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Yuan Ling did not understand how Qi Bingying 

felt. However perfect of a person she made Ilan 

Jingru out to be, to her, such a meaningless 

sacri fice could not possibly be worth it. 

When Han Jingru returned home, Yuan Ling 

conveyed the message Nangong Boling had left 

for hin1 and left. 

Qi Bingying was now a lot more emotionally 

stable and one could not tell that she had been 

crying just now. She queried, "What does this 

mean? Is Nangong Boling trying to give you a 

warning?" 

"Well, with the way he said things, there's 

definitely someone coming to the U.S., and that 

would probably be Nangong Sun," Han Jingru 

surmised. 

Nangong Boling would not send such a mes age 

to him for no rhyme or reason. Ilan Jingru felt 1t 

was likely that Nangong Sun would head to the 

U.S. After all, he not only wanted to become the 

head of the family but also acted high and mighty 

in front of Han Jingru. To someone as pridcfu I as 
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angong Sun, it would be impossible for hi1n to 

accept such a drastic change in status . 

"What exactly is the Nangong Family like?'' Qi 

Bingying inquired. Although Han Jingru had told 

her that the Nangong Family had a complex 

background, he had sin1ply mentioned it in 

passing and did not go into detail . As a result, Qi 

Bingying did not have a good understanding of 

the situation either. 

Han Jingru shook his head. "Even I can't be sure 

of how powerful the Nangong Family actually is. 

However, there's one thing I can be sure of -

even the richest man in the world is nothing but a 

joke to the Nangong family. His net worth is 

probably less than a tenth of the Nangong 

Family's wealth!" 

Qi Bingying shuddered. Then, won't there be a 

huge change to the Forbes ranking of the world' 

billionaires? 

"Surely you're exaggerating," Qi Bingying 

expressed her disbelief. flow could a rich fan1ily 

rcnwin so low-key, especially in this day m1d 

age? It's aln1ost i1npossiblc to keep this 

inform at ion secret. The sliahtest mistake, ,111d 
... 

evc1ything could H'c/1 be exposed! Ilon could 

they Jun c hid 
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den their wealth so well? 

"I'1n not. If anything, I'1n already giving an 

undervaluation," IIan Jingru replied plainly. 

Qi Bingying stared at IIan Jingru in shock. 

"What are you doing?" Han Jingru fidgeted 

unco1nfortably. Qi Bingying was acting like a 

tigress who had just set its sights on its prey. 

"You're like a lightning rod for trouble! Why are 

you always n1ixed up in such botherso1ne 

affairs?" Qi Bingying exclaimed. 

Han Jingru was taken aback by her reaction and 

laughed bitterly.I want to know if there's 

something wrong with 111y luck as well! It's just 

one thing after another! Now, a troublcson1c 

opponent like Nangong Sun is going to hunt 111c 

down! To 111akc things worse, !Ian Xiang i, still 

in his hands. flow can I choose to oppose 

Nangong Sun? 

At the same time, he was perplexed. angong 

Boling should know that !Ian Xiang is in 

Nangong Sun ·s lwnds. Why would he get Yunn 

Ling to convey uch n 111C.'>'>Elgc? Unless ... 

1'langong Bo/ 
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ing has successfully taken Han Xiang fro111

Nangong Sun! If that 

"Oh, right, I want to attend tomorrow's 

c01npetition as part of the audience," Qi Bingying 

quipped. 

The competition venue would be packed the 

following day as many people were invited to 

watch the race and several free tickets were given 

away as well. 

Although such a competition was sin1ply a 

competition between a few rich men, ordinary 

people simply could not afford to participate in 

such an event. Most importantly, admission was 

free. Many people would attend to have a look at 

what this was about. 

In the first place, these rich men used racing as a 

means to show off. It would be pointless to waste 

such money if they did not have an audience. 

Admission was free so that they could flaunt their 

wealth to a larger audience. 

"Sure. I'm not sure if Shu Yang is prepared yet," 
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IIan Jingru replied. He clearly did not care about 

the result of the race. Ile had already attained his 

goal here. 

"Shu Yang was exceptionally skilled in the past, 

but due to lack of practice, his performance 

deteriorated. He did not have 1nuch tin1e to train 

after he returned, so it might not be possible for 

hi1n to get a good result in this race," Qi 

Bingying explained. 

Han Jingru nodded. He understood this much and 

knew that lack of practice was detrimental to 

almost any skill. To make things worse, Shu Yang 

had not raced for a few years. It would be 

impossible for him to return to his peak in such a 

short ti1ne frame. 

"The result doesn't matter. I've already 

acco1nplished my goal here," Han Jingru 

responded. 

Han Jingru had o ffended almost every rich 111,m 

in the Chinese District and even forced some of 

them to lu1eel before hin1 at the racing track. 

Word got out fast in a small group of people and 
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Qi Bingying knew of this incident a. well. She 

had guessed Ilan Jingru 's motive, and although 

most would think he is insane or eccentric, Qi 

Bingying felt that this was how a real man should 

act and believed in him. 

"Shu Yang is just a tool that you're using. When 

do you intend to get rid of him?" Qi Bingying 

inquired. 

"Why should I? I pro1nised him a chance, so I' 11 

see this through as long as he doesn't disappoint. 

I will give hi1n an opportunity for revenge and let 

hi1n take back everything he had lost back then," 

Han Jingru replied calmly. 

'"And that is the only weakness I can sec fro1n 

you." Qi Bingying sighed. 

"Weakness?" !Ian Jingru raised an eyebrow. 

"You care about others too much. If you treated 

Shu Yang as a mere tool, you would've spared 

yourself a lot of unnecessary trouble. When push 

comes to shove, you can even let Shu Yang take 

the rap for you. Your way of thinking will only 
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1nake this matter a lot 1norc complicated," Qi 

Bingying explained. 

"That's the difference between a human and a 

monster. If I didn't care about others and just 

used Shu Yang as a tool, I'd be nothing but a 

n1onster," Han Jingru retorted. It was not that he 

could not bring hin1self to act n1ercilessly, but 

there was simply no need to do so. Shu Yang had 

once knelt in front of him and begged hi1n for a 

chance, and helping him would not disadvantage 

hi1n in any way. In fact, if Shu Yang could restore 

his former status, he would be a powerful piece in 

Han Jingru's arsenal. 

Qi Bingying is still too shortsighted. She only 

considered the cu1Tent state of affairs but did not 

think of the potential benefits I can reap in the 

Jong term. 

At first, Qi Bingying agreed with what Han 

Jingru said, but she soon realized that son1ething 

was wrong. 

Ilold up, isn't he calling 111c a 111011stcr here? 
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"Ilan Jingru, how dare you call me a monster!" 

Qi Bingying exclaimed furiously. 

"Did I? I didn't mean to call you a monster, but if 

you insist. .. " Han Jingru teased. 

Qi Bingying was livid. However, since she said it 

herself, she could not sitnply vent her frustration 

on Han Jingru. 

If she were Su Yimo, she could throw a s1nall 

tantrun1 at Han Jingru. But sadly, she had no right 

to do that with the way she was now. 

"Hmph!" Qi Bingying snorted and plopped 

herself onto the sofa. 

Han Jingru chuckled. 

From Qi Bingying's point of view, this was a 

triumphant smirk. She was incensed and snapped, 

"What are you laughing at?" 

"I'm laughing because there will be an interesting 

show to watch tomorrow," Iran Jingru 

commented. 
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"What's so interesting about such a lousy race?" 

Qi Bingying spat. 

"There's nothing interesting about the race itself. 

However, what do you think will happen if Han 

Xiuyuan shows up?,
, 
Han Jingru smirked. 

Qi Bingying knitted her brows. What will happen 

if Han Xiuyuan shows up? That would be bad for 

Han Jingru ! Why would he find that interesfjng? 

"Have you gone mad? If Han Xiuyuan shows up, 

he'll definitely make life difficult for you! Oh, I 

get it now! You're a masochist, aren't you?" Qi 

Bingying scoffed. 

"He's my elder, after all. Even if he refuses to 

admit it and I don't respect him, I'd need a good 

reason to deal with a relative. If he doesn't show 

up, I won't have a good excuse,,
, 
Han Jingru 

analyzed the situation. 

Qi Bingying rolled her eyes. This guy's n1i11d 

111ust be wired differently. Most people would 

pray for !Ian Xiuyuan to not show up, but this 

guy is actually looking forward to it! 
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On the day of the race, when Han Jingru reached 

the racecourse, Shu Yang and the others were 

making their final adjustments to the race car. 

Shu Yang's stress levels that day far exceeded 

how he had felt back in his glory days. After all, 

he had not taken part in official competitions for 

years and had left the co111munity. Now that he 

had a chance to prove himself, he did not want to 

perforn1 badly and become a laughing stock. 

Naturally, he did not want to disappoint Han 

Jing1u either. 

"How do you feel?" Han Jingru queried. 

Shu Yang was clearly overly nervous and beads 

of cold sweat covered his forehead. 

"Relax, Mr. Han, I'll make sure to give it my 

best," Shu Yang assured him. 

"Don't worry too 1nuch about winning or losing. 

You sin1ply didn't have enough time to prepare 

yourself. Don't stress yourself out and focus on 

finishing the race safely.'' Ilan Jingru patted Shu 

Yang on the shoulder. 
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Shu Yang suddenly felt a lot 1nore relaxed. Many 
people sponsored racers in order to show off and 
for the bragging rights. To Shu Yang, who had 
once raced for a living, he knew that winning and 
losing meant a lot in this trade. In fact, he once 
saw a racer who got beaten up on the racing 
tracks till his legs broke. And this happened just 
because he lost a race. 

Ho�rever, Han Jingru did not seem to care about 
the results. 

"Mr. Han, with enough time, I'll definitely be 
able to get into an official race," Shu Yang 
pledged. Many rich men had drean1ed of sending 
their racers to an official race in order to show off 
and gain recognition from their families. 

It was their end goal when sponsoring racers. 

However, Han Jingru was an exception. To him, 
the official race 1neant nothing. He simply 
wanted to n1ake use of this opportunity to taunt 
everyone else. That way, he would have a proper 
excuse to deal with all of the1n and build up his 
influence in the U.S. 

1 
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However, Shu Yang was kept in the dark about 

this. All he knew was that he had to prove 

hi1nself on the racing track. 

"No pressure," Han Jingru said casually. 

A horde of people streamed into the co1npetition 

venue and soon, the entire venue was filled. 

There were even a few fan groups here to cheer 

for their favorite racers. This rich man's game 

see1ned to have sparked an interest in the general 

public as well. 

For the racing event, other than the cars, the 

audience was attracted to the tall and beautiful 

race queens as well. Those long and slender legs 

attracted the eyes of many 1nen, but unfortunately 

for them, Han Jingru was not one to be charmed 

by such women. 

When the race began, there was a roaring of 

engines. To n1cn, the sound of the turbocharger 

and the revving of the engines were one of the 

most attractive sounds on earth, second to only 

those made by won1en in bed. No man could sit 

still when faced with such a tc1npting sound, and 

3 
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even Han Jingru had gotten up on his feet. 

The howling of the engine coupled with the zoom 

as the cars sped past the track was the main 

highlight of the event. 

"Looks like it'll be difficult for Shu Yang to get 

the top three this ti1ne," Qi Bingying told Han 

Jingru. Shu Yang had not competed in a long 

tin1e and lagged behind fron1 the start. 

"It's good enough that he's not in last place. We 

can't hold him to his previous standards," Han 

Jingru muttered. 

"You're rather generous. You spent so much 

money of hi1n but you don't even care if he gets a 

placing." Qi Bingying pouted. 

Han Jingru chuckled, "Well, it's not my money 

I'm spending. This doesn't hurt me in any way." 

"It's Nangong Boling's misfortune to have run 

into someone like you." Qi Bingying rolled her 

eyes. 
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"The more I spend, the happier he'll be. It's not 

something a wo111an like you could possibly 

understand,'' Han Jingru smirked. 

"So what if I'n1 a wo1nan?" Qi Bingying retorted. 

"Now, women are equally capable as men! Don't 

look down on us!" 

Han Jingru looked down and quickly averted his 

gaze. He joked, "1'111 not looking down on all 

women; 1'1n si1nply looking down on you." 

Qi Bingying gritted her teeth angrily. 

Shu Yang finally crossed the finish line and the 

race ended. 

He did not even manage to place in the top five. 

He stepped out of the car with his head bowed 

low, clearly dejected. 

"I'1n sorry, Mr. IIan," Shu Yang apologized to 

Han Jingru. Although he had not expected n1uch, 

he did not think that he would have deteriorated 

so much. He made 111ultiple mistakes he could 

have easily avoided. 

5 



C haptcr 608 Race 

"I already told you that I don't care about the 

results. Today's results 111ean nothing to1norrow 

and I still believe in you,'' Han Jingru assured 

hin1. 

Shu Yang could not find the words to express his 

i1nmense gratitude towards Han Jingru. 

Compared to the other contestants celebrating 

their results, preparation room number forty-four 

was especially silent. This made Shu Yang feel 

indebted towards Han Jingru and he swore that he 

would do Han Jingru proud next ti1ne. 

This was the time where Fang Shuo and the 

others would have jeered at Han Jingru, but 

having witnessed his ruthlessness in the past, they 

did not dare to flaunt their victory in front of him. 

"Oh my gosh! T-This is ... " 

"That's Han Xiuyuan! Why is he here?" 

"Does he like racing? Why did he con1e down 

personally?" 

6 
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The rich 1ncn were all stunned by the sight of 

Han Xiuyuan and paused their celebrations. 

Most of them were present at Wu Youfeng's 

birthday celebrations and witnessed Han 

Xiuyuan's sheer influence and power. 

These men had once thought that the rumors 

about Han Xiuyuan in the Chinese District were 

overexaggerated and took them with a pinch of 

salt. However, ever since Wu Youfeng's birthday 

celebrations, no one dared to look down upon 

Han Xiuyuan and kept a distance out of respect 

and fear. 

He crashed Wu Youfeng's birthday celebrations, 

bringing a coffin with him and forcing Wu 

Youfeng to commit suicide. No one dared to look 

down upon him after such a feat. 

Even the arrogant Ma Feihao tensed up when he 

saw Han Xiuyuan. 

He jogged over to Ilan Xiuyuan 's side and 

inquired, "Old Master }Ian, I didn't kno,v that 

you were interested in racing as well. Shall I 
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introduce you to today's cha111pion?" 

"Why would I be interested in these little games 

you brats come up with? Do you think you're 

great just because you hired a champion? What a 

joke," Han Xiuyuan scoffed. He tra1npled all over 

Ma Feihao 's pride. 

However, Ma Feihao did not dare to talk back 

and nodded. "You're right, Old Master Han, it's 

just a game us brats came up with. Of course, you 

wouldn't be interested.'' 

Although he had shown deference to Han 

Xiuyuan, it did not mean that he was happy about 

the way he had treated him.I'll Jet you have your 

way for now, you old geezer! vVhen n1y uncle 

gets back, I'll get him to teach you a lesson! 

"Old Master Han, do you require our assistance?" 

Ma Feihao offered. 

"Ilmph! If word got out that I, Ilan Xiuyuan, 

needed help from brats like you, I'd be the 

laughing stock of society!" Ilan Xiuyuan 

mocked. 

8 
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Ma Feihao regretted being such a busybody.I 

should'vc known Han Xiuyuan would say that! 

Why hwniliate n1yself? 

"However, I will permit you to watch the show." 

Han Xiuyuan quickly changed his attitude. Ma 

Feihao was flum1noxed.Show? Iias he not had 

enough when he crashed Wu Youfeng's bi1thday 

celebrations? Does he want to cause even more 

trouble? Which unlucky 111a11 does he have in 

mind as a victiin? That 111a11 is finished! 

Han Xiuyuan headed towards room number 

forty-four with a group of rich men following 

behind him. When they saw that Han Xiuyuan 

had picked Han Jingru as a target, they were 

filled with glee. 

"Hao! Han Xiuyuan is here to find trouble for 

Han Jingru ! That brat is a goner! He offended 

Han Xiuyuan!" Fang Shuo s1nirked triun1phantly. 

1--Ie did not dare to take revenge him elf, but now 

that Han Xiuyuan was looking for trouble with 

Han Jingru, he eagerly waited for Ilan Jingru to 

hang hin1self like Wu Youfeng. 

9 
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Ma Feihao had not expected Han Jingru to be 

Han Xiuyuan 's target either, but he was not 

happy at all. He had hoped to take revenge on his 

own -- after all, when his uncle returned, he 

would have the power to do so. 

If Han Xiuyuan let !fan Jingru die just like that, 

that would be Jetting hi111 off too easily. 

"Are you Han Jingru?" Han Xiuyuan demanded 

after entering the room. 

Han Xiuyuan's appearance did not come as a 

surprise to Han Jingru. He answered coldly, 

"That's me." 

"Kneel down," Han Xiuyuan demanded. 

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls. 
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All of thcn1 had witnessed Ilan Xiuyuan's 

prowes at Wu Youfcng's bi1ihday celebrations, 

so none of them were surprised by such a 

dc1nand. 

All of these rich men smirked at Han Jingru. 

Back then, he had forced them to kneel before 

hi1n, but now, Han Jingru was the one being 

forced to kneel. 

"Looks like Han Jingru has finally gotten his just 

desse11s. However powerful he is, he's no 1natch 

for Han Xiuyuan!" 

"That idiot won't get away with it easily. He's a 

goner when he offended Han Xiuyuan!'' 

"Finally! I'd like to see this idiot begging for 

mercy!" 

Those rich men seen1ed to be happy to sec I Ian 

Jingru in this state. 

In contrast, Ilan Jingru simply smiled at I Ian 

Xiuyuan. He said something no one would ha\ c 

expected. "There's no need to kneel in front or
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inc. ,,

This si1nple sentence left the rest of the rich men 

in shock. Son1e of them even wondered if they 

were hallucinating. 

Han Jingru wanted flan Xiuyuan to kneel before 

hin1? Is he out of his 111ind? 

Fang Shuo swallowed. He felt his legs go weak 

si1nply standing in front of Han Xiuyuan, yet Han 

Jingru managed to say son1ething so outrageous. 

Ma Feihao was equally stunned. Although he had 

not respected Han Xiuyuan, he would not dare to 

offend him before his uncle returned. However, 

Han Jingru openly provoked hi1n! 

"Has this idiot gone n1ad? Does he not know 

what happened to Wu Youfeng?'' 

"That's right! Otherwise, he wouldn't have dared 

to say s01nething like that!'' 

"That ignorant brat doesn't know the gravity of 

what he's done!" 
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These rich n1en were certain that Ilan Jingru 

simply did not know who I Ian Xiuyuan was and 

was digging his own grave. 

They felt that Han Jingru was a fool. 

However, his next line proved the1n wrong. 

"Han Xiuyuan, you forced Wu Youfeng to 

commit suicide during his birthday celebrations. 

This has scared many people out of their wits, but 

it holds as little threat as a child with a toy knife 

to me," Han Jingru declared plainly. 

These words left the rich men bewildered.If he 

already knew what Han Xiuyuan is capable of, 

why does he talk to hi1n in this manner? Don't 

tell me he is confident of beating I-Ian Xiuyuan! 

At this n1oment, these rich 1nen truly understood 

the difference in power between themselves and 

Ilan Jingru. 

If they were in his shoes, they would have knelt 

down without even asking for the reason. None 

of them would be able to remain caln1 like Ilan 
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Jingru was! 

"Dan1n it! I've got to ad1nit that this guy has 

guts!" 

"He's quite bold to talk to Han Xiuyuan this 

way." 

"No wonder we lost to him back then. We've 

already lost in terms of guts!" 

The rich men sighed and shook their heads, 

having realized the difference between 

themselves and Han Jingru. 

Fang Shuo had regretted offending Han Jingru as 

well. At least, he would, if Han Jingru did not die 

in the hands of Han Xiuyuan. If he sought 

revenge on him, Fang Shuo would not be able to 

escape unscathed this time. Hence, he could only 

hope that Han Jingru would be killed by Han 

Xiuyuan! 

"Old Master I Ian, how could he speak to you in 

such an outrageous 1nanner! Ile has no respect!" 

Fang Shuo fanned the .flames. 
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Han Xiuyuan scowled. "Since when did I give 

you the permission to talk?" 

A shiver ran down Fang Shuo's spine as he 

apologized profusely, "I'm terribly sorry, Old 

Master Han." 

Han Xiuyuan turned to Han Jingru. "I didn't 

expect that piece of trash to be able to raise 

someone as insolent as you. Looks like I haven't 

taught him a good enough lesson back then." 

Han Jingru's eyes narrowed. Naturally, he knew 

who Han Xiuyuan was calling 'trash'. 

Han Xiuzhi was a hero in Han Jingru 's eyes. He 

would not allow anyone to defa1ne him. 

"Han Xiuyuan, you have no right to decide if my 

grandfather is trash or not. Tell me that again 

when you manage to beat me," Han Jingru 

threatened. 

Everyone felt that Ilan Jingru was tired of li\ ing 

when they heard that. Even Qi Bingying Celt that 

Han Jingru had made a bad choice and tugged at 
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Han Jingru 's sleeve. 

Han Xiuyuan laughed out loud when he heard 

this. He shot him a look of contempt. "Why, I 

should know that better than anyone else in the 

world! If he didn't rely on a woman, he'd be no 

better than a beggar on the streets now. What 

kind of man needs a woman to support him? He's 

nothing but trash!" 

Han Xiuyuan's gaze made Han Jingru feel 

indignant. He could tell that Han Xiuyuan 

despised him. 

Nangong Shuxian was from the powerful 

Nangong family, and Han Xiuzhi's rise to power 

might have something to do with the Nangong 

family's support. However, that did not affect 

Han Jingru 's image of Han Xiuzhi . 

He did not care how powerful or rich Han Xiuzhi 

was. In the entire Ilan family, Han Xiuzhi was 

the only one who treated hin1 like family. 

This had nothing to do with capability. 

6 



( haptcr 609 Left And Right 

Even if his grandfather were as worthless as Han 

Xiuyuan had said, as his grandson, he would not 

take an insult to Han Xiuzhi lying down. 

"Is that so? What did you rely on to rise to power 

then? Betraying your friends, family and even 

your brother?" Han Jingru retorted. 

A vicious look flashed across Han Xiuyuan 's 

face. He had indeed used underhanded means to 

triumph over Han Xiuzhi. Otherwise, Han Xiuzhi 

would not have had a falling out with him. 

However, to Han Xiuyuan, history was not about 

who was right, but who was left. In his eyes, he 

had won the moment Han Xiuzhi left the U.S. 

"I'll give you one last chance. I want you to see 

you kneeling in front of the Han family Villa in 

three days. Otherwise, I'll let the entire Chinese 

District see how useless you are and let everyone 

know that the grandson of a piece of trash will 

still be a piece of trash!" IIan Xiuyuan gave an 

ultimatum. He then stormed off. 

The rich men followed behind him. Without IIan 
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Xiuyuan here, none of the1n dared to incur I-Ian 

Jingru 's wrath. 

However, Han Jingru had left a deep impression 

in their hearts. However things ended up for I Ian 

Jingru, the very fact that he dared to be at odds 

with Han Xiuyuan 1nade hitn worthy of their 

respect. 

'"Hao, what do you think will happen to Han 

Jingru?" Fang Shuo asked Ma Feihao. 

"Hmph," Ma F eihao scoffed. "Don't you know 

what kind of a man Han Xiuyuan is? If Han 

Jingru doesn't kneel in front of the Han fan1ily 

Villa, he will kill him." 

Fang Shuo felt relieved when he heard this. Ile 

needed Han Jingru dead at all costs. 

"Well, that'll be letting the brat off the hook too 

easily. I'm actually hoping that he'll kneel down 

before Han Xiuyuan. That way, I'll have a chance 

for revenge!" Ma Feihao gritted his teeth. 

"Hao, have you found a way to get re, cngc?" 
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Fang Shuo exclaimed. 

"Of course. My uncle will be back soon. Trash 

like him is no match for my uncle. When the ti1ne 

co1nes, I'll make him suffer a fate worse than 

death!" Ma Feihao snarled. 

Fang Shuo simply wanted Han Jingru dead and 

did not care who killed him. 

He was certain that Han Jingru would bear a 

grudge since he had added fuel to the fire earlier. 

Fang Shuo would not be able to feel at ease until 

Han Jingru was dead. 

"What do you intend to do now? With your 

current abilities, you're no match for Han 

Xiuyuan! Are you really going to the villa to 

kneel before him?" Qi Bingying asked worriedly 

after the crowd dispersed. To her, it was alright to 

give in for now if it meant that he would survive 

another day and get a chance at revenge. 

"Do you think I should kneel before him?" Han 

Jingru smiled. 

C)



Chapter 609 Left And Right 

"I know this is hun1iliating for you, but this is the 

best course of action for now. I trust that I don't 

have to tell you how powerful Han Xiuyuan is at 

present," Qi Bingying analyzed the situation. She 

had not hoped for them to clash right now and 

felt that it would not be too late to seek revenge 

when he had gotten powerful. 

After all, he who laughs last laughs longest. 

"Since you think I should go, I'll go. Let's bring a 

gift as well," Han Jingru agreed. 

"Gift? What gift?" Qi Bingying stared at Han 

J ingru in confusion. 

"How does a top-quality coffin sound?" 
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A top-quality coilln! 

These words rang in Qi Bingying's ears for a 

long time. 

She had intended for Han Jingru to put up with 

Han Xiuyuan and seek revenge when he was 

capable. 

Qi Bingying had not expected Han Jingru to 

provoke Han Xiuyuan like that! 

She did not dare to imagine how Han Xiuyuan 

would react to the sight of the coffin. A storm 

was brewing in the Chinese District. 

"Have you gone mad?" Qi Bingying yelled. Han 

Jingru was acting like a lunatic. Han Xiuyuan 

was like a warehouse full of dynamite and Han 

Jingru knowingly set a spark off there. He was 

courting death! 

A smirk crept onto Han Jingru 's face. "Whatever 

you say. Just take it that I really have gone mad. 

Ilow many of us in this world arc actually sane?" 
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Qi Bingying grabbed Han Jingru by the shoulders 

and advised him, "Please think this through! Do 

you know the consequences of your actions?" 

Qi Bingying had treated Han Jingru sincerely and 

did not want to see him come into any danger. 

She was worried as she did not want Han Jingru 

to do anything foolish. 

That's Han Xiuyuan we 're talking about! Ile 

once caused a bloodbath in the Chinese District! 

Even though he's already retired for n1any years, 

the moment he showed up at Wu Youfeng 's 

birthday celebrations, he forced him to hang 

hi1nself! Eve1yone in the Chinese Dist1ict knows 

what he's capable of! No one dared to look down 

upon that old man in the Chinese District. I-Ian 

Jingru 's actions are foolish! No one will feel 

sorry for hi1n ! 

Han Jingru smiled. "Don't you trust me?" 

Qi Bingying first nodded, and then shook her 

head. She could not decide on what to say and 

was conflicted. 
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She believed in Han Jingru unconditionally, but 

Han Jingru 's opponent was too fonnidable this 

time. She felt that instead of giving him her 

support, which would not change anything, she 

should talk hi1n out of it instead. 

"Can you please reconsider your actions? We can 

go for the long haul," Qi Bingying begged hi1n 

frantically. 

"He called 1ny grandfather trash. If I really beg 

for his forgiveness, I'll only be proving him 

right!" Han Jingru growled sternly. He had to 

teach Han Xiuyuan a lesson, both for himself and 

for Han Xiuzhi. 

The Han fa1nily in the U.S. really think that they 

are a notch above Yan City's Han family. 

Han Jingru was determined to show then1 how 

foolish that notion was. 

Han Jingru Dung her hand aside and said, "Go 

home. I don't want to implicate you with this 

mess." 
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With that, Han Jingru left as well. 

As Han Jingru 's silhouette disappeared into the 

distance, Qi Bingying si111ply stood on the spot at 

a loss. 

She wanted to talk Han Jingru out of it, but 

knowing him, he would not change his mind for 

anyone else when he had decided something. 

"What's wrong?" Shu Yang asked Qi Bingying. 

"Do you think I should believe in him?" Qi 

Bingying turned to Shu Yang for advice. 

Shu Yang did not know what they were talking 

about earlier, but to him, there was only one 

option -- to put his faith in Han Jingru. 

"I don't know what you guys were talking about, 

but if it were me, I'd give hi1n n1y unconditional 

faith. That's because I believe that he can create 

1niracles,'' Shu Yang replied firmly. To hi111, 1 Ian 

Jingru was an 01nnipotcnt 111an who gave him a 

chance and revenge and trusted hin1 like no one 

had ever done before. 
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Since Han Jingru trusted hin1, he would trust Ilan 

Jingru as well. 

Qi Bingying fell silent. After a long time, she 

said, "I need to go ho1ne. ,, 

She took a cab ho1ne and noticed Qi Donglin and 

Ouyang Fei sitting in the living roon1 with a 

strange expression on their faces. 

They had come from the racecourse as well, so 

naturally, they knew what happened with Han 

Xiuyuan. 

Before Qi Bingying returned, the two of them 

had argued hotly over how to deal with Han 

Jingru. 

Qi Donglin felt that they should advise Qi 

Bingying to leave Han Jingru as he was doon1ed 

when Han Xiuyuan set his sights on him. If she 

remained close to Han Jingru, she might be 

implicated as well. 

Ouyang Fei had a different opinion and felt that 

the Qi family should side with Ilan Jingru. 
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After all, without Han Jingru, the Qi fan1ily 

would be nothing. Ouyang Fei felt that they were 

n1orally obliged to help Han Jingru when he was 

in trouble. 

Even though Ouyang Fei was a woman, she 

valued friendship and loyalty 1nuch more than Qi 

Donglin ever did. 

However, Qi Donglin 's choice was not wrong 

either. He was simply thinking of his family. Han 

Xiuyuan forced Wu Youfeng to commit suicide 

the moment he came out of retire1nent. No one 

would dare to belittle this old man! 

"What's wrong?" Qi Bingying asked the two of 

them. 

Qi Donglin glanced at Ouyang Fei and fell silent. 

At home, his status was still inferior to Ouyang 

Fei. Although they had lived overseas for a long 

time, he was still henpecked, like when they were 

back in Yun City. 

"Your father wants you to stay away fro1n I Ian 

Jingru, but I disagree," Ouyang Fci explained. 
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She got up from the sofa and told her daughter, 

"Back then, when our family was doomed, we 

would have been finished without Ilan Jingru's 

help. Now that he's in trouble, how can we 

abandon hi1n ?" 

Qi Bingying stared at Ouyang Fei in shock. On 

the way home, she thought of countless ways to 

convince her parents of her decision to side with 

Han Jingru no matter what. 

She had not expected Ouyang Fei to be thinking 

the same way. 

"Mom, do you really think so?" Qi Bingying 

could not believe her ears." 

Ouyang Fei nodded and sighed. "Of course, I'm 

not doing this entirely for him. If Han Jingru 

manages to survive this situation, his influence in 

the Chinese District will definitely eclipse Ilan 

Xiuyuan. When that happens, the Qi family will 

benefit tremendously as well.,, 

'·That's impossible!" Qi Donglin retorted aln1ost 

immediately. Ile had witnessed !Ian Xiuyuan 's 
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ruthle sncss since young and knew how much 

blood wa hed for Han Xiuyuan to attain the 

status he had. Han Jingru was but a greenhorn 

and was no match for Han Xiuyuan. 

"Do you know how 1nany people are willing to 

put their lives on the line for Han Xiuyuan? Han 

Jingru can't possibly match up to him. The 

Chinese District is Han Xiuyuan's territory. Han 

Jingru is toast!" Qi Donglin continued. He did 

not belittle or look down on Han Jingru, but he 

felt that it was only natural for him to lose to such 

a strong opponent. 

Ouyang Fei glared at Qi Donglin . "The new 

generation will eventually surpass the old. Who 

said that Han Jingru can't replace Han Xiuyuan? 

Must the entire Chinese District stay under Han 

Xiuyuan 's control forever?" 

"I don't know about forever, but as long a Han 

Xiuyuan is breathing, the Chinese District will 

always be his," Qi Donglin concluded re olutcly. 

''I refuse to believe this! I have faith in I Ian 

Jingru and I believe that he will be able to rewrite 
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history in the Chinese District," Ouyang Fci 

declared firmly. 

Qi Donglin panicked, "What do you know, 

woman? Do you know why Han Xiuyuan is so 

powerful? Do you have any idea how many have 

died under his hands? His authority and power 

was gained through killing countless men!" 

"So what if I'm a woman? At least I know how to 

treasure friendship and loyalty!" 

When Qi Bingying saw that the two of them were 

about to argue again, she interrupted them, 

"That's enough. I've already made my decision.'' 

When Qi Donglin and Ou yang F ei heard this, 

they fell silent and awaited her answer. 

She inhaled sharply. She knew that this deci ion 

mattered a lot and might cause the downfall of 

the Qi family. 

However, she would never be able to turn a blind 

eye to this incident . 

9 



Chapter 610 The Dccis1on Of The Q1 Fam1 ly 

"I will support Han Jingru no matter what he 

chooses to do," Qi Bingying proclaimed. 
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Qi Bingying's decision 111ade Ouyang Fei 

satisfied but Qi Donglin sighed. 

Although he did not like this decision, he was 

powerless to do anything about it when the two 

wo1nen in his family had made a decision. 

"Bingying, have you thought this over 

carefully?" Qi Donglin queried. 

Qi Bingying nodded without a moment of 

hesitation. To her, there was nothing to mull over. 

Distancing herself from Han Jingru was never an 

option. 

Even if she knew an endless abyss was right in 

front of her, if Han Jingru jumped, Qi Bingying 

would follow without batting an eye. 

"Dad, I've decided." Qi Bingying was resolute in 

her decision. 

Qi Donglin walked over to the two of then1 and 

put an arm over each o[ their shoulders. Ile said, 

"In that case, the Qi fan1ily will live and die 

together with Ilan Jingru. I can only hope that 
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that brat doesn't disappoint us, or we'll be toast!" 

Qi Donglin could already imagine Ilan Xiuyuan 

con1ing after their lives after Han Jingru lost. 

Han Xiuyuan was no saint and anyone who dared 

to oppose him was as good as dead. 

Meanwhile, Han Tong met Han Xiuyuan at the 

backyard. 

She did not understand why Han Xiuyuan did not 

si1nply find an excuse to kill Han Jingru. Forcing 

him to kneel before hin1 in three days was 

essentially giving him more tin1e to decide. 

In order to stabilize her position, she needed Han 

Jingru dead. If Han Jingru released Han Li, when 

he con1es back to the U.S., he would expose how 

she killed Han Jia and make her lose her status in 

the Han family. She might even be disowned! 

"Grandpa, why do you want Han Jingru to kneel 

down before you? Why not just kill hin1?'' llan 

Tong inquired. 
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Ilan Xiuyuan 's favorite pastimes were to spend 

ti1ne with his pet birds and feed his fish. Ile then 

brewed himself a pot of tea. 

However, even Han Li did not have the right to 

drink his tea, much less Han Tong. 

He took a sip and savored it like wine, enjoying 

the aroma thoroughly. 

"Back then, that piece of trash, Han Xiuzhi, knelt 

down before me as well . His grandson is a piece 

of trash too, so he should kneel before me!" Han 

Xiuyuan chuckled. 

Han Tong did not care about this but was more 

concerned about when he would kill Han Jingru. 

"Grandpa, is the only reason why you did not kill 

him because you wanted to humiliate him?'' Ilan 

Tong queried. 

"That's right. I want him to recognize that he' 

nothing but trash and let IIan Xiuzhi know that 

he' 11 never be a match for me in his life! Be it 

him or his grandson, they will both have to kneel 
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before 1ne!" Han Xiuyuan declared. 

Han Tong continued, "Then, will you kill hi1n 

after that?'' 

Han Xiuyuan frowned and stared at Han Tong. 

"Why do you want him dead so desperately? 

Does he know one of your secrets? I heard that 

you're so useless that you even knelt before him! 

You've disgraced n1y nan1e!" 

With that, Han Xiuyuan smashed his teacup 

against the ground. 

Han Tong shivered in fear and avoided Han 

Xiuyuan 's gaze. She stammered, "G-Grandpa, I 

had no choice as well. You 're right -- the reason 

why I want him dead is because he knows one of 

t " n1y secre s. 

"Hmph!" Han Xiuyuan snorted. "It's the 

misfortune of the Han fa1nily that son1conc as 

useless as you beca1ne the head of the family. 

When this matter is over, I will choose someone 

else to be head of the household." 
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Han Tong nearly passed out when she heard this. 

She had killed Han Jia in order to become the 

head of the household. If Han Xiuyuan really 

chose someone else, all of her years of effort and 

Han Jia 's life would have been in vain. 

Suddenly, a 111ortifying thought n1ade its way into 

Han Tong 's 111ind. 

I have to kill Han Xiuyuan! That's the only way 

to stabilize my position as head of the household! 

Before that, I'll have to use him to kill Han 

Jingru! It won't be an easy task to get rid of ]Jan 

Xiuyuan either. .. 

"Grandpa, please give n1e another chance. I won't 

disappoint," Han Tong begged as she knelt in 

front of Han Xiuyuan. 

Han Xiuyuan stared at her coldly. He had never 

been a 1nercif ul man and was equally unforgiving 

towards family 1nembers and outsiders. 

"I won't let the Han family name be tarnished by 

a woman!" Han Xiuyuan scoffed. 
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"Grandpa, I might be a woman, but please 

believe in me. I will definitely bring the Ilan 

family to greater heights,'' Han Tong pleaded. 

"Get lost. You are not to appear in front of 111e 

without 1ny sum1nons. Ren1e1nber that this is a 

restricted area and even you have no right to 

come and go as you please," Han Xiuyuan 

reminded her. 

Han Tong trudged out of the small courtyard like 

a lifeless zombie. Although she wanted to kill 

Han Xiuyuan to protect her position, she knew 

that this was a tall order. 

She dialed a number when she got back into her 

room. 

She called one of her subordinates in Yun City. 

Although she returned to the U.S., she had left 

subordinates there to search for Han Li. 

She knew that if she had not resolved this nrntter, 

she would be at Han Jingru 's mercy for the rest of 

her life. She needed to make sure to break free of 

such a situation. In other words, she needed Han 

() 
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Li dead. 

Often, women were more vicious and cold

hearted than 1nen when the situation required 

them to do so. 

In order to become head of the household, Han 

Tong killed her own brother and had now set her 

sights on her own father. 

"How are things?" Han Tong inquired. 

"Ms. Han, we've turned the entire Yun City 

upside down, but there's still no trace of Han Li 

anywhere," the subordinate reported. 

Han Tong gritted her teeth with a vicious look in 

her eyes. She hollered, "You 're all useless! 

What's the point of hiring you if you can't even 

get something so simple done?" 

"Ms. Han, we've really tried our best. We've 

searched every nook and cranny of Yun City. In 

fact, I can guarantee that if IIan Li really is in 

Yun City, he wouldn't be able to hide from us 

until now," the subordinate maintained hi stance. 

7 



( haptcr 611 I Ian Tong Had His Su�pic1on 

Things would be troubleso111c if I Ian Li isn't in 

Yun City. China is so big! I won't be able to find 

one man in the enti re countJy! A111 I doomed to 

be at Han Jingru 's 111ercy for life? 

Suddenly, the subordinate suggested, "Ms. Ilan, 

have you considered the possibility that Han Li 

1night already be dead?" 

"Dead?" That's a possibility I've never 

considered before. After all, Han Jingru needs

Han Li to be alive to threaten me with hi111. 

"That's right, I believe that Han Li is already 

dead. Otherwise, we'd have found him long ago." 

Han Tong inhaled sharply.It's possible, but in 

order to find out, I'll have to test the waters with 

I-Ian Jingru. 

"Continue your search." Han Tong hung up 

pro1nptly. 

Soon after Ilan Jingru reached home, Ilan Tong 

approached hin1. 
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Han Jingru was slightly taken aback at her 

arrival. Thjs wo1nan won't show up for no rhy1ne 

or reason. 

"You' re not here to convince me to kneel before 

Han Xiuyuan, are you? That's not like you at all. 

In fact, I'd wager that you want Han Xiuyuan to 

kill me instead," Han Jingru said plainly. 

"I want to talk to my father," Han Tong 

requested. 

Han Jingru raised an eyebrow. Why does this 

woman suddenly want to talk to Han Li? 

Han Li was already dead. Han Jingru had no 

1neans of making a phone call to hell, and he had 

not believed in an afterlife anyway. 

!las she noticed so1nething?

"Sure, but I can't guarantee that he's conscious. 

I'm sure you'd understand that I'd have to use 

some form of anesthetic or tranquilizers to tic 

him up and keep him silent," Ilan Jingru lied 

naturally as he breathed. 
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Han Tong frowned. She had not expected to get 

such a reply.Don't tcll n1c 111y subordinate was 

wrong about hi111 being dead! Ile 's probably just 

hidden really well.' 

"Its fine. I'll wait," Ilan Tong replied. 

Ilan Jingru was troubled. This wo111an has 

obviously started doubting that Han Li is alive.' 

How on earth did she realize? Only the people 

I've trusted 1110s l know about Han Li's death. 

These 111en definitely won't betray me.' 
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"Sure, feel free to wait," Han Jingru commented. 

!Ian Tong stood by the door and shot out of the 

blue, "Han Li's dead, isn't he?" 

Since she was here to test the waters, she had no 

reason to waste time with Han Jingru and went 

straight to the point. She believed that this would 

be the best tin1e to strike and !Ian Jingru would 

not be able to react naturally. 

Han Jingru 's body froze for a second. Although 

he had done well to control his reaction, it was 

impossible not to react to such a statement. 

"I've already gotten intel that he's dead. You 

won't be able to fool me," Han Tong declared 

confidently. 

She was simply bluffing. 

Ilan Jingru turned around and scoffed, ''Since 

you already knew, why bother asking?'' 

Ilan Tong burst out in laughter. She had not 

expected to bait the answer out of I Ian Jingru so 
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easily. 

"Hahaha ! I didn't expect you to be so dumb! I 

was just bluffing and didn't know anything, but 

you gave me all the answers I needed!'' Han Tong 

laughed gleefully. 

Han Jingru si1nply shrugged. He had suspected 

that Han Tong was bluffing, but there was no 

need to hide Han Li's death any longer. 

His opponent was no longer Han Tong. He no 

longer needed to threaten Han Tong with this. 

His top priority was Han Xiuyuan. After that, he 

would crush the Han family. Han Tong's presence 

was negligible. 

"Do you know why I told you this?" Han Jingru 

asked. 

"Why? Because you slipped up, that's why! You 

weren't as s1nart as I'd i1nagincd," IIan Tong 

jeered . 

Han Jingru smiled. "I told you this because 
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you 're no longer worthy of my ti1nc. Now that 

Han Xiuyuan has con1e out of retirement, you no 

longer call the shots in the Han family. What's 

the point of threatening you? You 're in dire 

straits yourself! Given Han Xiuyuan's 

personality, he'd have chosen someone else to be 

head of the fan1ily!" 

Han Tong's face fell. Han Xiuyuan choosing 

another head of the household was the greatest 

threat to her at the m01nent. 

"Why should I bother wasting time with a useless 

woman who can't control the Han fa1nily?'' Han 

Jingru continued. 

Han Tong's expression darkened. She thought 

that she had forced the answer out of Han Jingru, 

only to find out that she was no longer a worthy 

opponent in Han Jingru 's eyes. This was a 

detri1nental blow to Han Tong's pride. 

"Do you really think that he can take away the 

position of head of the household away from 

me?" Han Tong hissed between clenched teeth. 
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Ilan Jingru n1ocked, "Do you think Han Xiuyuan 

is as useless as Han Jia? You can kill Han Jia, but 

killing Han Xiuyuan won't be a simple task. I 

know that you left your n1en in Yun City to look 

for Han Li and kill him. If killing your brother 

and father n1eant nothing to you, killing another 

elder wouldn't hurt. However, Han Xiuyuan isn't 

someone you can kill so easily." 

These words had hit the 1nark with Han Tong. 

Han Jingru was right -- Han Tong had killed Han 

Jia easily, but it would not be so easy to do Han 

Xiuyuan in. 

Han Tong only had the intention to kill Han 

Xiuyuan, but she did not have any ideas on how 

to do so. 

"It won't be so easy to kill grandpa, and even if I 

were to do so, I'd wait for him to hun1iliate you 

first. You have no way out other than to beg hi1n 

for mercy!" I Ian Tong paused before continuing, 

"Even Ilan Xiuzhi has knelt down before him in 

the past. Both you and your grandfather arc 

nothing but trash!" 
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Han Tong insulted Ilan Xiuzhi because she could 

not take the dent to her pride, but she did not 

know how much this angered Han Jingru. 

Han Jingru strode over with a sullen expression 

and growled, "You have no right to talk about my 

grandfather with that foul mouth of yours." 

"Tch!" Han Tong sneered. "I only said the truth! 

Back then, Han Xiuzhi knelt before grandpa like 

a dog! Can you i1nagine his pathetic state back 

then? He was a piece of trash back then and will 

always be one!" 

Han Jingru clasped his hands around Han Tong's 

neck and tlu·eatened, "Apologize to my 

grandfather!" 

Han Tong suddenly found it difficult to breathe. 

She had not expected Han Jingru to turn violent. 

She flailed her arms at Han Jingru, but she might 

as well as have been swatting a fly. Han Jingru 

barely felt it and did not loosen his grip. 

IIan Tong's face turned red and could barely 

5 



Chapter 612 Dead Or Alive 

breathe. With the last of her strength, she said, HI

I'm sorry!" 

Han Jingru had not released her immediately and 

waited until she had nearly passed out. 

Han Tong grasped her neck and took deep gulps 

of air. She felt like she had nearly drowned. 

"There's no point getting physical with me! I'd 

like to see you try that with Han Xiuyuan!" Han 

Tong how led in fear as she backed off. She felt 

like she was at the brink of death earlier and 

knew that Han Jingru would have killed her if she 

did not apologize. 

"I'll settle the score with him when I get my 

present ready," Han Jingru replied calmly. 

Present? 

Han Tong stared at Han Jingru in shock, but she 

did not dare to ask much. She was in a rush to 

leave and knew that she was in danger if she 

continued to stay there. 
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"If you don't want to be trash, prove it with your 

actions!" Han Tong spat as she fled for her life. 

Han Jingru gave her a mocking s1nile and 

1nuttered to himself, "This woman is a scheming 

one. She wants to make use of 1ne to deal with 

Han Xiuyuan, huh? If she were a man, she'd be a 

forn1idable threat." 

Han Tong's schemes gave even Han Jingru a 

shock. Her ruthlessness and the depths of her 

ploys were the best Han Jingru had ever seen. 

Fortunately, she was just a wo1nan, or she would 

be a sizable threat to Han Jingru. 

Han Tong's intentions were just as Han Jingru 

had guessed. 

Now that Han Li was dead, Han Jingru no longer 

amounted to a threat to her. She intended to 

watch Han Jingru and Han Xiuyuan fight while 

she swooped in at the last mo1nent to kill the two 

of them. The harder the two of them battled, the 

better it was for !Ian Tong. 

The best-case scenario would be for the two of 
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them to tire each other out and drain each other's 

resources. That way, she could easily get rid of 

Han Jingru, find an opportunity to kill Ilan 

Xiuyuan, and regain control over the Han family. 

However, Han Jingru 's present made Han Tong 

cunous. 

Why would he get Han Xiuyuan a present? 

One day had passed and Han Jingru only had two 

days left to make a decision. 

The entire Chinese District had its eyes on the 

Han family Villa. 

Word quickly got out that Han Xiuyuan was after 

Han Jingru 's life and everyone felt that Ilan 

J ingru was doomed. 

They si1nply wanted to see how stubborn this 

young man was and how long he could hold out. 

Would he wait for Han Xiuyuan to kill him? Or 

would he kneel before Han Xiuyuan at the IIan 

family Villa like a dog? 
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Naturally, most of them believed that the latter 

would occur as they felt that Han Jingru was no 

n1atch for Han Xiuyuan. If they were in Han 

Jingru 's shoes, they would kneel before Han 

Xiuyuan without a moment of hesitation. 

After all, their lives were more important than 

their dignity. 

"Two days left. How long will Han Jingru hold 

out?" 

"He's just stalling for time. He'll definitely show 

up on the last day. Anything else would be 

suicide!" 

"Offending Han Xiuyuan would be like offending 

the God of Death! He has no other choice!" 

"Hahaha, I heard that Han Jingru 's grandfather 

was a piece of trash himself. Looks like even II an 

Jingru can't escape such a fate! That branch of 

the family is full of losers! 

The residents of the Chinese District had made 

many comments about Ilan Jingru, but they all 
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felt that he was do01ned. None of the1n felt that 

he stood a chance against I Ian Xiuyuan at all. 
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On the second day, I Ian Jingru went to a funeral 

home in the Chinese District alone. 

The boss was an elderly man with a head full of 

white hair and deep wrinkles were etched in his 

face. His frail back was curved, while he teetered 

on his feet like a swaying candle flame in the 

wind, looking like he would topple over any 

1non1ent. 

"Sir, when can the coffin I ordered be finished?" 

asked Han Jingru. 

The boss replied hoarsely, "Young 1nan, I'm 

already rushing it for you. The earliest would be 

tomorrow." 

"Can you hurry up? I need it tomorrow," urged 

Han Jingru. Tomorrow, the three days which Ilan 

Xiuyuan gave hin1 would be up. He did not want 

to miss the best 1noment. 

"Young man, I'm already so old. My movement 

arc a little slow, so I hope that you '11 understand," 

said the boss. 
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Han Jingru did not intend to place the boss in a 

tight spot. As he was tight on ti1ne, he was in a 

rush. 

"Why don't I pitch in? Tell me how I can help 

you," suggested Han Jingru. 

Taken aback, the boss stared at Han Jingru. 

"Don't worry. I'll still pay you the full price," 

assured Han Jingru. 

Flashing him a faint s1nile, the boss shook his 

head and said, "Young man, you're called Han 

Jingru, right? Are you giving this coffin to Han 

Xiuyuan?" 

Never did Han Jingru expect the boss of the 

funeral ho111e to guess his identity! 

Looks like news about n1e has spread widely 

within the Chinese District. Even the boss knows 

about it! 

''You're right," admitted Ilan Jingru. 
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The boss sighed and said, "You com1nitted a 

grave 1nistake on an impulse. Ilavc you ever 

considered the consequences?" 

"Sir, that's my own business. Please, help me 

finish the coffin quickly," insisted Han Jingru . 

The boss pouted, looking like he still wanted to 

speak. However, he suppressed his urge to say 

something and merely sighed. 

To the boss, Han Jingru 's current move was very 

foolish. Opposing Han Xiuyuan in the Chinese 

District and even sending him a coffin was 

undoubtedly tantamount to having a death wish! 

When Han Xiuyuan sent a coffin to the banquet, 

the entire Chinese community was stunned. It 

was because Han Xiuyuan had the ability to 

eliminate the Wu fa1nily. 

However, if son1eone else followed Ilan 

Xiuyuan's actions and sent him a coffin, he 

would certainly be doomed. 

"I'll finish it earliest tonight. If you arc okay with 
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the late timing, you can wait here," said the boss. 

"I' 11 come and take it tomorrow morning. I hope 

that you can wake up early. As for the fees, I' 11 

pay you 10% more," said Han Jingru. 

The boss nodded, but was not the slightest bit 

happy that he could get more money. 

"There's a rumor saying that Han Jingru has a 

very skilled expert with him. After he moved into 

the Han family, the expert disappeared fron1 the 

public eye. However, I believe that he's still 

staying by Han Jingru's side. You must be 

careful," The boss reminded Han Jingru. 

Han Jingru frowned. Why is the boss of a 1nere 

funeral home so fa1niliar with Han Xiuyuan? 

With bis social profile, he certainly doesn't 

interact with Han Xiuyuan 's social ci rcle. Why 

does he know about this? 

"You seem to know Han Jingru very well," 

remarked Han Jingru, feeling puzzled. 
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After a slight hesitation, the boss revealed, 

"Actually, not only do I know Han Xiuyuan well, 

but I'm also familiar with !Ian Xiuzhi. No one 

knows better than me about what transpired 

between the two brothers in the past." 

Han Jingru's brows furrowed further. Evidently, 

the boss was not any ordinary 1nan. He might 

have belonged to Han Xiuyuan's circle, but left to 

start a funeral home for some unknown reason. 

"Sir, how well do you know my grandpa?" asked 

Han Jingru. 

"If you manage to survive, come and look for 

me," replied the boss. 

Han Jingru shrugged, not pestering him for 

answers anymore. 

After leaving the funeral home, Ilan Jingru went 

to the office. 

The busy Tang Cheng personally welcomed I Ian 

Jingru at the entrance. 
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To Tang Cheng, nothing could stop hin1 from 

welco1ning Ilan Jingru. Even if the sky fell, he 

would still clan1or to Ilan Jingru. 

"Jingru, do you need me to tell you about the 

c01npany's situation?" asked Tang Cheng. 

"There's no need to. Since I asked you to come 

all the way to the U.S., it means that I have 

c01nplete trust in you," replied Han Jingru. 

Tang Cheng was slightly moved. This was the 

reason why he was so loyal to Han Jingru. If Han 

Jingtu were willing to trust him, he would 

definitely not let him down. 

"Are you afraid of dying?" Han Jingru asked 

Tang Cheng. 

Stunned, Tang Cheng did not quite understand 

why Han Jingru asked that question. 

The feud between !Ian Jingru and Han Xiuyuan 

was widely speculated within the Chinese 

community. However, as Tang Cheng had not 

truly assimilated into the Chinese community yet, 
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and had been spending all his time working in 

the office, he had not heard about this news yet. 

"I'm scared. However, if I die for you, I won't 

have a single c01nplaint," said Tang Cheng 

earnestly. 

Smiling, Han Jingru patted Tang Cheng's 

shoulder and assured, "Don't worry. I won't let 

you die. I need your help with the Chinese 

District. Without you, I wouldn't be able to be an 

absentee leader." 

"Jingru, are you in danger?" asked Tang Cheng 

seriously. He knew that Han Jingru would not ask 

such a question for no reason. So1nething 1nust 

have happened. 

"It's just a minor issue," replied Han Jingru 

calmly. Actually, he was not absolutely confident 

in dealing with Han Xiuyuan. Even if the bos of 

the funeral home did not inform him about the 

expert working under Ilan Xiuyuan, he could 

already deduce it. 

Since Ilan Xiuyuan could act so arrogantly, he 
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must have son1ething backing hin1 up. 

Just by solely relying on the Han family's 

influence in the Chinese community, Han 

Xiuyuan definitely could not keep up with this 

act. 

"Oh, right. If anything happens to me, go back to 

Yun City and think of a way to find Han Xiang. 

This is Nangong Boling's contact number. Han 

Xiang is in his hands." Han Jingru passed a name 

card to Tang Cheng. Since he was not certain 

about what would happen next, he had to settle 

the follow-up plans. 

Tang Chen took the nan1e card with a grave 

expression. He had long heard about what 

happened in Yun City. After Han Xiang got 

kidnapped, Molan co1nbed the entire city for her. 

Although Tang Chen was curious as to why Ilan 

Jingru did not personally return to Yun City, he 

knew that he was not in the position to be nosy. 

All he could do was to follow Han Jingru 's 

instructions and do his job well. 

After staying at the office for a while longer, lian 
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Jingru returned ho1ne. 

He cooked two dishes for himself before 
indulging himself in some drinks, which was 
quite rare. 

He did not really like to drink. Instead, he had a 
habit of smoking, s01nething he picked up since 
young. It was the only way for him to de-stress, 
as if all his worries would float away with the 
wisps of smoke. 

Just while he was drinking, the doorbell suddenly 
rang. 

Who's here at this hour? 

Puzzled, Han Jingru opened the door just to see
Qi Bingying standing there with a wide grin. She 
raised the bottle of red wine in her hands and 
said, "This is my Dad's treasured collection. I 
snuck it out." 

Han Jingru sn1iled bitterly. Ile had already 
warned Qi Bingying to keep her distance from 
him, yet she still dared to come seeking him out. 

9 
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"Why did you cotnc here? Aren't you afraid of 

dying?" asked Han Jingru. 

Qi Bingying squeezed past Han Jingru and 

entered the house. She said, "I'm not the only one 

supporting you. Even my parents are willing to 

believe you. The Qi Family is planning to grow 

our influence by leveraging you. You don't mind 

being used by us, right?" 

Han Jingru closed the door and walked to the 

dining table. Qi Bingying had already headed to 

the kitchen to grab the wine glasses. 

"Why are you still standing there in a daze? Open 

the bottle! Do you want a petite girl like 1ne to do 

it instead? I don't have such a huge strength," 

said Qi Bingying. 

Han Jingru grabbed the bottle of red wine. 

Without using any tools, he pushed the cork in 

using his bare hands. 

"Are your fingers made of steel?" tea cd Qi 

Bingying as she rolled her eyes. 

IO 
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"Speak. What arc you planning to do?" asked 

Han Jingru. 

"I'm following you to the Han family tomorrow," 

announced Qi Bingying. 

Furrowing his brows, Han Jingru said, "It wasn't 

an easy feat for the Qi Fa111ily to settle down 

again. Why must you take such a huge risk with 

your parents?" 

"They agreed to this. I can even tell you that I 

didn't persuade them--It's their own decision. 

They have absolute faith in you,'' assured Qi 

Bingying. 

Han Jingru did not really believe that. However, 

when he gazed into Qi Bingying's eyes, he could 

not catch a single hint of deceit. 
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"You must not disappoint them. Because we trust 

you, we arc risking everything that the Qi Family 

has.'' S1niling, Qi Bingying poured a glass of 

wine for Han Jingru. 

"I don't want to shoulder such pressure. If 

something bad happens, the Qi Family will be 

sacrificed alongside as well. I will not protect the 

Qi Family by putting 1ny life at stake," said Han 

Jingru. 

Raising her eyebrows, Qi Bingying rebuked, 

"The Qi Fa1nily is willing to sacrifice for you. Me 

too." 

"You're nuts!" Han Jingru could not help but 

scold her. 

"It's fine if you want to treat 1ne like a 

n1adwoman. Anyway, I've already discovered a 

problem with 1nyself a long time ago. Otherwise, 

I wouldn't have liked you so n1uch.'' Tears 

brim1ned in Qi Bingying's eyes, but she forced 

herself to s1nile. Yet, her empty smile, filled with 

such sorrow, made her look even more pitiful. 
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Han Jingru sighed and drank the wine in a single 

gulp. 

Both of them clinked their glasses and drank. 

After finishing the bottle of red wine Qi Bingying 

brought, they even opened another two bottles of 

wine at ho1ne. This tin1e, Han Jingru made sure to 

stay sober throughout. On the other hand, Qi 

Bingying was absolutely intoxicated. 

After carrying Qi Bingying to the bedroo1n, Han 

Jingru was about to return and clean up the 

dining table. However, Qi Bingying wrapped her 

arms around his neck tightly, unwilling to let go. 

"Jingru, don't leave 111e, okay?" mmnbled Qi 

Bingying in her sleep. 

Actually, Han Jingru had already been tempted 

by Qi Bingying since a long time ago. He was 

starting to waver, but every ti1ne he thought about 

Su Yimo, he had no choice but to strengthen his 

resolve again. 

Since he was going lo hurt Qi Bingying now, he 

1nust not hurt Su Yin10 too. 
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"If I have a chance in n1y afterlife, I'll repay 

everything to you." With that, Han Jingru 

forcefully tugged Qi Bingying 's hands away. 

After tidying the table, Han Jingru slept on the 

living roon1's sofa. 

The next day was the last of the three days Han 

Xiuyuan gave him. 

Han Jingru woke up early in the morning. He 

specially changed into a black suit and dressed up 

well, making him look exceptionally energetic. 

His handsomeness and charisma grew by a few 

notches. 

"I didn't expect you to look so handso1ne in a 

suit," said Qi Bingying as she stood at the door, 

lost in Han Jingru 's dashing looks. 

"Why are you up so early? Why didn't you sleep 

for a longer while?" Han Jingru glanced at Qi 

Bingying in surprise. As she was drunk last night, 

she should not have woken up so early. 

"r'rn afraid that you 'II be gone by the time I wake 
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up, so I set an alarm yesterday,'' explained Qi 

Bingying. 

Taking a deep breath, Han Jingru said, "I'm 

going to send a coffin to I Ian Xiuyuan. Are you 

sure that you want to tag along?" 

Qi Bingying nodded firmly. Without any 

hesitation, she said, "Of course. Even if I have to 

go through the fires of hell, I'll still do it with 

you." 

Han Jingru knew how persistent this woman was. 

If she had made up her mind, it would be a 

difficult task to convince her otherwise. 

Furthennore, Han Jingru did not have the time to 

persuade her now. 

"If you want to tag along, hurry up," urged II an 

Jingru. 

Nodding vigorously, Qi Bingying started to 

change without even closing the door. 

Of course, Ilan Jingru did not peek at her either. 

If he were willing, Qi Bingying would do 
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anything for him. There was no need for him to 

stoop to such shady actions. 

After ten minutes, Qi Bingying walked out of the 

roon1 in a white dress, looking divinely beautiful 

like a goddess. Even though he had witnessed Qi 

Bingying's beauty 1nultiple times, she could 

always take his breath away each ti1ne. 

Even now, Han Jingru still thought that she was 

the most beautiful woman he had ever seen. 

Of course, although she was pretty, it did not 

necessarily mean that she held the top place in his 

heart too. 

Although Qi Bingying was prettier than Su Yimo, 

she could never displace Su Yimo 's ranking in his 

heart. 

Qi Bingying walked over to Han Jingru and 

grabbed his hand. They were like a couple who 

was about to stride into the wedding hall. 

"If only I were in a wedding gown now," said Qi 

Bingying with a blissful expression. Even though 
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it was just a fantasy, it was enough to fill her with 

happiness. 

"Are you dreaming right after you woke up?" 

c01nmented Han Jingru in brutal honesty. 

Qi Bingying rolled her eyes.He's the bluntest guy 

I've ever met, and there's nothing I can do about 

it. 

With both dressed up, they set off. 

Han Jingru drove a rented pickup truck to the 

funeral home. 

According to their agreed timing, the boss should 

have opened the store already. However, the front 

door was still tightly shut, which puzzled Han 

Jingru. 

Did the old 111an oversleep? 

Han Jingru knocked on the door, but there was no 

response. 

"Did he escape? After all, he's the one making a 
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coffin for Han Xiuyuan, so he'll hold some 

responsibility too," remarked Qi Bingying. 

Han Jingru shook his head. If the boss were 

afraid, he would not have agreed to the job. 

Hence, he would not have escaped now. 

Han Jingru tentatively lifted the shutters. Upon 

realizing that it was not locked, he drew it up 

con1pletely. 

They immediately saw all sorts of funeral 

products, such as paper dolls. Women were 

naturally fearful of such eerie items, so Qi 

Bingying unknowingly tightened her grip on Han 

Jingru 's hand. 

"Sir?" yelled Han Jingru. 

Silence greeted him. 

Frowning, Han Jingru headed to the back of the 

room. 

"Argh!" After entering the back of the room, Qi 

Bingying discovered a pair of legs dangling mid-
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air. She let out a blood-curdling screan1. 

The boss was hung from the ceiling. Ilis face was 

co1npletely drained of all color, while ligature 

marks covered his neck. 

Qi Bingying hid behind Han Jingru, so scared 

that her face turned ashen and her body tren1bled. 

Han Jingru clenched his jaw as fury 

overwhelmed hi1n. 

He was definitely killed by Han Xiuyuan! 

"If you 're afraid, hide s01newhere further," said 

Han Jingru coldly. 

I-le flung Qi Bingying's hand away, stood on a 

stool and carefully lowered the boss' corpse. 

Throughout, I Ian Jingru realized that many of his 

bones had been broken by force. It was evident 

that he had been tortured before dying. 

!low hideously cruel 111ust !Ian Xiuyuan be to 

1nake such an old 111a11 su!Tcr before killing hi111? 
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Ilan Jingru took a deep breath to suppress his 

fury. 

If I didn't order a tailored coffin fro1n the boss, 

he would not have 1net his de1nise. 

"I was the reason for your death," murmured Han 

Jingru guiltily. 

"I'll definitely avenge you!" he detennined. 

Han Jingru stood up and found the coffin which 

he ordered for Han Xiuyuan. There were a few 

unfinished work left for the coffin, so he did it 

himself. 

At that 1noment, all the major families in the 

Chinese community had their eyes glued on the 

Han family's villa. It was the last day left for Han 

Jingru to make a decision, and many eyes were 

on him. 

"Ilao, Han Jingru won't be a coward and run 

away, right?" 

"In my opinion, there's a high chance that he 
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won't appear. Perhaps, he's already preparing his 

escape now." 

"That rascal acted so arrogantly in front of us. 

ow that he unexpectedly encountered Han 

Xiuyuan, he did not even dare to show his face 

publicly. What a wimp!" 

The few wealthy youngsters were gathered in a 

club near the Han fainily's villa. They had their 

subordinates keeping watch on the situation 

around the villa, but there was still no news about 

Han Jingru. Hence, all of them were convinced 

that Han Jingru decided to back out the last 

1ninute. 

Ma Feihao smirked coldly and mocked, 

"Considering Han Xiuyuan's abilities, it's 

impossible for Han Jingru to have a chance to 

leave the Chinese District. Don't worry. Even if 

he doesn't show up, Ilan Xiuyuan has a way to 

find him." 

Everyone else agreed -- Given Ilan Xiuyuan 's 

authority in the Chinese District, it would be hard 

for Ilan Jingru to escape this n1atler. 

IO 
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"Ma Feihao, how do you think Ilan Xiuyuan will 

deal with Han Jingru?" Someone asked Ma 

F eihao curiously. 

Ma Feihao knew that if Han Xiuyuan wanted to 

kill Han Jingru, he would not have wasted these 

three days. Hence, he came to a conclusion that 

Han Xiuyuan would choose to hmniliate Han 

Jingru this ti1ne. 

"I heard that Han Jingru is Han Xiuzhi 's 

grandson. You guys 1nust have heard about what 

transpired between Han Xiuyuan and Han 

Xiuzhi, right? In my opinion, Han Jingru will 

now suffer the same hun1iliation that Han Xiuzhi 

went through that year. This must be Han 

Xiuyuan's objective," said Ma Feihao. 

As for Han Jingru 's identity, many of the people 

present had heard about it. They also knew how 

defeated Han Xiuzhi was when he was forced out 

of the Chinese District. 

"Did that rascal come to the Chinese District to 

take revenge for his grandfather? Does he not 

know how influential Han Xiuyuan is in the 

I I 
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Chinese District?" 

"That idiot is really playing with fire now. 

Instead of obediently staying in Hua Nation, he 

actually dared to come to the U.S. He's obviously 

got a death wish.'' 

At that n1oment, their phones sin1ultaneously 

rang. 
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When they picked up the calls, their expressions 

drastically changed. They shared a look before 

exclaiming at the sa1ne ti1ne, "Ile 's here!,, 

"He's here!'' 

With a sole1nn look, Ma Feihao said in surprise, 

"I didn't expect hi1n to actually turn up. 

Unfortunately, he can't do anything except to 

kneel for forgiveness. When up against Han 

Xiuyuan, he has no chance to retaliate." 

Then, their phones buzzed, signaling that they 

had received a message. 

The same picture, shot from different angles, 

appeared on their phone screen. 

"This ... " 

"What is that guy doing?" 

"He ... He actually brought a coffin along!" 

When Ma Feihao saw the photo, he was so 

shocked that he dropped his wine glass, which 
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shattered into smithereens upon landing on the 

floor. 

All Ma F eihao could feel was a shiver down his 

spine. 

In the photo, Han Jingru was standing outside the 

Han family's villa, holding a coffin with one 

hand. 

Ma F eihao was so shocked that his throat became 

parched. With trembling hands, he grabbed a 

glass of water and gulped it down. Rubbing his 

eyes, he blinked several times. 

"Is that dude nuts?" Ma Feihao gasped in 

surprise. He immediately video-called his spy. 

After the video-call started, everyone saw the 

scene of Han Jingru holding the coffin. 

Everyone's eyes were glued to Ma Fcihao's 

phone, not even daring to blink so that they 

would not n1iss this spectacular scene. 

"Wow, he actually had the guts to send Han 
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Xiuyuan a coffin!" 

"He must be crazy. There's not a single shred of 

rationality left in him. Otherwise, he wouldn't 

dare to do so1nething as outrageous as this." 

"He really has a death wish. Han Xiuyuan is 

capable enough to send a coffin to Wu Youfeng, 

but what about hi1n? Does he think that he's as 

capable as Han Xiuyuan?" 

Ma F eihao kept taking deep breaths, trying to 

suppress the flood of emotions that were 

inundating him. Han Jingru's appearance was a 

surprise, yet the scene of him holding a coffin 

was even more astonishing. 

"Although he's our enemy, I can't help but 

admire him," said Ma Feihao. Although he was 

reluctant to admit how brave Han Jingru was, it 

was impossible not to do so in such an event. 

At that m01nent, Han Jingru 's voice suddenly 

sounded from the phone. 

"Han Xiuyuan, this is a custom-made coffin for 
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you, carved fro1n the best n1ahogany. Do you 

accept this gift?" 

His words shocked the entire Chinese 

community. Other than Ma Feihao and the rest, 

there were n1any others watching this scene live 

through their video-calls. 

They were flabbergasted upon hearing what Han 

Jingru said, for it completely changed their 

i1npression of him. 

Does he have nothing to fem·? 

Or does he know that his death is inevitable, so 

he might as well die gloriously? 

As they had no concrete answer, they continued 

watching. 

At the Qi Fa1nily's villa, Qi Donglin was panting 

heavily as he ren1arked, "I've never seen such a 

ridiculously bold person like him! He's acting so 

wildly that I'm filled with excitement." 

Nonnally, when Qi Donglin cursed, Ouyang Fei 
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would stop hi1n. However, she was in no mood to 

do that now. All of her attention was focused on 

Han Jingru. 

Qi Bingying was standing beside Han Jingru too. 

Surprisingly, Ouyang Fei did not feel worried for 

Qi Bingying. Instead, a longing look crept into 

her eyes. 

Standing beside such a man is so1nething to be 

proud of After all, not eve1yone can achieve such 

a sensational feat. 

"Look! This is what a man looks like," 

commented Ouyang F ei. 

Qi Donglin was in no position to make a dig at 

Han Jingru, nor did he disagree with Ouyang 

Fei's words. 

"Yeah! This is how a man looks like . However, 

how 1nany men in this world can go to such 

lengths as he did?" exclain1cd Qi Donglin. 

"Oh, to have a son like Han Jingru! Just by this 

single act alone, his name would be spread far 
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and wide. How great would it be if he's my son

in-law?" lamented Ouyang Fei as a disappointed 

look crossed her face. It was unfortunate that she 

could only fantasize about this possibility. After 

all, Han Jingru already had a child! 

On the other hand, at the Han family's villa, Han 

Tong was furious when she saw Han Jingru arrive 

with a coffin. 

At the same time, she was elated too. Han Jingru 

would only suffer a painful death only if he truly 

angered Han Xiuyuan. 

Although she was no longer threatened by Han 

Jingru, she hated him to her core. She wished for 

nothing but to skin him alive and for his corpse to 

be dragged through the streets. 

Han Tong hurried to the small courtyard and 

informed Han Xiuyuan, "Grandpa, Han Jingru is 

here." 

Han Xiuyuan was playing with a caged sparrow 

in the s111all courtyard. Ile snapped coldly, "I've 

already warned you from trespassing in 1ny 
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territory. Looks like you 're ignoring 1ny words." 

"Grandpa, Han Jingru 's here. I'n1 just infonning 

you," mumbled Han Tong. 

A faint s1nile played on Han Xiuyuan 's face, for 

he expected Han Jingru to appear.A useless piece 

of trash like Han Xiuzhi will have a similarly 

useless grandson. O
f 

course he 'JI come here and 

beg for forgiveness! 

"Let hi1n kneel there. When I'm in a good mood, 

I' 11 naturally go and see him," said Han Xiuyuan. 

"But. .. " 

"Don't be so naggy. Must I visit him since he 

came? That useless piece of trash is not worthy 

enough for 1ne to see him," interrupted Han 

Xiuyuan in annoyance. 

An exasperated look crossed Ilan Tong's face. 

Han Jingru brought a coffin along with hin1, so it 

was evident that he was not here to kneel for 

forgiveness. 
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"Grandpa, he ca1ne here with a coffin," said Ilan 

Tong after steeling herself. 

Han Xiuyuan 's body stiffened. 

He came here with a coffin! 

Is that bastard hying to copy me when I gave a 

coffin to Wu Youfeng? 

"He's playing my tricks! He doesn't know his 

capabilities at all. Useless bastard! I'll kill him 

today!" yelled Han Xiuyuan through gritted teeth. 

Immediately, a figure appeared beside Han 

Xiuyuan. He moved so rapidly that no one could 

even capture his actions. 

"Han Xiao, how long has it been since you 

fought?" asked Han Xiuyuan with a smile. 

"Ten years. It's been ten full years," replied Han 

Xiao with his head lowered. 

"I didn't expect a useless bastard like hirn to have 

the honor of making you fight again. Since he's 
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here with a coffin, let him die in it," instructed 

Han Xiuyuan. 

Han Long was known as the best fighter in the 

Han family. For 1nany years, Han Long alone was 

deemed the epitorne of the Han family's 1nartial 

powers. However, only the core men1bers of the 

fan1ily knew that the title actually belonged to 

Han Xiao. He was even Han Long's master. 

Most importantly, Han Xiao used to be a me1nber 

of the Apocalypse. This was a secret only known 

by Han Xiuyuan. 

"If you want him to die, he will definitely die,'' 

replied Han Xiao. 

Han Xiuyuan s1nirked in delight. Not only was 

Han Xiao very powerful, but his loyalty could 

also surpass everyone else. 

"After killing hi1n, make a trip to Hua Nation and 

kill Han Xiuzhi. It's tin1c for that useless ba�tard 

to die. He doesn't deserve to have the Han 

surna1ne, ''" instructed Ilan Xiuzhi nonchalantly. 

9 
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Outside the villa, the scene of Han Jingru 

carrying the coffin had utterly shocked everyone. 

After witnessing this scene through the video 

calls, some brave souls had personally made a 

trip there. 

"I didn't expect so 1nany people to watch us. 

You're really famous now, huh?" When Qi 

Bingying saw the crowd getting larger, she could 

not help but re1nark to Han Jingru. 

Although Han Jingru was currently at the focal of 

everyone's attention, Qi Bingying knew that her 

own name would be spread far and wide 

throughout the Chinese District after today. 

Of course, the prerequisite for that to happen was 

that Han Jingru must survive. 

"I'll definitely humiliate hin1 as badly as he did to 

my Grandpa that year. It's good that there's a 

crowd. I want all of then1 to witness who' the 

actual useless men1bcr of the Han family," 

asserted Han Jingru caln1ly. 

His words were nothing but a joke to everyone 

10 
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else. They were there just to witness how Han 

Jingru would die. 

However, Qi Bingying trusted Han Jingru with 

all her heart. Up till now, Han Jingru had 

achieved everything he wanted to do. 

Even if he were up against a big shot like Han 

Xiuyuan, Qi Bingying would still believe in hin1. 

"Why hasn't Han Xiuyuan come out yet? That 

useless rascal, Han Xiuyuan, is openly provoking 

him." 

"Could it be that Han Xiuyuan is scared?" 

"How is that possible? Do you know who Han 

Xiuyuan is? How can he be scared by this 

foolishly bold youngster? Look and see. He'll 

definitely appear soon." 

The anxious crowd were eager to see the dra1na 

unfold. 

Finally, Han Xiuyuan and the rest of the Ilan 

family appeared! 

11 
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The crowd started to becon1e excited. 

During Wu Youfeng's birthday banquet, Han 

Xiuyuan's domineering bullying tactics 

intin1idated everyone. Yet, it also showed 

everyone what true power looked like. The power 

Han Xiuyuan wielded was so impressive that 

everyone fantasized about it, imagining 

themselves as Han Xiuyuan who held such 

authority in his hands. 

Han Jingru once forced all the wealthy 

youngsters to kneel. Harboring a grudge for Han 

Jingru's actions, many of the people present 

wished that he would die in Han Xiuyuan 's 

hands. 

The 1nore domineering Han Xiuyuan behaved, 

the rnore excited they becan1e. 

When Han Xiuyuan saw Han Jingru carrying that 

coffin, a disdainful s1nirk played on hi lip . 

"Even the owner of the funeral hon1c ended up 

killed. I there a point in creating such a huge 

ruckus? Do you think that this will n1akc your 



death 1nore glorious?" scoffed !Ian Xiuyuan. 

"I Ian Xiuyuan, this coffin is a present for you. 

After all, on this exact date next year, it' 11 be your 

death anniversary," replied Han Jingru calmly. 

When he said that, the crowd started to mock Han 

Jingru for acting so flippantly. Although he did 

so1nething that none of them dared to do, 

everyone else saw his actions as a death wish. 

"What an insolent man! The Han fan1ily's 

bodyguards are all highly skilled experts. How 

dare he utter such outrageous words!" 

'·Judging from Han Xiuyuan's temper, he'll 

definitely not give Han Jingru an easy death. I 

want to see how miserably this ignorant man will 

die." 

"II1nph! IIe's acting all high and 1nighty in front 

of !Ian Xiuyuan. Ile 's the greatest fool in the 

world." 

Other than the n1ajor families of the Chine e 

District, there was an unfan1iliar face in the 

'} 
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crowd Nangong Sun. 

To Nangong Sun, there was nothing to fear about 

a man like Han Xiuyuan. The only reason why 

the angong Family did not grow to immense 

power in the Chinese District was si1nply that 

they did not want to . As long as Nangong Boling 

uttered a single word, he could permanently 

change the power hierarchy in the Chinese 

District. Han Xiuyuan was nothing to him. 

However, Nangong Sun also knew that Han 

Xiuyuan 's influence in the Chinese District was 

huge. When he sent the coffin to the birthday 

banquet, he shocked the entire Chinese 

community. If Han Jingru provoked Han Xiuyuan 

and ended up killed by hi1n, it was a good thing 

for Nangong Sun too. 

Unfortunately, as he had witnessed Iran Jingru 's 

fighting skills, he did not have high hopes for that 

possibility. 

o 1natter how powerful the Iran family's

bodyguards were, they could never defeat Gong 

Tian. 
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However, Nangong Sun already had a back-up 

plan. His 1nain objective in coming to the 

Chinese District was to kill Han Jingru. Now that 

such a perfect opportunity was presented right in 

front of hi1n, he would definitely not 1niss it. 

Touching the loaded weapon in his pocket, 

angong Sun's lips curved into a cold smirk. 

"Han Jingru, if you want to compete with me to 

become the head of the fa1nil y, you' 11 need to 

survive this day," n1umbled Nangong Sun to 

himself. 

On the other hand, Han Xiuyuan was completely 

unaffected by Han Jingru 's threat.Death 

annjversary? It '11 only be Han Jjngru 's. flow can 

jf be 1nj11e? 

Wjth Han Xjao protectjng n1e, a useless rascal 

like I-Ian Jjngru can't even get close to 111c. How 

can he ki 11 me then? 

"Han Jingru, what's the use of bragging? Don't 

you know that only the fittest survive ? Or did 

your useless Grandpa never teach you that 
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before?" mocked Ilan Xiuyuan as he chuckled. 

Placing the coffin down, Ilan Jingru replied 

caln1ly, "I heard that the strongest bodyguard in 

the Han family is Han Long. However, I already 

killed hi1n at Hua Nation. I wonder if there are 

any experts left in the family." 

Han Long is dead? 

Everyone was dumbfounded when they heard 

that. 

Han Long was notorious in the Chinese District 

-almost as much as Han Xiuyuan. After all, Han

Xiuyuan had been keeping a low profile for 1nany

years. Han Long alone represented how

inti1nidating the Han fa1nily's fighting skills

were.

However, Ilan Jingru had already killed Ilan 

Long!Ilow is that pos iblc? !low can lw even be 

so strong? 

''Is this brat bluffing? Ilow can he kill Ilan 

Long?" 
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··He must be exaggerating. Ilan Long is the best

fighter in the Han family. How can he be killed

by that brat?"

"What an idiot! At this point in ti1ne, does he still 

think that he can intimidate Ilan Xiuyuan by 

putting up a strong front?" 

Everyone unanimously decided that IIan Jingru 

was lying. No one believed that he actually killed 

Han Long. 

However, Han Tong knew about this all too well. 

"Am I right, Ilan Tong?" Han Jingru shot a 

question to Han Tong with a smile. 

Han Xiuyuan frowned. Ile knew that Han Long 

and Han Li went to China. However, because of 

some events, he delayed his return. 

If Ilan Jingru was speaking the truth and I Ian 

Long was really killed, what happened to 1 Ian 

L "?I.

Han Tong snuck a peck at Han Xiuyuan, only to 
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hear him coldly de1nand, "What happened?'' 

Lowering her head in fear, she quickly said, 

"Grandpa, it's true that he killed Ilan Long." 

Goodness! 

Everyone turned their gaze to Han Jingru in fear. 

Those who initially did not believe that he killed 

Han Long were now utterly shocked. 

With Han Tong confl1ming it, he must be telling 

the truth! 

Han Jingru is actually strong enough to kill Han 

Long! 

Ma F eihao, who was watching the scene fron1 the 

crowd, wiped the cold sweat off his head. Back 

then, his bodyguard had been crippled by I Ian 

Jingru. Although he was not bothered by it 

previously, it was only now that he realized how 

dangerous the situation had been. 

If a person capable of killing Ilan Long attacked 
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him, the consequences were unin1aginablc ! 

"I'n1 surprised that you can actually kill Han 

Long. But do you know that Han Long has a 

n1aster? Now that you've killed his disciple, do 

you know the consequences?" Han Xiuyuan 

glared at Han Jingru coldly. 

"Han Tong, there's still one more thing. Aren't 

you planning to tell Han Xiuyuan?" Ignoring Han 

Xiuyuan 's threat, Han Jingru continued talking to 

Han Tong. 

Han Tong did not dare to infonn Han Xiuyuan 

about Han Li's death. As it was a serious affair, 

she hoped that everyone would gradually forget 

about it as time passed. 

"Are you also going to continue hiding the truth 

behind Han Jia 's death?" When Han Jingru 

noticed Han Tong's silence, he continued. 

flan Jja is dead too? 

This was a sensational piece of news to the 

Chinese District. 
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Everyone knew that IIan Jia was the 1nost likely 

candidate to beco1nc the next head of the Han 

fa1nily. He also had a wide social network, with 

n1any of the wealthy youngsters in the crowd 

being his friends. Never in a million years would 

they expect Han Jia to be dead! 

"Don't spout nonsense!" Han Tong's face twisted 

in menace as she glared at Han Jingru, clenching 

her jaw. She was the one who killed Han Jia . This 

was a fact that no one in the Han fan1ily must 

know. Otherwise, even if Han Xiuyuan did not 

kill her, she would lose her chance of being the 

head of the family, or worse, banished fro1n the 

family. 

"Nonsense? I'm not spouting nonsense, Han 

Xiuyuan. Don't you know what happened to your 

son and grandson?" IIan Jingru said to IIan 

Xiuyuan with a wide grin. 

Since J'1n going to wreak havoc, ]'111 going to go 

all out! 

1'111 not just going to kill flan Xiuyuan, but I will 

also destroy the /lan Ja111ify. 

() 
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The 111ighty flan fa111ily of the U.S. once tra111plcd 

a/Jover the flan fan1ily of Yan City 

Non� 1'111 going lo retun1 a/J the humiliation that 

we've suffered back to thc111 I 

Han Xiuyuan subconsciously clenched his fists. 

He snarled coldly at Han Tong, "What happened? 

Tell me now!" 

Han Tong was tren1bling in fear, not daring to tell 

Han Xiuyuan the truth. 

She had never expected Han Jingru to bring that 

up and to drag her into this hellish mess as well. 

"Grandpa, Han Jingru is deliberately sowing 

discord between us. He wants to wreak havoc in 

the Han family. Kill him now!" urged Han Tong. 

"Since she's unwilling to tell you, let 111c do the 

honors. As she's afraid that I Ian Jia would 

co111pete with her to beco1nc the head of the 

family, she killed Ilan Jia. Despite being the elder 

sister, she actually 111urdcred her own brother. 

Han Tong, you 're really cruel, huh?" drawled 
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Han Jingru. 

flan Tong killed flan Jia? 

Everyone was co111pletely dun1bfounded. They 

had never expected a woman like Han Tong to be 

so ruthless. 

Proble111s kept c0111ing one after the other. 

Han Jingru continued, "As for Han Li, your 

useless son, he even pleaded me for mercy before 

he died. Can you imagine how he looked like 

when he knelt in front of me? How pathetic!" 

Everyone felt chills run down their spines. 

Han Jingru even killed flan Li! 

As Han Li's father, it was impossible for Ilan 

Xiuyuan to spare his son's 111urderer. 

"Ire must be crazy! How dare he provoke IIan 

Xiuyuan again? Does he not know any li1nits?" 

"I low is this guy so bold? I le even killed I Ian 

I I 
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"Even if Ilan Xiuyuan rip all of his li1nbs out, 

it '11 be insufficient to vent his anger!'' 
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Han Xiuyuan shook in anger. No one had 

1nanagcd to inf uriatc him like that in years. 

The death of I Ian Li and I Ian J ia aside, what 

upset hin1 the 1nost was how Han Li was 1nade to 

beg by IIan Jingru . 

How could the U.S. I-Ian family be brought low 

by that bastard from Yan City? 

This indignity was what Han Xiuyuan refused to 

stomach. 

When he drove Han Xiuzhi from the U.S during 

his heydays, he proudly rode the waves and 

believed that he was the only one who could lead 

the Hans back to glory. 

All this ti1ne, Han Xiuyuan thought that was Han 

Xiuzhi a useless weakling and despised hin1 and 

Yan City's Ilan family. 

IIe refused to accept that Ilan Li bowed before 

IIan Jingru.ln order to bwy this truth, I Jan Jinru 

111ust die. 
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"Kill him, Han Xiao. I want him to disappear into 

a nameless grave!" Ilan Xiuyuan snarled. 

Han Xiao stepped forward with a staid 

expression. "My disciple was killed. I shall 

avenge him this day." 

Han Jingru's cars perked up as he set down the 

n1ahogany casket. He whispered to Qi Bingying 

next to hin1, "Stand clear for this." 

Qi Bingying nodded stiffly as she still reeled 

fro1n Han Jingru's words. It confounded belief 

that Han Li was dead, and at the hands of Han 

Jingru, no less. 

It was until now that she realized how deep the 

enmity between Han Jingru and the IIan Fa1nily 

ran - that a life 1nust be taken in order for it to sec 

reprieve. 

It's going to be either !Ian Jingru or !Ian 

Xiuyuan 's! 

"B ingying, con1c over here," the onlooking Qi 

Donglin and Ouyang Fci called out from a 
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distance. 

Qi Bingying briskly made her way over. "Dad? 

Murn? What are you doing here?" 

"Ilow could we stay away when almost all the 

pron1inent fan1ilies are here?" Ouyang Fei said. 

"Han Jingru is in grave danger," Qi Donglin 

co1n1nented, his face sinking. 

His daughter was perplexed. "What makes you 

think that, Dad?" 

The father sadly chuckled, "Only people fro1n 

Han Xiuyuan 's generation would know how 

fonnidable Han Xiao is. Word has it that when 

Han Xiuyuan was at the height of his powers, the 

majority of the corpses that laid at his feet was 

the handiwork of Han Li. Though Han Long may 

be better known as their top pugilist in the 

Chinese community, Ilan Li was the real force 

behind the ascent of the family." 

Qi Donglin had only just finished when !Ian Xiao 

broke into action. IIis movcn1ent was so fa t that 
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only a flash was seen. 

Such was his speed that even the keen eyes of 

Han Jingru could not keep up. 

His own instinctive reflexes enabled hin1 to 

dodge the initial punch thrown by Han Xiao, but 

not the second. 

The whirling blow struck home and sent Han 

Jim·u flying in a mist of scarlet. He then landed 

heavily on his back in a cloud of dust. 

"Han Jingru!" Qi Bingying screamed. She would 

have dashed over had Qi Donglin reacted first 

and held her back. 

The opening sequence see111ed to have already 

settled the contest. 

Han Xiao looked contemptuously at his opponent 

as he sneered, "Han Long must have been 

careless to fall to a worthless fool like you. 

Ilopefully, he had learnt a hard lesson which he 

would do well not to repeat in his next life.'' 
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Han Jingru swallowed the blood in his 1nouth. Ile 

looked steely at his opponent as he got back to 

his feet unsteadily. "Is that all you got?" 

"Far from it. I' 11 crush every single bone in your 

body and have you wishing you've never been 

born." With that, Han Xiao transformed into a 

blur once 1nore. 

Qi Bingying's heart was in her throat.I-Ian Xiao is 

not Jetting up at all! 

Han Jinru never stood a chance as he was once 

again sent sprawling. He did not see Han Xiao 

coming and could not muster any strength to 

react. 

Qi Bingying was worked up to the verge of tears. 

The other people present though, clapped and 

cheered as they thought it well deserved. 

"This arrogant fool finally had it coming to hin1.'' 

This mmnent was what Fang Shuo needed to let 

out all the pent up steam, and one he had been 

waiting for in the longest ti1ne. 

s 
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Ma Feihao shrugged, "What a pity that he will be 

done in before I am able to kill him 1nyself!" 

He had been looking forward for his uncle's 

return in the hopes that he would be able to 

wrought his vengeance upon Han Jingru through 

hin1. But it see1ned that his nemesis was not 

going to last until then. 

"Hao, it doesn't matter who does him in so long 

as this sucker dies," Fang Shuo grinned in 

gratification. 

Ma Feihao shot Fang Shuo a look and raged, 

"Only a fool like you would think that. What is 

the point of him dying if I cannot restore my 

honor for myself?" 

When he realized that he misspoke, Fang Shuo 

hurriedly backtracked and nodded profusely, 

"You are right, Hao. With your ability, it would 

be a tremendous sha1ne that you aren't able lo 

slake your thirst for vengeance yourself.'' 

The person 1nost delighted a1nongst all had to be 

angong Sun. 

6 
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He had come to the U.S. expressly to sec to Ilan 

Jingru 's demise, and had devised 1nany plan and 

also networked with 1nultiple cleaners for this 

very purpose. But it seen1ed now that it had all 

been a bit excessive. 

Cleaners were the contract killers of the 

underworld - dark n1en who took Ii ves for a 

living. 

Han Jingru 1nay have saved him a lot of trouble 

by crossing Han Xiuyuan himself. 

"Had I known that this was how this story was 

going to play out, I would have passed on 1naking 

the trip here. But it sure was worth the joun1ey 

just to see you die," N angong Sun said chilling! y. 

The twice-beaten Han Jingru coughed and the 

front of his chest was stained a shuddering shade 

of cri1nson. 

Ile had not expected a fighter of this caliber in 

Ilan Xiuyuan 's service. IIan Jingru had 

previously faced down and prevailed again t n1en 

as skilled as Gong Tian, but against Ilan Xiao, he 
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was completely outclassed. 

Could this 111a11 that stood before hin1 be even 

stronger than Gong Tian? 

This time, Han Jingru took n1uch longer to gather 

himself. 

I can't stay down now, and I won 'ti 

"You are a tenacious one, I'll give you that. But 

how n1uch longer do you think you can you keep 

this up?" Han Xiao n1ocked. 

Han Jingru wiped the blood from the c01ner of 

his lips. "For as long as I can still draw breath." 

"Let's see how you 1nanage after I snap your 

legs." Han Xiao then left only a faint silhouette 

behind. 

Ile did as he said he would and predictably ain1cd 

straight for Ilan Jingru 's lower li1nbs. 

As mentally prepared as Ilan Jingru was to 

engage, Ilan Xiao was still too quick for him. 
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The younger 111an 's swung fist caught ai1 before 

he heard an awful crunching sound echo fro1n 

underneath hin1. 

Bang! 

He fell onto one knee as the pain and nwnbness 

fro1n his right leg penneated throughout his body. 

Han Xiao pulled his 111ain1ed foe upright by the 

hair and looked him in the eye as he towered over 

hi1n. 

"Doesn't feel too good now, does it? You're just a 

1nere insect beneath my feet/' Han Xiao taunted. 

Right at this moment, Qi Bingying broke free of 

her father's grip and ran straight for Ilan Jingru. 

"Bingying!" 

"Bingying!" 

Qi Donglin and Ouyang Fci were horrified. 

But nothing was going to deter Qi Bingying. 
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She Dung herself onto IIan Xiao and cried as she 

clung onto his arm. "You let go of hi1n! Let go of 

hin1 ! '' 

Han Xiao was un1noved. He bellowed, "Unhand 

111e, wo1nan! Get lost!" 

Driven by a singular desire to save Han Jingru, 

Qi Bingying showed no fear as she refused to 

budge. 

Han Xiao lost patience and slapped her across the 

face. 

Qi Bingying spun twice before she hit the deck. 

Her cheeks streaked with welts from the 

ferocious backhand. 

At this 1noment, a poised 1niddle aged n1an strode 

out from a1nidst the crowd. 

"Uncle!" Ma Fcihao exclain1ed. 

10 
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Though he had not counted on Ma Yu 's 

unscheduled appearance, Ma Feihao 's first 

thought was to have his uncle seize control of the 

situation so that he would have his own shot at 

revenge. 

However, Ma Feihao was unsure if Ma Yu was 

prepared to antagonize Han Xiuyuan for his sake, 

so he decided to wait it out to see how things 

developed. 

"It's been years, Han Xiao. A pleasure to be able 

to see you stretch your legs again," Ma Yu 

laughed as he approached. 

Han Xiao furrowed his brows. As a former 

member of Apocalypse, he was all too familiar 

with the distinguished Ma Yu. 

But why is this fella in the U.S.? 

"What brought you here, Ma Yu?" he asked. 

Ma Yu tilted his head at Ilan Jingru. "Ilin1." 

Ilan Xiao clenched his teeth. As Ilan Xiuyuan 
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wanted I Ian Jingru dead, he must sec to it that his 

1nark did not live to see the end of the day. Ma 

Yu 's intervention 1nade hi1n wary as having been 

away from Apocalypse as long as he did, it was 

hard to gauge how their skills n1atched up 

presently. 

"Are you attempting to n1eddle here in the belief 

that you have Apocalypse's backing in this? I 

have not forgotten that it is their policy to be 

impartial towards external affairs." 

Ma Yu laughed, "Of course I am aware of that. 

This man right here, however, is cause for 

exception." 

"Hmph. Are you telling me that you are related to 

this fool?" Han Xiao scoffed. Who is flan Jingru 

to Apocalypse that they would bend their house 

rules for him? 

"It's not personal. I'1n here on the behest of 

Fourth Gate. Wouldn't you like to know what's 

their interest in him?" Ma Yu stated. 

Fourth Gate! 
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IIan Xiao 's eyes widened. 

There were many divisions within Apocalypse, 

such as the Salakkau and so on. Fourth Gate was 

considered the most influential of all, so 1nuch so 

that it was said that they practically ran 

Apocalypse. The power they wielded also 

extended well beyond the walls of the 

organization. 

"How could that be? Why would Fourth Gate 

bother with this maggot?" Han Xiao asked in 

disbelief. 

"If you are not convinced, you could always go 

ask them yourself," Ma Yu laughed again before 

he continued, "Right. Almost forgot that you are 

a reject who has been barred from re-entry. An 

unwanted stray--that's what you are." 

Han Xiao was incensed at this insult but 

consciously restrained himself. 

Out in the world, Iran Xiao feared no one with 

the skills he possessed. 
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But he knew that to stand against Apocalypse 

would mean certain death. 

No one can stand against Apocalypse.Absolutely 

no one. 

"So what's it gonna be? Are we going to fight the 

good fight, or arc you going to buzz off?" Ma Yu 

asked plainly. 

Han Xiao 's tightened his fists. He would not 

choose to back down had he any other options. 

Even if the Han fa1nily ran the Chinese District, 

Apocalypse could ground them to dust if they 

willed it. The disparity between the potency of 

two powers was simply insunnountable. 

"Apocalypse must be in decline if they even need 

to wrangle over this fool," Han Xiao hissed. 

"You will need to apologize on your knee to hin1 

for that transgression," Ma Yu stated. 

That cracked IIan Xiao up. "Me bowing to this 

fool? Ridiculous!" 
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"For calling hi1n a fool as well. I really a1n 

concerned for your life. Fourth Gate's Mr. Yi has 

decided to accept Han Jingru as his apprentice 

and would have been here in person to bring hi1n 

back to Apocalypse had he been able to n1akc 

himself available," Ma Yu added. 

"What!" Han Xiao was so shocked that he 

shuffied backwards. Beads of cold sweat 

strea1ned down his back. 

Fourth Gate's M1: Yi! 

Han Xiao had never n1et this legendary 1nan, but 

Mr. Yi was Fourth Gate's most compelling figure 

and the very reason why they were such a force 

to be reckoned with.And he wants Han Jingru as 

his apprentice! 

!Jnpossible ! 

M1: Yi has never taken on any apprentices! 

"Shaking in your boots now, I sec?" Ma Yu 

laughed. "You should be, as no one is to lay a 

hand on his apprentice. So I would rccon1n1cnd 
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that you get down on your hands and knees to 

apologize. Otherwise, I would dread for your 

plight if he were to get wind of it and decide to 

pay you a visit himself." 

Han Xiao 's 1nouth was so parched that he felt that 

his throat might burn. 

He could not imagine what would happen if Mr. 

Yi were to arrive in the U.S. 

The onlookers were not privy to the conversation 

between the two men. Few actually knew who 

Ma Yu was and so were puzzled as to why Ilan 

Xiao froze. 

Han Xiuyuan saw enough. "What are you waiting 

for, Han Xiao? Kill Han Jingru now!" 

Kill Han Jingru? 

That notion sounded almost like a joke to Ilan 

Xiao. 

Who has the authority or the audacity to t1y and 

kill M1: Yi 's chosen apprentice? 
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"Sigh." Ma Yu shook his head at Ilan Xiuyuan's 

words. "It was not easy for the Ilan family to 

come this far. Would be a shan1e for it all to be 

reduced to nothing over one ill-advised decision. 

What a vendetta! Whether it be resolved by Mr. 

Yi or himself is anyone's guess." 

Clueless of the misfortune that might potentially 

befall hi1n, Han Xiuyuan continued to rail at his 

subordinate, "Han Xiao, I order you to kill Han 

Jingru imn1ediately!" 

Han Xiao exited his stasis. 

However, what he did was the completely 

unexpected. 

He got down on his knees before Han Jingru ! 

The threat from Apocalypse was just too great to 

disregard! 

"What the hell are you doing?" IIan Xiuyuan 

exploded at seeing his own bodyguard publicly 

disgrace hi1nsclf before his sworn enen1y. 
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Ile stormed up to Han Xiao and yelled in hi5 

face. "Have you lost your mind? Get yourself up 

this instant!" 

The bodyguard raised his head and looked ashen

faced at his employer, "The Ilan family ... is done 

for." 

The latter remained oblivious and continued to 

spit and kick at the fonner. 

Han Xiao's conduct en1barrassed the Han fa1nily 

in front of all the other pro1ninent families in the 

Chinese District. As far as Han Xiuyuan was 

concerned, that was unforgivable. 

"Do you understand what you have done, Han 

Xiao?" he bellowed. 

Han Xiao was well aware of the repercussions of 

his actions, but he did not have the courage to 

oppose Apocalypse, or Fourth Gate's Mr. Yi. 

"Apart fro1n hi1n, no one is to lay a finger on this 

casket. Don't test me. Whoever trie , dies." With 

that, Ma Yu carried Ilan Jingru over his shoulder 
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and turned to leave. 

Up stepped the heedless Han Xiuyuan who called 

upon two of his fa1nily's other bodyguards to 

re1nove the casket. 

They barely laid hands on the funerary box 

before the sound of a blade was heard tearing 

tlu·ough the air. 

Han Xiuyuan was left shellshocked as the two 

1nen crumbled to the floor with fountains of 

blood spurting from their severed carotid arteries. 

Han Xiao only picked hi1nself up after Ma Yu 

was out of sight. He said to Han Xiuyuan, "A 

terrible reckoning awaits the Han family, and it is 

coining. Han Jingru 's present stature is now 

beyond our comprehension." 

"What are you babbling about? What stature has 

this wonn attained?" Ilan Xiuyuan seethed. 

Ilan Xiao explained, "Mr. Yi fro1n Apocalypse, 

Fourth Gate wants hi1n as hi apprentice. Perhaps 

you don't know who he is but he is son1eone who 
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could have Apocalypse do anything that he 

con1mands." 

Han Xiuyuan 's eyelid twitched. Indeed, he was 

not able to grasp the full i1nplications of that but 

it was evident that anyone who could have 

Apocalypse do his bidding was no ordinary 

individual. 

He then sat slumped upon the ground, his sense 

of desolation apparent. 

Han Jingru survived, and Han Xiao bent the knee. 

The onlookers were c01npletely bamboozled by 

what just transpired. It then weighed upon them 

heavily that Han Jingru was not one to be trifled 

with. 

Ma Feihao took to his heels in an attcn1pt to catch 

up with Ma Yu before he got too far. 

In his view, he had the right of claim over Han 

Jingru 's life now that the man was in his uncle 

Ma Yu 's custody. 

"When did you arrive, Uncle Yu? Why didn't you 
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call me so that I could go pick you up from the 

airport?'� Ma Feihao asked cheerfully. 

"What's on your mind, kiddo? Speak," Ma Yu 

asked. 

His nephew let out a awkward sn1ile. "Uncle, I've 

beef and a score to settle with this prick. What 

would you say if I asked to have him handed over 

to me?" 

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls.

Ill Wait! I Have Something to Say!

• Send a Gift to the Writer!

l I



( I apt r 619 Mak Hun AL ckl: 

Ma Fcihao 's statement stopped Ma Yu in his 

tracks. 

Glancing at Ma F eihao 's eager expression, his 

heart sank.Did this guy really J1avc so111cthing to 

do with !Ian fingru? 

At the 111ost, I can only take 1neticulous care of 

Han Jingru; who gave Ma Fcihao the guts to have 

the thought of exacting revenge on hi1n? 

"What happened between the both of you?" 

asked Ma Yu in a low tone. 

Ma Feihao vividly described what happened at 

the racing tracks. However, he exaggerated the 

story and painted himself as the victin1, to the 

extent of shedding crocodile tears. 

Ma Yu knew Ma Feihao all too well, and it was 

obvious that he was exaggerating. Even if what 

he was saying was true, Ma Yu was reluctant to 

assist him in plotting a revenge. 

"Fortunately, you forced him to kneel down 

before you. If it were the other way around, it 
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would have been over for you," Ma Yu 

congratulated hi1n with a wide smile on his face 

after hearing hi1n recount the incident. 

Ma Feihao gazed at him in confusion.As 1ny 

uncle, how can he act so indifferently when he 

heard that I had been treated unfairly? 

"Uncle, you should just leave hi1n to 1ne," stated 

Ma Feihao. 

"From now on, you should just act as loyal 

lackey. That is the only way you can survive," 

answered Ma Yu. 

"What!" exclaimed Ma Feihao as he gazed at Ma 

Yu in astonishment. He inquired, "How is it 

possible that you want someone as useless as me 

to be a lackey?" 

Ma Yu gave a bone-chilling laugh. Although Mai 

F eihao was his nephew, the way he treated Han 

Jingru had greatly annoyed him. 

Ile's M1: Yi's disciple. I low could Ma Fcihao 

criticize !Ian Jingru when even he hi111scl[lwd no 

rights to do 
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so? 

Ma Yu boomed unsy1npathetically, "Ilmph. Do 

you even know what kind of a person Ilan Jingru 
. ?"
IS. 

"What kind of person is he?" queried Ma Feihao 

in confusion. Given that Han Jingru is in the 

hands of Ma Yu, shouldn't Ma Yu allow him to 

help in taking revenge? What's 1nore, he is Ma 

Yu 's nephew and it is only natural for hi1n to help 

his uncle. Howeve1; Ma Yu seems to be 

protecting Han Jingru instead. 

"There is someone who is more powerful than me 

who is looking for a disciple. If I had c01ne any 

later, your life would have been in grave danger. 

Do you really believe that you have the capability 

to take revenge? If you do, the whole Ma Family 

would perish," stated Ma Yu. 

Ma Feihao stared at Ma Yu in horror. In hi heart, 

Ma Yu was already an extremely influential man. 

He couldn't believe that son1eonc n1orc 

authoritative would want to take Ilan Jingru a a 

disciple. 
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That piece of trash is lucky to becon1e the 

disciple of so1neone so influential! 

"Uncle, does that 1nean that I have no other 

chance at revenge?" questioned Ma Feihao in a 

dissatisfied tone. The previous eagerness and 

anticipation in hi1n had now turned into one of 

utter disappointinent . He could not accept the fact 

that he had to become Han Jingru's lackey. 

"Kill this thought. If not, I would be unable to 

protect you and 1nay even be harmed because of 

you," instructed Ma Yu sternly. 

Staring at Ma Yu's grave expression, Ma Feihao 

knew that he was telling the truth. This 1neans that 

any sliver of hope of taking revenge is 

extinguished. 

"Actually, there is an advantage in being his 

lackey, for the a1nount of power he holds is 

unthinkable. Whether or not the Ma Fainily can 

scale greater heights depends on whether you can 

please him," stated Ma Yu. 

Ma Fcihao was used to currying favor but the 
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thought of doing that to Han Jingru was 

unacceptable. He had a long-standing feud with 

Han Jingru that the whole Chinese co1nmunity 

knew about. He had even proclaimed that he 

would personally take revenge upon Han Jingru. 

If he beca1ne Han Jingru 's lackey, he would 

become the biggest laughing stock of the century. 

"I understand that your reputation is very 

important. However, you should know that your 

life is more important than your reputation," 

cautioned Ma Yu. With one hand carrying Han 

Jingru, Ma Yu tu1ned around and left. 

Ma Feihao stood rooted at the spot.Although my

reputatjon js i1nportant, jt would be meaningless 

if I were dead. 

He was not someone that irrational to be willing 

to lose his life over his reputation; that was 

something he could never do. 

Ma Feihao sighed loudly and 1nuttered, '"Fine, I 

will just become his lackey. As long as there i an 

opportunity to rise up the ranks, I don't mind 
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being his lackey." 

Qi Bingying had been watching Ma Yu and Ilan 

Jingru fron1 a distance. She was afraid of 

approaching then1 but was also worried about 

leaving Ilan Jingru in the hands of Ma Yu as she 

did not know what he would do to Han Jingru. 

When Ma Yu realized that he was being 

followed, he instantly stopped and waved at Qi 

Bingying. 

Qi Bingying realized that she had been spotted 

and approached Ma Yu. 

"How are you related to him?" queried Ma Yu. 

"We're just friends," she replied. 

Ma Yu smirked. Were they dating'?Q_i Bingying 

stared into the eyes of Han Jingru. We are 111orc

than just friends. 

"Follow 1ne. You can help me take care of hi1n,'' 

answered Ma Yu. 
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She nodded her head and was extre111ely grateful 

for Ma Yu 's invitation. 

The matter concerning the Han family's Villa 

ended abruptly. Besides Han Xiao and Han 

Xiuyuan, nobody else knew why Ma Yu was 

protecting Han Jingru. However, they knew that 

Han Jingru had pathetically lost the battle; he did 

not even have a chance to fight back. 

Nevertheless, everyone knew that the matter had 

not truly come to an end. The coffin was still at 

the entrance of the Han family's Villa, and Han 

Jingru would be back soon. 

Everyone was looking forward to the day that 

Han Jingru returned, for it would detern1ine life 

and death. 

They arrived at the Han family's villa. 

Han Tong kneeled in front of Ilan Xiuyuan and 

trembled in fear after Han Jingru had recounted 

what happened in Yun City. Ilan Xiuyuan could 

not believe that Ilan Tong had murdered her own 

brother. With Ilan Li dead, !Ian Xiuyuan vowed 
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that he would never allow a women to beco1ne 

the head of the Han family. 

Han Xiuyuan knew that 1nen1bers of the Han 

fa1nily were slowly walking to their de1nise. Ilan 

Jingru was of a different status fro1n the Han 

fa1nily as he was a disciple of Mr. Yi. He knew 

that his attitude towards Han Jingru would force 

Han Jingru to exact revenge upon him. 

There was a high possibility that the Han fa1nily 

would perish on the day Han Jingru exacted 

revenge. 

Before that, Han Xiuyuan would put in his best 

effort to uphold the Han family's reputation. 

"Grandpa, I am in the wrong. Please give 111e 

another chance," pleaded Han Tong as she knelt 

down in front of Han Xiuyuan. Although she was 

once consu1ned by the thought of having great 

authority and power, she no longer cared about 

any of that. She had only one wish now -- to 

escape her Grandpa's punish1nent. 

Ilowever. Ilan Xiuyuan had c1nbarrasscd himself 
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in front of everyone and was cxtrcn1ely cranky. 

There was no way that he would spare IIan Tong 

fro1n her punishment. 

Although Han Tong was IIan Li's daughter, he 

had never treated her equally as he believed that 

the only value Han Tong had was to marry into a 

wealthy family and build a strong alliance for the 

Han family. Given that Han Tong's cri1nes had 

been exposed, no one in the right mind would 

want to n1arry a cold-hearted 1nurderer. 

"Break both of her legs. From now on, you are 

prohibited from leaving the Han fa1nily. You will 

stay here till you die," commanded Han Xiuyuan 

indifferently. 

Han Tong panicked and continuously banged her 

head on the floor, causing her forehead to bleed. 

She begged, "Please don't! Give me another 

chance . I will do anything!" 

Han Xiuyuan stared at Han Xiao coldly, having 

no intention of sparing Han Tong's life. 

IIan Xiao approached IIan Tong. Without saying 
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a word, he instantaneously crushed her kneecaps. 

I Ian Tong shrieked in pain as she dropped to the 

floor. A cold chill ran down the spine of every 

n1cmber of the Han fan1ily. They lowered their 

heads and avoided looking at Han Tong. 

"Fron1 today onwards, I will be the head of the 

Han family," proclai1ned Han Xiuyuan. 

Back then, Han Xiuyuan was the one who took 

responsibility upon himself to establish the Han 

family. After witnessing what had happened to 

Han Tong, no one dared to anger Han Xiuyuan or 

question his authority. 

Han Xiuyuan took a deep breath and strolled to 

his small courtyard, his mood taking a better turn. 

He had never thought that a useless piece of trash 

like Han Jingru would become the disciple of 

Apocalypse. 

However, Han Xiuyuan would not be a 1tt111g 

duck. Worrying about the Ilan fan1ily's safety, he 

racked his brains for a plan. 
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