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Chapter: 4 

Baldhead glanced at Tang Hongying and asked. 

“Bald brother, everything is ready, ready…” 

Tang Hongying nodded continuously, reached out and fumbled and took out a cloth bag 

from the corner! 

At this time, many neighbors also gathered around, looking at the bald people, they all hid 

far away. 

“These guys come here asking for money every month. They are really driving people to 

death!” 

“No, there is no royal law at all!” 

“Shh, please keep your voice down. These guys are sent by the Xiao family to collect 

money on a regular basis.” 

Several neighbors were hiding aside and talking angrily, but no one dared to care! 

At this time, the bald man took the bag from Tang Hongying’s hand, opened it and took a 

look. 

“What the hell is this?” The bald man frowned and turned the bag over. Some worn-out 

banknotes were scattered on the floor, including one hundred, fifty, one and two yuan, 

and even many tens of millions. Mao coins! 

“Can these rags cost ten thousand?” 

Baldhead asked Tang Hongying loudly. 



“Brother Bald, it’s exactly ten thousand. We’ve already counted it. If you don’t believe me, 

you can count it.” 

Tang Hongying nodded and bowed with a smile. 

“Fart!” The bald head kicked Tang Hongying in the abdomen, knocking Tang Hongying to 

the ground: “You want me to count? I don’t have that time, so give me a hundred notes.” 

“Mom!” Chen Ping rushed out of the back room and hurriedly helped Tang Hongying up! 

His cold eyes swept over the bald people, with a cold light flashing in their eyes! 

The bald people were stunned and shuddered under Chen Ping’s gaze! 

“Chen Ping, who asked you to come out? Go into the house quickly and leave it alone!” 

Tang Hongying desperately pushed Chen Ping into the room! 

“Mom, since I’m out, let me handle this matter. Sit tight!” 

Chen Ping helped Tang Hongying sit on the stool, then turned around and looked at the 

bald head coldly. 

The bald man looked at Chen Ping and said with a sneer on his face: “Isn’t this the guy 

who beat Master Xiao with a brick and spent three years in prison? He didn’t expect to be 

released!” 

“It’s just the right time. Today is the wedding day for your girlfriend and Master Xiao. 

Aren’t you, your ex-boyfriend, going to attend?” 

 


