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Chapter 133: Brothers

Hearing Zhu Hong's arrogant words, completely disregarding her, Xia Mutong’s expression immediately
fell, looking extremely ugly.

According to her temperament, she wished she could rush over and severely teach this arrogant man a
lesson. However, considering her own identity, she could only forcefully suppress her anger.

"I'll say it again, hand over all the guns, or else don’t blame me for being rude."

Feeling the determination in Xia Mutong’s eyes, a hint of hesitation flashed through Zhu Hong's
indifferent gaze. He was very clear about domestic laws, indeed not allowing random carrying of
firearms, and in serious cases, it could even lead to the death penalty. Right now, his company had just
been established, and if he caused a disturbance with the local police, it might negatively affect his
future development.

Thinking of this, he signaled to his bodyguards in suits, "Put down the guns."

Seeing that the boss had spoken, everyone naturally did not dare to disobey, and they threw their guns
onto the ground.

After a while, Xia Mutong directed her subordinates to confiscate all the firearms.

"Take everyone with me."

"Old Tang." Just then, Ling Chen, who had been silent, spoke up.

"What is it?" Tang Yuan walked up to him and asked.

Ling Chen leaned in close to his ear and whispered a few words, a playful smile in his clear eyes, "What
do you think, any problem?"



Tang Yuan glanced at Zhu Hong across from him, grinned and said: "You kid... Alright, since you’ve
spoken, how could | possibly refuse?" After finishing, he cleared his throat twice, "Well, Officer Xia,
there’s no need to arrest them for now, tell your people to move aside."

Xia Mutong slightly frowned and said: "What are you trying to do? They have already severely violated
the law, | am administering justice impartially."

"Officer Xia, | know you’re a diligent and good cop, but you don’t need to bother yourself with this."

"No, I..."

Seeing her unwilling to compromise, Tang Yuan immediately put on a stern face and coldly huffed:
"Officer Xia, please be mindful of your position, you are under my jurisdiction now, my words are an
order, are you going to defy your superior? Do you believe | could complain to your superiors and you
wouldn’t even be able to remain a cop?"

"Are you threatening me?" Xia Mutong instantly became infuriated.

Embarrassed, Tang Yuan scratched his head, and with a smile on his face said: "Uh... Officer Xia, do me a
favor please. | assure you, nothing will go wrong, and after Ling Chen handles this, you can deal with
them however you want."

Seeing Tang Yuan’s ingratiating look, Xia Mutong was puzzled and glanced at Ling Chen, "What is he
planning to do?"

"You heard it just now, that guy was too arrogant, not even putting you in his eye, if we don’t teach him
a lesson, he really thinks nobody can handle him. Officer Xia, help us brothers out this time, whatever
happens later, just pretend you didn’t see it. Later, | will speak favorably of you to your superiors to
push for your promotion."

"You don’t need to deal with me in this way, | will get promoted through my own efforts, | don’t need
your help to take shortcuts."



"Yes yes, Officer Xia is upright and talented, definitely bound for great achievements," Tang Yuan timely
flattered, smiling: "Officer Xia, how about it, please help out."

Although he had not interacted with Xia Mutong for a long time, through this collaboration, he found
that Xia Mutong was a diligent law enforcement officer with a strong sense of justice and a strict
observer of regulations.

The request he had just made was exactly against the rules for law enforcement officers, so to get Xia
Mutong to help, he did not hesitate to say a few good words.

Xia Mutong was immediately hesitant, she could guess Ling Chen’s intentions, and she too very much
wanted to teach that guy a lesson, but her identity constrained her too much. However, as a law
enforcement officer, she must stick strictly to rules and regulations.

Just when she was struggling to make a decision, suddenly numerous lights lit up in the woods.

Turning her head to look, she saw hundreds of people walking out of the forest one after another, led by
Nanrong Hao, Jiang Hao, and Zhao Zhengxiong.

They rushed over immediately after receiving Tang Yuan’s notice.

"Mr. Nanrong." Tang Yuan's gaze shifted, and he quickly ran to Nanrong Hao's side, whispering
something in his ear.

| don’t know what he said, but Nanrong Hao's eyes lit up immediately, looking maliciously at Zhu Hong.

"Tang, leave this matter to me, don’t worry." After speaking, he pulled Zhao Zhengxiong and Jiang Hao
aside and began whispering closely.

Seeing the smirk on their faces, Xia Mutong immediately had a bad feeling.

What are they planning to do?



Just as the thought occurred, he saw Nanrong Hao and his men, numbering in the hundreds, rushing
over and completely surrounding Ling Chen and Zhu Hong.

"Hey, all of you stop."

Xia Mutong’s expression changed slightly, and he quickly followed them. However, the people brought
by Nanrong Hao had tightly sealed off the area, making it impossible to squeeze through.

"Chen."

Nanrong Hao and the other two quickly walked up to Ling Chen.

"Well done." Ling Chen grinned, "Just watch from the side, you don’t need to meddle in my business."

With that, he turned his head, his gaze fixated on Zhu Hong, squinting slightly, "Weren’t you just trying
to cripple me? Now, | really want to see what you’re capable of."

Seeing Ling Chen walk towards Zhu Hong, several suit-clad bodyguards and combat team members
immediately stepped in front of Zhu Hong, glaring intensely at Ling Chen.

"Attack!"

Following a loud shout from one of the suit-clad bodyguards, more than ten people started marching
towards Ling Chen.

"Fuck off."

Suddenly, a flying kick came, directly sending the leading suit-clad bodyguard flying. The bodyguard lost
his balance, fell to the ground, and rolled towards the crowd.



Before he could get up, a fist swung, hitting hard on his face.

The crowd around him took turns, punching and kicking, and in just a few moments, the bodyguard’s
face was swollen like a pig’s, and he was thrown out.

Seeing their colleague struggling to breathe, the faces of the others changed.

Ling Chen’s lips curled up slightly, and then he turned his gaze to Tang Yuan, reproaching, "Didn’t | say
not to meddle in my affairs?"

Tang Yuan smiled, "You and | are brothers in life and death. When someone troubles you, they’re
troubling me too. Besides, how could | miss out on a fight?"

Hearing this, Ling Chen felt warmth in his heart. Although he didn’t have any relatives in this world, he at
least had brothers.

"Chen, he’s your brother, and so am I. He's already helped, you can’t refuse me."

As soon as he finished speaking, Nanrong Hao had already walked up to Ling Chen’s side, clenching his
fists and eyeing the opposing group.

"Me too."

Jiang Hao and Zhao Zhengxiong followed closely behind.



