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Chapter 57 - More traitors than profiteers

After this decision, Shen Lang then called a phone to Yue Zhennan, said something about it, let
him find someone to help get it, the money will be paid by himself.

Yuezhen South full mouth promised, now is the key moment for cooperation between the two
sides, let alone this is not a big deal, that is, there are any big requirements, he will also agree, Yue
Qiang has given him permission.

In fact, he can help Shen Lang solve a certain problem. He is very happy, because now he feels
more and more mysterious and has made him very curious. This is not only a matter of knowing
the situation around Shenlang. It can also leave a good impression.

For Yue Zhennan, this is basically a matter of telephone. They still have a lot of energy in C
County. For example, if Yao Houpu asks, it is a matter of quick resolution.

However, it will be smoother and faster, and the normal process will take some time.

Yuezhen came over in the early evening and came over with the herbs. This time it was said to
bring a million herbs. It is estimated that Qiongzhitang has already prepared a part, plus some
other medicines have mobilized a part.

Shen Lang didn’t go to the evening to study, and received the goods at the residence. He gave the
20 bottles of Baobao Shenshen that had already been paid to Yue Zhennan.

Yue Zhennan actually wants to know about the process of refining medicine, but he does not
believe that this is Shen Lang’s own work. If there is still a comprehension in this house, it is
really not offensive.

So he was very honest throughout the whole journey, did not propose to visit, and did not inquire
about the refining.

In order to express his concern for Shenlang, he took the initiative to talk about buying a factory.
Through his arrangement, he has contacted and persuaded the original boss and has reached a



price intention, with a total price of 6.3 million. I bought and sold all the property rights and debts
of the factory.

The information that is fed back to him is that the factory is small, but the benefits are still ok, and
the normal year can have a profit of three to five hundred thousand. For the private enterprise
factories at the village level, this is ok.

Shen Lang is not clear and is not interested in taking care of the factory, let alone three or five
hundred thousand, that is, three or five million, and now he can also earn money by casually. He
wants his parents to no longer have two separate earnings, and they are busy with a career. It
doesn’t matter if they make money or lose money.

Since it is a stable profit factory, I want to let the original boss agree, it is estimated that the
influence of Yao Shuji is also applied!

Shen Lang directly transferred 6.3 million to Yuezhennan, let him help deal with it, what is the
market price? It is a bit of a downside to buy a factory, but it must be satisfactory, and the price
cannot be deceived again. .

Yuezhen South Manchu guarantees that he will do things, it will be beautiful.

Then Shen Lang sent him away, twenty bottles of medicine, just to give their father a life, can be
maintained for half a year. Even if other people use it, or use it to give people, they can deal with
it for a while.

Then he began to refine the medicine, and he had already finished drinking before the refining.
Now, of this million drugs, most of them are still drinking by himself, and the rest is provided to
the Yue family.

But now he is not prepared to continue to cultivate too much to keep, after all, to class, no one is
here to guard, still be careful.

At the end of the refining of a pot of treasures, it was already 9 o’clock in the evening. The
riverside was very quiet, and the smell of the medicine was quickly diluted by the night wind.

Shenlang is a medicinal material worth about 100,000 yuan. Four small bottles are put out in
proportion, and the others are taken by themselves.



But before he took the medicine, he packed things up and opened the door and went to the yard.

“Come out! Do you like this sneaky?”

As his voice was finished, a man turned in from the wall and landed in the yard.

It is Ye Fan’s uncle Ye Shiguang.

'J’

“come in

Shen Lang did not care how he came here, and did not know when he arrived.

Ye Shiguang looked at the house, hesitated, and then followed.

Like Yuezhengnan, he also suspects that there is a monk in this house. The monk who returned to
the Yuanjing is not something he can detect, nor dare to provoke.

“When I first came, I smelled the medicine. You don’t seem to be hurt...”

Ye Shiguang said calmly that he found the smell of medicine, but when he came in, he found that
there were many boxes of medicines, and the taste of various herbs came out.

“You are refining?” He was taken aback this time.

But immediately reacted, Shen Lang is so young, how to know what refining medicine! Even if
there is, someone has given him a prescription, just a job of performing the decocting.

Shen Lang signaled him to sit down, did not give him tea, and directly threw a small bottle of
treasure and soup.

“Try it.”



Ye Shiguang then licked the bottle.

The bottle can still feel the heat, apparently the soup that has just been loaded, and it is not
designed to harm him. However, he did not see the situation inside the house just now. Even if the
soup was originally ok, he could always add some poison before it came out.

“I sell people for another 50,000 bottles. White gives you a drink. I want to see if you need it. If
you don’t think it is necessary, let it go!”

Ye Shiguang was a bit stunned when he heard the waves.

I think that Shen Lang was not afraid to start with him yesterday, and there must be a monk master
behind him. Maybe he is in this house now, and he will not be harmed in this way.

Instead of making excuses for himself, he opened the bottle and drank the medicine in one go.

“Good...” Ye Shiguang’s expression was a bit distorted. “Well, he is hard to drink!”

“Ha ha ha!” Shen Langle, “You are a super-martial warrior in Jiu Duan, do you want me to add
sugar and honey to you?”

Ye Shiguang’s face is not good-looking. He doubts whether Shen Lang is a prank.

But soon, he felt the changes in the body, and the medicines he took were working quickly!

“This is...” He put down the bottle seriously asked: “What is this?”

“This is called Baibao Rehabilitation Soup. It is taken by ordinary people. It can be cured and
prolonged. If you take it, you can feel the effect yourself.” Shen Lang smiled and gestured to him.

Ye Shiguang was surprised and realized that what he had just tasted for 50,000 would not be an
ordinary soup.

He began to quietly exercise, to understand their role, to absorb the effects.



Shen Lang has a new idea, did not drink for himself, and bottled other soups together. If you sell it
to Ye Shiguang, you will not give him a friend price. The cost is not enough for him. He will put a
little less medicine and put in 40 bottles.

Ye Shiguang directly took a small half hour to stop, and then looked at Shen Lang’s gaze, already
with a strong enthusiasm.

“This treasure is still selling chicken soup? One thousand bottles, I will give you a lot of
wholesale!”

I just took a sip of water and almost sprayed. “Rely! You are more than a profiteer!”
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