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The old man stubbornly grabbed Suzi and pulled it into his arms, and laughed
wildly in his mouth: “My dear, your forgetfulness is so great. During the two
years you were in college, | didn’t ask me for money. Things, at that time, you
called me one by one, husband by mouth. Why, you lived in it for two years,
and your name to me changed? You called me grandfather? Am | that old?”

Suzi: “...Who are you! Let go! If you don’t let me go, | will call the police!”

Judging from his age, the old man in front of him was twenty years older than
Jarod. He could even say such things in broad daylight. Suzi really wanted to
raise his hand to give this old immortal a big slap.

However, her arm was grasped by the old thing and she couldn’t break free.
The old thing looked sixty or seventy, but his strength was not small.

Suzi couldn't break free at all.

“Call the police? You don't call the police when you ask me for money or
things? You don't call the police when you need something inside? Now you
think of calling the police? Suzi, do you think | am Huo Jianshan in mud?
When you need me I'm here, you will call the police if you don't need me?”
The man calling himself Huo Jianshan looked at Suzi with a sneer like a bandit.

Suzi suddenly felt in her heart, she immediately realized something, and then
opened her mouth and asked, “...what is your relationship with the Lin family!”

“Isn’t the relationship between me and the Lin family all connected by you?
For you, | didn't do anything for the Lin family! Little lady, have you hooked up
with a new master?” Huo Jianshan'’s tone of voice is exactly that of him and
Suzi Very familiar, he and Suzi have a leg, Suzi is like the little lover he once
raised.

This is another trap set by the Lin family for her!



It must be!
An anger rose from the bottom of Suzi's heart.

She raised her foot and stepped on the old man. The painful old man
immediately let go. Suzi took the opportunity to reach into the bag to take the
blade out. It was the small blade that she hid in the bag to prevent the Lin
family from harassing her again. She was To be injured and disabled here is
enough to be her grandfather’s immortal thing!

However, before her hands went deep into the bag, Huo Jianshan grabbed
both hands, and Suzi couldn’t move in pain.

Just as she was trying her best to break free, she saw a person not far away.
Arron was looking towards her, his expression was so plain that there was no
wave of waves, looking at Suzi's eyes, it was as if he had never known her,
Arron only glanced at Suzi, and then he bent into the car. .

But Christopher outside the car door couldn’t help but look at Suzi twice.

Then he bent down and said to Arron, “Four Lord, that is Huo Jianshan, the
current head of the Huo family who wanted to kill you.”

Arron: "Drive!”
Christopher: “..."

“Go to the cemetery.” Arron said again.

"Good Fourth Master.” Christopher got into the car and drove away.
Christopher knew that matters concerning the cemetery could no longer be

delayed, because the old lady was already unconscious. Maybe tomorrow,
maybe the day after tomorrow, no one might wake up anymore.



Previously, Arron chose the cemetery for Shanna, which was considered to be
the best and most expensive purpose of Feng Shui in Quan‘an. However, now
that the Fu family allowed Shanna to enter the Fu family cemetery, it has
already admitted that Shanna is the daughter-in-law of the Fu family. | had to
relocate my mother's position in the Fu’'s cemetery.

This matter is indeed imminent.

When Christopher’s car passed Suzi, Arron didn’t even look at Suzi, nor did
Suzi.

She didn't even struggle or yell.

Let Huo Jianshan drag her to the car.
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“Drive!” Huo Jianshan gave an order, and the driver in front immediately drove

away.

“The old thing surnamed Huo took the Tu Niu away!” As soon as Huo
Jianshan'’s car left, Joan, who was waiting for the traffic light over there, saw it.

As soon as the green light came on, Joan immediately turned around to chase
Huo Jianshan.

Sanford reminded Joan next to him: “The old thing surnamed Huo is an old
pervert. You have to follow Mr. Ling.”

Joan looked contemptuously: “I am more and more admired by this local girl
now, she is so capable! This side has already obtained the marriage certificate
with my cousin, Arron, the number one person in Nancheng. Can hook up with
the young master of the Shu family, who is the most bookful in Yuncheng, and
today, she has a relationship with Huo Jianshan.



Who is Huo Jianshan, my cousin’s rival!

When my cousin did not turn over, Huo Jianshan killed my cousin. Now my
cousin has shrunk Huo Jianshan's secondary birth by nearly two-thirds. He is
almost a bereavement dog, and he can still run to it. Suzi was snatched away
at the entrance of the hospital.

It shows that Suzi is not easy. ”

Sanford looked at Joan with an angry look: “Then you still want to provoke
her?”

III

Joan slapped the steering wheel: “I want to kill her
Sanford: “..."

The two were talking about Suzi along the way, tracking Huo Jianshan'’s car,
knowing that Huo Jianshan had come to the door of a nightclub, Joan raised
his eyes and said, “Man is in the clouds’, Huo Jianshan is here for him. I'min a
nest, and I'll meet this old thing when | go down!”

After speaking, Joan went to the car. Here, Huo Jianshan has already pulled
Suzi out of the car. As soon as we got in, someone bowed to Huo Jianshan
respectfully: “Huo, good evening.”

Huo Jianshan didn’t look at the doormen on either side, only one bent over
and picked up Suzi and walked in. Huo Jianshan’s men behind him said to the
lobby manager: “The best private room.”

“Yes!” said the lobby manager.

At the elevator door, Suzi, who was held by Huo Jianshan, didn't say a word,
and his expression was flat. Huo Jianshan crooked his mouth and smiled: "My

little lady, would you be pretty good?”

Suzi remained silent.



Entering the elevator and exiting the elevator, Huo Jianshan hugged Suzi into
the private room, the door of the private room slammed shut.

Here, Joan and Sanford also entered the hall, watching Huo Jianshan holding
Suzi into the elevator, but did not see the bottom floor, the two people looked
around in the private room.

After searching for a full ten minutes, Joan was anxious and sweated.

They searched layer by layer until they came to the top, when Joan and
Sanford saw the most secretive and inconspicuous private room in the corner,
Joan and Sanford heard them vaguely. There was crying in the private room.

The two walked a few steps closer, and then listened.

It seems that the crying inside is the voice of a man, and the voice is quite old.
Could it be that this old immortal has already begun to do business?

Joan, who was robbed of the first, was furious and raised her foot and kicked
the door fiercely. She used her foot with great force and kicked the door of

the private room open with one kick.

However, the scene in front of him made Joan stunned for an instant.



