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The bald man hurriedly stood up, quickly increased the distance between 
himself and Fang Yi, and was just about to issue a harsh threat, but recoiled 
at Fang Yi’s cold, knife-like gaze, shivered, and then turned to Ding Miaoyan: 

“Ding Miaoyan! 

You can run from the Monk but not the temple. 

Hurry up and pay back the money, or you’ll regret it!” 

After finishing his words, the bald man motioned to his underlings and quickly 
left with two hoodlums. 

After the bald man left, Fang Yi was still standing there, smoking a cigarette. 

Ding Miaoyan, relieved to see the bald man and his group gone, immediately 
cast her gaze on Fang Yi, hesitated for a moment, and then quickly 
approached Fang Yi. 

“Gratitude shouldn’t be expressed with mere words. 

Unless you want to repay me with your body or promise to be my ox or horse 
in the next life, I see no point in talking,” Fang Yi said as he smoked, looking 
up at the hall’s ceiling at a forty-five-degree angle. 

Ding Miaoyan was stunned. 

These words sounded so familiar… 

After only a brief thought, Ding Miaoyan realized this was a line often spoken 
by beautiful women after being saved by a hero in many period dramas. 

However, the words displeased Ding Miaoyan greatly, especially since this 
guy had taken liberties with her just a moment ago, she naturally had no good 
feelings toward Fang Yi, only one definition for him in her heart. 

Shameless bastard! 

“Don’t think that because you helped me once, I will be all smiles towards you. 

Hmph, for a pervert like you, I feel nothing but disgust,” Ding Miaoyan said. 



Fang Yi let out a casual ‘oh,’ completely indifferent to Ding Miaoyan’s 
sarcastic retort, and then extended his hand toward her. 

Ding Miaoyan was taken aback. 

She then heard Fang Yi say indifferently, “I think my handsomeness being 
something you dislike is a total failure. 

Why don’t you give me your phone number, and tonight we can go moon 
watching together. 

You’ll get to ‘deeply’ understand me.” 

Ding Miaoyan’s beautiful eyes widened, and her lips parted slightly, she was 
taken aback for a moment before finally managing to say, “I’ve seen 
shameless, but I’ve never seen anyone as shameless as you, goodbye!” 

Ding Miaoyan knew very well that she couldn’t out-talk this guy; continuing the 
conversation would only add to her own irritation. 

As for him having touched her butt, it was just a one-time assistance, so she 
considered them even. 

As for the so-called marrying in return, Ding Miaoyan wouldn’t take it to heart 
at all. 

Watching Ding Miaoyan leave, Fang Yan sighed and remembered the real 
reason he had come to the Longtu Group building, ready to immediately go to 
the reception. 

That’s when a ruckus started. 

A group of security guards in uniform came rushing over quickly, led by a man 
nearing forty, the leader of the guards. 

Upon seeing Fang Yi, he immediately shouted. 

“Surround him! 

Don’t let him get away!” 

Then, the chief of the guards came towards Fang Yi, an electric baton in his 
hand. 

“Why is there always so much trouble…” Fang Yi sighed. 

“Take him down! 

Capture him immediately! 



How dare he cause trouble at Longtu Group’s building; this is utterly 
unforgivable!” the chief guard proclaimed in an almost sacred tone. 

Fang Yi gave the chief guard a glance and said flatly, “Whoever comes to 
touch me, I’ll break their hand—that’s up to you to believe or not.” 

Two guards had silently approached from behind Fang Yi, but their 
movements were hardly stealthy, and with just a turn of his head and a look, 
Fang Yi subdued them, preventing the guards from moving any closer. 

“What are you two standing there for! 

Get moving! 

You are Longtu Group’s security guards; you can’t let someone intimidate you 
like this… 

Just look at yourselves—pitiful!” the chief guard was frustrated with his 
subordinates. 

“You come and touch me, just try it,” suddenly, Fang Yi said to the chief 
guard. 

The security chief was startled, let him go over and try to touch it? 

Dare he? 

If this were any other time, he would have pounced already, but the image he 
just saw on the surveillance screen stopped him from acting rashly. 

A muscular bald man was taken down by this guy with a single move— if he 
went over, he probably would end up just like that bald man. 

“So it seems you don’t dare…” Fang Yi looked at the hesitant security chief 
and walked towards him. 

The security chief thought Fang Yi was going to attack him and quickly 
stepped back, but Fang Yi did not make a move, instead saying, “Look at you, 
all scared, yet you’re a security guard for Longtu Group.” 

The security chief stubbornly said, “What are you trying to do? 

Let me tell you, I have a tight-knit relationship with my brothers here, you 
better not try to divide us.” 

Fang Yi shook his head and said, “I don’t want to do anything, I just want to 
ask for directions, or you can take me there, that’s fine too.” 

“Who… who are you looking for?” the security chief asked tentatively. 

“Your CEO of Longtu Group… Shen Binnan,” Fang Yi said indifferently. 



Hearing the name Shen Binnan, the security chief sucked in a breath of cold 
air, looking at Fang Yi as if he saw a monster. 

One minute later, under Fang Yi’s seemingly amused gaze, the security chief 
took Fang Yi into the elevator, thinking to himself that he was planning before 
action. 

Although the bodyguard by the CEO’s side had called and asked him to stop 
this person, he had to have the capability to do so… otherwise, it would be 
like throwing an egg against a rock—utterly foolish. 

As the elevator ascended, while the security chief was thinking about how to 
make excuses, Fang Yi asked him a few questions. 

From that, he learned that this security chief was named Ma Haigang, the 
head of the security department at Longtu Group. 

Hearing this, Fang Yi sighed. 

Such a security department head, really not up to much. 

When they arrived in front of the CEO’s office, Ma Haigang stopped and said, 
“Mr. 

Fang, we’ve arrived at CEO Shen’s office, but whether CEO Shen is in the 
office or not, I wouldn’t know…” 

“Off you go,” Fang Yi waved his hand dismissively, telling Ma Haigang to 
leave, then he knocked on the office door. 

However, after several knocks, there was no response from inside, confirming 
Fang Yi’s suspicion that Shen Binnan was not there. 

So… 

where is she? 

Outside the Longtu Group building, Shen Binnan’s stunning face showed a 
momentary flair of expression when she learned from Feng Wenhua that Ma 
Haigang had led that man to her office door. 

Her intention was for Ma Haigang to make a move and then tell Fang Yi to get 
lost, but unexpectedly, Ma Haigang hadn’t driven the person away, instead 
leading him right to her doorstep—what was the meaning of this? 

“Miss, should I take action?” Feng Wenhua asked. 

“You?” Shen Binnan glanced at Feng Wenhua, her gaze briefly passing over 
his broken right hand, then sighed and said, “Never mind, I’ll handle it myself.” 



Shen Binnan was about to get out of the car when Feng Wenhua quickly got 
out to open the door for her, and then Shen Binnan walked straight into the 
Longtu building. 

She wanted to meet this fellow properly and then… tell him to get lost. 

Wherever Shen Binnan went, she was always followed by bodyguards. 

Heading straight to her office, the moment she entered the company and saw 
Fang Yi, a hint of anger flashed across her cold, beautiful visage. 

At that moment, Fang Yi was leaning against the office door, his hand on the 
door handle, as if fiddling with something—the way he looked… 

was just like a thief. 

Shen Binnan walked over quickly with a chilly face and demanded sternly, 
“What are you doing!” 

 


