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Chapter 29 
A Deadly Pursuit In The Night 

 
 
Tang Wushuang shivered when he saw that Yang Zijiang looking at him like 

that.  
Yang Zijiang got up and said softly to himself: “There is a Miss waiting for me 

in the room next door.”  
Tang Wushuang smiled nervously: “Does that cour... Miss know of our 

secrets?”  
Yang Zijiang said casually: “I want her alive now, at least I don’t want to see 

her dead at this moment. I can’t say the same thing after a few days. So she doesn’t 
know a thing and is sleeping.”  

Tang Wushuang smiled nervously: “In that case, you should not keep her 
waiting. I will... ”  

Yang Zijiang interrupted him: “Aren’t you leaving?”  
Tang Wushuang was confused and asked: “Leaving? Where to?”  
Yang Zijiang answered: “The Tang Manor, of course. Tang Wushuang should 

go home now.”  
Tang Wushuang said with surprise: “Alone?”  
Yang Zijiang said: “Of course alone, you’re not a child anymore. Should I still 

hold you by your hand?”  
Tang Wushuang stuttered: “But... but... ”  
Yang Zijiang asked: “Have you forgotten who you are?”  
Tang Wushuang lowered his head and said: “I will leave now.”  
Yang Zijiang smiled happily: “Your children and pupils are waiting for you. 

And don’t forget your mission.”  
Tang Wushuang said: “I wouldn’t dream of forgetting.”  
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Yang Zijiang said: “Very good! You will arrive at Tang Manor tomorrow night. 
It is best that you will accomplish your mission in the next three days. If you fail I 
suggest you would find a place to hide for the rest of your life too.”  

He turned around and walked to the door, he now turned around again and 
laughed: “You should also be careful about what you say. I might be listening right 
behind you.”  

Tang Wushuang swiftly left the brothel, Yu Peiyu, Zhu Lei’Er and Ji Lingfeng 
followed him out of the brothel. Of course using a different route.  

Ji Lingfeng frowned and asked: “Tang Wushuang is our key to unravel the 
mystery of Yu Fanghe. Why won’t you go after him?”  

Yu Peiyu said: “The other man is also a key to Yu Fanghe’s plans. I cannot 
allow Wang Yuluo to kill him.”  

Ji Lingfeng asked: “Who do you think he is?”  
Yu Peiyu shook his head and said: “I really don’t know and this isn’t the time to 

speculate about his identity.”  
Ji Lingfeng looked pensive and said: “Whatever this Tang Wushuang’s mission 

is, it must be extremely important.”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “Indeed, if he returns all the Tang disciples are at his disposal. 

He can give them the order to kill everyone Yu Fanghe wants.”  
Ji Lingfeng added: “Also the Tang secretive weaponry and poison are famous 

throughout the realm, we cannot allow Yu Fanghe to get those secrets.”  
Yu Peiyu said: “All these are very important, but I still feel that the unknown 

man of earlier is of greater importance now.”  
Ji Lingfeng said: “Very well! You two can track that Wang Yuluo and the 

unknown man down. I will stay here and observe that Yang Zijiang.”  
Before Ji Lingfeng left she smiled sweetly: “Don’t forget our pact! Be careful 

about what you say too, I might be listening at your back you too.”  
Zhu Lei’Er and Yu Peiyu were walking through the streets, the streets were 

deserted and it was still night.  
Zhu Lei’Er listened to the silence of the nights, she kept listening and thinking.  
She thought about what happened between her and Yu Peiyu, she couldn’t help 

getting emotional again.  
The moonlight lit up her beautiful sad face.  
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Yu Peiyu walked very fast and he was looking about hoping to trace Wang 
Yuluo or that unknown man.  

But he didn’t look at Zhu Lei’Er.  
She thought: He think I’m just in the way.  
Suddenly she stopped and said: “I’m leaving too.”  
Yu Peiyu stopped too and asked with surprise: “Where are you going?”  
Zhu Lei’Er bit her lip and smiled: “There are many places I can go, do not worry 

about me.”  
Everyone could see that her smile was extremely sad and tragic. Only a blind 

person cannot see that she is trying to be strong, Yu Peiyu wished he was blind at this 
very moment.  

He wished he could say: Very well! You should leave. Although I’m very 
worried about you when you’re alone roaming the realm. But staying with me is even 
more dangerous, I cannot even protect myself now let alone take care of you. 
Because of circumstances I cannot take you by my side, if you stay with me you will 
only become sadder and sadder. Furthermore I cannot stay with you for the rest of 
my life, can I?  

But he couldn’t say those heartless words to her, how can he say them.  
He didn’t say anything but gently held on to Zhu Lei’Er’s hand and knew by this 

he would only complicate matters. But he couldn’t care anymore, he cannot harm her 
feelings.  

It is a cold and harsh world out there, he cannot imagine and will not allow this 
girl to suffer anymore.  

Zhu Lei’Er wept softly. Out of happiness or out of sorrow, only she knows that.  
Suddenly both heard a carriage coming their way and very quickly too. It is 

most uncommon that a carriage would ride this quickly especially this late. Unless 
there is an urgent matter the passengers have to attend to.  

The carriage stopped near a drinking pond for the horses, Yu Peiyu and Zhu 
Lei’Er quickly hid in an alley and could clearly observe the carriage.  

It was an ordinary carriage, but Yu Peiyu knew that the passengers were not 
ordinary people. He looked around the corner, a woman put her head out of the 
window. Unfortunately Yu Peiyu couldn’t see her face and only saw her long hair.  

The driver of the carriage said: “Just in front is the Imperial Plaque bestowed by 
the emperor to widow Wang.”  
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The woman said: “We will wait here. We’re late, how come he isn’t here yet.”  
She sounds very anxious and nervous, like a young girl planning on eloping 

with her lover.  
There was another feminine voice saying: “Perhaps he got tired of waiting and 

left. We should look for him.” This woman sounded younger than the other woman.  
The other woman replied: “He knew we were waiting for him here. Why 

wouldn’t he wait a bit longer.”  
The younger woman said: “Don’t worry, I’m sure he will be here soon.”  
Just after she had finished, a shadow came sliding down a roof top. Yu Peiyu 

saw it was the unknown man. This man had already provided himself a getaway all 
along.  

The man said with a hint of reproach: “Do you know that you’re late?”  
The woman said: “Because we’re trying to make haste, one of our wheels broke. 

But... you... Do you... realize how worried I was?”  
The man said: “I noticed someone was following me, so I deliberately made an 

extra few rounds in town.”  
He quickly got into the carriage now.  
The woman asked: “Is everything settled?”  
The man said: “We will talk about this later, let us go.”  
The driver whipped the horses and they rode away.  
Although Wang Yuluo only has one arm now, he is still a martial arts expert. 

This unknown man could get away from his pursuit, meaning he was also not an easy 
character. And the women in the carriage were not to be looked down upon either.  

If they follow too closely they will easily be discovered, Yu Peiyu and Zhu 
Lei’Er couldn’t follow them on foot the entire time.  

Yu Peiyu was trying to think of a plan, suddenly he saw Zhu Lei’Er moving 
swiftly to the carriage. She was agile like a cat and disappeared under the carriage in 
a flash. She held on to the bars beneath the carriage and rode off with the carriage.  

When Yu Peiyu wanted to stop her but it was too late, she had already hid 
herself under the carriage.  

Yu Peiyu shook his head and thought that this girl was really too bold for words.  
He followed them but kept a distance, he wanted to find out who these people 

were first. He didn’t want to engage into any unnecessary conflicts now.  
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After following for some time, he lost sight of the carriage but he could still hear 
it.  

He was gradually weakening after following for hours, no matter how strong Yu 
Peiyu was he couldn’t keep up with horses the entire time by foot.  

He had no choice but to continue, he was very worried about Zhu Lei’Er now. 
She could be in danger now, also Yu Peiyu now realized he was very hungry too. He 
hadn’t eaten properly for days now. He could hardly focus but he kept following the 
sound of the carriage, he didn’t even know where he was or what time it was now.  

Suddenly he noticed it was dawn and when he took a deep breath and realized 
he was back where he started. The carriage stopped near the same drinking pond.  

They had been riding in a circle, the driver got off the carriage and went over to 
a stall for some noodles. Yu Peiyu was thinking what these people were up too, the 
driver sat down and was waiting for his noodles.  

Yu Peiyu stood there waiting, but the aroma of the noodles kept calling him. For 
a hungry man it is very difficult to resist the temptation.  

The driver’s noodles finally arrived, the driver started to eat slowly. Yu Peiyu 
was very anxious and hoped he would hurry up. In a few moments the driver finished 
his noodles and still sat there, he even ordered another bowl of noodles.  

Yu Peiyu was beginning to feel something was amiss, why would the man and 
two women stay in the carriage and not come out. Furthermore they were trying to 
get away from here as fast as possible hours ago. Why would they allow the driver to 
take his time to finish his breakfast.  

Yu Peiyu was still hesitating on what to do, he finally made a decision and 
walked over to the driver. He asked: “Is it possible that I can ride with you?”  

The driver smiled: “Of course! There is no one else in the carriage. Where do 
you want to go?”  

EMPTY!!!!!!  
Impossible, Yu Peiyu broke out in a sweat, he opened the door to the carriage 

and indeed no one was there. When he looked under the carriage Zhu Lei’Er was 
missing too.  

He grabbed the driver and asked sternly: “Where are those passengers?”  
Zhu Lei’Er attached herself to the bottom of the carriage, the dust and the 

bumping were almost unbearable.  
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She also had to breathe softly and had to focus to hear what those mysterious 
people were saying.  

Fortunately those people started to talk and diverted her attention away from her 
suffering.  

The woman sighed: “I have been thinking of you a lot, lately. Have you been 
thinking about me too?”  

The man just coughed, the woman asked: “Haven’t you been thinking of me?”  
The other woman giggled: “Don’t be afraid. I won’t look or listen to your 

conversation, just pretend I’m asleep.”  
The man sighed deeply: “I... too... have been thinking of you. If not I wouldn’t 

make a pact with them.”  
The woman asked him: “Do you regret your decision?”  
The man said gently: “No, for you everything is worth it.”  
The woman stayed quiet, Zhu Lei’Er wondered what they were doing now.  
She now knew that this man betrayed the Tang Clan because of this woman. But 

who is she?  
After some time, Zhu Lei’Er heard the woman sigh, suddenly she pouted: “You 

said you were asleep, why are you spying on us.”  
The other girl giggled: “I was awoken by the two of you.”  
The woman said: “I think you’re just suffering from lovesickness. That’s why 

you can’t sleep.”  
The other girl said: “I think the two of you are suffering from lovesickness, if 

this was a room... ” She giggled.  
The man coughed dryly: “Is everything arranged?”  
The other girl said: “Don’t worry. My sister has already arranged everything as 

soon as she received your letter. It is safer that we travel during the nights, up ahead 
we have rented a small farm for us to rest for the day. We will continue our journey 
tomorrow.”  

The two sisters seemed pleased, however the man still seemed a bit worried.  
He asked: “Who did you ask to assist you?”  
The elder sister said: “Someone we can trust.”  
The man said: “There are only few people in this world you can trust... ”  
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The elder sister said: “We just told him to rent a farm for us, he doesn’t know 
anything about you and our relationship... After we’ve arrived there, we will silence 
him.”  

Zhu Lei’Er was shocked that these young women were that vicious.  
The man asked: “Do you know where that farm is?”  
The elder sister said: “After we’re out of town we will meet up with him.”  
The man stayed quiet for a minute and said: “In that case tell the driver to ride 

around the town a few times.”  
The elder sister was surprised and asked: “Why?”  
The man said: “We’ll jump out of the carriage further ahead, we will leave town 

by foot. We will instruct the carriage to keep riding around in town, that way if 
someone is following us they will only follow the carriage.”  

The younger sister smiled: “You’ve become very careful.”  
The elder sister asked: “Has something changed?”  
The man said: “No, they’ve agreed to our terms.”  
The elder sister said: “In that case everything has been settled. Why are you that 

afraid?”  
The man sighed: “Because everything has been settled, we have to be extra 

careful.”  
The elder sister asked: “Why?”  
The man said: “I think they want to silence us.”  
The elder sister said: “Who did you meet today?”  
The man said: “A lackey of Yu Fanghe, Wang Yuluo and Tang... that fake Tang 

Wushuang.”  
The younger sister scoffed: “If they’re smart they won’t even consider following 

us, but if they do they will not make it alive to see Yu Fanghe again.”  
The man said: “Those two men are hardly worth our attention, but there is 

someone who is ten times more formidable.”  
The younger sister asked: “Who is that?”  
The man said: “He says his name is Yang Zijiang, I’m not sure whether that is 

true or false.”  
The younger sister asked: “Are his martial arts very high?”  
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The man sighed: “In my entire life I have never seen someone with such high 
martial arts. Around him my years of training are useless.”  

The sisters were shocked and surprised and stayed silent.  
The man said: “Anyway you have to be careful now. Especially... ”  
He paused for a moment and said: “I have even more reservations.”  
The younger sister smiled: “Don’t tell us those sad events anymore, otherwise 

my sister will start crying again.”  
She now turned to the driver and said loudly: “Old Wang! We will get out just 

further ahead. Don’t stop the carriage and continue to ride circles around town. Do 
you understand?”  

The driver said: “Yes, I understand.”  
The elder sister said: “If you reveal a word to anyone we will come back and kill 

you.”  
The driver said: “I wouldn’t dare.”  
The elder sister smiled: “I know.”  
When Zhu Lei’Er knew that they were getting out any minute now, she was 

getting anxious.  
If she would follow these three, Yu Peiyu would lose track of them. If she 

stayed behind these three would get away.  
How would they know where they would hide?  
She suddenly remembered a little box of rouge, it was a wedding gift from one 

of those courtesans of Apricot Pavillion.  
She particularly liked this colour and put it away, she opened the box and used 

her fingers to write I’m following them, they’ve left town. with the rouge. She could 
only write this much, her hands were also quite exhausted from clinging on to the 
bottom of the carriage.  

The man said: “Let us get out here.”  
They opened the door and three figures leapt out, it seems that the movements of 

the sisters were faster than the man.  
Zhu Lei’Er released her grip and she fell down hard on the ground, she almost 

fainted with pain. But she couldn’t rest now and immediately got up and followed 
those three.  
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She also noticed that these three persons weren’t her match when it comes to 
martial arts.  

The driver didn’t notice that they had an extra passenger. Zhu Lei’Er felt very 
proud and pleased about herself. She felt she was bold, cautious and ingenious. She 
even thought that people who have roamed the realm aren’t as good as her.  

But she doesn’t know that the longer you roam the realm, the more careful you 
become. Because you will be afraid to die. People like Zhu Lei’Er won’t have a very 
long life expectancy in Wulin, if they don’t change.  

The three have left the city far behind, and were moving to the remote outskirts.  
Zhu Lei’Er thought: “Do you really think you have left your pursuers far behind.  
She was feeling very proud and pleased again.  
The movements of the two sisters were very graceful, and with their long 

dresses they looked like fairies moving in the night.  
Unfortunately Zhu Lei’Er still couldn’t see their faces.  
They have reached a series of farmhouses, this place looked very idyllic. A pond 

with fishes and ducks, geese. And all sorts of the farm animals.  
But Zhu Lei’Er felt that there was something missing in this picture, but she 

couldn’t put her finger on it.  
The younger sister said loudly: “This is the place.” Zhu Lei’Er could clearly 

hear her words.  
The man asked something, but Zhu Lei’Er couldn’t hear it clearly. But it should 

be something like: “Are you certain?”  
The younger sister said: “Haven’t you notice that we have no roosters here? 

People working in the country always have chickens and roosters.”  
The elder sister smiled: “A rich young master like you won’t know the goings-

on of the country.”  
The man still looked surprised and puzzled, the elder sister said: “People around 

the country always raise chickens and roosters. But because roosters are animals we 
don’t like, that’s why we have ordered them to be killed.”  

Zhu Lei’Er now understood, what was missing. She softly said to herself: “So 
you and I are both users of poison.”  

Roosters are feared by users of poison, because roosters have the ability to kill 
and eat all sorts of poisonous insects.  
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Someone in the farmhouse was already alarmed by the barking of the dog and 
walked out. When he saw the two sisters, he respectfully said: “This lowly disciple 
welcomes the two elders.”  

One of the sisters waved her hand and the man walked back inside again, the 
dog was still barking. The man kicked the dog and the dog quickly went away.  

Zhu Lei’Er swiftly moved to a big haystack, although the dog saw her but it 
didn’t dare to bark anymore.  

Zhu Lei’Er wondered what she should do now. Should she meet up with Yu 
Peiyu and tell them where these mysterious people are hiding? Or should she stay 
here and observe them?  

She was still doubting about what to do, she accidentally brushed against the 
haystack softly.  

Before she knew it, the two sisters stood next to her, now Zhu Lei’Er had finally 
seen how they looked like. They looked really pretty and sexy.  

The younger sister smiled: “Little sister, aren’t you afraid of the nippy morning 
air?”  

Zhu Lei’Er blinked her eyes sweetly and said: “I live here too in the 
neighbourhood. And I didn’t like to stay at home the entire time, so I came out for 
some fresh air.”  

The younger sister smiled: “In other words we’re neighbours.”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “Yes, we are.”  
The younger sister smiled sweetly: “We just prepared a large pot of beef soup, 

please join us. It’s better than standing here in the cold morning air.”  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled: “Very well, I’m a bit hungry too. Beef soup, nice.”  
The elder sister stood there and smiled: “Very good, I was feeling sad that we 

don’t know anyone around here. I’m so happy that we’re able to be friends with a 
sweet and dear girl like you.”  

Both were not afraid of Zhu Lei’Er and thought a young girl like her is hardly a 
threat.  

Both of them accompanied Zhu Lei’Er inside, Zhu Lei’Er wanted to see what 
kind of spectacular abilities these sisters had.  

She thought: You will be in a surprise if you plan something against me.  
When she entered that farmhouse, she noticed that it was very tidy and orderly 

decorated.  
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That man was not here anymore and also the man that came to greet them was 
also gone.  

Zhu Lei’Er was a bit startled and thought: Have they killed that person?”  
The younger sister asked: “What is your name? How old are you? How long 

have you been living here?”  
Zhu Lei’Er gave them some answers and thought that she was quite a good liar.  
However she doesn’t know that most women are born liars, men on the other 

hand have to be trained properly if they want to lie well.  
The elder sister and the younger sister went into the kitchen and brought out 

bowls, chopsticks, spoons and a pot of soup.  
The elder sister poured a bowl for everyone, the younger sister said: “Little 

sister, eat up while it is hot.”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “I’m afraid to eat it.”  
The elder sister was a bit surprised and asked: “Why?”  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled innocently: “Poor people like me, hardly eat meat. So I’m 

afraid my stomach cannot take it.”  
The elder sister smiled: “Don’t worry. I haven’t put in any strong spices, so I’m 

very confident you won’t have a stomach-ache.”  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled sweetly: “Won’t I die after eating this soup?”  
The elder sister was a bit taken by her remark and turned to her younger sister.  
The younger sister smiled: “Why would you say a thing like that, little sister?”  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled: “In that case, I will drink it now. Thanks!”  
Zhu Lei’Er started to drink the soup with delight, both sister looked pleased.  
The younger sister gave the younger sister a meaningful look and asked: “Did 

you put in the special ingredient?”  
The elder sister said: “How can I forget?”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “Delicious! Unfortunately I don’t really like that special 

ingredient.”  
The two sisters looked startled, the younger sister said: “There is nothing special 

about that ingredient, it is just our own home-made spice.”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “Oh, alright. But why does my tongue feel funny now.”  
The elder sister laughed: “Perhaps I put in too much salt.”  
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Zhu Lei’Er said softly: “Too much salt... but that’s not very good either.”  
Suddenly she fell down and didn’t move anymore.  
Both sisters cried: “Are you allright? What is wrong?”  
When she saw that Zhu Lei’Er was unconscious they felt relieved.  
The younger sister patted herself on the chest and smiled: “She gave me a scare, 

I thought she was an expert on using poison too.”  
The elder sister smiled: “If she was an expert she wouldn’t drink an entire bowl 

of our soup.”  
The younger sister asked: “Did you put enough in it?”  
The elder sister said: “Enough to even knock out an expert like granny Hu.”  
At this time the unknown man came in and when he saw Zhu Lei’Er, he asked: 

“Why did you kill her?”  
The elder sister looked annoyed and said: “Why can’t I kill her? Do you know 

her?”  
Before the man could speak, the younger sister said: “Be careful about what you 

say, my sister is a jealous shrew.”  
The man sighed and smiled wryly: “Because I don’t know her, that’s why I want 

her alive.”  
The elder sister looked a bit angry and said: “Why? Do you want to become 

friendly with her?”  
The man said anxiously and was nervous now: “I just want to question her about 

who sent her? And if she has any other accomplices. Don’t you believe me?”  
The elder sister looked happily now and said sweetly: “I was just joking with 

you, of course I trust you.”  
The younger sister pouted: “Why are you angered? If my sister doesn’t love you 

she won’t be jealous. If someone would be jealous because of me I will be very 
happy.”  

The man smiled: “I’m not angry, but I just... ”  
The elder sister smiled: “Don’t worry, I didn’t put anything lethal in the soup. 

She won’t die, I will revive her in an instant.”  
Before she could say anything else, Zhu Lei’Er laughed: “No need for your help, 

I’ve revived myself.”  
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She got up and immediately grabbed the man’s hand and rendered him 
immobile. The man wanted to take her pulse at the time and before he knew what 
was going on he couldn’t move anymore.  

He was also amazed that this young woman’s martial arts were that high.  
Both sisters were surprised and looked at each other and thought why didn’t it 

work on her?  
The elder sister was even more amazed, she personally put the poison in the 

soup, it was enough to knock out ten horses. How could this young girl take it?  
Zhu Lei’Er looked at them and smiled.  
The younger sister composed herself and smiled: “Little sister, we didn’t put any 

poison in your soup. We were just joking with you, if there was really poison in it 
you would be dead now.”  

Zhu Lei’Er said: “Yes, I think so too.”  
The younger sister said: “Yes, that special ingredient was perhaps a bit too spicy 

for you. But although it was a home-made recipe, it was composed by someone else 
and not by us.”  

The younger sister ran into the kitchen and came back with a small bottle, she 
said: “This is the bottle with our home-made spice.”  

Zhu Lei’Er said: “Really, there is no poison? I would like to taste it.”  
The younger sister was surprised and happy, she was thinking how to trick this 

young girl to take in this bottle of poison.  
The younger sister said: “If it is really poison, you can settle the score with me 

later on.”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “But if it is poison, won’t I die? That way I can’t settle any 

score with you anymore.”  
The younger sister was a bit shocked, and smiled: “This... ”  
She didn’t know what to say, but Zhu Lei’Er smiled: “Throw me the bottle and I 

will taste it myself.”  
Zhu Lei’Er caught the bottle with her right hand and drank the entire contents. 

But she still held on to the man’s hand.  
The sisters looked pleased and thought this young woman was an idiot and felt 

relaxed now. They also felt sorry that they had that strange young woman drank the 
entire bottle. It was not easy to compose this poison.  
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Zhu Lei’Er praised: “Delicious, it is worth getting killed over.”  
The younger sister sighed and said: “One... two... three... ”  
At the count of three she saw Zhu Lei’Er still standing. They had never seen this 

before, even martial arts experts couldn’t withstand this poison.  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled: “Four... five... six... seven... ”  
The two sisters were shocked and afraid now.  
Zhu Lei’Er continued: “Too bad there is so little, could you spare me a few 

bottles.”  
The sisters were too shocked, they had never encountered someone who could 

withstand their poison before.  
The man saw that they were no match for this young woman so he sighed: 

“Please forgive me, for not recognizing an expert... ”  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled: “I’m not an expert, my stomach is just a bit better than 

normal people.”  
The elder sister stuttered: “I admit defeat, what... what... do you want with 

him?”  
Zhu Lei’Er said: “Nothing I just want... ” She didn’t finish the sentence because 

she now saw that there is another person in this room. She didn’t know when he 
came in.  

He was sitting in a chair and was yawning. It was a young man who was quite 
handsome and very skinny. Although the sisters were shocked too to see this young 
man, but Zhu Lei’Er and the unknown man were even more shocked.  

It was Yang Zijiang.  
The unknown man hoped Yang Zijiang could save him, Yang Zijiang yawned a 

few more times before looking at them. He smiled.  
The unknown man asked: “Brother Yang, do you recognize this Miss?”  
Yang Zijiang said: “I think she is your friend, she is holding your hand very 

tightly.”  
Zhu Lei’Er smiled: “Yes indeed, we’re good friends, aren’t we?” She put a bit 

of extra force in her hand, the man broke out in sweat because of the pain.  
Yang Zijiang said softly: “No wonder you didn’t want to stay at the Apricot 

Pavillion. It is because you have hidden so many beautiful young women here. How 
dare you keep them for yourself!”  
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The sisters looked angry, the man said: “I have told them that master Yang 
Zijiang is a famous young hero in the realm.”  

Yang Zijiang laughed: “Since when did I become a famous young hero.”  
Zhu Lei’Er thought for a minute and said: “Master Yang must be hungry now, 

won’t you have some soup?”  
The sisters were hesitant, but the eldest sister saw Zhu Lei’Er’s hand on the 

unknown man. She said: “I will get a bowl for you.”  
Yang Zijiang said: “No need! I’m not the son of the Lady Zhu of the Palace of 

Enchantment nor am I the pupil of Feng San. I cannot stand that soup.”  
Zhu Lei’Er was shocked that he would know her name and the sisters were 

surprised that this young woman’s antecedents were that spectacular.  
Zhu Lei’Er asked: “How do you know me?”  
Yang Zijiang smiled: “Miss, you’re a very famous person now in Wulin. When I 

heard what you did in the Family Li Village I wanted to meet you at once. You and I 
are both rogues.”  

Zhu Lei’Er angrilly reproached: “Mind your language! I’m not a rogue.”  
Yang Zijiang smiled: “All those men who disappeared in the Family Li Village 

must be dead because of you. With your young age you’re that formidable after a few 
more years you will even be greater. That’s why we are made for each other.”  

Zhu Lei’Er was angered by his arrogant words and behaviour, she wondered 
how to deal with this Yang Zijiang.  

The younger sister smiled: “I think you’re a bigger rogue than her.”  
Yang Zijiang clapped his hands and said: “Nobody in this room is a good 

person.”  
The younger sister said seductively: “I think we’re a match for each other.”  
Yang Zijiang looked at her lecherously, the younger sister felt he was stripping 

her with his eyes. She wanted to poke out those eyes of him but she kept smiling.  
The younger sister bit her lip and asked: “What do you want from me?”  
Yang Zijiang smiled: “You can be my second concubine, the more the merrier.”  
The younger sister took out her handkerchief and smiled: “You’re so greedy.”  
She now looked confident because she thought this Yang Zijiang would fall 

down because the powder in the handkerchief.  
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Yang Zijiang laughed: “That handkerchief cannot seduce me, my heart is gone a 
long time ago.”  

The elder sister saw this wasn’t going anywhere, she raised her hand and seven 
golden projectiles shot out of her sleeve towards Yang Zijiang.  

Yang Zijiang gently brushed his hand and the seven projectiles flew back, the 
elder sister quickly dodge but unfortunately a few strings of her long hair were cut 
off. Seven golden blades were stuck into the wall.  

Zhu Lei’Er and the two sisters were very worried now.  
Yang Zijiang put his feet on the table and laughed: “What do you think of this 

technique? If you want to see more skills use all your rusty secretive weapons on 
me.”  

The younger sister sighed: “We give up.”  
The unknown man said sternly: “Kill me now! But leave these women alone.”  
Yang Zijiang sighed: “You’re not a heartless man are you. Why do you think 

I’m here to kill you. I might even rescue you.”  
Zhu Lei’Er sneered: “Spare me your lies, Yang Zijiang.”  
Yang Zijiang yawned: “If I want to kill him, it will be extremely easy.”  
The younger sister asked sweetly: “Do you want to kill him or rescue him 

now?”  
Yang Zijiang laughed: “The truth?”  
The younger sister nodded.  
Yang Zijiang said: “First I will save him from the hands of Miss Zhu, 

afterwards... ”  
The younger sister asked: “Afterwards what?”  
Yang Zijiang said casually: “Afterwards I will kill him myself and have a good 

time with three beautiful girls here. After I grow tired of you I will sell you to a 
brothel.”  

The unknown man, the sisters and Zhu Lei’Er were furious when they heard 
Yang Zijiang’s arrogant words.  

Yang Zijiang continued: “I’m capable of doing almost everything.”  
He looked at Zhu Lei’Er and smiled: “Watch out! I’m going to save him from 

your hands.”  
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Zhu Lei’Er released her grip of the man and said earnestly: “Go! I will deal with 
him.”  

The man was surprised and when he saw that Zhu Lei’Er swiftly flying up and 
storming towards Yang Zijiang with attacking stances, he wanted to leap through the 
window.  

When Zhu Lei’Er reached where Yang Zijiang stood he was gone. The man was 
pushed back from the window and fell down. Yang Zijiang was sitting on the table 
yawning again.  

He said: “Look I’ve saved him from Miss Zhu.”  
The elder sister stuttered: “You... you... what... ”  
Yang Zijiang said calmly: “Now I will kill him, don’t worry he won’t suffer.”  
He walked over to the man, the man couldn’t move now.  
The sisters took off their dresses revealing their underwear. They looked very 

sexy and their skin was smooth and white.  
The elder sister shouted: “Move one more step and we will all die together.”  
Yang Zijiang sighed: “Do we really have to fight to the death.”  
The sisters said: “Yes.” They took out two golden daggers and pointed towards 

their own chest.  
Yang Zijiang frowned and asked: “Is this the infamous Blood Dissolving 

Dexterity?”  
The younger sister said: “Since you know what this skill is, I suggest you would 

leave now.”  
Yang Zijiang said: “If I don’t want you to die, you won’t die.”  
Yang Zijiang flew up, the sisters gritted their teeth and wanted to use their 

daggers to stab their own chests.  
Zhu Lei’Er was a bit stunned by this scene, she wasn’t eager to see these two 

sisters die like that. She knew that when just a drop of blood of those sisters made 
contact with Yang Zijiang he would not survive.  

Before Zhu Lei’Er could see what was going on, the sisters were in the arms of 
Yang Zijiang and the daggers on the floor.  

He smiled to Zhu Lei’Er: “I am so sorry, I only have two arms.”  
Zhu Lei’Er laughed: “No matter, I will take them from you.”  
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She knew that the unknown man was very important to Yu Peiyu, she had 
evaluated the situation and knew that Yang Zijiang couldn’t block or avoid her full 
potential attack with two girls in his arms.  

She leapt up and crashing down on Yang Zijiang and raised her palms. However 
Yang Zijiang gently pushed the two sisters towards Zhu Lei’Er. Zhu Lei’Er had to 
redraw her palms and she felt someone blowing in her neck.  

Yang Zijiang whispered in her ear: “Even if you studied with Feng San for 
another thirty years, you still wouldn’t be my match. Stay with me and make me 
happy, I might teach you a thing or two.”  

Zhu Lei’Er felt weak all over and wanted to kick this annoying man to death, 
but she too couldn’t move anymore.  

Yang Zijiang placed the three young women in chairs, Zhu Lei’Er wanted to 
curse him but she and the sisters couldn’t speak because their speech acupoint was 
sealed.  

The sunlight shone on the beautiful naked bodies of the two sisters.  
Yang Zijiang said seriously: “This is an important day for me. Today is the day 

that I will kill for the first time, I would like to see that the three Misses would be my 
witnesses and give me some pointers.”  

He bowed and said: “This is the first time I will kill someone, I really didn’t 
want to kill a man like him. But I have no choice.”  

The sisters were crying, Yang Zijiang had use the golden dagger to remove the 
remaining garments of the sisters.  

Yang Zijiang said: “If there are any friends of these beautiful ladies here I hope 
they will come now. It would be a shame that only three people would witness such 
an important day.”  

Zhu Lei’Er originally hoped Yu Peiyu would come soon, but now she hoped he 
would stay away. Because this Yang Zijiang is too frightening for words.  

Yang Zijiang sighed softly: “People tell me that killing is very exciting, why 
can’t I feel that.”  

He turned to the man and smiled: “If you’re in pain, blink to me. I hate to see 
people in pain.”  

He was about to hack the unknown man, when a voice from outside said: “If 
you’re in pain, blink to me. I hate to see people in pain.”  
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Yang Zijiang’s face changed and stormed to the window and shouted: “Who is 
there?”  

The voice outside said: “Who is there?”  
Yang Zijiang turned pale and said: “Are you... ?”  
He didn’t finish his question, he dashed through another window and was metres 

away in a flash. Everyone could hear him say: “Parrot! There are no grudges between 
you and me. I’m not to be trifled with either.”  

The two sisters were stunned, Zhu Lei’Er was shocked and surprised. This 
Parrot had helped her out two times, she was hoping to see his true appearances 
today. She looked at the window and hoped he would come through it.  

Indeed, someone came through the window.  
 




