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Chapter 110 Untitled

After Director Wang understood what had happened, he was filled with deep regret. 600.00

Originally, it was none of his business, but because he stood up for himself, he not only got a reprimand
from his superior, but also offended Director Liu for no reason. You know, although Director Liu will be
retiring in two years, he has many connections in the public security system. It is unlikely that he will be
promoted, but he can easily ruin his advancement by saying a few words.

Director Wang had been working at this station for several years. Although he and Liu Chuan didn't
interact much, their relationship was still quite good. As a result, none of the security patrol team
members in the station had ever bothered Liu Chuan. Little did they expect that this provocation would
lead to such a huge problem.

The call Wang had just received was from the head of their district branch bureau, who reprimanded
him without saying a word. After inviting Director Liu and Zhuang Rui into the room, Wang hurriedly
called an acquaintance at the municipal bureau and heard some news that left him speechless: the
municipal bureau chief had actually made the call and instructed the branch bureau chief to severely
punish those responsible.

This really shocked Wang. He knew that this couldn't have been done by Liu Chuan's father, because
they had been together the whole time and he hadn't seen Liu Chuan make the call. So there was only
one possibility: that ordinary-looking young man had found a connection. A connection that could get
the head of the city bureau to speak up for him personally would probably be a piece of cake for him to
lose his position as the director.

When things get serious, the truth immediately comes out. There were six security guards involved, the
same ones who had surrounded Zhuang Rui earlier. After locking them all in the solitary confinement
room, Director Wang explained the situation to Zhuang Rui and Director Liu.

While Wang was investigating the matter, a completely different scene unfolded in the police station's
meeting room.



Seeing the sudden change in Wang's attitude after receiving a phone call, Liu Chuan's father was
puzzled. Wang simply wouldn't listen to him, and he couldn't do anything about it, since it wasn't within
his jurisdiction. After thinking it over, he figured it must be because of that phone call.

Director Liu's connections within the public security system were far more extensive than Director
Wang's. After making a few phone calls, the feedback he received was quite different from what
Director Wang had learned. It turned out that Zhuang Rui's matter was actually instructed by a big shot
in the Standing Committee of the Municipal Party Committee, and even the head of the Municipal
Bureau almost got into trouble.

"You little brat, who did you ask for help with this? How did you make such a fuss?"

Director Liu naturally wouldn't stand on ceremony with Zhuang Rui, glaring at him with an air of "[I'll
teach you a lesson if you don't say anything."

"How would | know? You tried calling earlier but couldn't get through. Those members of the joint
defense team surrounded us and were about to attack. Oh, right, | called Brother Song."

Zhuang Rui replied with a wry smile. He had guessed it too. It was probably Song Jun who had handled
this matter. However, it was a bit of an overreaction to mobilize such a big shot, who was one of the
most influential figures in Pengcheng, for such a trivial matter.

"Brother Song? Which Brother Song? Explain yourself clearly." Director Liu spoke with a hint of
interrogation in his voice, which made Li Bing, who was standing to the side, cover his mouth and
chuckle.

Zhuang Rui gave a general account of the situation with the Song army and how they met. He didn't
know much either, so you might as well ask your own son.

"Song Jun? Oh, so it's him."

Director Liu had obviously heard the name before. After a moment of contemplation, he slowly said,
"Xiao Rui, not bad. You and Da Chuan are both good. Now you know how to build social connections. |
can rest assured about what you'll do in the future."



As the two were talking, Zhuang Rui's phone rang. When he answered, Song Jun's voice came through:
"Zhuang Rui, did you finish up? What are you still doing in that lousy place? Come over for tea. I'm free
this afternoon, let's go take a look at the land where you built the mastiff kennel.

"Okay, Brother Song, I'll be there in a bit. That guy at Da Chuan's shop hasn't been released yet. Thank
you so much for today. We'll have Da Chuan treat us to dinner later."

Zhuang Rui wanted to wait until the monkey was released before leaving. Besides, Wang Suo should give
him an explanation. If his godfather hadn't arrived in time, he would definitely have suffered a loss
today. Especially that triangular-eyed guy who kept saying he wanted to kill the little white lion, which
Zhuang Rui hated the most.

"If you want to treat, then you treat. This has nothing to do with that kid Liu Chuan. It's just a trivial
matter. If he comes to me, | won't even acknowledge him. By the way, Brother Zhuang, now that I've
helped you with this, you can't show that Tang Bohu painting to anyone else."

Although Song Jun and Zhuang Rui hadn't known each other for long, Song Jun knew that Zhuang Rui
was a very generous person. He had previously said that he would sell the painting to him first, but now
he had even taken away Zhuang Rui's right to give it to others for appraisal.

After hanging up Song Jun's call, Zhuang Rui realized that half a day had passed and Liu Chuan hadn't
called yet. Just as he was thinking about it, his phone rang again. Zhuang Rui saw that it was Liu Chuan
calling.

"Wood, my old man's here, right? Damn it, everything's clear now. That guy surnamed Hao filed a false
report to annoy me. I'm going over there now to bring the monkey out."

Zhuang Rui was greatly surprised when he heard Liu Chuan's words. Director Wang still didn't
understand what was going on, but it turned out that Liu Chuan had already investigated everything
thoroughly.

Upon hearing Zhuang Rui's question, Liu Chuan angrily shouted on the other end of the phone, "What
the hell am | investigating? | just got back to the store and when Da Xiong told me about it, | figured it



was that Hao kid who was up to it. | went over and taught him a lesson. That coward told me everything.
Alright, we'll talk about it when we meet. I'm hanging up."

Liu Chuan's voice was very loud, and Director Liu, who was sitting next to Zhuang Rui, could hear it
clearly. Just as he angrily took the phone from Zhuang Rui, Liu Chuan hung up.

Zhuang Rui chuckled inwardly. Now things are just fine. When Liu Chuan arrives, he'll definitely get a
beating from this old man. These two are such an unreasonable pair.

Once the situation was cleared up, Director Wang pushed open the door and came in, followed by the
deputy director of the police station, who was also Boss Hao's brother-in-law. As soon as he entered, he
apologized to Zhuang Rui and said that he would give his brother-in-law a good talking-to.

This has nothing to do with me, that’s Liu Chuan’s business. | just want to ask, is the police station still
allowing ordinary people to enter? | walked in today, and before | could even say a word, that security
guard started hitting me. | don’t know why. Chief Wang, could you explain this to me? Also, my dog has
a license and a tag around its neck. Why did that person beat and kill my Tibetan Mastiff?”

Liu Chuan arrived on his own shortly afterward. Zhuang Rui didn't want to get involved with Boss Hao
anymore. What angered him most today was the security guard who kept saying he wanted to kill Little
White Lion.

This is because our usual ideological education is not enough and we have not been strict enough in
our work on police conduct. We just had a discussion and decided to expel all of these bad apples. Um,
Deputy Chief Wei, you can go out for a moment. When the person involved arrives, you can explain to
them.”

Director Wang first explained his handling of the matter to Zhuang Rui. When he turned around and saw
that Deputy Director Wei was about to plead for his brother-in-law, he was immediately furious. If it
weren't for the fact that you saw the pet market was profitable and forced your brother-in-law to open
a shop there, would this have happened? So he became rude to Deputy Director Wei.

Deputy Director Wei was unaware that the matter had become a major scandal. Upon hearing this, he
glanced at Director Wang with some displeasure, turned around, and walked out of the room. Just then,



he saw two people entering the police station, still arguing and pulling at each other. One of them was
his brother-in-law, who looked bruised and battered.

"Hey, Deputy Director Wei, perfect timing. I've come to report a case. This guy filed a false report and
even accused my employee of theft. Could you please handle this?"

Liu Chuan, with his sharp eyes, spotted Deputy Director Wei from a distance and shouted out loud.

"Brother-in-law, this is not my fault. It was Dajun and his group who gave me the idea. It really has
nothing to do with me."

When Boss Hao saw his brother-in-law, he clung to him like a drowning pig, howling like a pig being
slaughtered. Even Zhuang Rui and the others in the room heard it and came out one after another.

"Damn it, you're such a wicked kid. But it's not your fault, it's not your fault!"

Liu Chuan gripped Boss Hao's collar tightly and slapped him on the head repeatedly while cursing,
showing no regard for Deputy Director Wei.

Although he disliked his brother-in-law, Deputy Director Wei couldn't stand by and watch him be
humiliated in front of him. He sternly said to Liu Chuan, "Liu Chuan, stop! What do you think this place
is? He broke the law, so the law will punish him. What right do you have to hit him?"

Liu Chuan completely ignored him. This guy was always the type to cause trouble for no reason. This
time, he had been outmaneuvered and was venting his anger on Boss Hao.

"Liu Chuan, stop! Come here!"

The same words sent a chill down Liu Chuan's spine. He turned around and saw his father standing not
far away, watching his performance. He quickly pushed Boss Hao aside and ran over to him.



"Hey kid, you've really gotten yourself into trouble, coming here to beat people up. Are you trying to
make me look good or embarrass me?"

Comrade Lao Liu never hesitated to discipline his son, regardless of the occasion or location. He slapped
Liu Chuan hard across the back of the head. Everyone watching understood immediately: it turned out
that Comrade Lao Liu had taught Xiao Liu how to hit people.

The monkey was brought over too, with a clear handprint on its face, which made Liu Chuan angry
again. If his father hadn't been there, he definitely wouldn't have let it go.

"Alright, what are you glaring at me for? Get out of here, all of you. Chief Wang, | hope you can handle
this matter seriously, and we also need to clean up the police appearance and conduct."

Director Liu glanced at the few scrawny-looking members of the joint defense team, snorted coldly, got
into his Mitsubishi, and drove off.



