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Chapter 1796

Outside.

The crowd was growing larger.

A small police station was now suddenly filled with so many county leaders and officials that it
baffled those unaware of the situation, including the police officers. They hadn’t yet realized what
was going on, and several of them felt a jolt of anxiety. Some officers with more vivid
imaginations even turned pale, wondering if someone had planted a bomb at the station, which
would explain why all the leaders had gathered outside and were standing in the yard or nearby
without entering the building.

The main leaders had gathered together for a discussion.

“Old Chang, are you sure?”

“I’m sure. I checked his ID.”

“So what do we do now?”

“I have no idea. This is a real mess.”

“It’s more than just a mess. What were your officers thinking when arresting Secretary Dong? It’s

')’

ridiculous

“Absolutely.”

“Director Chang, you better think of something.”

“By the way, why hasn’t he been released yet? What are they doing?”

The leaders exchanged low whispers. It wasn’t surprising that they had all shown up—after all,
the person inside was none other than Dong Xuebing, the newly appointed County Party Secretary



who was coming to take charge in Jiao Lin County. And on his very first day, he had been arrested
by the county’s police officers. If this got out, no one would believe it—it was utterly absurd. But

despite the sheer ridiculousness of it all, none of them could find anything to laugh about because

this entirely impossible situation had happened before their eyes.

The County Party Secretary had been arrested.

Everyone was now in a tough spot.

Of course, only a few county committee members who were present understood the situation. The
others, who had just followed their leaders, remained dark. The county committee members had
called for this impromptu gathering, as there was no way to hide this incident. It had blown up in
such an embarrassing way that they at least had to organize some welcoming gesture to make up
for it. However, none of them knew how things would unfold. They were all nervous, unsure of
what Dong Xuebing was thinking. Why hadn’t he shown his ID when he was arrested? Surely, the
police officers would have backed off immediately. Even if Dong Xuebing felt that presenting his
ID would have been beneath him, he could have just called any county leader. Everyone knew
who he was—it never should have escalated to the point where the police station detained him.
But Dong Xuebing didn’t do that, leaving them all more perplexed.

“What on earth is Secretary Dong thinking?”

“You’re asking me? Who am I supposed to ask? But I still have doubts. Is the person inside really
our new secretary? I heard from Old Chang that he injured two police officers, and they’re still in
the hospital. The most shocking thing is that he kicked over the minibus on the highway while it
was still moving!”

“Seriously?”

“Yes, right, Old Chang?”

“Yes, a lot of people witnessed it. I’'m unclear about the details, but I know that person is the new
County Party Secretary. There’s no mistake about that.”

Chang Lin also understood why everyone was saying what they were. After all, he was thinking
the same thing. In their minds, the County Party Secretary was the top official in the county, a
person who should be mature, calm, and as steady as a rock—someone who could face even the
collapse of Mount Tai without flinching. However, Dong Xuebing’s behavior completely shattered



their image of what a County Secretary should be. Sure, Dong Xuebing met the criteria of being
unflustered in the face of a crisis, but the difference was that he didn’t just remain calm—he
responded immediately. It was as if, after Mount Tai began to collapse, Dong Xuebing would stay
composed and kick it to make it crumble faster.

What kind of temperament is this?

What kind of combat power is this?

How could there be a County Secretary like him?

Chang Lin and the others had just never met someone like him—they hadn’t even heard of such a
thing. Where on earth had a newly appointed secretary ever come in on their first day, punched a
cop, and kicked over a car with one blow?

The commotion was huge.

Look at the mess it caused.

At this moment, the police station chief, Hu Hanbin, anxiously approached them. "Director
Chang, esteemed leaders, uh... what brings you all here?"

None of the county committee members paid him any attention.

Only Chang Lin responded, "Where is he?"

Hu Hanbin wiped his sweat. "He’s still in the interrogation room. We were just about to—"

"Didn’t I tell you to release him immediately? What are you waiting for?" Chang Lin erupted in
anger. "Release him now. No, forget it. I’'ll do it myself."

A county committee member behind him added, "Old Chang, go ahead and handle it."

Chang Lin nodded, "Alright, I'll take care of it. You all wait here."



It wasn’t appropriate for everyone to rush in together, so Chang Lin figured he should handle
things first. Without further delay, he led the way to the office building.

Seeing this, Hu Hanbin hurriedly followed with his staff.

But Chang Lin snapped, "I alone is enough. Tell your people to wait outside."

Hu Hanbin, overwhelmed by the tense atmosphere, didn’t fully grasp the situation but had no
objections. He immediately instructed his officers to stay outside.

Chang Lin and Hu Hanbin entered the hallway one after the other.

In the interrogation room, the officers responsible for questioning Dong Xuebing were still
discussing the situation outside. They had no idea why so many county leaders had arrived, and
none knew what was happening.

Only Dong Xuebing understood. Someone discovered the ID Hu Hanbin had taken from him
earlier, revealing his true identity. But Dong Xuebing didn’t seem to care; he calmly sat there
eating instant noodles as if nothing could disturb him, enjoying his meal with relish.

Bang.

The door opened.

“Chief Chang.”

“Chief Chang.”

The officers quickly stood up to greet him.

But Chang Lin didn’t even glance at them. His eyes went straight to Dong Xuebing, who was still
eating noodles. With a serious expression, he said, "Hello, I’'m Chang Lin, Secretary of the
Political and Legal Affairs Committee of Jiao Lin County."



The officers were stunned by Director Chang’s respectful attitude. They hadn’t expected him to
address Dong Xuebing like this.

Dong Xuebing glanced at Chang Lin but didn’t respond. He continued eating his noodles,
completely unbothered.

Hu Hanbin thought to himself, You’re putting on airs! Director Chang is talking to you, and you
don’t even acknowledge him? What kind of attitude is that?

But what shocked them even more was that Chang Lin didn’t get angry. Instead, he smiled and
said, "I’m sorry, Secretary Dong. It’s entirely our fault. We mishandled the situation. I can’t
believe this happened on your first day here..."

What?!

Secretary Dong?

First day on the job?!

Upon hearing this, Hu Hanbin and the officers were utterly dumbfounded, nearly fainting on the
spot.

Only then did they realize the young man they had arrested was actually the new Party Secretary
of Jiao Lin County!
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