Chapter 672

"Righteous father, do you know the Li family in the capital city? There's
a man called Li Xinghong."

Somewhere by the corridor of the hotel, Qin Ming was making

a phone call, and Sun Changxi was standing by the side to show him the
wind.

On the other end of the phone, Chang Hongxi's voice was
hoarse, and his words were unhurried: "l know, the Li family is very

mysterious. But we at Huan Yu Century are not afraid either, just watch
what you do."

"Yes, Little Qin. You are now my successor, and now, apart
from the management of the industries on the Magnesium side which
have not yet been handed over, the industries in China, Europe and
Southeast Asia, as well as the mercenary teams, have been gradually
handed over to you for management."



"I don't know how many more days | have left, and it's hard to
say whether I'll survive this Chinese New Year or not."

Qin Ming said, "Righteous Father, news has come from the
assassination squad, Chang Jun Ye has been discovered in the African
continent, it is only a matter of time before he is caught. What do you
think should be done about it."

"You can just arrange this." Chang Hongxi said, "It doesn't
matter if it's not my own."

Qin Ming hung up the phone and had some peace of mind, the
Li family was certainly mysterious, but it wasn't like they could shake
Huan Yu.

After all, the Huan Yu Century Group was a global super
corporate empire with far-reaching influence.



It is true that some political issues in various countries may be
a bit difficult to deal with, but the influence of money is mutual, not to
mention that it is only a small matter like jealousy, not to rise to too
high a level.

When Sun Changxi saw Qin Ming hanging up the phone, she
asked, "Are you okay just now?"

Qin Ming laughed, "What could have happened? Didn't you
see that Li Xinghong had his leg broken by me? | have thick legs."

Sun Changxi said in an angry voice, "You know how to show
off, now you're in trouble, didn't | warn you back in Guangcheng?"

"At first you thought | was just a poor boy, but I'm not." Qin
Ming said, "Sister Chang Xi, | won't watch you being bullied and not
care, you can also rely on me as much as you can."



"Mm, | know." Sun Changxi grinned, she understood very well
how good Qin Ming was to her.

Although she was not a lover, it often brought her the same
touch of a lover.

When no one was around, Sun Changxi suddenly leaned
towards Qin Ming, which startled him.

However, Sun Changxi's soft jade and soft body, rubbing
against his hot piece, gave him a great urge, and he could not help but
also hug Sun Changxi's small waist.

"Thanks." Sun Changxi tilted her head up and suddenly kissed
up.

Qin Ming was caught off guard and took in Sun Changxi's lips,
so familiar, so fragrant and soft, so gentle.



"Thank me for what?" Qin Ming asked after the kiss.

Sun Changxi said, "Thank you for being willing to pay for me. |
am not so arrogant as to take it for granted that others give for me. You
also took a big risk for me against targeting Li Xinghong. Why else
would you have just gone and asked someone how the Li family was
doing in terms of power?"

Qin Ming smiled sarcastically, having been guessed.

Sun Changxi added, "Actually you can ask me, | am very
familiar with the Li family. The Li family is very mysterious, divided into
the main family and side branches, now Li Xinghong is in the Li family
side branch, the Li family side branch people are already members of
the power circle in China, our Sun family is inferior in many ways, only
second uncle Sun Renfa is comparable. However, there are also many
big names who are my grandfather's students, so our Sun family has
some face."



Qin Ming nodded, he could also see that this banquet, he then
met many big names that he could normally only see inside the CCTV
set.

Half a year ago, it would have been impossible for Qin Ming to
get in touch with them.

It was no wonder that Sun Changxi had thought it was
impossible between them and told him not to mess with Li Xinghong.

Qin Ming was surprised, "Such a family, and Li Xinghong was
even in jail back then?"

Sun Changxi said, "Things are a bit unjust, moreover, it is
precisely because it is a member of the Li family that justice is all the
more necessary when the law is broken, otherwise the Li family would
not get the status it has now. Look at Zhao Zhen, he wouldn't dare to



put pressure on the Li family easily. Alas, when they come to you later,
how can you deal with them?"

Qin Ming asked, "What about the Li family's main family? This
side branch is so powerful, so the main family won't be very decrepit,
right?"

Sun Changxi, however, nodded seriously, "Yes, the main family
is very small, just a family of three. But no one would mess with the
main family. Because they are very powerful. When | was a child, | went
to play with the Li family and once met that Li Shun, the only male
member of the main family. He was no more than a teenager and could
beat up a very powerful adult."

"Beat down?" Qin Ming said, "Teasing children, right?"

Sun Changxi shook her head, "l didn't care before, but then |
thought back, the man who lost was the master who taught Li Xinghong
kung fu. Li Xinghong once secretly told me that his cousin Li Shun was



one of the few gigong masters in the world, and that he learned gigong
at a young age and had no trouble dealing with adults at all."

"That's a bit exaggerated, isn't it?" Qin Ming didn't lock deeply,
feeling that it was too far-fetched.

"If it's exaggerated, just give it a try."

Suddenly, a pale old greeting came from beside Qin Ming, he
was so scared that he instinctively picked up Sun Changxi and jumped
back a step, he didn't even see the person coming clearly yet.

This business was so sudden that Qin Ming didn't notice the
extra person beside him at all, when did this come to him?

But Qin Ming jumped away, only to see a flash of shadow that
snapped and grabbed him by the throat.



"Hey, kid, good reflexes." The man grabbed Qin Ming's throat
with one hand and lifted Qin Ming's entire body up, Qin Ming's whole
body could not use his strength and was so terrified that he
immediately flipped away from Lai Sun Changxi.

"Sister Changxi, go quickly." Qin Ming said.

Sun Changxi was also startled, it was so sudden that she was
dumbfounded.

Only to see a man dressed in a slender grey xuan clothes like
Zhang Quanzhen, who did not look like ancient costumes and not the
modern trendy and fashionable attire, was very special, as if he was an
old gentleman watching the door in some martial arts school, with a
face full of wrinkles and a white beard that was particularly
conspicuous.



Qin Ming's heart was terrified, he knew the fear of the man in
front of him, approaching him without a sound, not an ordinary person
can do ah.

Yang Xiaoxuan had gone to accompany his righteous father,
Sun Zhengzhi, and this had been known for a long time.

But what about the assassination squad hiding around him?

His eyes looked around, but he didn't see it come out.

"Oh, you must be looking for your people, right?" The old man
smiled faintly, "That group of drunken sacks, they don't even have the
chance to squeal to inform you, it's alright against ordinary people, but
against a strong person like me, it won't work."

Qin Ming was really depressed, he always used to bring no one
with him, and something happened as a result.



Now three squads around him were secretly hiding in ambush,
only to have them all taken out without a sound, it was too hard for
him too, right?

"Strong~er?" Qin Ming was pinched in the throat and managed
to squeeze out two words.

The old man said smugly, "Kid, in this world, there are too
many secrets. And with the development of the times and the rapid
changes in technology, there are so many that attract people forward.
So it is not uncommon for you not to have come into contact with
people like me."

"Old man, please let go of him, we don't know each other
either." Sun Changxi pleaded anxiously.



The old man shook his head and said, "Li Xinghong is our
young master's cousin, and our young master said that this kid has
injured Li Xinghong and has to be taught twice as much. So, I'm going to
break both of his legs so as to teach him a lesson"

SMACK!

Qin Ming was thrown directly onto the ground by him.

The old man looked at Qin Ming and said, "If you have
anything to say, if you want to report your background, | can give you a
chance. But Zhang Quanzhen's disciple and the heir to the Huan Yu
Century Group, these two backgrounds are not useful."

Qin Ming's pupils shrank, his background was known? This old
man from an unknown source?



The old man looked at Qin Ming's shocked expression and was
amused as he said, "Well, it looks like you don't have much of a
background to speak of, so ...... break both of your legs as a lesson."

"It's just an authentic martial arts practitioner, old man, why
are you bragging so much about it? To put gold on your own face?"

Suddenly, behind the old man, came the voice of senior
brother Song Yixing, whose arm gently pressed on the old man's
shoulder and said, "You want to break both of my senior brother's legs?
Tsk tsk, | don't agree."



