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Chapter 10: The Guilty Complain First 

 

 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The security guard, following their leader, ran up and slammed into Yang 

Yan's fist. 

 

 

The security guard let out a muffled groan and immediately fell to the ground, 

clutching his chest in pain. 

 

 

Dealing with those well-trained bodyguards, Yang Yan could settle them 

easily, so dealing with these few small security guards, who were known to 

bully the weak and fear the strong? 

 

 

After that punch, Yang Yan performed a spinning kick, directly aimed at 

another person's cheek. 
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Bang! 

 

 

Another muffled sound, the person instantly fell to the ground, completely 

silent. 

 

 

Now, standing in front of Yang Yan, there's only one security guard left, 

nervously swallowing, trembling in fear. 

 

 

The guard who was originally supporting Chen Li, looked terrified, slowly 

backing away... 

 

 

They were just small security guards trying to earn some money to make ends 

meet, bullying average students and delinquents was fine. 

 

 

But facing someone like Yang Yan, who would be willing to risk their life? 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, two people were already down, seemingly lifeless, and 

no one wanted to join the count. 



 

 

"Call the police! Dial 110!" 

 

 

Although kicked in the face, Yang Yan was lenient, and the security leader 

was actually the least injured. 

 

 

At this moment, he came to his senses, realizing this guy was a disaster star, 

and his team couldn't handle him, quickly decided to call the police. 

 

 

Speaking of which, this burly man, probably two hundred pounds, didn't forget 

to retreat, trying to keep quite a distance from Yang Yan. 

 

 

Fearful that Yang Yan would strike again in anger, giving him another kick. 

 

 

Seeing this guy being so cowardly, Yang Yan touched his nose and chuckled: 

 

 

"You don't even inquire, what kind of presence I was on one street in Third 

High back then. Dare to mess with me, really courting death!" 

 

 



Yang Yan's series of actions were said to be clean and handsome. 

 

 

Though he was just wearing a torn vest, he did have some presence. 

 

 

Before he finished speaking, out of the corner of his eyes, he already saw a 

patrol police car not far away. 

 

 

Due to the special environment near the school, coupled with traffic needs, 

during school dismissal time, patrol police cars often patrolled. 

 

 

And during the conflict between Yang Yan and this group of security guards, a 

crowd had already gathered, police naturally came swiftly. 

 

 

"Great, finally the police are here. Let's see if you're still brave enough to hit 

them?" 

 

 

Chen Li was actually terrified by Yang Yan's scary moves earlier, now seeing 

the police made him overjoyed. 

 

 

With tire marks still visible on his face, he laughing openly at this moment. 



 

 

His hysterical appearance was nothing like his previous refined and dignified 

demeanor. 

 

 

"The police are here…'Oh my, the police are here…" 

 

 

Upon hearing Chen Li's words, Yang Yan cooperatively slapped his thigh, 

nervously shouting. 

 

 

"Don't worry, they can't do anything to you." 

 

 

Zhou Hanyu thought Yang Yan was truly afraid of the police, quickly stepped 

forward to comfort him. 

 

 

During the fight earlier, Zhou Hanyu was worried about Yang Yan's safety. 

 

 

But she soon changed her mind. 

 

 



Not only that, from another perspective, she found this seemingly crazy driver 

quite handsome. 

 

 

Besides, if it wasn't for his decisive action, her hand would have been touched 

by that gross Chen Li, how disgusting that would be. 

 

 

So at this moment, Miss Zhou Er naturally started defending Yang Yan. 

 

 

"Scared now? Too late!" 

 

 

Chen Li dusted off the dirt from his clothes, arrogantly looking at Yang Yan, 

like a victorious little hen. 

 

 

While speaking, two or three police officers had already parted through the 

crowd and quickly walked over. 

 

 

A police officer around twenty-six or seven, asked sternly: 

 

 

"What's going on here?" 



 

 

Chen Li gave Yang Yan a disdainful look, about to speak, but was 

unexpectedly interrupted by Yang Yan who spoke first. 

 

 

What's even more unexpected was this guy immediately jumped in front of the 

officer, loudly crying out: 

 

 

"Officer! We've been eagerly waiting for you! This... this teacher at Third High 

is worse than pigs and dogs! Not only secretly filming under female students' 

skirts but also trying to humiliate our Miss Er!" 

 

 

Everyone present, except the police and Yang Yan, was stupefied. 

 

 

He clearly hit someone riding a bike, yet now in front of the police, he's 

completely reversing the truth. 

 

 

"You! Clearly it was..." 

 

 

Chen Li, furious, tried to explain. 



 

 

But before he could finish, Yang Yan interrupted loudly. 

 

 

"Shut up! You beast! If Yang Yan, honest Yang, didn't expose your true colors 

today, who knows how many of our nation's blooming flowers you'd destroy!" 

 

 

"Officer, upon discovering this scum's vile nature, I acted immediately to save 

Miss Er from suffering, but this creature used violence against me, colluding 

with security guards to assault me!" 

 

 

"Look, look here, here and here, all injured by them. They were really 

ruthless..." 

 

 

Even though Yang Yan spoke rapidly, leaving Chen Li no chance to interrupt, 

his words were clear, everyone could hear him. 

 

 

"Is it true?" 

 

 

The officer glanced at Yang Yan, frowned, and asked Chen Li. 



 

 

"It's clearly this little thug harassing school girls, and I caught him! He even hit 

me!" 

 

 

Chen Li finally seized the chance to speak, gritting his teeth. 

 

 

"Hmph! The glorious People's Police won't be deceived by your mere words! 

They possess integrity and fairness!" 

 

 

Yang Yan didn't interrupt this time, standing beside the police officer, speaking 

indignantly. 

 

 

"Take them back to the station and investigate properly." 

 

 

The officer was decisive, quickly issuing the order. 

 

 

"I'm not going! You're a bastard, so unfair, disgrace to officials!" 

 

 



The officer's attitude wasn't harsh, but upon hearing they'd take him to the 

police station, Yang Yan refused, immediately cursing. 

 

 

Chen Li, initially worried if Yang Yan wouldn't admit hitting people, got a bit 

difficult, upon seeing him curse the police, couldn't help but laugh out loud. 

 

 

In Chen Li's mind, cursing the police, this guy must be courting death. 

 

 

"I warn you, insulting a government officer will lead to detention." 

 

 

As expected, upon Yang Yan's shout, the officer wasn't willing to let it slide. 

 

 

Being inexplicably cursed, his face darkened. 

 

 

"Humph, I didn't curse!" 

 

 

Yang Yan said this as he looked aside, showing a touch of guilt. 

 

 

"We've got a recorder, whether you cursed or not, it's all captured." 



 

 

The officer sneered. 

 

 

Like a rogue, Yang Yan quickly said: 

 

 

"Quickly arrest them, they're beasts, shameless people!" 

 

 

Of course, the cursed officer wouldn't easily let Yang Yan off. 

 

 

He had already taken out the handcuffs from his waist, clearly intending to 

give Yang Yan a good lesson. 

 

 

"Officer, he's our driver, here's how it is..." 

 

 

Zhou Hanyu quickly approached the officer, trying to explain. 

 

 

But with the temper already up, the officer wasn't giving Zhou Hanyu a 

chance. 



 

 

He frowned, impatiently wanting to push Zhou Hanyu aside. 

 


