
Chapter 741 Maximum Idiocy 

The next day, many gathered around the Han 

Residence. These were Zhong Tianli's n1en who 

were prepared to 6lrikc at Su Yimo and Han 

Xiang. 

Like Han J ingru had said, Zhong Tianli was a 

1nuscular idiot. His men were crowding around 

the Han Residence as if he were afraid that Han 

Jingru and the others would not realize their 

presence. Anyone with eyes would have known 

that the surrounding people had ill intentions. 

"It looks like the Zhong fa1nily wants to play 

dirty tricks and target Yimo and Han Xiang. 

There are at least twenty people loitering 

outside," Yan Qiong commented in exasperation 

when they were having their breakfast. 

Similarly, Han Jingru was speechless. What kind 

of a stupid opponent have I 1net? Does he not 

know what it 111cans to 1nask your plans? 

"It looks like Zhong Tianli is the one planning 

this. IIas Zhong Mingguo lost his mind to let an 

idiot like hi1n do this?" Ilan Jingru huffed. Ile 

was sick of dealing with an opponent with barely 
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any intelligence. 

"Zhong Tianyi should be the one in charge of this 

since he's the one Zhong Mingguo has high 

hopes for," Han Xiuzhi added. 

Anyone could think of it, as that was logical 

planning. Han Jingru thought Zhong Tianli would 

be punished for what happened at the airport. 

However, not only was he not punished, but he 

also even 1nanaged to stay in charge of the matter. 

"Grandpa, do you think Zhong Mingguo has 

grown old and lost his mind? I can't believe he 

let an idiot like Zhong Tianli embarrass the 

fa1nily," Han Jingru grumbled. 

Han Xiuzhi had interacted with Zhong Mingguo 

in the past, and he knew the latter was a sly man. 

Although he was no longer as good as he was, 

Zhong Mingguo could not have been this foolish. 

"I'm afraid Zhong Tianyi is involved in this," 

Han Xiuzhi muttered. 

"Zhong Tianyi?" Han Jingru hu1nmed as he fell 
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deep into his thoughts. Abruptly, he raised hi� 

head and said, "Do you 1nean Zhong Tianyi is 

trying to use me to get rid of Zhong Tianli?'' 

"There aren't any other explanations than this. 

Zhong Tianyi should be the one dealing with this, 

but he's not. That means he has other 1notivcs. If 

an idiot like Zhong Tianli got the opportunity 

instead, that means something else is going on 

behind the curtain," Han Xiuzhi observed. 

Han Jingru nodded. This was the only way he 

could make sense of why Zhong Tianli was put in 

charge of something as impotiant as this. 

Right then, a series of hurried knocks on the door 

sounded out. It was so loud that whoever 

knocking on the door sounded like they wanted to 

break the door. 

"This guy's not planning to barge his way in, is 

he?" Han Jingru chuckled. If that were the ca e, 

Zhong Tianli would be an idiot of another level. 

"I' 11 go," Yan Qiong muttered as he stood up. 
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"Grandpa Yan, I can't let you do such a trivial 

thing. I' II go." I Ian Jingru stood up and glanced 

at Jiang Yingying,. "Yingying, co1ne with inc." 

Jiang Yingying followed Han Jingru to the door. 

When she heard the curses behind the door, her 

expression turned cold. 

"Jingru, leave these trashes to me," Jiang 

Yingying uttered. 

"Be gentler with them. Don't kill them, or else 

we'll have more trouble," Han Jingru mumbled. 

When the door opened, more than a dozen of 

people were shouting curses with ferocious looks. 

Jiang Yingying took a step forward and stood by 

the doorway. "Shut up." 

When the group of people saw the slender 

woman stand out, they could not help but sta1i 

mocking. 

"Little girl, I'd suggest for you to get lost. My 

fists are legends themselves. If your face is 
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ruined, no man will want you.,,

"You have a nice•figure. Girl, why don't you 

follow me? I'll make sure you live a good life." 

A murderous look was in Jiang Yingying's eyes. 

She was no longer a weak woman who was an 

easy target for anyone. Even if it was Qi Hu in 

front of her, he had to keep his head low and stay 

humble. 

"Yingying, be gentler," Han Jingru repeated 

when he noticed Jiang Yingying's murderous 

gaze. 

"Oh my. Tsk tsk." 

"Oh, nice one. This is a perfect kick to a vital 

point. The last eunuch is born." 

"Iloly sh *t. That's a rough punch. I don't think 

the nasal bone will survive that." 

Every time Jiang Yingying landed a blow, Han 

Jingru made a co1nment. This was the first ti111e 

he had seen her angry. I le did not expect for her 
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to land heavy blows even after he reminded her 

twice. It seen1ed like they had truly infuriated her. 

Regardless, Han Jingru was not going to 

intervene unless their lives were in danger. 

The dozens of people were powerless against 

Jiang Yingying. Violence was her response to 

their mockery. 

"F*ck, why is this woman so strong?" 

"Damn it. Is she even human? How can she be 

this strong?" 

"Charge!" 

To Jiang Yingying, there was no difference 

bet ween them attacking her one by one or them 

attacking her all at once. In less than two 

seconds, the only person left standing was a 

fearful man rooted to his spot, trembling. The 

others were all wailing in pain on the ground. 

Jiang Yingying walked toward the last 1nan 

standing. 
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The color drained out of his face as he stuttered, 

"D-Don 't con1e any closer!" 

"Everyone's on the ground, and you're the only 

one standing. That doesn't look too good. Let me 

help you," Jiang Yingying murmured. 

The 1nan shuddered, and the next thing he did 

was somewhat amusing to Han Jingru. 

"I'm down. I'm down." At that, the man even 

jumped before he fell onto the ground, 

screaming. 

In the end, Han Jingru chose to laugh.It looks like 

a foolish man can only hire foolish people. I 

wonder where did Zhong Tianli find these 

people. They're as stupid as humans can get. 

"That's enough, Yingying," Han Jingru said. 

Jiang Yingying then quietly retreated to Han 

Jingru 's side. 

Meanwhile, Zhong Tianli, who was in disgui c 

and standing on the opposite street, was sweating 

7 



( haptc1 741 M.1x1mum ld10 y 

buckets. Ile didn't expect that even a woman by 

Han Jingru 's side was so impressive. Although 

the dozens of people were no elite fighters, they 

were all n1en. Yet, a woman had easily defeated 

them all. 

"Do you see that n1an over there?" Han Jingru 

pointed at Zhong Tianli. Although he was in 

disguise, it was easy to spot his large build. 

Hence, Han Jingru had spotted him with one 

glance. 

"Yes." Jiang Yingying nodded. 

"Teach him a lesson for me," Han Jingru 

instructed. 

Silently, Jiang Yingying walked toward the 

opposite street. 

The first thought that e1nerged in Zhong Tianli 's 

1nind was to run. A wo1nan who had defeated 

dozens of 1nen was not someone he could defeat, 

but if he did run, he would en1barrass hi1nsclf 

more. If the Zhong family heard about him not 

daring to face a woman, there was no way he 
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could stay in the fa111ily without being n1ockcd all 

day long. Not only would he be mocked in the 

family, but the entire Yan City would also laugh 

at hin1. 

His last shred of dignity forced him to stay still. 

Yet, he did not know the next thing that happened 

would embarrass hin1 more than running away. 

Even Qi Hu lost to Jiang Yingying. How could a 

man like Zhong Tianli, whose muscles were only 

for show, be a match for Jiang Yingying? 

Once she was close to him, she leaped high and 

sent a flying kick in Zhong Tianli 's direction. 

Zhong Tianli was strong enough to withstand 

some of the force, as her weight was less than his. 

However, the moment Zhong Tianli 's arm and 

Jiang Yingying's leg came into contact , Zhong 

Tianli knew he was do01ned. This was a force he 

could not stop. 

Crack! Zhong Tianli could feel hi arn1 break, 

and the pain instantly surged into his brain. 

Ilowever 
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, that was not the end of it. The mo1nentu1n of her 

kick sent Zhong Tianli flying. 

When the dust settled, Zhong Tianli 's eyes were 

widened in shock as he lay on the ground. 

He could not think of how a woman could be this 

strong.How can she possess such te111Iying 

strength? I'm a hundred kilogra1ns, but she 1nade 

it seen1 as if I was made of paper. 

"You 're so stupid. How can you be Jingru 's 

opponent T' Jiang Yingying scoffed in disdain. 

Zhong Tianli was about to refute her when a 

middle-aged man in martial arts attire suddenly 

stood in front of him. 

When he saw the man, hope burned bright in his 

eyes again. This was the 1nan he had hired to go 

against Han Jingru. That man was Zhong Tianli 's 

ace up his sleeve. 

"Master Wang, you 're finally here,'' Zhong Tianli 

whispered. 
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A look of conte1npt flickered in Master Wang's 

eyes.I-le 's the son of the Zhong family, but he 

was defeated by a wo1nan. How e1nba1i-assi11g. 

But since Zhong Tianli has given n1e enough 

n1011ey, I'll help hi1n deal with this proble1n. 

"Young girl, I'd advise you to get on your knees 

and apologize to him right away. Or else, the only 

option for you is to die when I make my move," 

Master Wang scoffed. 

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls. 
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The 1noment Master Wang confidently said his 

piece, Zhong Tianli, too, grew confident. 

He stood up and seethed, "Master Wang, don't let 

her off that easily. I want to break her legs." 

On the other hand, Jiang Yingying had no trace of 

fear on her face. In fact, she was even looking at 

them with derision. She did not take him 

seriously at all. 

"Here's my advice. Don't be a busybody. 

Otherwise, you might not be able to hold on to 

your title of a master anymore," Jiang Yingying 

voiced. 

Master Wang's expression turned gloomy. He 

never expected that the girl would be an arrogant 

fool who looked down on him. 

Master Wang scoffed. "Since you 're not a sn1art 

one, you only have yourself to blame for my 

ruthlessness." 

"Please be ruthless. Otherwi c, it'll be boring," 

Jiang Yingying responded. 
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The way Jiang Yingying was looking down on 

hin1 caused rage to flow through Master Wang 

like hot lava. Ile was a man of fame in the Yan 

City n1artial arts world. He had to teach the 

woman who was looking down on him a lesson. 

Otherwise, if news of this spread, he would be 

terribly e1nbarrassed. 

"You fool. Take this!" Master Wang abruptly 

swung his fist at Jiang Yingying. 

She had to admit that Master Wang did possess a 

certain amount of prowess. She could sense the 

force behind his punch, and it was impossible for 

his punch to be this swift if he were not a capable 

fighter. 

However, it still did not 1nean n1uch to Jiang 

Yingying. 

In front of someone with absolute power, any 

fancy moves were nothing but a circu trick. So 

what if it was quick? 

Jiang Yingying ni1nbly raised her right paln1 to 

catch the punch as she kept her left hand behind 
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her. 

"You really have a death wish!" Master Wang 

bellowed when he saw her actions. Once again, 

he increased the force in his swinging fist. 

S1nack! 

When his fist and her palm collided, he realized 

he could not swing his fist any further. It was as if 

he had punched a brick wall. 

On the other hand, Jiang Yingying had a leisure 

expression on her face. Her right hand remained 

still as she easily blocked his attack. 

Master Wang's pupils widened dramatically as 

shock wrapped itself around his heart. 

How can a young woman like her stop 1ny 

mighty punch? How is this possible? 

Moreover, the shockwaves that traveled back up 

his arm nmnbed it. 

ow, Master Wang dared not underestimate Jiang 
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Yingying. 

Right then, she muttered, "Master Wang, is that 

all you have? Did you have your breakfast this 

1norning?'' 

Her question was the one Zhong Tianli felt like 

asking Master Wang too. He thought that his 

punch would destroy Jiang Yingying's right hand, 

but nothing happened. 

Master Wang's mighty punch did not even move 

Jiang Yingying's arm at all. 

"Master Wang, what's wrong?" Zhong Tianli 

inquired, confounded. 

There was a tinge of horror in Master Wang's 

eyes as he stared at Jiang Yingying. Ile never 

thought this see1ningly ordinary young won1an 

would be this impressive. 

"I was just testing the waters. I wasn't expecting 

you to know a little about fighting," Master Wang 

uttered after he took a deep breath. I le was being 

honest. It was true that he did not use all of his 
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strength yet. After all, he was up against a 1ncre 

woman. How would he possibly use all his 

1night? 

"I'll give you another chance. You'll have to use 

all your strength this time." Jiang Yingying 

flashed him a slight s1nile. 

Her words were hmniliating for Master Wang to 

hear, and he could barely keep the calm on his 

face. He gritted out, "You just don't know when 

to give up, do you? I'm going to make sure I kill 

you today!" 

"If you can do it, I'm all right with it," Jiang 

Yingying replied. 

Master Wang's facial features twisted into an 

ugly, furious expression. He could not hold 

himself back after Jiang Yingying's 1nultiple 

provocations. 

Ile retracted his punch and quietly gathered hi 

strength into his fist. The next blow was incant to 

salvage his dignity and make the w01nan in front 

of him pay the price for looking down on hin1. 
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When Zhong Tianli saw Master Wang's veins 

popping on the back of his hand, he could not 

help but clench his fists tight. Rumors had it that 

Master Wang could kill an ox with a punch. Jiang 

Yingying was just a young woman. 

"Master Wang, even if you kill her, I can cover 

up this incident for you. You don't need to worry 

about it," Zhong Tianli told him. 

Meanwhile, Han Jingru was already sitting by the 

doorway, watching the scene unfold. The 

appearance of Master Wang did not worry him 

the least bit. He knew ordinary people were no 

longer a match for Jiang Yingying. Furthennore, 

to Han Jingru, Master Wang was nothing more 

than a scammer. Hence, how could he possibly be 

of any threat to Jiang Yingying? 

"Jingru, she's a girl." Just then, Yan Qiong 

appeared, s1niling and walking toward Han Jingru 

fro1n behind hi1n. 

"Grandpa Yan, if anyone sees her as a girl, they'll 

pay the price for it," Han Jingru ren1arked. 
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Without disagreeing with his statement, Yan 

Qiong sat down beside him. I le said, "Keeping 

Jiang Yingying can be useful to you, but you 

have to be careful. After all, women tend to lure 

troubles toward themselves." 

Han Jingru chuckled. "For beautiful women, yes. 

But not for Jiang Yingying. I'm not saying she's 

not pretty, but she's capable of solving her own 

problems." 

Jiang Yingying was an excellent woman, in both 

figure and looks. For the average man, she was 

attractive. However, to Han Jingru, she could 

only be described with a word-normal. 

"That's true." Yan Qiong nodded before 

continuing, "I hope you can make a name for 

yourself in the Apocalypse. That world 1nust be 

1nore interesting than this one we' re in.'' 

Han Jingru could sense the anticipation in Yan 

Qiong's words. It was evident that he wanted to 

take a look at Apocalypse, but Apocalyp c wa 

not a place anyone could go. 
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"Grandpa Yan, once I'm capable enough, I'll 

bring you to Apocalypse. I'll show you that 

mysterious place,:' Han Jingru replied. 

Yan Qiong smiled, feeling glad. He was delighted 

to hear Han Jingru 's words despite not having 

any intentions of going to the Apocalypse. 

The current Yan Qiong could no longer provide 

any help to Han Jingru. At that point, he only 

hoped he would not bring any troubles to the 

young man. After all, he already had one foot in 

the grave. He was fine with living out the rest of 

his life like this. 

Patting Han Jingru 's shoulder, Yan Qiong said, 

"I'm happy to hear that. The Apocalypse isn't a 

place anyone can go. I don't want to make things 

difficult for you." 

Han Jingru fell silent. He did not know much 

about Apocalypse, and he dared not pro1ni e Yan 

Qiong anything easily. However, if he had a 

chance, he would bring Yan Qiong there to 

witness for hin1self. 
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Meanwhile, Master Wang suddenly knecled in 

front of Jiang Yingying. 

Han Jingru could not help but burst into laughter. 

"He's not much of a master, is he?" 

"The masters in Yan City can even forn1 a team at 

this point. People like him are those who haven't 

seen the rest of the world," Yan Qiong snorted. 

Master Wang had used up all his strength in his 

second punch, but he still failed to move Jiang 

Yingying from her spot. On the other hand, the 

moment Jiang Yingying pushed her palm 

forward, the counter-shock numbed Master 

Wang's entire arm. 

Immediately, Master Wang realized he was no 

match for Jiang Yingying. Therefore, when Jiang 

Yingying swung her fist, he was quick to get on 

his knees. 

He knew it was a punch that would send hi1n 

straight to the afterlife, so all he could do was to 

kneel and plead for 111ercy. 
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"Master Wang, you ... " Zhong Tianli stared at the 

scene, dumbfounded. This was the elite fighter he 

had hired with a hefty su1n.flow can he be so 

weak? Jiang Yingying hasn't even 1nade her

move, but he's already on his knees! 

Master Wang grounded his teeth. If he knew the 

young woman was as powerful as this, he would 

not have accepted the task even if he was paid ten 

times the original amount. 

The end of this fight signified the ruin of his 

reputation in Yan City. 

"You're a master. How can you kneel like that? 

Stand up and fight," Jiang Yingying commanded. 

A shudder ran down Master Wang's spine as he 

mu1nbled, "Sorry, I'm no master. It's just a title I 

use to scare the others. How can I possibly fight 

with you? Have mercy on me, and please let me 

go." 
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"But that was just a warm-up. We are only about 

to get to the real fight now. What do we do about 

that?" Jiang Ying�ing questioned with a look of 

dissatisfaction. 

Master Wang's heart sank. If their fight 

continued, the grim reaper would be waiting for 

him at the sidelines. Even if he did not die, he did 

not know how he was going to live the rest of his 

life as a cripple. Just as he was contemplating on 

how to get out of the situation, a thought entered 

his mind, and his eyes lit up with hope. 

He lifted his head and said, "Miss, there will be a 

martial arts championship in Yan City in a few 

days. If you want to participate in it, I can help 

you. I'm sure you'll enjoy it." 

"Martial arts championship?" Jiang Yingying 

frowned. She was not interested in things like 

this, as she found them a waste of her time. Ju t 

as she was about to reject him, Ilan Jingru 's voice 

sounded from behind her. 

"Register her into the chan1pionship. he, ll be 

joining." 
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Jiang Yingying turned around to cast puLzlcd 

eyes at hin1. "Jingru, aren't we rushing hon1e for 

New Year?'' 

"We'll make it," Han Jingru reassured with a 

smile. "But there aren't many opportunities to 

take part in martial arts cha1npionships like this 

one. Don't you want to find out how powerful 

you are?" 

Jiang Yingying was 1nainly afraid that she would 

delay everyone's schedule in returning to Yun 

City for New Year. However, she had no reason 

to reject after Han Jingru had spoken up. 

"Alright, I'll take part in it. Get lost now," Jiang 

Yingying ordered. 

"Yes, yes. I'll hand you the invitation letter 

personally tomorrow." At that, Master Wang was 

quick to 1nake an escape. 

Meanwhile, Zhong Tianli was still in the san1e 

spot with weak knees. He could neither leave nor 

stay. 
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"Zhong Tianli, it looks like the lesson I taught 

you was not enough. It seems like you 're trying 

to lay a finger on•my family." Han Jingru frigidly 

gazed at the other n1an. 

Zhong Tianli 's knees were knocking onto each 

other as he tre1nbled. 

"I. .. I. .. No. I-I'm just passing by." The gears 

were no longer working in Zhong Tianli 's mind, 

and he ended up with an absurd excuse. 

"Who thought of this plan for you?" Han Jingru 

questioned. With how tactless Zhong Tianli was, 

Han Jingru was sure the former could not think of 

this approach himself. 

"Zhong Tianyi. It was Zhong Tianyi who told me 

to do this," Zhong Tianli confessed. 

His answer was the sa1ne as what Han Jingru had 

guessed. It seemed like Zhong Tianyi did want to 

use him to get rid of Zhong Tianli. 

"Do you know why he was so kind to come up 

with a plan for you?" Han Jingru asked. 
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Zhong Tianli shook his head stiffly. Not only did 

not he not know why Zhong Tianyi had thought 

of a plan for hi1n,• but he also could not 

understand why Zhong Tianyi had given hi1n this 

opportunity. 

"He's hoping to get rid of you by using me," Han 

Jingru answered. 

Although Zhong Tianli was no witty person, he 

could easily comprehend Han Jingru 's words. 

"No wonder he was willing to give me a chance. 

So that's what he was thinking about," Zhong 

Tianli gritted out. 

Han Jingru shook his head, speechless.He's really 

an idiot. It's so obvious, but he didn't even 

realize it. The 1nuscular ones really don't have a 

brain. 

"I won't make things difficult for you today. Get 

lost quickly. But if you appear here again, I won't 

let you off so easily. Go back and tell Zhong 

Mingguo that he has a few days' time . I expect 

hin1 to kneel in front of the Han Residence before 
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the end of the martial arts championship, 

otherwise I'll wipe the Zhong family out," Han 

Jingru uttered in a glacial tone. 

Like Master Wang, Zhong Tianli was swift to 

escape. Even his hatred toward Han Jingru had 

been shifted toward Zhong Tianyi. 

When Zhong Tianli conveyed Han Jingru's 

message to Zhong Mingguo, Zhong Mingguo 

flew into a rage. Not only did he harshly 

reprimand Zhong Tianli, but he was also tempted 

to kill Han Jingru. 

"How dare Han Jingru be so arrogant? I want him 

dead." He then turned to look at Zhong Tianyi. 

With just one look, Zhong Tianyi knew his 

grandfather could no longer take it quietly 

anymore-he had to take over the matter now. 

"Grandpa, isn't he participating in the n1artial arts 

championship? I'll hwniliate him there. 

Moreover, I heard the participants will have to 

sign an agree1nent that states that no one can hold 

the event accountable for their deaths. If he dares 
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to sign it, I' 11 make sure he dies in it," Zhong 

Tianyi expressed. 

Hearing his words, Zhong Mingguo managed to 

calm himself down. "Tianyi, don't let 1ne down.'' 

Zhong Tianyi smiled and reassured, "Grandpa, 

I'm not like a certain someone who can only give 

empty promises. I'll definitely fulfill my pro1nise 

to you." 

Zhong Tianli understood the underlying mockery 

of his words, but he did not seethe in rage. In 

front of Zhong Mingguo, he did not have the 

right to lose his temper. 

After Zhong Mingguo left, Zhong Tianli said to 

Zhong Tianyi, "Zhong Tianyi, I didn't think 

you'd be that cunning. I can't believe you tried to 

use Han Jingru to kill me. You must be 

disappointed that I've come back unscathed.'' 

Zhong Tianyi gave hi1n a side-eye and replied, 

"Do you think I actually spend ti1ne thinking 

about trash like you?" 
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Wrath overpowered him, and Zhong Tianli 

walked toward Zhong Tianyi and wrapped his 

hands around the •latter's neck. 

"Believe it or not, I'll break your neck," Zhong 

Tianli threatened. 

Zhong Tianyi re1nained expressionless as he 

stared at Zhong Tianli 's feral look. "Do you have 

the courage to hurt me? Do it. Let's see if 

Grandpa will kick you out of the Zhong family. 

I'm the pillar of the family. What are you? You're 

a useless piece of crap ." 

His words made Zhong Tianli 's temper spark, but 

he knew Zhong Tianyi was right. Seeing as how 

Zhong Mingguo valued Zhong Tianyi, if he hurt 

him, Zhong Mingguo would chase him out of the 

Zhong family without hesitation. 

"What's wrong? Have you lost your guts? Are 

you afraid that you'll become a beggar after 

getting chased out of the Zhong family?" Zhong 

Tianyi taunted. 

Zhong Tianli 's hands were shaking fro1n rage, but 
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no matter how angry he was, he retained a shred 

of rationality in hin1. Then, he let go of Zhong 

Tianyi. 

Zhong Tianyi mocked, "Look at how capable you 

are. What right do you have to fight with me?" 

"Zhong Tianyi, I will watch you as you lose to 

Han Jingru. When that happens, let's see if you 

still have the cheek to act all high and mighty in 

front of 1ne," Zhong Tianli voiced. 

"Do you think I will end up like you? To me, Han 

Jingru is even worse than you," Zhong Tianyi 

huffed. 

Zhong Tianli did not respond to hin1. At that 

moment, he wished that Zhong Tianyi would lose 

to Han Jingru. Even if that was a disastrous blow 

to the Zhong fa1nily, he did not want to see 

Zhong Tianyi acting all smug like this. 

"Underestimating him will the biggc t 1nistakc 

you've ever 1nade," Zhong Tianli mun1blcd under 

his breath as he watched Zhong Tianyi 's 

retreating figure. Before he fought with Ilan 
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Jingru, he, too, thought that Han Jingru was a 

good-for-nothing. However, he no longer thought 

of him as that. I Io had yet to find out how 

powerful Han Jingru was, but he had witnessed 

how power[ ul the young won1an by his side was. 

If a female subordinate of his was that imposing, 

that meant Han Jingru 's true strength was at a 

level Zhong Tianli could not imagine. 

The next day, as pro1nised, Master Wang sent the 

martial arts championship's invitation letter to the 

Han Residence. He had brought two letters-one 

was for Han Jingru. 

"I won't be pa1ticipating. Jiang Yingying will be 

the only one," Han Jingru said. 

Master Wang did not have any look of conten1pt 

on his face. Although Jiang Yingying had 

humiliated him, the strong were respected in the 

world of martial arts. It was a fact that he had 

lost, and he had to face reality. 

"Countless elite fighters arc participating in the 

martial arts championship. Arc you sure you 're 
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going to let her join it alone?'' Master Wang 

tentatively asked. 

"Isn't that enough? I'm afraid the 1nartial arts 

championship might not even be enough for her." 

Han Jingru laughed. 

Master Wang glanced at Jiang Yingying from the 

corner of his eyes.Did she not use all of her 

strength when she was fighting wjth me? If she 

still has more hidden up her sleeves, that's 

ten-ifying! 

Not only is she a woman, but she's a young one 

too. 

Mastering martial arts was like creating a hole 

through dripping water. The practitioners of it 

needed time to build their prowess. Even the 

most talented fighters were not born with the 

knowledge of martial arts. They needed time to 

practice. 

Right then, Jiang Yingying asked, "What's 

Lingyun Martial Arts Acaden1y?" 
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A hint of e1nbarrassment flickered on Master 

Wang's face. "This is the name of my 1nartial arts 

academy. Only members of the n1artial arts 

academy can join the martial arts championship. 

That's why I signed you up under Lingyun 

Martial Arts Academy." 

Displeasure instantly overtook Jiang Yingying's 

expression.Doesn't this 1nean I'n1 representing 

Master Wang? 
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Ma ter Wang's n1otives were obvious. Ile wanted 

to 1nake a name for his n1artial arts acade1ny with 

Jiang Yingying's •fighting prowess. 

The n1artial arts cha1npionship was held every 

three years. To Master Wang, this was a rare 

opportunity that he did not want to tniss. 

Moreover, he had a good reason for it. The only 

eligible participants were those who registered 

under one of the martial arts academies. 

"Master Wang, aren't you a smart one to use 

me?" Jiang Yingying coldly uttered, her tone 

murderous. 

Master Wang quickly lowered his head and 

explained, "You have to do this to take part in the 

martial a11s cha1npionship. The rules arc strict. 

Without registering with a martial arts acade1ny, I 

can't get the invitation for you." 

Han Jingru glanced at Jiang Yingying, signaling 

her not to get angry. After all, he only wanted 

Jiang Yingying to gain son1e experience in real 

battles this time. Whoever she was representing 

was not impo11ant. 
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"In that case, take us to have a look at your 

1nartial arts acaden1y," Han Jingru muttered. 

"Of course,'' Master Wang hastily said. 

Jiang Yingying trudged behind Han Jingru 

unwillingly. "Jingru, why are you letting hi1n 

benefit from this?" 

"They have their own rules. Since you're taking 

part in this game, you'll have to follow their 

rules," Han Jingru chuckled. 

"Can't I represent the Han family instead?" Jiang 

Yingying did not want to fight for nothing. Even 

if she were to take part in a battle, it was only 

worth it if she were to represent the Han family. 

Han Jingru smiled. He did not expect Jiang 

Yingying to have this kind of thoughts. However, 

reputation was not important for the Han family. 

Even if the Han family had declined and no 

longer had a good reputation, Han Jingru did not 

need this event to improve the !Ian fan1ily 's 

status. After all, they still had a stepping stone 

the Zhong family. Once he de lroycd the Zhong 
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family, the Ilan fa1nily would return to its 

previous glory. 

"Yingying, the Han fan1ily doesn't have a martial 

arts academy. It would be too late even if we 

were to open one now," Han Jingru explained. 

Jiang Yingying sighed in resignation. 

Yan City was a large city. Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy was an hour's drive from Han 

Residence. 

When they reached Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy, Han Jingru realized it had a great 

environment. Moreover, the academy see1ned 

spacious and grand. It looked like Master Wang 

was doing well for himself in the martial arts 

world. Han Jingru thought,He n1ust be quite a 

popular man in Yan City. 

The only issue he could spot was that the 

acaden1y had very few people around. That was 

why it looked exceptionally spacious. 

"Do you only have so few people around in such 
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a large space?" Han Jingru inquired. 

Master Wang cou•ld not help but sigh at his 

question. In the past, Lingyun Martial Arts 

Acaden1y was a reputable academy, and they had 

hundreds of students. However, 1nore academies 

opened nearby in recent years, and Lingyun 

Martial Arts Academy did not gain an 

outstanding results in the past two martial arts 

chan1pionships. Hence, many of their students 

had left the academy. 

"Lingyun Martial Arts Acaden1y used to be one 

of the top-ten academy in Yan City, but I'm old, 

and I don't have many fine disciples. That's why 

it turned out like this," Master Wang divulged. 

Han Jingru did not ask further questions fro1n 

there. It was all but a mere martial arts acade1ny, 

and it was not worth his time. 

In Yun City, Tian Jingshuo was also a 1nartial arts 

lover. He, too, had his own martial arts academy. 

However, Yun City's 1na1iial arts scene was not 

as competitive as Yan City, and the Tian family 

was well-respected in Yun City. Thus, no one 
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would dare to compete with him there. 

"How n1any will be taking part in the 

championship?" Han Jingru asked. 

"There will be three categories for the 

championship-Junior, Youth, and Master. The 

Master group consists of elite fighters from 

various martial arts academies. Furthermore, the 

owner of the martial arts academy is allowed to 

join the competition. There's a total of one 

hundred and eight participants," Master Wang 

explained. 

"A hundred and eight. An interesting figure. 

What category is Jiang Yingying in?" Han Jingru 

asked. 

"I've arranged for her to be in the Youth 

Category. Her age is appropriate for the category, 

and I'm sure she'll be the champion," Master 

Wang answered. 

Han Jingru shook his head. That was only the 

Youth Category. It was not challenging enough 

for Jiang Yingying. Just as he was about to speak, 
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Master Wang continued, "There's an age 

restriction for the Junior category, and she's older 

than that. That's why she can't join under that 

category." 

Han Jingru burst into laughter.Is his brain 

functioning fine? flow can he possibly sign her 

up for the Junior Catego1y? 

"Register her in the Master Category," Han 

J ingru instructed. 

Master Wang's jaw dropped. Although he knew 

that Jiang Yingying was a strong fighter, it still 

did not seem right for her to take part in the 

Master category. After all, everyone in that 

category was an elite fighter. Furthermore, he had 

heard that several owners of martial a1is 

academies would be participating this tin1c. ot 

only were the fights under the Master category 

intense, but they were even mostly bloody./ low 

can he let Jiang Yingying, a wo111a11, join that? 

"Y-You shouldn't. The competitions in the 

Master Category is dangerous, and she might 

die," Master Wang persuaded. 
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Right then, behind Han Jingru, Jiang Yingying 

coldly voiced, "Are you looking down on me?" 

Master Wang flinched in fear. "N-No. That's not 

what I meant." 

"If that's not the case, why aren't you signing me 

up for it yet? I'1n not interested in the Youth 

Category," Jiang Yingying muttered. 

Master Wang thought that either the two had lost 

their minds, or they had no idea what the rules of 

the championship were. "The participants for the 

Master category have to sign a paper dismissing 

the event's responsibility for their deaths." 

"That's even better. I can go all out," Jiang 

Yingying declared. 

If Master Wang were not afraid of Jiang 

Yingying's strength, he would have cursed out 

loud.Do you think the championship is a ga111e 

for children? This is where the elites gather. I 

can't believe she's underestiniating it.

"Are you sure?" Master Wang asked again. 
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"Do you have any problem with that?" Jiang 

Yingying questioned. 

After taking in a deep breath, Master Wang 

nodded. "All right. I' 11 sign you up for it." 

After Master Wang added her name to the list of 

participants for the Master category, the entire 

Yan City was in an uproar. It was obvious that the 

name belonged to a woman. They were in 

disbelief at the news that Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy was sending a w01nan to join the 

Master Category. Some even felt that Lingyun 

Martial Arts Academy was sending her to her 

death. 

After sending Han Jingru and her off, Master 

Wang sat in the corner of his acade1ny in a daze. 

He knew that many would be laughing at him for 

sending a woman to battle , but he had no choice. 

Han Jingru and Jiang Yingying were adamant 

about it. 

In the afternoon, a man around Master Wang's 

age came to Lingyun Martial Arts Acadcn1y with 

several young men. 
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When the 1nan saw Master Wang, a taunting 

smile grew on his lips. "Wang, I heard you 're 

sending a wo1nan• to take part in the Master 

category for the martial arts championship. Have 

you run out of people to send? Do you need to 

send a wo1nan to her death?" 

"Fang Zhantian." Upon seeing the man, Master 

Wang gritted his teeth. He and Fang Zhantian 

learned from the same master, but they had a 

falling out and ended up building their own 

martial arts academies. A major reason why 

Lingyun Martial Arts Academy was now in a 

slump was because of Fang Zhantian. 

Back then, Lingyun Martial Arts Academy had 

been a place where 1nany talented people 

gathered. Fang Zhantian had used underhanded 

tricks to lure them away, and that was why 

Lingyun Martial Arts Academy could not rise 

back to its former glory until now. 

"We're fellow classmates. If you don't have 

anyone to send, you could've told 111c, and rd 

have sent you some," Fang Zhan chortled. 
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Behind him, the few young 1nen were tall with 

bulging muscles. 

Fang Zhantian continued, "Look at the people 

fro1n Zhantian Martial Arts Academy. They're all 

elites. How are they? They're stronger than a 

woman, right?" 

''Fang Zhantian, are you here to show off?" 

Master Wang hissed. 

"Wang, why are you so petty? I'm here to help 

you avoid becoming the laughing stock of the 

martial arts world. H's embarrassing to let a 

woman represent Lingyun Martial Arts Acaden1y. 

We're fellow classmates at the end of the day. If 

you embarrass yourself you 1night affect my 

reputation as well," Fang Zhantian uttered. 

"How nice of you. But I don't need your help. 

Take your men and get lost." 

Fang Zhantian turned grin1. "Wang, be 

appreciative." 

"You 're not qualified to 1ncddlc in the Lingyun 
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Martial Arts Acade1ny 's affairs,,, Master Wang 

stated. 

"It looks like you really have a death wish. If 

that's the case, let me share with you a piece of 

good news. My disciple, Lei He1ning, will also be 

joining the Master Category," Fang Zhantian 

announced. 

Upon hearing his disciple's nan1e, Master Wang's 

face paled. 
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Lei He1ning was a talented 1nan who recently 

rose to fa1ne. Ile \Vas the strongest fighter a1nong 

his peers. Many rl1artial arts academies had 

declined due to Zhantian Martial Arts Academy's 

frequent challenges these two years. Lei IIe1ning 

had been the one to succeed in these challenges, 

and that was why Zhantian Martial Arts 

Academy was slowly beco1ning the top 1nartial 

a1is acade1ny of Yan City. 

It was rumored that Lei He1ning would not 

pa1iicipate in the upcoming martial arts 

championship, and many heaved sighs of relief. 

However, Master Wang was surprised to find that 

the rumors were fake. 

Since Fang Zhantian was the one to announce it, 

there was no need to doubt Lei Heming's 

participation in the upcoming cha1npionship. It 

seemed like he would really be the champion for 

this round. 

Lei Heming had defeated countless 1nartial arts 

academy owners. The others were no 1natch for 

him. 
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Looking at the shocked expression Master Wang 

had, Fang Zhantian gleefully smirked. This was 

why he wanted Lei Hen1ing to take on the 

challenges. He wanted everyone to be frightened 

out of their wits when they heard Lei Heming's 

name. 

"Are you scared? That's normal. You should feel 

scared with how strong Lei Heming is," Fang 

Zhantian crowed. 

Master Wang took in a deep breath. It was true 

that he was afraid. Even if he was not 

participating in the championship, the reputation 

Lei Heming had intimidated hi1n. 

Although Jiang Yingying was a capable fighte1� 

she was no match for Lei Heming. 

"Here's my advice. It's best if you tell that 

woman to quit the competition. Otherwise, Lei 

Heming will kill her on the ring," Fang Zhantian 

continued. 

Master Wang's heart sank. Evidently, Fang 

Zhantian was planning to kill everyone in his 

2 



( haptcr 745 Canccllat1on Of C ompct1t1on 

way. If he were to choose to quit the 

cha1npionship now, Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy would become the laughingstock of the 

Yan City's ma11ial arts world. But if he did not, 

Jiang Yingying would be in danger. 

"Fang Zhantian, do you have to be so cruel?" 

Master Wang grounded out. 

"A1n I supposed to show mercy to rubbish? I 

learned from the same master as you, and I hope 

you won't affect our master's reputation. Think 

about it. If she dares to enter the ring, I'll make 

sure she won't leave the ring alive," Fang 

Zhantian concluded. 

Master Wang drooped his shoulders and hung his 

head, looking resigned. After Fang Zhantian and 

his group left, he collapsed onto the ground. 

Master Wang could not even struggle in the face 

of genuine power. He had hoped that Jiang 

Yingying could salvage Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy's reputation, but it now seemed 

impossible. 
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"Master, that wo1nan 's du1nb. Why can't she just 

join the competition for the Youth Category? 

Why must she join the Master Category? Now 

that she's up against Lei Heming, only death is 

waiting for her," a young man in his twenties 

gru1nbled to Master Wang. 

Master Wang flashed hitn a bitter smile. He, too, 

had not expected that Jiang Yingying would have 

thoughts like that. However, everyone in Yan 

City's martial arts world had already heard about 

her registration in the Master Category. It was all 

too late then. 

"So what if we're embarrassed? Lingyun Martial 

Arts Academy has had its fair share of 

embarrassment anyway," Master Wang mumbled 

as he stood back up. 

When the young man saw him leaving, he hastily 

queried, "Master, where are you going?" 

"I'm going to ask her to quit the competition." 

Once again, Master Wang was back outside the 

Han Residence. He knew well about the I Ian 
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fan1ily, like all other locals in Yan City. All he 

could feel when he stood outside the house was a 

wi tful sense of pity. Ile felt the saine when the 

glorious Lingyun Martial Arts Academy was 

experiencing its downfall . 

"We're the same. It looks like no one can be 

in11nortalized in history. The glorious days will 

always con1e to an end," Master Wang sighed to 

hi1nself before pressing the Han Residence's 

doorbell .  

The door opened, and when Master Wang saw 

Yan Qiong, he faintly smiled. 

Yan Qiong had once been the 1nastermind behind 

the bloodbath in Yan City. During Han Xiuzhi 's 

era, Yan Qiong's na1ne was the name of the de, il. 

It was a pity that he, too, had grown old. 

"Who are you looking for?" Yan Qiong asked 

with a stern look. 

"I'm Wang Xin frotn Lingyun Martial Arts 

Acade1ny. I'1n here to look for !Ian Jingru,'' 

Master Wang replied. 

5 



Chapter 745 ( anccllatton Of ( ompct1t1on 

Yan Qiong had heard about the 1nartial arts 

championship, and he knew that Wang Xin was 

the one to sign Jiang Yingying up for the 

co1npetition. Hence, he led the other 1nan into the 

house. 

"The martial arts chan1pionship is held every 

three years, and I've heard that Lingyun Martial 

Arts Academy hasn't had good results for the 

past two ti1nes," Yan Qiong said as he led Wang 

Xin to Han Jingru. 

Wang Xin sighed, "Ever since the other 

academies took the talented ones fro1n Lingyun 

Martial Arts Academy, I've yet to con1e across a 

chance to revive it. I've already done everything I 

can to keep it alive until now. I really don't know 

what else can be done ... " 

There was an embarrassing matter that even 

Wang Xin did not wish to think about. Everyone 

who remained in Lingyun Martial Arts Academy 

was getting paid. They only stayed behind 

because of 1noney. Otherwise, he would be the 

only one left in Lingyun Martial Arts Academy. 
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"I'1n sure Lingyun Martial Arts Academy will be 

revived this time,'' Yan Qiong laughed. With 

Jiang Yingying joining two categories at the same 

time, Lingyun Martial Arts Acadc1ny was 

definitely going to impress everyone and return 

to its pritne state. In fact, it might even beco1ne 

better than it used to be. 

"Have you heard of Lei Heming?" Wang Xin 

asked. 

"Yes. He's a talented young man who has won 

many challenges. I heard he's only in his 

twenties. He has a bright future ahead," Yan 

Qiong responded. 

"I wasn't expecting for you to have such a good 

in1pression on him. He's taking part in the Master 

Category this time. If he's there, how can any 

other martial arts academy show their potential?" 

Wang Xin shook his head, feeling helpless. Lei 

Heming was too powerful, and even 1nany 

owners of martial arts academies were not his 

1natch. It was not an absurd staten1ent to say that 

he would be the cha1npion. 
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"Do you have so little confidence in Jiang 

Yingying?" Yan Qiong chuckled. This guy really 

doesn't have to wony. The 111ome11t Jiang 

Yingying enters the ring, she's undefeatable. 

It was not that Wang Xin was not confident in 

her, but that he dared not hope for the best. Jiang 

Yingying had won against hi1n, but that was not 

an indicator of how powerful she was. After all, 

he was old and weak. On the other hand, Lei 

Heming was at his peak state.How will Jiang 

Yingying win against J1im? 

When Wang Xin saw Han Jingru, the latter was 

trying to get Han Xiang to sleep. He made a 

silencing gesture to Wang Xin, and Wang Xin 

stood quietly aside. 

To Wang Xin, other than looking handson1e, there 

was nothing special about Han Jingru. He could 

not connect the doting father in front of him to 

the man who announced that everyone who was 

against the Han family had to kneel in front of the 

Han Residence-the two sides of him were vastly 

different. 
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Was he only blufflng? 

But these words lwve crossed 111any pron1incnt 

fa111ilies of Yan City If he isn't as strong as he 

clain1s, his Pv'ords will lead to the Han fa1nily 's 

de111ise. 

Ten 111inutes later, Han Xiang finally fell asleep. 

After handing her to Su Yimo, he led Wang Xin 

to the front yard. 

"Why are you in such a hurry to meet me? Did 

anything happen?" Han Jingru inquired. 

After a mo1nent of hesitation, Wang Xin 

111u1nbled, "I'm hoping for Jiang Yingying to quit 

the competition." 

Han Jingru frowned.lie was hoping that Jiang 

Yingying will salvage his n1artial arts acade1ny 's 

reputation. Why is he suddenly asking Jiang 

Yingying to quit? 

"What's the reason?'' Han Jingru asked. 

"After you left, the owner of Zhantian Martial 
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Arts Academy ca1ne to n1e. There's son1eonc 

in1pressive in that acaden1y na1ned Lei IIe1ning. 

He'll be joining tl1e Master Category this tin1c. 

He's already said he' 11 kill Jiang Yingying in the 

ring. I don't want any innocent people to be hurt 

in this," Wang Xin explained. 

Han Jingru was baffled by his words.He set Jiang 

Yingying up to represent the Lingyun Martial 

Arts Academ½ but now he's wonied about her 

safety. What kind of person is he? 

"You found your conscience?" Han Jingru 

laughed. 

"I admit I do want to use her, but only if it 

doesn't endanger her life. It's different now. If 

she fights Lei Heming, she'll definitely die. I 

don't want to be the one to take her life," Wang 

Xin answered. 

"It looks like you have a baseline of your own. 

But why are you doing this for a person like 

Zhong Tianli? You should know what kind of 

person he is," Han Jingru asked in curiosity. 

Wang Xin was acting vastly different fron1 
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earlier, and Han Jingru was curious about what 

kind of a n1an Wang Xin truly was. 
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At the 1nention of Zhong Tianli, a look of 

helplessness with a tinge of bitterness e1nerged 

on Wang Xin's face. Lingyun Martial Arts 

Acade1ny needed 1noney to continue its 

operations, and he was already using the last of 

his funds. Hence, Wang Xin had no other option 

but to take on so1ne im1noral tasks. 

"If I tell you I did it for money, will it sound like 

an excuse?" Wang Xin replied. 

"Does Lingyun Martial Alis Academy not have 

enough funds?" Han Jingru questioned in 

surprise. Lingyun Martial Arts Academy looked 

like a grand martial arts academy, and it looked 

even better than Tian Jingshuo's.How is it 

possible that he doesn't have enough 1noney? 

"Yes. I'm really short on funds. In the past, when 

it was at its prime time, Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy earned a lot for me. But now that it's in 

its downfall, not only is it not profiting, but I'm 

even losing 1noney every day. Those people you 

saw in the academy, it would be 1nore appropriate 

to consider them as 1ny employees rather than my 

students. I pay the1n a wage. If not for the money, 
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they would have left. Perhaps I'd be the only one 

left in the academy," Wang Xin sighed. 

Han Jingru burst into laughter. This n1aster is so 

1niserable. He needs to keep his disciples by his 

side with money. I'1n afraid he's the only one in 

the world doing this. 

Wang Xin was mindless of Han Jingru's 1nocking 

laugh. This was reality, and he had no reason to 

refute the younger man. 

"If you don't have money, why are you 

persisting?" Han Jingru wondered. 

"The martial arts academy is 111y only dream in 

life. If I don't have it, I'd rather die." Wang Xin 

suddenly sounded detennined. This was his faith. 

He had been studying martial arts for his entire 

life, hoping to train more practitioners of martial 

arts. If he no longer had his martial arts academy, 

there was no point in living. 

Han Jingru fell silent. After a while, he muttered, 

"I' 11 give you a hundred million so that you' 11 

have the funds to get more students. But the c 
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people will listen to inc." 

A hundred 1nillion! 

Even when Wang Xin was at his peak period, a 

hundred million was a huge sum to him. Yet, Han 

Jingru was giving it to him as if it was a small 

an1ount. 

"Y-You're not pulling my leg, are you? A 

hundred million?" Wang Xin asked in a trembling 

voice. 

"Look at me. Do I look like I'1n joking? Or do 

you think that the son of the Han fa1nily doesn't 

have this amount of money?" Han Jingru 

in uttered. 

Although the Han family was not doing as well 

as they used to, they were still a wealthy family. 

It was just a hundred million. How could the Han 

family not have that? 

I-Iowever, what Wang Xin could not under tand is 

why Han Jingru would invest so n1uch into the 

Lingyun Martial Arts Academy. 
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"What help do you need fro1n them?" Wang Xin 

queried. 

"Don't worry. I won't do anything illegal. 

Moreover, I might never use them at all," Han 

Jingru muttered. This was just a precaution in his 

grand plan. Being cautious since young, he was 

used to having a contingency plan for every step 

he took. Seeing as he was heading to Apocalypse, 

Han Jingru felt that perhaps Lingyun Ma1iial Arts 

Academy might be of help in the future. 

Of course, the primary reason for doing this was 

because he was rich. Han Jingru didn't need to 

care about a small ainount like this. With the 

Nangong family supporting him financially, he 

did not need to bat an eye at a hundred million. 

He was a great example of a carefree rich man. 

"Are you sure you 're not joking with me?" Wang 

Xin repeated, unsure about the authenticity of 

Han Jingru 's words. 

"Of course not. This amount is nothing but spare 

change for me," Han Jingru reassured. 
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Wang Xin 's jaw dropped. This was the action of a 

genuinely rich person. It was a hundred million, 

but it was only spare change to him. He was sure 

that this amount of spare change was more than 

the annual wage of ninety-nine percent of people 

in the world. 

"Jiang Yingying won't be quitting the Master 

Category competition," Han Jingru continued. 

The original topic finally returned to the 

conversation. 

The key reason why Wang Xin had come to Han 

Jingru was because of this matter. He knew how 

strong Lei Heming was, and that was why he 

knew better than Han Jingru the dangers Jiang 

Yingying would face after entering the ring. 

When he realized Ilan Jingru refused to let Jiang 

Yingying quit the competition, Wang Xin 

persuaded, "It's really not a wise choice to fight 

with Lei Heming. Please reconsider.'' 

"What do you need to itnpress son1eone?" I Ian 

Jingru asked the question out of the blue. 
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After a mo1nent of run1ination, Wang Xin 

answered, "Having tyrannical strength. It' 11 be 

even better if you• have a stepping stone." 

While it was important to possess great strength, 

the 111ost i1nportant part was to have a stepping 

stone. The stepping stone could show off the 

individual's power. Without it, no one would find 

out about the great strength the individual had. 

"Isn't Lei Heming a good stepping stone?" Han 

Jingru chortled. 

Wang Xin's eyes widened into saucers.He's 

planning to use Lei He1ni11g as a stepping stone! 

If his words spread out, how 1nany will be 

laughing at hiln? 

Everyone in Yan City's 1nartial arts world knew 

how strong Lei IIe1ning was. Bis challenges had 

been the cause of many uproars in the 1nartial arts 

world, and countless saw him as their role 

1nodels. A rising star like hin1 was destined to 

soar in his career. In fact, he 1night even bcco111c 

the 1nost powerful person in the entire 111artial arts 
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world. 

Yet, a powerful character like hi1n was only a 

stepping stone in Han Jingru's mind. 

For a long while, Wang Xin struggled to recollect 

his thoughts. His mind had stopped working. 

"Yingying is much stronger than Lei Heming. 

Don't worry. Just enjoy her performance from 

your seat in the audience section," Han Jingru 

continued. 

Wang Xin nodded stiffly, still lost in a daze. At 

that point, he was at a loss for words. 

After leaving Han Residence, Wang Xin had yet 

to fully regain his senses. Although he had gotten 

a hundred million to maintain Lingyun Martial 

Arts Academy's operations, the shock from Han 

Jingru 's words was greater than the shock fro1n 

the hundred 1nillion. 

Lei I-Ie111i11g! 

That's Lei IIe1nh1g we 're talking about! 
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How can he have such a thought? 

Maybe he isn't beasting about Jiang Yingying 's 

abilities. What if she really is capable of doing 

that? 

At that thought, Wang Xin could not help but 

gasp. If Jiang Yingying were that capable, she 

would not only be impressing the audience.I'm 

sure the entire Yan City's ma1tial a11s world 

would be shocked to their core. 

Moreover, she was just a woman. 

At that moment, Wang Xin could not help but 

look forward to her perfonnance. In fact, he even 

started to hope that the martial arts championship 

would begin sooner so that he could witness her 

true might. 

"Fang Zhantian, maybe you 're wrong this ti1nc. I 

look forward to seeing your expression when Lei 

I Ieming is defeated by a woman," Wang Xin 

1nU1nbled under his breath. 

At I Ian Residence. 
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Jiang Yingying \Vould go for her scheduled 

training everyday. 

Right after her training ended, she went to look 

for Han Jingru and queried, "Jingru, I heard 

Master Wang is here again? 

"That's right." Han Jingru nodded. 

"Why is he here? Are there any changes to the 

competition?" Jiang Yingying asked in concern. 

"He said there'll be an elite named Lei Heming 

who will be participating in the Master Category. 

He has some issues with that person, and the 

other party has stated that he' 11 kill you if you 

insist on entering the ring. He came to persuade 

you to quit the competition," Han Jingru briefed. 

Jiang Yingying instantly tensed up. Initially, she 

did not care about the martial arts championship, 

but ever since she found out about II an Jingru 's 

reason for asking her to join, she had been 

preparing herself for it. If she were to quit the 

co1npetition, she would feel discontented. 
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"Jingru, you didn't say yes to him, did you?" 

Jiang Yingying asked nervously. 

Han Jingru smiled and shook his head. "How can 

I possibly do that? I don't think that Lei He1ning 

is your n1atch at all ." 

Jiang Yingying breathed a sigh of relief. That's

good to hea1:

"Jingru, don't worry. I won't embarrass you," 

Jiang Yingying declared. 

"Since Lei Heming is a rising star in Yan City's 

martial arts world, and he has had many 

successful challenges, it means that he's someone 

who can really fight. Don't let your guard down," 

Han Jingru ren1inded. 

Jiang Yingying nodded firmly. "I'll lengthen 1ny 

training duration from now on. I don't care who 

Lei Heming is. I'll make sure he is sprawled on 

the ground when the fight ends." 
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As the day of the 1nartial arts championship 

approached, the discussion of Jiang Yingying's 

participation in the Master Category becan1e 

more and more heated. Aln1ost the entire martial 

arts championship thought of the matter as a joke. 

Issues of gender inequality were abundant here. 

To many practitioners of the martial arts, women 

were unrelated to martial arts. As such, for a 

woman to join the championship in the Master 

Category was the joke of the century. The entire 

incident was as if a w01nan had barged into a 

1nen's bathhouse. Not only would she attract 

everyone's questioning gazes, but she would also 

be mocked. 

At the same time, an even 1nore shocking piece of 

news stunned the mai1ial arts world. 

When Zhantian Martial Arts Academy 

announced Lei Ilen1ing's participation in the 

Master Category, every participant in that 

category wailed. They knew about Lei Ile1ning's 

fighting prowess, and they felt hopeless upon 

finding out that he was their opponent. 
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There ,vcre even run1ors of some planning to quit 

the Master Category competition as they did not 

want to be up against Lei IIen1ing. 

It was obvious that Lei Hen1ing was terrifying. 

Before the competition even started, people were 

already in a hurry to adn1it defeat. 

At Zhantian Martial Arts Academy. 

When Fang Zhantian heard that so1ne had quitted 

the competition, a wide, gleeful smile grew on his 

face. We don't need to have any competition. We 

can just use Lei He1ning's name, and they're 

already running off with theil- tails between their 

legs. 

"How miserable. They don't even have the 

courage to fight in a competition. How can they 

say that they're practitioners of martial arts? 

What a joke," Fang Zhan commented. 

Behind Fang Zhantian was a proud young man 

with his head raised high. He lowered his head 

for no one, and it was as if his pride had seeped 

into his bones. No 1natter what move be made, or 
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what looks he had, he seemed to look down on 

everyone. 

"Master Fang, if these people have quitted the 

co1npetition, does it mean that I'll be the 

champion without needing to fight? That's 

boring.,, The young man was Lei Reining. He 

had the right to be arrogant. Even if his shoelaces 

were untied, someone would tie it for him 

without hesitation. 

"That's right. That's boring." Fang Zhantian 

shook his head. Although he had a remorseful 

tone, the grin on his face widened. 

"Master Fang, the representative of Lingyun 

Martial Arts Academy doesn't see1n to be 

quitting the competition. It looks like Wang Xin 

is really planning to send a woman to the 

championship," another person noted. 

At the mention of Wang Xin, a ferocious 

expression grew on Fang Zhantian 's face. If he 

could, he would have sto1npcd his fellow 

class1nate into the 1nud. 
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"That idiot. If Master were still alive, I'd 

definitely ask hi1n to expel Wang. Being fello¼ 

classmates with hi1n is the most shan1eful thing in 

1ny life,'' Fang Zhantian grunted. 

"A wo1nan? I don't like to hit women, but if she 

insists on fighting against 1ne, she can't bla1ne me 

if I hurt her," Lei He1ning 1nuttered. 

"If she really takes part in it, kill her," Fang 

Zhantian gritted out. 

Lei Heming nodded. Those who entered the ring 

had to sign an indemnity contract, so the 

participants or the organizers would not be held 

accountable if death occurred. 

"Don't worry. I won't show any mercy,'' Lei 

Heming reassured. 

"I'm going to make sure Lingyun Ma1iial Arts 

Academy will never rise again this ti1ne." 

A day before the championship, Fang Zhantian 

went to the Martial Arts Association, hoping to 

intervene in the list of matches. He wanted Lei 
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Hc111ing to fight against Jiang Yingying in the 

first 1natch. Since he was planning to force 

Lingyun Martial Arts Acade1ny to the edge of the 

cliff, it was best to kill Jiang Yingying in the first 

match. 

"President, na1ne your price. This is just a mere 

flick of a finger for you. I'm sure you won't 

reject me, right?" Fang Zhantian crowed. It was 

not as if nothing akin to this had happened in the 

past. The president could easily obtain a sum of 

money for a trivial matter like this. Hence, Fang 

Zhantian was sure that the president would not 

reject him. 

"If this was in the past, I might have said yes to 

you, but not for this time," the president replied. 

Fang Zhantian had come with confidence, not 

expecting to be rejected. He frowned. "Why not 

this time? As long as you na1ne your price, I' 11 

pay you whatever a1nount you want." 

"This isn't a monetary issue." The president gave 

him a helpless smile. "I' 11 be honest with you. 

Someone even 1nore powerful has int rvcncd in 
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this matter. He's hoping that no one will be 

causing troubles in the shadows.'' 

"So1neone more powerful?" Fang Zhantian's 

frown deepened. "You're the president, and the 

martial arts championship is held by the Martial 

Arts Association. Who can possibly have a higher 

status than you?" 

"Although he's no one from the martial arts 

world, his status and influence are greater than 

mine. No one will do the things he restricts, so 

it's best for you to dismiss that thought of yours," 

the president confessed. He wanted to earn so1ne 

easy money, but he did not have the courage to. 

He would be doomed if someone found out about 

it. 

Unwilling to admit defeat, Fang Zhantian 

questioned, "Who's that powerful person?" 

"I don't know who he is, too, but I've received 

word from the upper level that a lot of people arc 

paying attention to the championship thi tin1e 

round. Moreover, they're all pr01nincnt figures. 

I'll tell you this. The 1nartial a1is chan1pionship 
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this time won't be as si1nple as the previous 

tin1es. Whoever wins the championship might be 

able to get the opportunity of a lifetirne," the 

president uttered. 

Various thoughts flashed across Fang Zhantian's 

n1ind.J
f 

pron1i11e11t figures are paying attention to 

this event, then Lei He111ing will definitely attract 

their attention with his fight this ti1ne. That 

111ea11s someone powerful might value Zhantian 

Martial Arts Acade1ny after this cha1npionship. 

"Do you mean to say that... They're people from 

the upper class?'' Fang Zhan speculated. Even his 

breathing turned rapid as he said those words. 

For a practitioner of 111artial arts like Fang 

Zhantian, he knew about the existence of the 

Apocalypse. That was the drea1n of every man in 

the martial arts world. To be worthy of joining 

the Apocalypse was to have the most sacred 

honor bestowed upon the individual. 

The president only s1niled silently as he dared not 

discuss n1atters like this. Ile could only let Fang 

Zhantian come to a conclusion hin1self. 
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Fang Zhantian sn1iled, easily understanding what 

the president n1eant. "The Zhantian Martial Arts 

Acaden1y will be •the chan1pion this tin1c round. 

o one can win us."

"It's true that Lei IIe1ning is capable of that. All 

the best." 

After leaving the Ma11ial Arts Association, Fang 

Zhantian returned to Zhantian Martial Arts 

Academy and told Lei Hen1ing to go to his office. 

"Master Fang, why are you looking for me so 

urgently? It can't be that no one is taking part in 

the Master Category con1petition anymore, can 

it?" Lei Heming voiced with a smirk. 

"Do you remember what I've told you earlier?" 

Fang Zhantian inquired. 

Lei Heming switched his expression to a stern 

one. "Of course." 

"It seems like the people fro1n the Apocalypse 

will appear in the martial arts championship. 

Maybe they're planning to recruit new 

8 



C haptc1 747 

n1c1nbers,'' Fang Zhantian continued. 

Concealing his e)tcite1nent, Lei Ileming 

responded, "Who else is qualified for it but me?" 

"To 1nake sure things proceed smoothly, you 

can't let your guard down this time," Fang 

Zhantian reminded. In the beginning, he paid 

mini1nal attention to this matter. However, the 

championship now had a different meaning to it. 

With the Apocalypse joining in, Fang Zhantian 

did not wish to see Lei Heming missing the 

opportunity because of the young 1nan's 

arrogance. 

Once Lei He1ning joined the Apocalypse, the 

glorious days of Zhantian Martial Arts Academy 

would arrive. 

"Haha," Lei Heming chuckled. "Master Fang, are 

you scared that I'd lose? Who's a 1natch for me in 

the entire Yan City's martial arts world?" 

Fang Zhantian nodded. It was true that there wa 

no one who could win against Lei Ilcming. It 

seen1ed like his re1ninder to Lei Heming was 
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unnecessary. 

"All right. Finish•your first match as quickly as 

possible ton1orrow. Show Apocalypse what 

you're made of," Fang Zhantian instructed. 

"I'll win in three n1oves," Lei Heming answered 

confidently. 

The next day, the stadium where the Master 

Category competition was held was abnormally 

lively. All the seats in the audience section was 

almost fully taken up. 

The opponents of each match were decided by 

drawing lots. Jiang Yingying and Lei Heming did 

not encounter each other during the preliminaries, 

and she felt a tinge of pity in her heart. Fang 

Zhantian had hoped that Lei Heming would get 

rid of Jiang Yingying in the first round, and that 

was a thought shared by Jiang Yingying. It was a 

pity that fate had not let their wishes co1ne true. 

When it was Jiang Yingying's turn to go on the 

stage, the audience finally got a glin1pse of the 

won1an in the limelight of the recent rumors. 
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It was a joke for a won1an to join the co1npctition 

in the Master Category. Ilence, when Jiang 

Yingying stepped• into the ring, some were unable 

to contain their laughter. 

She looks skinny and weak. I can't believe she 

has the guts to join the Master Category 
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"Lingyun Ma1iial Arts Acaden1y is really going 

to en1barrass themselves this ti1ne. I can't believe 

they 're letting a weak woman like her join the 

Master Category.'' 

"Even if you want to be a sensationalist, this isn't 

the way. Wang Xin must have lost his marbles." 

"He's using this to i1nprove Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy's reputation. I really don't know what 

Wang Xin is thinking about. Does he think that a 

ridiculous fight like this will return Lingyun 

Ma1iial Arts Academy to its former glory?" 

"Maybe Wang Xin is trying out an unorthodox 

method for people to remen1ber his acade1ny. I'd 

say Lingyun Martial Arts Academy is coming to 

its end." 

The audience was in a heated discussion about 

the matter. However, there was one thing they all 

agreed on-Jiang Yingying's participation was a 

joke. She would bring no surprise to then1. 

Although Wang Xin was in the front row, he 

could still clearly hear the discussion. Their 
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words infuriated Wang Xin. He knew that Jiang 

Yingying's presence would create an uproar, but 

he did not expect•it to be this bad. Aln1ost every 

individual in the stadiu1n was mocking Lingyun 

Martial Arts Acade1ny. 

"Master Wang, you've made a horrible decision. 

Not only have you e1nbarrassed Lingyun Martial 

Arts Academy, but you've also embarrassed us. 

Don't assun1e that we'll stay in Lingyun Martial 

Arts Academy forever just because you 're paying 

us to." 

"He's right. We don't want to be associated with 

something as humiliating as this." 

Not only were the outsiders disagreeing with 

Jiang Yingying's participation, but the students of 

Lingyun Martial Arts Academy, too, were 

voicing out their dissatisfaction. Furthermore, 

some were even targeting Wang Xin. 

Wang Xin took in a deep breath and uttered, "If 

you don't want to stay, you can get lost now. I 

won't force you to stay here." 
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Now that Wang Xin had a hundred 1nillion, he 

had 1norc financial freedom to support the 

acade1ny's operations. These people were only 

greedy for money, and they were not worthy for 

Wang Xin to keep them around. 

"Wang Xin, you've said it yourself. Don't regret 

it." 

"Without us, Lingyun Martial Arts Acade1ny is 

nothing." 

"Old man, do you think you can support the 

academy all by yourself?" 

The few people growled harsh words at Wang 

Xin. 

Wang Xin nodded without hesitation. "I, Wang 

Xin, will never regret this. If you think this is 

e1nbarrassing, you can leave now." 

The few people shared a look. They did not 

expect that Wang Xin would be as firm as he was 

now. They were getting paid staying at Lingyun 

Martial Arts Acadcn1y, and there were no other 
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jobs as carefree as this one. Thus, they were 

actually unwilling to leave. Their words were 

only meant to dissuade Wang Xin fro1n doing 

foolish things like this, but unexpectedly, Wang 

Xin was not threatened by them. Now, they were 

at a loss. 

Meanwhile, the two opponents were already on 

stage. Jiang Yingying was up against a man with 

bulky muscles. At one glance, it seemed like 

Jiang Yingying would be the loser. 

The man tightened his muscles and sneered at 

Jiang Yingying. "Babe, look at your thin arms 

and thin legs. Are you sure you want to fight with 

me? I'm afraid I might break your legs. And look 

at what a pretty face you have. It'll be a pity." 

Coldness overtook Jiang Yingying's face. She 

knew physical action was the best way to deal 

with mockery like his. 

"Cut the nonsense. I need to go to the Youth 

Category competition after this. Let's finish this 

quickly," Jiang Yingying voiced. 
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"I Iaha. Do you think you can take part in another 

c01npctition after fighting against inc? I'd say 

you better ask Wang Xin to call an an1bulance for 

you instead,'' the 1nan jeered. 

Jiang Yingying shook her head, impatient. "If 

that's the case, hurry up and scram off the stage.'' 

At that, Jiang Yingying strode toward him. 

Everyone in the audience was waiting for Jiang 

Yingying to fall to the ground. They were sure 

that nothing surprising would happen. After all, 

what were her chances of winning as a woman 

against a towering, muscular man? 

When Jiang Yingying lashed out a blow, they 

were skeptical of her moves. It looked as if she 

were just about to tickle her opponent. Even her 

opponent thought that, too. 

However, just as the thought reared its head in his 

n1ind, Jiang Yingying's punch had collided with 

the 1nan 's chest. 

With a 1nuffled thump, the man howled in agony, 
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and his body flew out of the ring. 

It was a one punoh knockout. 

ot only had she defeated her opponent, but she 

had even sent hi1n flying out of the ring. 

The entire stadium fell silent. 

Jiang Yingying dusted her hands as if she had 

touched di1i on the man. 

"You're much lousier than Qi Hu," Jiang 

Yingying remarked. 

As the entire stadium remained silent for a full 

ten seconds, Jiang Yingying had already left the 

ring. It was only then the audience came back to 

their senses and gasped. 

Almost everyone widened their eyes in disbelief 

at what they had just witnessed. Yet, the man wa 

outside the ring, unconscious. 

"II-Il ow can she be so strong?" 
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"It took only one punch and she sent hi1n flying!" 

"Oh my god, how strong is she? Is she hmnan?" 

"I can't believe Lingyun Martial Arts Academy 

has a student as powerful as she is!" 

"He didn't even have the chance to defend 

hin1self. Am I hallucinating this?" 

A myriad of excla1nations echoed in the stadium. 

At that moment, the at1nosphere in the stadium 

changed. They once looked down on Jiang 

Yingying, but now they were overwhelmed in 

disbelief and shock. All Jiang Yingying needed 

was a punch to change everyone's impression of 

her. 

Dumbfounded, Wang Xin stared at Jiang 

Yingying, who was standing behind I-Ian Jingru. 

Although he said nothing, he had similar thoughts 

as the rest of the audience. He, too, thought that 

Jiang Yingying was not worthy of participating in 

the Master Category initially and that it was a 

joke for her to appear in the ring. 
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However, reality had struck him hard. ot only 

was Jiang Yingying worthy of joining the 

competition, but she could also defeat her 

opponent with one punch. She had broken the 

record of how quickly a fight could end for the 

1nartial arts cha1npionship. 

Unbeknownst to him, Wang Xin's hands started 

shaking. Back then, when he sensed the 

confidence Han Jingru had for Jiang Yingying, he 

thought that Han Jingru must have lost his 111ind. 

Now, he knew that Han Jingru's confidence was 

because the latter knew about Jiang Yingying's 

capabilities. 

"In-never t-thought that you 're that remarkable," 

Wang Xin exclaimed. 

The few people behind Wang Xin paled. A few 

1ninutes ago, they had just threatened Wang Xin 

with their departures because they did not want to 

be embarrassed by Jiang Yingying. Yet now, 

Jiang Yingying had defeated her opponent easily. 

Instead of embarrassing Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy, Jiang Yingying had brought honor to 

it. The sudden tum of events made them 'vVish the 

8 



C haptcr 748 

ground would swallow then1 whole. 

"Arc you embarrassed? Now, do you know who 

are the ones to embarrass Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy? Idiots. You can't even join the 

competition, yet you 're here talking bad about 

Jiang Yingying," Wang Xin reprimanded. 

The men, who had been noisy earlier, were now 

quiet. They could not muster the courage to 

refute Wang Xin because they had just witnessed 

how powerful Jiang Yingying was. She had 

knocked out her opponent with just one punch, 

and this was something they could never dream 

of doing. Moreover, they knew that even if Jiang 

Yingying did not end up being the chan1pion of 

the Master Category, this fight was more than 

enough to establish her reputation. It seemed like 

she really was the key to Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy's revival. 

"Aren't you too high profile?" Han Jingru smiled 

at Jiang Yingying. There was no hesitation in her 

punch, and the way she dealt with her opponent 

would soon attract the attention of everyone in 

Yan City's martial arts world. 
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"Ile talked too 1nuch, so I couldn't help it," Jiang 

Yingying divulged. 

Han Jingru flashed a helpless smile at her 

response.Poor guy He has to suffer a terrible 

consequences just for saying a few more words. 

A woman defeated him. I'm afraid the martial 

alts acade1ny he's in will tell him to leave 

in1mediately 

"Let's go. You still have to participate in the 

Youth Category competition. Since you've 

registered for both, you might as well be the 

champion for both categories," Han Jingru 

uttered. 

Jiang Yingying nodded. 

Just then, on the other side of the audience 

section, both Fang Zhantian and Lei Reining had 

similar gri1n looks. 

Fang Zhantian knew that the members of the 

Apocalypse 1night be hidden within the audience, 

and Lei Hcn1ing needed to perfonn well to attract 
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their attention. He had not expected that before 

Lei IIe1ning could fight, Jiang Yingying had 

already stolen the> limelight. 

"I didn't think this woman can actually fight," 

Fang Zhantian grounded out. 

Jiang Yingying's perfonnance also stunned lei 

He1ning, but he refused to bow down to a 

woman. He scoffed, "That's because she hasn't 

fought against n1e. If she does, the one to fly out 

of the ring will be her." 
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Lei Hc1ning was partly boasting. Both Fang 

Zhantian and he knew that this was the Master 

Category. The ones who joined were excellent 

fighters. Although Lei Ileming was strong, it was 

difficult for him to defeat his opponent with one 

punch. Thinking about it was easy, but Lei 

He1ning did not know if he could actually do it. 

"Her opponent underestimated her. That's why he 

ended up like that. This doesn't 1nean that she's 

really as capable as the others think she is," Fang 

Zhantian explained. It was partially self

consolation as he was now worried about Jiang 

Yingying 's fighting prowess as well as the 

chances of Lei Hen1ing winning against her. 

If Lei Heming lost, not only would he lose the 

opportunity to go to the Apocalypse, but he 

would even destroy Zhantian Martial Arts 

Academy's reputation. 

This was only the first round of the con1petition, 

but Jiang Yingying's name had already been 

heard by aln1ost everyone in Yan City's martial 

arts world. Everyone was talking about her 

defeating her opponent in one move. Meanwhile, 
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Jiang Yingying cruised the Youth Category 

con1petition. 

Every joke they made of her had turned 

themselves into the joke. However, the 

e1nbarrassment did not deter them from looking 

forward to her next fight. They were now more 

eager to find out how mighty she was and how 

n1any rounds she could win under the Master 

Category. 

A portion of the audience even started comparing 

Jiang Yingying with Lei Hen1ing with some 

asserting that a fight between Jiang Yingying and 

Lei Heming would end in a draw. 0 f course, Lei 

Heming had many followers in Yan City's martial 

arts world, and his followers were sure that Jiang 

Yingying would lose to Lei Heming. 

The preliminaries had just started, but the 

1najority had already lost their interest. All they 

wanted to see now was a fight between Jiang 

Yingying and Lei Heming. To them, those two 

would be the only ones to fight for the 

championship. 
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The rules of the preliminaries were si1nplc. Every 

participant who lost in the preliminaries would be 

re1noved from tha chan1pionship. The only other 

person who showed near-co1nplete dominance in 

the ring was Lei Heming. 

The preli1ninaries lasted for three days. Every 

fight Jiang Yingying fought stunned the Yan 

City's 111artial arts world again and again. In fact, 

the ones who encountered Jiang Yingying as their 

opponent in the Youth Category automatically 

surrendered. After all, if she could have such 

outstanding results in the Master Category, how 

could the competitors of the Youth Category be a 

match for her? 

Three days later, the list of participants for the 

championship was set. Jiang Yingying would be 

going up against Lei He1ning for the 

championship. 

There was no doubt that this would be the most 

eye-catching competition that everyone looked 

forward to. 

This was the first time a woman had joined the 

3 



Chapter 749 

1nartial arts cha1npionship in the Master 

Category. Moreover, this woman had given the 

audience countless surprises, and she was now 

standing in the ring for the chan1pionship. 

By now, Jiang Yingying had a group of fans of 

her own. Whenever she appeared, her fans would 

be cheering and screaming for her. It would not 

be an exaggeration to state that she was the 

celebrity of the martial arts world. 

However, Jiang Yingying did not enjoy the 

feeling of being put on a pedestal. When her fans 

crowded outside of Han Residence, she felt 

frustrated. 

"Yingying, you're now someone's idol. Aren't 

you going out to meet your fans?" Han Jingru 

teased. The next day was the championship, and 

her fans had come to cheer her. It was a lively 

scene outside Han Residence, and her fans all 

wanted to catch a glimpse of her. 

"Jingru, don't tease me. How am I an idol?" 

Jiang Yingying groaned. 
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"How are you not an idol? You're even better 

than the ones on television. You 're so1neone with 

true capabilities. ¥ou're famous not because of 

your looks," Han Jingru chuckled. There were 

many celebrities who flourished in the 

entertainment industry solely for their looks

they could neither sing nor act. Jiang Yingying 

had gained fame through her fighting capabilities, 

so she was much 1nore accon1plished than those 

celebrities. 

"Jingru, what do I do now?" Jiang Yingying cast 

a look of helplessness at Han Jingru, hoping that 

he would save her. It was apparent that she really 

did not want to face this kind of situation. 

"After the championship and dealing ·with Zhong 

family, we'll leave Yan City. You don't need to 

lose sleep over this," Han Jingru reassured. 

Jiang Yingying nodded. All she wanted to do 

now was to escape from this place-away fron1 

their blind worships. 

At Zhong family's house. 
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Zhong Mingguo was so1nber. Although Zhong 

Tianli had e1nbarrassed the Zhong family twice, 

his grandson's fa�lures would only make him 

angry. It did not cause hin1 to be wary of Ilan 

Jingru 's true capabilities. 

But now, due to Jiang Yingying's exemplary 

perforn1ance at the martial arts championship, he 

had begun to take the 1natter seriously. The 

Zhong family dared not dismiss the fact that Han 

Jingru had a subordinate this strong. After all, 

while money was important, sometimes physical 

power was the key to success. 

If the Zhong family could not find someone who 

could go against Jiang Yingying, the Zhong 

family would be in imminent danger. 

Zhong Mingguo could no longer rely on Zhong 

Tianli, so he placed all his hopes on Zhong 

Tianyi. Ile hoped that his other grandson would 

be able to think of a plan to deal with this. 

"Ask Tianyi to co1ne to 1ny study room,'' Zhong 

Mingguo instructed his bodyguard. 
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The bodyguard nodded and left the roon1. 

A few minutes later, Zhong Tianyi arrived in the 

study room. 

When he saw the solemn demeanor Zhong 

Mingguo had, he could not help but smile. 

"Grandpa, you can't be worried about that Jiang 

Yingying, can you?" 

"Eve1yone saw her as a joke, but she has proven 

to be no weakling. Moreover, she's one of Han 

Jingru's men. How can I not be worried about 

this?" Zhong Mingguo mun1bled. 

"Grandpa, what if I tell you that she's just a 

clown? Will you still be worried?" Zhong Tianyi 

suggested. 

"Do you have a plan?" Zhong Mingguo queried. 

"Of course. I've already hired an elite fighter, and 

Jiang Yingying is just a small fry before him," 

Zhong Tianyi answered. 

Upon hearing his words, Zhong Mingguo 's 1nood 
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instantly in1proved.anyi. 

"Tianyi, you've never disappointed 1ne," Zhong 

Mingguo praised with a s1nile. 

"Grandpa, I'm the future head of the Zhong 

fan1ily. Naturally, I have to take everything 

seriously. Do you really think I'd leave 

something as important as this to Zhong Tianli? 

A moron like him can only eat and sleep. Is there 

anything proper he can do?" Zhong Tianyi 

huffed. 

Although both were his grandson, Zhong 

Mingguo 's favor of Zhong Tianyi was 

unmistakable. Instead of defending his other 

grandson, he nodded in agreement. "No one in 

the Zhong fa1nily is as competent as you. I'm 

glad the Zhong family has you, or else we' re 

doomed." 

"Right." Suddenly, Zhong Mingguo frowned and 

reminded, "If Jiang Yingying is that re1narkable, 

Han Jingru must be, too. You have to be careful." 

Zhong Tianyi laughed boisterously. What is I-Jan 

lingru but a half-wit? Ile 'snot worth 1ny wony. 
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"Grandpa, I'll be•honest with you. Yan Qiong 

isn't even a 1natch for the elite fighter I've hired. 

He used to have a reputation that surpasses Yan 

Qiong's in Yan City," Zhong Tianyi disclosed. 

His words piqued Zhong Mingguo's curiosity. 

Yan Qiong had been the ulti1nate killing machine 

during Han Xiuzhi's prime period. Who's even 

more famous than Yan Qiong back tl1en? 

"Grandpa, you know him too," Zhong Tianyi 

continued. 

"Who is it?" Zhong Mingguo couldn't contain his 

curiosity. 

With a grin, Zhong Tianyi remained silent. The 

suspense made Zhong Mingguo uncomfortable as 

he repeated, "Who is it? Tell me quickly. Why are 

you keeping me in suspense?" 

"Chen Bao," Zhong Tianyi made known. 

"C-Chen Bao?" Initially, Zhong Mingguo had a 

9 



( haptct 749 

doubtful look. Slowly, his eyes widened. In 
disbelief, he uttered, "Chen Bao. Do you mean 
the 1nan who fomii.ded the Martial A1is 
Association? Chen Bao?" 

"That's right." Zhong Tianyi nodded. 

The reason why Yan City's Martial Arts 
Association had its glorious reputation was all 
thanks to Chen Bao. 

Back then, when Chen Bao founded the Martial 
Arts Association, he had shone light onto the 
Martial Arts Association all by himself. He was 
the one who made the public realize the grandeur 
of ma1iial arts. Furthermore, everyone saw him as 
the top martial arts fighter in Yan City. Even Yan 
Qiong was respectful toward him. 

However, he had grown old, and there was no 
news of him after his retirement from Yan 
City. Why is he back so suddenly? 
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"If I'm not n1istaken, he should be older than Yan 

Qiong. Are you sure that he's that good?" 

Although Zhong Mingguo was taken aback when 

he heard Chen Bao 's nan1e, he could still think 

rationally.Surely, his ski
l

ls and power would have 

faced so1ne regression, seeing as he's aged. He 

can't be as great as he was in his younger days, 

can he? 

"I thought so too, but let me tell you, Chen Bao 

will only become stronger," Zhong Tianyi 

affirmed. 

Seeing how firm and confident Zhong Tianyi 

was, Zhong Mingguo dropped his suspicions on 

Chen Bao 's capability. He could not understand 

why would a man like him would return to Yan 

City. 

"How did you find him? What would've caused 

him to return to Yan City willingly?" Zhong 

Mingguo was curious. 

"The Martial Arts Association established by 

Chen Bao single-handedly has turned into a 

robbers' den. Each 1neeting had been associated 
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\Vith dodgy activities and there was too much 

hanky-panky going on. Chen Bao could no longer 

tolerate it. He wanted to take back his position as 

the president so that he could rebuild the 

association. As for 1ne, I' 11 support him 

financially," Zhong Tianyi explained. 

As a businessn1an, Zhong Mingguo understood 

perfectly well the benefits that one could reap 

from this. 

With the return of Chen Bao, along with his 

intention to be the president of the association, 

we '11 certainly be able to kill two birds with one 

stone, when coupled with our financial support. 

The backing of the association will, in turn, help 

the Zhong family in its fu1ther development. 

"Tianyi, you haven't let me down. Once we're 

associated with them, no one else will dare to 

offend us." Zhong Mingguo was thrilled. 

Zhong Tianyi expected such a reaction fro1n 

Zhong Mingguo. Chen Bao 's presence is enough 

to shake the entire n1artial arts co1nmunity in Yan 

City In addition to that, endless benefits will 

beft1ll the Zhong fa111ily. 



( I r 0 

"Quick, bring me• to Chen Bao. It's rude for the 

head of the house to delay a 1neeting with him,'' 

urged Zhong Mingguo. 

Zhong Tianyi shook his head. "Grandpa, he 

doesn't want to see anyone now. His behavior is 

rather weird." 

"I see, it's understandable for a high-level master 

like him to have some strange antics." Zhong 

Mingguo nodded. 

"If there's nothing else, Grandpa, I'll get going. I 

need to go over tomorrow's arrange1nent with 

h
. 

" Im. 

"Sure, you go ahead. Send my best regards to 

Chen Bao." 

"Alright, Grandpa." 

Upon leaving the Zhong residence, Zhong Tianyi 

headed to Chen Bao 's hotel. 
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At a glance, Chen Bao looked like any other 

village old 1nan, dressed in simple clothes. No 

one would have been able to guess that he was 

once the best in n1artial arts, in Yan City. 

Had it not been for Zhong Tianyi who knew his 

real identity, he would be easily regarded as just 

another senior citizen in public. 

"Tomonow is the championship. Are you not 

going to show up?" Zhong Tianyi asked Chen 

Bao in the hotel room. 

With a head full of gray hair
) 
Chen Bao no longer 

appeared high-spirited and vigorous, as he had 

once been. Nonetheless, his gaze was still sharp 

and intimidating, causing Zhong Tianyi to avoid 

eye contact with him. 

"It's not an authentic championship anymore. 

You '11 only be able to see a bunch of ignorant and 

pretentious people making a fool out of 

themselves. How embarrassing!'' Chen Bao 

scoffed. 

"Without you, the Martial Arts Association is 
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nothing. I Iowevcr, I believe that once you step in, 

you '11 be able to restore the association to its 

fonner glory," Zhong Tianyi announced 

confidently. 

"I heard that there's going to be a female 

participant in the championship?" Chen Bao 

asked. 

"That's right, she's quite an amazing one too," 

Zhong Tianyi affirmed. 

"Useless .. .'' Chen Bao was upset. "Martial arts is 

for the world of men. How could they allow a 

woman to enter the championship ring? What a 

shame!" 

Evidently, the tips of patriarchal thinking were 

deeply rooted in Chen Bao. In his perspective, 

women had ought to be active don1estically and 

not in the championship ring.It's not that she's 

any good! Rathe1; the standards of martial arts in 

Yan City have deteriorated. It's up to the point 

where men are unable to even defeat a woman! 

"I'n1 not certain about this 1natter either. Perhaps, 
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you' 11 be able to find out 1nore tomorrow,'' Zhong 

Tianyi uttered admittedly. 

"I' 11 be looking forward to witnessing her 

capabilities. If she uses any backdoor methods to 

try to make a name for herself, I want her dead in 

the ring to1norrow. This includes all those who 

are involved in this 1natter." Chen Bao was cold 

and determined. 

Zhong Tianyi shuddered. These are some very 

sca1y words. He wants no one spared? I'm afraid 

there will be an uproar in Yan City 

Then again
., 

even if mayhem breaks out
., 

Chen 

Bao can easily wor k J1is influence to settle 

everything peacefully 

After all
., 

he is the 1nan who had first established 

the Ma1tial Arts Association. Hence
., 

he would 

surely possess the full rights to clean it up non� 

The following day, the championship venue ,vas 

packed with an audience, hailing fron1 both near 

and far. Those without a ticket and those who not 

qualified to enter either were also found waiting 
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outside the stadiu1n. H was unprecedented for a 

wo1nan to enter the martial arts championship, 

hence, 1nany of Ji-ang Yingying's fans, as well as 

the general public, wanted to see her in action so 

badly. 

When a Bentley pulled over in the special 

passage, everyone tried to peep through the 

window to catch a glance at how Jiang Yingying 

looked like. 

When she got out of the car in her costume, 

everyone gasped in disbelief. She looked frail and 

petite.How has a woman like her made it all the 

way to the championship round? 

"Jiang Yingying, I love you." 

"Marry me, Jiang Yingying, I need your 

protection." 

"You're my idol. Can I take a photo with you? 

I'll do anything for you." 

Iler fans went into a frenzy with loud cheers and 

deafening screams. It was a very chaotic scene; 

7 



( h ptct 50 

one that required additional security guards to 

keep an eye on the crazy crowd. 

Upon witnessing this, Chen Bao 's expression 

di1n1ned. The Martial Arts Championship is 

so1nethi11g that has to be treated with utJnost 

respect and sole11111ity. What's happening now is 

110 different from a fan n1eet with a celeb1ity! 

"Anyone who insults martial arts will be 

damned," he uttered through gritted teeth. 

"This kind of woman is a typical black sheep, 

an1ongst the 1nartial arts practitioners," Zhong 

Tianyi added fuel to the fire. He could not wait to 

get rid of Jiang Yingying. 

Others who also despised her included Fang 

Zhantian and Lei Heming. 

In the past, the same, passionate response was 

exclusive, solely for the popular Lei 

Heming.Now, he lwd completely lost to Jiang 

Yingying. 

"You don't need to be disheartened. Once she's 
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ren10, cd today, everyone will accept you as their 

uper idol again," Fang Zhantian tried to 

encourage hin1. 

Lei Heming nodded. Jiang Yingying had shown 

herself strong in the elin1inating rounds. 

onetheless, he did not take her seriously. As an 

opponent of hers, Lei He1ning believed that she 

was still out of his league. 

As long as I beat the crap out of her in the 

championship, her followers will come to know 

how foolish they are to admire he1: 

Lei Heming would not be satisfied by merely 

defeating her. Rather, his real intent was to kill 

her, in order to release his anger. 

"Wang Xin, have you prepared a coffin for that 

woman?" Fang Zhantian asked out of the blue 

when Wang Xin walked past hi1n. 

Wang Xin had become rather pompous recently. 

With Jiang Yingying's rising popularity, Lingyun 

Martial Arts Acade1ny had gradually gained its 

fan1c. Within two days, the number of its 
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di. ciples increa cd by 1nultiplc folds .

.. Fang Zhantian, you know Jiang Yingying's 

capability very well. I think that you should 

remind Lei Reining to be extra cautious. 

Otherwise, it will be extremely embarrassing for 

him, losing to a woman," Wang Xin put forth a 

warning. 

Fang Zhantian clenched his fist, as he was utterly 

annoyed at Wang Xin, who had found a way to 

revive Lingyun Martial Arts Academy when it 

was set to shut down. Hearing Wang Xin's jeers, 

Fang Zhantian wanted to destroy him so badly at 

that moment. 

"I never thought that you would put all of your 

hopes and dreams on the shoulders of one 

woman. What a joke! Do you know what's 

funnier? The fact that you think that she can 

actually defeat Lei Heming," Fang Zhantian 

uttered scornfully. 

"There's only one way to find out whether it's a 

joke or not. Stay calm and enjoy the show," Wang 

Xin announced casually. 
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"Yingying, Lei IIeming is stronger than all of 

your previous opponents. Don't undcrcsti1natc 

hin1 and pay extra attention when you 're in the 

ring," Han Jingru reminded Jiang Yingying. 

He was not worried that she would lose the 

championship. Neither would he blame her if she 

lost to a better opponent. Han Jingru was merely 

afraid that Jiang Yingying would let her guard 

down, especially after she had gone through a 

few s1nooth-sailing rounds.If her alertness 

decreases, Lei Heming will be granted a loophole 

to attack he1: 

More importantly, Lei Heming had a murderous 

intent toward Jiang Yingying.Jf she begins to take 

it lightly, the consequences will be unbearable. 

Jiang Yingying nodded. "Jingru, rest assured that 

I'll take this championship seriously. I won't 

disappoint you." 

"It docsn 't matter if you win or lose, I just don't 

want you to get hurt." Han Jingru sn1ilcd.It ·s 

al ready ve1y i111pressive for Jiang Yingying to 

have reached the final round, due to her 111ininial 

co111bat e.\pcriencc. I fer nwin strength is he r

supprcs ion skilf. Ilowcvc1� ifshc is wwblc to 

appf 
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y that effectively 011 Lei Jlc111ing, she will lo!>c an 

edge to co111pete. 

"I won't be defeated." Jiang Yingying 's eyes 

were blazing with certainty. When did the bashful 

girl suddenly bcco111e a tough cookie? 

Han Jingru witnessed the transformation in her, 

from the girl who kept silent when she was being 

bullied in Rong City, to the warrior-like figure 

that she was today.Jiang Yi11gyi11g is one who 

will bulldoze through all challenges, for the mere 

sake of achieving her goals. 

At long last, it was time to rumble. 

Walking toward the ring, Jiang Yingying and Lei 

Heming's fans were rooting for them 

enthusiastically. The resounding cheers of their 

names ricocheted around the stadiun1. 

No one expected Jiang Yingying to have won the 

hearts of the multitudes, especially within such a 

short period of time. Comparatively, Lei Ile1ning, 

who had been active in the niartial arts world for 

a few years, was only as popular as her . 
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Lei Heming was e1u·aged by the lack of response 

on his side. Ile had spent years, building up his 

reputation, whereas Jiang Yingying only took 

several days. 

"Savor all the support that you can get now 

because they'll be gone soon." He glared daggers 

at her, looking as though he was ready to tear her 

apart. 

On the contrary, Jiang Yingying was very 

composed. "This has exceeded my imagination 

too. Seeing what you've achieved after toiling for 

years, well, I have done it in several days. 

Perhaps you enjoy the admiration of the 

audience, but I don't. I only care about defeating 

my opponent." 

Her clever statement put him on the spot as she 

had clearly drawn the line between them both. 

"Seize the opportunity to utter a few n1ore words, 

will you? When the championship begins, I'1n 

afraid that you'll lose the ability to talk f orevcr,'' 

Lei Heming threatened her coldly. 
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Other than the roaring fans, there ,vcrc two caln1 

souls, sitting quietly in the audience. Their lips 

curled up into ha�f-smiles. 

"Han Jingru has surprised 1ne yet again. His 

servant is rather impressive too!" Mr. Yi would 

not miss a sensational championship for 

anything. Lately, he had seen how Jiang Yingying 

worked her way into the final round. Hence, he 

was dazzled by her skills. 

"She's got what it takes to enter Apocalypse. 

Since Han Jingru requires an assistant, we can 

use this opportunity to make it happen," Fang 

Zhan suggested. 

Mr. Yi smiled as he concurred with him.Jiang 

Yingying is still young and full of potential. 

Putting her in Apocalypse, to receive more 

advanced training wiJJ definitely n1old her into 

becoming the next core 1nember of Apocalypse. 

"Too bad for Lei Heming. He was also 

shortlisted, but he ca1ne second after her,,, Mr. Yi 

stated. 
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Fang Zhan shook his head.Lei I-Ie1ning could 

have entered Apocalypse too, if not for his 

overbearing vani�y and obsession with the 

nightlife. He would not be able to flt in, at 

Apocalypse and that's the 111ain reason that he 

was denied the chance. 

"Here you go again, beating around the bush, Mr. 

Yi. You should say that he's a scumbag who 

simply did not meet the criteria to enter 

Apocalypse," Fang Zhan uttered bluntly. 

"Let's save that young fellow some face. It's 

understandable that he has a messed up, private 

life at this age, albeit his achieven1ents," Mr. Yi 

shared his opinion. 

Fang Zhan was taken aback for a mo1nent. He 

could not believe his ears.A character like Lei 

Heming is certainly unqualified to join 

Apocalypse, especially since it has ve1y strict 

rules. 

"Mr. Yi, are you thinking of letting him in?'' Fang 

Zhan could not contain his curiosity. 
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"Definitely not. It's starting now. Let' focus on 

the 111atch," Mr. Yi responded ca ually. 

Thinking through all that Mr. Yi had said, it 

see111ed as though Mr. Yi had thought out a 

pecial plan for Lei Heming. Yet, Fang Zhan 

found that he was unable to figure out what it 

could be. 

With a blow of the whistle, the referee officiated 

the long-awaited championship. 

The fans of the duo fixed their gazes on the ring 

with bated breaths, hoping that the one whom 

they supported would win. 

At that moment, the stadium was experiencing a 

pin-drop silence. This only served to demonstrate 

the significance of the championship, to the 

audience. 

Lei He1ning was indeed a new star, in the Yan 

City martial arts world. His strength was league 

ahead, in co1nparison to all of Jiang Yingying's 

previous opponents. When he asse1ied force on 

her, it was evident that she had to defend herself 
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with her entire body. 

As Han Jingru had previously forccasted, when 

all else vvas equal, Lei Ileming's comparatively 

richer combat experience had given him an 

advantage over Jiang Yingying. 

After about ten 1noves, she was seen to be the 

weaker opponent. Though she had de1nonstrated 

amazing strength, Lei Hen1ing 's dodging speed 

was beyond her control and prediction. As a 

consequence, Jiang Yingying began to feel rather 

helpless. 

"A piece of trash like you is allowed to step foot 

on the championship ring? Did you buy off all of 

your previous opponents?" Suppressing her with 

his experience, Lei Heming deliberately tried to 

distract her too, with various taunts. He hoped 

that she would expose more of her weaknes es, 

upon hearing his words. 

Battling with Jiang Yingying, Lei Reining soon 

experienced her power and capability first-hand. 

Hence, he realized that she was indeed a strong 

fighter. 
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He started to grow worried, thinking that he 

would lose to a woman, meaning that he would 

suffer fro1n extre1'11e shame. Hence, he planned to 

break her n1ental strength, in order to gain a 

greater advantage. 

Upon being dissed and humiliated, Jiang 

Yingying grew infuriated, causing her to throw a 

hard punch at hin1 . 

Seeing his contemptuous remarks taking their 

effect on her, Lei Heming smirked. This woman 

isn't ve1y stable emotionally, and consequently, 

she has revealed many of her flaws, through one 

blind, impulsive punch. 

"Idiot, you've been fooled." He tilted his head to 

avoid a violent blow, as he soon thrust his knee 

into her abdomen. 

Upon impact, Jiang Yingying was pushed back to 

the ropes. Within the blink of an eye, Lei Heming 

threw a second punch at her. 

She stretched out her right hand to resist the 

punch, but he was too fast and a harsh blow 
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truck her on the chest. 

"It feels good. If you weren't my opponent, we 

might have had a chance to continue this in bed. 

Unfortunately, you're going to die in this ring 

today." An evil glance flashed through his eyes. 

Lei Heming was not willing to give her any 

breathers. He jumped up and was ready to lunge 

at her. One more bash 011 the head and she '11 be 

dead, or rathe1; paralyzed for life. 

Jiang Yingying felt despair and hopelessness. She 

was unable to withstand Lei He1ning's malicious 

provocation, and hence, she accidentally revealed 

her weaknesses. 
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Just as Lei Hen1ing was feeling proud of his 

executed plan, he felt a strong resistance against

his leg in mid-air.• 

Han Jingru appeared out of nowhere and stood 

next to Jiang Yingying. Ahnost instantly, he

blocked Lei Heming,s fatal blow with his arm. 

Han Jingru glanced at Jiang Yingying and 

sighed.She's only an inexperienced young girl. 

Her mental strength isn't film enough to ignore 

Lei Hen1ing's provocations. Had it not been for 

Han Jingru, Jiang Yingying would either be dead 

or suffering from severe brain damage right now. 

"Han Jingru, what are you doing!,, Lei Heming

yelled through his gritted teeth.How can he ba1ge 

into the ring, right in the middle of a 

championship? 

"Han Jingru, are you aware of the consequences 

that arise from breaking the rules?" Fang 

Zhantian roared from the audience seat.Jiang 

Yingying should have been dead by now. 

Unfortunately, she was saved by flan Jingrul 



C haptcr 752 

"Rules? In 1ny presence, I am the rules," Han 

Jingru declared. 

His state1nent caused everyone in the stadium to 

gasp, their eyes bulging incredulously. 

This cl1an1pionship was organized by the Martial 

Arts Association in Yan City! Nonetheless, he 

has just proclaimed that he is the rule here. Isn't 

that a blatant insult to the association? 

In a cold tone, Lei Heming asked, "Don't brag, 

Han Jingru. Are you openly challenging the 

Martial Arts Association?" 

Finishing his question, the new martial arts star 

soon found that he was thrown out of the ring by 

a powerful kick from Han Jingru. 

Everyone was stupefied once more, at Han 

Jingru's ability to send someone flying, meters 

away, with a single move. 

"If you think that I've broken the rules, I'll invite 

you to step forward and challenge me. If I lose, 

however, I'll go by your rules! If you lose, I'll 
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1nake the rules." Han Jingru propped Jiang 

Yingying up. 

She lowered her head as she was emban-assed to 

face Han Jingru, upon losing to Lei Heming. 

Moreover, with hin1 standing up for her, going 

against the entire Martial Arts Association, he 

would certainly bring trouble upon himself. 

"Han Jingru, you're being too rude! Let me teach 

you a lesson today." 

"You' re rather naive, young man. I see that you 

have dared to challenge the Martial Arts 

Association. Have you not tasted death?" 

"The Han family has collapsed in a shameful 

manner. An insignificant character like you, is 

unaware of how to keep a low profile? Be 

prepared to die in this ring today." 

Dissatisfied with Han Jingru, several people 

stood up, with ferocious looks on their faces. 

They did not plan to let him go so easily. 
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These few people were relatively good in their 

skills. They were somewhat famous, in the 

n1artial arts world in Yan City. Such characters 

would undeniably add excitement to the 

championship. 

The average audience no longer cared about the 

final results of the championship. They now 

looked forward to witnessing an ad-hoc battle 

a1nongst the best of the best. 

"Go and get some rest," Han Jingru instructed 

Jiang Yingying. 

With a heavy heart, she left the ring quietly, 

wishing that she could turn back time, undoing 

her mistakes. 

Han Jingru fixed himself and glared at the few 

who had accepted his challenge. "To save ti1ne, 

you guys can all come up all at once." 

"'TO " 11 u ... 

"Don't get too full of yourself." 
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"A useless piece of trash like you has no place in 

the 111artial arts world." 

While those few were enraged by Ilan Jingru, the 

111ajority of the audience, on the other hand, 

cheered hin1 on. Ilis pride and asse1iiveness had 

seemingly ignited their passion. 

It was an unprecedented thing to single-handedly 

challenge the entire Martial Arts Association. No 

one had ever dreamt of that, let alone made it 

happen. 

"If this stage is too small, I can come down to 

play with you." Han Jingrujumped out of the 

ring, soon landing on the floor. 

Being individuals who were above-average in 

martial arts, the five challengers were infuriated, 

having been disrespected and humiliated in 

public by Han Jingru. 

"We shall fulfill your death wish." 

"Let's go get this arrogant dude." 
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"You' 11 regret your decision in hell." 

Collaborating wit•h one another, five forces soon 

an1bushed him, all together. Many thought that 

Han Jingru would fail to survive the siege. 

Watching the fight, Mr. Yi was exceptionally 

cahn. He did not have a slight bit of worry for 

Han Jingru.He had forced Fang Zhan to use his 

Palm Sword in defense! How can such small 

characters ever be his opponents? Howeve1; by 

doing so, he's going to be wreaking ha voe, in the 

world of martial a1ts. 

"Mr. Yi, don't you think that he's being a little 

over the top?" Fang Zhan asked. 

"In my opinion, he had done this deliberately as a 

warning, to those who would dare to oppose the 

Han family. This fellow always has very 

thorough planning, in all that he does. He has 

probably calculated all the risks and benefit 

involved. I think that apart from the both of us, 

everyone else in the stadium has been fooled by 

him." A thin s1nilc settled on Mr. Yi 's face. 
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Taking a deep breath, Fang Zhan announced. "Ile  

ha amazing strength and he's i1npeccably 

shrewd. It seems {hat Lin Tong has no chance at 

attacking at hin1 at all." 

Faced with five aggressive attackers, Han 

Jingru 's muscles tensed up, while his bloodshot 

eyes \Vere as watchful as ever. 

First 111ove! 

Second move! 

Third move! 

He never once retreated. Instead, he becan1e 

braver as he fought. The audience watched on, in 

amazement. 

The five, persistent men were a step away from 

becoming Yan City's top masters. Unfortunately, 

even with their powers combined, they could not 

suppress Ilan Jingru and his excellent skills. 

"Why is he so outstanding?" Zhong Tianyi spat 

out in anger.If we don't get 1id of Han Jingru 

today, he will beco1ne a greater threat to the 

Zhong fa1nily. 
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"Ile 's not exceptionally good, but there arc 

sec1ningly too many useless bums, in the world 

of n1artial arts nowadays.'' Chen Bao 's lips curled 

up in disdain. According to his standards, the 

Martial Arts Association had gone downhill, 

rather steadily. Those flve who are regarded as top 

111asters would not have even stood a chance to 

get on stage, back then. This is utter nonsense! 

Zhong Tianyi felt much better, upon hearing 

Chen Bao's remarks.If he can kill Han Jingru, 

there won't be any existing threats, 1noving 

forward. 

One by one, the top five masters lost to Han 

Jingru. When the last master collapsed on the 

ground, the whole stadium dropped into an eerie 

silence. Everyone was astounded, as they froze in 

disbelief. 

The world of martial arts was silenced by one 

1nan. 

"Anyone else?" !Ian Jingru asked, as his question 
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echoed in the stadium. 

Afte r beating up the top five 111asters, he still 

wants to challenge the others? Does he want the 

association to close its doors? 

Fang Zhantian was breathing heavily. He never 

expected Han Jingru to have won so easily. This is 

so1nething that even Lei J-Ien1ing can't do. 

It's no surprise that he could effortlessly block 

Lei Hen1ing's fatal blow, without exercising any 

force. If Han Jingru hadn't gone to Yun City, 

there would be no place for Lei Heming in Yan 

City at all. 

As for Wang Xin, he was still dazed, as his 

expression went co1npletely blank. 

Didn't Nangong Shuxian label the young n1aster 

of the Han family as good-for-nothing? 1--Iow did 

he becon1e so great? 

Was I-Ian Yu merely a 1nask for hi1n? Is flan 

Jingru the true wild card, hidden by Na11go11g 

Shuxian? 
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Wang Xin 1numbled, "The n1artial arts world in 

Yan City hasn't been so lively for ages. Since 

Chen Bao left, no one was influential enough to 

bring everyone together." 

During Chen Bao 's era, there were often new 

1nartial arts stars, appearing in the scene. At that 

time, the Martial Arts Association had very strict 

selection criteria. Only those who met Chen 

Bao 's benchmarks could enter. as members of the 

association. 

As a result, many people had trained excessively, 

to gain his recognition. Sadly, the standards 

dropped significantly after his exit, giving birth to 

a generation of n1any inferior members. 

Suddenly, Wang Xin took notice of a certain 

grey-haired man. He was making his way toward 

Han Jingru. 

"Chen Bao! It's Chen Bao!" Wang Xin was 

petrified when he recognized who it was. 
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Chen Bao had disappeared for n1any years, 

n1caning that he was not known widely. IIo,vcvcr. 

those around Wang Xin 's age were highly 

unlikely to have forgotten hitn. 

Hence, ,vhen he showed up, Wang Xin and a few 

others immediately recognized the founder of the 

Matiial Arts Association. 

"It's Chen Bao. He's back!" 

"I never thought that I'd be able to see this legend 

again in my lifetime. Rumor has it that he has 

disappeared for 111any years, to pursue an ideal 

world of martial arts. Why is he back here now?" 

The so-called ideal world of martial arts was 

truthfully Apocalypse. Chen Bao had been 

pursuing the Apocalypse for so 111any years, with 

a strong desire to 111eet other powerful 111asters. 

"He's here too? This is getting interesting.'' Mr. 

Yi 's mouth quirked up.Han Jingru treats the 

entire martial arts /Jeld as if it is his stepping 

stone in pushing the I Ian fmnily back to its 

pinnacle in Yan City. The retun1 o[Chcn Bao 

111igl1t just help hin1, in co1npleting his phm 

perfectly. 
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If the founder of the assocjatjon ivere defeated by 

flan J1i1gru, who else would have the courage to 

despise the Han fa111jly? 

"Mr. Yi, I heard that Chen Bao wanted to join 

Apocalypse. If he's so good, why didn't 

Apocalypse consider him?" Fang Zhan 

questioned. 

"Apocalypse did invite him once, but he had 

merely chosen to reject the opportunity. Do you 

think that they would give him a second chance 

in that circumstance?" Mr. Yi asked.Back then, 

Chen Bao was young. He didn't take Apocalypse 

seriously and he also couldn 't give up the worldly 

privileges for it. 

Whatever the reason might be, once the offer was 

turned down, Apocalypse would not extend a 

second one. Hence, his pursuit over the year vva 

1nerel y in vain. 

The current president of the association jogged 

over to Chen Bao 's side, the mo111ent he saw hi1n. 
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Although he was positioned to be the highest in 

authority now, he dared not disrespect the 

founder of the association. 

"Hi Mr. Chen, I didn't expect this pleasure of 

having you here, gracing our championship 

today.'' The president bowed his head. 

''Neither did I expect to see the association being 

run by a group of incompetent people,'' Chen Bao 

sneered. 

The president was shocked to his core.Indeed, 

there's a huge difference in te1ms of how the 

Martial A11s Association operates, back then and 

now. With the advancements in society, we have 

no other alternative but to make changes within 

the association. We had to maintain steady, 

incoming financial support in order to keep it 

running. 

"Who is this man that the president has bowed 

to?" 

"Is the old man some kind of a hidden n1aster?" 
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"What hidden 111aster? I think that he looks like 

one who is about to kick the bucket anyti111c." 

Chen Bao soon becan1e the subject of gossip. 

Surely, the younger generations would not have 

known 111uch about hi111. 

A senior citizen rose up from his seat. 

Overwhehned, he shouted at the youngsters, 

"What do you know? This is Chen Bao, the 

founder of the Martial Arts Association. Have 

you not heard of his name?" 

His state1nent took over all of the conversations 

in the stadium, as everyone was surprised at such 

a revelation . 

The founder was dee1ned as a legend. flence, it is 

rather unsurprising that the president has revered 

him so 1nuch. 

"Oh no, is Han Jingru going to die in his hands?" 

"Chen Bao is a real master. Ilan Jingru is 

incomparable to hi111! Ile will soon pay a big 

price for his arrogance." 
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"Who is Ilan Jingru in front of Chen Bao? Wow, 

I didn't expect to see him, appearing here today.'' 

The audience im1nediately shifted their stance, as 

though they were merely changing clothes. Prior 

to this, they were rooting for Han Jingru. They 

saw him as s01neone who was worthy of their 

expectations. Now, they hoped that he would be 

defeated by Chen Bao. 

"You're very courageous, but you'll die very 

soon. This is the price that you' 11 have to pay for 

being impudent." Chen Bao berated Han Jingru. 

His words gave the president some comfort. He 

was relieved that Chen Bao would take an action 

against Han Jingru, saving the association some 

face. 

It would be an utter emba1Tassmcnt ifno one had 

turned the tables ovei; suppressing Han Jingru. 

"Old man, are you looking forward to hell? I 

advise you to leave now, while you still have a 

few years left to live." Han Jingru uttered 

casually. Since he had decided to make it to the 
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top, he had no reservations in giving it his best 

shot. Seeing that the Han family no longer 

existed in Yan City, he would ensure that the 

fan1ily nan1c would stand, for generations to 

co1ne. 

Chen Bao furrowed his brows.Are the youngsters 

really that insolent nowadays? 

"Since you have a strong desire to die, I' 11 grant 

you your wish." Then, Chen Bao strode across to 

the ring. 

Many years had passed since he had last stood in 

a battle ring. Nevertheless, he was not excited to 

return to one. The worldly fights had become dull 

and mundane to him, and Han Jingru was nothing 

but a mere speck in his eyes. 

He had regretted his decision, many times, in 

having turned down Apocalypse. That place was 

where all the real martial arts 1nasters had 

gathered and trained. It was a pity that he would 

never get a chance to see it in his lifeti1ne. 

Just as Han Jingru was about to walk to the ring, 
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someone grabbed his hand suddenly. 

I le turned and was met by Wang Xin and his 

anx10us gaze. 

"Master Wang, what are you doing?" Han Jingru 

narrowed his eyes. 

"Don't go for it." Wang Xin risked his life to 

warn Han Jingru. If he were seen by Chen Bao, 

his life would be made miserable. However, he 

could not stay still, simply allowing Han Jingru 

to sacrifice himself. 

It's Chen Bao who we're talking about the 

legenda1y master in Yan City whom no one has 

ever defeated. Though Han Jingru is ve1y skillful 

and has beaten five, above-average, members of 

the Martial Arts Association, none of those 

1nasters are con1parable to Chen Bao. 

"Do you think that I'll lose to him?" Han Jingru 

smiled. 

Seeing that he was not nervous at all, Wang Xin 

was rendered speechless.Ile 1night have a good 

chance at winning the 111atch i
f 

his opponent was

so111conc else. Who can ch 
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angc the ending, when it is Chen Bao, who wants 

hi111 dead? 

"Yan Qiong was well aware of how power[ ul 

Chen Bao was! He had even feared hi1n. Leave 

now, Han Jingru. Losing your face is better than 

losing your life," Wang Xin persuaded hi1n 

ea111e tly. 

Han Jingru was not made aware of what 

happened in the past, as he hardly followed the 

updates about martial arts. One thing that 

surprised him was that Yan Qiong had actually 

feared Chen Bao. 

If this had happened years ago, Han Jingru would 

have heeded his advice and left right away. 

Now, his skills and strength were well above 

those of Yan Qiong. When faced with Chen Bao, 

he should not have had any reason to back down. 

"No matter how great Grandpa Yan was, he can't 

beat me now," Han Jingru muttered. 

With one hand still grabbing his, Wang Xin was 
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stunned for a 1noment. As 1nuch as he wanted to 

believe that Han Jingru had solid skills to win 

this fight, 1nany outsiders including himself still 

kept the stereotypical impression of hi1n being a 

lousy scumbag.sed hin1 so n1uch? 

"He's Chen Bao after all! Are you sure that you 

want to do this?" Wang Xin asked again. 

Pushing his hand aside, Han Jingru told him, "Go 

back to your seat and watch carefully. Observe 

how I'll end Chen Bao's era completely." 

The end of a legend? 

Subconsciously, Wang Xin swallowed a lump of 

saliva.Does this n1ean that he's going to kill Chen 

Bao? 

It was an unbearable thought. No one in the 

martial arts world would ever allow it to cross 

their minds. 

"This dude ... Is he insane?" Wang Xin shuddered. 

Han Jingru clasped his hands behind his back 
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while Chen Bao stood upright, projecting a 

superior de1ncanor. None of thctn showed a slight 

aura of having been oppressed by the other. 

"Since we're here, shall we sign a life and death 

agrec1nent ?" Han Jingru posted the question to 

Chen Bao. 

This came as a n1assive shock to everyone 

watching. 

It is evident that Chen Bao is unwilling to go easy 

011 Han Jingru? Nevertheless, is he mad? Why 

initiate a life and death agree1nent? Isn't that just 

changing a method to commit suicide? 

"A life and death agree1nent? What is he 

thinking?" 

"Is he out of his mind?" 

"He is probably trying to dramatize it since he 

knows that his death is near." 
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Signing the life and death agreement would 

clearly differentiate the winner and the loser, as 

well as the living•and the dead. Ilan Jingru's 

1nove was so1nething that was sin1ply not 

understood by others. He see1ned to have pushed 

hi1nself into a desperate situation. Seeing all this, 

happening in the stadiun1, Mr. Yi furrowed his 

brows. 

He was very certain that if Han Jingru did not 

have the confidence to defeat Chen Bao, he 

would not have suggested such an 

agreement.Based on his previous battle with Fang 

Zhan, he surely has the upper hand. Seeing as 

such, why does he want to kill Chen Bao? 

}fan Jingru could easily make use of either the 

Ma1tial Ans Association or Chen Bao, as his 

springboard to elevate the status of the Han 

fa1nily in Yan City Given the two options, is 

killing Chen Bao 11ecessa1y? 

"Fang Zhan, I think that it's time for you to lend a 

hand," Mr. Yi urged. 

"Mr. Yi, are you worried that Han Jingru will lose 
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to Chen Bao?" Fang Zhan was rather confused. 

From his perspective, there was no problcn1 for 

Ilan Jingru to tackle Chen Bao single-handedly. 

His capability had far exceeded those in the 

secular world as well as those in Apocalypse. 

"I'm asking you to save Chen Bao, not Han 

Jingru," Mr. Yi stated. 

"Huh, why?" Fang Zhan asked, baffled. 

Mr. Yi sighed. "Chen Bao has devoted his whole 

life to martial arts and he doesn't deserve to die a 

1niserable death. I hope that his life is spared." 

It took one martial arts master to appreciate the 

work of another. Fang Zhan understood that Mr. 

Yi had compassion for Fang Zhan. Hence, he 

agreed to help him out. 

"It's such a shame that he'd turned down the 

offer of joining Apocalypse. If he hadn't he 

would be far greater than what he'd envisioned 

hi1nself to be," Fang Zhan uttered. 

Upon signing the life and death agreement, the 
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two n1en started exchanging 1noves. 

Chen Bao once represented the pinnacle of the 

1nartial a11s world in Yan City. No 1nan had the 

guts to take hi1n lightly, as his status was 

equivalent to that of big shots in the city. 

Up to this very day, his greatness was 

unsurpassed in Yan City. 

Unfortunately, he 1net Han Jingru, a 1nan who Mr. 

Yi held high esteem for. 

Han Jingru's future was beyond Mr. Yi's 

imagination. 

Going up against him, how will Chen Bao fare, 

being his opponent? 

In the eyes of the 1najority, Han Jingru would 

probably be defeated soon. After all, no one had 

surpassed Chen Bao's attaimnents, along with his 

years of track records. A newbie like I Ian Jingru 

was deemed to have a serious disadvantage, in 

terms of experience gap and strength disparity. 
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Chen Bao felt that way too. He had already 

crafted an ending for Han Jingru in his heart. Ile 

was detennined to beat him to death in the ring. 

However, the longer they fought, the more 

worried Chen Bao became. The reality was rather 

different from what he expected. The young 1nan 

before him seemed to be able to withstand all of 

his blows. He had even returned every single one 

of then1. Seemingly, he did not have a unique 

advantage. 

How is this even possible? 

Although he was reluctant to admit it, Chen Bao 

was astonished to discover that Han Jingru was 

not any weaker than hi1n. 

Did my ability regress? 

Chen Bao reflected on this silently. He did not 

think that Han Jingru would have such a strong 

profile, at a young age. Hence, he suspected that 

his skills 1nust have regressed. 

Con1paring his skills to when he was about I Ian 
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Jingru 's age, Chen Bao would not have achieved 

the sa1nc level of greatness either. 

"I've seen you before," Chen Bao uttered 

unexpectedly. 

Frowning in response, Han Jingru chose to 

re1nain silent. 

"I'd met you at the Han Residence when 

Nangong Shuxian invited 1ne over to discuss how 

the Martial Arts Association could assist the Han 

family. I had even asked her about you." 

"Do you want to know what she had said about 

you?" 

Han Jingru ignored him. He did not want to 

spend time, thinking about Chen Bao 's agenda 

behind such small talk . He tried to re1nain as 

focused and as unaffected as he could, mentally. 

"She criticized you, on how useless you were and 

she lamented on how much she had wanted you 

gone! She had said that you were the bane of her 

existence, as well as to the entire Han fa1nily. '' 
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Han Jingru's expression was as icy as ever. Ile 

did not need a third party to re1nind him how 

angong Shuxian had treated hi1n. Those word� 

uttered were etched in his mind and heart deeper 

than anyone else could i1nagine. 

"If your tactic is to affect me with your words, 

you can save it. It won't work on me," Han 

Jingru rebutted indifferently. 

Chen Bao shook his head. "I'm just curious. How 

did a worthless person like you become so good? 

Did you have any special encounters?" 

"Ask Hades when you're in hell! He might have 

the answer you're looking for," Han Jingru 

retorted. 

During the conversation, Han Jingru had 

successfully suppressed Chen Bao by ahnost 

driving him to the edge of the ring. 

The scene caught everyone off guard, as no one 

dared to 1nake a sound. 

A few minutes ago, they were confident that I Ian 
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Jingru would lose. To everyone's surprise, he had 

turned out to have the upper hand. 

Zhong Tianyi grimaced at the sight. Chen Bao 

was his only trump card left to compete against 

the Han fan1ily. If he lost, Zhong Tianyi would 

lose the gan1c completely. 

"This isn't possible. How can he be so good? 

He's up against Chen Bao, who's number one in 

Yan City!" Zhong Tianyi could not accept the 

fact, as he soon wished that all the fighters could 

flood the ring immediately, to besiege and attack 

Han Jingru. 

He was willing to pay any price to have Han 

J ingru killed on the spot. This was because he 

knew what would become of the Zhong fan1ily, 

once Han Jingru won. 

Alas, Zhong Tianyi 's dream was shattered. He 

could not do anything to change the results of the 

fight. 

Fang Zhantian and Lei Heming stood still too, 

see1ningly i1nmersed in shock. 
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Being a rising star in the martial arts world. Lei 

He1ning had once proclaimed that no younger 

individuals would outperform hi1n in Yan City. 

Now, all of his proud staten1ents sounded as 

though they were merely joke. 

Not a single younger person can win him? 

Isn't Han Jingru younger than him? 

Not only is Han Jingru comparable to Lei 

Heming, rather, it appeai-s that he has also created 

a huge gap, setting them both apart, for an 

eternity to come. 

Han Jingru was going up against Chen Bao. If it 

were Lei Heming, he would have died in his 

hands by now. 

"Is that really Chen Bao?" Lei Heming sucked in 

a breath of cold air. 

Fang Zhantian shot him a bittersweet s1nile. 

"Who else could it be, if not Chen Bao? He's not 

weak, Rather, it's just that Han Jingru is too 

powerful." 
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Tre1nbling with fear, Lei Heming was still 

unwilling to accept the truth. "Could it be that 

Chen Bao has aged? Ilave his skills 

deteriorated?'' 

Fang Zhantian was reluctant to admit Han 

Jingru 's impressive profile too. Nonetheless, they 

had to let the truth be told. Everyone in the 

stadium could tell the disparity between both of 

their combat skills and power. 

Chen Bao re1nained as prodigious as he was in 

the past, but his opponent was certainly above his 

level. As a result, it was evident to see who was 

leading. 

"Lei Ileming, it seems like you'll never be able to 

join Apocalypse. Henceforth, you'd better keep a 

low profile. Once you've offended Han Jingru, 

both you and Zhantian Martial Arts Academy 

will be finished too." Fang Zhantian reminded 

him. 

Lei Heming's ego was co1npletely shattered at 

that moment. Ilis dream to be the first in the 

martial arts world in Yan City was destroyed by 
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Iran Jingru. I-le had to swallow his pride to 

c1nbracc the fact that Ilan Jingru was out of his 

league. It was likely that it would remain as such 

for eternity. 

Fang Zhantian stole a glance at Wang Xin, his 

fell ow co1nrade from the same 1nartial arts 

acade111y.He was rather lucky to have 111et I-Ian 

Jingru when his acaden1y was about to close 

down. With his help, Lingyun Martial Arts 

Academy has easily turned around, restoring 

itself to its previous glo1y 

Right then, Fang Zhantian was envious of Wang 

Xin, thinking that his destiny would be totally 

different if he had met Han Jingru too. 

Wang Xin was still in a daze. After getting over 

the shock that Jiang Yingying had brought hi1n, 

he was once again astonished by I-Ian Jingru 's 

suppressive power against Chen Bao. 

Did all ofthe111 expen·ence so111e strange 

encounters? I-Jave they received certain 

supe1powers? How did they becon1e this 

phenon1enal? 
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Han Jingru was charged up as he fought, 

cornering Chen Bao who could only defend 

hin1self. Under such circun1stances, it was clear 

to everyone, including those from the Martial 

Arts Association, that Ilan Jingru was far 1nore 

capable than Chen Bao. 

No one could have guessed that the strongest 

martial art fighter would be defeated by the 

young master of the Han family. 

The n1embers of the Martial Arts Association 

understood that they would become a 

laughingstock after this incident. On the other 

hand, the Han fa1nily's status would rise to an 

unrivaled position in Yan City. 

"Who would've known that Han Jingru is so 

capable. I can't believe that he defeated Chen 

Bao." 

"Didn't they say Han Jingru is just a useless 

piece of trash? How did he become so 

co1npetent ?" 

"When IIan Yu entered prison, the Ilan fan1ily 
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should have collapsed, but now, it is even 1norc 

powerful because of Han Jingru." 

"Those who have offended the Han family would 

have to stay low fron1 now on, lest Han Jingru 

decides to take revenge on the1n." 

The crowd chattered away. Those who belittled 

Han Jingru were now full of high praises for hi1n; 

their perception of him changed in a matter of a 

few minutes. 

"Han Jingru once exclaimed that he would force 

all those who offended the Han fa1nily to get on 

their knees in front of the Han Residence and ask 

for forgiveness. I recall how the whole Yan City 

thought it was a joke. Ironically, I don't think 

anyone would dare to think so any1nore." 

"I bet the Han Residence is going to be crowded 

with people who want to seek his forgiveness." 

"Han Jingru is the only one who can prop up the 

status of the Han fa1nily. Han Yu is useless 

con1 pared to him." 
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On the stage, Chen Bao came to the realiLation 

that he was no 1natch for Han Jingru. Although he 

did not want to admit defeat, he had no choice 

but to do so. 

Suddenly, Chen Bao gave up the fight. Not only 

did he lose the match, but he would also lose his 

life soon. 

Right when everyone thought that Chen Bao 's 

fate was sealed, a figure flashed past him and 

blocked the deadly punch by Han Jingru. 

A look of agony crept up Han Jingru 's face due to 

the sudden interference. 

"Did someone else come? Could it be Chen Bao 's 

partner?" 

"This guy is so fast. I couldn't tell how he got 

onto the stage." 

"Who would have thought that Yan City has so 

many hidden talents. The Martial Arts 

Association is such a joke." 
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Furrowing his brows, Han Jingru faced hi� nc\.\, 

opponent and queried, "Fang Zhan, what arc you 

doing?" 

Fang Zhan retracted his tren1bling hand and 

replied, "The force that you applied was so strong 

that if I wasn't prepared for it, my hand would 

have been crippled." 

"If you continue obstructing me, you won't be 

losing only your hand," Han Jingru threatened 

coldly. 

Sensing his murderous intent, Fang Zhan quickly 

stated, "Mr. Yi wants you to let Chen Bao off the 

hook." 

Han J ingru turned to glare at Fang Zhan with 

piercing eyes. At this moment, Fang Zhan 

couldn't help but feel a sense of terror rise in 

him. 

He had never been afraid of death, but for son1e 

inexplicable reason, he shuddered in fear the 

1noment he looked into Ilan Jingru 's eyes. 
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"Give n1e a reason to do so,'' answered Han 

Jingru indifferently. 

"You don't have a good reason to kill him either. 

Since everyone in Yan City already knows what 

you're capable of, I believe no one would dare to 

offend the Han family from now on, so please 

spare his life," he replied cahnly. 

"If I don't teach the111 a good lesson, some people 

might forget it," Han Jingru proclaimed. In fact, 

he was speaking fro111 his own experience. He 

had made mistakes in the past by showing others 

mercy. Thus, he was not going to let history 

repeat itself. He was determined to strike fear in 

everyone's hearts in order to rid himself of 

trouble thoroughly. 

"Isn't it enough that the whole Martial Arts 

Association has been ridiculed by you?" Fang 

Zhan laughed bitterly. 

Hearing that, Han Jingru took a glance at Chen 

Bao. He had no reason to kill him as there was no 

en111ity between the111. The sole reason for killing 

hi111 would be to strike fear in Han Jingru 's 
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enemies. Although Chen Bao was innocent, he 

shouldn't have stood in I Ian Jingru 's way at such 

a crucial mon1ent•. 

Ho\vever, since Mr. Yi wanted Chen Bao alive, 

Han Jingru had no choice but to respect his 

wishes, given that Mr. Yi was the Head of the 

Fourth Gate of Apocalypse. 

"Within the next two days, I want everyone who 

targeted the Han family to kneel in front of the 

Han Residence and ask for forgiveness. 

Otherwise, I will personally pay all of you a 

visit," boomed Han Jingru as he faced the crowd 

below. Although he was unsure whether any 

members of the Han family were in the crowd, he 

knew that word would spread quickly. 

Instantly, the usually fearless Zhong Tianyi felt 

his legs tum into mush. Although he tackled n1ost 

problems he faced with ease, he was at a loss at 

that moment. 

Given Han JjJ1gru 's capabihties, how could the 

Zhong family defeat him? 
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His last hope of defeating Han Jingru lay in Chen 

Bao, who was the strongest fighter in Yan City, 

but even he almost died in the hands of Han 

Jingru. 

"Is there really nothing I can do to defeat you?'' 

he sta1nmered in desperation as his shoulders 

slun1ped forward in despair, watching Han 

Jingru 's leaving figure. 

Soon, chaos ensued when the entire Yan City 

caught wind of what Han Jingru said. The 

families who offended Han Jingru in the past 

flew into a panic as no one knew how to deal 

with him. 

After all, even the whole martial arts world was 

inferior to Han Jingru, let alone normal citizens. 

The only ending that awaited then1 once Han 

Jingru paid them a visit would be a tragic one. 

In no time, many made up their n1inds to beg for 

forgiveness at the Han Residence. They would 

rather give up their dignity in exchange for their 

lives. 
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Ilovvcver, the Zhong family could not bear to 

sacrifice their dignity. 

In fact, Zhong Mingguo was the first person to 

challenge the Han fa1nily. He was so hellbent on 

bringing about the Han fan1ily's downfall in Yan 

City that he even declared it proudly to the 

public. He swore that as long as the Zhong family 

was around, the Han family would never be able 

to regain their status in the city. 

Thinking back to what he said, his words felt like 

a tight slap to his face. 

"What is going on, Tianyi? How was Han Jingru 

able to act so arrogant even after his fight with 

Chen Bao?" Zhong Mingguo questioned. 

Zhong Tianyi replied sullenly, "Grandpa, Han 

Jingru defeated and almost killed Chen Bao. He 

is way stronger than we imagined." 

Zhong Mingguo belonged to the same generation 

as Chen Bao, so he was 1nore aware of the latter's 

capabilities than the younger generation. Back in 

the past, Chen Bao was undefeatable. Even Yan 
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Qiong, who was at the top of his game, was no 

1natch for Chen Bao. 

I-low could Chen Bao lose to Han Jingru who is 

younger and less experienced than him! 

"Grandpa, why don't we go apologize? Perhaps 

we won't need to kneel before them," suggested 

Zhong Tianli. Although Zhong Tianli secretly 

gloated over the failure of Zhong Tianyi 's plan, 

he was 1nore concerned about the survival of the 

Zhong family. If Zhong Mingguo was unwilling 

to admit defeat, the whole Zhong family would 

be slaughtered, which was Zhong Tianli 's worst 

nightmare. 

Zhong Tianli was only conce1ned about leading a 

comfortable life.Although an apology would be 

humiliating, it is far better than the whole family 

going bankrupt. 

"You have no right to utter such rubbish," 

bellowed Zhong Mingguo coldly. 

In the past, Zhong Tianli would have been 

inti1nidated. However, he was unusually bold 
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today, rebutting, "Ilan Jingru only sees the Zhong 

fan1ily as a piece of trash. Do you have other 

ways to deal with hin1? What can the Zhong 

fan1ily even do when the whole Martial Arts 

Association and Chen Bao are unable to defeat 

hi1n?" 

"You ... " Zhong Mingguo chided in rage. "Don't 

you know that our reputation would go down the 

drain if we apologized? We would lose 

everyone's respect!" 

"So you want us to value our dignity over our 

lives? I'd rather be hu1niliated than dead," Zhong 

Tianli responded indifferently with a sneer. 

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls. 

• Wait! I Have Something to Say!

C Send a Gift to the Writer! 

10 


	Chapter-741-Maximum-Idiocy
	Chapter-743-Respecting-The-Strong
	Chapter-745-Cancellation-Of-Competition
	Chapter-747
	Chapter-749
	Chapter-751
	Chapter-753
	Chapter-755

