
Powerful 24 

Chapter 24: Someone Approaching the Pawn, Come Quickly to Support 

This place was Yang Yan’s first time visiting, but from Liu Jianghe’s side, he provided him with extremely 

detailed information. 

 

Just like the blueprint in his hand, it’s not an officially released map, but one personally drawn by Liu 

Jianghe. 

 

Your average person might not understand it at all. 

 

But in the hands of someone like Yang Yan, it couldn’t be more detailed. 

 

"Chen Jianfeng, this name won’t work, it curses oneself and one’s wife." 

 

When Yang Yan arrived outside a low residential house, he suddenly squinted his eyes and muttered to 

himself. 

 

This low house was inconspicuous in the urban village. 

 

If you weren’t a resident here, you basically wouldn’t have the chance to know its uniqueness inside. 

 

At this moment, based on Liu Jianghe’s information, Yang Yan had basically figured out the situation 

inside. 

 

These things might be very difficult for others, but for Liu Jianghe, as long as he wanted, it was nothing 

at all. 

 

"Open the door, open the door! Hurry up and open it!" 

 

Yang Yan didn’t care about alerting the enemy but banged the door hard, shouting loudly inside. 



 

That wasn’t all; after a few shouts, this guy even kicked the iron door, making it clang loudly. 

 

"Who’s there..." 

 

Someone inside the house finally couldn’t hold back and shouted out. 

 

Sounded quite vigorous. 

 

"Your grandpa!" 

 

Yang Yan cursed and gave the iron door a hard kick, causing it to shake. 

 

It seemed this phrase made the person inside let down their guard. 

 

Immediately, someone approached to open the door while cursing fiercely: 

 

"Sun Thief, are you F... ah!" 

 

Unfortunately, before the words were finished, a scream abruptly interrupted them. 

 

Yang Yan swung his fist, delivering a punch straight to the face. 

 

The man who opened the door, around 1.8 meters tall, was fairly robust. 

 

But being hit by Yang Yan’s sudden punch, he was dazed and fell to the ground, passing out 

immediately. 

 

"Chen Jianfeng, finally found you!" 



 

Trusting Liu Jianghe completely, Yang Yan wasn’t worried about finding the wrong person. 

 

As soon as he entered the room, his eyes locked onto a middle-aged man with a dark complexion sitting 

on the sofa. 

 

This middle-aged man held an unlit cigarette in his hand. 

 

And the lighter had already fallen to the floor. 

 

Although this man looked quite haggard, he was undoubtedly Chen Jianfeng. 

 

"You... who are you!" 

 

Chen Jianfeng was stunned by Yang Yan’s thunderous roar. 

 

Already having a guilty conscience, seeing someone come to him so brashly, he was utterly frightened. 

 

"Brother Hei, there’s no one else outside!" 

 

There were four people in the room; aside from the one knocked to the ground by Yang Yan, there were 

two other stout men ready to act at any moment. 

 

As one of them assumed a combat stance, they also scanned outside, coldly reminding, "Just one 

person?!" 

 

The one called Brother Hei was visibly taken aback, then sneered, "Damn it, how dare he cause trouble 

on my turf! Must have a death wish! Get some other brothers to guard the entrances, bring some more, 

pin this guy down. Today I’ll teach this punk a lesson." 

 



Squinting his eyes to observe these guys, Yang Yan felt somewhat grateful. 

 

Chen Jianfeng was indeed cunning, staying in such a place and still being so cautious. 

 

Even if the Zhou Family managed to find this place, someone would probably warn them, giving him 

enough time to escape. 

 

But what no one expected was that Yang Yan’s disguise was so real that even the clever lookouts 

outside, seeing him, would only think he was some unrelated guy. 

 

Even though Yang Yan knocked so wildly, it was hard to perceive imminent danger immediately and 

raise an alarm. 

 

"Hey! Really careless!" 

 

Yang Yan smiled with a sneer. 

 

The person called Brother Hei immediately rushed forward. 

 

He wasn’t slow; during the sprint, he clasped his hands, moving in a textbook manner. 

 

By the looks of his lunge, he seemed intent on grabbing Yang Yan in a bear hug. 

 

"Damn... stupid gay!" 

 

Seeing Hei Zi’s actions, Yang Yan’s expression changed. 

 

Then he cursed severely while his body swiftly dodged, narrowly avoiding by sticking close to the lunging 

opponent. 

 



Yang Yan didn’t have any weapons, and Brother Hei’s maneuver wasn’t actually wrong. 

 

If it were someone else, with Brother Hei’s speed and physique, once grabbing the target, they basically 

couldn’t escape in the short term. 

 

His men could then easily swarm and subdue the opponent. 

 

Unfortunately, today these men were bound to be disappointed. 

 

Yang Yan moved quickly, swiftly maneuvering behind Brother Hei, raising a leg and delivering a hard kick 

to his backside. 

 

With a loud bang, Brother Hei’s burly body accelerated forward, slamming into the wall hard. 

 

"Someone’s near the pawn, come support me." 

 

As Yang Yan kicked Brother Hei, someone had already pulled out a walkie-talkie to alert outside. 

 

Seems there are definitely more people arranged nearby than just these two or three. 

 

"Stupid gay, I warned you to stay away! I hate disgusting things like you the most." 

 

Brother Hei, dazed by the collision, took a while to recover and looked at the young man in surprise. 

 

The earlier bear hug move was more aligned with wrestling techniques. 

 

Brother Hei’s actions were crisp and efficient, having undergone rigorous training, consistently 

successful in past confrontations. 

 

Who would’ve thought he could be so easily dodged by the opponent? 



 

The room wasn’t big, and he’d taken advantage of the terrain; he initially felt sure of his success, but his 

view of Yang Yan completely changed. 

 

"Hey, Heizi, what’s going on, hurry and take care of him!" 

 

Chen Jianfeng also sensed something was off and couldn’t help shouting. 

 

Yang Yan’s lips curled into a disdainful smirk. 

 

Initially thought this guy was something, turns out he was just a puppet used by others. 

 

"You look so annoying, now enjoy!" 

 

Yang Yan swiftly appeared in front of Chen Jianfeng with a dodge. 

 

With just a casual grab, he lifted the dumbfounded man right up. 

 

Then, with sudden force, Chen Jianfeng was hurled like a kite with a broken string. 

 

Brother Hei, having collected himself, thought of taking the opportunity to sneak attack from behind, 

but unexpectedly, a shadow flew and crashed right into him. 

 

Boom! 

 

In such a short distance with such speed, he didn’t have time to react, colliding head-on with Chen 

Jianfeng. 

 

Though just a puppet, Chen Jianfeng was still a key figure. 

 



To bring down the Zhou Family, he was indispensable. 

 

So Heizi, although having the chance to dodge the impact, ultimately chose to hug Chen Jianfeng tightly. 

 


