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Chapter 200 Qiuyan’s Brother 

 

Qiuyan's health is slowly recovering, and she is looking forward to better days ahead. 

 

That day, Wang Kun was helping Qiuyan walk forward step by step. Although her legs ached with every 

step and beads of sweat appeared on her face, Qiuyan still gritted her teeth and moved forward one 

step at a time. 

 

"Ding-ling, ding-ling." At this time, Wang Kun's cell phone rang. "Wife, take a rest. I'll take a call." 

 

At this time, Wang Kun saw that it was an unfamiliar number. He thought about it very carefully, but he 

still answered the call. 

 

"Hello, are you Wang Kun?" Wang Kun hesitated for a moment, thought for a while and then answered, 

"Yes, who are you?" 

 

"Well, that's good. I have a relative of yours who's looking for you." The man spoke in a muffled, 

domineering voice. Wang Kun's heart skipped a beat, and he knew from the voice that this man was not 

a good person. 

 

"My relatives, my relatives there" Wang Kun began to be alert. 

 

"Your wife's younger brother, Li Qiu Ming" Do you want me to say hello to you, hahahaha" 

 

"Brother-in-law, save me." At this time, a heart-wrenching voice of a boy was heard. 

 

"Qiuyan, listen. Is this your brother's voice?" Wang Kun quickly put the phone next to Qiuyan's ear and 

let her listen. 

 

"My brother's voice, what's wrong with my brother?" Qiuyan felt a little strange. 



 

"Sister, come and save me." The voice on the phone was so desperate and desolate that it made 

people's hair stand on end. 

 

"Brother, what's wrong with you? Tell your sister quickly." When Qiuyan heard her brother's voice, she 

was very anxious and scared. 

 

"Your brother owes us 100 million yuan for a long time. Every time he sees us, he hides. Today we finally 

caught him. Haha, if you don't pay it back today, we will chop off one of his fingers. If you owe one 

finger for every 10 days, we will chop off one finger." 

 

"How could I owe you so much? I only owed you 50, how did it become 100 million?" Qiuyan's brother 

argued vigorously. 

 

"Did your brain get caught in the door? It's been more than half a year since you borrowed 50 yuan. 

Don't you want to pay us back the interest?" 

 

"No! What you are doing is illegal!" Qiuyan screamed in horror, her face as pale as paper, her voice 

trembling, and tears welling up in her eyes uncontrollably. 

 

She couldn't imagine that they would do such a cruel thing to their own brother. 

 

When she heard that her brother's fingers were going to be cut off, her heart felt as if it was being torn 

apart, and a feeling of anger and despair surged in her heart. 

 

"If you don't want it, then bring money to redeem it. I'll give you three days. If you don't bring money to 

redeem it, we will do as I said just now. It's up to you." The phone was hung up with a "click". 

 

"She has always been lazy and careless, and was spoiled by her parents. What should I do with my 

husband now?" Qiuyan almost fell to the ground, and Wang Kun immediately stepped forward to 

support her. 

 



It turned out that Qiuyan's younger brother was treated like a treasure by Qiuyan's parents because he 

was the only son in the family. They doted on him and let him live a carefree life. 

 

This pampering made him develop a spoiled and self-centered character. 

 

However, it was this family environment that shaped his character traits and fostered his bad habits of 

being lazy and gluttonous, having food and clothes provided for him, being careless in his studies, not 

being able to finish his studies, and being afraid of being tired when doing things. 

 

Wang Kun frowned, secretly cursing Qiuyan's brother for not living up to his expectations. But he knew 

that now was not the time to blame, and the first priority was to find a way to raise funds. 

 

"Xiao Wang, please help me do something right away. Send someone to check where this call came 

from." After hanging up the phone, Wang Kun hurriedly comforted Qiuyan. 

 

"Don't worry, we will find a solution." Wang Kun comforted Qiuyan. 

 

Qiuyan nodded, tears still flowing. 

 

Where can I get so much money now? My husband’s company is not as good as before. 

 

"I'm sorry, honey. I've made things difficult for you again." Qiuyan wondered why she was so useless 

and always did things that embarrassed her husband. 

 

She knew it was a difficult situation, but she thought that no matter how difficult it was, she had to 

protect her brother. 

 

In the next few days, Wang Kun raised money everywhere and tried to borrow money. This also brought 

him a lot of pressure. The company's funds were particularly tight, but they did not give up. 

 

In the end, they managed to scrape together some money by patching it together, but it was still not 

enough. Wang Kun was at a loss and very distressed. 



 

"Mr. Wang, the company's funds are extremely tight right now. I'm afraid the shareholders will have 

objections if we use the company's funds. I think I should ask my friend to help you borrow some 

money." Assistant Xiao Wang knew that these shareholders had been trying to bring Wang Kun down 

for some time, and they wanted to make trouble for him. 

 

Looking at this assistant who had followed him for many years and was loyal to him, Wang Kun nodded. 

 

With the help of assistant Xiao Wang, one million yuan of funds was finally raised in exactly three days. 

 

"I have raised the money I needed. If you don't hand it over tonight, we will not be polite. Your brother 

will lose a finger, hehe." The call came again that afternoon. 

 

"Chairman, should we call the police?" 

 

"No, they are all desperate criminals. I'm afraid it will be bad for Brother Qiuyan. Besides, Brother 

Qiuyan owes people money, so we should just give them the money." 

 

Wang Kun brought the money to the designated location and paid it. Qiuyan's brother was released that 

night. Wang Kun rescued Qiuyan's brother. 

 

When Wang Kun brought Qiuyan's younger brother to the hospital and saw his brother, Qiuyan was 

shocked. It turned out that his fair and handsome brother had been tortured beyond recognition. His 

face was haggard and he looked much older, just like a middle-aged uncle. 

 

"Sister, what happened to you? I'll go find the person who did this." He was shocked to see his sister 

sitting in a wheelchair. He thought his sister was beaten like this. 

 

"Take care of yourself first. Look at what you have done to yourself. I was traveling and had a car 

accident." Qiuyan looked at her brother. He looked like neither a human nor a ghost, but rather like her 

own brother. She felt angry and heartbroken. 

 



"You've put your brother-in-law in a difficult position by doing this. He's going to borrow money for you 

everywhere," Qiuyan criticized her brother harshly. 

 

"Borrow money? Doesn't my brother-in-law run a company? A company is so big, it can't be that he 

can't even take out 100 million. Who would believe it? Don't worry, I will make money well from now 

on, and I will pay him back when I make money." He thought that his sister was afraid that I would ask 

her for money, so she said it so pitifully. 

 

After returning home, Qiuyan's brother realized his mistake and vowed to change himself, work hard, 

and no longer let his family worry about him. 

 

"Honey, I want to ask you to do something for me. Can you help my brother find a job for our sake? 

Otherwise, I'm afraid he will get into trouble again." 

 

Qiuyan asked Wang Kun tentatively. She was a little afraid that Wang Kun would say that she was always 

making demands on him and causing trouble. 

 

"I'm thinking about this. I don't know how to arrange for your brother to work in our company. His 

education level is too low. Most of our companies want to recruit employees with bachelor's degrees or 

above. I'll tell you when I think about it." 

 

"Thank you, husband." 


