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Chapter 58: Why Won’t You Believe Me? 

"Hey kid, did that punch feel good just now?" 

 

The man with the gold necklace approached Yang Yan with a sinister grin, speaking menacingly. 

 

"Not bad, just that your skin is so thick, it recoiled my hand a bit. With a face like yours, I bet it’s 

bulletproof." 

 

Yang Yan met the piercing gaze of the man with the gold necklace and joked. 

 

"Oh wow! Quite the tough guy, huh? I want to see just how long you can keep that mouth of yours 

running. But right now, there’s something more important to do, so sit back and enjoy the free show!" 

 

After saying that, the man with the gold necklace limped over to Wang Xue with a lecherous smile. 

 

"Hey, hey! Are you really thinking with your dick, planning to do something here? Don’t forget where 

you are. If you dare do anything, I’ll castrate you right here. If you don’t believe me, go ahead and try." 

 

Yang Yan squinted, dropping his nonchalant demeanor, and spoke in a solemn tone. 

 

"Ha ha, you? Even the second-in-command here has to give my family face, who do you think you are? 

Not to scare you, but my dad is the general manager of Donghai Group. For trash like you, I could kill you 

with just a finger." 

 

The man with the gold necklace waved his fist arrogantly as he spoke. 

 

When Yang Yan heard that his dad was the general manager of Donghai Group, he was stunned. 

 

Unexpectedly, when the man with the gold necklace saw Yang Yan’s reaction, he thought Yang Yan was 

scared, and his arrogance grew boundlessly. 



 

The man with the gold necklace looked at Wang Xue, instinctively swallowed, and said with a grin: 

 

"Hello, beautiful, let me introduce myself. I’m Zhang Jianxing, my dad is the general manager of Donghai 

Group. Here in this little part of town, I carry some weight. So, how about we become friends?" 

 

Zhang Jianxing said confidently. 

 

Perhaps some in East Sea City don’t know the mayor, but they definitely know who the general manager 

of Donghai Group is. 

 

As a Fortune 500 local giant, Donghai Group holds absolute authority in East Sea. 

 

The mayor’s words might not even matter as much as the words of Donghai Group’s general manager. 

 

But in a big place, you’ll have all sorts. 

 

The father of this bastard here, Zhang Zhijian, is somewhat of a figure. 

 

A graduate of a prestigious university with the backing of the Zhang Family, he became the general 

manager of Donghai Group. 

 

To secure his position, he had his son marry a side descendent from the Li Family in the Capital City. 

 

The Li Family is a prestigious clan in the capital, deeply rooted and very powerful. 

 

Although the Zhang Family has considerable influence in East Sea, compared to the Li Family, which is 

currently at its peak, they pale in comparison. 

 



However, that young mistress has likely lived a carefree early life, which explains her rather corpulent 

physique. 

 

Also, having grown up in that environment, her princess syndrome is quite severe. 

 

Zhang Jianxing, being a playboy, couldn’t change his habits, so he often ended up being disciplined by 

that young mistress. 

 

So now this bastard found an excuse to hide back in East Sea City, playing around with women 

everywhere. 

 

Not long ago, he met a perfect woman, but she was extremely tough. If he didn’t help cure her mother’s 

illness, he couldn’t touch her. 

 

But the more it was like this, the more Zhang Jianxing got invested, obediently fulfilling the cheongsam 

beauty’s every demand. 

 

If it wasn’t for today’s incident, he probably would have succeeded. 

 

However, for Zhang Jianxing at this moment, it’s all worth it. 

 

The Wang Xue in front of him is also perfect, even surpassing that cheongsam beauty in some ways. 

 

More importantly, the thrill from this situation is beyond words. 

 

Not only can he have his way with this beauty right in the interrogation room but doing it in front of her 

boyfriend, his blood was boiling with excitement. 

 

Zhang Jianxing held back his eagerness with one hand while the other couldn’t help but reach for Wang 

Xue’s face. 

 



Instinctively, Wang Xue dodged, but with her hands cuffed to the interrogation table, she couldn’t avoid 

it. 

 

"Bastard! Someone come, help!" 

 

Wang Xue couldn’t hold back anymore and cried out. 

 

"Ha ha! Scream, shout all you want! Too bad, even if you scream your lungs out today, no one’s 

coming." 

 

Zhang Jianxing got more excited as he spoke, his right hand traced along Wang Xue’s struggle-marked 

face, heading gracefully down her swan-like neck, almost reaching her collarbone. 

 

Wang Xue had given up and closed her eyes, but suddenly heard a bang, and then the hand against her 

chest released. 

 

The next moment, she heard Zhang Jianxing scream and fall heavily to the ground at her feet. 

 

"I told you, if you dared act on your thoughts, I’d castrate you. Why don’t you believe me, you idiot?" 

 

Somehow, Yang Yan had freed his handcuffs, with a foot placed between Zhang Jianxing’s legs. 

 

The excruciating pain almost made Zhang Jianxing pass out, he just opened his mouth, tears and snot 

streaming, unable to even cry out. 

 

Seeing his painful state, Yang Yan’s voice rang out again: 

 

"I’ve always been curious, is it my luck or your Zhang family’s luck? If it weren’t for me being a decent 

person, your dad would’ve almost been cut by me last time." 

 



"But why have I run into such a ’perfect specimen’ like you? Is fate really dictating that I deal with you 

two corrupt father and son?" 

 

Yang Yan said this while increasing the pressure of his foot on Zhang Jianxing’s vulnerable spot. 

 

Ah! 

 

This time Zhang Jianxing finally let out a cry of pain. 

 

"What’s going on?" 

 

Earlier, Officer Wang had been somewhat uneasy, staying at the door the whole time. 

 

This is, after all, a police station. Cooperating with Mr. Zhang to intimidate and even teach these two a 

lesson was one thing, but really doing something to that woman here would be trouble if someone 

found out. 

 

So to be safe, Officer Wang didn’t stray far. 

 

Hearing the noise from inside, he was worried but decided to wait a little longer. 

 

If Young Master Zhang was satisfied, that would save him years of struggle, even if it meant taking a risk. 

 

But now, hearing Zhang Jianxing’s pig-like scream, he realized something was seriously wrong. 

 

Without much thought, Officer Wang pulled out his handgun and rushed in. 

 

Seeing Zhang Jianxing on the ground, he was shocked and pointed his gun at Yang Yan immediately: 

 

"Hands on your head, get down! Or I’ll shoot." 



 

Officer Wang was also tense. 

 

He didn’t know how Yang Yan managed to open the handcuffs. 

 

The moaning from Zhang Jianxing on the ground seemed to grow weaker; if something happened to 

him, it would be over. 

 


