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Chapter 2411 Do you want to come back again? 

Li Lili rubbed her red neck, her eyes rolled, and a plan came to her mind, "Qin Yuan, I 

know you are successful in your career now, and there must be no shortage of women 

around you. But my heart for you has never changed over the years. As long as you are 

willing to come back to me, I don't want anything, I..." 

"Shut up!" Qin Yuan interrupted her impatiently, why is this woman so dramatic? 

"I warn you, don't play such boring tricks again! Otherwise, don't blame me for being 

rude!" Qin Yuan said coldly and turned away. 

"Qin Yuan, wait a minute..." Li Lili wanted to catch up, but was frightened by Qin Yuan's 

sharp eyes and stopped. 

Looking at Qin Yuan's resolute back, Li Lili's eyes flashed with a ray of resentment. 

"Qin Yuan, do you think you can escape? What I can't get, others can't get!" 

... 

Qin Yuan rushed all the way, and the scene just now kept replaying in his mind. 

That pink envelope, the crooked handwriting on the letter, and Li Lili's face pretending to 

be affectionate... 

All of this made him feel extremely irritated. 

"Damn it, did I write that love letter back then?!" 

Qin Yuan scratched his hair irritably, and suddenly, he stepped on the brakes and almost 

hit the car in front. 

"Wait, if I really wrote that love letter, what was the content of the letter?!" 

Qin Yuan slapped the steering wheel hard and cursed in a low voice. Damn it, did he write 

that love letter back then? ! 



The memory was like being shrouded in thick fog. He only vaguely remembered that he 

seemed to have done something stupid during the summer vacation when he graduated 

from high school. 

The sun was scorching that day, and cicadas kept chirping in the trees. He was wearing a 

school uniform that had been washed white, holding a pink envelope in his hand, and his 

heart was beating wildly in his chest. 

He sneaked up behind a girl, hesitated for a long time, and then stuffed the envelope into 

the girl's schoolbag with a red face, and then ran away like a frightened rabbit. 

Who is that girl? 

Qin Yuan hugged his head painfully. He tried hard to see the girl's face clearly, but his 

memory was like fragments and could not be pieced together completely. 

"Damn it!" Qin Yuan scratched his hair irritably. Was he really blind and fell in love with 

Li Lili? 

Impossible! Absolutely impossible! 

With his Qin Yuan's aesthetic taste, even if he was blind, he would never fall in love with 

Li Lili's vulgar woman! 

But if it wasn't Li Lili, who was it? 

Qin Yuan started the car in a distracted manner and decided not to think about it for the 

time being. The most urgent thing was to find the damn love letter first! 

He didn't believe that with his ability, he could still be stumped by a love letter? 

... 

After returning home, Qin Yuan immediately searched through boxes and cabinets. 

The wardrobe, under the bed, desk, even the kitchen and bathroom were all searched, but 

the damn love letter seemed to have disappeared and could not be found. 

"Did my mother throw it away?" Qin Yuan sat down on the sofa, feeling that he was about 

to collapse. 

He was not afraid of anything except his mother. If his mother knew that he had fallen in 

love early and wrote love letters, she would probably break his legs. 

Just when Qin Yuan was at a loss, his cell phone suddenly rang. 



"Hello?" Qin Yuan answered the phone weakly. 

"Qin Yuan, it's me, Li Lili." Li Lili's delicate voice came from the other end of the phone, 

"Have you found the letter? That was the letter you wrote to me personally that year, and 

there is your..." 

"Shut up!" Qin Yuan interrupted her impatiently, "I warn you, don't bring up that broken 

letter again! Otherwise, don't blame me for being rude to you!" 

"Qin Yuan, how could you do this to me?" Li Lili's voice suddenly became aggrieved, "I 

have waited for you for so many years, aren't you moved at all?" 

"Moved? I'm not moving you!" Qin Yuan sneered, "Li Lili, I tell you, I don't feel anything 

for you! That letter back then, you must have stolen my notebook and imitated my 

handwriting to write it!" 

"Qin Yuan, you..." Li Lili seemed to want to say something, but Qin Yuan had already hung 

up the phone impatiently. 

"Crazy woman!" Qin Yuan threw the phone aside irritably, and he was more certain in his 

heart that the letter was definitely Li Lili's doing! 

... 

The next day, Qin Yuan came to the company early. 

As soon as he walked into the office, he saw the secretary looking at him strangely. 

"What's wrong?" Qin Yuan frowned and asked. 

"Boss Qin, someone is outside... someone is looking for you." The secretary stammered. 

"Who?" 

"She said... she is your girlfriend." 

Qin Yuan was stunned. Girlfriend? When did he have a girlfriend? 

He stood up suddenly and walked to the door of the office with big strides. 

He saw a tall girl in a white dress standing outside the door, with long black hair draped 

over her shoulders, delicate makeup on her face, and a pair of watery eyes looking at him 

without blinking. 

"You are..." Qin Yuan looked at the girl in front of him in confusion. He was sure that he 

definitely didn't know her. 



The girl smiled slightly and opened her red lips: "Qin Yuan, don't you remember me? I am 

Su Yurou, your first love girlfriend." 

Qin Yuan suddenly felt like he was struck by lightning, and the whole person was petrified 

on the spot. 

Su Yurou... This name, like a flash of lightning, instantly split the fog deep in his memory. 

Qin Yuan was stunned, as if someone had pressed his acupoints. Su Yurou? First love? 

This woman is not here to make trouble, right? 

He looked Su Yurou up and down. With her delicate makeup and decent clothes, she was 

indeed a beauty, but her big watery eyes revealed an indescribable shrewdness and 

calculation, which made him feel a little dangerous. 

"Sorry, you may have recognized the wrong person." Qin Yuan said coldly, turning around 

and wanting to go back to the office. 

"Qin Yuan, how can you do this? Have you forgotten when we were in high school..." Su 

Yurou said, and actually reached out to pull Qin Yuan's arm.     Qin Yuan hated others 

touching him the most, especially women. He shook off Su Yurou's hand and said 

impatiently: "Miss, please respect yourself! I don't know you at all. What high school, 

what first love, are all made up by you?" 

Su Yurou was thrown away by Qin Yuan, staggered a few steps, her eyes suddenly red, 

tears rolled in her eyes, and she looked pitiful. 

Colleagues passing by looked sideways and pointed at Qin Yuan. 

"Who is this? She is so beautiful, why is she crying like this?" 

"I don't know, it looks like she was dumped by President Qin." 

"No way? Hasn't President Qin always been single? When did he have such a beautiful 

girlfriend?" 

... 

Listening to the discussions around him, Qin Yuan felt his temples throbbing. He hated the 

feeling of being watched the most, and hated being misunderstood even more. 

"Su Yurou, right? I'll say it one last time, I don't know you! If you keep pestering me, 

don't blame me for being rude!" Qin Yuan lowered his voice, his tone was icy and 

piercing, as if he wanted to freeze people. 



Su Yurou was startled by his cold eyes, but then she straightened her chest and said, "Qin 

Yuan, don't pretend! I know you still remember me! You did it for me back then..." 

"Shut up!" Qin Yuan couldn't bear it anymore, and roared, scaring the colleagues around 

him into silence. 

He grabbed Su Yurou's wrist, dragged her into the office, and slammed the door shut. 

"Qin Yuan, what are you doing? Let me go!" Su Yurou was frightened by his rude action, 

struggling and shouting. 

Qin Yuan threw her on the sofa, looked down at her, his eyes full of anger: "Su Yurou, 

what do you want to do? Tell me! Don't force me to use force!" 

Su Yurou was frightened by his eyes and trembled all over, but then she seemed to 

remember something, a cunning light flashed in her eyes, she deliberately pulled her 

collar, revealing a large area of white skin, and said in a charming voice: "Qin Yuan, do 

you really not remember me? Back then..." 

"Shut up! If you dare to mention the past again, believe it or not, I will throw you out of 

here!" Qin Yuan said with gritted teeth. He hated others threatening him the most, 

especially using such despicable means. 

Su Yurou was frightened by his fierce look and dared not speak again, but she turned her 

eyes and put on a pitiful expression again, crying and saying: "Qin Yuan, I know you are 

still angry with me. It was my fault back then. I shouldn't have..." 

"Enough!" Qin Yuan couldn't stand her pretentious look. He interrupted her and said 

coldly: "Su Yurou, I'll ask you one last time, what do you want to do?" 

Su Yurou took a deep breath, raised her head, and a trace of determination flashed in her 

eyes. She took out a file bag from her bag and threw it in front of Qin Yuan, saying: "Qin 

Yuan, this is my father's company. Now I give it to you, just ask you..." 

"What?" Qin Yuan was stunned. He didn't expect Su Yurou to do this. 

Su Yurou looked at him and said word by word: "Just ask you, marry me!" 

Qin Yuan looked at the file bag in front of him, and then looked at Su Yurou's tearful face, 

and felt his temples throbbing. This woman is even more unpredictable than the stock 

market on the day the company went public. 

"Su Yurou, what are you doing?" Qin Yuan pushed the file bag away, his tone was full of 

sarcasm, "Don't think I don't know your little tricks, don't you just want to use your 

father's company to exchange for my marriage? Do you think I will agree?" 



"Qin Yuan, that's not what I mean..." Su Yurou bit her lip, tears falling down, "I just, I just 

want to be with you..." 

"Together?" Qin Yuan sneered, as if he heard a big joke, "Who said I was poor and 

unworthy of you? Who kicked me and turned around and threw himself into the arms of 

the rich second generation? Now you come to me and say you want to be together? Su 

Yurou, do you think I'm a rag collector?" 

Qin Yuan's words were like sharp knives, stabbing Su Yurou's heart fiercely. She covered 

her face and cried even more sadly, saying intermittently: "Qin Yuan, I know I was wrong 

back then. I was young and ignorant at that time, and I was blinded by greed. Now I know 

I was wrong. Can you give me another chance?" 

"Chance?" Qin Yuan stood up, walked to the French window, overlooking the entire city, 

and said coldly, "Su Yurou, I have given you the opportunity, but you didn't cherish it." 

He turned around and looked down at Su Yurou, without a trace of emotion in his eyes, 

"Now, take your things, get out of my office, get out of my world!" 

Su Yurou was frightened by Qin Yuan's cold eyes. She knew that Qin Yuan was really 

angry. She stood up and wanted to say something, but looking at Qin Yuan's calm face, she 

finally said nothing. 

She silently picked up the file bag on the ground and turned to walk out of the office. 

Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou's leaving figure, with a flash of complicated emotions in his 

eyes. It's not that he doesn't feel heartbroken, it's just that some pain, once unforgettable, 

can never be healed. 

He returned to his desk, picked up his cell phone, and dialed a number, "Hey, help me 

check someone, Su Yurou..." 

An hour later, a detailed document was placed in front of Qin Yuan. He flipped through it 

carefully, and when he saw one of the pages, his pupils shrank suddenly. 

The information clearly stated: Su Group's capital chain is broken and on the verge of 

bankruptcy... 

Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou's pear-shaped face, but there was no wave in his heart, only 

endless disgust. This woman was not like this when she and I pledged eachother. 

"Pretend, keep pretending," Qin Yuan sneered in his heart, "Why didn't you shed a tear 

when you dumped me? Now that you know I'm rich, you want to come back and take 

advantage of me?" 



He pushed Su Yurou away and said disgustedly: "Miss Su, we have been cut off for a long 

time. Who do you want to show you like this now? I tell you, I won't accept your trick!" 

Su Yurou was startled by Qin Yuan's sudden and rough behavior. She staggered a few 

steps and almost fell to the ground. She raised her head and looked at Qin Yuan in 

disbelief, her eyes full of hurt and grievance. 

"Qin Yuan, how could you say that about me? Back then I..." 

"What happened to you back then? You thought I was poor and incompetent, but now you 

think of me?" Qin Yuan interrupted her mercilessly, his tone full of sarcasm, "Su Yurou, I 

tell you You have no regrets about selling medicine in this world!” 

"Qin Yuan, I..." Su Yurou wanted to say something more, but Qin Yuan had already waved 

his hand impatiently. 

"Okay, stop acting," he said coldly, "If you have anything to say, just say it, and get out of 

here as soon as possible. I don't have time to waste time with you here." 

Su Yurou bit her lip, and the tears in her eyes finally couldn't help but flow down. She 

took a deep breath, tried to control her emotions, took out a document bag from her bag, 

and handed it to Qin Yuan. 

"Qin Yuan, I know you are still angry with me, but I beg you, please help my dad! The Su 

Group's capital chain is now broken and it is facing bankruptcy. Only you can save him!" 

Qin Yuan took the document bag and flipped it through casually, with a sneer on his face. 

"Su Group? Bankruptcy?" He raised his head and looked at Su Yurou, his eyes full of 

joking, "Miss Su, are you kidding me? Your dad's company is a listed company with a 

market value of billions. How could this happen? Suddenly went bankrupt?" (End of 

Chapter) 
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Chapter 2412 Going to the rooftop 

"It's true, Qin Yuan, I didn't lie to you!" Su Yurou said eagerly, "My dad was cheated, and 

all the company's working capital was taken away. Now the bank is urging the loan to be 

repaid, and the suppliers have stopped Supply, if this continues, the Su Group will really 

be doomed!" 



Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou's anxious look, and suddenly felt a sense of revenge in his 

heart. He deliberately pretended to be embarrassed and said: "Su Yurou, it's not that I 

won't help you, it's just that I can't protect myself now!" 

"Can't protect yourself?" Su Yurou was stunned for a moment and looked at Qin Yuan in 

confusion, "How can you be unable to protect yourself? You're not..." 

"What am I?" Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou with a half-smile, "I am not the omnipotent 

Qin Yuan you imagined. Now I am just a down-and-out employee who was fired from the 

company, and I don't even have ten thousand yuan on me." If you can’t get it out, how can 

you help me?” 

"This...how is this possible?" Su Yurou's eyes widened with disbelief on her face, "Weren't 

you hired by XX Group with a high salary? How could..." 

"Those are all fake!" Qin Yuan suddenly grabbed Su Yurou's wrist, pulled her in front of 

him, and whispered in her ear, "I made it up to lie to you, you stupid woman!" 

Su Yurou was stunned. She stared at Qin Yuan blankly, feeling that her mind was blank. 

Su Yurou froze on the spot as if struck by lightning. Qin Yuan's words were like sharp 

knives, ruthlessly tearing apart her last fantasy. 

"You...you lied to me?" Her voice trembled, as if she didn't even have the strength to 

question. 

"What's wrong with lying to you? For a stupid woman like you, who would you lie to if I 

didn't lie to you?" Qin Yuan let go of his hand and patted it in disgust, as if he had touched 

something dirty. 

"You were the one who cried and wanted to break up with me back then. You thought I 

was poor and worthless. Now that you know I'm rich, you want to curry favor with me?" 

He sneered, his tone full of disdain, "Su Yurou, you Who do you think you are? What kind 

of status do I have now that I would like a second-hand guy like you?" 

Su Yurou's face was pale, her lips were trembling, but she couldn't say a word. Qin Yuan's 

words were like a slap in the face, hitting her face hard, making her feel ashamed. 

Seeing Su Yurou's appearance, Qin Yuan felt no pity in his heart. Instead, he felt a 

perverted pleasure. He just wanted to humiliate her severely, trample on her, and make 

her pay the price for her original choice! 

"What, you have nothing to say?" Qin Yuan pressed forward step by step, forcing Su 

Yurou to retreat repeatedly, "I tell you, Su Yurou, I only have disgust for you now, without 

any emotion at all! If you are wise, get out of here quickly My sight, don’t let me see you 

again, otherwise..." 



He paused deliberately, with a fierce look in his eyes, "Otherwise, don't blame me for 

being rude to you!" 

Su Yurou was so frightened by Qin Yuan's momentum that she trembled all over. She 

knew that Qin Yuan was no longer the poor boy she had been able to control. Now he was 

like a ferocious beast that could tear her into pieces at any time. 

"Qin Yuan, I beg you, help my dad! As long as you are willing to help, I can do anything 

you want!" Su Yurou begged desperately. She no longer cares about dignity and face. As 

long as she can save The Su Group made her willing to do anything. 

"Anything can be done?" Qin Yuan raised his eyebrows, a trace of amusement flashing in 

his eyes. 

He looked up and down at Su Yurou. At this moment, her eyes were still stained with 

tears, and her makeup was a little smudged, but it still couldn't hide her beautiful face 

and curvy figure. 

"Su Yurou, you really treat yourself like a green onion," Qin Yuan sneered, with a 

frivolous tone, "Who do you think you are, and you are worthy of negotiating terms with 

me?" 

Su Yurou's face turned pale, and her heart was filled with humiliation and anger. She bit 

her lip tightly, her nails digging deeply into her flesh, and she barely resisted the urge to 

slap Qin Yuan. 

"But..." Qin Yuan deliberately lengthened his voice and looked at Su Yurou as if he were 

looking at a lamb waiting to be slaughtered, "If you are willing to accompany me..." 

He leaned close to Su Yurou's ear and made an extremely obscene request in a voice that 

only the two of them could hear. 

Su Yurou's eyes suddenly widened and she looked at Qin Yuan in disbelief, as if she was 

meeting him for the first time. 

"You...you are shameless!" She was so ashamed and angry that she wanted to find a crack 

in the ground and crawl into it. 

"Shameless?" Qin Yuan burst out laughing, his laughter full of ridicule and disdain, "Su 

Yurou, don't forget, you brought it to me yourself!" 

He grabbed Su Yurou's arm and dragged her into the next room... 

Su Yurou took a step back in disbelief. The heel of her high heels was unstable and she 

almost fell. She held onto the wall and barely stood still, the humiliation and anger in her 

eyes almost overflowing. 



"Qin Yuan, are you crazy?! Even if I die, I will not agree to your request!" She gritted her 

teeth and squeezed out these words from between her teeth. Every word seemed to burst 

out from her chest. of anger. 

Qin Yuan looked at her with a cruel smile on his lips. He liked to see Su Yurou looking so 

angry but helpless, it made him feel a kind of morbid pleasure. 

"Oh? Really?" He adjusted his collar slowly and said in a frivolous tone, "Beauty Su, you 

seem to have made a mistake. Now is not the time for you to negotiate terms with me, but 

for me to make a big deal." Mercy gives you a chance.” 

"You..." Su Yurou was shaking with anger, and her delicate makeup could not hide her 

pale face. She never thought that the poor boy who was so obedient to her back then 

would now turn into such a ruthless and even perverted man! 

"Why, you don't want to?" Qin Yuan pressed her into the corner step by step, with a hint 

of teasing in his tone, "That's right, a money-worshiping girl like you has probably hooked 

up with a rich man a long time ago. Right? Maybe you even have children, hahaha..." 

"Shut up!" Su Yurou couldn't bear it anymore and raised her hand to slap him. 

However, Qin Yuan moved faster than her. He grabbed her wrist and squeezed it so hard 

that she almost cried. 

"Want to hit me?" Qin Yuan's eyes flashed with fierceness, and Su Yurou felt that her 

bones were about to be crushed by him with such force. 

"Su Yurou, I'm warning you, don't give me a toast!" He leaned close to her ear, his voice 

was low and dangerous, "You should know that there is never anything I can't get!" 

Su Yurou's face turned pale in pain, but she stubbornly refused to give in. She stared at 

Qin Yuan, her eyes full of hatred. 

"Qin Yuan, you must die a happy death!" 

"Ha," Qin Yuan sneered, let go of his hand, and threw her aside like a piece of trash, 

"Then just wait and see!" He turned around to leave, but suddenly thought of it. What? 

Looking back at Su Yurou, an evil smile appeared on the corner of her mouth. 

"By the way, I forgot to tell you that I have sent someone to 'take care' of your father. I 

hope he is still in good health and can withstand my 'warm' hospitality..." 

After saying that, he ignored Su Yurou and left the room in large strides. 



Su Yurou sat paralyzed on the ground, her face instantly turned as pale as paper after 

listening to Qin Yuan's words. She knew that if Qin Yuan kept his word, he would really 

attack his father! 

"No! Don't!" She cried desperately, wanting to chase him out, but because her legs were 

weak, she could only watch Qin Yuan leave. 

In the room, only Su Yurou's desperate cries echoed in the air, like the last cry of a 

wounded beast. 

Suddenly, the door to the room was opened again, and a man in a black suit walked in. He 

walked up to Su Yurou and looked at her condescendingly, with a playful smile on his lips. 

"Miss Su, our boss said that we will give you two choices." 

Su Yurou raised her head and looked at him with tearful eyes, as if grasping the last 

straw. 

"What choice?" 

The man took out a key card from his pocket and placed it in front of her, his voice was 

low and seductive. 

"First, take it and go to the room upstairs to wait for our boss. Second..." He paused 

deliberately, looking at Su Yurou as if he were looking at a lamb to be slaughtered, 

"Waiting for you. Father collects the body." 

Su Yurou seemed to have grasped a life-saving straw. With trembling hands, her 

fingertips touched the cold room card, as if it was a one-way ticket to hell. She knew that 

no matter which one she chose, what awaited her would not be a happy ending. 

"What...what do your bosses want to do?" Her voice was hoarse, trembling with a hint of 

despair. 

The man looked at her condescendingly, his eyes sparkling with amusement, as if he was 

admiring a toy that was about to be obtained. "Our boss? What he wants is very simple, 

just you." He paused, deliberately lowered his voice, and said in an ambiguous and 

obscene tone, "Miss Su, you know, a beautiful woman like you, but our boss I feel good. As 

long as you obey and serve our boss, your father will be fine." 

"You...shameless!" Su Yurou was filled with shame and anger. She never thought that she 

would be reduced to such a state, let alone that Qin Yuan would use such despicable 

means to force her. 



"Haha, Miss Su, those who know the current affairs are heroes." The man smiled 

nonchalantly, "You don't want to see your father either..." He deliberately lengthened his 

voice, and his tone was full of threats, "right?" 

Su Yurou bit her lip tightly, almost bleeding from her lower lip. Tears of humiliation 

rolled in her eyes, but they stubbornly refused to fall. She knew that if she succumbed, 

what would be the difference between her and those women who sold their souls for 

money? But, if he doesn’t agree, what will his father do? 

Time passed by, and the atmosphere in the room became suffocating. Su Yurou felt as if 

her heart was about to jump out of her chest. She closed her eyes in pain, and her father's 

kind face kept appearing in her mind. 

"I..." she spoke with difficulty, her voice trembling so much that it was almost inaudible, 

"I'm going to..." 

A triumphant smile appeared on the corner of the man's mouth. He bent down and put the 

key card into Su Yurou's hand. His tone was as gentle as a devil's whisper: "That's right, 

Miss Su. Those who know the current affairs are heroes." 

He stood up, straightened his collar, and looked condescendingly at Su Yurou, who was 

slumped on the ground, with a trace of contempt in his eyes. Then, he turned around and 

walked toward the door. Halfway there, he seemed to suddenly think of something, and 

looked back at Su Yurou, with a playful arc at the corner of his mouth. 

"By the way, Miss Su," he paused deliberately, looking at Su Yurou as if he were a lamb 

waiting to be slaughtered, "Our boss likes obedient women, but even more... clean 

women." 

After saying that, he ignored Su Yurou and strode out of the room, leaving Su Yurou alone 

in the room, desperate as if she had fallen into the abyss. 

"Clean woman..." Su Yurou muttered to herself, and a terrible thought suddenly flashed 

through her mind. She raised her head suddenly and looked at the closed door, her eyes 

full of fear and despair. 

"No! Don't! Qin Yuan! You can't do this to me! I'm yours..." Her voice stopped abruptly, 

and only her desperate cry and powerless struggle were left in the room. 

Su Yurou collapsed on the ground in despair, tears bursting out like a dam, blurring her 

eyes. The kind face of her father and the last suggestive words of the man in her mind 

were intertwined, gnawing at her reason like a venomous snake. 

"Clean woman..." These words were engraved in her heart like a brand, making her 

shudder. Is Qin Yuan really going to give her to that perverted boss and let him abuse her 

at will? 



No, she can't just sit there and wait for death! 

Su Yurou struggled to stand up and staggered to the bathroom. She turned on the faucet, 

and the cold water washed over her face, and her chaotic thoughts gradually calmed 

down. 

Looking at the haggard woman in the mirror, Su Yurou took a deep breath, and a look of 

determination flashed in her eyes. She couldn't give up just like that. For her father and 

for herself, she had to survive and escape from this devil's cave! 

She began to carefully check every corner of the room, hoping to find a glimmer of hope 

for escape. The windows were sealed, the door was locked, and even the furniture in the 

room was fixed to the floor and could not be moved at all. 

Is there really no way out? 

Despair surged into her heart again like a tide. Just when Su Yurou was about to give up, 

her eyes fell on an inconspicuous box on the bedside table. 

It was a wooden box, carved with delicate patterns, and looked antique. Su Yurou 

curiously opened the box and saw a folded note and a peculiarly shaped key inside. 

She picked up the note with trembling hands and slowly unfolded it. There was a line of 

beautiful handwriting on it: 

"If you want to escape, at midnight, take this key and go to the rooftop." 

The handwriting was beautiful, but the strokes were sharp and indescribable, as if they 

contained a thousand pounds of force. 

Rooftop? 

Su Yurou's heart skipped a beat. Could this be her hope of escape? 

She held the key tightly in her hand and looked out the window. At this time, night had 

fallen, and a bright moon hung high in the night sky, casting cold moonlight. 

Midnight... 

Su Yurou glanced at her watch. It was ten o'clock in the evening, and there were still two 

hours until midnight. 

These two hours were extremely long for her, and every minute and every second seemed 

like torture. She didn't know who left this note and key, nor did she know what was 

waiting for her, but a glimmer of hope ignited in her heart. (End of this chapter) 
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Time passed by minute by minute, and Su Yurou's heartbeat became faster and faster. She 

held the key tightly in her hand, as if it was her only life-saving straw. 

Finally, the clock pointed to midnight. 

Su Yurou took a deep breath, opened the door, and walked out quietly. The corridor was 

silent, with only the dim light casting long shadows, which looked particularly eerie and 

terrifying. 

Su Yurou's heart was pounding, and she walked towards the rooftop carefully. Every step 

she took was like walking on the edge of a knife, for fear of making a sound and attracting 

the guards. 

However, when she walked to the stairs leading to the rooftop, she found that there were 

two bodyguards in black standing there! 

Su Yurou's heart sank suddenly. Could it be that her plan was discovered like this? 

Just when she was in a dilemma, one of the bodyguards suddenly turned around, and with 

the help of the dim light, Su Yurou saw his face clearly-it was the bodyguard who had 

touched her during the day! 

"Hey, isn't this Miss Su? Why, you're still not sleeping so late, where do you want to go?" 

The bodyguard said with a lewd smile, his eyes wandering over her body unscrupulously, 

as if he wanted to eat her alive. 

Another bodyguard also turned around and saw Su Yurou, his eyes suddenly lit up, blew a 

whistle, and said: "Brother Zhang, our boss is going to enjoy the beauty tonight, why did 

you let her out too?" 

Su Yurou immediately understood that Qin Yuan had no intention of letting her go, he had 

been deceiving her from the beginning! 

"You... what do you want to do?" Su Yurou asked calmly, but her voice couldn't help but 

tremble slightly. 

"What? Hehehe..." The bodyguard named Brother Zhang rubbed his hands, and a lewd 

smile appeared on his face, "Of course, I'm going to have fun with the brothers!" 



As he said, he stretched out his hand to grab Su Yurou, his eyes full of lewd light. 

Su Yurou wanted to dodge in fear, but she was a weak woman, how could she be the 

opponent of two sturdy men? Seeing that the hand was about to fall on her, she closed her 

eyes in despair... 

However, the expected pain did not come. 

Su Yurou opened her eyes in confusion, but found a tall figure standing in front of her, 

blocking her. 

"Who... who are you?" Su Yurou looked at the man in front of her in surprise, her heart 

full of doubts. 

The man ignored her, just glanced coldly at the two bodyguards opposite, and said in a 

cold tone: "Get out!" 

"Boy, you fucking..." Brother Zhang was furious when he saw that his good thing was 

ruined. Just when he was about to curse, he was pulled by his companion next to him. 

"Brother Zhang, don't be impulsive, this kid looks a bit evil..." The companion lowered his 

voice and said, his eyes full of fear. 

Brother Zhang only then noticed that although the man in front of him was dressed in 

ordinary clothes, he exuded a fierce murderous aura all over his body, like a Shura from 

hell, which made people shudder. 

"Boy, I advise you not to meddle in other people's business, otherwise..." Brother Zhang 

threatened. 

However, before he finished speaking, he felt a flash in front of his eyes, and the man 

appeared in front of him like a ghost, and grabbed his neck with lightning speed. 

Brother Zhang felt that his eyes went dark and he had difficulty breathing. He 

instinctively tried to pry open the hand that was like a pliers, but it was like an ant trying 

to shake a tree, and he couldn't shake it at all. 

"Stop, stop..." Brother Zhang squeezed out a few words from his throat with difficulty, his 

face flushed, and his eyes almost popped out. 

Seeing this, the other bodyguard was immediately scared to death. He knew that he had 

met a tough guy and didn't dare to stay any longer. He turned around and wanted to run 

away. 

"Want to leave? Too late!" The man smiled coldly and slapped him with his backhand. 



"Pah!" 

A crisp slap sounded, and the bodyguard was slapped out directly, hit the wall heavily, 

and then slid to the ground, and his life or death was unknown. 

Su Yurou was stunned by the movie-like scene in front of her. She had never seen such a 

terrible man. He seemed to be a killer from hell, full of violence and blood. 

The man threw the unconscious Zhang brother aside, clapped his hands, and then turned 

around and looked at Su Yurou. 

"Are you okay?" the man asked. Although his tone was still cold, it was softer than before. 

Su Yurou came back to her senses and looked at the tall and straight man in front of her, 

with gratitude and curiosity in her heart. 

"I, I'm fine..." Su Yurou shook her head and said, "Thank you for saving me." 

The man nodded, said nothing, and turned to leave. 

"Wait a minute!" Su Yurou hurriedly stopped him, "You, what's your name?" 

The man stopped, looked back at her, and said lightly: "Qin Yuan." 

After that, he left without looking back. 

Su Yurou stood there, looking at Qin Yuan's back, full of doubts in her heart. 

Who is he? Why is he here? Why did you save me? 

A series of questions swirled in Su Yurou's mind, making her feel extremely confused. 

… 

The next morning, Su Yurou was awakened by a knock on the door. 

She rubbed her sleepy eyes, got up from the bed, walked to the door and opened it. 

"Miss Su, you're awake." A maid stood at the door, holding a breakfast in her hand, and 

said respectfully. 

"Yeah." Su Yurou nodded, took the breakfast, and asked, "Where's Qin Yuan?" 

"Mr. Qin left early in the morning." The maid replied. 



"Left?" Su Yurou was slightly stunned, feeling a little disappointed. She wanted to thank 

Qin Yuan in person. 

"Yes, Mr. Qin said he had something else to do, so he left first." The maid said, "He also 

asked me to tell you that if you want to leave here, you can contact him at any time." 

After that, the maid turned and left. 

Su Yurou returned to the room, closed the door, and had a lot of thoughts in her mind. 

Who is Qin Yuan? 

Why did he help me? 

Can he really help me escape from here? 

Su Yurou was full of doubts and uneasiness, but she knew that now she had no choice but 

to believe in Qin Yuan. 

... 

At the same time, Qin Yuan had returned to his secret base on the outskirts of the city. 

"How is it? Is it done?" A burly middle-aged man with a full beard came over and asked. 

"Yeah." Qin Yuan nodded and said, "The people have been rescued." 

"That's good." The middle-aged man breathed a sigh of relief and said, "Thanks to you 

this time, otherwise the consequences would be disastrous." 

"This is what I should do." Qin Yuan said lightly. 

"By the way, what are your plans next?" the middle-aged man asked. 

"I plan to go back to the army first." Qin Yuan said, "There are some things I need to go 

back to deal with." 

"Okay." The middle-aged man nodded and said, "Then you be careful." 

"Yeah." Qin Yuan responded and turned to leave the base. 

...    A few days later, Qin Yuan returned to the army. 

"Report!" Qin Yuan stood at the door of an office and shouted loudly. 

"Come in!" A majestic voice came from the office. 



Qin Yuan pushed the door and walked in, only to see a middle-aged man in military 

uniform with a general star on his shoulder sitting at his desk, looking down at the 

documents. 

"Chief!" Qin Yuan walked to the desk, saluted at attention, and shouted loudly. 

The middle-aged man raised his head and glanced at Qin Yuan, with a hint of surprise in 

his eyes. 

"Qin Yuan? Why are you back?" 

"Qin Yuan? Why are you back?" Li Jianjun put down the documents in his hand, frowned 

slightly, with a hint of scrutiny in his eyes. 

Qin Yuan remained calm and replied calmly: "Report to the commander, I apply for 

retirement." 

"Retire?!" Li Jianjun stood up suddenly, his tone full of disbelief, "Qin Yuan, do you know 

what you are talking about? You are the king of our army and the best special forces 

soldier. Why do you choose to retire at this time?" 

"Commander, I have decided." Qin Yuan said firmly, without any hesitation, "I have found 

what I want to do, and the life in the army is no longer suitable for me." 

"Bullshit!" Li Jianjun slammed the table and roared, "Don't think I don't know, kid, is it 

because of the Su family? I tell you, I have already started investigating this matter, and it 

won't take long to clear your name. You stay in the army and don't go anywhere!" 

Qin Yuan's eyes darkened. He knew that Li Jianjun was doing it for his own good, but 

there were some things he had to do. 

"Commander, thank you for your kindness, but I have decided." Qin Yuan said firmly, 

without the slightest hesitation. 

"You..." Li Jianjun pointed at Qin Yuan, and was so angry that he couldn't speak for a long 

time. 

He knew Qin Yuan's character. Once he made a decision, he would never change it easily. 

"Okay, very good!" Li Jianjun took a deep breath, suppressed his anger, and said coldly, 

"Since you insist on leaving, I will not force you to stay, but you must remember that you 

are a soldier from the army. No matter where you go, you must remember your identity 

and do not do anything that damages the honor of the army!" 

"Yes, Chief!" Qin Yuan stood at attention and saluted, his tone sonorous and powerful. 



Li Jianjun waved his hand, indicating that Qin Yuan could leave. 

Qin Yuan turned and walked out of the office. He knew that from today, he would embark 

on a brand new road, a road full of unknowns and challenges. 

After leaving the army, Qin Yuan did not rush to find Su Yurou. He knew that with the 

current situation of the Su family, Su Yurou must be protected very closely, and he needed 

to plan for the long term. 

He first returned to his secret base on the outskirts of the city. This was where he built a 

few years ago. Usually, few people came and it was very hidden. 

In the base, the burly, bearded middle-aged man, Tie Niu, was sitting on the sofa, drinking 

beer and watching TV. 

"Are you back?" Tie Niu saw Qin Yuan and greeted him with a smile. 

"Yeah." Qin Yuan nodded and walked to the sofa and sat down. 

"How is it? Is it done?" Tie Niu asked. 

"Yeah, I've retired." Qin Yuan said lightly. 

"Puff!" Tie Niu spit out a mouthful of beer and looked at Qin Yuan in disbelief, "What did 

you say? You retired?! Just for that woman?!" 

"Yeah." Qin Yuan nodded and did not deny it. 

"You kid are crazy!" Tie Niu stood up suddenly, pointed at Qin Yuan's nose and cursed, 

"Do you know what you are doing now? You are a soldier king, a weapon of the country, 

and you gave up everything for a woman?!" 

"I know what I'm doing." Qin Yuan's eyes were firm, "She saved my life, and I'm willing 

to do anything for her." 

Tie Niu looked at Qin Yuan, opened his mouth, but finally said nothing. 

He knew that no one could change what Qin Yuan decided. 

"What are your plans next?" Tie Niu asked. 

"I want to find her first." Qin Yuan's eyes flashed with a cold light, "Then, I want to make 

those who hurt her pay the price!" 

"Do you need my help?" Tie Niu asked. 



"Not for now." Qin Yuan shook his head, "I can handle this matter by myself." 

"Okay then." Tie Niu nodded. He knew Qin Yuan's strength. Since he said so, he must have 

his own plans. 

"But, don't forget, you still have a fiancée!" Tie Niu suddenly said with a smirk. 

Qin Yuan's face froze, and a trace of embarrassment flashed in his eyes. 

"Ahem, let's talk about this later." Qin Yuan coughed lightly and changed the subject. 

"Hahaha..." Tie Niu looked at Qin Yuan's embarrassed look and couldn't help laughing. 

At this moment, Qin Yuan's mobile phone suddenly rang. 

He took out his mobile phone and saw that it was an unfamiliar number. 

"Hello, who is this?" Qin Yuan answered the call and asked. 

"Is that Mr. Qin? I'm the housekeeper of the Su family. Our young lady wants to see you." 

An old voice came from the other end of the phone. 

Qin Yuan was stunned when he heard it. 

Su Yurou wants to see him? 

Qin Yuan held the phone and couldn't react for a while. Su Yurou wants to see him? How 

is it possible? With the attitude of the Su family towards him, how could she contact him 

actively? Is it a trap? 

Countless thoughts flashed through Qin Yuan's mind, but he quickly calmed down. In any 

case, he had to meet Su Yurou, even if it was a trap, he would admit it. 

"Okay, I know, I will be on time." Qin Yuan said in a deep voice, and there was no 

emotional fluctuation in his tone. 

After hanging up the phone, Qin Yuan immediately began to prepare. He changed into a 

black combat uniform and checked all the weapons and equipment to ensure that there 

was no mistake. 

"Where are you going?" Tie Niu asked when he saw Qin Yuan was about to go out. 

"The Su family asked me to meet." Qin Yuan said lightly, his tone was terribly calm. 

"Su family?" Tie Niu's face changed, "What do they want to do? Don't they want to attack 

you?" 



"Who knows?" Qin Yuan sneered, "But if they have the guts, just come at them." 

After saying that, Qin Yuan ignored Tie Niu and turned around and walked out of the base. 

... 

Night fell and the lights came on. 

The Su family villa was brightly lit. 

Qin Yuan, wearing a black combat uniform, stood tall at the door of the villa. He looked up 

at the familiar villa, and a complicated look flashed in his eyes. 

He had imagined countless times that he could walk into this villa openly and marry Su 

Yurou home. 

However, reality gave him a hard slap in the face. 

One-click Recovery Since I was a Special 
Soldier 

Chapter 2414 How did you get to know Mr. Qin? 

However, reality gave him a hard slap in the face. 

"Mr. Qin, please come in." An old voice sounded in Qin Yuan's ears. 

Qin Yuan turned his head and saw an old man in a butler's uniform standing behind him. 

It was the butler who called him before. 

Qin Yuan nodded and followed the butler into the villa. 

In the hall of the villa, everyone in the Su family had been waiting for a long time. 

Su Yuruo's parents, Su Zhenhua, the head of the Su family, and his wife Li Xiuyun, as well 

as some important members of the Su family, were sitting on the sofa, looking at Qin 

Yuan with a serious face. 

In their eyes, there was anger and resentment, but more of it was... fear. 

Yes, fear. 



They were afraid of Qin Yuan, afraid of this man who was once regarded as an ant by 

them. 

"You are finally here." Su Zhenhua looked at Qin Yuan and said in a cold tone. 

"What do you want me to do?" Qin Yuan asked lightly, his eyes swept over everyone, and 

finally fell on Su Yuruo. 

Su Yurou sat on the sofa, lowering her head, her long hair covering her face, and her 

expression could not be seen clearly. 

"Yurou, you speak." Su Zhenhua sighed and said. 

Su Yurou heard the words, slowly raised her head and looked at Qin Yuan, her eyes full of 

complicated expressions. 

"Qin Yuan, I..." Su Yurou opened her mouth, but didn't know what to say. 

"Yurou, don't be afraid, just say whatever you want to say." Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou 

and said softly. 

Hearing Qin Yuan's voice, Su Yurou's body trembled slightly, and her eyes suddenly 

turned red. 

"Qin Yuan, I'm pregnant..." 

Su Yurou's voice was very light, but it was like a thunder, exploding in everyone's ears. 

Qin Yuan was stunned and looked at Su Yurou in disbelief. 

"You... what did you say?" 

There was silence in the hall, and you could hear a pin drop. Everyone in the Su family 

seemed to have been acupunctured, and they were stunned, with wonderful expressions. 

Su Zhenhua's face turned from blue to white, then from white to red, and finally to the 

color of liver. He pointed at Su Yurou and couldn't speak for a long time. Li Xiuyun was 

even more exaggerated. She rolled her eyes and fainted gorgeously. 

"Damn! Is this true?" 

The first to break the silence was Su Zhenhai, the second son of the Su family. He stood up 

suddenly, his eyes were as big as copper bells, and his voice was as sharp as a cat whose 

tail was stepped on. 



"Yurou, what's going on? Whose child is in your belly?" Su Zhenshan, the eldest son of the 

Su family, couldn't sit still. Although he didn't lose his composure like Su Zhenhai, his 

tone was also full of shock and disbelief. 

Su Yurou bit her lip, lowered her head, and said nothing. 

"What? You don't dare to speak? You did such a shameless thing, do you still want to hide 

it from us?" Su Zhenhai pointed at Su Yurou's nose and cursed, "Tell me, whose child is it? 

Is it this pretty boy's?" 

"Su Zhenhai, shut up!" Su Zhenhua finally came to his senses. He roared, slammed the 

table, pointed at Su Zhenhai's nose and cursed, "Do you have any manners? Yurou is your 

sister, how can you say that about her?" 

"Dad, I..." Su Zhenhai wanted to say something, but was frightened by Su Zhenhua's sharp 

eyes and shrank back. 

"Yurou, tell Dad, whose child is it?" Su Zhenhua took a deep breath, tried to suppress the 

anger in his heart, and asked softly. 

Su Yurou raised her head, glanced at Qin Yuan, then looked at her father, took a deep 

breath, and slowly said: "Dad, the child is... Qin Yuan's." 

"What?!" 

The Su family exploded again, and even Qin Yuan, who had been silent before, couldn't 

help but be slightly moved. 

"Impossible! This is absolutely impossible!" Su Zhenhai was the first to jump out and 

object, "Yurou, have you been coerced by him? Don't worry, with my second brother here, 

I will never let him bully you!" 

"Second brother, I was not coerced, the child is really Qin Yuan's." Su Yurou shook her 

head and said firmly. 

"This..." Su Zhenhai wanted to say something, but was stopped by Su Zhenhua's eyes. 

Su Zhenhua looked at Su Yurou, then at Qin Yuan, his face was uncertain, and I don't 

know what he was thinking. 

The atmosphere in the hall became solemn again, and everyone held their breath, waiting 

for Su Zhenhua's decision. 

After a long time, Su Zhenhua sighed and slowly said, "Qin Yuan, come with me to the 

study." 



After that, he turned and walked towards the study. 

Qin Yuan took a deep look at Su Yurou and followed Su Zhenhua into the study. 

"Bang!" 

The door of the study was heavily closed, isolating the outside world. 

Su Zhenhua walked to the desk, turned his back to Qin Yuan, and remained silent. 

Qin Yuan did not speak either, standing there quietly, waiting for Su Zhenhua to speak. 

"Do you know why I called you here?" Su Zhenhua asked calmly with his back to Qin 

Yuan. 

"I know." Qin Yuan said lightly, "Because Yu Rou is pregnant." 

"Then do you know what I'm going to say next?" Su Zhenhua turned around and looked at 

Qin Yuan sharply. 

"I don't know." Qin Yuan shook his head. 

"I want you to leave Yu Rou!" Su Zhenhua said word by word, his tone full of 

unquestionable determination. 

"Impossible." Qin Yuan refused without thinking. 

"What did you say?!" Su Zhenhua was furious, slammed the table, pointed at Qin Yuan's 

nose and cursed, "Qin Yuan, don't be shameless! Don't you look at your own identity, 

what qualifications do you have to marry Yu Rou?" 

"Identity?" Qin Yuan sneered, "In your eyes, I, Qin Yuan, am a worthless waste, an ant 

that your Su family can play with at will, right?" 

"Qin Yuan, you..." 

"I tell you, Su Zhenhua, I, Qin Yuan, am not a soft persimmon who can be manipulated by 

others!" Qin Yuan punched the desk suddenly, and the solid wood desk immediately fell 

into pieces. "The child in Yurou's belly is mine, and I will never let her I lost my father 

when I was born!” 

"You..." Su Zhenhua was so angry that he was shaking all over, pointing at Qin Yuan, and 

was speechless for a long time. "Also, I'm warning you, if your Su family dares to touch a 

hair of Yurou, I, Qin Yuan, swear that you will pay a heavy price!" Qin Yuan said coldly, 

turned around and walked out of the study. 



"Bang!" 

The study door was slammed shut again, leaving Su Zhenhua standing alone, his face livid 

and his whole body shaking with anger. 

"Qin Yuan! Just wait! I, Su Zhenhua, will never let you go!" Su Zhenhua roared through 

gritted teeth, his voice full of resentment and hatred. 

… 

Qin Yuan left the Su family villa and did not leave immediately. Instead, he hid in the dark 

and observed what was going on in the villa. 

He knew that Su Zhenhua would never give up and would definitely try every means to 

prevent him from being with Su Yurou. 

Sure enough, not long after, there was a noise in the Su family villa, and Su Yurou's cries 

could be vaguely heard. 

Qin Yuan's heart tightened, and he was about to rush in, but suddenly stopped. 

Because he felt that a powerful aura was quickly approaching the Su family villa. 

He was very familiar with this breath, it was exactly... 

"Dragon Team?!" 

Qin Yuan narrowed his eyes. He was very familiar with this aura. Dragon Group, the most 

mysterious organization in China, is responsible for handling various supernatural events 

and protecting national security. And the owner of this aura is even more thunderous, the 

current leader of the Dragon Group—Chu Kuangge! 

How come he is here? Could it be that the Su family's incident alarmed the Dragon Group? 

Qin Yuan was confused, but he didn't dare to act rashly. Chu Kuangge's strength is 

unfathomable, and she is definitely no match for him. 

At this time, in the Su family villa, Su Zhenhua was yelling at Su Yurou: "You unfilial 

daughter! You even ignored the family's face for a wild man! I tell you, you have to 

divorce this marriage today, or you can't divorce it. Get away!" 

Su Yurou held her stomach and burst into tears: "Dad, Qin Yuan is the father of the child, 

how can you let us separate?" 

"Father? He deserves it!" Su Zhenhua was furious, "What qualifications does a freeloader 

have to be the son-in-law of my Su family!" 



"Dad, Qin Yuan is not a waste!" Su Yurou cried, "He is just..." 

"Shut up!" Su Zhenhua roared angrily, interrupting Su Yurou, "Let me tell you, I have 

found a new partner for you. The young master of the Li family is young and promising, 

worth tens of billions. If you marry him, it will be our Su The family is so high!" 

"I won't marry! I won't marry even if I die!" Su Yurou shook her head desperately. She 

only had Qin Yuan in her heart, how could she marry someone else? 

"I've betrayed you!" Su Zhenhua was furious and raised his hand to hit Su Yurou. 

"stop!" 

At this moment, a cold voice sounded in the hall, and then, a tall figure appeared at the 

door. 

The person who came was dressed in black, with a stern face, eyes as sharp as blades, and 

a murderous aura exuding from all over his body. He was none other than the leader of 

the Dragon Team—Chu Kuangge! 

"Chu...Team Leader Chu?" When Su Zhenhua saw the person coming, his face turned pale 

with fright, his legs went weak, and he almost collapsed to the ground. 

He never expected that the leader of the Dragon Group would actually come to the door in 

person! 

"Are you Su Zhenhua?" Chu Kuangge glanced at Su Zhenhua with cold eyes and said in a 

cold tone, "You are so brave, you dare to attack Mr. Qin's woman!" 

"Qin... Mr. Qin?" Su Zhenhua looked confused, not knowing who Mr. Qin Chu Kuangge 

was talking about. 

"You don't deserve to know his name!" Chu Kuangge snorted coldly, turned his eyes to Su 

Yurou, and softened his tone a little, "Miss Su, Mr. Qin asked me to take you back." 

Su Yurou was stunned for a moment, then realized that the Mr. Qin Chu Kuangge was 

talking about was Qin Yuan! 

He actually asked the leader of the dragon team to pick him up? 

Su Yurou suddenly felt a surge of sweetness and emotion in her heart. She knew that Qin 

Yuan had not forgotten her, and he had been guarding her silently. 

"I..." Su Yurou looked at Chu Kuangge and then at Qin Yuan who was hiding in the dark, 

her heart full of tangles. 



"Yurou, come with Team Leader Chu, I'm here." Qin Yuan's voice suddenly sounded in Su 

Yurou's ears, his tone was gentle but firm. 

When Su Yurou heard this, her heart immediately calmed down. She took a deep breath, 

looked at Su Zhenhua, and said firmly: "Dad, I'm sorry, I can't listen to you, I want to be 

with Qin Yuan!" 

After saying that, she ignored Su Zhenhua, turned around and followed Chu Kuangge out 

of the Su family villa. 

Su Zhenhua looked at Su Yurou's leaving back, his face was livid, his fists were clenched, 

and his eyes were full of resentment and anger. 

"Qin Yuan! I, Su Zhenhua, am at odds with you!" 

Su Yurou's heart beat like a drum, and Qin Yuan's deep voice seemed to have magic 

power, soothing her inner uneasiness. The leader of the Dragon Team stood beside her 

like an insurmountable mountain, bringing a suffocating sense of oppression, but Qin 

Yuan's few simple words made her feel extremely safe. She knew that no matter what 

happened, Qin Yuan would be by her side. 

She took a deep breath, as if to suck all the courage into her chest, then looked straight 

into Su Zhenhua's eyes and said word by word: "Dad, I'm sorry, I can't listen to you. I love 

Qin Yuan, I want to be with him, even if it means being enemies with the whole world!" 

Su Zhenhua looked at his daughter in disbelief, as if he had just met her for the first time. 

Su Yurou has been well-behaved and obedient since she was a child. She is the most proud 

jewel in the Su family's palm. When did she become so rebellious? 

"You...you..." Su Zhenhua was so angry that he trembled all over, pointed at Su Yurou's 

nose, and couldn't speak for a long time. 

"Mr. Su, please respect yourself." Chu Kuangge glanced at Su Zhenhua coldly, with 

unquestionable majesty in his tone, "Mr. Qin is not someone you can offend." 

Su Zhenhua shuddered, thinking of the terrifying strength of the Dragon Group, and 

suddenly became like a deflated ball, not daring to say another word. Although he was a 

big shot in the business world, in front of the Dragon Group, he was just an ant and could 

be crushed into powder at any time. 

Su Yurou ignored Su Zhenhua and resolutely turned around and followed Chu Kuangge out 

of the villa. Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou deeply, his eyes full of tenderness and 

pampering, then turned around and showed Su Zhenhua a cold smile. 

"Master Su, we will meet again." 



After saying that, Qin Yuan disappeared like a ghost, leaving Su Zhenhua alone standing in 

the empty villa hall, his face pale and trembling all over. 

... 

The luxurious extended Lincoln was driving on the wide road. Su Yurou sat in the soft 

back seat, but felt like sitting on pins and needles. Chu Kuangge sat opposite her, staring 

at her sharply, making her feel extremely uncomfortable. 

"Miss Su, how did you and Mr. Qin know each other?" Chu Kuangge suddenly asked, with 

a hint of curiosity in his tone. 

Su Yurou was stunned for a moment. She didn't expect Chu Kuangge to ask this question 

suddenly. She hesitated for a moment, but still briefly recounted the process of her 

acquaintance with Qin Yuan. 

"You mean, Mr. Qin was telling fortunes on the roadside, and then you fell in love with 

him?" Chu Kuang Ge raised his eyebrows, with an expression of disbelief on his face. 

"No!" Su Yurou hurriedly explained, "Qin Yuan... he is very powerful, he saved my life..." 

Su Yurou told Chu Kuang Ge how Qin Yuan saved her from the kidnappers. Of course, she 

concealed Qin Yuan's incredible abilities, and only said that Qin Yuan was extraordinary, 

wise and brave. 

After listening to Su Yurou's story, Chu Kuang Ge was silent for a moment, and then 

suddenly laughed. 

"Hahaha... interesting, so interesting! The top secret of the Dragon Group actually ran to 

the roadside to tell fortunes, and you thought he was a swindler, hahaha..." 
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Su Yurou was stunned when she heard Chu Kuangge's words. 

"What... what is top secret?" 

Chu Kuangge stopped laughing and looked at Su Yurou, with a playful look in his eyes. 

"Miss Su, do you really think Mr. Qin is just an ordinary person?" 



Su Yurou's heart skipped a beat, and an ominous premonition filled her heart. 

"You...what do you mean?" 

Chu Kuangge did not answer Su Yurou's question directly, but took out a photo from his 

pocket and handed it to Su Yurou. 

"Look at this photo, does it look familiar?" 

Su Yurou took the photo and saw a man in military uniform with a stern face, sharp eyes, 

and a murderous aura exuding from his body. 

"This... this is not..." Su Yurou's eyes widened and she looked at the man in the photo in 

disbelief. A figure suddenly flashed in her mind. 

"Yes, he is Qin Yuan." Chu Kuangge said lightly, "In other words, this is the real Qin 

Yuan." 

Su Yurou felt that her mind went blank, as if a thunder exploded in her ears. The man in 

this photo was completely different from the Qin Yuan she knew, both in appearance and 

temperament. 

"This...how is this possible?" Su Yurou murmured to herself. She couldn't accept this fact. 

Had she recognized the wrong person all along? 

"Want to know the truth?" Chu Kuangge looked at Su Yurou, with a playful curve on his 

lips, "Then come with me." 

… 

Su Yurou followed Chu Kuangge to a heavily guarded military base. The base is located on 

the outskirts of the city, surrounded by high walls and iron mesh. There are soldiers with 

loaded ammunition standing guard at the door, and the atmosphere is very tense. 

Su Yurou's heart was beating hard. She didn't know where Chu Kuangge was going to take 

her, or what was waiting for her. She felt like a little white rabbit that had fallen into a 

trap and could become prey at any time. 

Chu Kuangge took Su Yurou into the base, passed through heavily guarded corridors, and 

finally came to a secret room. 

"Go in, Mr. Qin will be waiting for you inside." Chu Kuangge pointed to the door of the 

secret room and said to Su Yurou. 

Su Yurou took a deep breath, opened the door, and walked in. 



There was only a table and two chairs in the secret room. The light was dim and the 

atmosphere was depressing. Su Yurou stood at the door and looked around, but Qin Yuan 

was nowhere to be seen. 

"Qin Yuan, where are you?" Su Yurou asked softly, with a hint of trembling in her voice. 

"I'm here." 

A familiar voice suddenly sounded from behind Su Yurou. Su Yurou turned around 

suddenly and saw Qin Yuan standing behind her with a meaningful smile on his face. 

"Qin Yuan, what is going on?" Su Yurou looked at Qin Yuan, her eyes full of doubts and 

uneasiness, "Team Leader Chu said..." 

"Shh..." Qin Yuan stretched out his fingers and gently pressed Su Yurou's lips to stop her 

from talking, "There are some things where the less you know, the better." 

Su Yurou's heart skipped a beat. Qin Yuan's eyes were deep and unfamiliar, which made 

her feel a little scared. 

"You...who are you?" Su Yurou asked tremblingly. 

Qin Yuan did not speak, but walked to the table, pulled out the chair, and motioned for Su 

Yurou to sit down. 

Su Yurou hesitated for a moment, then sat down. Qin Yuan also sat opposite her, then 

took out a remote control from his pocket and pressed it lightly. 

With a "click" sound, a secret door suddenly opened on the wall of the secret room, and a 

huge glass container slowly rose up from the secret door. 

Su Yurou's eyes widened and she looked at the contents of the glass container in disbelief. 

Is that a... person? 

No, that's not a person, that's a monster! 

The liquid in the glass container was turbid, and a twisted figure could be vaguely seen 

struggling in it. The thing had a humanoid outline, but its limbs were twisted and 

elongated, like some kind of overstretched plasticine. What's even more creepy is that its 

head is bare, with only a huge mouth occupying the entire face, which is opening and 

closing silently, as if it is longing for something. 

Su Yurou's stomach was churning. She resisted the desire to vomit, pointed at the glass 

container, and asked in a trembling voice: "What... is this?" 



Qin Yuan still had that elusive smile on his face, and he spoke slowly: "Aren't you always 

looking for the truth? This is the truth I want to tell you." 

"The truth? What does this have to do with... you?" Su Yurou became even more confused. 

"Because he is me." Qin Yuan suddenly stopped smiling and said in a cold tone. 

Su Yurou was stunned. She couldn't understand what Qin Yuan meant at all. What does 

"because he is me" mean? Could it be...could there be some connection between Qin Yuan 

and this monster that she didn't know about? 

"Stop talking in circles, what exactly do you want to say?" Su Yurou forced herself to calm 

down and looked directly into Qin Yuan's eyes. 

Qin Yuan did not answer directly, but walked to the glass container and reached out to 

gently touch the cold glass. A complex emotion flashed in his eyes, like nostalgia and pain. 

"Do you remember what I told you before that I performed a special mission?" Qin Yuan 

turned his back to Su Yurou and said in a low voice. 

Su Yurou's heart skipped a beat. Could it be that... 

"During that mission, I was infected with an unknown virus. This virus will transform 

humans into...monsters." Qin Yuan turned around and narrated calmly, as if he was 

telling someone else's story. 

He walked up to Su Yurou, grabbed her chin, and forced her to look at him. "And this 

monster is my final outcome." 

Su Yurou's eyes widened in horror. She saw something surging in the depths of Qin Yuan's 

eyes. It was ferocious desire like a beast, and a terrifying madness. 

"No, you are not Qin Yuan... you are not..." Su Yurou shook her head desperately, she 

could not accept this fact. How could that gentle and considerate Qin Yuan, that Qin Yuan 

who had gone through ups and downs with her, turn into this terrifying monster in front 

of her? "I love you, Yurou." Qin Yuan suddenly lowered his head and whispered in Su 

Yurou's ear, his tone as gentle as a lover's whisper. 

However, these gentle words made Su Yurou feel creepy. 

The next second, Qin Yuan suddenly raised his head, a trace of determination flashed in 

his eyes. He let go of Su Yurou, took a step back, and then... pressed the other remote 

control in his hand. 

Accompanied by a piercing siren, the top of the secret room slowly opened, and dazzling 

lights shone in, making Qin Yuan's figure extraordinarily slender. 



"Goodbye, Yurou." Qin Yuan showed a meaningful smile to Su Yurou, then jumped into the 

huge glass container. 

"No—!" Su Yurou cried desperately, but there was nothing she could do. 

The liquid in the glass container rolled violently, and the twisted figure struggled wildly, 

making a blood-curdling roar. 

The piercing siren echoed in the secret room, and the red and blue lights flashed 

alternately, adding a touch of madness to the already weird scene. Su Yurou sat paralyzed 

on the ground, her eyes blurred by tears, and she could only watch Qin Yuan jump into the 

glass container filled with unknown liquid. 

"Qin Yuan! Come back! Come back!" Su Yurou cried desperately, her voice hoarse, but she 

could not reach the figure who was drifting away. 

The liquid in the container rolled violently as if it had been boiled. Qin Yuan's body 

twisted and struggled painfully in it, as if trying to grasp the last straw. He opened his 

mouth wide, trying to breathe, but could only swallow the cold liquid desperately. 

"Well..." A painful sob came from the container, and Su Yurou's heart seemed to be tightly 

grasped by an invisible hand, making it almost impossible for her to breathe. She wanted 

to rush forward, but was pinned to the spot by the terrifying sight in front of her. 

Qin Yuan's originally handsome face was now distorted into a human shape, and 

something seemed to be surging under his skin, like countless tiny snakes slithering under 

his skin. His eyes were bloodshot, and the whites of his eyes had almost disappeared, 

leaving only two scarlet eyes staring at Su Yurou, full of pain and... nostalgia. 

"No... don't..." Su Yurou closed her eyes in pain, tears slid down her pale cheeks, gathered 

into crystal teardrops on her chin, and finally fell to the floor, shattering to pieces. 

Suddenly, the alarm suddenly stopped, and the secret room returned to calm, leaving only 

the gurgling sound of liquid rolling and Qin Yuan's painful breathing. Su Yurou slowly 

opened her eyes, and the sight she saw made her take a breath. 

Qin Yuan's body has been completely wrapped in a black substance. This substance seems 

to be alive, constantly squirming and deforming in the container, and finally forming a 

huge black sphere, completely wrapping Qin Yuan in it. 

Su Yurou looked at everything in front of her in horror, and an ominous premonition came 

to her heart. She struggled to stand up, but her legs were as heavy as lead. She could only 

watch helplessly as the black sphere continued to expand, eventually occupying the entire 

glass container. 



"Crack!" A crisp cracking sound sounded, and Su Yurou was horrified to find that cracks 

appeared in the originally indestructible glass container. Immediately afterwards, more 

cracks spread like spider webs, and the entire container shook violently, as if it would 

completely collapse at any time. 

"Boom!" After a loud noise, the black material wrapped around Qin Yuan and broke 

through the shackles of the glass container, rising into the sky like a volcano erupting! 

Su Yurou was so frightened by this sudden change that she screamed and hurriedly 

avoided the flying glass shards. When she came back to her senses, she found that the 

entire secret room had been submerged in black material, and Qin Yuan...had 

disappeared. 

"Qin Yuan! Where are you?!" Su Yurou shouted in panic, her voice echoed in the empty 

secret room, but she received no response. 

Fear and despair overwhelmed her like a tide, and she collapsed on the ground helplessly, 

tears flowing uncontrollably. 

"Why... why did it become like this..." Su Yurou muttered to herself, her eyes empty, like a 

puppet that had lost its soul. 

At this moment, a cold voice suddenly sounded in her ears: "Miss Su, it seems that you 

have encountered a little trouble." 

Su Yurou suddenly raised her head and saw a man wearing a black suit and gold-rimmed 

glasses standing in front of her, with a playful smile on his lips. 

"Who are you? What do you want to do?!" Su Yurou asked vigilantly, instinctively feeling 

that the man in front of her was dangerous. 

The man chuckled, adjusted his collar slowly, and said in a frivolous tone: "My name is 

Morris, you can call me Mr. Mo. As for what I want to do..." 

He paused, his eyes falling on Su Yurou's delicate face, a glimmer of greed flashed in his 

eyes, "I want to negotiate a deal with you." 

Su Yurou's heart sank suddenly, and an ominous premonition came to her heart... 

Morris smiled contemptuously, as if he had heard some big joke. "Miss Su, are you still 

qualified to negotiate terms with me now?" He said, squatting down and lifting Su Yurou's 

chin with his white-gloved fingers, "He is a monster now, a complete monster! You Are 

you sure you still want him?" 

Su Yurou slapped Morris' hand away, eyes wide open, "Qin Yuan is not a monster! What 

on earth did you do to him?!" 



"I didn't do anything to him," Morris stood up, clapped his hands, and said nonchalantly, 

"He became what he is now. I just gave him a 'chance.'" 

"Opportunity? What opportunity?" 

"A chance to become a god." Morris said, took out a remote control from his pocket and 

pressed the red button on it. 

The floor in the center of the secret room slowly opened, revealing a bottomless black 

hole. Black material gushes out of the hole, rolling like boiling asphalt, emitting a 

disgusting stench. 

"Did you see it? This is his current power, power enough to destroy everything." Morris's 

voice was full of temptation, "As long as you agree to my conditions, I can help you 

control him and make him a sharp blade in your hands. Clear all obstacles for you.” 

Su Yurou looked at the horrific scene in front of her, her heart filled with fear and 

uneasiness, but she was more worried about Qin Yuan's safety. 

"What do you want me to do?" Su Yurou took a deep breath and forced herself to calm 

down. 

Morris smiled, showing a smile that was sure to win, "It's very simple, I want you..." 

He leaned into Su Yurou's ear and whispered his conditions. 

Su Yurou's face instantly turned pale, and her body couldn't help but tremble. 

"You...you are despicable!" Su Yurou said through gritted teeth, her eyes filled with angry 

flames. 

"Despicable?" Morris smiled nonchalantly, "This is just the most basic rule in the world of 

the jungle. Miss Su, please think carefully. You only have one chance. If you miss it, you 

will never have it again." 

After saying that, Morris turned and left, leaving Su Yurou standing alone, facing the 

terrifying black hole in front of her, trapped in a dilemma. 

Su Yurou bit her lips tightly until she tasted a hint of blood. If she couldn't agree to 

Morris' request, it would be tantamount to pushing herself and Qin Yuan into the abyss. 

However, what would Qin Yuan do if he didn't agree to it? Should we just watch him be 

swallowed up by that black substance and turn into an irrational monster? 



As time passed by, Su Yurou was struggling in her heart, as if there were two voices 

arguing fiercely in her mind, making it difficult for her to make a decision. (End of 

chapter) 
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Just then, a deafening roar came from the black hole, shaking the entire secret room 

violently. 

Su Yurou's heart jumped suddenly, and an ominous premonition surged into her heart. 

She rushed to the edge of the cave desperately, looked down, and was immediately 

frightened and pale. 

In the depths of the black hole, a huge black figure was slowly rising. The figure was like 

a demon from hell, exuding a suffocating and terrifying breath. 

And those scarlet eyes were staring at her! 

In the black hole, the huge black mass finally completely broke away from the hole, 

floating in the air like a huge black tumor. On the surface of the sticky black mass, a 

distorted human face vaguely emerged, and it could be vaguely recognized that it was Qin 

Yuan's appearance. But at this moment, his eyes were full of violent and destructive 

desires, and there was no calmness and rationality in the past. 

Su Yurou was frightened by this horrible scene and retreated again and again, and fell to 

the ground. She covered her mouth, suppressed the fear in her heart, and asked in a 

trembling voice: "Qin Yuan... is it you? Do you still recognize me?" 

When the monster heard Su Yurou's voice, its scarlet eyes turned slightly, as if trying to 

identify something. However, what responded to Su Yurou was a deafening roar, as if it 

came from the roar of an ancient beast, shaking the entire secret room. 

"Damn it! It seems that what Morris said is true, he really lost his mind!" Su Yurou cursed 

in her heart, but she didn't know what to do. 

At this moment, the monster suddenly moved. It rushed towards Su Yurou like a 

cannonball, and the huge black fist smashed her hard with a whistling sound that tore 

through the air. 

"It's over..." Su Yurou closed her eyes in despair, waiting for death to come. 



However, the expected severe pain did not come. She opened her eyes carefully, but found 

that she was tightly hugged by a warm embrace, and the monster's fist stopped less than a 

centimeter away from her. 

"Qin Yuan?" Su Yurou raised her head and looked at the man in front of her in disbelief. 

Qin Yuan at this moment was still as handsome and cold as before, but his eyes flashed 

with a strange red light, like a burning flame. 

"I'm sorry, I'm late." Qin Yuan's voice was low and hoarse, but full of reassuring power. 

He looked down at Su Yurou in his arms, and a trace of tenderness flashed in his eyes, 

"Don't be afraid, I won't let you get hurt." 

"But... you..." Su Yurou looked at Qin Yuan's scarlet eyes, and her heart was still full of 

fear and doubt. 

Qin Yuan gently stroked Su Yurou's hair and said softly: "Don't worry, I still maintain my 

rationality, but..." 

He paused, and a trace of pain flashed in his eyes, "It's just that this power is too strong, 

and I haven't fully controlled it. I need time. When I fully control this power, I can change 

back to my original appearance." 

Su Yurou nodded, but she could feel the sincerity in Qin Yuan's tone and the undisguised 

affection in his eyes. She chose to believe him, just as she had always done. 

"I believe you." Su Yurou raised her head and looked at Qin Yuan firmly, "No matter what 

happens, I will be with you." 

However, they did not notice that behind the huge body of the monster, the black 

substance was spreading silently towards Qin Yuan's feet like a maggot... 

Qin Yuan looked down at Su Yurou in his arms, and a trace of struggle flashed in the 

depths of his scarlet eyes. The black substance was still eroding his body, and he could 

feel that his reason was being devoured bit by bit, replaced by endless desire to kill. 

"I'm fine..." Su Yurou felt Qin Yuan's body trembling, and thought he was weak because of 

excessive use of strength, "You don't have to worry about me, first..." 

Before she finished her words, she was pushed away by Qin Yuan. 

"Stay away from me!" Qin Yuan's voice was hoarse and terrible, like a beast roaring. 

Su Yurou was pushed to the ground and looked at the man in front of her in astonishment. 

She had never seen Qin Yuan like this, so strange, so terrible. 



"Qin Yuan, what's wrong with you?!" Su Yurou climbed up and wanted to get closer to Qin 

Yuan, but was frightened by the fierce light in his eyes and stopped. 

"I said, stay away from me!" Qin Yuan turned around and punched the wall behind him. 

The thick wall was immediately smashed into a huge hole like tofu. 

"Don't you understand what I'm saying?" Qin Yuan stared at Su Yurou with scarlet eyes, 

and his tone was full of violence, "If you get closer to me, I'll kill you too!" 

Su Yurou was frightened by Qin Yuan's sudden anger. She stood there, tears gradually 

welling up in her eyes. She didn't understand why the man who was holding her gently 

the moment before turned into such a terrible appearance in the blink of an eye. 

"You... you kill me..." Su Yurou closed her eyes in despair, two lines of tears slid down her 

cheeks, "Anyway... Anyway, I can't live without you..." 

Hearing Su Yurou's words, Qin Yuan's scarlet eyes flickered slightly, and a trace of pain 

seemed to flash across his twisted face. He turned around suddenly, his huge body 

trembling violently, as if he was desperately suppressing something. 

"Get out...get out quickly..." 

Qin Yuan's voice was low and painful, like the wailing of a wounded beast. 

Su Yurou opened her eyes and looked at the man struggling in pain in front of her. The 

fear in her heart gradually subsided, replaced by deep heartache and worry. She did not 

listen to Qin Yuan's words and leave, but gritted her teeth and walked towards him. 

"Don't come over!" Qin Yuan saw Su Yurou's actions, and his scarlet eyes suddenly 

bulged, and he roared hysterically, "I can't control myself, I don't want to hurt you!" 

"I know." Su Yurou walked in front of Qin Yuan, raised her head, looked directly into the 

scarlet eyes, her eyes were firm and gentle, "I believe you won't hurt me." 

She slowly raised her hand and gently stroked Qin Yuan's cheek. The rough touch made 

her feel even more distressed. 

However, the moment Su Yurou's fingers touched Qin Yuan's cheek, something strange 

happened! 

The moment Su Yurou's fingers touched Qin Yuan's cheek, the black substance seemed to 

have found an outlet, and it gushed out of Qin Yuan frantically, wrapping the two of them. 

Su Yurou only felt a blackness in front of her eyes, and then she lost consciousness. 

When she woke up again, she found herself lying on a soft bed, and everything around her 

was so familiar and strange. 



"Is this... my room?" Su Yurou struggled to sit up, looked around, and found herself in Qin 

Yuan's dormitory. 

"Are you awake?" A low voice came from the door. Su Yurou turned her head and saw Qin 

Yuan leaning on the door frame with a tired smile on his face. 

"Qin Yuan!" Su Yurou shouted in surprise, and suddenly opened the quilt to get out of bed, 

but found that her body was weak and almost fell again. 

"Be careful." Qin Yuan rushed forward quickly and supported Su Yurou, with a hint of 

blame in his tone, "You are still very weak now, you need to rest well." 

"I... How long have I been unconscious?" Su Yurou asked softly as Qin Yuan helped her 

back to bed. 

"Three months." Qin Yuan tucked the quilt for Su Yurou and said lightly. 

"Three months?!" Su Yurou widened her eyes in shock, "How could it take so long?" "You 

were eroded by that black substance, and it took me a long time to force it out of your 

body." Qin Yuan explained, "Fortunately, you're fine." 

"Then...what about you?" Su Yurou asked worriedly, "How are you?" 

"I'm fine." Qin Yuan shook his head, "I have completely controlled that power." 

Su Yurou was relieved after hearing Qin Yuan's words. She looked at the man in front of 

her, her heart full of gratitude and love. 

Three months later, Qin Yuan returned to the Wolf Fang Special Operations Brigade. 

"Boss!" 

"Captain!" 

Seeing Qin Yuan's figure appear on the training ground, the members of the Wolf Fang 

Special Operations Team were immediately excited, and they surrounded him and greeted 

him in a flurry. 

"Shut up!" Lei Zhan roared, and the team members suddenly quieted down, looking at Qin 

Yuan eagerly, like a group of puppies waiting to be fed. 

"Get out of here and go to training!" Qin Yuan looked at the group of funny people in front 

of him and scolded with a smile, "If anyone fails, I will let him taste what hell-style 

training is!" 



"Yes!" When the team members heard Qin Yuan's words, they screamed excitedly, 

dispersed, and started a new round of training. 

"You kid, you finally came back?" Lei Zhan walked to Qin Yuan, punched him, and scolded 

with a smile, "You kid made us wait for three months!" 

"Some things need to be dealt with." Qin Yuan said lightly, "I'm sorry to make you 

worry." 

"Worried about you?" Lei Zhan rolled his eyes, "When did the soldiers of our Langya 

Special Operations Brigade need others to worry about them? But you kid, don't forget 

what you promised me!" 

"Don't worry, when did I, Qin Yuan, break my promise?" Qin Yuan raised a confident arc 

at the corner of his mouth, "I will definitely complete this mission!" 

"Okay! With your words, I feel relieved!" Lei Zhan patted Qin Yuan's shoulder, his tone 

full of trust. 

"By the way, the target of this mission is..." Lei Zhan lowered his voice and was about to 

introduce the target of this mission to Qin Yuan, but was interrupted by a sudden ringing 

of the phone. 

Qin Yuan frowned slightly, took out his phone and looked at the caller ID, with a flash of 

impatience in his eyes. 

"Hello, who is this?" 

"Qin Yuan, I'm your fiancée, Su Yurou!" A delicate voice came from the other end of the 

phone, with a hint of dissatisfaction in the tone, "Where are you now? Why don't you 

answer my call?" 

Hearing the three words "Su Yurou", Qin Yuan's face suddenly darkened. 

"Miss Su, I think you're wrong, there is no relationship between us." Qin Yuan said coldly, 

"Also, please don't call me again." 

After that, Qin Yuan hung up the phone directly and blacklisted Su Yurou's number. 

"Damn! Why is this woman haunting me?!" Qin Yuan cursed in a low voice, with a flash of 

disgust in his eyes. 

"What? You have a fiancée?" Lei Zhan approached with a gossipy look on his face and 

teased, "I didn't expect you to be so romantic!" 



"Get lost! I have no interest in her at all!" Qin Yuan rolled his eyes at Lei Zhan unhappily, 

"If it weren't for the old man..." 

Speaking of this, Qin Yuan suddenly stopped, as if he remembered something unpleasant. 

"What's wrong with the old man?" Lei Zhan asked curiously. 

"Nothing." Qin Yuan shook his head, unwilling to say more. 

"Tch! If you don't say it, don't say it. Who cares to listen!" Lei Zhan curled his lips and 

was about to continue the previous topic, but was interrupted by Qin Yuan. 

"Tell me, who is the target of this mission? Can the Wolf Fang Special Forces Brigade 

personally take action?" 

"The goal of this mission is..." Lei Zhan lowered his voice and slowly said a name. Qin 

Yuan's pupils suddenly shrank, and there was a look of shock on his face. 

"How could it be him?!" 

"The target of this mission is the top international killer codenamed 'King of Hell'," Lei 

Zhan said, deliberately paused and observed Qin Yuan's reaction. Qin Yuan's brows were 

furrowed, but he did not reveal too much. Surprised, Lei Zhan then continued, "According 

to intelligence, the 'King of Hell' has recently sneaked into Yuncheng and is very likely 

planning an assassination operation against important figures in China!" 

"'King of Hell'? Does he deserve to be called 'King'?" Qin Yuan sneered, a trace of disdain 

flashed in his eyes, "He is just a lost dog, how dare he come to China to run wild?!" 

"The 'King of Hell' is not an ordinary killer. It is said that he has killed anywhere from a 

thousand to eight hundred people, and all of them are political figures and business giants 

from various countries. His methods are extremely cruel. No country has been able to 

catch him so far! When Lei Zhan said this, his tone became solemn, "This mission is no 

small matter, you must not take it lightly!" 

"Don't worry, it's just a mouse hiding in the gutter, I don't take it seriously!" A cold light 

flashed in Qin Yuan's eyes, and his tone was full of confidence, "I came back this time to 

hide these things in the gutter. Pick out all the bugs in the dark!” 

"Okay! With your words, I feel relieved!" Lei Zhan was relieved when he heard Qin Yuan's 

words. He knew that as long as Qin Yuan takes action, there is no task that cannot be 

completed! "However, the target of this mission is not that easy to deal with. The 'King of 

Hell' is extremely cunning, and there are many experts around you. You must not be 

careless!" 



"I know, I will be careful." Qin Yuan nodded, with a trace of solemnity flashing in his 

eyes. 

"By the way, did the old man tell you why he asked you to carry out this mission?" Lei 

Zhan asked as if he suddenly remembered something. 

Hearing the word "old man", a complicated look flashed in Qin Yuan's eyes. After a 

moment of silence, he slowly said: "The old man said that this mission is related to..." 

Qin Yuan's voice was so low that Lei Zhan couldn't hear what he was saying. Just as he 

was about to ask, Qin Yuan suddenly stopped and looked outside the training ground, with 

a sharp murderous intent flashing in his eyes. 

"What's wrong?" Lei Zhan followed Qin Yuan's gaze and saw a tall, beautiful woman in a 

white dress standing outside the training ground, walking towards him with an angry 

face. . 
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"Qin Yuan! You bastard! How dare you hang up on me!" The woman walked up to Qin 

Yuan and without saying a word, raised her hand and slapped Qin Yuan in the face. 

Qin Yuan, with sharp eyes and quick hands, grabbed the woman's wrist and said in a cold 

tone: "Su Yurou, I warned you, don't provoke me again!" 

"Am I provoking you? You don't even know what you are! If it weren't for my grandpa..." 

Before Su Yurou could finish her words, she was violently thrown away by Qin Yuan, 

staggered back a few steps, and almost fell to the ground. 

"Su Yurou, let me say it one last time, there is no relationship between us. If you dare to 

get entangled again, don't blame me for being rude!" Qin Yuan said coldly, his eyes full of 

disgust. 

"You..." Su Yurou was startled by Qin Yuan's eyes, but then she seemed to think of 

something, pointed at Qin Yuan's nose, and shouted hysterically, "Qin Yuan, you 

ungrateful bastard! If it weren't for me Grandpa, you don’t know where to eat dirt now! 

How dare you do this to me!” 



"That's enough!" Qin Yuan interrupted Su Yurou impatiently, "I'll say it again, you and I 

have nothing to do with each other! Also, I will repay your grandfather's kindness, but not 

now!" 

"You..." Su Yurou wanted to say something more, but was frightened by Qin Yuan's cold 

eyes and dared not speak any more. 

"Get out!" Qin Yuan uttered one word coldly, turned around and left. 

"Qin Yuan, stop!" Su Yurou saw Qin Yuan was about to leave, and immediately became 

anxious. She quickly chased after him and grabbed Qin Yuan's arm, "If you don't speak 

clearly today, you won't be able to leave. !” 

Qin Yuan turned around suddenly and pushed Su Yurou to the ground, his eyes full of 

anger, "Su Yurou, don't go too far!" 

Su Yurou was pushed to the ground by Qin Yuan, and her tears immediately flowed down. 

She pointed at Qin Yuan and cried: "Qin Yuan, you bastard! How dare you hit me! I will 

fight with you!" 

With that said, Su Yurou got up from the ground and rushed towards Qin Yuan. 

Seeing this, Qin Yuan frowned, turned sideways to avoid Su Yurou's attack, then reached 

out to grab her wrist and pulled hard. Su Yurou suddenly lost her balance and fell into Qin 

Yuan's arms. 

"Ah!" Su Yurou exclaimed and subconsciously put her arms around Qin Yuan's neck. A 

strange man's breath rushed to her face, making her heart beat faster. 

Qin Yuan looked down at Su Yurou in his arms, their eyes facing each other, and time 

seemed to have stopped at this moment. 

Su Yurou's cheeks suddenly turned red, like a ripe apple, so delicate and beautiful, and 

her beautiful eyes were watery, making people want to take a bite. 

Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou's appearance and felt a strange feeling in his heart. He 

lowered his head unexpectedly and kissed her... 

Su Yurou was startled by Qin Yuan's sudden movement and instinctively wanted to 

struggle, but found that she was held tightly in Qin Yuan's arms and could not move. A 

strong masculine scent surrounded her, making her a little dizzy. 

"You...what are you doing!" Su Yurou blushed and wanted to push Qin Yuan away, but 

found that she didn't have enough strength at all. 



Qin Yuan did not speak, but looked down at Su Yurou in his arms, as if there was a fire 

burning in his deep eyes. Su Yurou's skin was as white as jade, glowing with a faint luster 

under the sunlight. Her lips were slightly open, like a bud waiting to bloom, exuding a 

seductive scent. 

"Su Yurou, do you know you are playing with fire?" Qin Yuan's voice was low and hoarse, 

like the wind blowing in the desert, with a hint of danger. 

"I..." Su Yurou was a little flustered by Qin Yuan's eyes, but she still pretended to be calm 

and said, "I just... I just want you to give me an explanation..." 

"Explanation? What explanation do you want?" Qin Yuan sneered, "Do you want me to 

explain why I don't accept your feelings? Or explain why I am so indifferent to you?" 

"Isn't it...isn't it?" Su Yurou's voice was trembling, and there were tears in her eyes. 

"Su Yurou, you are too naive." Qin Yuan let go of Su Yurou, took a step back, and said in a 

cold tone, "You should know very well what kind of person I am. I am a soldier, and my 

duty is to protect my family and the country. Not talking about love, let alone..." 

Qin Yuan paused, a complicated look flashed in his eyes, "I already have someone in my 

heart." 

When Su Yurou heard this, her face suddenly turned extremely pale, her body swayed, 

and she almost fell to the ground. 

"You...what did you say?" Su Yurou's voice trembled, as if she would cry at any time. 

"I said, I already have someone in my heart." Qin Yuan repeated, his tone still cold, "So, 

don't come to me again in the future." 

After saying that, Qin Yuan ignored Su Yurou, turned around, and strode out of the 

training ground. 

Su Yurou stood there, looking at Qin Yuan's retreating back, tears finally bursting out of 

her eyes. She couldn't figure out why Qin Yuan was so heartless towards her. 

"Qin Yuan, you bastard!" Su Yurou cried and stamped her feet vigorously. 

At this moment, a black car drove slowly and stopped in front of Su Yurou. The car 

window slowly lowered, revealing an old and majestic face. 

"Yurou, what's going on?" The old man looked at Su Yurou and frowned slightly. 

"Grandpa..." Su Yurou cried even more sadly when she saw the old man, "Qin Yuan... he 

bullied me!" 



When the old man heard this, his face suddenly darkened. 

"Qin Yuan, you are so brave!" The old man shouted angrily, opened the car door and 

walked out. 

"Prepare the car and go to the military area!" 

Su Yurou's "Grandpa" was like a thunder on the ground, exploding in the empty training 

ground. Qin Yuan paused, a hint of impatience flashed between his brows, but finally 

turned around. 

I saw a stretched Lincoln approaching like a black cheetah, and it suddenly stopped beside 

Su Yurou. The car door opened, and an energetic old man wearing a Chinese tunic suit 

stepped out. Although he was old, his eyes were bright and lively, and he was not angry or 

intimidating. 

"Yurou, what's going on? Who bullied you?" The old man walked quickly to Su Yurou and 

asked distressedly when he saw her rosy look. 

Su Yurou seemed to have found her backbone and threw herself into the old man's arms, 

crying even more aggrievedly, "Grandpa, Qin Yuan... he bullied me! He didn't like me, and 

he said... and said..." 

When Su Yurou said this, she paused deliberately and glanced at Qin Yuan secretly, only 

to find that he had no expression on his face. He just looked at her quietly, as if he was 

watching a farce. 

Su Yurou was even more angry. She stopped pretending and cried, "He said he has 

someone in his heart! He doesn't want me anymore!" 

"What?!" When the old man heard this, he suddenly raised his head and looked at Qin 

Yuan, his eyes as sharp as a falcon, "Qin Yuan, Yurou is the most precious apple of our Su 

family, and this is how you treat her?" Qin Yuan frowned slightly. Wrinkle, he knew that 

things might not go well today. Although he is a soldier, the influence of the Su family in 

the military cannot be underestimated. What's more, Mr. Su was once his old leader. He 

could not be too indifferent to Su Yurou, both emotionally and rationally. 

"Mr. Su, you misunderstood. Miss Su and I are just ordinary friends. We have never..." 

"Ordinary friends?" Before Mr. Su could speak, Su Yurou jumped up, pointed at Qin 

Yuan's nose and cursed, "Qin Yuan, you bastard! Do you dare to say that we are just 

ordinary friends? Do you dare to look at me? Eyes say it again!” 

Qin Yuan: "..." 



He finally saw that Su Yurou was determined to make trouble with him today. He sneered 

in his heart, since you want to play, then I will play with you! 

Qin Yuan took a deep breath and was about to speak when he heard Mr. Su yell angrily, 

"Qin Yuan! Do you still have eyes for me, the old leader?!" 

Qin Yuan had no choice but to lower his head and said, "This is what Mr. Su taught you." 

"Hmph! It's good that you know!" Mr. Su snorted coldly, turned to look at Su Yurou, and 

his tone instantly softened, "Yurou, stop crying, grandpa will make the decision for you!" 

When Su Yurou heard this, she stopped crying and looked at Mr. Su pitifully, "Grandpa, 

you must help me make the decision!" 

"Don't worry, when did grandpa lie to you?" Mr. Su patted Su Yurou's hand and turned to 

look at Qin Yuan with sharp eyes, "Qin Yuan, I give you two choices. First, marry Yurou. 

From now on Treat her well in the future; secondly, leave the army and never appear in 

front of Yurou again! Make your own choice!" 

As soon as Mr. Su's words came out, everyone present was stunned. 

Qin Yuan smiled, with a hint of ridicule and a hint of sadness in his laughter. He raised his 

head and looked directly into Mr. Su's eyes, and said word by word: "Mr. Su, do you think 

you are giving me a choice? You are forcing me!" 

When Mr. Su heard this, his face darkened, but before he could speak, Qin Yuan 

continued: "Don't forget, I am a soldier! What is a soldier's bounden duty? It is to obey 

orders! You are a member of the Su family Head of the family, your words are orders, and 

I can only obey them!" 

When Su Yurou heard this, a proud smile appeared on her face. She knew that Qin Yuan, a 

wooden head, would eventually succumb to grandpa's majesty. 

"But..." Qin Yuan's voice changed, with a sense of determination in his tone, "If I choose 

the first way and marry Miss Su, then from now on, my wife can only be her, and my 

heart will only be her. I can only have her! If one day I find out that she has betrayed me 

or done something sorry for me..." 

When Qin Yuan said this, he paused deliberately, and his eyes swept across Su Yurou's 

face like a knife, making her feel terrified. 

"Then, don't blame me, Qin Yuan, for not remembering our old feelings and being 

heartless!" 

Qin Yuan's voice was not loud, but it was like thunder, exploding in everyone's ears. 



Mr. Su frowned. He saw something unusual in Qin Yuan's eyes. It was a kind of 

ruthlessness, a kind of determination, and a kind of firmness that once decided, he would 

never look back! 

"Qin Yuan, you..." Su Yurou was startled by Qin Yuan's eyes. She opened her mouth, but 

she didn't know what to say. She suddenly realized that she seemed to have gone too far. 

Mr. Su took a deep look at Qin Yuan. He has lived for most of his life, what kind of person 

has he never seen? The look in Qin Yuan's eyes just now was clearly murderous! He 

sighed secretly in his heart, this kid is really a lunatic! 

"Okay! Since you have decided, I won't say anything more." Mr. Su said in a deep voice, 

"Yurou, from today on, you can move to Qin Yuan's place. When will he agree to marry 

you? When will you move back?" 

"What?!" Su Yurou was dumbfounded. "Grandpa, you... what did you say? I... I don't want 

to move to him!" 

Su Yurou never expected that her grandfather would let her move to Qin Yuan's place. She 

is the eldest daughter of the Su family. Ever since she was little, she has always been held 

in the palm of someone's hand for fear of falling, and held in her mouth for fear of 

melting. When has she ever experienced such injustice? 

"What? You won't listen to what I say?!" Mr. Su's face darkened, with a hint of anger in 

his tone. 

When Su Yurou saw this, she didn't dare to say anything anymore and could only agree 

aggrievedly. 

"Qin Yuan, I'll leave Yurou to you. I hope you'll take care of yourself!" After Mr. Su 

finished speaking, he turned around and got in the car. 

"Prepare the car and return to the military area!" 

The Lincoln motorcade drove away, leaving only Qin Yuan and Su Yurou standing there. 

Su Yurou looked at Qin Yuan, her eyes turned red, and big tears rolled down like broken 

pearls, "Qin Yuan, you bastard! You bully me!" 

Qin Yuan looked at her coldly and said nothing. 

"You... why did you do this to me? What's wrong with me? Why do you humiliate me like 

this?!" Su Yurou cried so hard that she looked pitiful. 

Qin Yuan looked at her like this, with no pity in his heart, only disgust. 



"Su Yurou, let me say it one last time, I don't have any feelings for you! You'd better be 

honest with me, otherwise..." When Qin Yuan said this, a cold light flashed in his eyes, 

"You bear the consequences!" 

After saying that, Qin Yuan turned around and left, leaving behind a frightened Su Yurou. 

"Ah!" Su Yurou suddenly screamed. She pointed at Qin Yuan's back and shouted 

hysterically, "Qin Yuan, you lunatic! I hate you! I hate you!" 

Qin Yuan turned a deaf ear and left without looking back. 

Looking at Qin Yuan's retreating back, Su Yurou's eyes flashed with a trace of resentment. 

"Qin Yuan, just wait for me. One day, I will make you kneel in front of me and beg me to 

forgive you!" 

Qin Yuan ignored Su Yurou's curse, waved his hand as if to ward off flies, and walked 

straight to his car, a low-key black jeep. 

Although this car looks ordinary on the outside, it has been modified on the inside, with 

bulletproof glass, reinforced chassis, and even some military-grade equipment, which can 

fully cope with various emergencies. 

"This woman is really troublesome," Qin Yuan started the car and cursed, "If it weren't 

for the old man's order, I wouldn't bother to care about her life or death." 

He smiled coldly, stepped on the accelerator, and the black jeep rushed out like an arrow, 

leaving behind a stunned Su Yurou. 

"Qin Yuan! You bastard! Come back!" Su Yurou stamped her feet angrily, her delicate 

makeup distorted with anger, "I won't let you go!" 

Unfortunately, her screams were quickly drowned out by the roar of the engine. 

After returning to the military area, Qin Yuan threw Su Yurou directly to his guards, told 

them to "serve" her with delicious food, and then rushed into the training ground. 

For him, women can only affect the speed at which he draws his sword, and only training 

can make him feel truly happy. 
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Su Yurou, under the "escort" of the guard, came to an independent small building. 

Although this small building is not as good as the Su family's big villa, it can be regarded 

as finely decorated, with all kinds of furniture and appliances, and is more luxurious than 

an ordinary hotel suite. 

"Miss Su, please come in, and just ask for anything you need." The guard saluted with a 

respectful tone, but there was a hint of subtle teasing in his eyes. 

Su Yurou looked at the "golden cage" in front of her, and her heart was full of humiliation 

and anger. When had she, the eldest lady of the Su family, been treated like this? 

"Qin Yuan, that bastard, dared to treat me like this. When he comes back, I must make 

him look good!" Su Yurou thought with gritted teeth, and a trace of vicious light flashed in 

her eyes. 

However, she didn't know that what was waiting for her would be a more cruel 

"training". 

Early the next morning, Su Yurou was awakened by a rapid knock on the door. 

"Who is it? Big..." She opened the door sleepily, and before she could react, she was 

stunned by the scene in front of her. 

There were four burly female soldiers standing at the door. They were all heroic, with 

sharp eyes, and holding... camouflage uniforms in their hands? 

"Miss Su, please change your clothes and gather downstairs in five minutes." One of the 

female soldiers said expressionlessly, with an unquestionable tone. 

"What? Change clothes? Gather? What are you going to do?" Su Yurou was confused and 

had no idea what was going on. 

"This is Captain Qin's order, please cooperate." The female soldier said coldly, and then 

ignored Su Yurou and turned to go downstairs. 

"Qin Yuan? It's him again!" Su Yurou stomped her feet in anger, but facing the 

"encirclement" of four female soldiers, she did not dare to resist, so she could only change 

her clothes obediently and follow them downstairs. 

Downstairs, Qin Yuan had been waiting for a long time. He was dressed in military 

uniform, with a cold expression, and exuded a strong aura that kept strangers away. 

"From today on, you are my soldier, and I will give you special training." Qin Yuan looked 

at Su Yurou, his eyes were cold, "I hope you can stick to it and don't let me down." 



Su Yurou looked at the farce in front of her in disbelief. She was the eldest daughter of the 

Su family, and she had only been fawned on by others since she was a child. When would 

it be the turn of these big and strong women to order her? 

"Where is Qin Yuan? Let him get out! I want to talk to him!" Su Yurou roared, she didn't 

believe that Qin Yuan really dared to do anything to her. 

"Miss Su, please watch your words!" A female soldier frowned and said sternly, "Here, 

Captain Qin is the supreme commander, you must obey orders!" 

"Obey orders? What do you want me to do in this dress? Filming? Let me tell you, I am 

from the Su family..." Su Yurou wanted to use her family to pressure others, but was 

interrupted impatiently by another female soldier. 

"Stop talking nonsense and change your clothes! If you keep dawdling, don't blame us for 

being rude!" The female soldier said, and stuffed the camouflage uniform into Su Yurou's 

arms. 

Su Yurou was frightened by the female soldier's momentum, but she still refused to 

compromise, and said with her neck stiff: "I don't want to change! I want to see Qin 

Yuan!" 

"You..." Several female soldiers were laughed at by Su Yurou's unreasonable behavior. 

They had never seen such an ungrateful woman. 

Just then, Qin Yuan's voice came from not far away: "What? My order doesn't work?" 

When the female soldiers heard Qin Yuan's voice, they immediately stood up and saluted 

in unison: "Report to the captain, Miss Su refuses to change clothes!" 

Qin Yuan walked up to Su Yurou, looked her up and down, and raised a playful smile at 

the corner of his mouth: "What, Miss, are you going to disobey orders?" 

"Qin Yuan, what do you want to do? Bring me here, and let these women..." Su Yurou was 

interrupted rudely by Qin Yuan before she finished speaking. 

"Shut up!" Qin Yuan looked at her coldly, "From now on, you are not qualified to bargain 

with me. You do whatever I say. Do you understand?" 

Su Yurou was frightened by Qin Yuan's eyes, but she still said with all her might: "Qin 

Yuan, don't forget, I am..." 

"I don't care who you are!" Qin Yuan waved his hand impatiently, "Take her down, change 

clothes, and gather at the training ground in five minutes!" 



"Yes!" The female soldiers received the order and no longer paid attention to Su Yurou's 

struggle and scolding, and dragged her down by force. 

Five minutes later, Su Yurou was escorted to the training ground by two female soldiers. 

She was wearing a loose camouflage uniform, her hair was casually tied into a ponytail, 

and her face was without makeup, looking embarrassed. 

On the training ground, Qin Yuan was standing in front of a group of soldiers. He exuded 

a fierce murderous aura, which made Su Yurou shudder. 

"From today on, she is your new comrade," Qin Yuan pointed at Su Yurou, his tone cold, 

"Your mission is to train her into a qualified soldier!" 

The soldiers were surprised when they heard Qin Yuan's words. 

A qualified soldier? Her? 

This woman looks spoiled, let alone training, she probably has to breathe for a long time 

after running two steps! 

"Captain, are you sure you are not kidding?" A soldier couldn't help asking. 

"Obey orders!" Qin Yuan glanced at him coldly, and the soldier immediately shut his 

mouth in fear. 

"Very good," Qin Yuan nodded with satisfaction, "Now, everyone, run fifty laps around 

the training ground, start!" 

The soldiers heard the order and immediately started to act. 

Only Su Yurou was still standing there, looking confused. 

"Fifty laps? Are you kidding?" Su Yurou asked in disbelief, "When will this run?" 

Qin Yuan ignored her complaints and walked straight to her, looking at her 

condescendingly, with an evil smile on his lips: "If you can't finish running, don't even 

think about eating!" 

Su Yurou looked at Qin Yuan in disbelief, wondering if this man had something wrong 

with his mind. Fifty laps? One lap of this training ground is at least two kilometers, and 

fifty laps is one hundred kilometers! Did he want to run her to death? 

"You...you are crazy!" Su Yurou pointed at Qin Yuan, trembling with anger, "I came to be 

a soldier, not to die!" 



Qin Yuan sneered, grabbed Su Yurou's wrist and dragged her to the front of the team. 

"It's okay if you don't want to run," Qin Yuan leaned into Su Yurou's ear and said in a 

serious tone, "I can let you try other training items, such as doing push-ups with a 

sandbag on your shoulders, or crawling in the quagmire..." 

Su Yurou's face turned pale. She had no doubt that with Qin Yuan's ruthless methods, he 

could definitely do it. 

"I...I run!" Su Yurou gritted her teeth and squeezed out three words from between her 

teeth. 

"Very good." Qin Yuan patted her shoulder with satisfaction, then turned and shouted to 

all the soldiers, "All of them, target fifty laps, start!" 

The soldiers couldn't wait for a long time. After hearing the order, they immediately 

spread their legs and rushed out like arrows. 

Su Yurou was startled by this formation, and by the time she reacted, the team had 

already run far away. 

"Hey! Wait for me!" Su Yurou shouted breathlessly while chasing. However, no one paid 

attention to her. 

Su Yurou has always been a princess who has been held in the palm of others' hands since 

she was a child. When has she ever suffered such injustice? As she ran, she cursed Qin 

Yuan in her heart, vowing to make him look good after she went out! 

However, the reality is cruel. 

Su Yurou usually lacked exercise. After running less than one kilometer, she was already 

panting from exhaustion and her legs were weak. 

Her speed became slower and slower, and she was gradually left behind by the team. 

Qin Yuan stood beside the team, looking at Su Yurou's embarrassment with cold eyes and 

a mocking arc at the corner of his mouth. 

"What, Miss, can't you hold on anymore?" Qin Yuan's voice was full of joking, "Do you 

want me to prepare a sedan for you and carry you away?" 

When Su Yurou heard Qin Yuan's voice, she suddenly felt an unknown fire rushing 

straight to her forehead. 

"I want you to take care of it!" Su Yurou choked her neck and shouted, "I...I will definitely 

finish the run!" 



"Really?" Qin Yuan raised his eyebrows, suddenly quickened his pace, walked to Su Yurou, 

and started running side by side with her. 

Su Yurou was startled by Qin Yuan's sudden approach. She subconsciously wanted to 

avoid it, but Qin Yuan grabbed her wrist and pulled her to him. 

"Can't run anymore?" Qin Yuan looked down at Su Yurou and said in a joking tone, "It 

doesn't matter, I'll take you and run." 

After saying that, before Su Yurou could react, Qin Yuan pulled her and ran forward at an 

extremely fast speed. 

Su Yurou felt the wind whistling in her ears, and the scenery in front of her was moving 

backwards rapidly. She was like a chicken caught by an eagle, helplessly at the mercy of 

Qin Yuan. 

"ah!" 

Su Yurou exclaimed, her body falling forward uncontrollably, and she was about to fall to 

pieces. 

At the critical moment, Qin Yuan suddenly put his arms around her waist and held her 

tightly in his arms. 

Su Yurou raised her head in shock, and met Qin Yuan's deep and dark eyes. 

Su Yurou raised her head in shock, and the tip of her nose hit Qin Yuan's hard chin, and a 

breath of male hormones instantly surrounded her. Only then did she realize that she was 

being held tightly in Qin Yuan's arms, and their bodies were almost completely attached 

to each other. 

Su Yurou's face suddenly turned red, like a ripe apple, and her heartbeat began to 

accelerate uncontrollably. She wanted to push Qin Yuan away, but found that her hands 

were soft and she couldn't use her strength at all. 

"You...let me go!" Su Yurou stammered, her voice as thin as a mosquito. 

Qin Yuan lowered his head and looked at Su Yurou in his arms. Her cheeks were flushed 

due to the strenuous exercise, and there were fine beads of sweat on her forehead. A few 

strands of hair were messy and stuck to her cheeks, making her look even more charming. 

"Why, Miss, are you so shy now?" Qin Yuan's lips curved in a playful way, "Weren't you 

able to run just now? Why are you like a kitten now?" 

When Su Yurou heard Qin Yuan's teasing, she was immediately filled with shame and 

anger. She struggled a few times, but still couldn't break free from Qin Yuan's arms. 



"You...if you don't let me go, I'm going to call someone!" Su Yurou said angrily. 

"Calling someone? Okay, you yell." Qin Yuan said disapprovingly, "I want to see who can 

snatch you away from me." 

"You..." Su Yurou was so angry that she was incoherent. She suddenly realized that she 

was no match for Qin Yuan. This man was like a cunning wolf, and she was just a helpless 

little white rabbit. 

Qin Yuan felt inexplicably better when he saw Su Yurou's angry look. He suddenly 

lowered his head and whispered in Su Yurou's ear: "Don't waste your efforts. The more 

you struggle, the tighter I will hold you." 

Su Yurou's body suddenly froze, and she could feel Qin Yuan's warm breath spraying on 

her earlobes, which was numb and numb, giving her goosebumps all over her body. 

Qin Yuan didn't notice anything strange about Su Yurou. He pulled Su Yurou and ran for a 

certain distance before stopping. 

"Okay, Miss, you can come down now." Qin Yuan let go of Su Yurou, and his tone returned 

to his previous indifference. 

Su Yurou jumped out of Qin Yuan's arms as if she had been pardoned. She lowered her 

head and did not dare to look into Qin Yuan's eyes, for fear that he would notice 

something strange about her. 

"You... why are you doing this to me?" Su Yurou's voice contained a hint of grievance. 

"To you? What did I do to you?" Qin Yuan raised his eyebrows and said innocently, "I was 

just helping you complete your training." 

"You..." Su Yurou was angry. She knew that Qin Yuan was deliberately pretending to be 

stupid, but she had no way to deal with him. 

Qin Yuan looked at Su Yurou's angry look and couldn't help but raise the corners of his 

mouth slightly. He suddenly felt that this unruly and willful young lady seemed quite 

interesting... 

"Okay, it's getting late, let's go back and rest." Qin Yuan turned around and walked 

towards the dormitory. 

Su Yurou looked at Qin Yuan's leaving figure, and suddenly felt a sense of loss in her 

heart. She bit her lip and followed quickly. 

At this moment, there was a sudden commotion outside the training ground, and then, a 

military jeep sped over and stopped in front of Qin Yuan and Su Yurou. 



The car door opened, and a burly middle-aged man in military uniform stepped out of the 

car. He walked up to Qin Yuan, saluted with a standard military salute, and said in a deep 

voice: "Report to Team Qin for an urgent mission. The commander wants you to go to the 

headquarters immediately!" 

Qin Yuan raised his eyebrows, this sudden task made him a little unhappy. He was forced 

to leave before he could "train" this delicate young lady. 

"I know, I'll be here soon." Qin Yuan said in a cold tone, then turned to look at Su Yurou 

with a hint of teasing in his eyes, "It seems that our training will be suspended. Miss, you 

should feel lucky." 

Su Yurou was still immersed in an inexplicable loss. When she heard Qin Yuan's words, 

she suddenly felt ashamed and angry: "Who wants you to train? You are so sentimental!" 

After saying that, she angrily turned around and ran towards the dormitory, leaving Qin 

Yuan standing alone with a playful smile on his lips. 

"This girl is quite interesting..." 

Qin Yuan shook his head, turned and walked towards the military jeep. 

"Team Qin, this mission is very urgent. The commander personally issued the order." The 

middle-aged man drove and reported the situation to Qin Yuan. "It is said that a 

mysterious ruins were discovered in the border area of our country. Preliminary judgment 

, may be the site of ancient civilization.” 

A glimmer of light flashed in Qin Yuan's eyes, ancient civilization? This is a new thing. He 

had always believed that those so-called ancient civilizations were just mythical legends, 

but he didn't expect to actually encounter them today. 
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"What other news?" Qin Yuan asked. 

"We don't have much information at the moment," the middle-aged man paused, and his 

tone became a little solemn, "However, according to the analysis of the images sent back 

by the satellite, the ruins seem to be emitting a strange energy fluctuation. Moreover, our 

mission The reconnaissance team that went out also lost contact..." 



Hearing this, Qin Yuan couldn't help but frown. The reconnaissance team lost contact? It 

seems that this mission is not simple. 

"Where is the target location?" Qin Yuan asked in a deep voice. 

"Lop Nur." 

… 

The jeep speeds across the desolate Gobi Desert, raising dust all over the sky. 

"Captain Qin, tell me, what will be in that ruins?" The middle-aged man broke the silence 

in the carriage, with a hint of curiosity in his tone. 

Qin Yuan looked out the window at the endless desert and said calmly: "Who knows? 

Maybe it's an ancient magical weapon, maybe it's a peerless martial arts secret book, or 

maybe it's just a pile of scrap metal." 

"Hey, it would be great if we can really find some treasure. When the time comes, we will 

distribute it!" The middle-aged man rubbed his hands with a look of longing on his face. 

Qin Yuan glanced at him, with a hint of ridicule in his tone: "Do you think it's for making 

a movie? Return the baby? It's better not to lose your life then." 

"Hey, Captain Qin, please stop scaring me." The middle-aged man smiled and scratched 

his head. 

… 

After several days of long journey, Qin Yuan and his party finally arrived at the edge of 

Lop Nur. 

The sky here is gray and yellow, and the air is filled with suffocating heat. Looking 

around, you can see the desolate Gobi desert and rolling sand dunes, as if it is a forgotten 

corner of the world. 

"Report to Team Qin, the place ahead is where our reconnaissance troops last 

disappeared." A soldier pointed to a sand dune ahead, his tone a little nervous. 

Qin Yuan nodded, signaling everyone to be more vigilant, and then led the way towards 

the sand dunes. 

After climbing over the sand dunes, the scene in front of him made Qin Yuan's pupils 

shrink. 



I saw a huge circular depression in the empty Gobi Desert, like a huge pit cut by a giant 

with a giant axe, bottomless. 

On the edge of the pit, there are some damaged communication equipment and weapons 

and equipment, as well as... several mutilated corpses. 

Those corpses were the scouts they sent out! 

"this……" 

When the soldiers following Qin Yuan saw this scene, they suddenly took a breath and 

turned pale. 

What kind of power could create such a terrifying scene? 

Qin Yuan knelt down and carefully checked the condition of the corpses, his brows 

furrowing even more tightly. 

The death of those soldiers was extremely strange. There were no wounds on their bodies, 

but their expressions were extremely horrified, as if they had seen something extremely 

terrifying before they died. 

"Captain Qin, what on earth is going on?" the middle-aged man asked with a trembling 

voice, obviously frightened by the sight in front of him. 

Qin Yuan did not speak, but stood up slowly, staring at the huge pit with a dangerous light 

in his eyes. 

"It seems that the enemy we have to face this time is not simple..." 

Qin Yuan knelt down, picked up a speck of black powder with his finger, put it to the tip 

of his nose and sniffed it. A faint smell of sulfur mixed with the smell of blood set alarm 

bells ringing in his heart. 

"This smells wrong," Qin Yuan stood up and glanced at the pale soldiers around him, 

"Cheer up! This place is very evil, please wipe your eyes!" 

"Yes!" Although the soldiers were scared, they still responded loudly reflexively, clenching 

their weapons and nervously observing their surroundings. 

The middle-aged man rubbed his arms and lowered his voice and said to Qin Yuan: 

"Captain Qin, isn't this a leak of some biological and chemical weapons? Look at these 

soldiers, they all die in such weird ways..." 

"Shut your crow mouth!" Qin Yuan glared at him, "If it were really a biological weapon, 

do you think you can survive until now just because of your fat body?" 



The middle-aged man was choked by Qin Yuan's words and could only shut his mouth. 

Qin Yuan ignored him, but took out a pair of sunglasses from his pocket, put them on, and 

walked to the edge of the pit, trying to see clearly what was going on inside. 

However, this huge pit was like a bottomless abyss. No matter how hard Qin Yuan tried, 

he could only see a creeping darkness. 

"Damn, what the hell is this place..." Qin Yuan cursed in a low voice, and the uneasy 

feeling in his heart became stronger and stronger. 

"Captain Qin, look!" At this time, a sharp-eyed soldier pointed at the bottom of the huge 

pit and exclaimed, "What is that?!" 

Qin Yuan quickly looked in the direction of the soldier's finger, and saw a faint and 

strange red light in the bottomless darkness at the bottom of the pit! 

The red light flickered on and off, just like the beating of a heart, exuding a heart-

stopping energy fluctuation. 

"Everyone, retreat!" Qin Yuan's heart trembled, and he gave the order to retreat without 

hesitation. 

However, his order was still a step late. 

The moment Qin Yuan finished speaking, a deafening roar suddenly came from the bottom 

of the giant pit! 

"roar--!!!" 

The voice seemed to come from an ancient giant beast, full of wild and ferocious aura, and 

instantly resounded throughout the world! 

Immediately afterwards, a powerful suction force burst out from the giant pit, sucking 

everything around crazily in! 

"ah--!" 

"Help—!" 

The soldiers' screams of fear were torn apart by the strong wind, and their figures were 

sucked into the giant pit uncontrollably. Even if they struggled desperately, it was useless. 

"Damn it!" Qin Yuan watched his comrades being swallowed up, roared, and tried hard to 

grab something, but he only had time to grab the fat arm of the middle-aged man. 



"Qin, Captain Qin, save me..." The middle-aged man's face was full of fear, and his voice 

trembled, as if he would be swallowed by the beast in the next second. 

Qin Yuan gritted his teeth, and the muscles in his arms burst, trying his best to pull the 

middle-aged man back. 

However, the suction force was too strong, even with Qin Yuan's strength, he could not 

compete with it! 

"Crack!" With a crisp sound, Qin Yuan only felt a lightness in his hand, and the middle-

aged man's arm was torn off alive by him! 

"Ah--!!!" The middle-aged man let out a shrill scream, and the whole person was instantly 

sucked into the giant pit and disappeared in the endless darkness, leaving only a broken 

arm, falling powerlessly on the hot sand. 

Qin Yuan was also carried by this powerful suction and fell rapidly towards the huge pit! 

"My life is over!" This was the last thought that flashed through Qin Yuan's mind before 

he fell into a coma... 

Qin Yuan felt like a sock stuffed into a drum washing machine, the world was spinning, 

and his internal organs were all mixed up. Just when he felt that he was about to vomit 

his soul, the terrible suction suddenly disappeared. He fell heavily to the ground, his ears 

were buzzing, and a golden star appeared in front of his eyes. 

"Cough cough..." Qin Yuan struggled to get up and spit out a mouthful of sand, only to find 

that he was in a huge cave. The top of the cave was inlaid with some stones emitting faint 

blue light, barely illuminating the surrounding environment. 

"What the hell is this place..." Qin Yuan rubbed his painful buttocks and looked around. 

The cave was full of strange rocks, and the air was filled with a rotten smell. Some 

strange sounds were faintly heard in the distance, like the roar of a beast, and like the 

roar of some unknown creature, which made people feel hairy. 

"Captain Qin? Captain Qin, where are you?!" A panicked voice came from not far away. It 

was the voice of the middle-aged man! 

Qin Yuan was startled and quickly followed the voice. He saw the middle-aged man hiding 

behind a huge rock, shivering. 

"You are so lucky!" Qin Yuan cursed angrily, "I thought you were sucked into a dried meat 

by that thing!" 



When the middle-aged man saw Qin Yuan, he immediately rushed over like a savior, 

hugged Qin Yuan's thigh, and said with a sad face: "Captain Qin, you finally found me! I 

thought I was going to die in this ghost place! Woo woo woo..." 

"Okay, okay, stop crying, what a shame!" Qin Yuan pushed him away with disgust, looked 

down, and was stunned. 

I saw that the middle-aged man's broken arm actually grew a... furry claw? ! 

"Fuck! What are you doing..." Qin Yuan was stunned, pointing at the claw, and couldn't 

speak for a long time. 

The middle-aged man was also stunned, looking down at his new "hand", and suddenly 

screamed in fear: "Ahhh! What the hell is this?!" He shook his arm desperately, trying to 

get rid of the claw, but the claw seemed to grow on him and couldn't get rid of it no 

matter how hard he shook it. 

"Don't waste your energy," Qin Yuan frowned and said, "It seems that this place is a bit 

weird..." 

Just then, a "rustling" sound suddenly came from the distance, as if something was 

approaching this side. Qin Yuan and the middle-aged man immediately became alert, 

holding their weapons tightly, and staring nervously at the direction where the sound 

came from. 

"Roar--!" A deafening roar suddenly sounded, and a huge black monster rushed out of the 

darkness! 

The monster was huge, as tall as a two-story building, covered with black scales, with a 

pair of blood-red eyes emitting a ferocious light, opening its bloody mouth, revealing 

sharp fangs, and rushing towards Qin Yuan and the middle-aged man! 

"Fuck! What the hell is this?!" Qin Yuan's pupils shrank, and he pushed the middle-aged 

man away and turned to run. 

"Oh my god!" The middle-aged man was so scared that he followed Qin Yuan, crying and 

shouting: "Help! Help!" 

The monster was very fast and caught up with them in a few steps. It opened its bloody 

mouth and bit Qin Yuan's back! 

"Be careful!" At the critical moment, a black shadow suddenly fell from the sky and kicked 

the monster's head, kicking it out! 

Qin Yuan looked back and saw a tall woman in a black tights standing behind him, holding 

a... frying pan in her hand? 



"You..." Qin Yuan was pulled up by the woman and ran away before he could speak. 

"Stop talking nonsense, follow me if you want to live!" The woman said without looking 

back, her voice was crisp and pleasant, but with an unquestionable majesty. 

Qin Yuan was stunned for a moment, then reacted and hurriedly followed the woman 

forward. 

"Hey! Wait for me!" The middle-aged man chased desperately behind, shouting as he ran, 

"Don't leave me!" 

Qin Yuan was dragged by the woman's arm and ran a distance before he could react. He 

realized that the woman was surprisingly strong, and he, a big man, couldn't get away at 

all. 

"Sister, can you let me go first?" Qin Yuan said helplessly, "I have to know who you are? 

And what do you mean by holding a frying pan?" 

The woman stopped, turned her head and looked Qin Yuan up and down, with a playful 

smile on her lips: "What? Do you look down on me for using a frying pan? Let me tell you, 

this frying pan of mine is not an ordinary pan, it's called..." 

"Stop, stop, stop!" Qin Yuan interrupted her quickly, "I'm not interested in your pan, I just 

want to know who you are and why you saved me?" 

The woman chuckled, put away the frying pan, and casually lifted the broken hair by her 

ear, her posture was indescribably charming. "My name is Su Mei, as for why I saved 

you..." She deliberately dragged out her voice, and her beautiful eyes looked back and 

forth at Qin Yuan, "I think you look pretty good, just think of it as... a hero saving a 

beauty, what, you don't like it?" 

Qin Yuan rolled his eyes, why did this woman speak so weirdly? "Hero saving beauty? I 

think you have recognized the wrong person? I am not interested in playing any role-

playing games with you." 

"Role-playing?" Su Mei was stunned for a moment, then she seemed to have thought of 

something and laughed, "What are you thinking? I just feel sorry for you and help you." 

"Pitiable?" Qin Yuan pointed at his nose, "I am pitiful? I am a great man..." 

"Stop!" Su Mei interrupted him again and said impatiently, "Okay, stop talking nonsense, 

hurry up, the monster is not far away!" 

As she said, she pulled Qin Yuan up and ran towards the depths of the forest. 



Qin Yuan had no choice but to follow her. He observed the surrounding environment while 

running, hoping to find some useful clues. 

This forest is gloomy and terrifying, with tall trees blocking the sky and the sun, and the 

sun can hardly shine in. The air is filled with a rotten smell, which makes people feel 

extremely depressed. 

"Hey, where are you taking me?" Qin Yuan couldn't help asking. 

"Don't talk!" Su Mei said without looking back, "Just follow me!" 

After they ran for a distance, Su Mei suddenly stopped and hid behind a huge tree, 

signaling Qin Yuan to be silent. 

Qin Yuan held his breath and looked in the direction Su Mei was looking. 

Not far away, a huge black shadow was moving slowly. It was the monster that had 

chased them before! 

The monster seemed to be looking for something, sniffing the air with its nose and 

growling. 

Qin Yuan's heart tightened. What on earth was this monster? Why was it chasing them so 

relentlessly? 

As he was thinking, he suddenly felt Su Mei's body close to him, warm and soft, making 

people feel distracted. 

"What are you doing?!" Qin Yuan was startled and quickly pushed her away. 

Su Mei didn't care at all. Instead, she smiled and said, "Don't be nervous. I just want you 

to do me a favor." 

"What favor?" Qin Yuan looked at her vigilantly. 

"Help me... kill it!" Su Mei pointed at the monster and said in a cold tone. 

Qin Yuan suddenly pushed Su Mei away. What's wrong with this woman? 
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"What are you doing?!" he growled, with a hint of panic and... a hint of shame that he 

himself didn't even notice. 

Su Mei didn't expect him to do this suddenly, and stumbled a few steps, almost falling. 

After she stood firm, she gave Qin Yuan a charming look, with a hint of anger in her tone: 

"I'm helping you out of kindness, why are you so fierce!" 

As she said that, she deliberately straightened her chest, and her proud curves were even 

more attractive under the tights, which made Qin Yuan's mouth dry. 

He quickly looked away. Is this woman a goblin? Why does she get horny when she 

doesn't agree with something? 

"Who asked you to help?" Qin Yuan said unhappily, "I can solve it by myself!" 

Su Mei seemed to have heard a funny joke, covering her mouth and giggling: "You? You 

can solve it? Don't make me laugh, you don't even know what it is?" 

Qin Yuan was speechless by what she said. Indeed, he knew nothing about this monster, 

let alone how to deal with it. 

"You know?" Qin Yuan asked tentatively. 

Su Mei stopped laughing, and her expression became serious: "Of course, this monster is 

not a simple character, it's called..." 

She paused deliberately, whetting Qin Yuan's appetite, and then slowly said: "It's called—

—【Lick Eater】!" 

"Lick... Licker?" Qin Yuan repeated this strange name, but there was no relevant 

information in his mind. 

"Don't think about it, it's normal that you haven't heard of it." Su Mei seemed to see 

through his thoughts and explained, "This is an extremely rare mutant creature. I only 

knew about its existence when I got an ancient book by chance." 

"Then... what are the weaknesses of this thing?" Qin Yuan asked. He now believed Su 

Mei's words about 70%. After all, although this woman didn't look reliable, it was a fact 

that she saved him, and she obviously knew much more about this monster than he did. 

Su Mei smiled mysteriously, leaned close to Qin Yuan's ear, and exhaled sweetly: "Its 

weakness... is in it..." 

Su Mei deliberately prolonged her voice, and Qin Yuan's heart also lifted up. He felt his 

heartbeat getting faster and faster, and his breathing became rapid. 



At this moment, a huge noise suddenly came from not far away. The [Licker] seemed to 

have discovered their traces and was rushing towards this side! 

"Oh no, it's coming!" Su Mei's face changed, and she quickly pushed Qin Yuan away and 

turned to run. 

"Hey! You haven't told me its weakness yet!" Qin Yuan shouted from behind. 

"No time to explain, run!" Su Mei shouted without looking back. 

Qin Yuan had no choice but to chase after it. 

... 

They ran all the way, and the [Licker] behind them chased them relentlessly. Its huge 

body rushed through the forest, breaking trees one after another, and leaving deep gullies 

on the ground, as if there was an earthquake. 

"Damn! How can this monster be so fast?!" Qin Yuan cursed as he ran. 

"Stop talking nonsense, run!" Su Mei said breathlessly, "It has already set its sights on us. 

If we can't run away, we'll die!" 

At this moment, a cliff appeared in front of them. Across the cliff was a dense forest, with 

only a shaky log bridge connecting the two banks. 

"What should I do? There is no way forward!" Qin Yuan shouted. 

Su Mei glanced at the [Licker] behind her, then at the log bridge in front of her, gritted 

her teeth, and said, "I can't care about so much, rush over!" 

As she said that, she took the lead in stepping onto the log bridge. 

Qin Yuan saw this and hurriedly followed. 

The log bridge was very narrow, only accommodating one person to pass through, and it 

had been in disrepair for many years. Many places had rotted, and one could fall down if 

he was not careful. 

Qin Yuan followed Su Mei carefully, his heart pounding. He felt that every step he took 

was like stepping on the tip of a knife, and he could fall into the abyss at any time. 

At this moment, Su Mei suddenly slipped, screamed, lost her balance, and was about to 

fall off the cliff! 

"Be careful!" Qin Yuan shouted, and reached out to pull her without thinking. 



However, before his hand touched Su Mei, he felt his feet empty, and the whole person 

fell down... 

When Qin Yuan woke up, he found himself lying on a hospital bed, and his nose was filled 

with the smell of disinfectant. 

"Awake?" A rough voice sounded, accompanied by a hearty laugh, "You are really lucky, 

you didn't die after falling off the cliff!" 

Qin Yuan turned around and saw Fan Tianlei's familiar black face. 

"Old fox, you saved me?" Qin Yuan struggled to sit up, but was pushed back by Fan 

Tianlei. 

"Stop talking nonsense, you need to rest now." Fan Tianlei said unhappily, "If I hadn't 

arrived in time, you would have reported to the King of Hell!" 

"What about Su Mei?" Qin Yuan thought of the woman who fell off the cliff with him. 

"You mean that crazy woman? She ran away long ago!" Fan Tianlei curled his lips, "That 

woman is so slippery that even I can't catch her." 

Qin Yuan sighed, feeling a little disappointed and a little relieved. He was disappointed 

that he couldn't ask about the monster and his own abilities, but he was relieved that Su 

Mei was fine. 

"Okay, don't think about those things." Fan Tianlei patted him on the shoulder, "You 

completed the mission well this time, and the higher-ups are very satisfied." 

Qin Yuan then remembered that he hadn't had time to report the mission. He told Fan 

Tianlei how he infiltrated the terrorist organization, how he discovered and destroyed 

their conspiracy, and how he met Su Mei and the monster later. 

After hearing this, Fan Tianlei's face became very solemn: "Are you sure that monster is 

really a licker?" 

Qin Yuan nodded: "Su Mei said so, and the monster looks exactly like what she said." 

Fan Tianlei was silent for a moment and then said slowly: "It seems that the information 

we got is correct. Those terrorists are indeed researching genetic weapons." 

"Genetic weapons?" Qin Yuan frowned, "What is that?" 

"A very dangerous weapon that can create all kinds of terrifying monsters by changing the 

genes of living things." Fan Tianlei said with a hint of worry, "If those terrorists are 

allowed to master this technology, the consequences will be disastrous!" 



Qin Yuan was silent, he knew that Fan Tianlei was right. 

"Okay, let's not talk about this anymore." Fan Tianlei patted his shoulder, "You kid, take 

good care of your injuries. I will have a task for you in a few days." 

"What mission?" Qin Yuan asked. 

Fan Tianlei curled up into a sneer: "The target of this mission is-Zhou Haitian." 

"Zhou Haitian?" Qin Yuan was stunned for a moment, then realized, "The boss of Huahai 

Petroleum?" 

"Yes, that's him." A cold light flashed in Fan Tianlei's eyes, "On the surface, this guy is a 

successful entrepreneur, but secretly he is engaged in smuggling arms and selling drugs, 

and he also colludes with foreign forces in an attempt to subvert national power. !” 

"Is the evidence conclusive?" Qin Yuan asked. 

"Of course." Fan Tianlei sneered, "We have already obtained a large amount of evidence 

of his crimes, and we are just waiting to close the net." 

"Then why not arrest him directly?" Qin Yuan was a little confused. 

"This guy is very cunning, surrounded by experts, and he is cautious and rarely appears in 

public." Fan Tianlei explained, "We have sent people to follow him for a while, but we 

have never been able to find an opportunity to make a move." 

"So this mission is for me to capture him?" Qin Yuan asked. 

"That's right." Fan Tianlei nodded, "You have good skills and a flexible mind. I believe you 

can complete the task." 

Qin Yuan didn't speak, just nodded silently. 

He knew that this mission was extraordinary and full of dangers and challenges. 

But he is fearless because he is a soldier, a warrior who is always ready to dedicate 

everything to the motherland and the people! 

Three days later, Qin Yuan recovered from his injuries and left the hospital. 

"In this mission, you will lead the red blood cell team." Fan Tianlei handed him a 

document, "This is all the information about Zhou Haitian. Please study it carefully." 

Qin Yuan took the file and opened it. It contained detailed records of Zhou Haitian's 

personal information, social relationships, activity tracks, security forces, etc. 



"This guy is really impeccable." Qin Yuan couldn't help but sigh after reading the 

information. 

"That's why I need you to take action." Fan Tianlei patted him on the shoulder, 

"Remember, there is only one goal for this mission, and that is - to capture Zhou Haitian 

alive!" 

"Yes!" Qin Yuan stood at attention and saluted, with a firm light shining in his eyes. 

He knew that a fierce battle was about to begin! 

Qin Yuan took the document and looked through it casually. In the photo, Zhou Haitian 

has a shiny face, smiling and hugging a woman with heavy makeup, and the aura of a 

nouveau riche is coming out. 

"This guy is trying to subvert the country's power? I think he is crazy about women." Qin 

Yuan sneered and threw the documents on the table. 

"Don't underestimate him, this guy is cunning." Fan Tianlei handed Qin Yuan a cigarette, 

"The red blood cell team is ready. When will you set off?" 

Qin Yuan lit the cigarette, took a deep breath, and slowly blew out the smoke ring: "No 

hurry, I'm going to meet my 'old friend' first." 

"Old friend? Who is it?" Fan Tianlei was confused. 

Qin Yuan just smiled mysteriously, got up and left the office. 

… 

In Huahai City, in a bar called "Sultry Night", amidst the deafening music, men and 

women were twisting their bodies crazily on the dance floor, releasing excess hormones. 

A woman with a hot figure wearing a black tights was sitting at the bar, shaking the glass 

of wine in her hand in boredom. She has long, glossy black hair, delicate facial features as 

perfect as sculptures, and a pair of captivating peach blossom eyes that seem to see 

through everything in the world. 

She is none other than Su Mei. 

Since she was separated from Qin Yuan last time, she has been staying in Huahai City, 

secretly investigating Zhou Haitian. 

"Why are you drinking alone? Don't you feel lonely?" A greasy voice came from behind. 



Su Mei knew who it was without turning around. A trace of disgust flashed in her eyes, 

but her face remained calm and her charming smile remained: "It turns out to be Mr. 

Wang, long time no see." 

Mr. Wang's name is Wang Kai, and he is a well-known rich second generation in Huahai 

City. He relies on his family's rich fortune to spend all day drinking and bullying, bullying 

men and women. He has coveted Su Mei's beauty for a long time, but has never succeeded. 

"Su Mei, don't act stupid, you know what I mean." Wang Kai said, putting his arms around 

Su Mei's waist and trying to pull her into his arms. 

A cold light flashed in Su Mei's eyes. She turned her wrist and a slender silver needle was 

pressed against Wang Kai's throat. 

"Young Master Wang, please respect yourself!" Su Mei's voice was cold and bone-chilling, 

as if she came from the Nine Nether Hell. 

Wang Kai suddenly sobered up, feeling the stinging pain in his throat, and cold sweat 

instantly soaked his back. 

"Su...Su Mei, you...what do you want to do?" Wang Kai's voice began to tremble when he 

spoke. 

"I don't want to do anything, I just want to remind Mr. Wang that there are some women 

you can't afford to offend." Su Mei said, taking back the silver needle, then stood up and 

looked down at Wang Kai, "Take care of yourself." 

After that, Su Mei left the bar without looking back. 

Wang Kai looked at Su Mei's back, and a trace of resentment flashed in his eyes. When has 

he ever suffered such humiliation as the eldest son of the Wang family? 

"Stinky bitch, you wait for me!" Wang Kai gritted his teeth and cursed in a low voice. 

Just then, a cynical voice suddenly sounded in Wang Kai's ears: "What? You were dumped, 

what are you crazy about here?" 

Wang Kai turned around suddenly, and saw a man in a black windbreaker with a tall 

figure appeared behind him at some point. The man had a playful smile on his face, and 

his deep eyes seemed to be able to see through everything. 

Wang Kai was immediately furious: "Who the hell are you?..." 

However, before he finished speaking, he was kicked out by the man. 



Wang Kai was kicked so hard that he saw stars and rolled on the ground for several times 

before he stopped. Blood was oozing from the corners of his mouth. He covered his 

stomach, groaned in pain, and couldn't get up for a long time. 

"Do you know who I am? You dare to hit me, you are tired of living!" Wang Kai roared, 

struggling to stand up, but the man stepped on his chest and couldn't move. 

"I don't care who you are, you dare to mess with my brother's woman, you are looking for 

death!" The man said coldly, and Wang Kai felt as if his chest was about to be crushed, 

and it became difficult to breathe. 

"Brother?" Wang Kai was stunned for a moment, and then he noticed Qin Yuan behind the 

man. 

Qin Yuan walked up to Wang Kai with a sneer on his lips, looked down at him, and said 

lightly: "Mr. Wang, long time no see, it seems that you have been doing well recently, and 

you dare to pick up my woman?" 

"You...you...you are Qin Yuan?" Wang Kai's face turned pale instantly. He never dreamed 

that the man in front of him was the legendary soldier Qin Yuan! 

"What? Are you scared now?" Qin Yuan sneered, "What did you do earlier?" 

"No... I dare not... Misunderstanding... It's all misunderstanding..." Wang Kai was so 

scared that he was incoherent. He knew Qin Yuan's methods. If he fell into his hands, he 

would definitely not have a good end! 

"Misunderstanding?" Qin Yuan's eyes flashed with a cold light, "Do you think I will 

believe it?" 

"I... I really didn't know she was your woman... If I knew... I wouldn't dare to do it even if 

I had a hundred courage..." Wang Kai said with a sad face. 

"What's the point of saying this now?" Qin Yuan said, raising his foot and kicking Wang 

Kai in the stomach. 

"Ah!" Wang Kai screamed, curled up into a ball, his face as pale as paper, and beads of 

sweat rolled down his forehead. 

"Qin Yuan, enough." Su Mei couldn't bear it anymore, and walked up and said, "Don't 

dirty your hands." 

Qin Yuan glanced at Su Mei, retracted his foot, and said lightly: "I'll let you go this time, 

get out!" 

Wang Kai fled the bar as if he had been pardoned. 



"Why are you here?" Su Mei looked at Qin Yuan and asked. 

 


