
Temptation 143 

Chapter 143: The Begging Girl 

 

"If today's incident is kept a secret, then perhaps the relationship between the Divine Doctor Su Fan and 

the Snow Wolf Gang could ease, creating a glimmer of hope for survival. But if it gets spread around for 

all to know, then the Snow Wolf Gang will be like meat on flames, having to make Su Fan pay a heavy 

price to salvage their reputation. Our actions would only be adding fuel to the fire..." 

 

 

"Su Fan has shown you kindness, is it really OK for us to do this?" 

 

 

Lin Qianjiao thought of her previous conversation with Su Fan, her words couldn't help but carry a hint 

of resentment. 

 

 

"Uncle Zhong, you've watched me grow up, don't you know my temperament yet?" 

 

 

"How could I ever be the kind to repay kindness with enmity? It's just that this youngster is too 

disrespectful, arrogant, and high-handed. I tried to recruit him with good intentions, but he didn't take 

my efforts seriously at all. His words even revealed a disdain and aversion towards our Baihua Society." 

 

 

"It really irritated me, so I wanted to teach him a lesson. Of course, I won't go too far; after escalating 

the conflict, I will intervene to help him deal with the Blood Wolf Gang." 

 

 

"When he's pushed into a corner by the Blood Wolf Gang, we'll step in. He'll surely be grateful to us. And 

don't you think this youngster is too conceited? If we don't do this, how can we ever tame him?" 

 



 

"That's true." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Uncle Zhong nodded. 

 

 

"Let the Blood Wolf Gang take down his arrogance a bit." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Su Fan left the hospital and headed straight for Bai Man's home. 

 

 

Getting home. 

 

 

It was empty. 

 

 

Bai Man was nowhere to be found. 

 

 

Obviously, Bai Man had not been released yet. 

 

 

Could it be that Bai Man really was involved in serious crimes and might be sentenced? 



 

 

Since coming to the city, that crazy Bai Man had always been torturing him in various ways, but for some 

reason, Su Fan didn't feel much hate towards her; instead, he felt more concern. 

 

 

"I hope she's safe." 

 

 

Su Fan prayed silently. 

 

 

Then he planned to go out to get something to eat. 

 

 

"Come out..." 

 

 

At the street corner, Su Fan paused, turned around, and called out. 

 

 

After a brief silence. 

 

 

A disheveled figure appeared. 

 

 

"Why is it you?" 

 



 

Seeing the person before him, Su Fan was quite surprised. 

 

 

Ever since dealing with Zhao Wei's men at the hospital entrance, Su Fan had felt someone following him 

on the way home. He had assumed it was someone Zhao Wei had sent to probe into his business. 

 

 

Therefore, he didn't confront them. Intentionally, he had led the person to Li Jian's place, aiming to use 

Li Jian's official status to pressure the people from the Snow Wolf Gang into holding back against him. 

 

 

But now, the person standing before him was not a thug from the Snow Wolf Gang, but a girl in school 

uniform, her long hair wet from the rain, looking bedraggled. 

 

 

It was none other than the little girl who had misunderstood him that morning at the free clinic when Su 

Fan had gone to urinate. 

 

 

"Why are you following me?" 

 

 

Su Fan asked with confusion. 

 

 

The girl bowed her head deeply and didn't speak. 

 

 



"I already explained the misunderstanding this morning, why are you still bothering me? I'm really not a 

bad person, please just go home." 

 

 

Su Fan tried to communicate with the girl again, but she remained silent. 

 

 

The rain grew heavier, and Su Fan couldn't stand there any longer. 

 

 

"Then, shall I call the police for you?" 

 

 

Su Fan proposed to call the police to resolve the situation, as the girl was indeed behaving oddly. 

 

 

"Don't." 

 

 

As soon as the girl heard Su Fan mention calling the police, she hurried over and grabbed his wrist. 

 

 

"Please don't call the police, I don't want anyone to find out where I am, I beg you." 

 

 

At a height of one meter sixty-five, the girl tilted her head back, tearfully looking at Su Fan, her eyes full 

of pleading. 

 


