The Order of the Dragon King

Chapter: 9

“What do you want to do?” Su Yuqi hurriedly stepped forward to block Su Wenzong, but
Chen Ping had already stopped.

However, after Chen Ping hit a few acupoints, Su Wenzong immediately felt his breathing
became smoother and his face became much rosier.

“I have only temporarily controlled your injury. It will take some time to heal. Your
hidden disease needs to be treated slowly because of its age!”

Chen Ping said calmly.

“Thank you little brother for helping me, thank you so much...” Su Wenzong stepped
forward and grabbed Chen Ping’s hand excitedly, thanking him constantly.

Su Yuqi was also very surprised when she saw that her father’s face was obviously rosy
and his health was much better.

“I rescued you because I know that you often do good deeds and have donated to more
than a dozen primary schools. I should take action both emotionally and rationally!”

The reason why Chen Ping saved Su Wenzong was because he knew that Su Wenzong was
a kind man. If he met someone by chance and didn’t know each other, Chen Ping would
not necessarily come to the rescue. What’s more, Su Yuqi just said bad words to him and
almost knocked him down. Damn it, Chen Ping is not a virgin bitch, he will save anyone!

When Su Wenzong heard this, he was slightly embarrassed: “What I have done is not a
good deed. It is far from good. Little brother saved my life. Just say whatever you want. It
is almost noon now. I will invite little brother to go.” How about a meal at the Regal
Hotel?”

“No, I still have something to deal with!”



Chen Ping shook his head and refused. He still wanted to see Geng Shanshan to find out.

Seeing Chen Ping’s refusal, Su Wenzong was a little surprised. As the richest man in
Hongcheng, there were countless people who wanted to invite him to dinner. Those who
could sit with him for dinner were all powerful people.

Now he took the initiative to invite Chen Ping to dinner. Unexpectedly, Chen Ping refused.
This was a bit unexpected!

“Little brother, no matter what, we have to sit down and have a meal together to express
my gratitude!”

Su Wenzong held Chen Ping’s arm tightly.

Chen Ping could tell that Su Wenzong was desperately trying to treat him to a meal
because he just wanted to know about the follow-up treatment of his disease. However,
seeing that Su Wenzong was sincere, Chen Ping nodded and said: “Okay, I’ll deal with
things first. , I will go to the Regal Hotel to find you then!”

Seeing what Chen Ping said, Su Wenzong let go of his hand: “Okay, it’s settled. When the
little brother is here, just call me!”

Chen Ping nodded and left impatiently, rushing towards the Geng family!

“Where’s Geng Shanshan? I want to see her!”

In front of a slightly old villa, Chen Ping said to the middle-aged woman in front of him!
This middle-aged woman is Geng Shanshan’s mother Jia Meili. If it were before, Chen Ping
would never dare to speak to Jia Meili in this tone. But now after listening to his mother’s
words, Chen Ping was already very angry and did not take action directly. Even if it’s not
bad.

Jia Meili was dressed in a cheongsam and looked arrogant. She crossed her hands on her
chest and looked at Chen Ping with disdain: “Get out of here quickly. My daughter is
getting married today. You, a reform-through-labor prisoner, are too unlucky to be

here...”

“marry?”



