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While in the special forces, I specifically enjoyed going to the weapons development center. It

was filled with new weapons that were being developed and researched. If Old Yu's erhu could be

developed into a weapon and brought onto the battlefield, would it be crazy effective? Imagine

two armies facing off. There would be nothing else but a row of erhu players who just played

without saying a word. The enemy would die while being serenaded.

My imagination went into overdrive, and I wanted to find out the secret to Old Yu's erhu.

Old Yu was perceptive. As I walked over, he stood up and retrieved a black metal box from under

the table.

"I know what you wish to ask."

"Could you enlighten me, sir?"

It's called infrasound."

F! That was the only reaction my brain would make.

By the time I came to my senses, the old man had picked up his erhu and was walking away.

Enraged, I pointed at his back and shouted, "Do you know you can kill someone with that? Are

you crazy?!"

There had been so many people present just now. Besides us, there were kids too. This thing could

kill!

This crazy old man was using this with so many people around. If he was not an old man, I would

have punched him.

Old Yu waved dismissively. He did not even turn to look at me. "Young gentleman, don't act

rashly. Rash acts result in compensation..."

"I'll pay!" I was so furious that I rushed over to him, but at this moment, Gan came rushing out,

holding me back. "Young Master, calm down, calm down!"

The old man might look like he was one foot into the grave, but he was surprisingly nimble. In a

flash, he disappeared from my view.

"Don't hold me back, you don't know what he was doing. Infrasound! That's a weapon! It's lethal

to everyone around him. He's a madman! If I don't catch him, he'll hurt more people!"

I had thought that he was some talented senior, but it turned out he was a fraud!

Damn, this place was too dangerous. I needed to get Xia Genghuai here to serve justice to this

place.

Gan took great pains to prevent me from getting to my phone. "Old Yu is just having you on. He's

quite the jokester. I've known him for decades. Don't you think I know how good he is?"

"You can only draw a tiger's skin but not its bones, and you can only know a man's face but not

his heart. You might know him, but you aren't knowledgeable about martial arts. Maybe you think

he has some miraculous power, but he's just a madman. What he did is as good as firing a

machine gun all over."

Those who served all had this instinct to protect the innocent. This old man was as bad as a

terrorist. How could I just let it go?!

"Aiyah, Young Master! Zhang Chao!" Gan was frantic. "Please put your smart brain to good use

and think. If Old Yu really did that, would he live to this age?"

Gan's shout nearly deafened me. His voice was loud, but it woke me up. He was right. But the

feeling of being hit by an infrasound wave had been real. It had felt like a truck was crushing my

internal organs.

Gan tried to persuade me. "My dear Young Master, just let it go. I did go to school, you know. I

know the dangers of infrasound. If Old Yu's words were true, would I come here every day? I'll

believe other things about Old Yu, but what he said was a total lie."

For a moment, I did not know which was more ridiculous. That I believed that thing was

infrasound, or that Old Yu had "superpowers".

I pondered on it, then turned around and picked up the black box, discovering in the process how

light it was.

I had seen an infrasound weapon before. It could not be so light, and the exterior was different.

I felt around the box and found an area that seemed thinner, and punched it in. When I saw the

two spools of a cassette tape, I was not sure whether to laugh or cry.

"It's a bloody music player! I couldn't tell from the outside."

There was no way that this could be infrasound. I had been angry for no reason. I had been

hoodwinked by the old man!

Gan scooted over to take a look. "See, I told you. Old Yu likes a joke. Take a look at what a good

shop he runs, and yet he calls it Woodfire Wonton. He's a jokester."

When I thought back to when he was playing Honor Of Kings with the kids, it seemed that what

Gan said was true.

"This store is his? I thought he was just an erhu player."

"Yes, it belongs to Old Yu." Gan glanced at the broken music player. He grimaced helplessly. "Be

prepared to fork out fifty thousand now that you've broken something."

Gan had just said that when a strong man's voice called out from somewhere, "Gan, you're so

kind!"

I felt my annoyance bubble within me. This was really daylight robbery.

As I was going downstairs, I bumped into an employee who was bringing food up.

"Where are you going? Your seafood noodles are ready."

Annoyed, I told him, "I'm not eating."

"You still need to pay even if you're not eating."

"I've never seen an establishment that this concerned about money. Send it up for Gan to eat. He'll

pay."

I slipped away. Then, I called Qingqing to have her pick me up, but she asked me if I could go to

where she was instead.

"Where are you? You drove my car, but I need to pick you up?"

"Nearby. Just left of where you got off. There's a Junran mall behind a shop called Woodfire

Wonton. Come here. I'm on the fifth floor."

"You'd better have a good reason for this," I said awkwardly.

"Of course there is. Come straight into the ladies'. Don't hesitate!"

"Huh?"

"Just hurry up and come."

I was so confused. I held my phone in my hand and reflected. Was I too nice to my female

employees that they felt they could just walk all over me?

I turned to look. At least the mall was just there. I might as well go in.

I called Qingqing again once I was outside the fifth floor restrooms.

"I'm here, hurry! There's a man in the next stall! I've locked him in! I don't know if he's taken any

photos on his phone! I don't dare to call the police because I'm afraid he'll send out photos he

secretly took of me!"

Qingqing shouted out from the ladies' when she received my call.

I looked in. She had her back to a door, holding it close with all her strength, while the person

inside kept trying to push it open.

"Stupid bitch, I know you're just bluffing. No one comes to this restroom. Damn it, I'm going to

kill you the moment I get out. Let me out!"
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