
Powerful 152 

Chapter 152: You’re Making It Easy for Me to Misunderstand 

"Someone got stabbed?" 

 

The beautiful stewardess following closely behind Yang Yan heard this, her face changed, and she 

quickly ran towards the direction of the sound to see what was happening. 

 

The middle-aged man who had been stabbed was already on the ground, clutching his stomach with 

both hands, blood seeping out continuously between his fingers. 

 

The one who had just cried out was a shivering, stunned stewardess. 

 

Seeing the blood between the man’s fingers, she didn’t say much, quickly grabbing a piece of medical 

gauze from the storage room’s first aid kit, and hastily covering it over him. 

 

The man was now in great pain, almost fainting, groaning continuously on the ground. 

 

Yang Yan walked over, bent down, and said: 

 

"Let me handle this!" 

 

Finishing his sentence, Yang Yan reached out his hand to the man’s stomach, lightly pressing seemingly 

randomly around the bleeding wound. 

 

The beautiful stewardess, well-versed in first aid knowledge, was just about to say something when she 

heard the man’s groans lessen significantly, and the bleeding between his fingers stopped. 

 

"How... how did you do that? That’s amazing!" 

 

The beautiful stewardess stared at Yang Yan in disbelief, asking incredulously. 



 

"Just a little trick, not worth mentioning. Alright, the matter is resolved. Go inform the captain and your 

colleagues! As for these guys, everyone will help watch them." 

 

With that, Yang Yan stood up and walked towards his seat. 

 

He didn’t even want to delve into why these unlucky hijackers had decided to rob a plane. 

 

"Sir, please wait a moment." 

 

The beautiful stewardess hurried after him, then said: 

 

"Thank you so much for today. Otherwise, even if we landed safely, some passengers would surely have 

been injured. Like that gentleman earlier, without you, with such a deep wound, it would have been 

very dangerous without prompt medical attention." 

 

"And with such a big incident, it would definitely hit the headlines. If anything went wrong, our airline 

would be finished. So on behalf of all my colleagues, I thank you." 

 

The beautiful stewardess said, bowing deeply towards Yang Yan. 

 

Although this time, he inevitably caught a glimpse of the scenery within her neckline, causing him to feel 

a slight jump in his heart, but he calmly said: 

 

"It was just a small effort, there’s no need to thank me. I’ll head back now if there’s nothing else." 

 

Yang Yan said, preparing to turn and leave. 

 

"Sir, my name is Huang Qixuan, it’s a pleasure to meet you." 

 



The beautiful stewardess said, biting her lip and eagerly extending her right hand. 

 

Yang Yan paused, smiling and said: 

 

"Huang Qixuan? I’ll remember that. You’re a very brave girl, and it’s nice to meet you too. I’m Yang Yan." 

 

With that, Yang Yan extended his hand and gently shook Huang Qixuan’s. 

 

"Alright, if there’s nothing else, I’ll head back now." Yang Yan said. 

 

"Mr. Yang, please come with me." 

 

Huang Qixuan finished speaking, directly pulling Yang Yan’s hand and leading him to the back storage 

room. 

 

Yang Yan looked around, somewhat suspiciously watching Huang Qixuan. 

 

What the heck! 

 

Could she be smitten by my bravery? 

 

Trying to make a move on me here? 

 

But she seems just like a pure maiden, how could she be so forward! 

 

While Yang Yan was indulging in wild thoughts, Huang Qixuan stood a bit outside, turned, and with her 

back towards Yang Yan said: 

 

"Mr. Yang, please take off your pants." 



 

"Ah! For real?" 

 

Yang Yan exclaimed in surprise. 

 

"What’s up? Is there a problem?" 

 

Huang Qixuan immediately asked. 

 

Of course, there’s a problem! 

 

A big problem indeed. 

 

Yang Yan internally screamed. 

 

Although just thinking about it was quite thrilling, he had principles! 

 

To be honest, he did like this beautiful stewardess a lot, but the pace was just a bit too fast, even he felt 

a bit overwhelmed. 

 

Yang Yan had to explain: 

 

"Um... I’m not ready yet. Isn’t it a bit too fast for the first meeting? At least you should invite me to a 

meal or something! I tell you, I’m not an easy person." 

 

Even though he spoke words of refusal, his hands moved quickly. 

 

Before he finished speaking, he had already taken off his pants. 

 



Most crucially, his restless little buddy was already raring to go, poised for action. 

 

"What are you thinking? There’s blood all over your pant cuffs, I’ll wash them for you." 

 

Seeing Yang Yan’s awkwardness, Huang Qixuan blushed deeply, quickly turning her head away, 

stammering a bit in her speech. 

 

"Ah? Haha! Is that so! You should have been clear about it! Speak like that, and it’s easy to 

misunderstand." 

 

Yang Yan, with a head full of black lines, quickly laughed awkwardly as he said that. 

 

Huang Qixuan did not respond to Yang Yan’s words, but extended her hand backward. 

 

Yang Yan quickly handed her the pants, covering his restless little buddy with both hands. 

 

"Sir, please wait here for a moment. I’ll be right back." 

 

After saying this, Huang Qixuan left with Yang Yan’s pants. 

 

As Yang Yan was waiting for Huang Qixuan, feeling extremely bored, suddenly a noise came from behind 

him. 

 

Just when Yang Yan thought Huang Qixuan had returned and was ready to return his pants, he suddenly 

realized something was off. 

 

Looking through the gap of the door, he saw two stewardesses walking over. 

 

"That was really thrilling! These guys, what were they thinking? Coming to rob a plane." 

 



One stewardess said, still feeling lingering fear. 

 

"Yeah! It’s scary just thinking about it now. With such a group of stupid thieves, who knows what they’d 

do after getting the money." 

 

The other said, patting her chest. 

 

"I heard it was a handsome guy who first subdued one of the culprits, and then with the help of others, 

subdued everyone else." 

 

"What? Our little Yan is smitten? Haha!" 

 

"Who doesn’t love a hero?" The stewardess named Yan laughed and said, "Besides, Dan, weren’t you 

also asking others about that handsome guy just now? You think I don’t know?" 

 

"You wicked girl, spreading nonsense. See if I don’t tear it from your mouth!" 

 

Dan pretended to hit her, yelling out loud. 

 

"Oh, if only my boyfriend were as handsome as him, and so good at fighting, I would feel so secure!" 

 

Yan suddenly sighed lightly, lamenting to herself. 

 

"Come on, isn’t your boyfriend another handsome guy? As for the sense of security, I think you mean a 

sense of happiness!" 

 

Dan teased with a laugh. 

 

"Who doesn’t want happiness?" 

 



Yan raised her eyebrows, replying reasonably: 

 

"Sure, he looks okay, but always feels like a sissy, speaking in a weird, effeminate tone. You wouldn’t 

believe this, but once we were having late-night snacks outside, and someone started hitting on me. He 

didn’t even dare to say a word." 

 

"Finally, it was only when those guys saw some patrol police approaching that they left. Isn’t that 

frustrating? No way! The more I think about it, the more upset I get. I hadn’t made up my mind before, 

but now I know today’s hero is a real man. I’ve decided to break up with him when I get back this time." 


