
Chapter Fifteen 
 
The girl also cried: "Mom, don't be like this, because we don't have money. If it weren't for 
money, how could we save that little hospitalization fee. Today's 100,000 yuan is just for 
surgery, not including other expenses." 
 
    Tang Zi The minister was shocked: "It turned out to be Li 
 
    Xuan'er , this is a coincidence." Tang Zichen saw their family so hard and hard, and suddenly 
felt very sorry. The one hundred thousand that was just given to them today was nothing more 
than an operation fee. There are various other expenses besides the operation fee. They cannot 
afford such a high cost. They can only perform the operation on the same day and leave the 
hospital on the same day. 
 
    At this time, Tang Zichen heard Li Xuan'er’s mother sobbing: "Look at your father now, it will 
probably continue to deteriorate. If you change your spine, it will cost two million. Oh, my God, 
where do we go to get it? 
Oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooly" 
 
    "Mom, don't think so much." 
 
    Just then, a sack flew in from the window. 
 
    "Bang!" The black sack fell to the ground. 
 
    "Who?" Li Xuan'er's mother and daughter shouted, and looked out the window hurriedly, only 
to see a vague dark figure standing outside, the dark 
 
    figure said: "These money, use it to save your relatives." Of course, Tang Zichen's voice 
changed. Up. 
 
    "Money?" Li Xuan'er hurriedly looked at the sacks, my God, all the sacks were filled with 
money. 
 
    "Who are you?" 
 
    Tang Zichen said: "My name is a defeat." After 
 



    Tang Zichen finished speaking, he flew to the roof and fell on the roof without a sound. He 
disappeared into the darkness in the blink of an eye. trace. 
 
    Li Xuan'er's mother had already poured out the money in the sack, and poured out the money 
for one bed. The two mothers and daughters stared at the money for one bed. 
 
    Li Xuan'er counted with trembling hands, two hundred and ten bundles. 
 
    "How much?" Mother Li asked in a trembling voice. 
 
    "Mom, two hundred and one hundred thousand." 
 
    "Ah." When Li's mother heard the amount, she almost didn't panic. 
 
    "Who was the one who claimed to have been defeated just now? Why did we give us so 
much money in the middle of the night?" 
 
    "I don't know." Li Xuan'er shook her head blankly. 
 
    Mother Li said, "It doesn't matter so much, so put the money away and save your dad is 
important." 
 
    "But the origin of this money is unknown, just in case." Li Xuan'er frowned. 
 
    Mother Li said, "Compared with your dad's life, the unknown origin is nothing. After a big deal, 
I will go to jail." 
 
    Li Xuan'er nodded blankly. 
 
    Tang Zichen soon returned to Songtao community. Of course, Tang Zichen could not walk 
through the main entrance, but climbed up to the 17th floor and jumped into the house from the 
window. 
 
    After the incident, Tang Zichen went to bed beautifully. 
 
    At this moment, outside the bank of the incident, Xu Meiqian with a fierce stature roared: 
"Check me the surveillance of all places around here, and don't let go of any corner." 
 
    "Yes! Captain." 
 
    Xu Meiqian looked at the words carved on the wall. Angrily said: "robbing the rich and helping 
the poor? Hmph, I don't care who you are, I must catch you, and dare to rob the bank on my 



site." Xu Meiqian doesn't believe that it is really a robbery of the rich and the poor. Help the 
poor. 
 
    "Captain, I didn't find any clues. Obviously, this was done by a master of martial arts." One of 
his men returned to report. 
 
    "Will the martial arts master still need to rob the bank? Will the martial arts master be short of 
money?" Xu Meiqian frowned. In this world, martial arts masters are very popular everywhere, 
and it is impossible to be reduced to the point of robbing banks. Moreover, even martial arts 
masters will not rob a bank 
Because banks belong to the state, no matter what martial arts masters, confront the state with 
pebbles. 
 
    Therefore, Xu Meiqian was puzzled about the bank robbery tonight. She didn't believe that it 
was a martial arts master. 
 
    In the early morning of the next day, in a poor residential area in the old town of Linjiang City, 
all households began to rise one after another. 
 
    At this time, many people suddenly found a bundle of money in the house. 
 
    "Where did the money come from?" 
 
    Although many people don't know the origin of the money, the residents who got the money 
didn't go out and shout loudly. Instead, the family frowned as the money fell from the sky. 
 
    At this time, they turned on the TV. The morning news on the TV was broadcasting the 
incident, saying that someone had stolen the bank under the guise of robbing the rich and 
helping the poor. 
 
    Those poor residents who got 10,000 yuan or 20,000 yuan inexplicably, after watching TV 
and the news, and then looking at the money that appeared out of nowhere in their homes, they 
suddenly suspected that the codename in the news would really be the "failure" in the news. 
People rob the rich and help the poor threw it to them, right? 
 
    This is too ridiculous, is there really such a thing as robbing the rich and helping the poor in 
this world? The plot that only happens in the martial arts TV series, is it really staged in reality? 
 
    However, whether it is or not, those poor people who get money out of thin air will not speak 
up. 
 
    At Li Xuan'er's house, Li Xuan'er watched the TV news and was shocked. Robbing the rich 
and helping the poor? 



 
    However, Li Xuan'er had mixed feelings in her heart. The man in black she saw last night 
turned out to be the Wang Yang thief who was wanted by the whole city at the moment, and 
was defeated. 
 
    "Should I take the initiative to hand in the money? Or do I remain silent?" Morality and law 
struggled in Li Xuan'er's heart. In the end, it was his father's life that prevailed, and Li Xuan'er 
chose to remain silent. Otherwise, I'm too sorry to be defeated. It's just that this person's 
thinking feels a little bit uncomprehensible, what age is he, and he has robbed the rich and 
helped the poor. Did he come out of the martial arts world? 
 
    At the police station, the Secretary roar:. "Xu Mei Qian, I'll give you three days, three days 
without detection, I withdraw your job," 
 
    Xu Mei Qian bite: "The Secretary assured, I will put the ocean thief caught out." 
 
    "Do not go "The director roared. Although he said that he would not solve the case for three 
days and remove Xu Meiqian from the post, he was just talking. 
 
    Xu Meiqian became the captain of the criminal police, the captain of the anti-drug brigade, 
etc., at a young age. She held several positions. This was not because of her big backstage, but 
because of Xu Meiqian's high martial arts skills. , I invited Xu Meiqian, who is so high in martial 
arts, to come. How can it be said that it is withdrawn. 
 
    Xu Meiqian walked out of the director’s office with an angry face. She was a well-known 
master who was invited by the Public Security Bureau at a high price. However, something like 
this happened on her site today. If the case cannot be solved, the Jiang Yang thief is caught. 
She herself is embarrassed to mix here. 
 
    At six in the morning, Tang Zichen was still asleep. 
 
    At this time, Xiaohuan and Jin Gui got up quietly. 
 
    "Be quiet, let's run away in the car as soon as the young master is still up," Xiaohuan said. 
 
    Jin Gui smiled and said: "Fortunately, we bought a BMW 5 Series at the time, and it was 
worth some money." 
 
    "Quickly." The 
 
    two hurriedly opened the door, entered the elevator, and hurried to the next floor. At this 
moment, Tang Zichen paid Sleeping. 
 



    On the first floor, the elevator door opened. Tang Zichen was standing in the elevator door 
wearing pants. The two servants who looked down at the elevator smiled and said: "Two, early." 
 
    "Ah!" Xiaohuan screamed, hardly. Looking at Tang Zichen with confidence, Tang Zichen was 
clearly asleep when they went out. 
 
    "If you want to go, you can take out the car keys." 
 


