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Chapter 21: Chapter 21 Just Try Shooting 

... 

Han Ruobing was completely baffled by Yan Xiaobao. What the heck is this guy even 
about... 

Joining Han Ruobing in her confusion were two patrol officers under Shi Jianzhong’s 
command, who stood dumbfounded, staring at Yan Xiaobao, unable to snap out of their 
shock. 

Being a patrol officer is a high-risk profession. Out in the field during assignments, 
getting beaten or even killed is not uncommon. But, Nima—who dares slap an arrest 
officer across the face in the interrogation room of the Patrol Office? 

Nobody would even believe it if they heard about this... 

"What are you all standing around for?!" Shi Jianzhong scrambled to his feet, roaring 
furiously, "Hurry up and arrest this criminal who violently resisted law enforcement and 
assaulted an officer!" 

The two patrol officers jolted awake and immediately advanced to apprehend Yan 
Xiaobao. 

Like lightning, Yan Xiaobao shot both arms out, grabbing each patrol officer’s pulse gate 
in his hands. 

"Ah! Ah!" The two patrol officers simultaneously cried out in pain, collapsing limply to the 
ground. 

"Let them go!" Han Ruobing was utterly distressed. The situation had already spiraled 
out of her control. If things continued like this, Yan Xiaobao could forget about ever 
seeing daylight again. 

"Alright." Yan Xiaobao obediently released his grip. 

The two patrol officers stepped back instantly, their minds shaken. This seemingly 
harmless, young man—who didn’t look like much—was unexpectedly so formidable. 
With just a casual motion, he subdued them. Truly a dangerous individual. 



"You fight well, and you’re cocky, but you’re done for now." Shi Jianzhong sneered 
maliciously as he pulled out his gun and aimed it at Yan Xiaobao, shouting loudly, 
"Hands on your head! Get on your knees!" 

"Shi Jianzhong, what are you doing? Put that gun down!" Han Ruobing stepped 
forward, blocking Yan Xiaobao. 

Yan Xiaobao had violently assaulted an officer, and Shi Jianzhong had every right to fire 
his gun. She had to stop him. Otherwise, if Yan Xiaobao were killed on the spot by Shi 
Jianzhong, her conscience would torment her forever. 

Shi Jianzhong gritted his teeth and lashed out, "Han Ruobing, you’re abusing your 
authority, colluding with a suspect—you have no shame! Binhai Goddess Catcher, you 
call yourself? You’re a disgrace to the Binhai Patrol!" 

Han Ruobing retorted coldly, "My business is not yours to judge. Right and wrong will 
have their verdict in due time. First, put your gun down. My suspect, I’ll handle him 
myself!" 

"You’ll handle him? Ha..." Shi Jianzhong laughed briefly, ending with tears of pain 
streaming down his face before his expression hardened again, "The two of you being 
lovey-dovey, sharing a pair of handcuffs—how sickening! Han Ruobing, I’m officially 
detaining you now! Hands on your head! Kneel down!" 

"My dear, step aside." Yan Xiaobao stepped forward from behind Han Ruobing, his 
playful grin fading as his eyes sharpened dangerously, "Pointing a gun at me, ordering 
me to kneel. Insulting my wife, demanding she kneel too. You really want to die, huh, 
you idiot?" 

"Idiot! Let’s see who’s dying here!" Shi Jianzhong cocked his gun with a sharp "click," 
sneering, "I don’t care how strong you are. Can your fists beat my gun? Stop! Take one 
more step forward, and I’ll shoot!" 

Yan Xiaobao pointed a finger ahead, walking straight toward Shi Jianzhong without 
stopping, "If you want to die, then go ahead—shoot!" 

"Stop right there!" Han Ruobing reached out to pull Yan Xiaobao but failed to stop him. 

"You’re looking for death, huh?!" Shi Jianzhong screamed furiously, pulling the trigger—
only to discover, to his horror, that his finger wouldn’t budge at all. 

"Now you understand who’s really looking for death?" Yan Xiaobao said as he 
effortlessly seized Shi Jianzhong’s gun, pointing it at his forehead. 



"Don’t... don’t shoot..." For the first time in his life, Shi Jianzhong found himself staring 
down the barrel of a loaded gun pressed against his skull. His legs gave out instantly, 
dropping him to his knees as fear nearly made him lose control. 

"Stop!" Han Ruobing turned pale with fright and shouted desperately to stop Yan 
Xiaobao, "You absolutely cannot shoot! Yan Xiaobao, if you fire that shot, it’s all over!" 

"Don’t worry, wife, I’ll be fine." Yan Xiaobao remained completely nonchalant, looking as 
though this was no big deal. 

In her panic, Han Ruobing had a sudden flash of inspiration and continued, "You’ll be 
fine, but I won’t! If I take you back to the Government Office and you shoot an arrest 
officer there, I’ll be held accountable for dereliction of duty. At best, I’ll be dismissed; at 
worst, I’ll face prison!" 

"Oh, I see..." Only then did Yan Xiaobao consider giving up the idea of shooting Shi 
Jianzhong. 

He wasn’t afraid of anything himself—but he absolutely couldn’t drag his wife down with 
him. 

"Hand over the gun." Han Ruobing extended her hand toward Yan Xiaobao. Seeing his 
slight hesitation, she added softly, "Be good..." 

Yan Xiaobao instantly burst into a grin and handed the gun to Han Ruobing, "Bingbing 
wife, look how obedient I am—reward me with a kiss, will you?" 

Knowing Yan Xiaobao’s capabilities, Han Ruobing didn’t dare to overpower him, so she 
continued coaxing him, "You’ve stirred up big trouble this time. Sit tight here, and I’ll 
think about how to settle it." 

A still-shaken Shi Jianzhong bolted out of the interrogation room, yelling as he ran, 
"Suspect assaulted an officer and seized a weapon! Get reinforcements—immediately!" 

That’s bad! 

Han Ruobing’s heart sank. With Shi Jianzhong making such a commotion, there was 
little room left for negotiation. 

What now? 

Should she watch helplessly as Yan Xiaobao gets taken away for "assaulting an officer 
and seizing a weapon"? Or... 

No! Yan Xiaobao would never quietly surrender. That would inevitably lead to him being 
shot dead on the spot! 



To be honest, Han Ruobing wasn’t even that familiar with Yan Xiaobao—they’d only 
met twice before. Besides, this strange guy kept calling her wife from the moment they 
met, brazenly taking liberties with her. It was infuriating. 

But Han Ruobing knew Yan Xiaobao wasn’t a bad person—in fact, he could even be 
considered kind-hearted. His thinking, however, was wildly unconventional, and his 
words and actions utterly reckless, never considering the consequences. 

If she hadn’t personally brought him in today, things wouldn’t have escalated to this 
level. If Yan Xiaobao ended up getting shot dead by the patrol officers, she’d never find 
peace within herself for the rest of her life. 

As Han Ruobing wrestled with her indecision and inner turmoil, more than a dozen 
armed patrol officers arrived to surround the interrogation room, shouting toward those 
inside, "You’re surrounded! Put down your weapon and surrender immediately—
resistance is futile!" 

"Quick!" Han Ruobing suddenly shoved the gun into Yan Xiaobao’s hands, "Take me 
hostage and get out of here first!" 

In Han Ruobing’s mind, Yan Xiaobao’s charges of "violent resistance" and "assaulting 
an officer" were already hard to dispute. Seizing one more patrol officer wouldn’t make 
much difference at this point. 

The priority now was ensuring Yan Xiaobao stayed alive. As long as they gained some 
time, the whole story could be explained later. Even if he ended up sentenced to ten or 
so years, it was far better than being shot dead on the spot. 

As for her decision to bend the rules and let a suspect escape... in the face of life-and-
death matters, Han Ruobing couldn’t dwell on that. Her principle was clear: Never let a 
bad person escape justice, but also never let a good person suffer wrongful 
punishment. 

... 
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Chapter 22: Chapter 22: Kidnapping Han Ruobing 

... 

But Yan Xiaobao, grinning cheekily, tossed the pistol to the side. "Bingbing, my darling 
wife, what are you talking about? You’re my wife, how could I possibly hurt you?" 



"I didn’t ask you to hurt me, I just want you to put on a show." Han Ruobing turned her 
back to him, leaning into Yan Xiaobao’s embrace. "Put your arm around my neck." 

As Han Ruobing took the initiative to "throw herself into his arms," Yan Xiaobao was 
overjoyed. He grabbed her tightly, turned his head, and planted a kiss on her cheek... 

*Smack!* 

Han Ruobing spun around and slapped Yan Xiaobao square across the face. 

For any man daring enough to try and kiss her, Han Ruobing always dealt with them 
this way. But after hitting Yan Xiaobao, she suddenly felt a twinge of unease and 
involuntarily took a step back. 

She had seen firsthand how terrifying Yan Xiaobao could be. Would this slap provoke 
him into flying into a rage out of humiliation... 

Though Han Ruobing’s slap was quick, it was definitely one that Yan Xiaobao could 
have dodged. Yet he neither avoided it nor tried to block; he took the slap fully. 
However, despite Han Ruobing putting her all into it, her slap did not leave the slightest 
mark on his face. 

"Wife, it’s not right for a wife to hit her husband. I might just have to enforce some 
household discipline," Yan Xiaobao said with a mischievous grin as he slowly 
approached Han Ruobing. 

"What are you planning to do?" Han Ruobing’s voice trembled slightly. 

"In our household, discipline means—" Yan Xiaobao’s gaze shifted downward, locking 
onto her lower waist. "Spanking!" 

"No!" Han Ruobing, flustered and furious, backed away repeatedly. "What does your so-
called household discipline have to do with me? I’m not your wife!" 

"Well..." Yan Xiaobao paused, thought for a moment, and then nodded. "You’re right. 
You’re not my wife yet." 

Han Ruobing immediately followed up. "Exactly. I’m not your wife. So sneaking a kiss 
from me is harassment. I slapped you as punishment, which is completely justified." 

Yan Xiaobao thought it over again and suddenly pushed his face closer to hers, grinning 
wide. "Alright then, how about you slap me one more time?" 

Han Ruobing stared at him, baffled. "Why would I slap you again? As long as you 
behave, I won’t hit you, okay?" 



"Nope." Yan Xiaobao shook his head repeatedly. "One kiss equals one slap—it’s only 
fair. So if you slap me again, I get to kiss you again." 

"..." Han Ruobing was completely speechless. 

This guy was driving her absolutely insane! 

At that moment, a commanding male voice echoed from outside. "Listen up inside: I’m 
going to count to three. Surrender immediately, or we’ll take aggressive action!" 

Han Ruobing instantly recognized the voice and shouted loudly, "Chief Zhang, the 
suspect is armed and holding me hostage!" 

After shouting, she didn’t worry about anything else and dove back into Yan Xiaobao’s 
arms, letting him "take her hostage" again. 

The person outside was none other than Chief Zhang, head of the Baofeng District 
Patrol Office. Upon hearing about someone assaulting officers and seizing a firearm 
under his jurisdiction, he wasted no time in rushing over to personally take charge of the 
situation. 

"Chief Zhang, don’t listen to what Han Ruobing says. Her relationship with the suspect 
is suspicious—I saw with my own eyes how they were holding hands affectionately in 
the interrogation room," Shi Jianzhong reported in a calculated tone. "She’s clearly 
abusing her position to assist the suspect in escaping!" 

"That’s a serious allegation." Chief Zhang frowned. 

He didn’t believe Shi Jianzhong’s accusations. On one hand, Han Ruobing was known 
for her integrity and impeccable conduct. The idea that she would engage in such 
inappropriate behavior in the interrogation room was absurd. On the other hand, he was 
well aware of the grudge Shi Jianzhong held against her for having his ego publicly 
bruised. 

Spreading malicious rumors against Han Ruobing was clearly Shi Jianzhong’s way of 
getting back at her. Not only did Chief Zhang find it implausible, he found it frankly 
disgusting. 

"Chief Zhang, I swear on my honor it’s the truth. Xiao Sun and Xiao Zhao were both 
witnesses. If you don’t believe me, ask them yourself," Shi Jianzhong quickly pulled two 
of his subordinates into the fray as witnesses. 

Chief Zhang scrutinized the two patrol officers with a sharp gaze and asked sternly, 
"Speak with precise detail—explain the situation at that time and recount everything that 
happened without omission or fabrication." 



"Here’s what happened..." Xiao Sun and Xiao Zhao began recounting everything, from 
Yan Xiaobao assaulting someone, to Zhao Erhu calling the police, to Han Ruobing 
interrogating Yan Xiaobao, Shi Jianzhong getting slapped, and finally the theft of the 
firearm. 

"Yan Xiaobao? Could it be him?" Chief Zhang muttered, his mind racing. 

Unfortunately, since Han Ruobing had initially treated Yan Xiaobao’s case as a routine 
public disturbance, she hadn’t placed him in a criminal investigation room. The interview 
room she was currently in lacked one-way mirror walls, so they couldn’t see what was 
happening inside. 

After mulling it over for a moment, Chief Zhang called out toward the room, "Yan 
Xiaobao, this is Zhang Zhixue. I’d like to have a word with you. Can I come in? Rest 
assured, I’ll come alone and unarmed." 

"Don’t come in," Yan Xiaobao immediately rejected. 

He was happily holding onto Han Ruobing, basking in her warmth and enjoying her 
scent. Why would he let someone interrupt such a pleasant moment? 

After an extended period of hesitation, with repeated gestures from Han Ruobing, Yan 
Xiaobao reluctantly agreed to let Chief Zhang come in to negotiate. 

Ignoring the protests of his subordinates, Chief Zhang resolutely entered the interview 
room alone. 

... 

Previously, Xia Rou had stubbornly refused to prepare lunch for Yan Xiaobao, but she 
soon regretted it. 

No matter what, Yan Xiaobao was someone she personally brought in, intending to take 
back to her hometown to help treat her younger sister. Moreover, Yan Xiaobao had 
caused this whole mess trying to help her with her issues. How could she neglect him 
and not even bring him a meal? 

So, after hastily preparing lunch and grabbing a few bites herself, Xia Rou hurried to the 
patrol office. 

Chen Long, wanting to make a show of friendliness in front of the man newly recognized 
as his brother-in-law, decided to tag along. 

When Xia Rou and Chen Long arrived at the patrol office carrying thermal containers, 
they found two to three dozen armed patrol officers nervously surrounding the interview 
room as if preparing for a major encounter. 



"Excuse me, what’s going on here?" 

Upon hearing about Yan Xiaobao’s alleged crimes of "violent resistance," "assaulting 
officers," "stealing a firearm," and "taking a female officer hostage," Xia Rou and Chen 
Long were completely taken aback, their faces losing all color. 

What on earth had happened? 

Wasn’t this all supposed to be about investigating Zhao Erhu’s report? 

How did it escalate into a standoff with patrol officers? 

Xia Rou collapsed weakly into a chair in the lobby’s lounge area, her mind blank and 
utterly at a loss. Chen Long, too, wore a pained expression, with no idea what to do. 

This was it. It was over. Committing such grave offenses in the patrol office left no room 
for negotiation—Yan Xiaobao wasn’t facing cell bars; he was looking at bullets... 

... 

Chapter 23: Chapter 23: Felon Turns Hero 

... 

Time ticked by, minute after minute. Chief Constable Zhang Zhixue had already been 
inside for nearly a quarter of an hour, and still, there was no sign of movement. 

Xia Rou’s heart had sunk to rock bottom, her eyes filled with despair as she constantly 
blamed herself, "It’s all my fault. I knew he was impulsive and prone to using force, but I 
should have stopped him this morning, stopped him from using violence. He’s been 
captured by the patrol, and I was still sulking... If I’d come here earlier to explain the 
situation, things wouldn’t have escalated to such a state..." 

"Sister Xia Rou, don’t beat yourself up too much. No one could have anticipated that 
things would turn out this way..." Chen Long sighed, "Who knew Brother Bao would be 
so unrelenting, remaining defiant even at the Patrol Office..." 

Unlike the despairing Xia Rou and Chen Long, Shi Jianzhong’s expression grew 
increasingly fervent and excited. 

This kid, the damned brat, he dared to lay hands on me—today won’t end well for him! I 
won’t let him leave without stripping off a layer of his skin! 

Arrogant, aren’t you? Full of swagger, aren’t you? Think you’re capable, don’t you? Let’s 
see if you’re brave enough to strike Chief Zhang too! 



And Han Ruobing, you think you’re so above it all, don’t you? So much like a "goddess," 
aren’t you? This time, I’m going to ruin you! You think you can keep putting on an act 
with your fake propriety with me? 

... 

As everyone waited with varied expressions, the door to the interrogation room finally 
opened. 

Chief Zhang Zhixue’s hearty laughter resonated, "Xiao Han, let’s handle this matter as 
discussed. Xiao Yang, go get the red box from my office." 

The patrol officer outside, who had been worried about Chief Zhang’s safety, left 
confused but promptly headed for the stairs. 

What’s going on? 

The patrol officers standing at the doorway exchanged puzzled glances, unsure of the 
situation. 

Then, accompanied by Zhang Zhixue, Yan Xiaobao swaggered out. 

"Arrest him!" Shi Jianzhong shouted loudly. 

Seven or eight patrol officers simultaneously raised their guns and aimed at Yan 
Xiaobao. 

"What are you doing?" Zhang Zhixue’s face darkened as he scolded, "Shi Jianzhong, 
did I tell you to arrest him? Who’s the Chief Constable here—you or me?" 

"Well..." Shi Jianzhong stammered nervously, "Chief Constable, he is a major offender 
for assaulting police officers and stealing a firearm..." 

"Don’t I know better whether he’s an offender or not?" Zhang Zhixue responded 
displeased, "I’ve thoroughly investigated this matter today. Han Ruobing will handle all 
follow-up affairs." 

"But..." Shi Jianzhong was still unwilling to give up, trying to argue again. 

"No buts!" Zhang Zhixue raised his voice, fixing Shi Jianzhong with a stern gaze, "Do 
you understand why this situation has escalated into such a chaotic mess? As an 
enforcer of the law, your primary duty is to uphold social order and harmony—not to 
chase after glory and stir up trouble!" 

"Yes, yes..." Shi Jianzhong blushed under Zhang Zhixue’s severe gaze, lowering his 
head, no longer daring to speak. 



Seeing that Yan Xiaobao seemed to have been released without charges, Xia Rou 
rushed forward, overjoyed, and asked, "Does this mean everything’s fine now? Can he 
leave?" 

Witnessing Xia Rou’s deeply concerned expression, as radiant as her beautiful face, 
Han Ruobing couldn’t help feeling a flicker of unexplained hostility. She maintained her 
icy and professional demeanor, replying flatly, "He can’t leave yet. You two also need to 
provide statements to detail this morning’s altercation." 

"Don’t worry, it’s nothing major, just a bit of follow-up work." Zhang Zhixue reassured 
Xia Rou with warmth. 

Only now did Xia Rou recognize that Chief Zhang was the son of the man she and Yan 
Xiaobao had saved on MH737--a patient with a brain hemorrhage. 

Good deeds truly are rewarded! 

Xia Rou nodded gratefully at Zhang Zhixue, but refrained from mentioning the earlier 
connection. She didn’t want the information to fall into ill-intending ears. 

At that moment, Xiao Yang returned from the upstairs office with the box and handed it 
to Zhang Zhixue. 

After opening the box, Zhang Zhixue ceremoniously held up a roll of red silk and 
handed it to Yan Xiaobao, while issuing a commanding order, "Salute!" 

"Snap!" 

The surrounding twenty-odd patrol officers stood upright and saluted in unison. 

"What’s this thing?" Yan Xiaobao curiously received the pole attached to the red silk. 

Zhang Zhixue unrolled the silk, revealing a banner bearing four large characters: 
"People’s Hero." 

The patrol officers exchanged confused looks. This "violent resistance," "assaulting 
police," "seizing firearms," "hostage-taking arrest officer" suspect had suddenly 
transformed into a People’s Hero? The stark contrast had them utterly bewildered, 
leaving their minds spinning... 

Even Han Ruobing’s eyes betrayed a hint of envious admiration. 

As the Goddess Catcher—the arrest officer with the highest case-solving score—she 
typically received multiple banners each year, labeled "Pacesetter" or "Model Officer," 
among others, but none could rival the prestige of Yan Xiaobao’s "People’s Hero." 



Hero—a title that carried exceptional honor. And with the term "People’s" preceding it, 
the weight of this distinction grew exponentially. Anything bestowed in the name of the 
People seemed to acquire instant nobility. 

Attaining the title of People’s Hero required accomplishments as extraordinary as Yan 
Xiaobao’s—a single person defeating four armed hijackers and saving over two 
hundred lives. Such feats weren’t something an average person could achieve. 

Shi Jianzhong, however, felt like swallowing bitterness. He had exerted every effort to 
paint Yan Xiaobao as a dangerous criminal, virtually putting the kid on the verge of ruin. 

But in the blink of an eye, the sacred banner of "People’s Hero" erased all charges 
against Yan Xiaobao. 

Shi Jianzhong’s actions, in the name of the People, now seemed pathetically weak and 
downright laughable. 

The bright red banner was like an audible, resounding slap across Shi Jianzhong’s face, 
leaving no room for resistance. 

At long last, Xia Rou and Chen Long could breathe deeply in relief. If the Chief 
Constable had publicly awarded Yan Xiaobao the banner, it undoubtedly meant he was 
guiltless and had earned credit. 

"To commend Yan Xiaobao for his courageous actions in capturing the hijackers, we 
hereby award him with this banner, a medal, and a certificate of merit as recognition for 
his achievements." Zhang Zhixue retrieved a medal and certificate from the box and 
handed them to Yan Xiaobao, "These just arrived from the province—it seems fate 
brought you here just in time for their presentation." 

"What’s the use of these things..." Yan Xiaobao nonchalantly accepted the medal and 
certificate, then, finding them cumbersome, glanced around to see if there was anyone 
to take them off his hands. 

Catching the envious glint in Han Ruobing’s eye, Yan Xiaobao eagerly handed the 
items over to her like a treasure, "Bingbing, looks like you really like these. They’re 
yours then." 

"These commendations are awarded to you. Please take them home and cherish them. 
If I wish to earn recognition myself, I’ll strive through my own achievements." Han 
Ruobing replied coldly, her voice devoid of emotion, "And I am not your wife. Please 
stop talking nonsense. If you tarnish my reputation, I’ll sue you for defamation." 

... 
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... 

Chapter 24: Chapter 24: Bonus of Two Million 

... 

Yan Xiaobao noticed that Han Ruobing didn’t seem to like his gift. Immediately, he 
became even more disdainful, "Since you don’t like it, Bingbing my wife, then just throw 
it away." 

After saying that, Yan Xiaobao swung his hand, and the banner, medal, and certificate 
of merits flew over the crowd with a "whoosh" and landed directly in the trash bin by the 
walkway. 

From Chief Zhang Zhixue to the patrol officers below, everyone simultaneously yelled in 
their hearts: "Holy crap!" 

"The ’People’s Hero’ title! This is an honor every patrol officer dreams of, yet even the 
patrol martyrs who sacrificed themselves may not necessarily achieve it! And he... he 
just threw it away..." 

"How can such a precious banner be discarded?" The somewhat perceptive Chen Long 
eagerly ran over, picked up the banner, medal, and certificate, patted off the dust, and 
said, "Take it back and hang it in the shop; it’ll absolutely add a flair of coolness, maybe 
even ward off evil spirits." 

The patrol officers: "..." 

"Ahem ahem," Zhang Zhixue lightly coughed twice to ease the awkwardness, then 
addressed Yan Xiaobao, "Originally, we should’ve held a press conference to announce 
the award publicly, but the hijacking incident is not suitable for wide publicity to avoid 
causing public panic. So we have to handle things discreetly; it’s a bit unfair to you." 

Yan Xiaobao waved his hand nonchalantly. Honestly, if you asked him to attend a press 
conference, he wouldn’t bother showing up anyway. 

Zhang Zhixue continued, "The airline, to express their gratitude and make up for this 
regret, has specially prepared a two-million-yuan reward, which will be transferred in a 
couple of days. I’ll notify you when it’s time to receive it." 

Faced with the huge sum of two million yuan, Yan Xiaobao merely let out a casual "Oh," 
displaying a calm demeanor that made Zhang Zhixue secretly admire him even more. 

What Zhang Zhixue didn’t know was that Yan Xiaobao had grown up hearing his fellow 
disciples talk about money in "billions," so "millions" to Yan Xiaobao was as trivial as 
how normal people perceive "hundreds." 



If someone handed you two hundred yuan as a reward, how excited could you possibly 
get? 

... 

"Alright, this case is officially concluded. The specific follow-up tasks will be handled by 
Han Ruobing. Everyone else, return to your posts. Dismissed." After speaking, Zhang 
Zhixue dragged a defeated Shi Jianzhong back to the office for some reprimanding. 

"You two, take Xia Rou and Chen Long’s statements, and record in detail the causes 
and consequences of this morning’s brawl at Dexi Hall Clinic." Han Ruobing gave 
instructions to her subordinate officers before turning to head to her office. "You, come 
with me." 

Yan Xiaobao cheerfully followed behind Han Ruobing, lowering his gaze to her peach-
shaped figure bouncing lightly with each step. He almost couldn’t resist giving it a slap. 

"Sit down and wait," Han Ruobing said as she seated herself at her desk, lowering her 
head to deal with the case files. 

Yan Xiaobao indeed quietly sat there, not causing trouble for Han Ruobing, his eyes 
fixated on her without blinking. 

Han Ruobing felt faintly uneasy under Yan Xiaobao’s tangible gaze but forced herself to 
ignore him. Having learned a bit about his personality now, she understood he was best 
left alone; saying just one word to him might lead to an endless string of troubles. 

Soon, the plaintiff in the case, Zhao Erhu, was brought in by the patrol officers and 
entered Han Ruobing’s office. 

At the same time, Xia Rou, an important person involved in this case, was also led 
inside by the officers. 

"Sit." Han Ruobing gestured toward the empty chair next to Yan Xiaobao. 

Xia Rou obediently took the seat to Yan Xiaobao’s left. 

Zhao Erhu, however, was visibly wary of Yan Xiaobao, as if afraid of being ambushed. 
He dragged the chair a full meter away and sat at a safe distance. 

"We’ve already investigated the causes and consequences of this case," Han Ruobing 
said, looking at the three of them. "Are you willing to accept a mediation?" 

"I’m willing," Xia Rou nodded in agreement. 

As the plaintiff, Zhao Erhu felt he had the upper hand, so he hesitated for a moment. 



At this point, Yan Xiaobao grinned and said, "Bingbing my wife, I’ll listen to whatever 
you decide. Whatever you say goes." 

Han Ruobing ignored Yan Xiaobao and stared seriously at Zhao Erhu, waiting for his 
response. 

But Zhao Erhu was now filled with overwhelming shock. 

He heard Yan Xiaobao call Han Ruobing "Bingbing wife," and Han Ruobing didn’t refute 
him—what did that imply? 

Zhao Erhu, whose usual activities were within Han Ruobing’s jurisdiction, naturally knew 
of her legendary reputation. In all of Binhai City, no one had ever dared to tease the 
Cold Ice Goddess Constable. Anyone who physically harassed or verbally disrespected 
her had always ended up in the hospital. 

Yan Xiaobao publicly called her "Bingbing wife" but didn’t get beaten—this... this must 
mean there’s something fishy going on here! fгeewёbnoѵel_cσm 

Having guessed the ambiguous relationship between Yan Xiaobao and Han Ruobing, 
Zhao Erhu no longer dared to push back and obediently agreed to Han Ruobing’s 
mediation. 

"Good." Han Ruobing was very satisfied with this progress and promptly said to Yan 
Xiaobao, "You go ahead and cure his illness." 

"Normally, treating you would cost a million, but since Bingbing my wife asked, I’ll give 
you a discount," Yan Xiaobao said as he extended his index finger and tapped Zhao 
Erhu’s waistline. 

Although more than a meter away, Zhao Erhu had no chance to dodge; before he could 
react, Yan Xiaobao’s finger had already struck him. 

"Alright." Yan Xiaobao retracted his finger and warned Zhao Erhu, "I’ll let you off this 
time, but if you try to help someone else fight with me over a wife, I won’t go easy on 
you again." 

"That’s it? It’s cured?" Zhao Erhu hesitantly glanced down at his afflicted area. Just like 
in the morning, Yan Xiaobao had tapped him once without leaving any noticeable 
sensation. 

Han Ruobing also scrutinized Yan Xiaobao, puzzled. One tap of his finger caused Zhao 
Erhu’s "functional disorder," and now another tap had supposedly healed him? This was 
completely unscientific... 



Yan Xiaobao impatiently gave Zhao Erhu a look. "Believe it or not, do you think I’d lie to 
my Bingbing wife?" 

Zhao Erhu fell silent. He wasn’t so easily convinced and decided to immediately test his 
condition with his wife Sun Mei as soon as he left the Patrol Office. 

Han Ruobing, however, felt reassured. Earlier, Yan Xiaobao preferred admitting guilt 
over lying to her, and now there was no reason for him to deceive her anymore. This 
guy, albeit chaotic in word and deed, was genuinely sincere to her. 

Not only was his martial ability ridiculously high, but his medical skills were also 
extraordinarily eccentric. Truly, he was a rare talent—but his mind seemed somewhat 
abnormal, calling every pretty woman "wife," and resorting to violence at the drop of a 
hat. In the morning, he had knocked down a group of hoodlums, then soon stirred up 
trouble at the Patrol Office.... Truly, he was a bizarre piece of work... 

... 

Updat𝓮d from freew𝒆bnov𝒆l.co(m) 

Chapter 25: Chapter 25: Daring to Spank the Mother Tiger’s Butt 

... 

Next, Han Ruobing brought out the mediation plan. 

Zhao Erhu would drop the charges of intentional assault against Yan Xiaobao, and Yan 
Xiaobao would compensate Zhao Erhu and others ten thousand yuan for medical 
expenses. Xia Rou owed the Sunx Family ten thousand yuan previously. Calculated at 
the bank loan interest rate of 5.6%, the annual interest is 5,600 yuan. After eleven 
years, the principal and interest would total 161,600 yuan. Subtracting the 70,000 yuan 
Xia Rou has already repaid, she still needs to repay 91,600 yuan by the end of the year. 

Regarding the mediation plan proposed by Han Ruobing, Xia Rou had no objections, 
and naturally, neither did Yan Xiaobao. 

Although ten thousand yuan for medical expenses seemed like a lot, it was far from 
enough. These days, implanting a single tooth costs several thousand yuan. The teeth 
Yan Xiaobao knocked out today numbered around forty to fifty; ten thousand yuan 
wouldn’t even cover the dental repairs. 

The debt Xia Rou owed also dropped from 276,400 yuan to 91,600 yuan— a sudden 
reduction of over 180,000 yuan. 

Zhao Erhu was absolutely unwilling in his heart, but he didn’t dare object. Usually, Chief 
Han was busy handling major and serious cases and wouldn’t have time to deal with 



Zhao Erhu and his small-time gang. But to offend her and get on her bad side? That 
would surely lead to an endless stream of bad days. 

"Since no one has any objections, let’s sign the agreement." Han Ruobing pushed the 
mediation document towards Yan Xiaobao and Zhao Erhu, instructing them to sign. 

Yan Xiaobao swiftly signed his name and grinned cheekily at Han Ruobing, "Bingbing, 
my darling wife, I’m hungry. Come have a meal with me and Rourou, my darling wife." 

"Squeak—" 

Zhao Erhu’s hand trembled, leaving a long ink mark on the paper. 

Good grief! Is this guy named Yan really this audacious...? He just called both Han 
Ruobing and Xia Rou ’wife’ right to their faces! 

Sure, I’ve seen people who cheat, but I’ve never seen someone cheat so openly and 
unapologetically... This guy is begging Han Ruobing to beat him to death... 

But once again, Zhao Erhu was surprised. Han Ruobing didn’t actually look like she was 
about to lash out at Yan Xiaobao. Instead, she merely waved him off with a stern face 
and said, "I’m not going. You go by yourself, hurry up and leave!" 

Han Ruobing knew there was no reasoning with someone like Yan Xiaobao. Talking 
more would be pointless, and she wasn’t about to accuse him of slander either—she 
just wanted to shoo him away and deal with matters quickly. 

"It’s almost one o’clock now. Not eating on time will give you stomach problems, you 
know? I reckon your stomach already has issues, Bingbing my darling wife. Let me 
check it for you." As Yan Xiaobao spoke, he reached for Han Ruobing’s hand like he 
was about to diagnose her pulse. 

Yan Xiaobao moved fast and precisely, giving Han Ruobing no chance to dodge. He 
grabbed her delicate wrist, and she began to struggle frantically, "Let go of me! This is 
an office, not a hospital..." 

Before she could finish speaking, Han Ruobing felt a warm current emanating from Yan 
Xiaobao’s hand, traveling up her arm and spreading to her stomach—cozy and 
surprisingly comforting. 

As a patrol officer, she often worked long hours on assignments, skipping meals here 
and there. Stomach problems were, unfortunately, common among people in her line of 
work. 

Right now, it was past lunch hour, and Han Ruobing was feeling a bit of gastric pain. 
With a mere touch, Yan Xiaobao’s treatment brought instant relief, as though her 



stomach was surrounded by a soothing warmth. She stopped struggling and let him 
treat her. 

"Bingbing, my darling wife, your stomach issue is quite serious. But don’t worry, I’ll bring 
you a pill later—once you take it, you’ll be cured completely." Yan Xiaobao kept holding 
onto Han Ruobing’s hand while enthusiastically adding, "Bingbing darling, since I’ve 
healed your stomach, will you join me for a meal now?" 

Han Ruobing knew that if she refused, he’d keep pestering her endlessly. In the end, 
she had no choice but to brush him off, saying, "Some other day. I’ve got too much work 
today and can’t go out for lunch. I’ve already asked someone to bring food to the 
cafeteria, so you should head back." 

"Fine then, Bingbing darling, but you better not trick me. Otherwise, I’ll spank your butt!" 

"You!" Han Ruobing was both embarrassed and furious, yet unable to let out her anger. 
She had no choice but to hold it all in, feeling miserable. 

"Bingbing darling, focus on your work. I’ll come find you next time for a meal." Yan 
Xiaobao, having achieved his goal, wisely decided to back off and swaggered out of 
Han Ruobing’s office. 

Zhao Erhu stared after Yan Xiaobao’s receding figure with a stunned expression. 

Although Han Ruobing was undeniably drop-dead gorgeous, to him, she was like a 
Siberian tigress—dangerous, ferocious, and absolutely untouchable. 

A tiger’s butt is not to be patted, but this Yan Xiaobao dared to pat even the tigress’s 
butt. The guy’s on another level... 

"You’ve signed the document, so you can leave now. What are you still doing here? 
Waiting for me to invite you to lunch?" Han Ruobing glared coldly at Zhao Erhu, venting 
her pent-up frustration on him. 

"Ah... No, no, no... Chief Han, you’re busy; I wouldn’t dare interrupt..." Zhao Erhu 
quickly fled the scene. To a petty gang leader like him, an officer inviting him to lunch 
basically meant prison food. 

... 

As soon as they walked out of the Patrol Office, Yan Xiaobao glanced down both ends 
of the street and asked, "Rourou darling, where should we go to eat?" 

When it came to the term "darling wife," even Han Ruobing couldn’t get him to stop. Xia 
Rou had long given up correcting him. No matter how many times she said, "I’m not 
your wife," Yan Xiaobao would continue to call her "darling wife" like clockwork. 



"I’ve already eaten. Tell me what you want, and I’ll take you there." 

Today, Yan Xiaobao had driven away Zhao Erhu and Sunx Peng and helped Xia Rou 
eliminate massive interest fees. She felt grateful and treated him a little more kindly, 
even contemplating asking him for another favor. 

"Alright then..." With neither Bingbing nor Rourou willing to join him for a meal, Yan 
Xiaobao lost most of his enthusiasm. He casually chose a nearby restaurant and went 
inside to fill his stomach. 

Watching Yan Xiaobao dine alone, Xia Rou hesitated for a moment before tentatively 
speaking up, "Yan Xiaobao, I’d like to ask you for a favor... Is that okay?" 

"Rourou darling, how can you just call me by my name?" Yan Xiaobao corrected her 
solemnly, "You should be calling me hubby instead." 

Xia Rou hung her head and said, "I’m not your wife yet..." 

Yan Xiaobao tilted his head in thought before replying, "Well then, take me to your 
patient already! Once I’ve cured your patient, you’ll officially be my wife!" 

"..." Xia Rou fell into renewed uncertainty. 

At first, she’d made that promise as a bargaining chip to get Yan Xiaobao to save 
someone mid-flight, never expecting him to actually be capable of curing her younger 
sister, who had been comatose for ten years. 

But now, after witnessing his miraculous abilities time and time again, Xia Rou couldn’t 
help feeling anxious. 

What if he really cured her sister? Would she really have to become his wife? 

Admittedly, Yan Xiaobao was young, good-looking, and remarkably skilled. If something 
were to happen between them, it wasn’t entirely unacceptable. 

The problem was that this guy acted like such an oddball, calling every pretty girl he met 
his "wife." No woman would agree to that... 

Maybe it was best to wait and see a bit longer. 

... 

[The electricity was out this morning... Sorry for the late update today. Please support 
with favorites, recommendations, donations, and shares!] 

... 



 


