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Han Jintian stood in front of Feng Yuanzhou aggressively, his hands clenched so tightly that they 

creaked. He had an expression on his face that said, “Feng, watch your mouth. What dog, what little 

beast? If you have the ability, get up and say it again.” 

 

 

 

Han Jintian grabbed Feng Yuanzhou’s collar as he spoke. The huge force pulled Feng Yuanzhou’s 

face in front of him. Before Feng Yuanzhou could regain his senses, Han Jintian raised his arm and 

slapped Feng Yuanzhou’s fat face again. He was slapping him back and forth, and the ear-piercing sound 

of slap reverberated throughout the banquet hall. 

 

 

Han Jintian lashed out and scolded, “F*ck you, weren’t you quite awesome just now? You even 

dared to hit Qingqing? Why aren’t you scolding anymore? Why don’t you continue? Let me hear if you 

can spit out ivory from your dog mouth!” 

 

 

Han Jintian looked at Feng Yuanzhou with a fierce expression. He slapped Feng Yuanzhou’s face 

one after another with great strength. Every time he slapped, the hearts of the surrounding guests 

would beat along with it. Other people only knew that Han Jintian was a descendant of a wealthy family 

and was also the youngest director with a box office of ten billion in Xia country. However, they didn’t 

know that he still had many unknown skills. For example, he knew boxing and mixed martial arts. Even 

his Taekwondo level was close to the black belt. Not to mention beating up Feng Yuanzhou, he wouldn’t 

be at a disadvantage even when facing a professional boxer. 

 

 

Han Jintian was obviously really angry. He attacked without any hesitation. Every time his wide 

and fat palm slapped Feng Yuanzhou’s face, it would make his head spin. After more than ten slaps, 

Feng Yuanzhou’s face was already badly mutilated. The blood flowing out of the corners of his mouth 

dyed his chest red. Feng Yuanzhou was already fat enough, but at this moment, his face was swollen like 

there was a pig’s head on his neck. 



 

 

Another slap. Feng Yuanzhou could no longer hold on. He opened his mouth and spat out a 

mouthful of blood. If one looked carefully, they could still see two white teeth mixed in the blood. Han 

Jintian finally stopped after seeing this. He was not afraid of killing Feng Yuanzhou, but he was afraid 

that the blood would stain his hands. That way, he would be disgusted for a long time. 

 

 

After his collar was released, Feng Yuanzhou fell to the ground like a pool of mud. However, Han 

Jintian did not seem to intend to let him off. He raised his foot and stepped on Feng Yuanzhou’s chest 

fiercely. His face was filled with a condescending expression that looked down on all living beings. 

 

 

The entire banquet hall number two was silent. All the guests focused their eyes on this 

arrogant man. Han Jintian took off his suit jacket, revealing a black and white checkered vest and a gray 

shirt. He placed his hands on his waist and lowered his head to look at Feng Yuanzhou coldly. He really 

wanted to crush Feng Yuanzhou’s sternum with his foot and made this old man shut his mouth forever! 

 

 

Suddenly, Feng Jianing, who had just recovered from her shock, finally spoke. “Director, Director 

Han, please let go of my father. There must be a misunderstanding. My father also…” 

 

 

Before she could finish speaking, she was glared at by Han Jintian’s fierce gaze. With just a look, 

Feng Jianing felt like she had fallen into an abyss, as if she would be pinched to death at any moment. 

 

 

Looking at the violent Han Jintian, Xian Cheng couldn’t help but frown. He didn’t expect Han 

Jintian to be here either, but before he could go forward and say anything, he saw two more people 

walking out of the crowd. They were Xing Yue and Han Jinlu, who was sitting in a wheelchair. Xian Cheng 

was even more puzzled. He didn’t expect the three brothers to be here. 



 

 

Han Jintian shouted at Xian Cheng, “Xian Cheng, Second Young Master Xian, you’ve grown up. I 

heard that you want to take Feng Jianing in as your disciple, and your only disciple. You even want to 

bring her into the Seven Stars Continent. I recommend you to go to the hospital and register for a brain 

surgery later to see if you have a malignant tumor in your brain or something. Otherwise, why is your IQ 

so worrying?” 

 

 

Hearing Han Jintian insult him in public, Xian Cheng frowned and said, “Second Young Master 

Han, according to our investigation, Feng Jianing is the bloodline of the Feng family and is Feng Yiru’s 

biological niece. That’s why we want to bring her into the Seven Stars Continent. I think you should 

understand.” 

 

 

Afraid that Han Jintian wouldn’t understand, Xian Cheng even deliberately said Feng Jianing’s 

identity. This was equivalent to hinting to Han Jintian that Feng Jianing was the antidote for Di Tianxing. 

However, apart from Xing Yue and the Han brothers, no one else could understand. 

 

 

However, what he did not know was that the moment he came to the Capital and found the 

Feng family, Xing Yue and the other two already knew what his goal was and guessed what he wanted to 

do. 

 


