
Madam's 3941 

Chapter 3941: All we need is your non-cooperation 

  Nie Qingru heard clearly just now, she already had a sense of crisis in her heart, but she didn't show 

it on her face. But when Moxi hung up the phone, he pretended to be calm and said: "I have done what 

you said, can you leave the manor?" 

 

   "No rush." Moxi looked at her with a half-smile and said, "We still need your help with something." 

 

  He said he was "asking" Nie Qingru for help, but the attitude shown all over his body did not have 

the consciousness of asking for help at all. 

 

   More threats in the sky! 

 

   "What else do you want me to do?" Nie Qingru couldn't help being annoyed. 

 

"You reminded me just now." Moxi said unhurriedly, as if provoking her deliberately: "The people in Lu 

Zhi really don't listen to you. In order to make him obedient, we have to make you work hard to record a 

video." 

 

  Nie Qingru almost vomited blood, staring at him intently, wishing to see through Moxi's foxy face, 

with a cold expression: "Do you think I will cooperate with you?" 

 

  Moxi raised his eyebrows and said in surprise: "Your old man misunderstood." 

 

  He made a forward gesture to the others, turned his head and continued to look at Nie Qingru and 

said with a smile: "What we want is your non-cooperation! The video you recorded with our 

cooperation is not impactful enough, the less co-operative the better!" 

 

   "What do you want to do!" 

 

  Nie Qingru really turned green now. 

 



  Moxi ignored her this time, turned around and said to the brothers who brought him: "Do it, do the 

work." 

 

  … 

 

   Three minutes later. 

 

  M continent. 

 

  In the core area of the Hermit Family, each faction leader of the Privy Council received an 

anonymous video. 

 

  After watching the video content, they had almost the same reaction and immediately called the 

rest of the people to ask to go to the parliament hall for a private confidential meeting. 

 

   Lei Kai's work place is the closest to here, and he was the first to arrive at the parliament hall. 

 

   Immediately afterwards, Mr. Xue hurried to the place in a clean old Tang suit, and finally the 

archbishop walked in with a serious expression. 

 

   All three of them have arrived. 

 

  Quentin ordered the cronies who followed him: "Go out first, close the door by the way, and don't 

let anyone in during the period." 

 

   "Yes." Jacob didn't say much, and quietly bowed and pushed out, closing the gate of the council hall 

for them, and guarding outside by himself. 

 

  The assembly hall can accommodate 300 people for a meeting. It can be seen that the area of this 

place is very large, and there are dozens of rows of seats on the steps. 

 



  At this moment, there were only three of them in such a large space, and their empty words 

echoed. 

 

   "You all got the video?" 

 

Quentin is indeed the strongest and most straightforward of the three. While the other two were still 

thinking about how to bring up the video he had received, he shook his sleeves and took the lead in 

finding a seat to sit down, breaking the tension in the council hall. balance. 

 

  Lei Kai breathed a sigh of relief, and immediately found Quentin to sit down, tilted his head and 

asked, "Did the archbishop also receive that video?" 

 

   "If I haven't received it, why would I ask you guys?" Quentin looked impatiently at the only person 

who didn't speak: "Where is Mr. Xue? You didn't receive the video?" 

 

  He didn't believe that Mr. Xue didn't receive the video, otherwise, with the cautious attitude of this 

old man, he wouldn't come to the council hall to meet him without asking. 

 

   Sure enough, after the short-term rigidity of the old man's expression passed, he relaxed his 

shoulders and said in resignation: "I also received the video you mentioned." 

 

   Quentin brushed off the folds on his sleeves, and said indifferently: "Since we have all received that 

video, let's talk about what you plan to do." 

Chapter 3942: I still want to talk to Sister Nian, dreaming 

  Old Xue frowned and paced back and forth: "We should immediately call everyone for an internal 

meeting and vote to see..." 

 

   "You want everyone to know that the queen of our hermit family has been kidnapped?" Quentin 

immediately interrupted him. 

 

  Old Xue’s expression froze, and he looked at him with cloudy but shrewd eyes: “Then what do you 

want to do?” 

 



   Quentin made no secret of his thoughts, and said openly: "Do as the person asks in the video, and 

calm him down first." 

 

   "No!" Old Xue's response was useless. 

 

Lei Kai also interjected: "I think what the archbishop said makes sense. We can't risk the queen's safety. 

The best way is to do what the other party asks first, and then make plans when the queen is safe. " 

 

   Seeing that the radical Lei family also expressed their agreement with the church’s proposal, Lao 

Xue fell silent for a while and said in a hoarse voice, “If we do this, the bureau we have set up in the 

illegal area for so long will be in vain.” 

 

   "Compared to the Queen's safety, these are secondary." Quentin said lightly. 

 

   Xue Laopi twitched the corners of his mouth with a half-smile, but those families who did not 

expose the neutral faction in person did not participate in the layout of the illegal area. 

 

  They didn't pay financial, material and energy, so it's easy to say no to it. 

 

  But many of their conservative families have participated in it, and they have been in it for many 

years. Now they want to destroy their hard work for the queen. 

 

  Who can not feel distressed? 

 

  He knew exactly what Quentin was planning. 

 

  When the Queen returns from the illegal area, the Privy Council will launch an impeachment system 

against her. This impeachment requires the participation of all members of the Hermit Family. 

 

   At that time, the families of the upper, middle and lower levels will vote. 

 



  Their conservatives have supported the Queen's rule for so many years, and there are many Queen 

fans among the radicals. His impeachment may not be successful. 

 

  But if...the illegal zone has been planning to destroy the queen for many years and hurt the self-

interests of these families, then it is hard to say whether they will support the queen. 

 

  The archbishop doesn't want to give the queen a chance to stand up after she comes back! 

 

   "...You can just think it over." Although Mr. Xue understood the other party's plan in his heart, he 

was playing a conspiracy, and the queen was indeed in the hands of outsiders. 

 

He knew the archbishop's plan but had to endure it aggrievedly. Xue Lao said: "This matter involves Qiao 

Nian, I want to communicate with her first. If she can give in for the queen, maybe we don't need to talk 

about it." the point." 

 

   "Hmm." The archbishop raised his eyes and gave him a "please" look, which seemed to be a good 

show, and his whole body showed a disapproving attitude. 

 

  Old Xue's expression darkened, he pursed his lips and walked aside to make a phone call... He knew 

what the other party was thinking, but he just thought that Qiao Nian would not agree to give in. 

 

   But he felt that the relationship between the Queen and Qiao Nian was already on the surface. As 

long as he communicated with Qiao Nian about the Queen's current situation, Qiao Nian might not be 

able to save the Queen if they were relatives anyway. 

 

  Mr. Xue has already conceived a set of rhetoric in his mind in a short time, and he is going to talk to 

the girl as soon as he gets on the phone. 

 

  Until a mechanical voice came from his mobile phone: "Sorry, the number you dialed is temporarily 

unavailable." 

 

  Old Xue frowned immediately, took the phone away and called again, and put the phone to his ear 

again. 



 

  He paid extra attention this time, and found that there was no beep at all, but a mechanical 

announcement: "Sorry, the number you dialed is temporarily unavailable." 

Chapter 3943: i heard that so what 

   Old Xue's face darkened. 

 

  He put down the phone slowly, and the whole person fell into silence. 

 

  He never thought that Qiao Nian would blackmail his number! 

 

  But he just made a call, and the machine said that he couldn't get through without a single ring. This 

is the case when the number is blocked. 

 

  Once Xue realized that he had been blocked by Qiao Nian, he had no choice but to go back to the 

archbishop and Lei Kai and say, "Just do as you say." 

 

  The archbishop had expected this result, Shi Shiran got up, and did not forget to taunt the old man 

in green shirt: "Mr. Xue has made up his mind, don't make a phone call anymore?" 

 

  Old Xue’s complexion turned dark again, like ashes from the bottom of a pot, and his rigid face was 

even more sour: “No need.” 

 

  Quentin stopped teasing him, and went out with a half-smile on his face: "Since it's something we 

decided together, please inform the families under your jurisdiction." 

 

   Lei Kai watched his back go away, and politely said to the old man in green shirt: "Old Xue, then I 

will inform the people below first." 

 

   "Let's go." The green-clothed old man nodded his head, seeing Lei Kai also leave, then he pursed his 

lips, resisting aggrieved and followed out. 

 



   It was their conservative families who suffered the most in this incident. He still didn't know how to 

talk to the families below. 

 

  Xue Laoguang had a headache just thinking about the scene where he would open his mouth to 

inform this matter. 

 

   It's just that he can't go back on what everyone has discussed and decided, and he has to bite the 

bullet and say it no matter how painful he is. 

 

  ** 

 

at the same time. 

 

  The spring is bleak outside the Hongmeng headquarters. 

 

  The wind tonight is unusually unsettled, blowing everyone's heart heavy and restless. 

 

  Since receiving the phone call from Nie Qingru, Yingying couldn't wait to find Lu Zhi, and told Lu Zhi 

about Nie Qingru's situation. 

 

   Ask Lu Zhi to stop immediately. 

 

However, to his surprise, Lu Zhi did not stop immediately as he thought, but sat on the wheelchair with 

his hands on his side and slightly raised his head, as if he heard something funny and looked at him: 

"You said let me Time to stop." 

 

  Shadow immediately sensed what he meant, and frowned: "The empress is in the hands of Ye 

Wangchuan's people!" 

 

  Lu Zhi raised his chin with one hand, stared at him with inexplicable brilliance in his starry eyes, and 

asked leisurely, "So?" 

 



  Shadow didn't understand what he meant, so he could only patiently emphasize again: "The 

empress is in the hands of Ye Wangchuan's people. They said that if Ye Fanchuan had any mishaps, it 

would hurt the empress...so we must stop immediately to ensure the empress' safety!" 

 

"Oh, I understand." Lu Zhi finally moved his eyes away, and said slowly, "But you don't seem to 

understand our relationship. We are not a subordinate relationship, but a cooperation. You have your 

goals, and I also have mine. The purpose. Something happened to one of your people, it only shows that 

you didn’t think carefully about what you did, and it has nothing to do with me as a partner.” 

 

   "President Lu, what do you mean?" Shadow stretched his face. 

 

Lu Zhi tapped on the armrest of the wheelchair with his finger 'duk duk', with a careless smile on his lips, 

and gently raised his eyelids, those eyes were beautiful and shocking, but there was no trace of emotion 

in them: "Did I not understand enough? I don't need to be right The Queen is in charge." 

 

  Shadow's old blood pressure was on the throat, and he moved to kill, and quietly touched the 

weapon at his waist with one hand: "You want to make fun of the Queen's life?!" 

 

  The bodyguard behind Lu Zhi warned him in a deep voice: "I advise you not to move around." 

Chapter 3944: Only now did I realize that Sister Nian was not on the speedboat 

  Lu Zhi lightly stopped him: "339, be more polite to your partners." 

 

   "Yes, Mr. Lu." The tower-like bodyguard immediately bowed his head and admitted his mistake, as 

obedient as an obedient child. 

 

  And Shadow soon discovered that there was a marked red dot on his forehead the moment he tried 

to touch the gun. He had experienced many battles and knew exactly what the red dot on the top of his 

head meant. 

 

  —It means that a sniper in the dark is aiming at his head, and as long as he moves a little, he will be 

shot in the head! 

 



  Shadow couldn't suppress his surprise and anger, and suddenly stared at the young man in the 

wheelchair: "Lu Zhi, are you crazy? Your refusal to stop tonight caused the Queen to have an accident. 

The Hermit Family will not let you go." 

 

Lu Zhi lowered his eyes and focused on turning the blood jade finger on the thumb, as if that piece of 

jade was more interesting than what the shadow told him, and without raising his head, he said: "Then 

don't let me go. I won't do anything tonight I will let Ye Wangchuan go!" 

 

  Shadow was very anxious, but soon two big men walked towards him, one left and one right 

controlling his movements. 

 

   "Excuse me, please cooperate." The two big men were smiling and talking very well. 

 

  The veins on Shadow's neck were bulging, and he looked at Lu Zhi angrily: "What does Mr. Lu mean 

by that?" 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't hide his purpose, and said very frankly: "Before we get rid of Ye Wangchuan, I have to 

ask you to cooperate." 

 

   "You!" Shadow was so angry that he fell on his back, wishing he could rush up to give him a good 

time. 

 

  However, Lu Zhi has many people, and he is accompanied by an unfathomable bodyguard for 24-

hour personal protection. Even if he was trembling with anger, he couldn't get close to the other party, 

let alone stop the other party... 

 

  Shadow looked at the protected young man in the center of the crowd, clenched his fists, and said 

in a deep voice, "Lu Zhi, you will regret it!" 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't seem to hear him, turned around and asked the people around him, and looked up at 

the mansion where no one had come out: "What's going on inside?" 

 



  The person in charge of delivering the news had beads of sweat dripping from his forehead, wiped 

off the sweat, and said in a low voice, "Maybe...that person hasn't been dealt with yet." 

 

  Lu Zhi's eyes darkened, his rosy lips lifted slightly, and he said without emotion, "It's been almost 

half an hour, so many of us went in and we haven't dealt with a single person? Do you think it's 

reasonable?" 

 

  No one dared to touch him, and the surroundings fell silent. 

 

  Lu Zhi scanned the crowd impatiently, as if he didn't want to waste tonight's time: "Arrange a small 

group of people to go in to support." 

 

   "Yes, Mr. Lu." The man trotted to order someone. 

 

  Lu Zhi turned his head and asked another person: "Where is that speedboat?" 

 

   "It's still 300 nautical miles to the north, not far away." The man who spoke had a headset in his 

ear, and a computer that could be moved at any time was placed in front of him. 

 

  Lu Zhi's eyes flashed, and after thinking for a moment, a flash of inspiration flashed in his mind: 

"You said that speedboat only moved 300 nautical miles?" 

 

   "...Yes, yes." The man confirmed the satellite monitoring data again, and reported to Lu Zhihui: 

"Mr. Lu, I checked the map, and the speedboat only moved 300 nautical miles." 

 

  Lu Zhi grasped the armrest tightly, with a stormy look on Jun's face: "She's not on the speedboat! 

Find out where she is immediately!" 

 

   "..." Everyone was stunned, and no one reacted for a moment. 

 

  sun is not on the speedboat, it is impossible to fly in the sky. 

 



   Not a few seconds after this idea came to the brain, everyone heard the sound of propellers tearing 

the air above their heads. 

Chapter 3945: Lu Zhi, what are you doing? 

  Fuck, Helicopter! 

 

   Before everyone looks up at the sky, their brains have an idea of what the source of the sound of 

the propeller may be. 

 

   They all hear voices. 

 

  Lu Zhi naturally heard the sound of spirals approaching above his head, raised his head, narrowed 

his eyes slightly, and his expression changed. 

 

  The bodyguard behind him approached him and whispered: "Mr. Lu, do you want someone to shoot 

it down?" 

 

  Helicopters flying in the sky are not easy to shoot down, but it doesn't mean they can't shoot down 

the planes, they also have portable missiles. 

 

   It's just that Lu Zhi didn't want to destroy the Hongmeng headquarters building, otherwise they 

could simply blow down the building and bury people in it, and they wouldn't need to spend so much 

manpower and material resources to arrest people. 

 

  Lu Zhi did not do this, but said with a complex expression: "Tell them to stop and not touch the 

helicopter." 

 

   "Mr. Lu?" The bodyguard was burly and puzzled. 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't explain to him: "Do it!" 

 

  339, even though he didn't understand, still followed his instructions to stop the ground missile 

operation force that was about to target the helicopter. 



 

   "Mr. Lu won't allow the helicopter to move." 

 

The few people responsible for locking the air stood behind the jeep and had already lifted the torpedo 

missiles. Hearing this, they had to stop, looked at the helicopter that was about to land in the sky, and 

looked at the bodyguards who were not far away from Lu Zhi. If they didn't know, they said: " But the 

plane clearly wanted to come down." 

 

  The bodyguard just repeated Lu Zhi's order: "Mr. Lu, don't move." 

 

  Those people looked at me and I looked at you, and immediately gave up the plan to shoot down 

the helicopter, stopped and said, "...that's fine." 

 

  The tower-like bodyguards went back after delivering the news according to Lu Zhi's request, and 

returned to Lu Zhi's side without talking too much to those people. 

 

  Shadow stood three meters away, watching the helicopter gradually descending, with a strange 

guess in his heart, facing Lu Zhi and said, "Could it be Qiao Nian?" 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't answer, and his eyes were firmly fixed on the helicopter, as if he could see the person 

piloting the plane through the copper skin. 

 

  Shadow knew it. 

 

  The person who came was most likely Qiao Nian! 

 

  While he was surprised that Qiao Nian was able to break through their surveillance and came back 

from the north in a short time, he was secretly relieved that Qiao Nian arrived in time...otherwise Nie 

Qingru would be in danger tonight. 

 

  The helicopter quickly landed on the ground, and the dust blown up by the propeller blinded the 

eyes of the people around, and everyone raised their hands to cover their mouths and noses. 



 

   One by one, they looked at the girls who jumped out of the helicopter. The girls jumped down from 

the helicopter in a heroic manner, and landed firmly on the ground. 

 

  She was wearing a peaked cap, so she couldn't see her expression clearly, but she could tell that she 

was rushing over. 

 

only one person. 

 

  Everyone was waiting to see if anyone came down from the helicopter, and when the girls were 

almost in front of their boss, no one came down. 

 

  That is to say—only one person will come! 

 

  Most of Lu Zhi's people are people who have worked with him all year round. These people know 

Jian Jin, so naturally many people have met Qiao Nian himself. 

 

   "It's the sun." 

 

   "She's really here." 

 

   "Just one person, awesome!" 

 

   All of a sudden, there was a lot to say in this open space. Everyone lowered their voices and 

whispered to each other, and the small voice of discussion still reached the girl's ears. 

 

  Qiao Nian walked forward without squinting, completely ignoring the whispers around her. 

 

  Until she came to a stop in front of Lu Zhi, looked at the young man in the wheelchair, pursed her 

lips, tried her best to restrain her anger in her eyes, but still leaked a little bit of anger: "Lu Zhi, what are 

you doing?" 



Chapter 3946: Jian Jin was furious 

  The man in the wheelchair remained unmoved all night, as if he knew that he was emotional at this 

moment, he raised his head to meet her gaze, with a bit of bitterness on his pale and beautiful face: 

"What do you think?" 

 

  He grasped the armrest of the wheelchair tightly, his knuckles turned white: "It's no use if you 

come, I must keep him tonight!" 

 

  Qiao Nian suppressed his anger and asked coldly, "How did Ye Wangchuan offend you?" 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't answer directly, and left his head aside: "He offended someone who shouldn't be 

offended. I owe Nie Qingru a favor, and this is an exchange." 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't know whether to believe this reason, so she turned around and was about to 

leave. 

 

   Lu Zhi saw her turn around and leave, and immediately stopped her: "Where are you going!" 

 

  Qiao Nian stopped, turned her head but didn't look back: "Go inside to find him. You don't want to 

return Nie Qingru's favor, and it happens that she also hates me. You might as well solve it for her and 

vent your anger on her!" 

 

   "You!" Lu Zhi's lips paled suddenly, the blood vessels in his neck bulged, and he tried to stand up 

with his arms, but sat back with his legs weak. 

 

   "Mr. Lu." The bodyguard immediately supported his body, worried: "Don't worry, I'll have someone 

stop her." 

 

  Looking at the back of the girl walking inside, Lu Zhi was silent for a moment and said, "No, you 

can't stop her." 

 



The bodyguard blinked, with a puzzled expression on his wooden face, before he could speak, he heard 

Lu Zhi's low and angry voice: "If she wants to go in, go in, and tell the people inside that they may not 

hurt her. As for Ye Wangchuan...kill him according to the original plan!" 

 

   Not far away, Ying Ying heard his order in astonishment, and found that he could not understand Lu 

Zhi at all. 

 

  He thought that after Qiao Nian came, Lu Zhi would stop. 

 

   But it seems that Lu Zhi has no intention of stopping, and even wants to continue in front of Qiao 

Nian. Is Lu Zhi crazy? 

 

  Shadow could only think of the word lunatic, and couldn't help shouting: "You will only make Qiao 

Nian hate you." 

 

  Lu Zhi raised the corners of his mouth, as if hearing something ridiculous, he lowered his eyes and 

muttered to himself, "There's nothing wrong with hating me. Hate is also an emotion." 

 

  Do these people know her? He just knew her. 

 

  Qiao Nian has not had much emotion towards the outside world since she was a child, as if nothing 

can attract her interest, and she has always had an indifferent attitude towards people and things. 

 

   If you can't get her strong love, it's not bad to get her strong hate. 

 

   Lu Zhi said so, but his hands clenched the armrest more and more tightly, and his knuckles were 

exposed bluish white. If... if he could stand up, would he still miss her? 

 

  … 

 

   Guan Yan called out: "sun." 

 



   "QAIO, you are here." Jian Jin asked nervously before Guan Yan: "Have you met Lu Zhi? What did 

he say, are you willing to stop?" 

 

  Qin Si and Ji Lin were still besieged among Lu Zhi's people, and dozens of guns were still aimed at 

them, restricting their freedom of movement. 

 

   Only Qiao Nian walked in this area without any restrictions. No one cared about her, but everyone 

paid attention to her. 

 

   This is also the reason why Guan Yan and Jian Jin discovered Qiao Nian's arrival for the first time. 

 

  Qiao Nian saw Jian Jin and the others trapped inside, met Jian Jin's eager and painful gaze, shook 

her head, and said nothing. 

 

  Jian Jin suddenly bit her lower lip in despair, and squeezed out a sentence: "...crazy!" 

 

  She was really **** off by Lu Zhi this time. 

 

  She knew that Lu Zhi's EQ was low, but she never thought it would be so low that it would be 

outrageous. The QIAOs are here, but he still doesn't stop, what is he thinking? 

Chapter 3947: Sister Nian kicked the door open 

  Although Jian Jin was furious, both Lu Zhi and Qiao Nian were the most cherished people in her life. 

 

  She had to raise her eyes, and said with trembling pupils, "Young Master Ye is still inside, you should 

be careful. I will tell him to stop, don't worry." 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't say anything, just nodded and went in. 

 

  Qin Si looked at her resolute back and shouted: "Sister Qiao, I'm counting on you!" 

 

   "OK." 



 

  Qiao Nian waved his hands and didn't look back. 

 

  Wait for her to kick open the door of the western-style building and enter. With a cruel heart, Jian 

Jin gritted her teeth and drew a gun to her head and shouted at the people around them: "Bring me to 

see Lu Zhi, or I will shoot." 

 

   Lu Zhi's people were all dumbfounded, and didn't know how to deal with it for a while. 

 

Jian Jin put the gun on her head hard, and without giving them time to think, she said coldly, "Lu Zhi 

won't let you touch me. If I die here, you will be blamed, right? Why are you hesitating? Go to him and 

tell me I'm going to kill myself." 

 

   "..." Damn, who talked about suicide so casually. 

 

   Lu Zhi's people glanced at each other, and the leader had no choice but to tell his subordinates, "Go 

to Mr. Lu and explain the situation." 

 

   "Yes." The man trotted to call someone. 

 

  The little boss had a shiny bald head on his head. Seeing Jian Jin's eyelids twitching, he smiled 

apologetically, "Jian Zhu, don't embarrass me, put the gun down first..." 

 

  Jian Jin stopped him: "Stop." 

 

  The little leader had to stop, and made some impulsive actions to calm her emotions: "I'm not 

moving, you see I'm not moving, don't be impulsive..." 

 

  Jian Jin loaded the gun with a stiff face, and said without a threat: "If you don't come over, I won't 

move. If you want to come over and **** it, I will shoot immediately. My life depends on you." 

 

Oh shit. 



 

  The little boss scolded his mother in his heart, stared at Jian Jin with apprehensive eyes, and didn't 

dare to act rashly anymore, so he had to stand where he was and wait for Lu Zhi to come over. 

 

  What happened to each of these people. 

 

  sun entered the mansion alone. 

 

  Jian Zhu recklessly threatened Mr. Lu with suicide. 

 

   Are you crazy? 

 

  Although the little boss felt as uncomfortable as a dog in his heart, he tried his best to control the 

scene with a smile on his face: "Okay, I won't go, absolutely not." 

 

  … 

 

   "Jian Zhu put a gun to his head and asked you to go over." The little boss's subordinates quickly 

found Lu Zhi, and passed the bodyguard's inspection to signal him to approach. 

 

   "What is she going to do?" Lu Zhi rubbed his temples, lowered his eyes and said, "Forget it, 339 

pushes me over." 

 

"yes." 

 

  The iron tower bodyguard behind him pushed him towards Jian Jin and the others without saying a 

word. 

 

  … 

 



at the same time. 

 

  Guan Yan lowered his voice and said, "What kind of plane are you flying, are you really going to 

die?" 

 

  Jian Jin didn't move, a trace of bitterness flashed in her eyes: "If you were me, what would you do?" 

 

  Guan Yan was silent for a moment, and said honestly: "No." 

 

"That's it." Jian Jin has Qiao Nian's relationship with her, the two of them have known each other for a 

long time even if they are not friends, and they have no scruples in speaking: "Whether it's QIAO or Mr. 

Lu, I hope they are doing well. I can't help it..." 

 

  It was her who suffered the most tonight. 

 

   Jian Jin was caught in the middle and her soul was torn in two. One side was a good friend, and the 

other side was the person who had been guarding her for many years. She really didn't know what else 

to do to resolve this conflict, so she could only risk her life, hoping that Big Brother Lu would accept this. 

Chapter 3948: Lu Zhi stopped 

   When Jian Jin was uneasy, Lu Zhi came over under the **** of bodyguards. 

 

  The subordinates who surrounded Jian Jin and the others stepped aside when they saw him. 

 

  Lu Zhi glanced at Jian Jin who was threatening others with a gun pointed at him in the crowd, 

pursed his lips and said, "When did you become so childish?" 

 

  Jian Jin stood opposite him, and said with great pain, "Boss, I'm serious." 

 

   "Are you forcing me with your life?" Lu Zhi seemed a little annoyed, sparks were hidden in the 

depths of his eyes, and he couldn't see his thoughts on his face. 

 



   "Yes." Jian Jin admitted frankly. 

 

  Lu Zhi's deep eyes were dark, he took a deep breath, and said indifferently: "What if I don't let 

people go? You really know how to shoot." 

 

  Jian Jin said: "QIAO is inside, I can't put her in danger, so you can try." 

 

  Lu Zhi grasped the handrail hard, and looked at her forbearance: "In your eyes, do I hurt her?" 

 

   "I used to think you couldn't, but now I don't know either." 

 

  Jian Jin's words were like a knife that pierced Lu Zhi's heart so hard that after a moment of paralysis, 

he couldn't believe that Jian Jin would say such words. 

 

  He thought that only Jian Jin understood what he thought these years, but he didn't expect that 

even Jian Jin would say that now, and even took a gun to force him to let him go. 

 

  Lu Zhi paused: "I will not hurt her." 

 

   Jian Jin didn't answer directly, but half pulled the trigger, and said aggressively: "I can't bet on Joe, I 

can't afford it, so I want you to let him go." 

 

  Lu Zhi saw that she had pulled the trigger halfway, and with a little more force, Jian Jin would bleed 

in front of him. 

 

  His pupils constricted by an inch, and was about to speak when the mobile phone he carried rang. 

 

  Lu Zhi picked up the phone and answered, "Hello." 

 

  The other end didn't know what to say, everyone saw that his expression became more and more 

solemn, and the surrounding air became more and more solidified. 



 

   Until the atmosphere reached its peak, Lu Zhi held the phone tightly and said in a low voice, "I 

didn't expect you guys to stab me in the back." 

 

  The archbishop returned it to him without any hesitation: "We didn't expect that Mr. Lu would not 

stop when he knew the queen was in danger. So each other!" 

 

  Lu Zhi's eyes were thick and indissoluble black, he pulled the corners of his mouth, and his eyes fell 

on the restless Jian Jin not far away, and finally let go and said: "I will remember your kind gift." 

 

  He hung up the phone and put down his cell phone, then looked at Jian Jin, without any extra 

emotions, said in a calm tone, "Put down the gun, and I'll let my people retreat immediately." 

 

   "Really?" Jian Jin didn't let go of her hand, and she could see that she didn't believe him. 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't say much, and turned his head to tell the bodyguards: "Tell our people to withdraw!" 

 

   "Mr. Lu?" The bodyguard was extremely surprised, looking at him and then at Jian Jin, not 

understanding that Lu Zhilai was really a feint. 

 

  Lu Zhi was very calm: "Let them withdraw!" 

 

  After he finished speaking, he turned his head and looked at Jian Jin again: "Put down the gun, it's 

not an example." 

 

   Jian Jin's eye sockets became hot for a moment, and she couldn't express her inner emotions, but 

felt countless sour bubbles rushing out. 

 

  She understood that Lu Zhiken's withdrawal was due to the strange phone call just now, and partly 

because of her own reasons, even if she herself may only account for a small part of the reason, and it 

was not even for love, but years of friendship forced him to give up half a step. 

 



  But it was this half-step that made her tick all these years and never regretted that she chose to 

stay in the illegal area. 

 

  Jian Jin stopped forcing him, slowly put down the gun and said softly, "You should apologize to Joe." 

 

  Lu Zhi ignored her and said to the others, "Go back." 

Chapter 3949: Boss, he&#039;s out of bullets 

  Inside the mansion. 

 

   "Boss, he's out of bullets." The young man finally forced Ye Wangchuan to run out of ammunition, 

and they relaxed from their tense nerves. 

 

A bald-headed strong man watched his companions fall down one by one, leaving only a dozen or so of 

them, and now he couldn't help but tilt his head and spit as soon as he relaxed: "tui, this kid is too 

difficult! If it weren't for someone outside Our people, I am afraid that we will all be folded in." 

 

  The young man exhaled foul air from his chest, looked ahead and said, "Yeah, if he hadn't run out of 

bullets..." They would change from hunters to prey tonight, and death would be a joke! 

 

  The bald man rubbed his palms excitedly, urging him: "Then what are we waiting for, I've been 

aggrieved all night, waiting to catch this kid and deal with him!" 

 

  On the contrary, the young man glanced at him, disapproved and said coldly: "He is a respectable 

opponent, give him a good time later." 

 

   "Tch!" The brawny man didn't take it seriously, but reluctantly agreed because of face: "The boss 

has said so, then I will give him a good time." 

 

  He muttered in his mouth: "It's really cheap for that kid." 

 

  On the one hand, it seemed that Ye Fanchuan had become a thing in their hands and could be 

crushed to death at any time, with a frivolous look on the corners of his eyes and brows. Mockingly said: 



"So what about Sun's men, they are going to die in the hands of our brothers. This is nothing more than 

Hongmeng and Sun. At least you have to learn from Jian Zhuxue if you pick a man's eye. How good is our 

master~" 

 

"Okay." The young man stopped his smug face, his face was serious, he was always paying attention to 

the surrounding environment, and maintained a high level of mental alertness, and said: "It's not the 

last moment, and accidents will happen at any time. Don't you Say a few words and be careful. Let's 

finish the task quickly and get out." 

 

  The strong man picked up the gun and said disapprovingly, "He's out of bullets, and it would be 

awesome if an accident could happen." 

 

   While they were talking, Ye Wangchuan changed the gun and held the head of the gun in the 

opposite direction, ready to attack the first person who came over with the handle, and then snatched 

the opponent's weapon... 

 

  This decision is very dangerous. 

 

   But he has no better way at this time. 

 

  Because he did run out of the last bullet, only close combat is left. 

 

  The sound of the opponent's footsteps getting closer. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan's arrogant face was rarely composed of a trace of seriousness, he clenched the 

handle of the gun tightly, and the muscles of his forearm burst out with strength, ready to deal with the 

person at the fastest speed at any time. 

 

   Then, at the moment when everyone was holding their breath, there was a loud knock on the door 

below, directly breaking the tense atmosphere in the air. 

 

   "Boom!" 

 



  The door kicked open by Qiao Nian hit the wall and bounced back. 

 

  She walked inside without looking back, and went straight up the stairs. 

 

Da da da. 

 

  The girl's footsteps echoed in the empty space of the stairs, and at this juncture, every beat 

accurately stepped on everyone's heart. 

 

   One step, two steps. 

 

  The footsteps are getting closer. 

 

  The young man and the strong man looked at each other, and they all saw doubts in each other's 

eyes. 

 

"who?" 

 

   "Our people?" 

 

  As the leader of these people, the young man had to hold his breath, lowered his gun and said, 

"Cheer up and be careful." 

 

  In this urgent and stern atmosphere, no one was thinking about dealing with Ye Wangchuan's 

problem any more, they all wanted to see who kicked in the door. 

 

  They privately thought that most of them came from their own people. 

Chapter 3950: sun, are you kidding me 

  But the **** battle of the previous hour made them tense to the limit, and they couldn't relax until 

they saw someone. 



 

  Every second was like a rapid drumbeat beating on the heart, and the person who finally went 

upstairs showed Lushan's true colors—a girl! 

 

A very young girl, wearing a cotton T-shirt under a denim jacket, the round neck design outlines her 

slender neck line, her jawline is very good, and she wears a peaked cap to cover the upper half of her 

face, giving a very cool impression at first glance , the whole body is filled with an aura that is not stingy 

and not easy to mess with. 

 

  The girl put one hand in her pocket, raised one hand and raised the peaked cap to reveal her clear 

and stern eyes, and glanced at the dozen or so people blocking the stairs. 

 

   Probably judging who they are. 

 

   After about a second, her eyebrows flashed impatiently, and her voice was hoarse and angry: "Are 

you still going?" 

 

   "Damn!" Someone came to his senses, with an angry look on his face, and immediately cursed 

uncleanly: "Where did the stinky **** come from, her mouth is so dirty. Don't you need a beating?" 

 

   As soon as he finished speaking, no one could clearly see what she was doing, when the yelling man 

squatted on the ground clutching his lower abdomen and howling in pain: "Hiss, stomach..." 

 

  The others were sweating profusely, and they immediately reacted and pointed their guns at Qiao 

Nian at the bottom of the stairs, and the atmosphere became tense. 

 

   It was the young man who reacted the fastest. He stretched out his hand to stop his companions, 

and lowered his voice to look at the people below: "Don't shoot, it's the sun." 

 

  As the leader of the Red League, Qiao Nian rarely showed up in the illegal area. These people had 

seen Jian Jin and Guan Yan, but few of them had seen Sun himself. 

 

  They never thought that the legendary young Sun would be so young, and this way. 



 

Sans looked ugly, turned his head to look at the people under the stairs, and said loudly: "Sun, everyone 

is from the illegal area, and you are our master's good friend. We don't want to embarrass you, and you 

don't embarrass us either? Tonight we only want Ye Shao's life. No matter how powerful you are, there 

is only one person, so there is no need to take on yourself..." 

 

   "You're quite good at persuading people." The girl seemed to be swaying and raising her eyebrows, 

as if she didn't seem to be listening. 

 

  Sans couldn't figure out the big guy's temper, so he said bravely, "I just didn't want to accidentally 

hurt you in the end." 

 

   "Oh, you think you can hurt me." Qiao Nian nodded to show that she knew, and she had a small 

remote control in her hand. 

 

  The moment she raised her hand to hold the remote control, the veins on Sans' forehead popped 

out. He already had a bad feeling, and stepped back vigilantly: "Sun, what do you want to do!" 

 

  In the next second, several tiny insect-like machines flapped their wings and flew into the crowd, 

accompanied by the movement of their group panicking and aiming their guns at the small aircraft. 

 

  Joe shook the remote control in his hand in a nonchalant manner: "I advise you not to move 

around, detonating one can kill you here." 

 

   "I added some material to it, emnnnn... just what is needed to make the missile head." 

 

  —Only one raw material is needed to make a warhead. 

 

  Everyone's complexion was livid, as if they had been stabbed, and they dared not move! 

 

  They watched Qiao Nian's every move with panicked eyes, for fear that she would mess with the 

buttons on the remote control. 



 

  Even the young man clenched his fists with a thin layer of sweat on his forehead, trying not to look 

so frightened: "Sun, are you kidding me?" 

 

   Qiao Nian looked at him seriously: "...do you think I'm joking with you?" 

 

   "..." 

 


