Powerful 52

Chapter 52: Tonight, None of You Will Escape

"What? Does this phone look familiar?"

Zheng Hua waved the phone in his hand and said with a smiling face.

"Where’s my sister? What... what did you do to her?"

Zhou Hanyu recognized it as her sister’s phone at a glance and couldn’t help but anxiously ask.

"Don’t worry, | haven’t done anything to her yet. | originally went to find you, but since you weren’t
there, | had to invite her over to wait for you."

Zheng Hua’s smile grew more sinister.

"What do you want? If it's money, just name your price. As long as you don’t hurt my sister, you can
have any amount you want."

Zhou Hanyu felt the strong murderous intent from the other person, truly panicking at this moment.

"Money? Haha! Just be obedient and come with me. I'll take you to see your sister. Please, both of you.'

After Zheng Hua finished speaking, he gestured slightly, and a black business car pulled up in front of
them.

Zhou Hanvyu bit her lip, glanced at Yang Yan, and seeing him nod, took the lead to get in the car.

Watching the changing scenery outside, Yang Yan sneered as he glanced inside the car.

These guys are indeed fearlessly arrogant.



They actually let them sit in the car without any restraints.

Soon, the car arrived at the entrance of Jinghua Sect, the biggest karaoke venue in East Sea.

"Let’s go, your sister is inside."

After speaking, Zheng Hua led the way in.

"Don’t leave my side in a moment."

Yang Yan whispered to Zhou Hanyu.

Although feeling uneasy, Zhou Hanyu trusted Yang Yan immensely and nodded heavily to show her
compliance.

The Jinghua Sect was not open for business today. The floor was covered with various white flowers,
and there was a coffin in the hall, surrounded by wreaths on both sides.

Zhou Hanyun was kneeling in front of the coffin with a lock around her neck, and something stuffed in
her mouth.

"Sister!"

Zhou Hanyu was horrified at the sight, hurriedly ran to Zhou Hanyun, and pulled out the object from her
mouth.

Yang Yan squinted his eyes.

Those who knew him well would understand that he was on the verge of exploding.



"Just kneel for now! You'll have your moment to cry later."

Zheng Hua said lightly.

"My brother may have been somewhat playful, but he always had limits. Since he died at your hands
because of this woman, let’s have both this woman and her sister accompany him!"

"Haha!"

Yang Yan suddenly let out a cold laugh:

"In broad daylight, snatching people at the school gate, is this what you call having limits?"

With that, he disregarded Zheng Hua's reaction and walked straight towards Zhou Hanyun.

Zheng Hua saw Yang Yan help Zhou Hanyun up, his cheek twitched, but he didn’t stop him.

He glared at Yang Yan and sternly said:

"Even if my brother wanted her, what of it? He was talented and well-matched for her!"

Zheng Hua continued questioning while walking straight to the coffin, lighting an incense stick as he
slowly said:

"Brother! I've brought the people for you. Don’t worry, | won’t let you be lonely."

He then changed his gaze, coldly giving instructions to his subordinates:



"Strip this little bitch bare for me! Since my brother liked her so much, even in death, this woman will
accompany him. As for her sister, let her offer pleasure here!"

After which, he once again looked at Yang Yan with a sinister grin:

"I know you’re quite the fighter, but how many can you take on? Fear not, | won’t let you die easily. Do
you know why I'm called 'Butcher’? Because I'm skilled! Ill skin you alive while ensuring you don’t die
instantly. Watch these two women, as one dies slowly, and the other is ravaged here by thousands.
Haha!"

"Are you done? Can | start now?"

Yang Yan’s tone was still eerily calm.

"What was supposed to be a good vacation was ruined by a bastard like you, damn! But you’ll feel proud
in the Underworld. You’re the first to make me this angry in years."

"In return, you'll be the last to die. The world is bigger and more complex than you imagine! Today! I'll
open a door to a new world with your blood and soul. Now, enjoy to your heart’s content!"

As he finished speaking, Yang Yan'’s figure slightly distorted, gradually turning blurry.

At the same time, at the "Intoxication" bar, Zhuge Wushuang, who was mixing drinks, Fatty, busy betting
with others, and Xiaocao, already home from work and preparing to rest, all suddenly looked up in Yang
Yan’s direction.

"How long has it been since we’ve seen the King so angry?"

Xiaocao mumbled, then flashed and disappeared from the apartment.

"What's going on again? Which idiot angered the King this much?"



Fatty remarked with a frown.

"The moon has turned color, how intoxicating that blood-red hue is! Who did something so daring as to
provoke Moonlight’s wrath?"

Zhuge Wushuang licked his lips.

Instantly, it elicited a howl from a group of men around him.

"Haha! Are you maddened by despair? Spouting nonsense! What are you all standing around for, strip
the younger one and have her in my brother’s coffin, the older one is for your pleasure tonight!"

Ah!

A heart-wrenching wail! A hand just touched Zhou Hanyun, and the person’s head was inexplicably
gone.

Blood spurted forth like a fountain, the metallic scent rapidly spreading.

Yang Yan gently tapped Zhou Hanyun’s forehead with his finger, causing her body to sway and slowly
collapse into his arms.

Yang Yan cradled Zhou Hanyun, his figure distorted, swiftly disappearing from the hall.

Seconds later, he reappeared before Zhou Hanyu.

Simultaneously, the two people holding onto Zhou Hanyu screamed in pain, their heads vanished, and
blood gushed from their necks.

Yang Yan held the Zhou Sisters in each hand, his voice echoing from the Void:



"How does it feel? Exciting, right? This is just the beginning. Tonight, none of you will escape."

With that, Yang Yan completely vanished.

At the Zhou Family Apartment, Yang Yan gently laid the Zhou Sisters on the bed, carefully covering them
with a blanket.

Watching the two sleeping peacefully, Yang Yan softly murmured:

"Then let it begin!"

Back at the KTV, every person was petrified.

What just happened!

Out of nowhere, three headless bodies remained.

That guy took two live people and vanished into thin air before everyone’s eyes.

Could he be a demon?

Some couldn’t help but want to back out now.

They tiptoed towards the back door in small groups, merely wishing to escape quickly.

However, when they reached out to open the door, they found it was firmly locked by an immense
force, impossible to open.



