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Chapter 47 Brother Xu Gets Things Done, I Like It 

 

It takes only an hour and a half to get from Binhai to the Provincial City via the expressway. 

 

 

At ten minutes past eleven, Xu Xingzhou drove the Bentley belonging to Zhang Long into the Provincial 

City. 

 

 

"Call Wang Wenxuan and ask him where he is," said Yang Fei. "Tell him that you have captured me and 

also killed Qi Tai and Zhang Long, and now you are bringing me to see him." 

 

 

All along the way, Xu Xingzhou’s inner struggle was intense. After weighing all the pros and cons, he had 

made up his mind; he was going to see this through to the end. 

 

 

Upon hearing Yang Fei’s instruction, he didn’t hesitate and dialed Wang Wenxuan’s number, switching 

to speakerphone. 

 

 

"Brother Xu calling me at this time, I’m sure it must be good news," the voice of Wang Wenxuan came 

from the phone. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou smiled inwardly. Indeed, it was ’good news’ of monumental proportions. 

 

 

He replied, "Naturally, I wouldn’t disappoint you. I just arrived in the Provincial City, just came off the 

expressway. I brought a gift for Young Master Wang." 



 

 

Hearing this, Wang Wenxuan laughed heartily. "You brought it? Oh my, is it too frightening? You only 

need to snap a photo for me to see." 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou said, "In addition to Yang Fei, I also took care of those guys from Dragon and Tiger Hall that 

you dislike. Young Master Wang, are you free right now? I’ll deliver the gift to you." 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan replied, "I’m drinking with friends right now. Why don’t you come here directly?" 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou looked at Yang Fei, saw him shake his head, and said, "This gift is too special, there are a lot 

of people on your side, so I won’t come over." 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan said, "How about this, it’s almost closing time here. You go to my villa in the suburbs, I 

will send you the location later, and I’ll come over to meet you after I’m done here." 

 

 

Seeing Yang Fei nod, Xu Xingzhou said, "Alright." 

 

 

In a luxurious private room, Wang Wenxuan hung up the phone and told his group of friends, "I have 

something to take care of suddenly, I need to leave first." 

 

 

"So early, let’s hang out a bit more." 

 



 

"Yeah, it’s a downer if you leave." 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan, a night owl accustomed to revelry, felt tempted. He thought for a moment and said, 

"Okay, I’ll go handle some things first, and I’ll organize a second round later." 

 

 

"OK!" 

 

 

As Wang Wenxuan stepped out of the private room, the careless and dissolute expression disappeared 

from his face. 

 

 

As he walked, he dialed a number and said, "Brother Wang, I need a favor. Check with our guys in Binhai 

to see if anything has happened to Dragon and Tiger Hall. Also, have the car wait for me at the entrance, 

I’m coming down to meet someone with you." 

 

 

Five minutes later, Wang Wenxuan settled into the car. 

 

 

The driver was a young man, and sitting in the backseat was a man in his forties with slightly prominent 

temples and a sharp gaze. He was a staunch follower of the Wang Family, having served faithfully at 

Wang Wenxuan’s side since Wenxuan was only ten. 

 

 

"Wenxuan, Binhai just responded that it seems like nothing major has happened at Dragon and Tiger 

Hall," the middle-aged man reported to Wang Wenxuan. 

 



 

Wang Wenxuan’s brow furrowed slightly and then he asked, "What about the kid?" 

 

 

"The guy watching the villa said no one went back to the villa today," Brother Wang replied. 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan let out a slight smile and said, "That kid usually goes home early every night, but he 

hasn’t returned home yet and it’s so late, it looks like Xu Xingzhou wasn’t lying to me." 

 

 

Brother Wang’s expression shifted as he looked at Wang Wenxuan. "What did Xu Xingzhou say?" 

 

 

"He said he had completed the task I gave him and, by the way, taught a lesson to those from Dragon 

and Tiger Hall who messed up my business last time," Wang Wenxuan explained. 

 

 

Brother Wang frowned slightly and said in a deep voice, "But according to the information I have, 

Dragon and Tiger Hall doesn’t seem to be in chaos yet. Could it be a trick?" 

 

 

With a laugh, Wang Wenxuan said, "Xu Xingzhou still needs something from me; he shouldn’t deceive 

me." Then he looked at Brother Wang and added, "Besides, with Brother Wang here, what does it 

matter if he deceives me?" 

 

 

Feeling a powerful confidence radiate from him, Brother Wang nodded and said, "Although he is from 

the Xu Family, he will never be able to harm you in my presence." 

 

 



His name was Wang Zhong, taken in by the Wang Family as a child, sent to learn martial arts, and upon 

mastering his skills, he returned to serve at Wang Wenxuan’s side. 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan hadn’t steered clear of trouble over the years, having encountered several ruthless 

martial arts experts, but he was still unharmed to this day, largely thanks to Wang Zhong’s protection. 

 

 

"He’s just trying to show off more in front of me after killing Yang Fei, so he boasted about teaching a 

lesson to the Dragon and Tiger Hall guys as well," Wang Wenxuan said with a composed smile. 

 

 

Wang Zhong secretly nodded in agreement, thinking that, although the young master could be a bit 

spoiled, he was still sharp-witted. 

 

 

Arriving at the suburban villa, Wang Zhong’s expression changed upon noticing a silver-gray Bentley 

parked at the gates. "That’s Zhang Long’s car," he said. 

 

 

The last time Wang Wenxuan had the Chen Family do some work, the Dragon and Tiger Hall had 

thwarted them and messed up his plans. 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan was very displeased at the time, prompting Wang Zhong to secretly investigate the 

Dragon and Tiger Hall, which was how he recognized Zhang Long’s car. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Wang Wenxuan chuckled, "I knew it, Xu Xingzhou is very reliable." 

 

 



Wang Zhong nodded as he saw Xu Xingzhou come down from the driver’s seat. 

 

 

The fact that Xu Xingzhou could drive Zhang Long’s car meant he must have met Zhang Long. He said he 

would help Wang Wenxuan teach the Dragon and Tiger Hall a lesson on the side, maybe even having 

killed Zhang Long already for all he knew. 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan opened the door and got out of the car, smiling and walking up, "This is Zhang Long’s 

car, right?" 

 

 

At this, Xu Xingzhou felt a sudden jolt of surprise. 

 

 

He hadn’t expected that Wang Wenxuan, who was in the Provincial City, would know the license plate 

number of Zhang Long from Binhai Dragon and Tiger Hall. 

 

 

Feeling guilty, Xu Xingzhou grew a bit worried that Wang Wenxuan might know something and sized up 

Wang Wenxuan. 

 

 

Wang Zhong followed closely behind Wang Wenxuan, and the two stopped two meters in front of Xu 

Xingzhou. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou’s hackles rose as he looked at Wang Zhong in amazement. 

 

 



Wang Zhong gave him a smile and nodded, "My name is Wang Zhong, I’m the young master’s 

bodyguard." 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan burst into laughter and said, "Don’t listen to him, Brother Xu, this is my Brother Wang, 

just like a real older brother to me. Where’s the gift you mentioned?" 

 

 

The last time Xu Xingzhou met Wang Wenxuan, Wang Zhong was not with him; seeing such a martial 

arts expert by Wang Wenxuan’s side now, Xu Xingzhou couldn’t help but feel shocked. 

 

 

He felt an intense sense of oppression emanating from Wang Zhong. 

 

 

This man was strong. 

 

 

But Xu Xingzhou was also angered by the deliberate pressure Wang Zhong was releasing. 

 

 

He had already been humiliated by Yang Fei today and was feeling annoyed. Now with Wang Zhong’s 

actions, his temper flared. 

 

 

Right away, he released his own aura without restraint, although he couldn’t exert his Peak Aura due to 

the previous injury caused by Yang Fei. 

 

 

Even so, Wang Zhong’s expression grew solemn. 



 

 

Both could feel the pressure from each other. 

 

 

However, Wang Zhong quickly chuckled, dissipating the aura around him. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou snorted coldly to himself and also retracted his aura, then turned to Wang Wenxuan, "I’ve 

brought it, it’s in the car. Shall we talk inside?" 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan nodded, "Sure, let’s go in and have a look." 

 

 

Upon his words, the driver cleverly opened the villa gate and turned on the lights inside. 

 

 

Wang Wenxuan and Wang Zhong walked in first. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou opened the car door and shouted harshly, "Get out." 

 

 

Yang Fei, looking completely submissive, got out of the car and was shoved by Xu Xingzhou into the villa. 

 

 

When Wang Wenxuan turned to look and saw Yang Fei, he couldn’t help but laugh, "Yo, he’s still alive, 

hahaha, excellent, Brother Xu, I really like the way you handle things." 



 


