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Ch124.1
Other Plans (Part 2)

Standing outside the curtain, Yu Han could vaguely see what was happening inside. Standing awkwardly,
he felt that he could not go nor could he stay. He coughed slightly and then deliberately smiled, "Shang
Jun, do you feel better now?"

Xiao Zong Qing was staring at the concoction without saying a word while Little Uncle leaned back
leisurely to see whether or not he would drink this medicine in the end!? With the smell of medicine in his
mouth, he was already thinking he would drink it anyway, when Shang Jun could no longer stand this
awkward situation, he grabbed the medicine bowl and poured the medicine down with his eyes closed.
After drinking the medicine, Shang Jun did not care too much as he drank all of the water in his hand.
After pouring it down, the bitterness in his mouth finally diminished a little before Shang Jun gently
replied, "Thank you Yu Han for your concern, I am fine."

This could be considered nothing serious?! He only wanted to boast about his own ability. Qi Feng Hua
shook his head as he cleaned up the medicine bowl all on his own. Xiao Zong Qing frowned and stood
aside still not knowing what he was thinking.



The three of them were inside the curtain divider while Yu Han was standing alone outside the curtain
divider. Shang Jun did not look too good, however he looked only pale now; his clothes were entangled
while his long hair was just gently gathered up. Yu Han thought that seeing his appearance like this was
really not proper at all. Shang Jun could only relieve the embarrassment by speaking, "By the way, have
you seen Official Li?"

Yu Han’s face was dark as he sighed, "You can't enter that house without a token." He was always
worried when he could not see Official Li!

Shang Jun turned his head to look at Xiao Zong Qing and asked, "You can’t steal it?"

As Xiao Zong Qing recovered himself, his mood became frustrated as he replied, "Fang Fan is probably
doing bad things. Knowing that many people will trouble him, his mansion is as tightly guarded as the
royal inner courtyard and it is hard to get in. After searching the entire mansion, there was no sign of the
token. He probably carried it with him."

Even the people from Wu Sheng Men organization could not steal it, so he guessed that no one could steal
it. Even though he was disappointed in his heart, Shang Jun smiled and said, “Within a few days, Official
Li will no longer be in Tian Cheng city. Let’s think of other ways, alright?”

Xiao Zong Qing shook his head and replied coldly, "We all underestimate Long Qu Mu too much.
Everyone thinks that Official Li has returned to his hometown, but in fact, only the family members were
sent away. Official Li has been put under a complete house arrest and he is under custody so his situation
is actually more stringent!"



Long Qu Mu’s move was really ruthless, so that even if he killed Official Li in the end, no one would

know. Lowering his head slightly, Shang Jun whispered, "So, if you want to see Official Li, you must get
the token?!"

Yu Han also had a heavy face as he sighed, "Yes, and we can’t inadvertently alert the enemy either. If
they discover us, Official Li will be in danger."

Token, token, token. . . .. .. Shang Jun suddenly brightened his eyes and said with a smile, "He is
carrying it on his body, so if we can't steal it, can we switch it?!"

"Switch it?" Xiao Zong Qing and Yu Han were both startled; how could they switch it?

"He carries the token with him. If it is missing, he will know, so why not find someone to get close to him
to steal his token and then give him a fake one. We can make it the same as the original one. Anyway,
when the two tokens are separated, he won't be able to tell if it is the original one or not. After you meet
Official Li, you will return it again, so he won’t even know it!"

Yu Han thought for a while and finally nodded in praise, "This is a good idea, but the old fox is cunning
so that woman will be in danger; I'm afraid I won't find a chance to get close to him."

Although the weather was getting warmer and warmer, it was still spring after all. Picking up the shawl
next to him, Xiao Zong Qing put it on Shang Jun while he casually replied, "We’ll try it."



They could only try this first. Yu Han really did not want to talk to the curtain anymore. It felt weird, so

he slightly arched his hand and said, "Shang Jun, you pay more attention to your body and rest well, I
won't bother you anymore."

LLAlright. "

Yu Han left the room, so Shang Jun suddenly looked at Xiao Zong Qing with a serious face and asked,
"San Er, where is Liu Yun? How is Liu Yun?"

Xiao Zong Qing’s face turned dark and did not answer, but upon seeing his face, Shang Jun already knew
the answer. With a heavy fist, he hit the edge of the bed as Shang Jun gritted his teeth and asked, "Who is
that person?!" The white clothed and silver faced evil spirit of a man, he hurt Xiu Zhi, killed Liu Yun, and
even poisoned himself; not killing him made it so hard to calm the anger in his heart!

Shang Jun's eyes were sharp while his tone of voice was full of anger. While pressing on Shang Jun's
shoulder, Qi Feng Hua shouted, "Xiao Jun, don't get angry!"

Only after his words fell, did Shang Jun feel that his chest felt hot, his throat was sweet and red color
dripped along the corner of his mouth onto the pure white quilt, like cinnabar slightly in color.

"Jun!" Xiao Zong Qing did not know why Shang Jun would suddenly vomit blood?! Picking up the silk
scarf to cover Shang Jun's lips as he coughed, Xiao Zong Qing anxiously said, "I won't let Liu Yun die in
vain, so don't get angry!"

With a light panting, Shang Jun still asked without giving up, "Who is he?!"



Xiao Zong Qing hesitated for a while. In the past few days, he had been fully investigating the affairs of
the white-clothed man. Qi Feng Hua gave him a fierce look and Xiao Zong Qing agreed as he replied,
"We haven’t found anything about him."



	124.1
	124.2
	124.3
	124.4
	124.5

