. She didn't know how this organization that had nothing to do 

with her would come to her. 

 

  Shadow said in a deep voice, "I guess it has something to do with Qiao Nian." 

 

  Nie Qingru also reacted immediately, her eyes turned cold, and the corners of her mouth curled up 

to sneer: "That's right. Besides her, who else can't wait to come to me at this time." 

 



  She realized that Qiao Nianhou might be behind the IPA, but she was not in a hurry. She picked up 

the tea made by the servant on the table and said with a snort, "If they want to come, let them come. I 

want to see what they can do." 

 

"yes." 

 

  Shadow thought so too. 

 

Nie Qingru took a sip of tea and took away the cup, showing a thoughtful expression, with a half-smile 

and said: "At this time, she finds a third party in the middle to come to me to show her favor and kneel 

down to beg for mercy. I might consider it like her." The idea is to let the people under her hands live. 

But there is one condition... She handed over Xicheng!" 

 

  She said in a serious tone: "Let me see with my own eyes that Xicheng is safe and sound, or if I lose 

a hair, I will let her men be buried with me!" 


