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Deyue building. 

Xiao Chen was dragged into the lobby by Zhao Youzhen. 

The waiter standing at the door looked at Xiao Chen curiously. After all, the man had just come last 

night. 

"Hello, sir." 

Zhao Youzhen looked at the waitress who greeted Xiao Chen. 

"Are you a regular here? Such a waiter looks familiar with you." 

Xiao Chen could only smile and shake his head. 

"By the way, Lao Xia, have you made an appointment with Director Zhao?" 

"Well, I called. Tell him that he specially asked me whether Xiao Chen came or not?" 

"What did you say?" 

Xia Guowei looked at Xiao Chen and said, "I said I brought it." 

He looked at Xiao Chen with a slight frown. 

"How did you offend him?" 

Xiao Chen can only carry his shoulder. 

About this. He remained silent. 

After all. 

The activities between director Zhao and Mayor Liang should not be known by Xia Guowei and his wife. 

He has figured out how to deal with this matter when director Zhao comes. 

Xiao Chen looked across the street from deyuelou. 

Bai Ling is wearing a black windbreaker and a black scarf on her head today. The package is very tight, 

showing only a pair of beautiful eyes. 

Even if director Zhao had seen her, he would not connect her with Bai Ling that day. 

Bai LingChao first saw her Xiao Chen and waved her hand. 

She had a pale white flower in her hand. 

It looks like a rose and a Begonia. 

Xiao Chen raised his mouth slightly. 

Xiao Chen is still a stranger to Bai Ling. The so-called four guards of the Xiao family. At present, he only 

sees Bai Ling alone. 



Xiao Chen has never seen the 400 iron guards she said. 

But. 

Bai Ling seems to know a lot about Binjiang city. 

For example. 

The Zhu brothers of Shenwu hall and uncle Gong, the housekeeper of Chen gongqiu, who died in her 

hands before. 

Xiao Chen is pulled by Zhao Youzhen. 

His mind was thinking of something else. 

If. 

What Bai Ling said is true. 

Then the world is really terrible. 

Cross here. 

Although Xiao Chen is still thinking about it, she finds the transmission array to go back to, the father 

who came to the world with her, and the person she likes. 

But. 

There seems to be a huge vortex that is slowly rolling itself in. 

A lot of things. 

He can't see clearly anymore. 

"Sit down!" 

Zhao Youzhen looked at Xia Guowei. 

"Take your order. By the way, director Zhao seems to only drink Remy Martin. Open a bottle for him." 

Xia Guowei nodded helplessly. 

He muttered, "this guy has a lot to do." 

"Lao Xia, don't say that. If director Zhao can promise us to come, he will give us face." 

Xia Guowei said. 

He turned and walked out of the room. 

Zhao Youzhen looks at Xiao Chen. 

"Be honest with me later. Don't think the Xia family can't do anything to you. Listen to me. If you really 

spoil our good deeds, I'll let yunshang drive you out of the house." 

Zhao Youzhen's threat, although it can't scare Xiao Chen. 



But. 

Xiao Chen didn't really want to do anything to Director Zhao. 

Because. 

It was not him who really cleaned up director Zhao. 

At this point. 

Xia Guowei just took a bottle of Remy Martin from the counter. It was a bottle of pure foreign air 

transportation. The boss also made a special introduction to Xia Guowei. 

"Lao Xia, did you come early?" 

Director Zhao then pushed open the main door of Deyue building and came in. 

Beside him is his wife. 

This is a woman with a body similar to Zhao Chu's appearance and some bloated figure. She is wearing a 

dark red hat and curly hair with big waves. It looks very foreign. 

"Mrs. Zhao." 

Xia Guowei first said hello to the lady. 

"Guo Wei, you spent money today." 

Mrs. Zhao smiled and looked at Xia Guowei, then asked, "is Youzhen here?" 

Xia Guowei replied with a busy smile, "she's upstairs." 

Mrs. Zhao smiled and walked upstairs. 

"You men are chatting here. I went to find Youzhen." 

Director Zhao shook his head. 

"By the way, Lao Xia, what are you?" 

He looked at the Remy horse in Xia Guowei's hand. 

"Oh, I just came down to choose wine for you. You see, this is OK?" 

Director Zhao is a regular visitor to Deyue building. 

Of course he knows that this bottle of Remy Martin is expensive. It's a first-class drink on the moon 

floor. 

"Oh, Lao Xia. We are all colleagues. Why are we so polite?" 

Director Zhao said and took the wine from Xia Guowei's hand. 

"Thirty thousand silver dollars for this?" 

Xia Guowei smiled and nodded. 



"Look, I said you spent too much money. Come on, let's go up and talk." 

Xia Guowei hurriedly asked director Zhao to go ahead. 

Director Zhao raised his head as if it were a leader's inspection and walked slowly upstairs. 

"By the way, about your uncle..." 

Xia Guowei hurried forward and said, "we brought him here. Today, he will compensate you face to 

face." 

"Oh, what are you doing? You are all children. Just talk about it. Do people want face?" 

Director Zhao said so, but the corners of his mouth outlined a touch of coldness. 

Xiao Chen was rude to himself that day. 

He has never forgotten it. 

That's why I went to work the next day and found a small foot for Xia Guowei. 

Anyway. 

It's normal for my father-in-law to carry my uncle's business. 

Xia Guowei smiled and nodded. 

Then they came to the door of the room. 

Xia Guowei hurried forward and opened the door. 

I saw Zhao Youzhen and Mrs. Zhao laughing and talking about something. 

Xiao Chen stood aside. 

He bowed his head and didn't know what he was thinking. 

"You Zhen, director Zhao is here." 

Xia Guowei smiled and let director Zhao into the house. 

"Director Zhao, you are here." 

Zhao Youzhen greeted him with a smile. 

"Ha ha, my sister invited me. How dare you not come?" 

This is what director Zhao usually likes to say to Zhao Youzhen. 

They are all surnamed Zhao. Director Zhao must be close to the people and always say what his family 

says. 

Actually. 

The Zhao family has some background in Binjiang. 

And director Zhao just came up by flattering. 



He has no background. 

Therefore, nature wants to have some relations with families like the Zhao family. 

People. 

There's nothing to make up for. 

"Director Zhao, please sit down." 

Zhao Youzhen pulled director Zhao to the right position. 

When she saw director Zhao sitting down, she looked at Xiao Chen and said calmly, "Xiao Chen, come 

here!" 

Xiao Chen lowered her head and took a step forward. 

"What happened last time was all his fault. Director Zhao, we brought him here today to compensate 

you." 

Zhao Youzhen said and looked at Xiao Chen. 

"Hello, what are you talking about?" 

Xiao Chen looked up at director Zhao and said, "director Zhao, what happened that day, I..." 

Director Zhao raised his eyebrows. 

"Wait a minute, I still remember your words that day. If you really want to compensate, it's OK. Since 

you're a junior, you kneel down and kowtow to me. I'm past it." 

Xia Guowei's smile solidified instantly after hearing the request made by director Zhao. 

He looked at Xiao Chen in some embarrassment. 

After all. 

Men have gold under their knees. 

What he worried about was whether Xiao Chen would kowtow? 

 


