
Chapter 684 
 

On the upper floor of the Star Island Hotel, Qin Ming looked at a freshly 

washed Wu Long and said, "If you don't venture out, I'm afraid your 

wife is going to come after me." 

 

 

 

                Ah Long smiled faintly, "Young master ......" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Stop talking and give your daughter-in-law a 

safe report. As I said, we are brothers, brothers don't care so much 

about each other." 

 

 

 

                With gratitude in his heart, Ah Long took his mobile phone and 

gave a safe report to his daughter-in-law who was far away in 

Guangcheng. 

 

 

 

                Afterwards, the two sat down and talked about business. 

 

 

 



                Ah Long said, "Quite unexpectedly, I was involved in the Zhao 

family's secret this time. The Zhao family was selling arms, and I saw it 

on that cargo ship, all unified products. As a result, I blew it all up, and 

when I was surrounded by a division of troops, I could have escaped, 

but unfortunately, I missed a move and was caught back when I was 

halfway there." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming's heart was astonished, there was a division of 

troops surrounding Ah Long and almost let him escape, if this was on 

land, Ah Long would probably have run away. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was puzzled, "It's not unusual for the Chinese 

government to buy and sell arms, and it's not unusual to sell them 

quietly, but the arms sold by the Zhao family may represent the 

government's position and have a huge international impact, so they 

can only be sold quietly. It can't be made public." 

 

 

 

                Ah Long said, "In fact, when I used to be a soldier, I have seen 

countries in Europe sell arms secretly, a shortcut to get rich. As long as 

it doesn't make the news, it's all right." 

 

 



 

                Qin Ming said, "Then why did you blow it all up? I don't have 

to lose so much money if I don't blow it up." 

 

 

 

                Ah Long complained, "Zhang Quanzhen said he was going to 

steal all the arms, and somehow he managed to control most of the 

people on the ship, almost all of whom listened to him, to cut the ship 

off halfway, only for the Zhao family's people to find out. I felt that he 

was more important to you, young master, so I gave him priority to run 

away and I took care of the rear. In the end there was no way out 

before it all blew up." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said to himself, "I'm afraid what Zhang Quanzhen 

was trying to do was to use the arms to create a big story to put 

pressure on the Zhao family, and then let me do a play to get the arms 

out and then get access to Zhao Zhen and to Chang Rui." 

 

 

 

                "Although the plan failed, the purpose was achieved." 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming said, "You should rest first, familiarise yourself with 

the situation in the capital city, and move around the city more for a 

while recently." 

 

 

 

                Having successfully saved Ah Long, while twice concealing his 

identity from Zhao Zhen's attempts, Qin Ming carefully returned to the 

school dormitory again, his current identity was very successfully 

concealed from the Zhao family. 

 

 

 

                And those who knew his identity were all in the same boat, so 

they were not afraid. 

 

 

 

                The next morning, Qin Ming was woken up by a rapping on his 

door, but it was Zhang Quanzhen who led the Song Yixing brothers to 

his door. 

 

 

 

                "What is it?" As soon as Qin Ming saw them, he immediately 

put on a foul face: "Nothing to do." 

 

 



 

                Song Yixing said, "Senior brother, look at what you are saying. 

Can't you come over if you have nothing to do?" 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen came over this time without wearing make-

up and pretending to be injured, and went up and said, "Qin Ming, have 

you forgotten the half-moon appointment last night? You have to have 

another match with Li Xinghong to decide the winner. The rules of the 

Tao need to be observed, after all, you are already a member of our 

Yellow School. This battle is a matter of face, you can't lose." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming complained, "Half a month, that Li Xinghong would 

be damned if he could beat me. When I fought him last night, I felt that 

I was on par with him, but his strength and ruthlessness were not as 

good as mine, so I would lose even if I fought again." 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen said, "That's because Li Xinghong has not 

formally learnt the breathing technique. Breathing and exhaling, is the 

fundamental of our Chinese martial arts, is to assist the strong suit is 

the inexhaustible method of the physical body, half a month is enough 

for him to get started, I have seen his base before, is a genius, although 

not systematically studied kung fu, but the Li family, more or less all 



know something. The Li family dares to say that in half a month's time, 

they have the certainty to defeat you." 

 

 

 

                "What certainty?" Qin Ming said, "Teacher, instead of 

pestering me about the Li family's competition, why don't you ask me 

about seeing Chang Rui yesterday?" 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen was stunned and asked sharply, "What? You 

saw Chang Rui yesterday? Is she alright?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming tilted his head in confusion and asked in return, "Is 

she alright? I haven't seen her for so many years, and you just want to 

care about her? Someone said at first that he was no longer interested 

in her." 

 

 

 

                Song Yixing said, "Hey, Master's first love, he will never forget 

it in his life." 

 

 

 



                "Ahem ......" Zhang Quanzhen punched Song Yixing in the head 

and said, "You're the one who talks too much." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "She's fine as hell. She's not in the same pot as 

you Taoist. By the way, she even gave this." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming took out the box with the blood amber in it and said, 

"It's a meeting gift, but I feel it's quite nice. Huh? Where's the blood 

colour in the amber?" 

 

 

 

                "What blood colour?" Song Yixing said, "Are you nearsighted, 

senior brother? Isn't this milky white?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming rubbed his head strangely and muttered, "That's not 

right, it was still blood-coloured when I took it yesterday." 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen examined it carefully, but didn't have much 

of a clue, and said, "I'll take it to ask someone who knows what they're 



doing, and for the next half month you'll be learning real kung fu 

initiation with your senior brother and sister." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming froze and said, "Beginners? I can't be beaten by 

three or five ordinary people, and I'm still not a beginner?" 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen said proudly, "Your kung fu is only three-

legged kung fu, the real kung fu is all killing techniques. You don't even 

know how many vital points there are in the human body apart from 

your head and heart, how dare you say you know kung fu?" 

 

 

 

                When he said that, Qin Ming really couldn't refute it. 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen ran away and the two siblings, Song Yixing 

and Song Yiling, stayed behind. 

 

 

 

                The three of them looked at each other with big eyes, and 

Song Yixing said, "Well, you have mastered the door method of 



breathing, and you know the basic external stances, the next step is the 

use of muscle power." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Senior brother, what do you mean by that? 

When a person raises his hands and feet, the power of his muscles is 

being used. It can be said that it is used all the time" 

 

 

 

                "Give me an example." Song Yiling held up a finger and said, 

"Generally people use the power of the head to connect the whole 

arm, but the chances are greatly reduced when they just use inch 

strength, that is, when they use the power of the palm alone." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming nodded, just affirming that the strength of one's 

palm was extremely limited. 

 

 

 

                Song Yiling placed her hand on Qin Ming's bed board, just two 

centimetres away from it, and said, "Do you think I can poke through 

the bed board if I poke down with my palm at such a close distance?" 

 

 



 

                Qin Ming shook his head and said, "I know you guys are good, 

but if you raise your palm high and use the strength of your arm, you 

have enough distance to accelerate ......" 

 

 

 

                "Slap." Before the words fell, Song Yiling directly pressed her 

palm down, the bed board was directly penetrated by her five fingers, 

Qin Ming swallowed, this was too exaggerated, right? This Song Yiling 

looked about his age. 

 

 

 

                Song Yiling said, "This is the inching power. You need to work 

with your breathing and your wrist muscles at 100% to do it. If I didn't 

use my breathing, I wouldn't be able to do it either. Look." 

 

 

 

                Knock knock ...... Song Yiling casually poked the bed board with 

her hand. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming followed and tried it, only to poke his fingers in a 

painful way, and he asked, "I need half a month to learn this?" 

 



 

 

                The two siblings nodded at the same time and said, "A must." 


