
Powerful 61 

Chapter 61: I Hope You Can Withstand My Counterattack 

Yang Yan sighed softly: 

 

"Anyway, I’m just a loner. Even if I go to jail, it doesn’t matter. Even if they kill me in there, it’s fine. The 

only thing is, on the first and fifteenth of each month or during Qingming Festival, there will be no one 

to visit my grave and burn paper money." 

 

"Who said that!" 

 

Wang Xue blurted out almost instantly. 

 

"If you go to jail, I’ll definitely come to visit you often. If you really die, I’ll remember to visit your grave 

and burn paper money." 

 

"Really?" Yang Yan quickly asked, "You’ll visit the prison? But I’ve heard that ordinary people aren’t 

allowed to visit prisoners! I guess at that time, you’ll have to say you’re my wife." 

 

By the end of his words, this guy’s old habits resurfaced, with a mischievous smirk already forming at the 

corners of his mouth. 

 

Originally lost in sorrow, Wang Xue suddenly snapped out of it, stomped her foot vigorously, and said in 

an irate manner: 

 

"Bah! At a time like this, you’re still trying to take advantage of others. You’re really bad, you deserve to 

go to jail. It would be best if you rot in there!" 

 

"Don’t worry! Nothing will happen to us; no one here dares to arrest me. Soon someone will come, and 

these people will have to tearfully beg to send me out respectfully." 

 

"But before I leave, I have to teach that bastard a lesson. It’s annoying enough that he looks at you in 

such a way, but he even does it right in front of me. Seriously, if an uncle can endure, an aunt can’t." 



 

Yang Yan said seriously, having already put away the previous carefree smile. 

 

Wang Xue looked at Yang Yan suspiciously, recalling that although this guy’s words usually weren’t 

reliable, the expression he showed always somehow put her at ease. 

 

So she couldn’t help but ask: 

 

"When did you notify others? Didn’t they confiscate your phone?" 

 

Yang Yan leaned by her ear, intentionally not lowering his voice, as if wanting everyone to hear. 

 

"Don’t worry about that, just enjoy watching their show. I also want to know how they’ll frame us, while 

seeing whether in this world, the righteous defeats evil or is outmatched." 

 

Zhang Jianxing covered his wounded part, glaring viciously at the two who seemed to be flirting without 

fear, his heart torn, eyes reddened. 

 

At this moment, Li Gang didn’t care about what Yang Yan and Wang Xue were murmuring. He had to 

find a way to deal with Xia Bing, who had a much deeper background than Director Yang and was 

extremely difficult to handle. 

 

"In general, this guy attacked a police officer and intended to seize a gun. As for maliciously hurting 

Zhang Jianxing, it’s up to the victim to decide whether to pursue it." 

 

Li Gang had long put away his fake kind demeanor, now fully appearing with an official stance. 

 

"My client retains the right to file a lawsuit against the other party, for now, let’s see how you’re 

handling this man. If there’s any misconduct, I will report to your superiors. Please make a rational 

judgment on the case." 

 



"As for this woman, the circumstances aren’t too severe, I think my client will first negotiate with her 

privately. If the negotiation fails, we will naturally file a lawsuit to ensure justice." 

 

Lawyer Wang gave Wang Xue a meaningful glance, threateningly speaking on the side. 

 

As Lawyer Wang finished speaking, Yang Yan began to clap. 

 

"Tsk, tsk! Ensuring justice through law, you say it better than you sing! All this talking, you just want me 

to go to jail, then let Wang Xue negotiate privately with this idiot?" 

 

"Come, let me think, how should the next scene play out. Oh, probably saying how powerful he is, and if 

Wang Xue doesn’t yield, he’ll make her go to jail too, and try to get rid of me in some way. If all else fails, 

maybe use force?" 

 

"Ugh! So you guys only have these few tricks, can’t you be more creative? No wonder those movie 

makers nowadays can’t come up with good plots; it turns out art truly imitates life!" 

 

"I must admit, sometimes these tricks work great. But you have to know your audience, right? Ever 

heard of what’s called being variable according to individuals? There are some people in this world, like 

me, who are quite different!" 

 

Everyone then noticed that somehow, his handcuffs had disappeared again. 

 

They all closed in on Yang Yan, preventing him from taking the chance to escape. 

 

But thinking about his freakish combat skills, everybody seemed hesitant to get too close. 

 

"Alright, alright! No need to look at me like that, or be so on your guard. I’m not interested in running 

away, nor attacking for no reason." 

 

"Actually, if I just ran away and word got out, wouldn’t that be terribly embarrassing? I’ll be honest with 

you, my biggest flaw is taking pride in face, and not liking people showing off in front of me." 



 

"If I happen to meet such a thing, it’s no bad thing either, because I have a hobby of face-smacking—

smacking faces hard. If you must give me a nickname, call me Face-smacking Bro! Truly deserves the 

title!" 

 

"Vice Director Li, you’re called Li Gang, right? You like cozying up to power, using status to oppress 

people, don’t you? Great, next someone big will talk with you, hope you can withstand it." 

 

"As for the framing against me, it’s too low-level. So, I’ll pay it back in kind, let you taste it. Soon, you’ll 

be speechless, feeling torn between heaven and hell, in deep regret." 

 

"Oh! Almost forgot, you’re Lawyer Wang, right? Is Donghai Group’s legal team strong? Good! Then I 

can’t show favoritism, soon someone will come to connect with you too." 

 

"As for the results, I bet your Donghai Group will be very unhappy. Especially this idiot’s father, Zhang 

Zhijian, the general manager of Donghai Group, right? Is he from the Li Family in Capital City or the 

direct line of the Zhang Family in East Sea?" 

 

"Anyway, he’s quite an interesting man. In just a few months since I came to East Sea, this guy’s had 

several clashes with me, whether openly or secretly, his shadow’s always there." 

 

"I actually came here for vacation, wanting to rest quietly, to experience a normal life, so I tried not to 

bother with him." 

 

"But some guys love being flies, buzzing around, driving everyone crazy. Might as well take this chance 

to sort it all out!" 

 

Yang Yan’s words sounded incredible on first hearing, but with his domineering tone and cold look, you 

couldn’t help but believe him. 

 

"Ha! Laughable, really laughable! You got scared to madness, didn’t you? Who the hell do you think you 

are?" 

 



Zhang Jianxing indeed sensed the unique aura from Yang Yan, but as the person involved, he couldn’t 

bring himself to believe, or didn’t want to believe, that all of this would come true. 


