
Powerful 56 

Chapter 56: Kicked Three Times in a Row 

Holy crap! 

 

I wouldn’t come drive this piece of junk even if it meant destroying a hundred tanks instead. 

 

This is unbearable! 

 

Ugh, ugh... 

 

While vomiting, Yang Yan couldn’t help but glance at the beautiful woman in a qipao practicing driving 

nearby. 

 

Coincidentally, that woman was also parking the car to head to the restroom. 

 

In the instant she got out of the car, Yang Yan couldn’t help catching a glimpse of the charming view 

beneath the qipao. 

 

"Holy shit! It’s actually bright red, and it’s a thong." 

 

Not noticing there was someone else in the car, Yang Yan subconsciously shouted out. 

 

The boss of the woman in the car seemed to have already noticed Yang Yan’s inappropriate gaze, heard 

this and immediately got out, viciously saying to him: 

 

"What the hell are you looking at, you dog! Believe it or not, I’ll gouge your eyes out!" 

 

While saying this, he even purposely extended two fingers, mimicking the motion of gouging eyes. 

 

Admittedly, Yang Yan was at fault here, so he quickly apologized: 



 

"Sorry, it was really unintentional. I’ll leave, I’m leaving right now." 

 

After speaking, Yang Yan turned around to get in the car. 

 

Coincidentally, Wang Xue came out at that moment. 

 

Seeing that Yang Yan was backing down, the man planned to let it go at that. 

 

But unfortunately, he saw a beautiful woman coming out of the restroom who was with Yang Yan. 

 

Especially the sight of Wang Xue made his heart flutter, thinking he had discovered a new catch. 

 

He rushed up and grabbed Yang Yan’s collar, viciously saying: 

 

"Kid, you think you can just walk away? You’ve seen my woman. I won’t make it hard for you, just let me 

look at your woman and we’ll call it even." 

 

He shouted loudly while purposely flaunting the huge gold chain around his neck. 

 

This guy’s thinking with his lower brain? 

 

Dare to say anything! 

 

Or have I really gotten softer over the years? Lost some guts? 

 

Yang Yan’s expression changed, gripping the man’s hand with one hand and applying a little strength. 

 

Ah! 



 

The gold chain let out a desperate scream, stammering: 

 

"It hurts, hurts, hurts! Let go, let go now. It’s gonna break, gonna break! Ah!" 

 

"What’s going on? Yang Yan, let go first, his hand’s about to break." 

 

Wang Xue quickly said. 

 

"Nothing much, his little tadpoles swam upstream, I’m just helping to adjust them." 

 

As Yang Yan said this, he gently let go of the gold chain’s hand. 

 

"Alright, kid! I’ve lived over thirty years and never took this kind of crap. You wait, watch me get 

someone to deal with you." 

 

The gold chain knew Yang Yan was not to be messed with, backed off a few steps holding his wrist, 

shouting at him. 

 

"Haha! See? This is a classic case of someone asking for it. The guy clearly has issues, a disease that 

needs treatment. He’s lucky I’m an expert on it. Come on, let me treat you well, you’ll see immediate 

effects." 

 

Yang Yan finished speaking and immediately kicked him. 

 

The gold chain totally lost his mind after getting kicked, and rushed up to wrestle with Yang Yan. 

 

Yang Yan was like any ordinary person, getting into a flurry of punches and kicks with him. 

 

But no matter what the gold chain did, he couldn’t get a hit, instead, he received quite a few punches. 



 

Completely desperate, he tried to rush in for a bear hug to tackle Yang Yan to the ground. 

 

But before he could approach, Yang Yan kicked him in the crotch. 

 

Aaww! 

 

With a scream, the gold chain immediately crouched down, tears welling up. 

 

Yang Yan also felt a brief tightening in his crotch, instinctively glancing at his foot. 

 

What the hell! 

 

It was a total coincidence! 

 

I really didn’t mean it this time. 

 

I meant to kick his stomach, but this guy moved too fast, slipped underfoot, and ended up there. 

 

Just then, the woman from the restroom came out. 

 

Seeing the gold chain squatting on the ground whimpering, she dropped her handbag on the floor. 

 

What on earth happened in the time it took to go to the restroom? 

 

Wang Xue hurriedly approached and explained to the woman: 

 

"I don’t know what happened either, this was the situation when I got out. You should check on your 

man!" 



 

The woman, forgetting her handbag on the ground, rushed over in high heels, bent down, and 

supported the man, saying: 

 

"Darling, are you alright?" 

 

Due to the bending, her fair bosom was once again exposed to Yang Yan. 

 

Yang Yan took a deep breath and continued to feasted his eyes. 

 

The gold chain, seeing the woman come to support him, subconsciously reached out to her. 

 

Either it was out of pain-induced delirium, or purely instinctual, he went straight for her chest. 

 

Slap! 

 

The woman slapped his hand away, angrily saying: 

 

"We agreed that as long as my mother’s surgery isn’t over, you can’t touch me. You promised! Are you 

going back on your word?" 

 

Having just been beaten up by Yang Yan, the gold chain was already in a vexed state. 

 

Now, being provoked by the qipao lady, he erupted. 

 

"You damn bitch, don’t push your luck! I said I’d take care of your mother’s illness, even got your 

brother into Third Middle School, and you won’t even let me touch your hand!" 

 

"You really think it’s made of gold and I can’t do without it? Believe me, with a word, I could ensure your 

mom and brother’s demise." 



 

The woman wasn’t fazed by his insult, seemed resigned to her fate, bit her lip, and continued supporting 

the gold chain, stubbornly saying: 

 

"I said, after my mom’s surgery, I’ll be yours, do what you want then. Now, please respect me and our 

agreement." 

 

Listening to the conversation, Yang Yan and Wang Xue understood a bit. 

 

Before Yang Yan could speak, he saw Wang Xue rage up and kick the gold chain’s family jewels. 

 

Not satisfied, she spat: 

 

"Bastard!" 

 

"What’s going on here? What’s happened?" 

 

A woman in a police uniform suddenly approached briskly, frowning as she spoke. 

 

"Officer, they hit me, hit me! Ouch! My balls are shattered, shattered!" 

 

About to faint from the pain, the gold chain somehow found the energy after the policewoman spoke, 

sobbing and complaining. 

 

Xia Bing had agreed to come collect the car with Wang Xue, but due to recent events, there was an 

impromptu meeting to implement the superior’s decision. 

 

She knew the meeting was directed at her, so she paid no attention during it. 

 



After the meeting, fearing Wang Xue was waiting too long, she rushed over without even changing 

clothes. 

 

Unexpectedly, she ran into this scene. 

 

Just as Xia Bing planned to speak, the guy, with tears and mucus flowing, held her hand and started 

groping it. 

 

The audacity! 

 

When had Xia Bing ever been taken advantage of like this? 

 

Her eyebrows raised, she delivered a direct kick to the gold chain’s unyielding, already twitching partner. 

 

Only this time, Xia Bing struck with more force, causing the gold chain to howl and faint from the pain. 


