










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Chapter 1195 

The wreckage in the place was a testa1nent to Mo 

Yu 's ill tc1nper. She seemed unbothered about 

how expensive or precious the broken items 

were. In her eyes, money was but a number. What 

1nore, she was born into wealth and lived a lavish 

lifestyle with no proble1ns. 

"What in the world are you doing?" Mo 

Yanshang yelled. 

Mo Yu burst into tears. She knew that tears were 

her best weapon, especially toward her 

grandfather. 

"Grandpa, how could you let Han Jingru into our 

house? Don't you know about what he did?'' Mo 

Yu pleaded with a whiny voice. 

"Are you talking about hi1n defeating Yan 

Bingfeng at the Martial Arts Sun11nit?" Mo 

Yanshang asked, unn1oved. 

"Defeat?'' Mo Yu frowned at the mention of the 

word. "I wouldn't act like this if he had won Yan 

Bingfcng fair and square. Isn' t it obviou. that he 

played dirty? How could a loser like him defeat 
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Yan Bingfeng? And how did Yan Bingfeng even 

become his opponent? There must be a 

despicable scoundrel pulling the strings in the 

dark!" she gushed. 

Unbeknownst to her, the person whom she called 

a despicable scoundrel was standing right before 

her. Mo Yanshang was the one who arranged for 

Yan Bingfeng to be Han Jingru's opponent for 

that match. 

"Played dirty? How would you know anything 

about that? Do you truly believe Yan Bingfeng to 

be invincible?" Mo Yanshang continued, his 

voice sounding eerily calm. 

"Of course, he is," Mo Yu replied without a 

second thought. Yan Bingfeng was the only one 

who deserved to win the Martial Arts Su111111it 

that year in her heart. On the other hand, Han 

Jingru was just a good-for-nothing bum whon1 

the Han fa1nily had cast aside. 

"Cut the crap. obody can play dirty in the 

boxing ring. Yan Bingfeng lost because he wa 

not strong enough. You can't bla111e IIan Jingru 
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for that,'' Mo Yanshang said. 

Mo Yu shook her head and retorted, "That's not 

possible! Yan Bingfeng shouldn't have lost. It 

111ust have been a set-up! Grandpa, we need to 

find out who's behind this schen1e!" 

As Mo Yu spoke, she walked closer to Mo 

Yanshang with a woeful look on her face. 

"It's me," Mo Yanshang cut her off coldly. Mo 

Yanshang knew that there was no point in hiding 

the truth any longer. 

Han Jingru had made it really clear. As long as 

the Mo family stayed in line, he would not lay a 

finger on them. Telling Mo Yu what truly 

happened would prevent her from acting rashly 

and provoking Han Jingru, which could bring 

disastrous consequences. 

Mo Yu was speechless. 

Never in her wildest dreams did she i111aginc 

things to turn out like that. She was so certain 

that Ilan Jingru played dirty to make Yan 

3 
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Bingfeng his opponent and then cheated during 

their battle to win. 

What ... what is Grandpa talking about? 

"Grandpa ... you 1nust be joking. Why ... why 

would you do such a thing?" Mo Yu 's voice 

cracked. 

"I needed to find out how strong Han Jingru 

actually is, for various reasons. And so, I 1nade 

sure that Yan Bingfeng became his opponent in 

that match. I wanted the fight with Yan Bingfeng 

to become a test of Han Jingru's strength!" Mo 

Yanshang explained. 

"And as it turns out, Yan Bingfeng is no match 

against Han Jingru. This is why we need to be 

careful around Han Jingru from now on,'' he 

continued. 

Upon hearing her grandfather's words, Mo Yu's 

1nind went blank. 

After all, she was so self-as urcd about her 

beliefs, yet they instantly shattered from a simple 
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reality check. 

In her heart, Yan Bingfeng was no longer the 

titan whom he once had been. 

No dirty tricks! 

No puppeteer pulling the strings behind the 

scenes! 

Yan Bingfeng was defeated in a fair game. 

Though Mo Yu was unwilling to accept the truth, 

she truly believed in Mo Yanshang's words. 

However, she also held an unwavering grudge 

toward Han Jingru. No matter what the truth 

behind what happened at the Martial Arts 

Summit was, she was determined to take revenge 

against him because of what he did to Yan 

Bingfeng. 

"Mo Yu, let n1e make this clear to you. I don't 

care about how much you despise IIan Jingru, but 

don't you dare act rashly and get in his way. If 

you were to stir up son1cthing scriou , I'd kick 
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you out of the Mo fan1ily without hesitation," Mo 

Yanshang said, looking into Mo Yu 's feisty eyes. 

No n1atter how much he adored and pampered 

her, he knew that he had to be strict about it with 

the entire Mo fan1ily on the line. 

Mo Yu 's heart sank. 

Kick me out? 

She had never expected that her loving 

grandfather would say those words right to her 

face. 

Is he still the Grandpa I know? 

"Grandpa, why?" Mo Yu was on the brink of 

tears again. 

"I can't give you a good explanation now, but 

re1ne1nber this. We must not get on Ilan Jingru 's 

bad side," Mo Yanshang replied. To date, he had 

only found out about what Ilan Jingru had done 

in the past. The extent of Ilan Jingru 's strength 

and his background was still shrouded in 111ystcry, 

which made Mo Yanshang all the 1nore afraid of 
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hin1. 

"Why arc you saying these things? Isn't him just 

the worthless young n1aster of the !Ian fa1nily? 

When have we, the Mo family, ever feared the 

Han family?" Mo Yu protested. Like most 

people, she only knew about Han Jingru from the 

run1ors. 

Han Jingru was known as the worthless young 

n1aster of the Han family, and he had always been 

a laughing stock for people to gossip on. What 

can he even do against us? 

Mo Yanshang pursed his lips, his expression still 

dark. Oh, how I wish that Han lingru is really just 

a worthless young maste1:lle could tell that the 

rumors were wrong based on how Han Jingru 

carried himself alone. 

"Just do as you're told! I don't want to kick you 

out either,'' Mo Yanshang sighed as he 111ade hi 

way out. 

However, he abruptly stopped in hi footstep as 

he got to the door. Turning around, he said, 
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"You 're going to be cleaning this place up on 

your own. I'n1 not letting the servants help you. 

Take this as a lesson." 

Mo Yu felt a chill running down her spine. In her 

memories, no n1atter what she !lung at the floor 

whenever she threw her tantrun1s, everything 

would be 1nade clean and proper by the next day. 

She had never even cleaned after herself before.I 

can't do this! No way! 

And that was not the only reason why Mo Yu felt 

as if she were about to faint. She had made an 

even more terrible mistake. 

Oh no! I 1nustn 't anger Han Jingru, but I have 

already kidnapped Wu Xin /Worse still, Wu Xin 

had suffered a fair bit from all the torture. 

Oh, what have I done? She's Jian Jingru 's friend. 

If he finds out about this, I. .. I. .. Oh no, I 1nust11 't 

Jet him find out at all costs! 
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Ouyang Fei was 1nore than delighted lo hear 

those words of assurance. Who would have 

known that Han Jing ru is so powerful that even 

Mo Ya·nshang fears hiln? 

Isn't he just a kid? If he's this capable at this age, 

who knows what kind of l1eights he would rise to 

when he beco1nes an adult? 

Additionally, there was a question that was 

bugging Ouyang Fei. Why would s01neone like 

hi111 help us for 110 obvious reason? 

As she sank into thought, she sneaked a glance at 

Qi Bingying. Qi Bingying was the only 

connection that Han Jingru had with the Qi 

family. From their past interactions, Ouyang Fei 

also observed that Han Jingru had s01ne interest 

in her daughter. 

"Hey, do you think ... do you think that he's 

interested in our daughter?" Ou yang F ei 

whispered softly. 

It was a possibility that Qi Donglin had 

considered before. However� it was not a 
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convincing proposition. Since Qi Bingying was 

still a young girl who lacked sexual appeal, it 

would nol n1ake sense that Han Jingru was 

interested in her romantically, especially when he 

already had attractive, mature won1en at his 

disposal. 

"I've thought about that before, but I don't think 

that's the case," he replied. 

Ouyang Fei nodded lightly. She also felt that 

while Qi Bingying was indeed a pretty girl, she 

did not really have the fe1ninine charm of a 

grown woman. The chances of Han Jingru falling 

for her would be sli1n. 

"Hmph. But that makes 1ne a little anxious. 

Haven't you heard of the saying? There ain't no 

such thing as a free lunch. I'm feeling very 

uneasy," Ou yang Fei sighed. 

"Let's not think too 1nuch about it for now. I'm 

happy to be able to get back what belongs to us. 

As for what favors Ilan Jingru n1ight want fro1n 

us, let's think about it when the ti1nc co1nes." Qi 

Donglin said, patting her shoulder. 
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Ouyang Fei gave him a nod. Instead of 

overthinking Han Jingru 's motives behind his 

actions, they would have an easier ti1ne simply by 

accepting what had been endowed to them. 

Later that day, the family of three left Yan City. 

On the way hon1e, all that Qi Bingying could 

think about was Yun City. Going there was the 

only way for her to meet Han Jingru again. 

However, she needed a co1npelling reason to go 

there because her parents definitely would not 

want a young girl like her to go live in a different 

city. 

Meanwhile, Han Jingru received some updates on 

the Martial Arts Sumn1it. 

The match scheduled for the next day had been 

canceled, for his opponent had backed out. As a 

result, he would proceed to the next round of the 

con1petition. Han Jingru had seen it coming. The 

average contestant would not dare go up against 

him after Yan Bingfeng's defeat. 

"Mom, the match tomorrow is canceled," I Ian 

Jingru said to Shi Yan after ending his call with 
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Yang Wanlin. 

Shi Yan frowned. She knew that the Martial Arts 

Sun1rnit was crucial for Han Jingru to showcase 

his true abilities. All his efforts would go to waste 

if he could no longer paiiicipate in it 

"What's going on? Is son1eone setting you back?" 

Shi Yan asked. 

Shaking his head, Han Jingru sn1iled and replied, 

"No, it's not like that. My opponent chickened 

out, so rn proceed to the next round of the 

competition straightway." 

Shi Yan chuckled. It was good news for Han 

Jingru. He would also be able to take a rest frmn 

the previous round. 

"It seems like people are seeing you in a different 

light now. I think many more will just back out of 

the competition till someone equally strong 

cn1ergcs," she said. 

Ilan Jingru was thinking the sainc thing. It n1ight 

be possible that he would be resting until the 

4 



( hapkr 1197 

sen1i-finals or even the finals. 

"I guess I'll have nothing to do for a while,'' he 

said with a disappointed look. 

"You can try to do son1e other things, you 

know?" Shi Yan said. 

"Like what?" Han Jingru instantly regretted 

replying to Shi Yan upon seeing the dubious 

expression on her face. 

There was only one thing that she could have 

been refening to - finding him a girlfriend. 

Just as he had feared, Shi Yan replied with a sly 

smile. "Well, at your age, I think it's time to get a 

girlfriend or something. It's always good to get 

started early so that you learn the ropes of 

cultivating romantic relationships." 

I-Ian Jingru rolled his eyes./'n1 fourteen! Why

would any 1nother want their kid to find Jove at 

my age? 

"I've got more important things to do:' he aid. 
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Shi Yan gave hin1 a look of disapproval. What 

else do you have going on now that your ,natch is 

canceled? 

"'What are you talking about? Are you planning 

to do a workout in the boxing ring now that the 

1natch is canceled?" Shi Yan asked. 

"It's been a while since Zhong Changqiu 

departed. I think Nangong Boling will be arriving 

in Yan City ve1y soon,'' he replied. 

Nangong Boling was s01neone who spent his 

entire life doing research on Apocalypse. He had 

devoted all the time and money that he had on 

that. While Han Jingru did not know what 

Nangong Boling's exact goals were, he knew that 

he would definitely make an appearance if word 

about his connections to Apocalypse got out. 

Shi Yan had heard n1uch about Nangong Shuxian 

and the angong family fro1n Han Jingru. 

However, she still found it hard to picture what 

kind of person this mysterious man was. 

"Is Nangong Boling really that powerful?'' she 
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asked out of curiosity. 

"The average person would probably see him as 

the en1bodin1ent of absolute human intellect and 

strength, or in other words, absolute power," Han 

Jingru said. The phrase, absolute power, was the 

only phrase to describe Nangong Boling 

accurately. There was si1nply no other individual 

on the sa1ne level as hi1n. 

He was like the great mastern1ind in the shadows. 

Though his name could not be found in the lists 

of the 1nost wealthy people globally, n1any of 

those at the tops of those lists were mere puppets 

working under Nangong Boling. 

"You're basically saying that he's a god!" Shi 

Yan gasped. She knew that she could believe in 

what Han Jingru said, but she could not help but 

wonder why she had never heard about him 

before. 

"Well, you can say that, if you 're talking about 

wealth and the resources that he holds,'' Han 

Jingru replied. Nangong Boling was not the only 

one who possessed god-like power. Sin1ilar to 
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hin1, Han Jingru stood at the top of the world in 

tcnns of his martial arts abilities. 

··so he's the wealthiest man in lhe world?" Shi

Yan raised an eyebrow.

"That' more like it. The lists of wealthiest 

people in the world available for the public to see 

only consist of people willing to show how 

affluent they are. Some financial giants wish to 

keep a low profile, and Nangong Boling is one of 

the1n. However, about half of those in the charts 

actually work under Nangong Boling," Han 

J ingru explained. 

Shi Yan'sjaw dropped.Halfofthose listed as tlw 

wealthiest people in the world? IIow rich is he 

then? 
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Meanwhile, within the an gong family. 

Nangong Boling had gotten his hands on son1e 

infon11ation on Han Jingru from Zhong 

Changqiu. However, he did not set out for Yan 

City in1111ediately. Based on what Zhong 

Changqiu said, Han Jingru was but a kid.How 

can a 1nere kid know anything about Apocalypse? 

He had his reasons for thinking that way. In his 

atten1pts to search for Apocalypse, he had spent 

an i1m11easurable an1ount of tin1c and money. He 

would not be swayed to go to Yan City so easily . 

.. Is he really that great?" Nangong Boling asked 

Zhong Changqiu. 

It was a question that he had asked time after 

time. Though he would always hear the same 

answer, he still needed some assurance. 

On the other hand, Zhong Changqiu was also 

patient about the matter. Ile would give his 

genuine reply every single time Nangong Boling 

asked about IIan Jingru. 
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"I guess n1y descriptions will not be able to give 

you a full picture of how strong he really is. I 

haven't witnessed his true strength because the 

gap in our abilities is too big," Zhong Changqiu 

said. He did not feel particularly ashan1ed about 

losing to someone so 1nuch younger than him. In 

the world of fighters, their abilities were never 

n1ea ured by age - power was the only criteria 

you needed to gain respect from others. 

''Do you have a rough gauge of how much he has 

hidden fr01n you?'' Nangong Boling asked. 

Zhong Changqiu paused n10111cntarily to think but 

shook his head cventuall y. 

Using one's in1agination to predict how powerful 

Han J ingru was would be foolish, for the extent 

of his strength was inconceivable. 

''Sir, I think there's a high chance that Ilan Jingru 

knows about Apocalypse. Ilis incredible powers 

must have con1e from that place. I don't think 

there's any other explanation for it,'' Zhong 

Changqiu said in a serious tone. 

] 
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"'So you think that I should make a trip to Yan 

City as well?,, Nangong Boling asked. 

Zhong Changqiu nodded frantically. Meeting Han 

Jingru in person was the only way to get a step 

closer to the truth behind it all. Also, the trip 

would definitely be wotihwhile, given how much 

Han Jingru understood about the Nangong 

fa1nily. 

"It seems like I really shouldn't hesitate any 

longer," angong Boling said, standing up. 

Zhong Changqiu exhaled deeply. He was glad 

that Nangong Boling had finally made the 

decision after taking his time to think it tlu·ough. 

Three days later, at the Han residence. 

Nangong Shuxian had been staying at home and 

shutting herself away from the rest of the world 

for days. All the work that needed to be done at 

the company was handled by llan Ying while she 

re1nained in her house, feeling trawnatizcd and 

scared. 
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Though she told herself that it was unlikely for 

Nangong Boling to actually visit Yan City, she 

had her doubts. Furthennore, Han Jingru 's 

extensive knowledge of the Nangong family was 

111aking her all the 111ore uneasy. 

Why does he know that 111ucl1? 

And why does he see1n so confident about 

Nangong Boling coining to Yan City? 

She knew that Han Jingru must have had a good 

reason for being that self-assured. 

But. .. but how a111 I supposed to face him if he 

really comes?Nangong Shuxian felt her 

headache worsen. 

She had always treated Ilan Jingru poorly as if he 

was a piece of trash. Even with the achieven1ents 

that he had attained at such a young age, she was 

still in denial and would n1akc up all orts of 

excuses to put him down. 

However, she would have to face reality and 

acknowledge Ilan Jingru's capabilities if 
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N angong Boling visited Yan City just to n1eet 

hi 111.

With angong Boling's status and influence, no 

one would dare to calJ Han Jingru a piece of trash 

ever again. 

"Ma' am, we have a visitor," a servant said, 

walking up to her. 

Upon hearing the word "visitor", Nangong 

Shuxian shuddered. 

With Han Jingru's influence in the business world 

in Yan City, most business1nen had blacklisted 

the Han residence as a taboo place. obody 

would come for a casual visit. 

With a pounding heart, Nangong Shuxian asked, 

"Did the visitor give a na1nc?'' 

"No, but he wants you to welcon1c hiln 

personally. IIc says that he is an old 

acquaintance," the servant said. 

An old acquaintance! 
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Nangong Shuxian felt every single n1uscle in her 

body tense up. 

No one but Nangong Boling would refer to 

hin1 elf as her old acquaintance. 

Moreover, he could not think of anyone who 

would request her to we1co1ne them in person. 

He·s here! 

He ·s really here.' 

After taking a few deep breaths, she turned to the 

servant and said, "Tell the rest to go home. All 

the servants shall take a day off. Get everyone to 

leave the place right now." 

The servant looked rather baffled by the order 

given. Getting all the servants in the house to 

leave for a whole day see1ncd odd. 

In spite of that, the servant quickly nodded and 

proceeded lo notify every one of the 

arrangc1ncnts. 
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Mcanwhi]e, Nangong Shuxian tried desperately 

to ca]m herself, but to no avail. 

She had not seen Nangong Boling in years since 

she had left the Nan gong fa111ily. She used to 

think that things would remain that way, until 

Han Jingru can1e along. 

Every step she n1ade toward the door felt heavy, 

for she knew that the 111oment she opened the 

door to see Nangong Boling, things would take a 

big turn, and certain beliefs she held would be 

crushed. 

Though Nangong Shuxian was unwilling to face 

it, she had no other choice. 

Of course, there was a thin trace of hope in the 

corner of her heart telling her that there was still a 

chance that things would not take a turn for the 

worst. 

What if the visitor isn't Nangong Boling at all? 

Maybe I'm just thinking too n1uch 

Her arm were shaky and her palms sweaty. 
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Nangong Shuxian finally opened the door. 

"Long tin1e no see. Oh, look at how we have 

aged!'' Nangong Boling's raspy voice 

reverberated in her ears. 

De pair! 

All that N angong Shuxian could fee] at that 

1non1cnt was utter despair. Things had taken a 

turn for the worst indeed. 

"Wow, it's really you," she said weakly. 

"You don't see1n too happy to see n1e ," Nangong 

Boling said, s1niling. 

Nangong Shuxian shook her head. She did not 

have the guts to offend Nangong Boling in any 

way, even if she felt differently on the inside. 

In contrast to her usual self, she was extra polite 

and an1icable as she wclco1ned Nangong Boling 

into the house. !Ian Ying probably would not 

even believe that she would act like that unless he 

saw it for hi1nself. After all, Nangong Shuxian 
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was notoriously known as the i11-te111percd tiger 

of the family. 
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·'rt 's our honor to have you here," Nangong

Shuxian said, giving Nangong Boling a slight

bow.

Nangong Boling smirked. "I'm glad that you still 

know your place. Many of 1ny little puppets 

would selectively forget about 1ne after marrying 

into wealth. So1ne even sought revenge against 

1ne. Too bad that all that's left of then1 are their 

ashes. I can't even be sure if they regretted their 

actions!" 

Nangong Shuxian froze. She knew Nangong 

Boling too well. Those wo1nen he refened to as 

puppets were definitely dead. 

She was also one of the puppets belonging to the 

Nangong family, and she felt the san1e as the rest. 

I lowever, she knew that she must not do anything 

about her pain and suffering, not with Nangong 

Boling overseeing her every move. 

And as it had turned out, she had made the right 

choice. She did not want to beco1ne a pile of ash 

just yet. 
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"'Are you here for Han JingruT' she asked . 

"Hmph. Do you think that you are deserving of 

111y visit?" he scoffed. 

As always, angong Boling's ren1arks were 

sharp and ruthless . 

Nangong Shuxian's face visibly turned pale, but 

she forced a s1nile and replied, "Of course I'n1 

not, but what about Han Jingru?" 

"I'll be able to tell once I see him. Bring hi1n to 

n1e," Nangong Boling said coldly. 

"Ile doesn't live here anymore. It's been a while 

since he moved out," Nangong Shuxian said. 

"I said bring him here! Is it that hard of a thing to 

do?'' Nangong Boling expressed his dis1nay. 

1'1n giving hi1n a big enough honorjust by 

con1ing here to visit. Ile can't be expecting inc to 

pay hiin a visit, can he? 

Clearly, there was no way that Nangong Boling 

..., 
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would do anything that might make him lose 

face, especiaJly when Han Jingru 's connection to 

Apocalypse was still shrouded in 1nystery. 

"I'll tty my best.'' Nangong Shuxian was rather 

troubled by the task at hand. Ever since Han 

Jingru left, the Han family no longer took him as 

family, nor did he see the Han residence as his 

ho111e. 

After welcoming Nangong Boling and Zhong 

Changqiu in, Nangong Shuxian ushered hi1n to 

the pavilion in the backyard. It was a well­

furnished place surrounded by picturesque 

greenery, where she often rested at. However, 

with the only bench was taken by Nangong 

Boling, she had no choice but to stand. 

"I will go contact him now," she said. 

"Go.'' 

N angong Shuxian only dared leave upon hearing 

angong Boling's order. 

"IIow is llan Xiuzhi doing?'' angong Boling 
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turned to ask Zhong Changqiu. While Han Xiuzhi 

was not an especially useful pawn for angong 

Boling, things 111ight change if Han Jingru really 

happened to be a core metnber of Apocalypse. 

"I had passed down the orders to Terra Prison. He 

will not be injured," Zhong Changqiu replied. 

"If Han Jingru turns out to be son1eone of 

in1portance, then Han Xiuzhi would become a 

good pawn to pressure him. We must keep hi1n 

safe for the ti111e being," Nangong Boling 

continued. 

Zhong Changqiu nodded. He was well-aware of 

Nangong Boling's plans. 

Meanwhile, Nangong Shuxian, who had returned 

to her room, was staring at her phone in distress. 

Never had she actively contacted Han Jingru 

before, and she had never expected that she 

would be required to do such a thing. 

Asking Han Jingru for a favor was so hun1iliating 

for her that she would rather die than do it. 
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However, she also knew that she would face 

certain death if she djsobeyed Nangong Boling. 

"Hmph. 1'111 doing this for Yu!" Nangong 

Shuxian spluttered, finally dialing Shi Yan 's 

phone number. 

Shi Yan was busy in the kitchen when her phone 

rang. After rounds of trial-and-error, her culinary 

skills had i1nproved significantly. 

Shi Yan ahnost dropped her phone upon seeing 

Nangong Shuxian's name being displayed on her 

phone screen. 

Why is Nangong Shuxian calling me all ofa 

sudden? 

She ran out of the kitchen and yelled at Han 

Jingru, "Jingru! Nangong Shuxian has called 

me!" 

Han Jingru smiled. "Nangong Boling must have 

arrived in Yan City. You should answer the call." 

Shi Yan picked up the call and put it on speaker. 
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"Bring Han J1ngru back to the Han residence this 

111oment!" Nangong Shuxian sounded aggressive 

even on the phone. 

Shi Yan blinked. It had been a long time since she 

was last ordered around by Nangong Shuxian like 

that. However, she still felt uneasy. The trauma of 

the past was deep-seated in her mind. 

She turned to Han Jingru helplessly. 

"Nangong Shuxian, if Nangong Boling has 

arrived, then get him to see 1ne himself. As for 

the Han residence, there is no way in hell that I'm 

going back there ever again," Han Jingru said 

calmly. 

Though it was an expected answer, angong 

Shuxian was still enraged to hear Ilan Jingru say 

it. 

Who do you take Nangong Bojjng for? Do you 

even know what kind of request you arc nwking? 

"llan Jingru, who do you think you arc? Ilow 

dare you ask Nangong Boling to go to you?" 
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Nangong Shuxian said, gritting her teeth. 

"He might as well just return to where he can1e 

from if he refuses to c01ne to me. And let n1e tell 

you this. I'm not a member of the Han family 

anymore. Don't you try ordering me around 

again!" Han Jingru sounded aggressive. 

"I'll give you one last chance. Come to the Han 

residence, or I'll use everything that the Han 

fan1ily has against you!" Nangong Shuxian 

tlu·eatened. 

Eve1ything that the Han fa111ily has? 

Han Jingru burst into a hysterical laughter. 

What does the Han fan1ily even have? You?WJ10 

can even stand a chance against 1ne? 

Even the Yang family alone could bring down the 

Han family. He would not even need to lift a 

finger. 

"You can hang up the call now.'' Ilan Jingru told 

Shi Yan. 
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Shi Yan did as he said. If not for Han Jingru, she 

would not have the guts to do something bold 

like that. 

'·She's still the sa1ne," she la1nented. 

•· Tangong Shuxian is too used to living that way.

Not to 111ention that she has always treated me

like trash," Han Jingru said without a trace of

en1otion.

On the other end, Nangong Shuxian literally felt 

as if she were about to explode fron1 anger. 

Obviously, Han Jingru could not care less about 

what she said, and she was not taking that well. 

What am I supposed to tell Nangong Boling 

now? 

"Ilan Jingru! I'll make you pay for your 

arrogance one day!" She growled. 

After making her way back to the pavilion in the 

backyard of the villa, she reported the situation as 

it was to Nangong Boling, "Ile 's so arrogant that 

he insists on you going to hi1n instead." 
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Nangong Boling could feel a vein pop on his 

forehead. The sheer audacjty the punk has to do 
I . ,
t 11.',. 
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