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Synopsis

Emperor Zi Yu used 5 strikes of his axe to split mountains and
unify everyone underneath the heavens. He partitioned the land
into 9 areas, thus establishing the Nine Cauldrons which
eventually became known as the 9 prefectures.

When Emperor Zi Yu died, disputes unceasingly arose

One thousand years later, a once in a generation genius,
Heavenly Emperor of Qin Mountains was born. Able to split a one
hundred meter river, equipped with his peerless martial prowess,
he finally united the land under the heavens. However, when
Heavenly Emperor of Qin Mountains died, chaos once again
shrouded the land. Another one thousand years passed and no one
was able to consolidate the nation.

From contemporary society, great Chinese Martial Artist Teng
Qingshan, unexpectedly arrived into this world.
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Chapter 1: Teng Qingshan

On the second floor of a quiet tea house.

The soft melody of the music flowed into the hearts of the
listeners like a gentle stream of water. There weren’t many
customers on the second floor of the tea house, only about a dozen
people sitting in groups of two or three. All the customers were
chatting softly about their own respective topics when footsteps
suddenly resounded at the staircase, causing many guests to glance
over.

Walking shoulder to shoulder up the stairs were a ponytailed,
innocent-looking girl wearing a white polo shirt and jeans, and a
tall, short-haired woman, dressed in purple casual attire.

The presence of the two ladies immediately brightened the eyes
of many people in the tea house!

“Look, two beauties! Especially the one dressed in purple casual
attire! Tsk, I have just returned after studying in a university at
Suzhou. Yet, I didn’t expect to see such a beauty in our Anyi
County City. She is really a mature and sophisticated woman.
Although the one beside her appeared slightly young, she is
innocent-looking and beautiful as well.”

“Monkey, no matter how great the beauty is, she belongs to
someone else, so stop dreaming.”

“Hey, brother. Don’t hurt me. By the way, who is the tall,
slender, and short-haired woman? I have lived for over twenty
years, but she is definitely ranked top three in all the ladies I have
seen. Her facial features and temperament...really make one’s
heart flutter.”

“Monkey, let me tell you. That beauty’s name is called Lin Qing.
She is a great figure with powerful background. Didn’t we see a
Land Rover that cost two millions two days ago? That belongs to



her. In the Anyi County City, there’s a hotel, two tea houses under
her name. These properties in our county city are just a small share
of the the entire property that she owns.”

“Is she that powerful?” The young man nicknamed monkey
couldn’t help but feel stunned.

The Anyi County City was just an ordinary county city of the
Jiangsu Region. Therefore, the Land Rover that cost two million
was indeed very flashy.

“Miss Lin, we have prepared your room. Please follow me.” The
waiter in the second floor of the tea house immediately greeted.

Through the lead of the waiter, and under the attention of many
people, the two beauties stepped into the private room. The door
of the private room then closed.
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Inside the private room:

After simply ordering a pot of tea, the beauties told the waiter to
leave.

“Sister Lin, you have been coming here every day recently and
always booked this private room. Haha, everyone knows what you
are up to.” The young girl with a ponytail smiled as she flicked a
glance outside the window. A children welfare centre was located
just outside the window.

Some staff members of the children welfare centre were playing
with the orphans at the vacant ground of the children welfare
centre.

“You lassy.” Lin Qing couldn’t help but chided. However, Lin
Qing still occasionally glanced out the window towards the
children welfare centre below. She searched for a while and
seemed to have not found the target she was seeking, thus, she was
slightly disappointed.



“This is weird. Why can’t you find Teng Qingshan on the vacant
ground of the children welfare centre? Why isn’t he here today?
Didn’t he know that our Sister Lin is waiting for him in pain?” The
ponytailed girl intentionally sighed as she spoke.

“Alright. Ah Min, stop acting strange.” Lin Qing chuckled.

The ponytailed girl ‘Xiao Min’ nodded and immediately said in
puzzlement, “Sister Lin, I have always thought that this Teng
Qingshan is very mysterious. When we went to the Great Xing An
Mountain ourselves, Sister Lin got into danger and Teng Qingshan
was the one that carried you through almost twenty miles of the
mountain road. It was the mountain road! Teng Qingshan’s
physical strength is really too terrifying.”

“He is indeed very mysterious.” Lin Qing nodded.

Lin Qing could still distinctly remember when she met Teng
Qingshan for the first time.

At that time, Li Qing and a group of like-minded friends travelled
northeast for an adventure at the Great Xing An Mountain Range.
As highly experienced backpackers, the group of people naturally
wouldn’t advance according to the safe route provided by the
tourism region. They hired a local villager as a guide and ventured
into some regions that weren’t open to the public.

Who would have thought that...

The forest where humans are rare sight was too enchanting and
Lin Qing was drawn by a rare type of bird. In order to
photographed this bird, Lin Qing unknowingly separated with the
group. When she finally realized, she couldn’t find the group.

In this overgrown forest, the phone had no signal and there was
no way to contact the group.

In such a situation, it was useless no matter how she shouted. Lin
Qing could only gnashed her teeth and walk back alone. However,
she didn’t expect to meet poachers at the Great Xing An Mountain



Range while she was on the way back. When the poachers saw Lin
Qing’s manner of dressing, they immediately knew what
happened.

It was an uninhabited mountain and Lin Qing was very pretty.
The group of poachers in this great mountain had not touched any
women for a very long time. When they saw Lin Qing, their
hormones boosted and without any hesitation, they immediately
made their move. Lin Qing refused to yield and resisted with all
her might. However, it was one woman fighting against five men.
How could Lin Qing win?

Lin Qing was naturally beaten and wounded. When she was just
about to be humiliated and when she was on the verge of despair,
Teng Qingshan, who was venturing the Great Xing An Mountain
alone, emerged. Teng Qingshan moved at lightning speed. Before
the injured Lin Qing could even get a clear image, the five men had
already lost their consciousness and collapsed on the ground.

“Hmm...” Whenever Lin Qing recalled what had happened, she
couldn’t help but hum and a bright smile would crept up her face.

“At that time, Teng Qingshan actually wanted me to walk back
alone. Fortunately, he wasn’t that cruel and piggybacked me home
in the end.” The scenes and images of what had happened emerged
in Lin Qing’s mind as she thought. While she was on Teng
Qingshan’s back, it felt like she was on a floating little boat that
had returned to the harbor. No matter how rugged the mountain
road was, Lin Qing still felt peace in her heart.

On the rugged mountain road, Teng QIngshan carried Lin Qing
for a total of twenty miles and eventually arrived the destination.

Ordinary people would be extremely exhausted after walking
twenty miles of the mountain road, not to mention walking and
carrying a living human. Moreover, they were at an uninhabited
region of the Great Xing An Mountain. This was something that
probably even the excellent special forces soldier can’t handle.



After the mysterious young man ‘Teng Qingshan’ and Lin Qing
parted at the Great Xing An Mountain, Lin Qing thought that she
would never see Teng Qingshan again. Who would have thought
that she could see Teng Qingshan in this Anyi County City again.

“Teng Qingshan...” Lin Qing was still immersed in her memories.

“Eh! Sister Lin, look! Teng Qingshan appeared!” The voice of the
ponytailed girl ‘Xiao Min’ aroused Lin Qing, causing her to turn
and look outside the window.

A welfare centre named ‘Hua Xin Children Welfare Centre’ was
located opposite the window. Lin Qing and Xiao Min could
distinctly see the vacant sport field of the welfare centre. At this
moment, a short-haired young man wearing spectacles and a
typical casual attire arrived at the vacant field with a washbowl
filled with apples.

“Wow! Apples!”

“Time to eat apples!”

“Quick line up. It’s time for apples.”
“Don’t rush. Stay behind me and line up.”

The children that were originally playing immediately came over
and simultaneously line up into two rows.

Every morning, the Hua Xin Children Welfare Centre would give
each of the orphans a cup of milk and one fruit. The orphans
normally have not much snacks, therefore, the apples in the
afternoon especially attract them.

“Uncle Teng, thank you.”

After the cute kids took the red apples, they all called out in a
well-behaved manner.

When the short-haired young man heard, a smile appeared on his
face as he continued handing out the fruits.



Inside the private room of the tea house, Lin Qing and Xiao Min
were looking out the window, watching the short-haired man
distribute the fruits.

“Sister Lin, take a look at how happy Teng Qingshan is smiling. It
looks like he really like kids.” Xiao Min sighed as she said.

“He really loves kids, otherwise, he wouldn’t have become a
volunteer in this welfare centre.” Lin Qing’s eyes completely
fixated on the short-haired young man ‘Teng Qingshan.’” Teng
Qingshan’s sincere smile towards the orphans totally attracted Lin

Qing.
“Xiao Min, I suddenly recalled that I need to do something.” said
Lin Qing.

“What?” Xiao Min’s eyes brightened as she replied.

Lin Qing sighed emotionally and said, “Mrs. Hua Xin had been
caring for this welfare centre by herself for almost thirty years.
Such act really deserve one’s respect...I prepare to donate one
million. How’s this? You can go and contact the staffs of the
welfare centre.”

Presently, Mrs. Hua Xin was over eighty years old and she was
the head of the welfare centre.

“This is a good thing.” Xiao Min said in exultation.

Currently, the short-haired young man ‘Teng Qingshan was
distributing the apples. Most of the kids have received their share
and have begun munching on the apples.

“It’s so small.” A child with slightly curly hair stared at the fruit
in his hand and glanced at the fruit in other kids’ hands. He
realized that his apple was much smaller than the others. It was
naturally impossible for all the apples that the welfare centre
purchased to be of the same size. Therefore, the fruits that the kids
held were naturally not all of the same size.



However, kids love to compete with each other! Apparently, if
one had gotten the smaller one, then it represented that one had
suffered a loss.

“Brother, my fruit is the smallest. Your fruit is much bigger than
mine. It’s almost twice as big as mine.” The curly hair child said
towards the slightly sturdy child beside him.

“Eh. My tummy doesn’t feel well today. I can’t finish such a big
apple. How about I exchange this with yours?” The sturdy child
said with a smile. Hearing this, the curly haired child’s black eyes
lit up as he hastily replied, “Really?” Although this was what he
asked, his eyes focused upon the big apple in his brother’s hand.

“Of course it’s true.” The sturdy child smiled. He took the apple
in his little brother’s hand and handed his own bigger apple over.

At this moment, Teng Qingshan had already gave out all the
apples and he coincidentally witnessed this scene.

“These two brothers...” Teng Qingshan’s eyes appeared
as a scene from a long time ago appeared in his mind.
It was a very long time ago on new year’s day.

It was snowing outside and the sounds of firecrackers rang out.
In a spacious room, a big group children cheered as they encircled
an elderly granny that appeared to be around sixty years old.

“Everyone will get it. Come one by one.” The white-haired
grandma looked at the group of kids benevolently and gave each
kid three pieces of White Rabbit Milk Candy. During that distant
era, a destitute time, being able to have White Rabbit Milk Candies
is already considered good.

“Thank you, granny.”

The group of children cheered and excitedly took the milk candy,
one after the other.

They have not eaten the milk candy for one and a half year. At



this moment, it was impossible to endure the urge. Everyone of
them ate the candy happily and chatted excitedly.

“Brother.” A child donned in old, patched up shirt pursed up his
lips as he stared at his big brother.

“What’s wrong? Qinghe?” A slightly taller kid dressed in similar
plain clothes looked over puzzledly.

“I-I finished all my milk candies. It’s so tasty...and I finished
within only a short while.” As the child named ‘Qinghe’ spoke, he
looked over at the other kids eating, salivating at the sight. The
slightly taller kid lowered his head and glanced at the two pieces of
White Rabbit Milk Candy.

“Er. Qinghe, take these two and eat.” The slightly taller child
said.

“Brother, aren’t you eating?” Qinghe hesitated slightly.

“My tooth ache.” The slightly taller child answered with a smile,
“I have just ate one piece and my tooth already hurts badly. I will
just give it to you. By the way, remember...Don’t bite the candy.
It’s all because you were chewing. The others haven’t even finish
one piece, yet you already finished all three pieces.

“Yes, I know, brother. Brother is the nicest to me.” Qinghe
chuckled and said, “However, lets each have one of the two
pieces.”

The slightly taller child looked down. It was apparent that he was
just a child. As he was unable to resist the temptation of the milk
candy, he nodded and said, “Yes, lets each have one.”

“Each have one.” Teng Qingshan mumbled, “Qinghe, it has been
twenty-two years. It has already twenty-two years.”

“At this moment, footstep sounds rang. Teng Qingshan looked
over and saw a silver-haired granny walking over while



accompanied by a lady.
“Granny!”
“Granny!”

The group of orphans immediately shouted and the elderly
granny with silver hair responded with a very bright and happy
smile.

“Granny.” Teng Qingshan froze briefly and said. The granny
before his eyes matched the granny in his memory, the granny that
once took care of him and his little brother. “It has been twenty-
two years. Granny should be eighty-three years old this year.”
Teng Qingshan was so excited that his body trembled slightly.

However, almost at an instant, his excitement vanished and he
became calm again.

“Headmistress, this fellow’s name is Teng Qingshan. He
volunteered to work for us for free and has been here for six days.
He’s a very diligent and smart fellow.” The lady said with a smile.

“Oh, Teng Qingshan?” The silver-haired granny over eighty
years of age grinned as she stared at Teng Qingshan.

“Qingshan, help take care of the headmistress for a while. I need
to go to the dining hall to prepare dinner for the kids.”

“Don’t worry, Aunty Liu.” Teng Qingshan smiled.

“Headmistress, I will be leaving first.” The lady said to the
headmistress. Teng Qingshan approached in a very natural
manner and helped support the headmistress. The granny glanced
at Teng Qingshan and said with a kind smile, “Qingshan, you are
twenty-three this year, right? I have seen your resume.”

“Right, I have just graduated college.” Teng Qingshan nodded.

“The soft skin of yours clearly shows that you’ve never done any
hard work. You must have been suffering here, these several
days.” said the Headmistress while laughing.



“It’s nothing, I'm quite happy doing these work.” Teng Qingshan
said with a smile while he supported the Headmistress.

The Headmistress sighed and said, “ Qingshan, to be honest,
when I saw you, I felt very familiar. I couldn’t help but recall about
an orphan in this orphanage, it was around the 80s, the condition
of the orphanage was in a very bad state, my two daughters and I
were the only ones that took care of the orphans, during that time,
there was two brothers, one named Qingshan and the other named
Qinghe. I was the one who named them. You are also named
Qingshan...this is really fate.”

Teng Qingshan’s heart skipped a beat as he nodded and said, “
Yes, it must be fate.”

“But Qingshan was adopted, it’s already been twenty-two years
since he left. He should be twenty-nine years old by today, much
more older than you, he might even be married and might even
have kids.” the Headmistress remarked emotionally, “ He was a
well-behaved child, I wonder how he is doing now, my health is
getting worse and worse as days pass by, I really hope I can meet
him again.”

Touched by the words of the Headmistress, Teng Qingshan said
“I believe your wish will definitely come true one day.”

The two brothers, Qingshan and Qinghe, were abandoned
outside the orphanage not long after their birth. At that time, the
headmistress Hua Xin had just opened this orphanage. Therefore,
Qingshan and Qinghe could be considered the earliest batch of
orphans. Moreover, the headmistress ‘Granny Hua Xin arduously
raised the two brothers. Thus, she was naturally closed with the
two brothers.

Lin Qing and Xiao Min watched Teng Qingshan, who was in the
welfare centre. Teng Qingshan first accompanied the granny and
then he played the children. From beginning until the end, he



showed not a hint of annoyance. Those kids obviously loved this
‘Uncle Teng.’ In the end, Teng Qingshan accompanied the children
to the dining hall for dinner.

“Sister Lin, he came out.” Xiao Min immediately said.

Seeing that Teng Qingshan had walked out the gates of the
orphanage, Lin Qing immediately shouted through the window.
“Teng Qingshan!”

Teng Qingshan then lifted his head.

“Come up and join us.” Lin Qing said with a smile. She knew
clearly that Teng Qingshan had eaten dinner in the dining hall.
This was because she had invited Teng Qingshan a few times
during the past few days and Teng Qingshan had only come to chat
with her for a few times.

Teng Qingshan shook his head and replied, “No, thanks. I still
have things to do today. Let’s do it next time when we both have
time.”

“That’s good too.” Lin Qing was slightly disappointed, but she
still responded with a smile.

And so, Lin Qing and Xiao Min just watched Teng Qingshan
leave.

“Sister Lin, this Teng Qingshan really doesn’t respect you at all.
Sister Lin, the great beauty, invited him personally, but he doesn’t
even agree.” Xiao Min said with a smile.

“Alright. Let’s go to my house for dinner.” Lin Qing stood up and
left the tea house with Xiao Min.
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In a village courtyard at the outskirts of the Anyi County City.

In the spacious courtyard, Teng Qingshan, who was half-naked,
didn’t wear any spectacles. The bespectacled Teng Qingshan
appeared gentle and humble. However, when he took off his



spectacles, he appeared calm and determined.

The current Teng Qingshan was half-naked, standing as he
performed the Three Xing Yi Postures.

He drew in his chest and straightened his back. He then formed
his palm into the shape of a tiger claw and walked with the soles of
the feet not touching the ground. It was as though he was walking
on mud. As Teng Qingshan stood there, he gave people a feeling of
a tall mountain situating in front. Whether it was moving forward,
sideways, or even the slashing of the fists, all the actions could
stupefy the minds of men.

“Whew!” “Whew!”
The sound of a strong gust of wind resonated in the air.

Once the energy is stored, one would be as calm as a goblet
cauldron.

His left leg was like plow that tilled the land. Suddenly, he
stomped his right leg and his right fist went along with the force of
the leg and burst out. His body was like a drawn bow while his
right fist was like a flying arrow.

“Pew!”

The sound of the air exploding rang out, producing a gust of wind
in the courtyard.

His Three Postures of the Xing Yi Martial Arts suddenly changed
to the Bursting Fist of the Five Elemental Fist. The change was easy
and smooth like the moving clouds and flowing water. The power
of the fist was so great that it caused an explosion of air.

If the cultivators of martial arts saw this, their jaws would drop
in astonishment.

Teng Qingshan immediately started moving nimbly in the
courtyard. With the Three Postures as the basis, his moves
occasionally turned into the Five Elemental Fists. Of course, it was



apparent that amongst the Five Elemental Fists, Teng Qingshan’s
cultivation of the Cannon Fist was at the highest level.

“Whew.”

As Teng Qingshan turned, he resumed the preparing moves for
the Three Postures of the Xing Yi Martial Arts. With this, he let out
a deep breath.

He appeared as calm as the water in a rippleless surface of a lake.
He could naturally sense every aspect of his physical body, from
the internal organs to every muscle, skin, and hair. However, he
was still far from achieving the legendary “Inner Sight.”

“Although I am only one step away, this step is like the distance
between heaven and earth. It is almost impossible to move beyond
this step. If I can step into the Grandmaster Realm, I will be able to
die without any regret.” Teng Qingshan said with a sigh.

If one could understand this Dao, one would be able to die
without any regrets.

The Xing Yi Martial Art was one of the three major Internal
Martial Arts. Throughout history, there were people that managed
to attain the Grandmaster Realm. However, it was very rare for
people in modern society to attain the Grandmaster Realm.

“This ground is too weak. I can’t even practiced freely.” Teng
Qingshan stared at the ground and noticed that there were already
soe cracks on the cement floor. Yet, Teng Qinghsan didn’t even
perform with all his strength. He was only practicing. It he fought
another powerful expert here, this cement floor would have
broken.

Teng Qingshan then sat cross-legged. He focused his eyes on his
nose and his nose on his heart. His faint breathings could barely be
heard. At this moment, his heart was as calm as water.

His Spirit reached a state of unrestrained relaxation.

“Walla~~" The faint gurgling sounds of blood flowing within the



veins and the palpitations of the heart could be heard very clearly.
Time passed slowly. Soon, it was midnight.

Teng Qingshan was still sitting cross-legged in the courtyard. At
this moment, on the cemented road outside the courtyard, a thin
man clothed fully in black was whispering to his collar. “Grey
Eagle, I think I have arrived the target’s residence.” The skinny
guy then calmed himself and began approaching the residence
silently. With nimble steps, he didn’t make any sounds.

A pair of hands stealthily gripped the edge of the courtyard wall.
He exerted some force as he gripped, pushed, and jumped into the
courtyard like a raccoon dog. As he landed on the ground, he
barely made any sound.

The man in black immediately looked around. Suddenly, he
jumped back in shock as he noticed someone sitting cross-legged in
the center of the courtyard.

“You all still found me.” The man sitting cross-legged suddenly
opened his eyes.

“Run!” The expression of the man in black changed as he fled
immediately.

The man in black knew well that if he had successful made a
stealth attack, there is chance of a success. However, the target had
discovered him. According to the intelligence agency, he would
have no chance if his presence had been discovered.

“Whoosh.” The man in black retreated rapidly. Immediately, he
flipped back and prepared to leap out of the courtyard.

“Boom!”

The man in black could sense that the figure sitting cross-legged
had stood up abruptly. The entire cement ground trembled and
cracked. Like a ferocious tiger, the figure instantly moved a
distance of seven-to-eight meters and pounced towards the man in
black. The man in black was horrified. Before he could even



retrieve his weapon, he felt an intense pain on his throat.
“Spoosh!”

“Ha~~, He~~" He wanted to speak, but he couldn’t... His head
then drooped down powerlessly and he died.

Teng Qingshan ripped the sleeves of the man in black. He rubbed
some blood on the man’s arm and a tattoolike code appeared.
Although the only source of light was the faint moonlight, Teng
Qingshan could still see very clearly with his powerful eyesight.
Upon the sight of the code on the arm, his facial expression
changed. “They are actually willing to pay such a huge price for my
death. They actually requested the members of the ‘Hand of
Darkness’ to track me down.”

“My whereabouts have been exposed. I can no longer stay in this
Anyi County City

Teng Qingshan immediately returned to the room. After a
change of clothes, he carried his bag and left Anyi County City
silently amidst the dark night.



Chapter 2: His Name is "Wolf"

A while after Teng Qingshan had left the county, two shabby
Santana cars drove to a stop near the courtyard.

There were a total of three people in the first car, and a sturdy
man dressed in black was sitting in the back seat with a heat
detector in one hand. After carefully observing for a while, he
whispered, “Hey, guys, there shouldn’t be anyone in the yard.
Let’s go!”

Immediately, six people hopped out of the two cars. Five Asian
men and a Caucasian man.

“I really hope that fellow isn’t here...” The sturdy leader dressed
in black muttered.

“If he really is here, we will all die - no matter how many people
we have with us,” the Caucasian man whispered. Although they
felt very anxious, they didn’t dare to disobey the commands of
their organization, so they forced themselves forward. They
separated towards the corners of the courtyard walls, and vaulted
over the walls into the yard. Within seconds, they finished
checking the entire courtyard.

The sturdy man was relieved. "The target has fled, and all that
remains here is the dead body of Xiao Si. We’ve now confirmed
that the target is in the region near An Yi County. We have
completed our mission, so we might as well return and get some
rest. By the way, bring Xiao Si’s body with us - and thoroughly
clean up the surrounding area.”

They were very skilled at doing these sorts of things.
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Located in northern Italy was an Adriatic coastal city called
“Watertown”, in Venice, which had a long and rich history. In the
past, Venice held supreme power throughout Europe. Nowadays,



this ancient city still had many historic buildings that had existed
since the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries.

In Venice, there was a red-brick ancient castle that had existed
for a few hundred years. This castle was also known as the ‘Red
Fort’, or ‘Blood Fort’, and it was the oldest ancestral home of the
Redmayne Family. Even though the forces of the Redmayne Family
were stretched throughout the entire western areas, the ‘Red Fort’
was still the base of the Redmayne Family’s highest authorities.
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Within a dark hall in the ‘Red Fort.’

A giant LCD screen hung on the wall, showing a detailed map. In
the hall stood a young man with short, auburn hair, and a silver-
haired elderly man.

“Young master, the Hand of Darkness organization has sent us a
message. ‘Wolf’ has appeared in An Yi County, which is located in
the Jiang Su Province of the ancient oriental country. I have
informed the Death Scythe organization of this.” The silver-haired
elderly man spoke with respect.

The young man’s face turned slightly pale, and his eyes became
cold as he commanded, “The presence of the ‘Wolf’ is a shame to
the Redmayne family! I want the ‘Wolf’ to be killed as quickly as
possible and at any cost! You must finish everything before my
father learns of it!”

“Yes sir.” the silver-haired elderly man nodded in response.

At that moment, the sound of footsteps resonated throughout the
hall. The expression of the young man immediately changed as he
saw an auburn, short-haired, bearded, middle-aged man walk in.

“Father!” The youth immediately bowed.

“Patriarch.” The silver-haired elderly man also bowed
immediately.



All the lineal descendants of the Redmayne Family had auburn
hair. The bearded, middle-aged man was the person who held the
highest authority in the Redmayne family - Alexander Redmayne.

Alexander cast a cold look at his son. “Ambrose, my child, you’ve
really let me down.”

“Father, I... I was just trying to solve this problem as soon as
possible.” The auburn-haired youth lowered his head.

“Solve this as soon as possible? I‘ve really started to doubt your
ability then! If it weren’t for my friend who informed me, I
wouldn’t even have learned that such a big issue had arisen.”
Alexander humphed, and said, “Even now, I still cannot believe the
news. Ambrose, tell me very clearly, all the details - from
beginning to end - right now. ”

The lineal descendant of the family, ‘Ambrose’, raised his head
and moved in front of a computer. “Father, this happened mainly
because of a hitman with the code name ‘Wolf’.” As he was talking,
he typed in a series of keys on the keyboard, and numerous images,
text and news articles appeared on the giant LCD screens on the
wall of the hall.

“Twenty-two years ago, the ‘Red’ organization - one of the two
great hitman organizations controlled by our family - collected
three-hundred and sixty well-built children from all over the
world. ‘Wolf” was amongst them. According to our historical
records, ‘Wolf” was Chinese and was seven years old at that time.
After our first round of screening, he was one of the only one-
hundred and thirteen surviving children out of the original three-
hundred and sixty.”

Alexander looked at the description on the screen. The hitman
organization selected new members every year, and the screening
was extremely brutal. The participants came out either dead or
alive; there was no third option.

“The one-hundred and thirteen children who survived were sent



to a Siberian camp for training. After three years, there were only
thirty-eight survivors left and ‘Wolf’ was still one of them. There,
he was then officially awarded his code name, ‘“Wolf’.”

“The thirty-eight candidates were then sent to Mr. Teng, who
only accepted four disciples. ‘Wolf’” was among them. Six years
later, when ‘Wolf’ was sixteen, he returned to the ‘Red’
organization. ‘Wolf’ and ‘Cat’ were the strongest ones amongst
those four hitmen, and they completed various missions.”

“Last Christmas, I was asked to implement an SS-level, three
hundred million dollar mission.” The auburn-haired youth,
‘Ambrose’, lowered his voice. “The ‘Red’ organization had not
completed any SS-level tasks in the past twenty years. Therefore,
for the three hundred million dollars reward, and the revival of the
‘Red’ organization’s reputation, I accepted the mission.”

“My child, you are even crazier than a she-wolf protecting her
kid,” Alexander humphed coldly. “An SS-level mission is the
highest ranked type of mission in the underworld, and the ‘Red’
organisation is simply incapable of completing one. Even if the
organization was able to complete it, it would have to pay an
extremely high price.”

“I had the top eight administrators of the ‘Red’ organization
prepare a good plan. They spent a lot of effort and finally decided
to use Wolf and Cat as bait for the successful completion of the
task!” The red-haired young guy said. “In my opinion, Wolf and
Cat were just A-level hitmen. They would only be able to bring one
to two hundred million dollars in revenue to our organization in
their entire lives. However, if we sacrificed them, we would not
only receive three hundred million dollars, but we would also
revive the ‘Red’ organization’s reputation. So why not?”

“Humph,” Alexander sneered, “But the result turned out to be
very bad.”

“Yes, father,” the red-haired young guy sighed deeply. “I did not



expect that... I didn’t even dare to think that... the professional
hitman, ‘Wolf’, someone who had done so much work for us over
the course of many years, somehow had hid his true strength!” The
red-haired youth took a deep breath.

“His strength is far more than simply A-rank!”

“There was a mandate in which the organization wanted to have
both of them die as bait. ‘Cat’ died, but ‘Wolf’ was still very much
alive. When he learned that his partner, ‘Cat’, was killed, Wolf
launched a frenzied revenge! He went alone to the ‘Red’
headquarters to kill everyone there!”

Alexander’s face changed color after hearing that. Fighting
against all the hitmen in the headquarters completely alone? How
crazy did this sound?! Even the most powerful person in the family
was impressed by that hitman’s madness.

“Wolf had lived in the ‘Red’ Organization for twenty years.
Through his familiarity with the Organization, he secretly sneaked
in and almost half of the two A-rank and fifty-two B-rank hitmen
were unknowingly killed by him. Because he was so familiar with
the headquarters, he was able to quietly infiltrate it. He also killed
seven out of the eight top senior administrators of the ‘Red’
organization. When the organization noticed that there was an
intruder, it reacted to the threat and dispatched a force; Wolf then
began to show off his unbelievable strength. Alone, he fought
against two A-rank hitmen. His ability was far above the strength
of an ordinary A-rank, and he soon Kkilled both of them.
Afterwards, he quickly finished off the last member of the top
eight senior administrators. Later, he even single-handedly won a
fight against more than twenty B-rank hitmen. He was hurt, but all
of the A and B rank hitmen of the ‘Red’ organization were
completely wiped out.”

Alexander’s face became pale. “More than twenty B-rank
hitmen?” Alexander couldn’t believe it. In a battle against two A-
rank hitmen, he might win. But defeating over twenty B-rank



hitmen was far too shocking! Those twenty powerful hitmen were
very unlikely to lose!

“He must be at least an S-rank hitman! Maybe even higher!”
Alexander made such a judgment.

“Yes, the World of Darkness has adjusted ‘Wolf’s rank to S-rank
hitman. In the entire world, there are only fifty S-rank hitmen,
including ‘Wolf’.” Ambrose sighed. “If I had known this in
advance, how could I have ever attempted to use him as bait?! One
S-rank hitman is worth billions of dollars, and I would have never
tried to exchange him for three-hundred million. For every single
billion people worldwide, there is only one S-rank hitman! Tch...
Of course, this doesn’t include some of the hidden hitmen.
However, this fact stresses how precious ‘Wolf’ is.”

For decades, the ‘Red’ organization had had no S-rank hitman.
The difference between a S-rank hitman and an A-rank hitman
was really too large!

“After his successful revenge, he escaped. Naturally, I recruited
people from the Underworld for a mission and began pursuing
him.”

“However, this ‘Wolf’ really is powerful.

“He escaped from Russia and fled to the Hei Long Jiang province
in the ancient oriental country through the Sino-Russian border.
In the end, we couldn’t find any trace of him. Searching for a
Chinese person in an ancient oriental country with Chinese people
everywhere was very difficult. However, not long ago, the Hand of
Darkness organization finally found ‘Wolf’. He appeared in the
territory of a county in the Jiang Su Province.”

After talking for so long, Ambrose looked rather unpleasant.

“He is an excellent hitman, and could have been the strongest
fangs of the Redmayne family...” Alexander sighed loudly. After
hearing the experiences of the hitman, he held a bit of admiration



for the person called ‘Wolf’. However, the ‘Red’ organization was
operated by the Redmayne family and it had been obliterated
because of an internal traitor! “This is the cruelest joke in the
World of Darkness! For centuries, the World of Darkness has never
witnessed a play such as this!”

Ambrose also lowered his head. It was really a shame! A powerful
organization was destroyed due to a traitor’s thirst for revenge.
This was simply inconceivable. He knew that the Redmayne
family, an ancient family that had existed for several hundreds of
years, couldn’t take this humiliation!

“Kill him! No one can live after challenging the Redmayne
Family!” Alexander growled with a low voice. An endless, boiling
anger could be felt throughout the hall.



Chapter 3: Yangzhou City

Spring rain fluttered about recklessly and covered the ancient
Yangzhou citadel.

In the old districts of Yangzhou City, near the window of the
second floor of Willow Tea House, the bespectacled Teng Qingshan
was quietly seated. On the desk in front of him was a glass of soya
milk and a bowl of buns. “My whereabouts were leaked, so the
hitmen might be able to find me within one or two days.” Teng
Qingshan was acquainted with the powerful influence of the
number one international intelligence organization known as the
“Hand of Darkness”. The An Yi County was just a small county
under the rule of Yangzhou. Last night, he arrived in this urban
area, which was only one hundred Kkilometers away from the
county. It’s not that he couldn’t escape; it’s just that he didn’t
want to escape! This was because there was a person in Yangzhou
City who he really wanted to see!

“Qing He!”
Teng Qingshan gazed at an old two-story house in the distance.

After finishing his buns and soya milk, he ordered a cup of tea
and drank it while waiting. When his cup of tea was refilled for the
third time, it was already eleven o’clock. However, Teng Qingshan
still had not found the person he wanted to see.

“Let’s go back,” he thought to himself.

Teng Qingshan immediately left the tea house and returned to
his temporary residence in Yangzhou....

This was a house in the Xi Cheng District of Yangzhou. The
monthly renting fee of this type of house was about one thousand
RMB, and Teng Qingshan wanted to live there for approximately
three months. However, he had actually paid the owner ten
thousand RMB. As a result, the owner did not ask to see Teng



Qingshan’s identity card, nor did he ask any questions. He paid the
owner so much money that the owner had no reason to be worried.
In the living room, Teng Qingshan had just made a cup of tea and
laid back on the couch when his phone rang.

Teng Qingshan frowned. He had just bought this phone and only
intended to use it temporarily. There were only two people who
knew his phone number: one was Lin Qing, the other was aunty
Liu at the orphanage. This phone was originally bought with the
sole purpose of contacting the orphanage.

“Hey, Teng Qingshan, let’s eat lunch together today.” A familiar
voice rang.

Teng Qingshan smiled helplessly, shaking his head, and started
talking. “I’'m sorry, Lin, I have already left the county.”

“What?” Lin Qing asked, with surprise in her voice.

“Why did you leave? Weren’t you still here yesterday?” Lin’s
voice was somewhat urgent.

“Lin Qing, my brother called me yesterday and told me that my
family had an urgent matter. Therefore, I was in a hurry to return
to my hometown. It was late then, so I didn’t want to bother you.”

Teng Qingshan had just made up an excuse, as he did not want
these ordinary people to get involved in his world.

“Oh...” Lin Qing lowered her voice; it was obvious that she was
slightly disappointed. After being silent for a second, she
continued, “Teng Qingshan, where is your hometown? Perhaps I'll
travel there when I have time. ”

“My hometown is located in a remote mountainous area, so you
won’t know even if I tell you,” Teng Qingshan answered. “Lin
Qing, if I come back to An Yi county in the future, I will come meet
you then. Oh, I need to go have lunch now. Let’s talk next time.”
With this, Teng Qingshan hung up the phone.

Teng Qingshan had a self-deprecating smile on his lips as he



tossed the phone onto the table.

Then, he took out a small cauldron which was hanging around
his neck, about the size of a fingertip. He gently caressed the
cauldron, just like a man comforting his lover.

“Little Cat, isn’t your man very charming? Getting chased by
girls within such a short time.” Teng Qingshan stared at the tiny
tripod cauldron as he whispered to himself, “Cat, I have lived in An
Yi County for almost a week. I also met the headmistress; she was
still as kind as she was so many years ago. I have fulfilled my wish,
which was to meet Headmistress granny. Now, I only have one
wish left, which is to meet my brother Qing He. Qing He is now
living in Yangzhou. I guess that I should be able to meet him.”

“After I meet my brother Qing He, I will no longer have any
regrets!”

“Then, I can travel everywhere, to the north and south of our
country, pursuing martial arts. Of course, you will be with me
throughout this entire journey!”

Although Teng Qingshan looked like a young man who had just
graduated from the college, he was in fact nearly thirty years old.
It was only because he had achieved an extremely high level in the
Internal Martial Arts he practiced that he looked so young. Many
years of practicing assiduously had caused his calluses and dead
skin to fall off. Thus, his whole body was rejuvenated and he
looked much younger than his real age.

He picked up the backpack next to him and took out a laptop.

After connecting his computer to the power supply, he turned it
on and opened the music player. He then placed the laptop on the
table in front of him.

“I am a wolf from the north, walking in the wilderness, howling
in the mournful northern breeze....” The melodies of the Chyi
Chin’s song “Wolf” echoed in the room. It was his absolute favorite



song as, for two decades, he had only one name - Wolf!

It was the same as the woman he loved; she also had only one
name - Cat!

Ever since the day he had been taken to Siberia, the name ‘Qing
Shan’ had become part of his past. After many life-and-death
trainings, harsh screenings, and walking out of piles of corpses, he
then earned the right to have a code name - “Wolf”!

Before he was seven years old, he was just a carefree child in the
orphanage. The year he turned seven, he was adopted. He thought
his life would get better, but he actually entered hell. He became a
potential hitman candidate of a hitman organization. In the first
round of screening, a large group of children fought with each
other for scraps of food, and only one-hundred and thirteen among
three-hundred and sixty children survived. After that, he was sent
to the horrible Siberian training camp.

The year he turned ten years old, only thirty-eight people among
the one-hundred and thirteen were still alive. He overcame
everything thanks to his immensely strong will and was bestowed
the code name “Wolf”! In the same year, he met his mentor, a
master of Xing Yi Martial Arts called “Teng Bo Lei”. Teng Bo Lei
accepted only four people, but the other three were just disciples
by name. Only he alone was Teng Bo Lei’s direct disciple! This was
something that even the hitman organization did not know.

In the year that he turned sixteen years old, he returned to the
hitman organization and truly began his journey as a hitman.
Camouflage, hiding, etc....he had continued to learn more of those
skills during his dangerous missions, and he continued to refine
these skills.

During those long days, a girl who was the same age as him, Cat,
was always besides him. They came from the same group of three-
hundred and sixty people who had experienced incredibly
dangerous training; they studied with master Teng Bo Lei



together, and were in the hitman organization together... they
supported and helped each other.

One day in their long journey, they realized that they could never
live without each other.

They had originally made a plan: when the day arrived, they
would quit the organization and live a free life together. But when
he turned twenty-nine, a nightmare descended...

The flames from the explosion had pushed Teng Qingshan into
complete despair. The other half of his life, Cat, had died! That was
his most beloved woman, the most important person in his life!
The death of Cat turned Teng Qingshan into an absolute madman.
He became a vengeful lone ‘Wolf’, a crazy and lonely ‘Wolf’, who
promised to get his revenge, regardless of anything!

Kill! Kill all of the top senior administrators of that organization,
those who designed that plan! He was ready to die in that vengeful
battle. However, at the last instant, his knife skills saved him. He
actually escaped from the headquarters alive.

Cat's death completely changed Teng Qingshan’s mood. He
returned to his hometown this time, hoping to have a chance to
meet the motherly headmistress, ‘Granny’, and his younger
brother, ‘Qing He’. After those two wishes of his were fulfilled,
Teng Qingshan would have no worries and could spend his entire
strength and soul pursuing martial arts.

Teng Qingshan finished listening to the song. He took a deep
breath, then carefully put the small cauldron back into his collar
and closed the music player. Simultaneously, he accessed the
internet and adeptly opened a foreign website. All the articles
there were written in English, but he entered the site and clicked
around very familiarly. He then skillfully typed in the English



letters.

“Every time that I want to contact Elena, it’s always so
troublesome. This “beetle” software needs to be re-downloaded
again and again.” After Teng Qingshan finished downloading the
“beetle” software, he installed it on his computer. The software
was a chat tool, similarly to Yahoo or QQ chat.

However, the “beetle” software was programmed by “Elena” -
who was one of Teng Qingshan’s closest friends.

While QQ had millions of user accounts, the “beetle” chat
software had only two users — one was Elena, the other was Teng
Qingshan. This software was programmed for only them to chat
with each other.

He started to run the software.

The entire screen suddenly became dark. Next, poignant drops of
blood appeared on the screen. Then a sign-in box popped up,
which allowed the users to enter their usernames and passwords,
and he logged in. “Elena!” Teng Qingshan entered the English
words, and waited for a response from Elena.

After a moment, she responded. “Wolf! Oh, now I should call you
Teng Qingshan, shouldn’t I?” In a place very far away, in a villa
located in the suburbs of London, a beautiful, blonde-haired
barefoot girl who was wearing a nightgown was typing on her
keyboard. Her eyes showed her excitement.

“Elena, last time you told me that there was an orphan called
Qing He, who is now living in Yangzhou, right?” asked Teng
Qingshan.

“Of course, are you doubting my intelligence? He was called Qing
He when he lived in an orphanage. Later, he was adopted and was
renamed “Qin Hong” by his adoptive parents. After graduating
from high school, he entered the army and joined a Special
Operations Organisation. Now, he is responsible for the Yangzhou



region. The address I gave you is absolutely correct. ”
Elena had no doubt.

Teng Qingshan nodded. Today, he had only waited for half a day.
Although his brother had not come, that didn’t mean he was not
currently in Yangzhou.

“And Wolf, I have to remind you again! The powerful Redmayne
family will not let you live. What you did was tantamount to a
fierce slap to their face. The Death Scythe organization was hired
to kill you, and two super-strong hitmen have already snuck into
China. You have to be extremely careful. If your whereabouts are
leaked, you must flee immediately. ”

”Oh, two super-strong hitmen from Death Scythe? Are they
‘Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze and ‘Body Crusher’ Dolgoterov?” Teng
Qingshan typed in response.

“You're very smart. Yes, it’s them. Those guys are S-rank
hitmen. Neither one is weaker than you, so you cannot be
careless,” Elena reminded him.

Teng Qingshan’s eyes lit up. “Except for those two hitmen, I
don’t really have to worry about anyone else in Death Scythe.
However, since they have come, It would be a good fight! ”

“So arrogant? Tsk tsk, you are indeed the Lone Wolf of the flying
knives. You are as famous as them, and everyone knows that your
ability is not worse than theirs. However, you are alone and there
are two of them. The cooperation between a melee and a ranged
hitman will at least double their power. Wolf, as your friend, I
must tell you one more time: once your whereabouts are leaked,
you must run away immediately,” Elena tried to persuade him.

“Your reminder is late. My whereabouts were leaked yesterday.”
Teng Qingshan’s face was showing a special smile. Since his wife’s,
Little Cat‘s, death, he had focused mostly on training his martial
arts. Having the chance to fight with some super-strong hitmen



was what he had been dreaming of.
“What? Leaked? You’d better run away now!” Elena urged.

“Haha, why do I have to run away? I'm now in Yangzhou,
waiting for them to come... to fight!” Teng Qingshan’s look
became incredibly sharp. With his wife dead, he had nothing to
worry about. At this point, what should Teng Qingshan be afraid
of? No matter how many people might come, he would be willing
to give a warm welcome to all of them.

If worst comes to the worst, he would simply risk everything he
had. He planned to silently wait in this small city for the arrival of
the world’s super-strong hitmen. If one person came, he would
commit a murder. If two came, then he would leave a pair of
corpses!

Teng Qingshan’s eyes were as sharp as knives. “I want to find out
just who it is that think they can kill me!”



Chapter 4: Eyes Filled with Emotion

On the fourth day, Teng Qingshan was in the courtyard of his
rented residence located in Yangzhou City.

He sat cross-legged in the courtyard. The night had passed and
when the first ray of sunlight shone down on Yangzhou City, Teng
Qingshan opened his eyes almost at the same time. His mind was
calm like water, and his spirit reserved. He stood up and faced the
rising sun as he took in a deep breath. With a calm expression, he
started performing the Twelve Forms of Xing Yi.

The Twelve Forms of Xing Yi were the forms of Dragon, Tiger,
Eagle, Monkey, Horse, Swallow, Harrier, Chicken, Bear,
Sparrowhawk, Alligator, and Snake.

Each stance had its own profoundness.

When Teng Qingshan was performing the Dragon Form, he was
like a swimming dragon bursting from the water, moving through
great waves. He was quick as lightning, spinning and gaining force
from his momentum. Suddenly, he thrusted his fist out and a
sharp sound that sounded like an electric drill spinning and
piercing through the air rang out. The Dragon Form and the Xing
Yi Five Element Fists ’s ‘Drilling Fist’ combined almost perfectly.

When he was performing the Tiger Form, his body moved so
quickly that it made one felt as if it was the flash of an illusion.
With both his palms and feet on the ground, he suddenly leaped
out like a ferocious tiger descending from the mountains. A low
whistle rang out. His left fist twisted and turned while his right fist
was sent out as if it was a missile, causing the sounds of
firecrackers crackling. His left and right fists crossed paths and
then he launched out his left fist again... The cycle repeated as he
attacked in turns with his left and right fist. He was like a tiger
descending from the mountains with claws tearing out incessantly,
appearing to have the desire to tear his prey into pieces.



After performing the fist technique for one round, the sun had
already completely leaped out from the horizon.

Facing the rising stance, resolve!

As Teng Qingshan watched the rising sun, his gaze appeared
unmoved and firm like a rock. Ever since his wife passed away,
Teng Qingshan only pursued ‘martial arts’ with an extremely
strong determination. This resulted in the improvement of Teng
Qingshan’s comprehension of the Xing Yi Martial Art. Each
improvement of his understanding of the Xing Yi Martial allowed
Teng Qingshan to sense the profundity of the martial art.

“It has been three days, but I've yet to see Qinghe!” Teng
Qingshan frowned. However, he then smiled as he thought to
himself, “However, the efficiency of the ‘Hand of Darkness’ is
really low to have only discovered my traces yesterday evening.”

Teng Qingshan had initially thought that the Hand of Darkness
would be able to track him down within a day, considering that
Yangzhou City was only over a hundred kilometers away from
Anyi County City. Yet, who would have thought that they were
only able to find him on the third evening. However, this was not
surprising either because the Hand of Darkness had originally
thought that Teng Qingshan would escape somewhere far away
immediately after his location was exposed. Therefore, they spent
a large part of their energy on somewhere else.

They didn’t expect that Teng Qingshan would have no fear of
death and actually continued staying in Yangzhou City.

“It’s been three consecutive days and I still haven’t found
Qinghe... As a member of the country’s special department, Qinghe
might have been held up by something important.” As usual, Teng
Qingshan left his residence, took a taxi, and headed straight for
Old City District’s Willow Tea House.



Under normal circumstances, Teng Qingshan would stay in
Willow Tea House during morning and then stay at the White
Cloud Cafe nearby in the afternoon as he could see his younger
brother’s house from within the White Cloud Cafe.
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In the Willow Tea House in the Old City District in Yangzhou
City:

“Sir, you’re here. Please come in.” The waiter led Teng Qingshan
to the seat next to a window on the second storey with great
familiarity. “Sir? Is it still soya milk and xiaolongbao?” For three
consecutive days, Teng Qingshan had sat at the same spot, ordered
the same food, and stayed for the entire afternoon. Of course the
waiters knew well of what Teng Qingshan was going to order.

Teng Qingshan nodded slightly, “That’s right. Thank you.” He
then turned and looked out the window towards the house of his
younger brother, Qinghe.

“Mmm, Qinghe hadn’t gone home at all for the past few days.
What’s going on?” Teng Qingshan frowned slightly. This was his
fourth day of observing. After a few consecutive days of
observation, Teng Qingshan was now very familiar with his
younger brother’s home. He would be able to differentiate if
anyone had touched the doors, windows, and curtains with just
one glance.

There were no changes!

Through his observations, he realized that Qinghe’s place had
not housed anyone for that few days

“In a few days, ‘Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze and ’'Body Crusher’
Dolgoterov will be here. I hope that I'll be able to see my younger
brother before this battle with them.” Teng Qingshan thought to
himself.

“Sir, here’s your soya milk and xiaolongbao.”



The waiter served up a basket of xiaolongbao and a big cup of
soya milk. Teng Qingshan began eating his breakfast as he waited
quietly...

A slight breeze blew as a Land Rover’s Range Rover SUV drove
along the streets of the Old City District. This domineering and
manly car was being driven by a delicate short-haired beauty.
When a beauty drives a car like this, it emanated a different charm,
causing the eyes of many people along the streets to lit up as they
gasped in admiration.

Lin Qing drove the Land Rover silently.

She had long gotten used to the gazes along the streets. Her face
now only had a faint lonely expression.

“I had thought that I'd just live my life muddling along without
any aim, but the heavens gave me the chance to meet him... Teng
Qingshan, he’s like a gust of wind, coming abruptly, bringing
colors to my life once again. However, also like a gust of wind, he
left without a sound.” Lin Qing’s gaze appeared cold. Suddenly, her
eyes spotted a tea house along the streets—Willow Tea House.

In Yangzhou City, Willow Tea House’s reputation was far a
match for that of the Rich Spring Tea House, but it also had a long
history and its prices were much cheaper in comparison.

Making the usual turn, Lin Qing parked her Land Rover in front
of the tea house and stepped into Willow Tea House.

“Miss Lin,” When the waiter saw Lin Qing, he immediately
welcomed her warmly, “It’s been awhile since you last came.”

“I went travelling.” Lin Qing smiled faintly and said as she
headed up the stairs.

Teng Qingshan had already finished his breakfast and was having



some tea as he continued focusing on his younger brother Qinghe’s
house.

“Teng Qingshan!” A slightly trembling voice rang out.

Teng Qingshan froze for a moment. In Yangzhou City, not many
people know him. Puzzled, he turned and saw a short-haired lady
dressed in a white blouse and a pair of long black pants—Lin Qing!
When Teng Qingshan met Lin Qing’s gaze, he suddenly felt his
calm heart quivered.

Lin Qing’s gaze appeared angry and anxious, containing a hint of
joy and a hint of annoyance. What kind of eyes were those that
they were able to hold so much emotions?

“Little Cat...”

Teng Qingshan could still remember the scene which happened
when he was twenty years old. Back then, he was on a mission
with his wife ‘Cat’ in Lebanon, a middle-eastern country. In a state
of emergency, he had taken off Little Cat’s clothes and removed
the bullet from her wound. During that time, Cat also looked at
him like how Lin Qing did...

It was both angry and anxious and the hint of both joy and anger.
It was the same exact gaze!

It was also after that time that Cat and him and taken the crucial
step forward and became lovers.

“Teng Qingshan, didn’t you say that you have some important
things to tend to and need to rush back to your hometown? You
even said that you live in the mountainous area and I wouldn’t
know about it. Why are you still in Yangzhou?” Lin Qing sat down
opposite Teng Qingshan as she demanded an explanation.
However, she realized that Teng Qingshan remained silent and was
just staring at her.

Staring at her eyes!



It was very rude for one to meet a lady’s glance.

“What are you looking at?” Lin Qing could not help but asked.
Although she said this, there was a hint of joy in her heart. Teng
Qingshan, this blockhead, has finally noticed her charm.

“Your eyes...they look very much like my wife’s.” Teng Qingshan
let out a soft sigh, drew back his gaze, and took a sip of tea.

Lin Qing was stunned.

“Your wife?” Earlier, Lin Qing was still infuriated and wanted to
ask why Teng Qingshan had lied to her. However, when she heard
the word, ‘wife’, she was completely stunned. “You...Didn’t you
just graduated and left university? Why do you have a wife?”

“University?”

Teng Qingshan shook his head as he answered, “I have never
attended a university before.”

In actuality, even the spectacles were fake and was just a tool for
the disguise.

“You, you...” Lin Qin was absolutely confused.

“I’'m sorry to have deceived you all this while. I lied when I said
that I stayed in the mountainous area; I also lied when I said that I
had just graduated from university.” Teng Qingshan smiled faintly
and said, “Lin Qing, I really do have an important matter, but it’s
inappropriate for you to get involved in it. That was why I have
been lying to you all this while. There are many things that are too
complicated to be explained. The best solution is for you to take it
as if you have never met me before.”

Lin Qing had felt that Teng Qingshan was mysterious to begin
with. It was because of the shocking power and physical abilities
he had displayed in the northeastern Great Xing An Mountain. And
right now, Lin Qing felt that Teng Qingshan was more mysterious
than ever before.



“Take it that I haven’t met you before?” Lin Qing stared at Teng
Qingshan.

Teng Qingshan nodded.

Lin Qing could sense that the apathy Teng Qingshan had hidden
in his heart seemed to be rejecting other people from coming into
contact with him and understanding him!

“You’ve been lying to me all this while. Don’t you plan to make it
up to me?” Lin Qing asked.

“Make it up to you?” Teng Qingshan frowned.
“Are you busy today?” Lin Qing asked.

Teng Qingshan nodded slightly, “I’ll be staying at the cafe next
door for the entire afternoon.”

“Excellent,” Lin Qing smiled and nodded, “My request won’t be
difficult. I just want to keep you company when you are enjoying
your tea here. When you head for the cafe in the afternoon, I'll join
you too. If you have to meet someone else, I won’t interrupt. I
want to be with you for the entire day. What do you think?”

Teng Qingshan was a little puzzled. It was only so that she could
stay next to him for a day?

If she were to insist to be stay next to him, there was no way he
could stop her.

“Alright.” Teng Qingshan nodded and Lin Qing broke into a
smile.

[1] Xiaolongbao is a type of steamed bun (baozi) from the
Jiangnan region of China, especially associated with Shanghai and
Wuxi. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Xiaolongbao



Chapter 5: Powerful Enemies

In the White Cloud Cafe located next to the Willow Tea House,
Teng Qingshan and Lin Qing sat opposite of each other. As time
flew by, the sun went down the mountain.

“So fast.” Lin Qing glanced outside the window. She had no idea
that a day had already gone by. She then looked towards Teng
Qingshan, who was across from her, and a serene smile crept onto
her face. Whenever she looked at Teng Qingshan, she would
always feel very comfortable, and her helpless and lonely heart
would finally feel at peace.

She thought about the time when Teng Qingshan carried her on
his back and walked twenty miles on the mountain road. She
would never forget the feeling of being on his back.

Never before in her life had she felt that safe and calm in her
heart.

“If only I could look at him like this forever until the earth and
heavens grow old,” Lin Qing said to herself in her heart. However,
a person’s image materialized in her mind, and Lin Qing’s heart
immediately shuddered as she thought, “No, I cannot continue to
pester Teng Qingshan like this anymore. It did not matter when we
were at An Yi County, but now we are in Yangzhou City. If he finds
out, Teng Qingshan will be doomed!”

However, when Lin Qing thought of not seeing Teng Qingshan
ever again, she started to feel slightly bitter in her heart.

The encounter at Great Xing’An Mountain was fate.
The encounter in An Yi County was fate as well.

Now, meeting again at Yangzhou City, Lin Qing felt that heaven
was fulfilling her wish.

k%%



Teng Qingshan shook his head slightly. Today, he had waited an
entire day and had not been able to meet with his brother ‘Qing
He’ again.

“Eh?” Teng Qingshan suddenly noticed the music that was
playing in the cafe. It was Chyi Chin’s «One Game, One Dreamn».

“Lin Qing, how is this song from Chyi Chin?” Teng Qingshan
asked with a faint smile.

Lin Qing grinned involuntarily for a moment as she listened.
”One Game, One Dream? Chyi Chin did sing it, but this song
belongs to Wang Jie Di.”

“Oh. I only listen to Chyi Chin’s songs,” Teng Qingshan
responded.

Lin Qing was surprised. How was it possible for someone to only
listen to and like songs sung by just one person? It was also not
possible to entirely screen out other people’s songs. She asked out
of curiousity, “Why do you only listen to only Chyi Chin’s songs?”

“Because he has a song named ‘Wolf’,” Teng Qingshan answered
casually.

“Wolf?” Lin Qing felt a bit suspicious.

“Alright, I have to go back. I will see you next time if there’s a
chance.” Teng Qingshan stood up with a smile. Before Lin Qing
managed to say anything else, he turned his head and walked
outside. Lin Qing opened her mouth to say something but sat down
helplessly in the end. As she listened to the sad and beautiful song,
she couldn’t help but smile bitterly. “One Game, One Dream? Just
think of all of this as a dream.” She then lifted her cup of wine and
gulped it down.

To Teng Qingshan, the sudden appearance of Lin Qing at
Yangzhou was just a minor event. He could only sigh emotionally.
Great Xing’An mountain, An Yi County, or Yangzhou City. At
these three destinations, Teng Qingshan had met Lin Qing three



successive times. It was really coincidental.
“Huff, huff”

The branches of a peach tree waved helplessly along with the
howling night wind as the shadow of a person flashed
continuously. The sound of air cracking, and the sound of the
sharp howls could be heard from time to time. Because the sounds
were deep and the houses were distant from each other, it did not
affect the residents living around.

Immediately, Teng Qingshan stopped moving his body; in his
eyes was a sign of doubt.

“Grandmaster realm? How can I attain the Grandmaster Realm?”
Doubts filled Teng Qingshan’s heart. “I have been practicing for
many years and now this internal force can burst out from the skin
of every part of my body. All that remains now was the most
difficult part, my facial skin! How do I break through this last
step?”

“Even my mentor was stuck at this last obstacle for a dozen years.
In the end, he still couldn’t enter the Grandmaster Realm.” Teng
Qingshan wept and sighed continually as his desire for the
Grandmaster Realm was increasing more and more in his heart.

He then stopped thinking about these things.

“I have been in Yangzhou City for eight days, during these eight
days I didn’t get to see Qing He even once.” Teng Qingshan felt
slightly anxious. “I asked Elena and she was very confident in
herself, she was certain that Qing He is responsible for the
Yangzhou region and gave me this address as his.” Teng Qingshan
had no other solution.

He could only sigh and closed his eyes as he continued to practice
in silence.

At dawn, the heaven and earth were only mistily bright and the



weather was very cool and refreshing.

Teng Qing Shen closed his eyes and continued to sit cross-legged
in the courtyard.

Everything between the heaven and earth was silent.

“Bang!” The heavy wooden door of the yard suddenly got blasted
opened as if it had been struck by a cannon and a lot of wooden
pieces scattered into the yard like arrows, heading towards Teng
Qingshan.

While sitting in cross-leg position, Teng Qingshan formed his
hands like tiger claws and scratched the ground forcefully and
instantly made a few holes on the concrete ground. He charged
forward as he tumbled and kicked simultaneously. Then he leaped
up to the rooftop like a monkey as soft sounds rang consecutively.

“Piu!” “Piu!” “Piu!”
Three successive sounds.

Amongst three of the bullets, two actually swept past Teng
Qingshan’s body, almost hitting him.

“The gun is equipped with silencer? Sun Ze and Dolgoterov,
those two have finally arrived.” Bending on the rooftop, Teng
Qingshan’s eyes were indifferent like an apathetic lone wolf. He
secretly rubbed his pants with his right hand and a knife appeared
in his hand. However, it was just an ordinary fruit knife.

With a flying knife in hand, Teng Qingshan felt even more
imposing.

“Whew,” a deep howling sound resounded in the air. Then, a tall
and strong figure charged in from the door of the yard like a
speeding tank. This figure instantly noticed that Teng Qingshan
had already went up the rooftop. Without any hesitation, he
immediately stomped in the yard and leapt up to the rooftop. In an
instant, Teng Qingshan could tell that this was a bald white man!



Almost at the same time, an Asian man who looked small and
skinny appeared at the door of the yard with a silver-colored gun
in his hand. This Asian man had eyes as cold as an icy mountain
that wouldn’t melt for ten million years. At the same time as the
tall and big figure leapt up, he fired his gun towards Teng
Qingshan.

“Piu!” “Piul!”
Two successive shots.

The Asian fired the gun as the sturdy white man jumped; they
cooperated with each other perfectly.

If Teng Qingshan tries to use the flying dagger against that white
man on the rooftop, he would have to face the bullets of the S-
Rank hitman ‘Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze. However, if he dodged the
bullets with all his strength, he would be in trouble against the
powerful ‘Bodycrusher’ Dolgoterov.

For a moment, Teng Qingshan seemed to have no solution.
“Humph!”

The instant Sun Ze fired as Dolgoterov leapt up, Teng Qingshan
did not hesitate. He stomped forcefully and the tiles on the rooftop
broke into pieces as Teng Qingshan dropped straightly towards the
ground.

His fall made the other two people’s attack useless.

As Teng Qingshan fell, he stared upwards with eyes like
lightning, and he suddenly swung his arm with his right hand,
which was so steady that it did not even quiver once.

“Whew!”

In the misty dawn, Teng Qingshan’s dagger flashed like a streak
of lightning as it slashed through the air and pierced through the
tiles on the rooftop.

“Shew!” That familiar sound rang out and a smile formed on the



corner of Teng Qingshan’s mouth. It was obvious that the flying
knives had already hit its target.

Teng Qingshan jumped like a cat and nimbly dashed into the
house. From under the bed, he grabbed ten fruit knives and
grasped the first five knives with his right right hand while
grabbing the remaining five with his left. Buying fruit knives was
an easy thing in any city. Teng Qingshan reached down to his pant
legs with both of his hands and inserted these ten fruit knives into
the knife holsters.

“Bong!”

Suddenly, the tiles and bricks above Teng Qingshan’s head
exploded and a terrifying figure fell down from the sky like a
prehistoric monster.

“Dolgoterov! If I fight against this monster, the chances of
winning won’t be high. Moreover, if he catches me and Sun Ze
fires his gun again simultaneously, I will definitely die!” The
expression on Teng Qingshan’s face changed, and he kicked out
like a clumsy elephant. However, with that kick, he moved back
numerous meters, which was weird. Both his hands and legs
exerted force and with one leap of a tiger, he entered the yard.

As an expert in Xing Yi Martial Arts, Teng Qingshan’s speed was
extremely fast.

As he sprinted into the yard from the room, the cold air hit his
face and bullets followed!
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Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze seemed to have precisely calculated Teng
Qingshan’s jumping speed and position as his bullet was directly
coming towards Teng Qingshan. However Teng Qingshan was well
prepared as he immediately threw out a knife.

The edge of his flying knife flashed a metallic glow, and travelled
several meters through the air, precisely clashing with the bullet.



“Clang!” That bullet was immediately hit and rebounded to the
other side.

But at the same time, another bullet had already been fired. In
terms of power, Teng Qingshan’s flying knives were stronger than
the power of normal bullets. However, concerning speed, while
Teng Qingshan was throwing a single knife, modified guns could
fire a few bullets.

“Humph.” Teng Qingshan started to twist his body in the middle
of the air, looking like a dragon. That bullet shot directly at Teng
Qingshan’s right arm and his right arm instantly became like a
string of stretched cow tendons. His right arm simultaneously
twisted and revolved, resembling the strings of cow tendons which
were rebounding and twisting. With that movement, a powerful
spiral of inner strength was produced.

“Poof!”

That spiral of inner strength struck the tip of the bullet like
needles spurting out and reduced its speed greatly. The moment
the bullet hit the muscles, its force was repelled before it was able
to do serious damage.

“Humph.” Almost in an instant, the bullet was squeezed out by
his muscles and dropped to the ground. The sound of the bullet
hitting the ground made ‘Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze smiled while the
corner of Dolgoterov’s mouth curved up into a smile as he was
coming out of the room.

One stood in front of the yard’s entrance, and the other stood
next to the door in the room.

The two of them were just staring at Teng Qingshan with a smile
on their faces.

Yet, Teng Qingshan was standing under the peach tree in the
yard, with a face as calm as water.

“The Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives, as expected of the powerful



professional who had obliterated the Red Organization alone. My
two bullets just now only managed to wound you a little.

“Your ability of controlling your muscles is on a level that I can’t
be compared to. I admire you!” Sharpshooter ‘Sun Ze’ was a
handsome young man. However, his eyes were icy cold like a
poisonous, apathetic-looking snake in the Amazon forest.

Teng Qingshan knew very clearly that Sun Ze was a professional
practitioner of one of the three major Internal Martial Arts, "Eight
Trigram Palm”. His real age was probably the same as mine and he
also managed to cultivate the inner strength. Coordinating it with
his pistols, he became the Messenger of Death who terrified many
people.

“Wolf, you are strong. I, Dolgoterov, admire you. You should kill
yourself.” The white-skinned man whose figure was as big as a
polar bear uttered deeply...

Teng Qingshan’s eyes swept past the bullet on the ground, which
was stained with some blood.

Teng Qingshan let out a sigh in his heart. Although he was only
one step away from reaching the Grandmaster Realm, and even
though his ability in controlling his muscles had reached an
extremely high level, he still couldn’t defend against those bullets
easily. In fact, this bullet had affected his right hand, which
weakened his ability and strength.

“Seeing your bullet resistance, I suppose that you have attained
the peak of Internal Martial Arts, just one more step and you will
entered Grandmaster Realm.” Sun Ze let out a sigh, “What a pity!
Another expert of the major Internal Martial Arts is about to die.”
Since the two were working together, they had the advantage.
Teng Qingshan was injured; this gave them no doubt about their
victory.

“Wolf, as a practitioner of Internal Martial Arts, I respect you.
You should commit suicide and have a decent death,” said Sun Ze.



During fierce fights between super strong hitmen like them,
having heads exploding or bodies getting crushed in the end was
considered normal. Letting Teng Qingshan have a decent death
was the only bit of mercy that the two enemies could show.

“Suicide?” Teng Qingshan looked at them with eyes like knives.
“What a joke! Who lives? Who dies? No one knows. My life is here.
Come and take it if you can!”



Chapter 6: Battle between Life and Death

"Overestimating yourself.” Sun Ze could not help but sneered.
However, his gaze appeared increasingly frigid.

Their words earlier seemed to be said for Teng Qingshan’s sake.

However, they wanted to influence Teng Qingshan’s willpower.
If Teng Qingshan had committed suicide, it would be the best
scenario.

If that were to happen, the two of them would be able to
complete their mission without the need to put in any effort.
However, if they really engaged in a life or death battle with Teng
Qingshan, they would not be able to leave unscathed, even if they
managed to kill Teng Qingshan,

"To think that this Dolgoterov isn't affected much after being
struck by one of my daggers..." Teng Qingshan threw a glance at
that muscular Russian man. "Both Sun Ze and him are wearing
black uniforms. These black uniforms must have very strong
defense."

Back when they were on the roof, this muscular Russian man did
in fact got struck by a flying dagger.

However, the two of them had known for a while that Teng
Qingshan was a master in flying daggers. This time around, both of
them had came wearing specially made clothes with strong
defenses.

After the flying dagger from earlier had pierced through his
clothes, its prowess was already very weak.

Body Crusher 'Dolgoterov’ easily clamped down on the blade of
the flying dagger with his muscles and pushed it out.

"Monkey, since this wolf wishes to die, let's just grant him his
wish.” Although Dolgoterov was Russian, he spoke very fluent
Chinese.



"The greater threat is Sharpshooter 'Sun Ze'. I must kill him.
Only then would I have a chance to survive."

Without showing any signs, Teng Qingshan, suddenly lowered
his body and stomped down hard. He clutched the ground with
both of his hands. Like a tiger descending from the mountain, he
leaped close to ten meters in distance and attacked Sun Ze with a
Cannon Fist.

The lips of 'Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze, who was standing at the
entrance to the courtyard, curled up slightly before he
immediately made his move. His movement drew in like an swift
illusion, and at the same time, the silver-colored pistol also sent
out sounds that were so soft that they were almost inaudible.

"Poof! Poof!"

The instant the other party had raised his pistol, Teng Qingshan
had twisted his body and forcefully turned to leap to the side as if
he was a venomous snake.

In terms of agility in close combat, amongst the three major
Internal Martial Arts, the Eight Trigram Palm leads. The Eight
Trigram Palm has the saying which goes by, ‘one walk, two look,
three sit, fourth flip’. The first one was the most basic, which was
to ‘walk’. ‘Sun Ze’, someone who was at the grandmaster level in
the Eight Trigram Palm, was able to move like a swimming
dragon, fast as lightning, smooth as the wind.

The bullets shot out from his pistols were harsh and difficult to
deal with.

The combination of the Eight Trigram Palm’s agility with the
prowess of the modern day’s gunfire was truly terrifying.

“My speed and flexibility are not comparable to this ‘Sun Ze’. I
cannot catch up with him, but yet he can attack me continually,
there’s also that ‘Body Crusher’ Dolgoterov... If I were to react a
little slower, I'll be dead. I only have one chance!” Teng Qingshan



was very clear about this.

“Poof.” Another bullet shot out. Teng Qingshan could not avoid
it in time and there was still the terrifying and monstrous ‘Body
Crusher’ Dolgoterov who was launching an attack towards him
from the side.

“This is bad.”

Teng Qingshan’s waist immediately became as soft as cotton. The
moment the bullet hit his stomach, the burst of a strong inner
strength reduced the bullet’s power by 70%. At the same time, his
muscles trembled and turned as hard as a steel plate. Teng
Qingshan bent backward and placed his hands on the ground. His
back arched like a bridge made of steel plate. Like a dragon surfing
the waves, he darted to the side.

Sun Ze, who was not far away, broke into a cold smile.

“Haha...” The Russian man laughed out loud and charged toward
Teng Qingshan.

“Now’s the chance.” Teng Qingshan moved next to that peach
tree in the courtyard, holding onto a flying dagger in each hand.
He gaze turned dimmed and dejected, and both flying daggers shot
out from his hands at the same time. Each of the two flying daggers
cut across space in an ice-cold trajectory and darted toward Sun Ze
and Dolgoterov.

Sun Ze let out a cold smile as he launched a single shot toward
the flying dagger heading in his direction.

In terms of his shooting skills, Sun Ze would definitely be able to
enter the top ten rankings in the world. For him to hit the flying
dagger with one shot was an easy feat.

“Hmph~~" The Russian man ‘Dolgoterov’ let out a deep bellow
and smashed out his right fist, which was in a metallic gauntlet,
toward that flying dagger.

Teng Qingshan’s gaze was cold, profound, and emanating faint



hint of sadness. The inner strength channeled into those two
flying daggers had an unbelievable connection with Teng
Qingshan’s mental state.

“Boom!”
“Boom!”

Just as that flying dagger was about to collide with the bullet, it
had eerily exploded into seven or eight metallic pieces. It was
under a circumstance where nothing was touching the flying
dagger. The shattered pieces of metal changes their trajectory
slightly, but continued to move toward Sun Ze. Of course, the
bullet ended up missing.

“No—" Sun Ze’s countenance changed.

He was only less than ten meters away from Teng Qingshan. He
had immediately fired his pistol the instant Teng Qingshan sent
out his flying dagger. When the flying dagger shattered, it was only
about two meters away from him.

With the short distance of two meters and the shattered pieces of
the flying dagger moving toward him at such rapid speed, Sun Ze
was only able to respond mentally when the pieces were already
right before him.

“Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!”

Three of the shattered pieces pierced through Sun Ze’s face
directly and shot out from the back of his head.

“Uh...” Sun Ze’s eyes were still filled with disbelief, but it quickly
lost its gleam and he dropped down to the ground.

One of the fifty-two S-Rank hitmen in the World of Darkness, the
Eight Trigram Palm expert, 'Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze, died!

For experts of the Internal Martial Arts, their faces tended to be
where their defense was the weakest. This was with the exception
of those who had attained the Grandmaster Realm and had not a



single weakness all over their body. For people like Sun Ze who
had yet to reach the Grandmaster Realm, getting struck in the face
was definitely fatal.

“Boom!” The Russian man °‘Dolgoterov’ encountered the same
scenario, but he was much luckier. It was because he had blocked
the flying dagger with his right fist and had use his left fist to block
his face out of habit. When two of the shattered pieces of the flying
dagger shot out toward his face, he had easily blocked them with
his opened up left hand that had a gauntlet on.

“You, you...” This Russian man looked toward his dead partner
and then at Teng Qingshan in astonishment.

A hint of smile finally appeared on Teng Qingshan’s face.

“Monkey, Monkey...” Dolgoterov looked at Sun Ze’s corpse as he
muttered, “How, how could the flying dagger had shattered?”

A flying dagger had shattered by itself for no reason?

Teng Qingshan stares at this Russian man as he secretly heaved a
sigh of relief.

Back in the internal war in the Red Organization’s base, he had
fought fiercely by himself against the many hitmen. He was
hopelessly outnumbered and was on the verge of death when he
suddenly made a discovery in his desperate and dejected state.
Under that special mental state, by comprehending the unique
conditions of surroundings, he could have a strange connection
with the ‘inner strength’ in the flying daggers he had sent out.

By relying on this connection, he could control when the flying
daggers would shatter.

How could the enemies react in time if a flying dagger suddenly
shattered into a few pieces as it got near? Take Sun Ze as an
example: With there being a mere two meters distance, he was
unable to react at all and got shot in the head.

It was an absolute killing move!



Although Teng Qingshan did not understand why he could have
that connection with the ‘inner strength’ in the flying daggers he
sent out when he was under that mental state, he remembered that
certain mental state and remembered the move. At the same time,
he named this skill as ‘Saddened Dagger’.

“Wolf, you shall die to accompany Monkey!” The eyes of
Dolgoterov, the Russian man, turned red as he let out a low bellow
like an infuriated lion. The Russian man’s black uniform suddenly
swelled up to be one size bigger and this strong killing machine
stomped on the ground.

The cement ground trembled and cracked as he charged toward
Teng Qingshan like a high-speed heavy truck.

“Haha, come!” Teng Qingshan let out a loud laughter and went to
meet him heads-on instead of dodging the blow.

His two feet consecutively stomp down on the ground as if it was
a giant stomping on the ground, causing the cement ground to
continue to crack. Teng Qingsham appeared very ferocious, but his
movements were smooth like a swimming dragon. His left palm
was horizontally placed before his eyes whiles his right fist
attacked like a Flood Dragon. With his waist as the central pivot,
he focused all the powers in his body on his right arm.

“Chichi~~" His right arm eerily swelled up to become one size
bigger.

The green veins on his arm popped up, as if they were going to
burst. His muscles sprung back as if they were a cow’s tendons. A
strong spinning force was produced and his right fist was like a
spinning electric drill, letting out a sharp whistling sound.

“Ha!” The monstrous Dolgoterov leaped up and raised his right
fist, which wore a metallic gauntlet, high up in the air. Then, with
tremendous force, he smashed his fist toward Teng Qingshan like a
cannonball that had been blasted out.



Leaving a series of afterimage, Dolgoterov’s huge clashed against
Teng Qingshan’s fist.

“Chi~~’7

Dolgoterov could clearly sense a strange force passing through
his gauntlets. It even caused his right arm to twist unwillingly,
letting out a very soft bumpy sound. The color of Dolgoterov’s
body and face changed. Thankfully, he had a great level of mastery
in Ancient Yoga and could forcibly defend against the impact from
this spinning force. “If I'm even a little weaker, my arm could even
possibly be twisted and broken! Right now, my right arm would
probably only be able to unleash 80% of its prowess.”

Although Dolgoterov did not feel well, Teng Qingshan was worse.

The moment their fists clashed, Teng Qingshan tapped on the
force and fled backwards. “Haha...” Dolgoterov let out a maniacal
laughter and without any hesitation, rapidly gave chase.



Chapter 7: Tiger Cannon Fist

Teng Qingshan lightly touched the ground with his toe and
suddenly leapt to the side while increasing the distance between
him and Dolgoterov.

“Coward, don’t run if you dare.“ Dolgoterov began to get restless.

With one leap, Teng Qingshan landed on the roof. His fist wasn’t
injured much; practicing 'Iron Palm’ secret technique hardened his
fists until their hardness was comparable to steel. Even after
exchanging strikes with the metal glove, his hand didn’t receive
any injuries. However, his upper arm was damaged. When Teng
Qingshan took a glance at his right upper arm, he noticed that
there was a bit of blood already oozing out from it.

Feeling the pain from his arm, Teng Qingshan had a bad feeling
“This monster’s body is too tough. When I got shot by Sun Ze’s
bullet, my internal muscles were already injured, but now, they
got worse. Even my explosive strength got weakened, currently I
can only use half of my power.”

“Against such a monster... my throwing knives are useless.” Teng
Qingshan concluded in his mind.

‘Body Crusher’ Dolgoterov sneered: “Teng Qingshan, if you're
afraid, you can try to flee.”

Dolgoterov didn’t say it out of generosity, but rather because...
His speed couldn’t compete with Teng Qingshan’s.
If Teng Qingshan wanted to flee, there was no way to stop him.

However, when comparing strength, Dolgoterov was not afraid
of Teng Qingshan at all.

Although Teng Qingshan had his throwing knife techniques, the
“Saddened Knife” skill which could suddenly break a knife into
fragments, making the trajectory unpredictable, had a



disadvantage. The flying knife’s fragments had their momentum
dispersed and therefore the powers of those fragments were not as
strong!

Unless the fragments attacked his fragile face, this skill was
useless against the big Russian fellow. ‘Body Crusher’ Dolgoterov
had a tough body and he was wearing a special defensive battle
garment. Furthermore, he was already prepared against “Saddened
Knife” and only needed to cover his face with his hands.

As for their ability to fight in close combat...

Teng Qingshan was a master in Xing Yi Martial Arts and was only
a step short of reaching the Grandmaster Realm.

However, the big tall Russian man was also frightening.

Dolgoterov was born with great power and had dominated the
underworld of boxing. His body was as tough as steel and he
practiced Ancient Yoga to combine hardness with flexibility.

However, the area he excelled in the most was the Joint-locking
techniques he obtained by coincidence in China. After successfully
practising it, Dolgoterov became the most fearsome close combat
fighter with the nickname ‘Body Crusher’ and joined the ranks of
the other S-level hitmen of the underworld.

“Scared?”

Teng Qingshan’s fighting spirit was set ablaze “Don’t make me
laugh!”

After his wife’s death, ‘The Martial Way’ had been Teng
Qingshan’s sole aim. Right now, he was only one step away from
the Grandmaster Realm, but this step was like a natural barrier
and extremely difficult to go beyond. By having a life-and-death
battle, it might be possible to comprehend what was beyond his
current level and reach a new realm.

Finding a suitable match however, was hard to come by.



Without being worried, how could Teng Qingshan give up such a
great opportunity?

“It is fortunate that you decided to stay. You better prepare to
join monkey in the afterlife.” Dolgoterov body moved like a
lightning bolt and with each of his five consecutive steps, the
ground cracked open. Teng Qingshan’s actions, however, forced
his body to suddenly jump up.

“Come.”
Teng Qingshan threw a flying knife with a flawless motion.

“Bang!” Dolgoterov, who was already prepared, stretched his big
hand like a palm-leaf fan and easily blocked it while breaking it to
pieces.

While blocking the flying knife, Dolgoterov was still in midair.
Using this opportunity, Teng Qingshan looked down from his high
ground before diving. Flying downwards with an unyielding
momentum, he twisted his left hand, placing it in front of his face
and blasting his right hand like an artillery shell directly onto
Dolgoterov’s head.

“ Oh?” Dolgoterov kept calm despite the chaos and used his big,
hammer-like fists to pounded against Teng Qingshan’s fists.
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“Boom!” “Boom!” ...

Both of Teng Qingshan’s fists madly exchanged turns and
continuously punch at his target, making people unable to see clear
what was going on. It seemed as if a shadow was boxing
Dolgoterov, who was jumping up a moment ago, literally smashing
him onto the ground.

His Cannon Fist pounded like shooting stars.

The moment Dolgoterov landed on the ground, he unexpectedly
jumped back.
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“This fellow has a really frightening strong body “. Teng



Qingshan was extremely surprised. Just a moment ago when he hit
Dolgoterov’s body, it gave him the feeling that he was smashing
into cotton supported by a layer of steel. “Having a body of steel
and knowledge in Ancient Yoga, he will not be injured easily.”

Even though Teng Qingshan was shocked by this outcome, his
action didn’t show the slightest hesitation. Still having the
advantage, he used his whole body to exploit this opportunity and
continued the onslaught.

Taking a deep breath, Dolgoterov‘s chest inflated and flattened
before his body started to grow in size. Suddenly roaring like a
polar bear, he increased his ferociousness and launched a fist

barrage that had the same destructive power as exploding artillery
shells.

“Bang!”

Teng Qingshan bent his body to its limits, even his spine started
quivering. Like a living bow, he shot his left fist like an arrow.

Bursting Fist was a technique similar to an arrow, with the force
of a speeding boat ploughing through waves! One could use
Bursting Fist when walking backwards, twisting steps, and
stepping forward.

Teng Qingshan’s body moved like a water dragon and
surrounded Dolgoterov, cleverly avoiding his punches while at the
same time continuously attacking him.

“Pu.” Taking all this damage, Dolgoterov couldn’t help but spurt
out a mouthful of blood as his cold eyes started flashing, “This
wolf’s Internal Martial Arts is so strong that it can even injured
me. There is only one technique I can use to defeat him.” After
exchanging blows, Dolgoterov noticed that if he didn’t use his
“Joint-locking Techniques” he would probably be unable to win
today.

“What a monster, even after getting hit by my Eighth Burst Fists,



he still only sustained light injuries.” Teng Qingshan was quite
shocked, since if it was him who got hit by his own Eighth Burst
Fists, he would already be gravely injured.
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Taking advantage of an opening, Dolgoterov used his fingers to
grab Teng Qingshan’s wrist.

“Haha” Using this chance, Dolgoterov suddenly pulled Teng
Qingshan towards him and used his familiar sweep kick!

Among the techniques of Underground Boxing , the sweep kick
was the most frightening technique.

“Joint-locking technique?” Feeling the pain on his wrist as if a
needle was piercing it, Teng Qingshan swept his inner strength his
arm while turning his fingers into a helix to burst his opponent’s
fingers. Like a mud fish, his left fist slipped out of the
confinement.

A leg suddenly bashed into him the moment his left fist escaped.

Like a guillotine, a huge leg, out of nowhere, smashed towards
Teng Qingshan’s chest, denting it three inches in. Even though he
just narrowly avoided the full force, the leg still ruptured his chest
and the sound of breaking bones could be heard. Teng Qingshan’s
whole body was sent flying while he vomited blood midair.

“Not good!” The moment Teng Qingshan fell to the ground; his
face was pale as a ghost.

The ground trembled!

Like a bulldozer, Dolgoterov impatiently rushed towards his
target while laughing boisterously.

Lying on the ground with bloodshot eyes, Teng Qingshan
suddenly stabbed his fingers into the concrete floor and suddenly
pushed his feet against the ground. Flying forward like a stone shot
from a trebuchet, he swung his right fist in a large arc and smashed



it into Dolgoterov.

“Haha....” Dolgoterov immediately countered and fiercely kicked
Teng Qingshan.

“Pa!” Opening his left fist back into a palm, Teng Qingshan
slapped Dolgoterov’s lower leg and the shock immediately made
his palm feel sore. Nevertheless, using this opportunity, he
smashed his right palm into Dolgoterov‘s chest.

Almost at the same time, Teng Qingshan‘s face suddenly
reddened as he bent the middle of his body. With one twist, he
nearly channelled his complete muscular strength into his left fist.
His entire left arm muscles swelled and veined while its speed
moved twice as fast as his left fist. Flying in an almost straight line,
he launched another attack against Dolgoterov’s chest.

“Ah!!” Dolgoterov growled in pain and swung a terrifying blow
towards Teng Qingshan’s head.

If this fist hit Teng Qingshan’s head, it would have been his end!
“Press forward with indomitable will and without fear...”

The moment Teng Qingshan was determining whether he would
fail or succeed, he suddenly felt the Cannon Fist’s real meaning.
The power steadily spread throughout his entire left arm’s bones
and started to tremble until this amazing force spread from his
shoulder into his fist.

“Roar” The faint but deep roaring of a tiger could be heard.

“Hu!”

Like an artillery shell shooting out of the cannon, Teng
Qingshan’s left fist collided with Dolgoterov’s chest like a falling
meteor. With the powerful force from his fist, he instantly broke
his target’s ribs that were hard as steel. All the organs within his
body were pulverized from this shock and Dolgoterov’s life force
instantly vanished.



Dolgoterov’s body trembled and his punch that was aimed at
Teng Qingshan’s head instantly lost its strength. The moment it
hit the head, it didn’t even manage to damage the skin.

“This...”

Dolgoterov still stared with an astonished look as he could not
believe that his defense would be broken by a single punch. As his
body crashed on the ground, his vision immediately turned black.

“Pu.” Teng Qingshan was so heavily injured that he could not
help but spurt out a mouthful blood. Dolgoterov’s sweep kick had
broken two of his chest bones a moment ago and gave him a severe
internal injury. Being forced into this kind of situation, Teng
Qingshan could not fight a prolonged battle and therefore
instantly displayed his strongest and most dangerous technique -

Tiger Cannon Fist!

In the Xing Yi Five Element Fists, Slashing Fist was like an axe,
Bursting Fist was like an arrow, Drilling Fist was like a screw,
Horizontal Fist was like a beam and Cannon Fist was exactly what
the name suggests, like a cannon. The cannon punches should be
the strongest of the Xing Yi's Five Element Fists, and the “Tiger
Cannon Fist” was a mix of Tiger and Cannon Punches. Thus, its
power was even higher than the normal Cannon fists and was the
oversea Teng Family’s secret weapon.

Even though “Tiger Cannon Fist” had the greatest power, it had
its own share of disadvantages.

The disadvantage of his strongest technique was that once he
used it, he wouldn’t have time to follow up with another technique
for a period of time. If he didn’t kill his enemy with this move, the
other side could seize this opportunity to easily kill him!

Although the Tiger Cannon fist was powerful, it was originally
impossible to defeat Dolgoterov with it. Who would have thought
that during the moment between life and death, Teng Qingshan



would be able to touch the threshold of the Grandmaster Realm.

The Xing Yi in the Xing Yi Martial Arts meant shape and will.
Xing Yi Martial Arts is the imitation of the shape and will, with the
shape being secondary and will being the most important.

Upon reaching the Grandmaster Realm, one could perfectly use
the power of every muscles, and higher realms meant that you
could perfectly use the power of every muscle and every bone.
Once one’s bone strength was unleashed to its maximum power, it
would cause a kinetic shock that could produce an unimaginable
animal roar. Just like a moment ago, when he used the Tiger
Cannon Fist, he unleashed a tiger roar.

“That was...”

Realizing what just happened, Teng Qingshan’s eyes immediately
lit up and his face could not conceal his surprise. Ever since his
wife died, he had never been this excited before.

After all, the goal of an expert of Internal Martial Arts was to
reach the Grandmaster Realm!

Now that he had perfect control over each muscle, bone strength
and inner strength permeating his whole body and meridians, he
would be able to unleash the roar of tigers and dragons with each
punch or kick. However, Teng Qingshan used his strongest punch
— The Tiger Cannon Fist and it just barely emitted a roar. He still
didn’t fully reach the gate of the Grandmaster Realm.

“This feeling...” Teng Qingshan remembered clearly the time
when he unleashed that punch.

Reminding himself of that time, Teng Qingshan couldn’t bear
smiling. Once his breathing was disturbed, he suddenly felt pain in
his chest and coughed.

Taking a glance around, he thought to himself, “I am seriously
injured and I can’t stay here anymore.” A rabbit has three holes to
go. Teng Qingshan already prepared ways to deal with his enemy



and had rented some places to stay in Yang Zhou. Not even
entering the house, he pressed a hand against his chest and slowly
walked toward the wall next to him. While supporting himself
with the other hand on the wall, he left with a jump.

In the destroyed courtyard, two S-Rank hitmen, ‘Sharpshooter’
Sun Ze and ‘Body Crusher’ Dolgoterov laid dead on the floor
devoid of even the slightest trace of life.



Chapter 8: Living in Solitude

On a highway, a black Audi A6 was speeding towards the north.

There were two people inside the car. One of them was the
driver, the other person was sitting in the backseat. His physique
was tall and big and seemed to be closed to thirty. His face bore
some resemblance to Teng Qingshan.

“Buzz, Buzz” His phone began to vibrate.

The tall man took out the phone: “Hello, oh it’s Brother Yang.
What’s the matter?”

Shortly afterwards, the look on the tall man’s face completely
changed: “What did you say?”

“How is it possible?” The tall man didn’t dare to believe what he
just heard.

“All right, I got it!” The tall man hastily nodded his head, “I'm
already on my way back to Yangzhou City. Yeah, I know. I
understand it very well!”

“Don’t worry, Brother Yang. You know me, Qin Hong’s nature,
don’t you? You just be at ease. I know my limits and won’t act
recklessly. No matter how bold I am, I won’t dare to play around
with my brothers’ life. Oh, I got it!” The expression on his face
couldn’t help but be gloomy as he hung up the phone.

“Brother Qin, what’s wrong?” The driver, who was sitting in the
front seat, asked Qin Hong when he saw the expression on Qin
Hong’s face change.

“Man, things don’t seem good. Something big happened in our
small Yangzhou City, so big that it made the entire planet’s
Underground World fixate their attention upon it.” Qin Hong said
in a gloomy voice.

“Just what exactly happened?” The driver continued to ask.



Qin Hong explained in detail: “Two days ago, two big S-Rank
hitmen of the Underground World, ‘Sharpshooter’ Sun Ze and
‘Body Crusher’ Dolgoterov, were seeking to kill another S-Rank
hitman, Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives. These three super-class
experts had a great battle, and its outcome stunned everyone. Lone
Wolf of the Flying Knives single-handedly killed the other two.”

“What?!” The driver let out a cry of surprise, “How can this Lone
Wolf of the Flying Knives be so powerful?”

“In the underground World, Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives is
already acknowledged as the strongest amongst the fifty S-Rank
hitmen. He is known as a quasi-SS-Rank hitman! Maybe he really
has the strength of a SS-Rank hitmen!” Qin Hong said in a deep
and low voice.

“Oh my god, how could such a high ranked hitman be present in
Yangzhou City? It’s like a human-shaped nuclear warhead roaming
around in the city.” The driver also got quite frightened.

Whether it was an S-Rank or SS-Rank hitmen, they had no way
of resisting powerful people of that level.

“This is very troublesome. Currently, the Underground World
only has a total of eight SS-Rank hitman. All of them have already
surpassed the limits of the human body and reached an
inconceivable realm! Common attacking means like bullets are no
longer effective against them! And even if we to use some powerful
weapons, thanks to their amazing movement speed and reflexes...
they can still easily get away before we even get the chance to raise
the weapons and aim at them.

Qin Hong was very clear about the meaning of SS-Rank.

A person, who could use his body to the extreme limits of a
human body, was ranked S. They could run wild in a big city and
their threat was extremely high. However, they could still be
suppressed if a Special Force was dispatched to restrain them.



As for a SS-Rank person, they had already surpassed the limits of
a human body and attained the greatest strength possible in the
world, becoming an Ultimate Expert. They were considered
‘Human-shaped Nuclear Warheads’.

Now someone suspected to be an Ultimate-class expert was
actually present in Yangzhou City. He was just the leader of
Yangzhou City’s Special Operations team. How could he dare to
provoke someone at the ultimate level of strength? If he were to go
over to the expert with his team, they would be killed by several
throwing knives even before they got the chance to open fire.

The two sides were simply on a different level.

“Brother Qin, what are we going to do?” The driver was also
worried about the matter.

“What can be done in this situation?” Qin Hong took a deep
breath. He said in a low and deep voice, “This Lone Wolf of the
Flying Knives is Chinese like us according to the information we
have. Also, a super-class expert like him would not start killing in a
frenzy for no reason. If he is in Yangzhou, we should stay as far
away as possible from him, even if we happen to discover him. We
cannot infuriate him no matter what happens.”

The driver hastily nodded his head.
“Hmm?”

Qin Hong frowned, and doubtfully looked at his phone. The
phone he was using had been provided to all the members of the
National Security Special Operations Organization. At this time,
some new information had been transmitted to his phone.

“Oh no!” Qin Hong’s complexion turned pale in an instant
“What is it now?” The driver asked nervously.

“Our Yangzhou City is going to become the whole Underground
World’s center of focus.” Qin Hong’s forehead was a little
perspiring as he said.



“How so?” The driver felt very anxious.

“According to the information that just arrived from the general
headquarters, the Redmayne family is sparing no effort this time.
They have asked ‘God Kingdom,’ the strongest organization in the
world, to go into action. Two of the three giants from °‘God
Kingdom,” namely ‘Vishnu’ and °‘Shiva,” have already set off,
seeking to Kkill Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives.” Qin Hong was
completely shocked.

The driver was also shocked, to the point that he shivered at the
bottom of his heart.

There were a total of eight SS-Rank hitmen in the entire world,
and the ‘God Kingdom’ organization had three of them.

Their titles were: Brahma, Vishnu, and Shiva. These three titles
were actually the names of the three Supreme Gods in the Indian
mythological stories, and the Underground World had
acknowledged that they deserved to be titled so.

This was enough to imagine the power of these three people.
As for their real names, they had not been made public at all.

“Two giants of God Kingdom are unexpectedly going to come to
our country.” Qin Hong’s brows puckered in a frown.

As it had a great number of experts, China enjoyed a special
position in the Underground World. There were as many as three
Chinese amongst the eight SS-rank hitmen. Moreover, although
they were extremely few in number, there were also Grandmasters
of internal Martial Arts in China. Each Grandmaster of Internal
Martial Arts was comparable to a SS-rank hitman.

Therefore, many experts of the Underground World used to call
China as ‘Ancient Country,” and ‘Mysterious Country.” They held
China in some awe and veneration.

Normally, Chinese masters wouldn’t expose their secrets to
outsiders. Although the Redmayne organization sent its hitmen to



the Grandmaster of Xing Yi Martial Arts, Teng Bo Lei, to let them
be taught by him, it was only because Teng Bo Lei was compelled
to do so due to some special reason. Generally, people like Teng Bo
Lei only choose Chinese as their disciples, and apart from a few
disciples who were taught the secret arts and skills, the rest were
only taught the basic and common things.

“Brother Qin, two SS-Rank hitmen are seeking to kill a potential
SS-rank hitman. If they were to end up in mutual destruction, it
can even affect the commoners. And that would be nightmare!”
The driver expressed his worry.

“In the time of crisis, we have to prevent them from involving
the commoners even at the stake of our own lives.” Qin Hong said
as he took a deep breath, “However, you do not need to worry too
much. These people are unlikely to massacre commoners. What we
are going to do right now, is quietly wait and watch how things
develop from here on out. Let’s hope that they leave the Chinese
mainland as early as possible.”

The driver nodded his head.

They didn’t have the necessary time to deal with horrible
existences like SS-Eank hitmen, who were similar to ‘Human-
shaped Nuclear Warheads’. Even the state wouldn’t deal with
them, because once it decided to do so... it would certainly put
together enough power beforehand. Only after making sure that it
would be able to exterminate the SS-Rank hitman would it set
about to deal with the opponent. After all, once a SS-Rank hitman
managed to get away, he would cause endless troubles in the
future.

The Redmayne family also noticed Teng Qingshan’s current
astonishing strength, and so it started to fear him. That’s why they
asked the ‘God Kingdom’ organization to go into action without
caring about anything other than Teng Qingshan’s death.

“Within three days, we will have all the elite members of the



Special Operations Organization present in Jiangsu province
gather at Yangzhou City in order to guard against any emergency
situations that may arise.” Qin Hong said in a low and deep voice.

While the two people were chatting, the car had already crossed
the highway, heading towards Yangzhou City.

“Ah Jun, the images as well as all other information related to
Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives and the two giants of God
Kingdom, Shiva and Vishnu, have been sent to your phone. Take a
careful look at them when you go back. Otherwise, you won’t
realize it’s them even if you bump into them somewhere later.”
Qin Hong reminded.

The young driver opened his phone. He lowered his head and
took a quick glimpse of the information: “I still haven’t seen how
any of those three look, oh! Doesn’t this Lone Wolf of the Flying
Knives look somewhat similar to you, Brother Qin?

“Right. I also felt the same.” Qin Hong shot a glance at the image
on his phone.

It was precisely the image of Teng Qingshan’s face.

The impact of the battle that took place a few days ago was big
enough to shake the entire Underground World, people even
started to call Teng Qingshan a ‘quasi-SS-Rank’ hitman due to it.
However, Teng Qingshan was still living in seclusion inside a
house located at a remote place in the outskirts of Yangzhou City.
He didn’t hear anything about what was happening in the outside
world, he was wholeheartedly nursing his wounds and practicing
behind closed doors. Teng Qingshan, wearing black pants and a
long gown, was presently inside the secluded and tranquil
courtyard. He was practicing ‘Three Xing Yi Postures.’

The third form was the foundation of Xing Yi Martial Arts, it was
said that ‘the myriad of fighting ways originated from the third
form.” A beginner needed to practice it, and the same held true for
an expert of Xing Yi Martial Arts. Because only after practicing and



comprehending it to a certain extent, would one be able to reach
the Grandmaster Realm. The movements of the Three Postures
were simple, which was suitable for Teng Qingshan who was
currently heavily injured.

Each and every move of Teng Qingshan was natural and smooth.
It was like watching beautiful art, that could make anyone feel
pleasured.

It was said that it takes a hundred days for the bone to knit and
tendons to heal. A normal person had to recuperate for three
months after a bone fracture for it to completely heal, so naturally
a compound fracture would’ve been extremely inconvenient.
However, as Teng Qingshan had already crossed the threshold of a
Grandmaster, the quality of his body far surpassed that of an
ordinary person. In addition, his control over the energy and blood
in his body had reached an inconceivable level.

Furthermore, he firmly practiced the ‘Three Postures’ every day,
coordinating his breath with his movements, this caused his
recovery rate to speed up, to several times that of an ordinary
person.

As for the flesh that was ripped apart around his arm and
abdomen, it was recovering at an even faster rate.

Twenty-one days later.

“These days I lived in seclusion all the time, wholeheartedly
nursing my wounds and practicing. As I haven’t gone inside the
city, I do not know whether ‘Qing He’ has come back or not.” Teng
Qingshan silently thought.

Teng Qingshan was very sensible. After sustaining injuries in the
previous battle, he was aware that he had no way of dealing with a
frantic hitman. Therefore, he chose to lay low. The ‘Hand of
Darkness’ organization was powerful, but since Teng Qingshan
stayed hidden inside the house and didn’t make any appearances
outside, he believed that it would be difficult for them to find him.



“After practicing for the last twenty one days, I've finally opened
up all the channels of my body, my inner strength can perfectly
pass through every place.” Teng Qingshan revealed a faint smile on
his face.

While fighting with Sun Ze and Dolgoterov he had used ‘Tiger
Cannon Fist’, which allowed him to come in contact with the
threshold of the Grandmaster Realm. After the calm and single-
minded practice over the past twenty one day, the quality of his
body also gradually increased. His remaining obstructed main and
subsidiary channels had also completely cleared, his inner strength
could now easily reach any place throughout his body.

The current Teng Qingshan was worthy of the title of
Grandmaster.

A human body had eight extraordinary meridians, twelve
standard meridians, and a lot of minute and unknown meridians.
An Internal Martial Arts practitioner would make an effort to open
up the meridians of every place within his body, including the tiny
meridians. As a matter of fact, this procedure of unblocking
meridians and rising power also unceasingly promoted the quality
of one’s body.

“Now I'm really a Grandmaster. During the past twenty one days,
I gradually went from being a major Internal Martial Arts expert to
becoming a Grandmaster. Although the quality of my body has
only increased by twenty or thirty percent, my strength has
increased several times compared to before.” Teng Qingshan knew
exactly why a Grandmaster was so powerful. It was because a
Grandmaster could use his powers better than anyone else.

If we were to compare a Major Internal martial Arts expert and a
Grandmaster with the same kind of body, and the major Internal
Martial Arts expert’s fist could bring out an attack power of a ton.
Then there was no doubt that the Grandmaster’s fist could be able
to bring into play three to four tons of attack power.



Chapter 9: Godly Tiger Form Technique

‘When I was seven years old, I was undergoing hellish training at
the Siberian Training Camp. At that time, my body had not yet
developed so that kind of oppressive training greatly affected my
body. Although I studied Internal Martial Arts under my mentor,
since my body was lacking too much, I didn’t have that great a
potential. Even though I had reached the limit of Internal Martial
Arts as well as my physical limit, my body’s fitness was still a lot
weaker than Dolgoterov’s and the others.

Unable to step into the Grandmaster Realm, people could only
strive for their physical limits at most, unable to advance any
further.

There was a limit to training.

Like some athletes, in order to achieve good results, they trained
desperately every day to win medals and ranks. When they were
young, they won many competitions. However, many of them
broke down when they reached their mid-thirties.

Of course, the level of training athletes did, did not count as
extreme.

For example, some Muay Thai athletes were very crazy; like a
machine. When they were twenty years old they were very scary,
but many of them could not live beyond the age of forty. Even if
they were able to live longer, they might have to lean on a walking
stick! Because their potentials had been squeezed too much, so
much that even their vitality was consumed.

Yet, Internal Martial Arts was different!

China’s Internal Martial Arts was very magical because the first
purpose was not killing, but healthiness.

Healthiness came before killing.

A Muay Thai master would break down around the age of forty.



However, for a professional in Internal Martial Arts, forty years
old was exactly their pinnacle moment. Especially for an Internal
Martial Arts Grandmaster; even at the age of eighty or ninety, they
would still possess terrifying strength. Any Internal Martial Arts
Grandmaster could live for more than a hundred years if he did not
die in a fight.

Hence, one can easily see the effects of Internal Martial Arts’
healthiness.

Of course, in the world there was a long history of Ancient Indian
Yoga, which also had a magical effect. Indian Yoga was not
comparable to Internal Martial Arts as Internal Martial Arts were
of a higher degree of difficulty, but Indian Yoga was on a lower
level so there were more practitioners of Ancient Indian Yoga. Of
course, the vast majority of SS-Rank practitioners all over the
world, in other words the masters, whose level was at the
Grandmaster Realm practiced Internal Martial Arts.

“Once you reach the Grandmaster Realm, you can transcend
humanity’s physical limits.” Teng Qingshan couldn’t help but
smile.

The limit of Internal Martial Arts was being able to completely
control every muscle.

As for the Grandmaster Realm, the limit was being able to
control and use all the energy of one’s muscles, veins and bones,
throughout one’s entire body. That was the reason why a
Grandmaster professional could send out a stronger fist despite
having the same body as others.

“Steady, step by step. Practicing the ‘Three Postures’, ‘Five
Elemental Fists’, and ‘Twelve Forms’ everyday will gradually
strengthen the bones, improve the veins’ toughness and
strengthen the muscles’ density, but this process is too slow.” Teng
Qingshan sighed loudly, “Fortunately, my mentor taught me the
strongest secret skill of Xing Yi Martial Arts named ‘Godly Tiger



Form Technique’.”

There were various kinds of Internal Martial Arts in China.
Besides the three major Internal Martial Arts, there were the Eight
Trigram Palm, Five Elemental Fist Art, Hong Ga, Tong Bei Fist Art,
Yong Chun Fist Art and many other types of martial arts.

But why could Xing Yi Martial Art , Eight Trigram Palm, and
Taichi be called “The three major Internal Martial Arts” while
other kinds of martial arts were at a lower level?

Was it because the other kinds of martial arts could not reach the
Grandmaster Realm? Not really, other sects had also produced
Grandmasters, and they had many practitioners.

The real difference was the difference between the
Grandmasters!

The Grandmasters of the three major Internal Martial Arts were
normally stronger than other Internal Martial Arts’s
Grandmasters! In other Internal Martial Arts, after reaching
Grandmaster Realm, you had to improve yourself step by step
through practice. However, each sect of “The Three Major Internal
Martial Arts” had their own particular secret skill, which could
only be learned after reaching the Grandmaster Realm!

The secret skills could improve the ability of a master quickly and
could only be practiced by those who reached the Grandmaster
Realm.

They were Xing Yi Martial Arts’ secret skill «Godly Tiger Form
Technique», Taichi’s secret skill «<Boulder of the Black Tortoise»
and Eight Trigram Palm’s secret skill «Dragoncarp Ascension».

«Godly Tiger Form Technique» was passed down by the
Grandmaster of Xing Yi Martial Arts, Ji Jike, during the Ming
Dynasty. Legend say that Grandmaster Ji Jike fostered a tiger and
even slept with it. After a long period of observation, at the age of
one hundred, he finally created this secret skill which surpassed



the ancients and amazed his contemporaries.

When speaking of bones, tiger bones were the most famous.
Tiger bone liquor nourished humans the most. Through this, one
could see the power of tiger bones.

Practicing the «Godly Tiger Form Technique» was like becoming
a tiger. It improved the toughness and density of one’s bones and
muscles.

To practice the «Godly Tiger Form Technique», one had to reach
the Grandmaster Realm and had to master the tiger form of the
twelve forms. This way, one may be able to practice the «Godly
Tiger Form Technique». This set of secret skills could only be
learned by the core disciple of the Xing Yi Martial Arts sect.

“Let’s try it first.”

Teng Qingshan suddenly bent his body down and laid on the
ground like a tiger in human form. Despite having laid on the
ground, only his hands and legs touched the ground while his
other body parts were not even touching the ground. The muscles
in his body could not even tremble a little, he also needed to
control his breathing and inner strength.

Sometimes, his back would arch slightly and sometimes bend
down. His spine was like a great dragon, rising and flying low.

During the raising and lowering process of the spine, the muscles
in his hands and feet were also moving.

The motions of the breathing and internal force must cooperate
perfectly with the movements of the body.

The strength spread from the phalanges of the ten fingers to the
arm bones, transmitting from one bone to another, spreading
throughout the whole body. His breathing caused the movement of
his organs. The powerful energy of the inner strength made his
bones and muscles quiver. Teng Qingshan constantly made
adjustments, trying his best to attain the state that was recorded in



the «Godly Tiger Form Technique».

The movements seemed easy, but they were actually extremely
complicated!

It was even harder than practicing the entire ‘Twelve Forms of
Xing Yi.” In regards to the details, one breathing error would lead
to a wrong result, and a tiny mistake in controlling the inner
strength would also lead to an erroneous result.

Countless experiments and adjustments would be performed!

The movement of the body, the function of the breathing and
inner strength, the control of the muscles and bones........

Through the cooperation of many components, adjusting again
and again until it became perfect.

“Whew Whew” Teng Qingshan’s whole body actually began to
emit sounds similar to the snores of a tiger. They were not really
snoring, but the sound of the joints quivering and knocking against
each other.

“A very marvelous feeling.”

Teng Qingshan felt as if he had transformed into a tiger that was
lying down to sleep. At the beginning, he still needed to labor and
toil with his mind and body, purposely controlling all of the
muscles, bones, breathing, inner strength, etcetera. However, now
he could naturally enter into that state.

His whole body felt numb and his bones felt itchy.

This was the feeling. As he started training himself, the day
passed unknowingly.

“Hai.” Teng Qingshan got up. As he felt the strength within his
whole body, his eyes brightened involuntarily, “I did not expect
that a day of practice would have such great improvements. My
physical fitness has improved by at least ten or twenty percent.”
Teng Qingshan could distinctly feel the amount of improvement.



He also knew that usually, when one just began to practice, the
improvements would be the most obvious. The longer one
continued practicing, the lower the amount of the improvement
would become over time.

“The Godly Tiger Form Technique created by Ji Jike is indeed
marvelous. The movements seem simple, but are actually
extremely complex. It was merely based on the movements of a
slumbering tiger, but it is ten to a hundred times more complicated
than the tiger form of the twelve forms. The figure and movement,
the cooperation of breathing, the performance of the inner
strength, the control of one’s muscles and bones, everything. I do
not know how long Ji Jike experimented to be able to create this
secret skill.”

Teng Qingshan remarked with a tinge of emotion.

Although no one knew who the first generation creator of Xing Yi
Martial Arts was for certain, Ji Jike was the first generation
grandmaster with the highest position in the history of Xing Yi
Martial Arts. Therefore, many disciples of Xing Yi sect called him
‘Martial Ancestor Ji’

As days passed by, Teng Qingshan completely immersed himself
in the Godly Tiger Form Technique. His physical fitness also
improved with a shocking speed. This shocking improving speed
also caused Teng Qingshan’s admiration for Martial Ancestor Ji to
gradually increase.
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Soon, half a month passed.

In this half month of practicing the Godly Tiger Form Technique,
Teng Qingshan’s physical fitness improved from ten to twenty
percent at first, but by the fifteenth day, the amount of
improvement had decreased to the point where it was barely
noticeable. However, in comparison to fifteen days ago, Teng
Qingshan’s physical fitness could be said to have improved by



twice as much during these fifteen days. Although his physical
fitness only improved by twice as much as before, his real strength
and ability improved by far more.

“I have been immersed in practicing Godly Tiger Form
Technique and forgot to look for my brother Qing He.” Teng
Qingshan couldn’t help but smile. In fact, at the time he escaped
into China, Teng Qingshan was worried about dying in the hands
of “Sharpshooter” and “Body Crusher”. Thus, he desperately
desired to meet his brother “Qing He” before the fight.

Whereas now...

After reaching the Grandmaster Realm, Teng Qingshan, who had
begun practicing Godly Tiger Form Technique, could be
considered as someone standing at the pinnacle of the world.
Compared to his strength before the breakthrough, his strength
and ability were now more than ten times stronger.

Of course, Teng Qingshan did not have a sense of urgency,
therefore he did not search for his brother in a hurry.

“I should find out about the situation outside first.” Teng
Qingshan went into his room, turned on the computer and
connected it to the network. He then contacted ‘Elena’ the same
way as last time.

“Elena!” Teng Qingshan typed on the keyboard.
A moment later.

“Ah, Wolf. You finally contacted me! It’s been a month, I was
worried to death about you.” From far away in London, England,
Elena sat barefooted before her computer, swinging her white-
skinned feet around as she typed and vented her dissatisfaction.

“I was recuperating.” Teng Qingshan smiled as he hit the
keyboard.

“Well, have you recovered?” Elena asked worriedly. “The injuries
have completely healed. By the way, how is the situation outside?”



Teng Qingshan inquired.

An anxious expression crept upon Elena’s face as she pondered
for a moment before she began typing on the keyboard: “Wolf, you
are very powerful. You actually killed Sun Ze and Dolgoterov. Now
you are ranked first among the list of fifty S-Rank hitmen. You are
now called the ‘quasi-SS-Rank’ hitman. Are you feeling proud of
yourself? However, I must to tell you some terrible news.”

“Say it.” Teng Qingshan knitted his eyebrows.

“It might be due to the rage of the Redmayne family, or the huge
improvement of your ability that made the Redmayne family
worried that you will seek revenge. Anyway, Redmayne paid a
huge price to request the world’s strongest organization “God
Kingdom” to step in. I guess that ‘Vishnu’ and ‘Shiva,’ two of the
God Kingdom'’s three giants, must have arrived in China by now.
They should be searching for you.”

Teng Qingshan’s expression finally changed.

“Two of God Kingdom'’s three giants”? Despite the improvement
of his strength, Teng Qingshan also couldn’t help but feel shocked.

The three giants of the God Kingdom were claimed to be Gods! Of
course, all of them were SS-Class hitmen; they were absolutely the
masters of the Grandmaster Realm. Moreover, the three giants of
God Kingdom had long since entered the Grandmaster Realm. A
person who had entered the Grandmaster Realm years ago and a
person who had just entered the Grandmaster Realm were very
different.

Although Teng Qingshan’s body had doubled in strength due to
the practice of the Godly Tiger Form Technique, which could take
almost a lifetime to achieve for a normal Grandmaster, his enemies
were two of the three giants, the invincible legends of the
Underground World. Over the years, no one had been able to kill
any one of them.



“This time, the Redmayne family actually requested for them to
act and it was even two of them coming here together to deal with
me. This is really a great honor! “ Although Teng Qingshan felt the
pressure, an urge to battle also rose up from the depths of his
heart.

Teng Qingshan did not know that the reason for God Kingdom to
sent two of the three giants to China was because they were
worried that Teng Qingshan might be a disciple of a sect located
within China. If the Xing Yi sect sent Grandmasters to help Teng
Qingshan during the fight, it would become incredible dangerous
for the God Kingdom’s three giants. Therefore, they sent a team of
two to kill Teng Qingshan.

If the two combined forces, they could attack together as they
advanced and defend one another whenever they retreated. It
would mean adding another level of security.

Through all the missions “God Kingdom” had accepted, there
had never been a failure.



Chapter 10: Smiling At Me

Even after knowing that the world's number one organization,
God Kingdom, sent two of their three giants to assassinate he
himself, Teng Qingshan wasn't nervous at all. Instead, he was
filled with expectation.

If he encountered Sun Ze and Dolgoterov now, he could defeat
them with the flick of his wrist.

As it is extremely difficult to find a worthy opponent, an expert is
lonely.

"The three giants are said to be the invincible legends? With me
here, the legends will be destroyed.”

Teng Qingshan called a taxi and left his house early in the
morning.

"Can you go to the Old City District's Willow Tea House? You
know where it is, right?" Teng Qingshan said to the taxi driver
after entering the car. The driver laughed and answered, "Of
course I know! I have been in Yangzhou for decades. How can I not
know about an old place like the Willow Tea House? Worry not!
We will be there in ten minutes!”

It was just as the taxi driver had expected. Ten minutes later,
Teng Qingshan arrived at the Willow Tea House.

On the road of the Old City District, a white Audi sports car was
spotted. On the front passenger seat of the car sat Lin Qing.

" Hey, Sister Lin, have you met Teng Qingshan these past few
days?" Asked Xiao Min, who was driving.

Lin Qing shook her head and answered, "It's been over a month
since I heard anything from him. Forget it. I don't want to cause
him any inconveniences anyway. Let's just pretend everything was
just a dream.” With this, Lin Qing laughed and said to herself,
"Dreaming is the only thing I can do now."” Suddenly, a melodious



ringtone rang out and Lin Qing took out the phone from her
pocket.

"Hello.” The moment Lin Qing answered the phone, her facial
expression changed slightly.

"Tonight? Fine. I will see you at the usual place.” As she hung up
the phone, her expression appeared ghastly.

Xiao Min secretly hurled a glance at her and asked softly, "Was it
Li Mingshan?"

"Who else could it be?" A hint of hatred flashed in Lin Qing's
eyes.

"It would be great if he dies.” Xiao Min said helplessly.

"Hmph, I will rather have him dead, but this kind of scourge
always have a long life. Now, Ah Min, stop the car in front of
Willow Tea House, I'll be getting out there,” said Lin Qing, the car
stopped slowly as it approaches the Willow Tea House, after Lin
Qing got out of the car, Xiao Min drove away with the sports car.

"Hmph, I really hope he dies. However, this kind of scourge
always live a long life. Whatever. Ah Min, stop the car in front of
the Willow Tea House. I will be getting off there." Said Lin Qing.
The car gradually stopped as it approached the Willow Tea House.
Xiao Min then drove away when Lin Qing got out of the car.

As one step into the Willow Tea House, one would be able to feel
the simplistic and ancient aura through antiquated costumes
donned by the waiters and the arrangement and decorations in the
tea house.

Nevertheless, Lin Qing had no mood to enjoy. She only came here
to calm herself down.

As always, she went straight up to the second floor. As she flicked
a glance, her dimmed eyes suddenly brightened and her breathing
quickened. She hastily walked over and exclaimed, "Teng
Qingshan!”



"Lin Qing?" Teng Qingshan was leisurely drinking his tea. He
couldn't help but smile as he saw the person before him.

Lin Qing sat down opposite of Teng Qingshan and asked with a
surprised and confused expression, "What important things have
you done recently? It's been so long since I last saw you here."

Her words showed a fact—Lin Qing came to the Willow Tea
House every day and her purpose was obvious.

"Just busy with some stuff." Teng Qingshan said in a casual
manner.

"Lin Qing, are you always so free?" Teng Qingshan asked back.

Lin Qing answered with a faint smile, "The work of the company
is easy and can be usually be settled by the people that work for
me. They only need me if something serious happened. By the way,
Teng Qingshan, you had been in Anyi County City and currently in
Yangzhou City. You are never home. Isn't your wife worried? Is
she not urging you to go home?

"Home?" The word home stirred up the emotions buried deep in
Teng Qingshan's heart.

Does he even have a home?

When he was a kid, the orphanage was his home. The
headmistress and brother Qinghe were there. When he became a
hitman, he thought that anywhere with Cat was considered home.

What about now?
Does he still have a home?

Involuntarily, Teng Qingshan touched the little cauldron that he
wore on his neck, the remnant of his wife 'Cat'.

"Teng Qingshan?” Lin Qing yelled as she noticed that Teng
Qingshan was in a daze.

Teng Qingshan lifted his head and looked towards Lin Qing as he
replied, " My wife...died."



"Dead?"” Lin Qing said with her eyes wide opened.

It was surprising to have a wife at such a young age. Moreover,
his wife had passed away, which was even more unbelievable.

"Stop asking me about it." Teng Qingshan said while furrowing
his brows slightly.

Lin Qing knows the ways of the world. Teng Qingshan married
and lost his wife at such a young age. He also has outstanding
skills. All these things showed that Teng Qingshan is definitely
hiding a huge secret." Teng Qingshan, how much do you know
about Yangzhou City? Have you ever been to Shou Xi Lake?" Lin
Qing started changing the subject.

And so, Teng Qingshan simply chatted with Lin Qing.

However, Teng Qingshan was mostly focusing on the house of his
little brother Qinghe. He would look at it every minute and would
notice whenever a person walks past the gate of Qinghe's house.

Around ten-thirty in the morning, a black Audi A6 stopped in
front of Qinghe's house and a strong and tall guy that appear to be
a height of 1.9 meters got out of the driver's seat. A pregnant
woman who was wearing maternity dress got out of the front
passenger seat.

"Qinghe!" Teng Qingshan really couldn't resist the joy in his
heart.

It's Qinghe!" Teng Qingshan had some information about his
brother Qinghe. He knew Qinghe's appearance. Moreover, Qinghe
looks somewhat like him.

"That should be Qinghe's wife 'Li Ran."" Teng Qingshan said with
a joyful grin.

To see his brother and his wife in conjugal love, Teng Qingshan
was very happy.

"Little Ran, I will carry the things. You are pregnant, so don't



simply move around.” At this moment, Qin Hong, who was tall and
sturdy, open the boot and took out the two big boxes.

"I'm fine." Li Ran touched her stomach as her face glowed with
joy.

As usual, Qin Hong looked around and immediately noticed
someone watching them at the window on the second floor of the
‘Willow Tea House." As Qin Hong saw the appearance of that
person, he felt a shiver running down his spine. It was as though
he had been poured by a bucket of cold water.

"Wolf!"

"Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives!" Qin Hong's heart started
racing.

Although there was news about a month ago, but the elites that
had been on guard for a long time could not find any traces of the
'Lone Wolf of Flying Knives." They couldn't find any trace of the
two giants of the God Kingdom. Hearing about this, Qin Hong felt
at ease. He thought that the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives had
already left Yangzhou.

"He's still here.” Qin Hong muttered as he tried to calm himself.

At this time, Qin Hong noticed that the Lone Wolf of the Flying
Knives nodded and smiled at him.

Qin Hong responded naturally as he smiled back at Teng
Qingshan.

"Go, let's go inside the house.” Without any hesitation, Qin Hong
led his wife into the house.

On the second floor of the Tea House, Teng Qingshan extremely
satisfied. He couldn't resist the urge to grin.

"Qinghe, I finally met my younger brother Qinghe! Haha, I didn't
know that my sister-in-law is pregnant. This is wonderful..." Qinhe



was the only one related to him by blood. They have finally met
again after twenty-two years of not meeting. This meeting is even
better as his brother is living such a happy life.

Teng Qingshan felt a happiness surging from the bottom of his
heart.

"My brother is living such a happy life. Now, I have nothing to
worry about anymore.” Teng Qingshan felt at ease and happy. The
wish that he had for twenty-two years was finally fulfilled.

He had no intention to talk to his brother Qinghe nor did he plan
to reveal his identity.

This is because...

Teng Qingshan didn't want Qinghe to know he has a brother like
him. After all, Teng Qingshan had many enemies. For instance, the
Redmayne Family! After many years of being a hitman, he had
made numerous enemies. Although Qing He is a member of the
country's special operation team. However, Teng Qingshan was in
a circle at the summit among mankind.

"Qinghe."” Teng Qingshan could only stare at his brother's house
and secretly give words of blessing.
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Qin Hong and his wife 'Li Ran' entered the bedroom. When Li
Ran was about to open the curtains and open the window, Qin
Hong stopped her.

"Don't open the curtains.” Only then Qin hong released his
breath.

" What's wrong?" Finally, Li Ran felt something was not right.

"The person that was on the second floor of Willow Tea House is
the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives!" Qin Hong whispered.

Li Ran was shocked. As Qin Hong's wife and a member of the
special operation team, she was naturally aware of the confidential



information.

"Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives? Did you say it was the Lone
Wolf of the Flying Knives?" Li Ran did not see Teng Qingshan.

Qin Hong nodded and whispered, "Little Ran, alright. The Lone
Wolf of the Flying Knives is not someone we can deal with. As soon
as Qin Hong finished his words, he retrieved his phone and called,
"Hello, Brother Yang. It's me. I found the Lone Wolf of the Flying
Knives

Qin Hong nodded and whispered, "Li Ran, alright now, Lone
Wolf of the Flying Knives this kind of terrifying person isn't
someone that we can deal with." Immediately after what he said,
Qin Hong took out his phone and called, "Hello, brother Yang, it's
me, I found Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives. Yes, he is at the Tea
House not far from my house."

"I understand. I won't act without thinking. Yes, I will wait for
you to plan everything. Alright! Got it!"

With this, Qing Hong hung up the phone.
"How was it? What did Brother Yang say? Li Ran asked.

Qin Hong couldn't help but laugh, "What can he say? Brother
Yang asked us not to do anything, he will assign people
himself....We have no choice. After all, a figure like the Lone Wolf
of the Flying Knives is too powerful. They are the kind of people
that can still drink tea leisurely even when they are aware that
someone is tracking them. As for why they are able to do this? It's
because they are fearless."

Suddenly, Qin Hong frowned and said, "Little Ran, now that I
think back, I think the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives smiled at me
earlier.”



Chapter 11: Escaped Convict 'Chu Tian'

"Smiled at you?" said Li Ran with surprise.

"Hm, I don't know why, but I have a feeling that the Lone Wolf of
the Flying Knives has no bad intention.” Qin Hong said with
bemusement, "Actually, I have always felt that the Lone Wolf of
the Flying Knives seems familiar. It's as though I have met him
somewhere. However, no matter how I think, I just can't
remember."

"If you can't remember, don't think about it." Li Ran instructed.
A while later, a knock on the door sounded.

"It should be Brother Yang. I will open the door.” Qin Hong said
as he walked to the living room Before he opened the door, he
looked through the peephole on the door. A bespectacled well-
mannered man with a height of around 1.75 meters stood outside
the door. As soon as the man came in, Qin Hong closed the door.

At this moment, Li Ran came out from the room.
"Brother Yang." Li Ran greeted with a smile.

"Little Ran, you are pregnant. You shouldn't be running around.
Just rest.” Brother Yang said with a smile. Brother Yang's name is
Yang Yun, the head of the special operation team in the entire
Jiangsu and an extremely skilled person. Because the Lone Wolf of
the Flying Knives and the two Giants of the God Kingdom are
involved, the special operation team members are all in Yangzhou.

Yang Yun looked directly at Qin Hong as he asked, "Qin Hong,
you told me that you saw the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives. Can
you check if he's still there?"

Qin Hong responded with a nod. He then walked to the window
in the living room and peeked out of the shutter.

"Brother Yang, he is still there." As soon as Qin Hong spoke, Yang



Yun immediately followed.

"Brother Yang, look! He's on the second floor of the tea house.
Look at the largest window. That man is the Lone Wolf of the
Flying Knives. A lady is sitting opposite him." Qin Hong frowned
and muttered, "Eh, isn't that...?"

"That's..?" Yang Yun was slightly surprised.

"Yea, I didn't look carefully at that lady earlier. I didn't expect her
to be there. That lady is Lin Qing and she is rather famous in
Yangzhou City." Yangzhou City is not small nor is it big. Thus, Qin
Hong naturally knew about this famous figure.

Yang Yun nodded slightly and immediately took out his phone
and dialed someone.

"Chen San, bring your team here. Er. I need your team to gather
in the White Cloud Cafe opposite Qin Hong's house. I have an
important mission for you!" With this, Yang Yun hung up.

"Qin Hong, just stay here and don't go anywhere." Yang Yun
instructed and immediately left Qin Hong's house.

In a private room in the White Cloud Cafe, Yang Yun and a
seemingly simple and honest middle-aged man could be seen.

Hearing the report coming from the headphones, the seemingly
simple and honest middle-aged man nodded and said, "Boss Yang,
the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives and the lady named Lin Qing
have left the Willow Tree Tea House. Someone from my team is in
charge of following Lin Qing while the other four will follow the
Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives."

Instead of replying, Yang Yun waited silently.

After a while, the middle-aged man said with a helpless smile,
"Boss Yang, the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives has disappeared.”

"Just as I expected.” Yang Yun shook his head and said with a



smile, "the Lone Wolf of the Flying Knives could be considered the
most powerful man in the world. He was a hitman, so he is very
adept at hiding, tracking, and reverse tracking. It is extremely
difficult to track him. Forget about it. Chen San, just ask your team
to follow Lin Qing. Maybe she can provide us clues to make a
breakthrough in this mission."

"Yes." Chen San immediately responded.
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Teng Qingshan was walking leisurely In the ancient-looking
alley.

"The people that were following me should be part of the same
organization as my brother.” Teng Qingshan deduced. "With my
brother's status, he should know that I am the Lone Wolf of the
Flying Knives." Yet, Teng Qingshan didn't care at all. In Teng
Qingshan's point of view, a special agent is the same as an ordinary
human being.

Suddenly, Teng Qingshan's ears pricked and he immediately
accelerated.

As he arrived at a turning point, there was a skinny man wearing
a hat in the alleyway ahead.

Because Teng Qingshan wanted to follow this skinny man, he
didn't stay in the Willow Tree Tea House for too long. However,
Teng Qingshan's skills allowed him to see not just with his eyes. He
could easily track and follow a person with just the use of his ears.

"This morning, he has paced back and forth in front of my
brother's house for three times. His clothing changed whenever he
passed by and he would observe my brother's house every time. I
don't think he has good intentions.” Teng Qingshan's attention was
entirely on his brother's house and would observe every passerby.

With Teng Qingshan's specially trained memory, he would never
forget anything that he had seen once.



Moreover, skinny man has very poor disguising skills.

"In addition, the person's expression is weird. He has been
looking at the surrounding with wariness.” As a hitman that stood
on the utmost pinnacle, Teng Qingshan can easily find many
weaknesses. It was obvious that the person has a very weak
disguise.

Teng Qingshan could easily tell that the skinny man has bad
intention. Thus, how could he easily let this guy go? His brother
Qinghe is his only family member.

Teng Qingshan has been following the skinny man for a long
time, but the skinny man didn't notice at all.

Soon, the skinny man arrived below a six-story building in a
compound area and went up the stairs. As for Teng Qingshan, he
waited near the staircase and listened stealthily.

"Third floor. It's the house on the left." Teng Qingshan could
easily tell where the skinny man went by just listening to the
sounds.

Immediately, Teng Qingshan went up the stairs. He came to the
house on the third floor and placed his ears against the wooden
door.

He could hear the soft voice in the house very clearly.

"Hello, Boss Li, I have already checked that place. You never told
me that Qin Hong has a pregnant wife. When I assassinate Qin
Hong, I will have to kill his wife as well. Otherwise, if his wife
screamed, the people around would know what happened and I
would be doomed. Therefore, I think your price should increase.
How about an increase of one hundred thousand? Boss, this price
is nothing for you.

When Teng Qingshan heard this outside the door, he felt an
intense murderous intent in the bottom of his heart.

"Not only does he plan to kill my brother, he also plans to kill my



sister-in-law?"

Qinghe is his only family member. Teng Qingshan will not allow
something like this to happen.

"Haha! Boss Li is decisive and straightforward just as I expected.
Don't worry! I will leave right after I have completed the task. Rest
assured. Although Qin Hong is powerful, I have a plan in mind that
will ensure his death. Alright. Just wait for the good news." With
this, the man in the house hung up.

Teng Qingshan gripped the door lock and shook the lock with his
inner strength. He then pushed the door and entered the house
with ease. It was as though the door was not locked.

The skinny man was lying leisurely on the sofa in the living room
and humming a song out of tune. With the remote control in his
hand, he turned on the TV. The skinny man then scanned the door
and noticed a bespectacled young man push open the door and
enter the house. The young man then closed the door with ease.

"Who are you?" The skinny man was shocked and very confused
as he thought to himself, "Did I forget to lock the door? That's
impossible! I am not that careless.”

"Who am I?" Teng Qingshan replied as he approached with a
smile.

A cold glint flashed in the skinny man's eyes as he pulled out a
gun at the speed of lightning.

Something eerie then happened. The young man who was in
front of the door suddenly appeared right in front and instantly
took the gun.

"Crack~~" The gun barrel was twisted.
The skinny man's facial expression changed dramatically.

The hardness of the gun was obvious. This person had twisted
the gun barrel with just his arm strength. How is it possible for



him to win against someone as powerful as this?

"Big Brother, which organization sent you?" The skinny man was
so afraid that he began shivering. He hastily asked, "Brother, I am
Chu Tian and I am quite famous... I did something wrong back
home earlier and am now wanted by the police. Big Brother, if I
had offended you, please..."

"Shut up.” Teng Qingshan said indifferently.
Chu Tian was so scared that he immediately became quiet.

"You will answer concisely whenever I ask you a question.” Teng
Qingshan's voice revealed no emotions. However, his cold-looking
eyes caused Chu Tian's heart to palpitate.

"Big Brother, please ask.” Chu Tian hastily answered.

"Are you planning to kill Qin Hong and his wife?" Teng Qingshan
asked indifferently.

Chu Tian froze for a moment and hesitated.

"Crack!" Chu Tian didn't see Teng Qingshan move as he felt this
intense pain in his right arm. His entire arm was forcefully
snapped. It was so painful that Chu Tian wanted to scream.
However, as his eyes met the cold gaze, he could only grit his teeth
and force the scream back down. This was because...

During such a situation, if he had screamed, he would die even
faster.

He was in such pain that drops of perspiration covered his
forehead. Chu Tian then answered the question with trembling
voice, "Yes, I did something wrong. I am wanted by the police
anyway. Since I am already wanted by the police, I decided to make
another deal when I am in Yangzhou and leave this place
immediately. Are you Qin Hong's friend? If you are, then I have
made a mistake. I will leave Yangzhou immediately. Big Brother, is
there anything else that's bothering you? Please tell me."



"Who told you to do this?" Teng Qingshan's voice still sounded
emotionless.

"I can't answer this." Chu Tian tried to force a smile as he
answered, "This is against the rules..."

"Crack.” The left arm was snapped.

The callousness and the arm strength were mentally crushing
Chu Tian.

"I told you to answer whenever I ask a question. I do not want to
ask again. You know the consequences.” Teng Qingshan said
indifferently, "Who is Boss Li?!"

"You know?" As soon as the escaped convict Chu Tian heard Teng
Qingshan say the words Boss Li, he felt an immense anger. He
thought to himself, "You knew? But you are still asking me?" Even
though Chu Tian had such thoughts, he didn't dare to say a word.
Both of his arms were snapped and crushed. Indeed, Teng
Qingshan was too powerful.

"Answer me." Teng Qingshan said.

Chu Tian took a deep breath as he endured the intense pain on
the shoulders. "Big Brother, you mustn't kill me if I answer you. If
you don't agree, I won't say a word even if you torture me to
death.” With this, Chu Tian gritted his teeth and glared deadly at
Teng Qingshan.

Teng Qingshan stared at Chu Tian coldly. He then replied,
"Alright!"

Chu Tian could finally let out a sigh of relief.

In Chu Tian's opinion, such a powerful figure must value his
promise.

I was asked by the chairman of Ming Shan Conglomerate, Li
Mingshan. Li Mingshan is a famous and powerful figure." Chu
Tian said.



"Li Mingshan... Ming Shan Conglomerate." Teng Qingshan kept
these two names in mind.

Immediately, he waved his hand and formed his middle finger
into the sword finger and pricked the area between Chu Tian's
eyebrows. Chu Tian felt a pain in his brain before he fainted.
Simultaneously, he stared at Teng Qingshan with fear and hatred.
With this, his eyes dimmed.

He hated Teng Qingshan for not keeping his word.
Teng Qingshan glanced coldly at Chu Tian.

Ever since he was seven, he had struggled to survive among piles
of dead people. As the most terrifying hitman, he was taught to kill
by any means necessary. How could he let his opponent live just
because of a promise? Moreover, this person wanted to kill his
brother and his sister-in-law. Anyone who could threaten the lives
of his family members would never be allowed to exist.

Teng Qingshan then left the house, leaving the dead body and the
twisted gun.

"Li Mingshan!"
Teng Qingshan said internally.



Chapter 12: Millemnium Chronicle

An estate that catered solely for villas was located next to the
Slender West Lake in Yangzhou City. Each villa would take a land
area of at least five hundred square meters, and even the cheapest
one would cost ten million.

In the center of the estate, there was a villa which took up the
biggest land area and was just right next to a manmade lake in the
estate. They even specially segregated one portion of the manmade
lake to be part of their private pond. That villa had the best views
and was naturally the most expensive one of them all.

This villa was the residence of Ming Shan Conglomerate's
chairman, 'Li Mingshan'.

There was an open-air pool on the balcony situated at the third
story of the villa.

Li Mingshan laid in the pool, relaxed, looking up at the stars in
the sky.

Usually, when Li Mingshan was thinking about things, he enjoys
soaking in the pool by himself. It relaxed his body and allowed his
mind to better think through things.

"This order is worth a billion. I must find a way to get my hands
on it."

Li Mingshan frowned.

"Hmmm?" Li Mingshan suddenly felt a gush of wind blowing and
his upper body which was out of the water felt cold. He turned to
have a look and his countenance changed immediately.

A young man wearing long black pants and a short-sleeved green
shirt was seen standing on the balcony. It was Teng Qingshan.

"Who are you? How did you get here?"” Li Mingshan remained
calm and spoke in a deep voice.



At the same time, he walked out from the pool and got a bath
towel from the side and tied it around his waist.

Teng Qingshan looked closely at him. Li Mingshan was a refined
middle-aged man in his forties with an unusual elegance. "Those
who don't know Li Mingshan would probably find it hard to see
through him." In fact, even Teng Qingshan himself had to inquire
information from 'Elena’ before he came here.

Li Mingshan, forty-three-year-old this year.

When he was young, he had been a member of a gang of thieves.
He eventually rose to become the leader of the gang and started
running a business with the money he had gotten from stealing.
This person had people working for him from both the legal and
illegal paths of life. Moreover, there were also a large number of
followers under him.

As such, his wealth grew rapidly.

Since then, twenty years have passed and Li Mingshan's Ming
Shan Conglomerate was now worth close to ten billion.

"I'd advise you not to use the gun that's hidden in the bath
towel." Teng Qingshan spoke with indifference.

Li Mingshan's countenance changed. The hand which was tying
his bath towel now rapidly pulled out a gun from within. Working
with people from both sides of the law, Li Mingshan's businesses
had driven many families to ruins, and the illegal money lending
services he operated had pushed many people to commit suicides.
There were far too many people who held grudges against him.

Thus, most of the time, he would always be equipped with a gun.

The moment Li Mingshan pulled out the gun, Teng Qingshan,
who was initially ten meters away, was already right in front of
him.

"You..." Li Mingshan was taken aback by Teng Qingshan's speed
and the gun he was holding ended up in Teng Qingshan's hand.



There was only the sound of the mechanical parts to the gun
clashing together and the gun was taken apart into pieces. Teng
Qingshan smiled as he gripped the steel part of the gun and twisted
it into something that was like a braid. He then casually tossed it
aside on the ground.

Li Mingshan was so frightened that his heartbeat got faster.
However, he still forcefully calm himself down the corner of his
mouth curved into a friendly smile before he said, "Brother, you
have really good skills. To think that you're able to get to the third
story without a sound. I'm really full of admiration for you!" What
kind of skills did Teng Qingshan have to be able to reach the third
story without alerting the bodyguards and surveillance system? To
be able to grab steel and twist it into a braid... What kind of skills
does he have?

"I'm going to ask you a few questions.” There were no changes to
Teng Qingshan's expression at all. Such protective means used by
the ordinary wealthy people had no used against him. As someone
who has traveled the whole world, unhindered, for so many years,
Teng Qingshan has encountered countless of strict security
precaution and procedures.

"Brother, please go ahead." Li Mingshan quickly said.

Teng Qingshan stared at Li Mingshan, "Tell me, why do you want
to kill Qin Hong?"

"Kill Qin Hong?" Li Mingshan was astonished. There were not
many people who knew about this. After all, Qin Hong was a
member of the National Special Operations Organisation and even
Li Mingshan did not dare to brazenly announce this matter to
others.

"Brother, where did you hear this rumor from? It's definitely
slander! They are framing me!" Li Mingshan quickly said, "I, Li
Mingshan, may not be considered an honorable businessman as I
have also resorted to violence and killings when I was young. But



even if you were to give me plenty of courage, I still wouldn't dare
to kill Qin Hong."

"Hu!"

Upon the sound of a gush of wind, Li Mingshan felt a tremendous
pain in his left ear and on the left side of his face.

Teng Qingshan's slap had sent Li Mingshan flying and tumbling.
He had even dropped his bath towel. Li Mingshan, in his pitiful
state, was only wearing his swimming trunks.

"Brother, why did you..." Li Mingshan lifted his head and looked
at Teng Qingshan somewhat furiously.

However, he was met with Teng Qingshan's cold gaze and calm
voice, "You better not be trying anything funny in front of me. If
you lie again, this day next year will be your death anniversary."

Li Mingshan's heart trembled.

He had his share of lawless days and had seen quite a number of
murderers and ruthless people.

However, Li Mingshan felt that... when compared to this person
before him, those malicious murderers were just like pets that
were baring their fangs and claws.

Lowering his head to take a look at the gun's body which was
now bent awkwardly, Li Mingshan completely sobered up. Then
he lifted his head to look at Teng Qingshan, saying, "Brother, I, Li
Mingshan, have no feud with Qin Hong at all. It's true that I hired
a person to help me kill Qin Hong. However, this was because I
received a request to do so from someone else."

Teng Qingshan frowned. 'Received a request?’
"Who?" Teng Qingshan asked.

Li Mingshan looked at Teng Qingshan hesitantly and the latter's
gaze turned sharper.

Li Mingshan was frightened and said, "It's Shen Yangming! Two



Tigers of the Northeast's Shen Yangming!”

"Two Tigers of the Northeast's Shen Yangming?"™ Teng
Qingshan's brows rose up. He had not expected it to be Shen
Yangming.

In the underworld, Two Tigers of the Northeast were considered
to be quite a powerful independent hitmen team. One of them was
called 'Wang Qing' while the other was 'Shen Yangming'. Both of
them were A-rank hitmen. The 'Two Tigers of the Northeast' was
quite famous. However, one year ago, one of the Two Tigers of the
Northeast, 'Wang Qing', died. Thus, this hitmen group was
disbanded.

Amongst hitmen, there were those who came under certain
major organizations, but there were also those who worked alone.

Two Tigers of the Northeast belonged to the latter and had
purely joined this profession out of personal interest.

"That's right. You know Shen Yangming as well?" Li Mingshan
smiled bitterly and said, "Brother? Since you know of him, you
should know of my difficulties. In this sphere, Shen Yangming's
name is well-established. No matter how tough I am, I still
wouldn't dare to offend him. This time around, he asked me to kill
Qin Hong. If I refuse, it would be considered a sign of disrespect.
How could I not agree to do it?"

Teng Qingshan's bladelike gaze examined Li Mingshan.
"Shen Yangming, hmph." Teng Qingshan's gaze turned cold.

Upon hearing this, Li Mingshan was astonished. This mysterious
young man did not seem to hold '‘Shen Yangming' in any regard.

"It's a pity, but since you've sent someone to kill Qin Hong, I must
punish you!" Teng Qingshan's voice stayed as cold as before.

"No, wait,” Li Mingshan said, terrified. He was a clever man, so
how could he not understand what Teng Qingshan was implying?
"Don't kill me, you have nothing to gain from killing me. As long as



you spare me... I can give you a lot of things. I can even give you
the entire Mingshan Conglomerate."

Li Mingshan knew that if you often walked on a river bank, it
would be impossible for your shoes to stay dry. Therefore, he had
saved himself a large sum of money in a foreign account for when
he encountered a crisis and needed to escape. Even if he were to
give Mingshan Conglomerate to Teng Qingshan, he could still live
a wealthy lifestyle.

"I don't care about money." Teng Qingshan said indifferently.
Hearing such a reply, Li Mingshan's mind started to spin quickly.
The other party did not care for money. What should he do?

"I, I have a secret manual!" Li Mingshan's eyes lit up and he
shouted, "Brother, I know that you're very strong. Although I
practice Internal Martial Arts as well, I have not been able to do
well in it. However... I have a secret manual, one which will
definitely ensure that you'll become a topnotch expert if you were
to cultivate it."

At this moment, Teng Qingshan couldn't hold back the smile on
his face as he replied, "Secret manual? Become a topnotch expert?
You must have become too enthralled from watching martial arts
television series."

Teng Qingshan had already attained the Grandmaster Realm and
cultivated the "Godly Tiger Form Technique". He could be
considered an expert at the highest peak in the human world.
Thus, what secret manuals could win his attraction?

"No, it's a real secret manual.” Li Mingshan quickly said. "When I
was young, I was actually the disciple to a small sect by the name of
'Godly Thief Sect'. Sigh, to be honest, I was just a thief. However,
our sect has been down in the gutter, and currently, there isn't a
single person who is able to produce inner strength.”

Teng Qingshan did not know whether he should laugh or cry.



Godly Thief Sect?

A sect which did not even have a single expert who was able to
produce inner strength?

"However, our Godly Thief Sect has a long history and in the
past, we also had experts who had attained the Grandmaster
Realm.” Li Mingshan continued on. He knew that when he was
dealing with a great expert like this, the secret manual might be
the only thing which can save his life. "That is a secret manual
which held the legacy of the Godly Thief Sect of over two thousand
years. It was handwritten by a Grandmaster expert during the
period of the Republic of China.

Teng Qingshan raised his brows. A hint of curiosity grew in his
heart.

"Where's the secret manual?” Teng Qingshan asked.

"In my study, on the third floor." Li Mingshan let out a sigh of
relief and quickly said, "Follow me."

"I would advise you not to think of escaping. The few bodyguards
you have in the villa make no difference to me." Teng Qingshan
said.

The moment Li Mingshan recalled the scene where the other
party had bent the body of the gun, he understood that those
retired soldiers would probably really be of no use in this situation.
"I won't dare to harbor other thoughts. Please follow me."

Teng Qingshan followed Li Mingshan to the study on the third
floor. Li Mingshan's study was very big and there was a bookshelf
which covered almost half the wall. Li Mingshan walked up to the
bookshelf and pressed a button on the side of the bookshelf. The
bookshelf opened up to a side as if it was a door.

A vault with a locked steel door was revealed.

"It's hidden quite well." Teng Qingshan laughed and said softly.



Li Mingshan smiled and said, "After all, it is a treasure passed
down by our Godly Thief Sect.” With that, he opened the steel door
and took out an ancient book, which was bound by string, from
inside.

"Take a look."” Li Mingshan passed the book to Teng Qingshan.

Tenv Qingshan took it and had a look. There were four words on
this ancient book which was bound by string—"Millennium
Chronicle". There were two words in a corner—Liu Yan.



Chapter 13: Millenmnium Evolution

In order to get that ancient book, half of Li Mingshan’s body was
inside the vault. At this time, Li Mingshan clenched his teeth and
rapidly dove into the vault, which was as tall as half the height of a
normal person. The steel door then immediately closed. It took less
than half a second to leap into the vault as well as the closing of the
steel door. Obviously, Li Mingshan had practiced this move many
times.

“Whew, whew.”

After hiding in a secret room that was only two or three square
meters big, Li Mingshan breathed a sigh of relief.

“Fortunately, I had made preparations earlier. Huh, he wanted
me to believe that he wouldn’t kill me?” Li Mingshan sneered.

Li Mingshan had calculated a counter if someone ever wanted to
kill him. In this secret room, there was a credit card and many
items that could attract the hitman, while he himself could escape
into the vault.

No matter when, Li Mingshan only believed in himself.

Due to such perfect preparation, Li Mingshan had never lost his
power for twenty years.

[13

Weng.....” All of a sudden, the five-centimeter thick steel door
actually flew towards Li Mingshan .

That thick door could not be penetrated by anything, even a gun.
If Teng Qingshan wanted to use brute force to hit through the
door, he would have had to hit it with the fiercest “Tiger Fist”.
However, he did not do that, because shattering the latch was too
easy for him.

A figure dashed into the secret room.

“Brother, you....” Li Mingshan was about to speak.



“Poof.” A very soft sound rang out and a bloody hole appeared in
Li Mingshan’s temple.

Li Mingshan stood motionlessly as he stared forward with round
eyes, which were filled with bitterness.

Without even casting a glance at him, Teng Qingshan turned
around and left silently.

kkk

In the living room of the house which Teng Qingshan had rented.

“I don’t know what this ‘Millennium Chronicle’ book talks
about, but Liu Yan is indeed a great Grandmaster from the period
of the Republic of China, this is something I know.” Teng
Qingshan was very curious. As a practitioner of Internal Martial
Arts, he surely had knowledge of some of the famous people in
history.

Liu Yan, nicknamed ‘Willow Monkey God’, was a rare great
Grandmaster of the ‘Monkey Sect’. At that period of time, Liu Yan
had the same position as “Tiger-headed Guardian“ Sun Lutang...

Since this book was written by Liu Yan, Teng Qingshan naturally
had the motivation to peruse it.

Teng Qingshan opened ‘Millennium Chronicle’ and found that all
the words were written in traditional Chinese characters, which
wasn’t surprising because many ancient books were written in the
traditional Chinese lexicon. As Teng Qingshan was Teng Bolei’s
disciple, and since Teng Bolei had lived abroad and knew the
traditional Chinese lexicon, he naturally taught Teng Qingshan
how to read and write traditional Chinese characters as well.
Therefore, Teng Qingshan could now read this book with great
ease.

“I really didn’t know that Willow Monkey God was actually a
part of the Thief God Sect.”

Teng Qingshan hurriedly skipped through the pages, because the



beginning of this book was mostly talking about the history of the
Thief God Sect. After reading around one-third of the book, Teng
Qingshan stopped when he saw a chapter titled “The Millennium
Evolution of Martial Arts.”

The beginning of the chapter read, “Scrutinizing the historical
records of our Thief God Sect and the historical accounts of Martial
Arts, I realized that from the past till now, there has been an
increasingly smaller number of people reaching the Grandmaster
Realm while it has also become more and more difficult.”

When Teng Qingshan saw at this sentence, he could not help but
nod. “Also, even though all sects claim that the history of Internal
Martial Arts has existed for more than a thousand years. The fact is
that, the most long-standing Internal Martial Art, ‘Tai Chi’, which
was created by 'Zhang Sanfeng’ of the Wudang sect during the
Ming dynasty, has not existed for a thousand years. In the five-
thousand-year history of China, Internal Martial Arts only
appeared a thousand years ago. Thus, what about the few thousand
years before that?”

Teng Qingshan read these words and felt sympathetic.

Shang and Zhou Dynasties, Warring States Dynasty, Qin and Han
Dynasties, Three Kingdoms Dynasty, Northern and Southern
Dynasties, Sui and Tang Dynasties...

In all these dynasties, did people only rely on brute force in
battles?

Teng Qingshan did not believe it.

For example, revolutionary generals in the Sui and Tang
dynasties were able to use their hands to wave heavy lion-shaped
stone statues that were about a thousand Jin. Waving the lion-
shaped stone statues and lifting them were two different concepts.
It was just like how a normal person could lift a one hundred Jin
pack of package, but if he had to hold a ten Jin dumbbell and swing
it randomly, he would feel difficulties in doing so.



(TL:1 Jin = 0.5kg)

To swing a lion stone statue whose weight was one thousand Jin,
you must at least have the strength to lift ten thousand Jin.

Even Teng Qingshan needed to use all of his energy to wave that
kind of lion-shaped stone statute, moreover, it would be impossible
for him to maintain this physical strength for a long time in battle.

In the Three Kingdoms Dynasty, some of the fierce warriors
would depend on their own strength, charging into the midst of
millions of enemy soldiers and killing the enemy’s leader. That
was so incredible! The strength of a person was limited, so how
would it be possible to ignore a powerful army of millions of
soldiers?

“That’s right. The history of Internal Martial Arts started about a
thousand years ago, but what about the few thousand years before
Internal Martial Arts began?” Teng Qingshan also felt puzzled by
this so he continued to read.

“It took me more than ten years to collect this information.
Finally, I have a clear conclusion in my mind.”

“My conclusion is, from the Sui and Tang dynasty, the Spiritual
Qi of Heaven and Earth began decreasing dramatically!”

Reading until this point, thousands of questions popped into
Teng Qingshan’s mind.

“Based on the massive amount of information that I have
discovered, at the time of the Spring and Autumn War Dynasty, as
well as the Qin and Han Dynasty, there was nothing called Internal
Martial Arts. The experts during that time were absorbing the
Essence of Heaven and Earth, which is Spiritual Qi. They were
‘“Training Vitality into Qi’, which caused their bodies to produce
inner strength. By practicing, their inner strength would grow
stronger and stronger, opening up every meridian until post
culmination was achieved.



“The experts that had achieved postnatal culmination possessed
boundless inner strength and were extremely powerful.

“When the mysterious channels in their brain opened, they
would begin ‘Training Qi into Spirit.” They would amalgamate the
‘Spirit’ with the inner strength and refine them in the Dantian.
After that, it would gradually be transformed into the Innate True
Origin, allowing the expert to become an innate expert.”

“An innate expert continually refines his or her True Origin.
After the True Origin goes through ceaseless refinement in the
Dantian until the first phase, ‘Hollow Dan’ realm would be
attained. When the True Origin condensed into solidity, the
second phase of ‘True Dan’ realm would be achieved. This True
Dan would have to go through countless refinements, before
reaching the third phase, ‘Golden Dan’ realm. The Golden Dan
Innate Expert would be the expert of the experts! They possessed
incredible power. In legends passed down from ancient times, the
one who charged into the midst of the millions of soldiers alone,
and the one who fought against an army of millions of soldiers by
himself were all experts who had reached the Innate Realm.”

As Teng Qingshan read these words, he felt incredible!
How would it be possible?
Innate, acquired?

The combination of the 'Spirit’ of human and inner strength’
could actually transform into the ‘Innate True Origin.’

The Innate Realm was actually classified into three different
phases, ‘Hollow Dan’, ‘True Dan’ and ‘Golden Dan.’

“During the ancient times, the ‘The Way of the Golden Dan’ must
be referring to that. When stepping into the ‘Way of the Golden
Dan,’ then that must truly be reaching the pinnacle.”

Teng Qingshan nodded slightly.

This could be the only explanation. Otherwise it would be



impossible to explain why some of the famous figures in history,
such as ‘Maiden Yue,” ‘Xi Yang’, and other Grandmasters were so
powerful. Also, there were a lot of records which referred to the
ancient practitioners during the Three Sovereigns and Five
Emperors Period as ‘Qi Refiners’.

Perhaps they were called that because they refined the Spiritual
Qi of Heaven and Earth.

Teng Qingshan continued reading.

“But starting from the Sui and Tang Dynasties, the Spiritual Qi of
Heaven and Earth suddenly dropped sharply.”

“Therefore, the many warriors and heroes of the Sui and Tang
Dynasty should be considered the last batch of Grandmasters. The
likes of Li Yuan Ba, Qin Qiong and the others must have reached
the Innate Realm to be able to wave thousand Jin huge objects
without feeling tired.” What was written in the book struck a
responsive chord in Teng Qingshan’s heart.

Teng Qingshan himself had already reached the pinnacle of the
human world, yet holding a tiger-shaped stone statue in each of his
hands, and then waving these thousands Jin objects while fighting
a prolonged battle would be impossible for Teng Qingshan.

“Also, based on the records of many sects from the Sui and Tang
Dynasties and later, the numbers of experts became increasingly
lessened. In the end, not even a single innate expert appeared
again. After the beginning of the Song Dynasty, even absorbing the
Spiritual Qi and refining it into inner strength became almost
impossible.”

As Teng Qingshan read, his heart sighed.

At first, no one was able to attain the Innate Realm again, and
later, no one was able to practice it anymore.

“The smaller the number of experts, the weaker the Song
Dynasty became. Since the pathway of absorbing the Spiritual Qi



of Heaven and Earth to train one’s inner strength was obstructed,
the people of Song dynasty would obviously think of another way.

Teng Qingshan nodded slightly.

“In ancient times, only uncultured people trained their physical
strength, because to depend on training the physical strength to
generate inner strength was almost impossible. ‘Practicing from
the outward to the inward’ was too difficult.

“However, when purely absorbing the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and
Earth was unable to generate the inner strength, generations of
talented people committed themselves into researching a solution.
Over time, gradually there were people who depended on standing
on stumps and other techniques to generate inner strength. For
example, in history, ‘Yue Fei,” the warrior of the Song Dynasty
during ancient times, was a warrior that practiced and generated
inner strength.

“But in the Song Dynasty, the Internal Martial Arts was barely in
embryonic form. Only a very few lucky men managed to generate
inner strength while opening up the meridians all over their
bodies, reaching the Grandmaster Realm was absolutely
impossible.

“After passing through the short period of the Yuan dynasty,
during the Ming Dynasty, Zhang Sanfeng of the Wudang Sect
should be the first person to practice Internal Martial Arts, and
reach its pinnacle. He opened up all the meridians of his body and
enhanced the strength of his muscles, skin, flesh, and bones, to
their maximum. Also, starting from this period, the system of
Internal Martial Arts was finally perfected. Then, Tai Chi, Xing Yi
Martial Arts, Eight Trigram Palm...... and many other types of
martial arts began to appear one by one.”

Teng Qingshan read from the beginning to the end and felt
extremely sad.

He could only sigh and make an emotional remark.



The ability of people to adapt to their surroundings was very
strong indeed.

In ancient times, the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth was
abundant, and people learned to absorb the Spiritual Qi and train
until inner strength was generated. They even trained until the
Innate True Origin was produced.

However, the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth decreased
drastically. What could humans do?

After exploring for several hundred years, and through the
efforts of an unknown number of talented people, wasting their
youth and time, Internal Martial Arts gradually came into
existence!

Until this modern period, the system of Internal Martial Arts had
been improved and perfected to the point that there were the
Godly Tiger Form Technique, Boulder of the Black Tortoise and
Dragoncarp Ascension came into existence, the special skills which
could only be practiced by Grandmasters.

During the period of the Spring and Autumn War Dynasty and
the Qin and Han Dynasties, the people at that time could really
attain such a level by practicing from the external to the internal?

“Actually, this process of refining was the process of the
‘Transformation of Vitality into Qi’ and ‘Transformation of Qi into
Spirit’. In ancient times, the ‘Vitality’ in the ‘Transformation of
Vitality into Qi’ referred to the essence of the world, the Spiritual
Qi of Heaven and Earth. But now, this ‘Vitality’ referred to the
energy and blood of the human body!”

Liu Yan mentioned in the book: "Due to being unable to absorb
energy from the surroundings, we could only absorb the essence in
the human body. Thus, the experts practicing Internal Martial Arts
were mostly very large eaters. Eating half a lamb in a single meal
was really normal. Since they had to refine a massive amount of
essence from blood, they obviously had to eat a lot more.”



Teng Qingshan nodded to himself.
Indeed, he himself was a really large eater.

In order to practice Internal Martial Arts, you need to have a
strong body as well as adequate levels of energy and blood. Only
when the essence and blood reached a certain extent, would one be
able to gradually refine it into inner strength.



Chapter 14: Crossing Worlds

“Internal Martial Arts enhances the strength of the whole body
before refining the inner strength, at which point, one would be
inducted into the Grandmaster Realm. In fact, this is the stage of
‘Refining Vitality into Qi.’

“The ancient people did not pay attention to musculoskeletal
exercise. In their view, that was an insignificant path. Their
attention was completely focused on taking in Spiritual Qi from
the surrounding skies and earth and refining the inner strength.
After all, in the ancient past, Spiritual Qi was abundant in the
environment and experts could refine it into a lot of inner
strength, which could even be stored in their Dantian. Our
Internal Martial Arts is based on refining the energy inside one’s
blood, but the output of inner strength is quite modest and most of
it is stored in the meridians, not the Dantian.”

Teng Qingshan became nervous when he read this.

In battles now, inner strength was only secondary. Most people
relied on the muscles, bones, and physical strength.

The ancient people simply relied on their powerful inner
strength.

After all, the ancient practitioners were ‘rich’, or more precisely,
they had too much inner strength. The modern practitioners were
‘poor’, their ‘inner strength’ was so insignificant that it didn’t
even need to be stored in their Dantian.

“But when comparing Internal Martial Arts and the exercises of
the ancient people, Internal Martial Arts doesn’t only have
weaknesses, it also has its own disadvantages and advantages.

“The biggest disadvantage is that the ancients were much
stronger than we can ever become.

“The biggest advantage is that Grandmasters of Internal Martial



Arts have completely opened up their meridians.

“For ancient people, it was extremely difficult to open one’s
meridians. Just opening the Ren and Du meridians were
considered a remarkable achievement.”

Teng Qingshan smiled when he read this statement.

Indeed, for the experts nowadays, they have all completely
opened the meridians of their body. Whether it was the Eight
Extraordinary Meridians or the Twelve Standard Meridians, or
even the smaller meridians, they had opened all of them. Thus,
their inner strength could instantly reach any part of their body.

“When I began researching, I couldn’t understand. The inner
strength of the ancient practitioners was stronger, it should be
easier for them to circulate the energy through their meridians. So
why did they feel that it was much more difficult than we do?”

Teng Qingshan nodded slightly.

“After my investigation and understanding, I made some
conclusions.

“The ancient practitioners are occupied by the energy in the
surroundings. They would accumulate enough inner strength and
rely on the powerful inner strength to gradually push through the
meridian. This method is like cleaning up a river and pushing the
mud and garbage to the sides. The more waste pushed aside, the
narrower the riverbed becomes.”

“In the process of opening the meridians, a lot of impurities are
pushed out of the body. However, a lot of impurities are also being
pushed into the other meridians as well.”

Teng Qingshan quietly nodded.

“Every time they open up a meridian channel, it would make the
‘impurities’ within the other meridians become more
concentrated, which also made it more difficult to open the next
meridian.” Teng Qingshan was completely captivated by this



deduction, “So, the ancient practitioners who could open up their
eight extraordinary meridians and the twelve standard meridians
were extremely rare. As for wanting to open some of the smaller
meridians, it was almost impossible for them!”

Teng Qingshan agreed.
The method determined the result.

The method of the ancient people purely relied on brute force to
open one’s meridians. By the power of inner strength, they
constantly pushed more impurities in; so naturally it would
become more difficult to get through. However, this was not the
fault of the ancient people, it was mainly because they focused
more on extra inner strength.

“But our Internal Martial Arts is not the same!

“The Internal Martial Arts exercise the entirety of the body,
whether it is muscle, fascia, bone, etc.... all are included in the
exercise. Even the meridians are frequently stimulated and pushed
to become larger. From the meridians, the impurities are then
gradually pushed out of the pores.”

“Because our inner strength is insignificant, it doesn’t push
impurities into the other meridians, but rather out. With many
years of practice, the impurities will continue to penetrate out.
One day, we can get through all the meridians and reach the
Grandmaster Realm.”

Teng Qingshan laughed.

He himself was an Internal Martial Arts expert, so he knew it was
true.

If the ancient training method was to forcefully rely on inner
strength to extract the impurities, then the Internal Martial Arts of
today would be the strengthening of all parts of the body,
including the meridians, and even the tiny meridians connected to
the pores.



In the process of training, the impurities in the offshoots of the
meridians would seep out through the pores. Naturally, the
impurities in the major meridians would slowly flow into some
offshoot channels, and then seep out through the pores. Silently,
all impurities from each of the major meridians would pass
through the branching meridians and eventually seep out from the
pores.

What about the ancient people?

They squeezed a large amount of impurities into their offshoots
at the beginning, causing the tiny meridian offshoots to become
completely blocked.

Blockage is never better than uncluttered, this was the principle.

Internal Martial Arts Grandmasters started off by strengthening
every part of their body, ingeniously causing the impurities to
naturally run down.

“Therefore, by merit of opening up meridians, the practice of
Internal Martial Arts should be much more excellent than the
training methods of the ancient people.”

Seeing this conclusion Teng Qingshan could not agree more,
since only a few ancient people were able to open up all of their
meridians.

“I sometimes think about what would happen if an Internal
Martial Arts Grandmaster could return to the Shang and Zhou
Dynasties, the Warring States Dynasty, or even the Qin and Han
Dynasties, to a period when the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth
was abundant. With the meridians of their whole body all opened
up and their ability to practice the ancient secret skills, the
achievements of this Internal Martial Arts Grandmaster would be
unlimited.” In the end, the Internal Martial Arts Grandmaster
from the period of the Republic of China were obviously sad.

Powerful ones felt lonely.



This ‘Willow Monkey God’ Grandmaster from the Republic of
China period had also been standing at the peak of the world, but
when he found out that there were actually three major innate
realms in the training of the ancient experts, how could his heart
not desire that?

Teng Qingshan read this lengthy thesis written by ‘“Willow
Monkey God’ as endless emotions surged in his heart.

“I hate not being able to be born in the distant antiquity.”

Teng Qingshan sighed and made an emotional remark. In this
modern society, he was already considered to be at the peak of the
practitioner world, but in the ancient era he would only be
considered an ordinary expert who couldn’t even touch the doors
of the innate realm. The period with experts as numerous as the
clouds. Just by imagining it, Teng Qingshan couldn’t help b