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Chapter 115 Alcohol Poisoning_1 

 

 

"All three of these... you took them down?" 

 

 

Ning Yumo looked in disbelief at the three guys lying on the ground; one had fainted, while the other 

two lay there wailing with visible injuries. It was obvious that they had taken a beating. 

 

 

Qin Fang had learned martial arts from Fang Dacheng, which Ning Yumo knew, but it hadn't been that 

long, just over half a month. Even for a prodigy, such noticeable progress in such a short time seemed 

impossible. 

 

 

Even when she started learning combat, she didn't have such a record of fighting one against three. Yet 

Qin Fang had managed to do it, and the three unfortunate souls lying on the ground were the best 

proof. 

 

 

"Hehe, a piece of cake..." 

 

 

Qin Fang was anything but modest. Down three men in a row, his half-month of Fist Technique training 

had not been in vain, and he hadn't even needed to use the Props Box. 

 

 

"Looks like you did learn some skills from someone in this past half-month..." 

 

 



To Ning Yumo, it was natural to link Qin Fang's newfound prowess to his martial arts training, not too far 

off the mark. 

 

 

"Why does it look like this guy was knocked out by a brick to the head..." 

 

 

Upon examining the Bootlicker who had fainted on the ground, Ning Yumo found he seemed to have 

been hit on the head, which caused him to pass out. She laughed and asked Qin Fang about it. 

 

 

"Hehe..." 

 

 

Qin Fang laughed awkwardly, thankful Ning Yumo didn't press further. As long as no one was seriously 

hurt, it was fine. "By the way, Sister Ning, have you called the police?" 

 

 

"Not yet... I was worried about you, so after taking care of things over there, I thought I'd come and help 

you...," Ning Yumo rolled her eyes as she spoke, seeming to have forgotten she was a police officer 

herself. 

 

 

However, she quickly sensed the ambiguity in her words, and her face turned a delicate shade of pink. 

She even thought back to how Qin Fang had looked at her during dinner, which made her feel somewhat 

peculiar inside. 

 

 

With these thoughts, Ning Yumo couldn't help but glance at Qin Fang. Seeing no reaction from him, she 

assumed he hadn't thought much about it and quietly covered up her slight shyness. After a few deep 

breaths, she regained her composure. 

 



 

First, they called the police. Then, together, they gathered all six robbers, feeling relieved only after 

accomplishing that. All that was left was to wait for Ning Yumo's colleagues to take the six thugs away. 

They had completed their task, the rest was up to Ning Yumo to handle. 

 

 

Now that the motive of Brother Niu and the others was clear, Ning Yumo naturally couldn't allow them 

another chance to threaten Qin Fang. She was the best-suited person to handle the situation. 

 

 

It was only when Qin Fang and Brother Niu met again, and Qin Fang looked at Brother Niu's dislocated 

arm, that he couldn't help but laugh. "Sister Ning, don't tell me you were the one who wrecked his 

arm?" 

 

 

Although he was almost certain of the fact, he couldn't help asking. He had witnessed Ning Yumo's 

violence firsthand. He had heard from Ning Weiqiang that his sister Ning Yumo was nicknamed the 

"ferocious dragon lady" in the city's criminal police force. It wasn't unusual for criminals to get hurt 

while in her custody. 

 

 

It's not that Ning Yumo was particularly vicious; it's just that she sometimes acted without thinking and 

selectively ignored consequences, accidentally causing injuries to suspects, or sometimes even to her 

own colleagues... 

 

 

"And you're laughing..." 

 

 

However, to her surprise, when Qin Fang asked, Ning Yumo was slightly annoyed. She twisted his arm 

sharply, causing him great pain, but his smile only grew brighter. 

 

 



"What are you looking at? Keep staring and I'll dislocate your other arm too..." 

 

 

While Qin Fang and Ning Yumo were joking around, Brother Niu and his accomplices glared at Qin Fang 

with venomous looks. If glares could kill, Qin Fang and Ning Yumo would have been brutally murdered a 

thousand times over. 

 

 

Ning Yumo, being a police officer, was used to such scenes and wasn't bothered much. However, Qin 

Fang felt annoyed that Brother Niu, having been captured, still dared to be so arrogant and roared 

indignantly. 

 

 

"Humph! Kid, you better kill me. Otherwise..." 

 

 

Though Brother Niu's arm was broken, his temper wasn't any less fiery. He was afraid of the violent Ning 

Yumo, but not of Qin Fang, especially since he hadn't seen how Qin Fang had brutally overpowered his 

three men. 

 

 

"Well done, what a tough guy!" 

 

 

Upon hearing Brother Niu's arrogant talk, Qin Fang's face showed a peculiar expression, and then he 

turned to Ning Yumo and asked, "Sister Ning, are we letting them off just like that?" 

 

 

"Qin Fang, let it be. He's already in this state..." 

 

 



Ning Yumo looked at Brother Niu's hanging arm and felt a bit of pity for the guy, urging Qin Fang not to 

take it further. 

 

 

"Don't worry, I won't really dislocate his other arm, just make him suffer a bit to learn what it costs to 

mess with me… I won't touch him, rest assured!" 

 

 

Qin Fang reassured her with a smile, though it was he who ended up comforting Ning Yumo. 

 

 

"Just take it easy on yourself, and prevent any trouble from happening!" 

 

 

Obviously, Ning Yumo was on Qin Fang's side. After briefly considering what had happened that day, if it 

were not for their proficient combat skills, had they been just an ordinary man and woman, their fate 

would have been extremely tragic. Not only would the over a million they had acquired be gone, but it is 

feared that the woman might have suffered sexual assault... This could be deduced from the lecherous 

looks those thugs had when they showed up. 

 

 

And Ning Yumo, who hated sexual perverts the most, was destined to stand by Qin Fang's side. 

 

 

"Hehe, you hear that? I'll make you feel real good later..." 

 

 

Upon hearing Ning Yumo's consent, Qin Fang immediately grinned at Brother Niu, flashing his pearly 

white teeth, which in Brother Niu's eyes looked unspeakably sinister. 

 

 



Qin Fang glanced around and walked towards the black commercial van that Brother Niu and his crew 

had arrived in, rummaged around inside, and eventually found an intact beer bottle. While Ning Yumo 

wasn't paying attention, he disposed of the beer inside and filled the bottle with the mixed alcohol from 

his Props Box. 

 

 

The mixed alcohol was originally from their drinking contest with Lei Zi at Ningcui Residence and had 

been kept in a storage box for over half a month, causing the various alcohols to blend thoroughly. The 

sharp alcohol smell was significantly reduced, but the potency had become even stronger. 

 

 

Back in the military camp, Qin Fang had secretly tried it and even managed to knock out military dogs 

that had undergone rigorous training. 

 

 

However, up to now, this concoction hadn't been tested on humans; even Qin Fang himself didn't dare 

to try it readily, but today there was a perfect test subject. 

 

 

"Alcohol?" 

 

 

When Qin Fang came over with the bottle, Ning Yumo was slightly taken aback, not quite understanding 

what Qin Fang was planning. 

 

 

"Don't worry, Sister Ning, I know what I'm doing!" 

 

 

Of course, Qin Fang wanted to justify his actions to Ning Yumo before taking down these guys, and only 

then did she not stop him. 

 



 

"Kid, don't think that just because I've had quite a bit to drink tonight, another bottle will knock me out, 

hmph... Idiot!" 

 

 

Brother Niu thought Qin Fang would resort to using more sinister means like torture chairs or chili 

water, but he hadn't expected Qin Fang to merely bring over a bottle of alcohol. His face immediately 

revealed a disdainful sneer, and his words were unclean. 

 

 

Slap~~ 

 

 

Qin Fang slapped Brother Niu hard across the face, "Cut the crap, if you're man enough, drink up this 

whole bottle!" 

 

 

The slap left Brother Niu dumbfounded; he had never been hit like this before, his expression froze 

instantaneously, but Qin Fang didn't bother with him and directly forced open his mouth to pour the 

mixed alcohol down his throat. 

 

 

People accustomed to drinking have a good understanding of different alcohols. The moment the 

alcohol touched his mouth, Brother Niu knew something was wrong and tried to struggle. 

 

 

But Qin Fang was not about to let him succeed, taking advantage of the fact that Brother Niu had only 

one arm, he forcefully poured two big gulps of the drink into him and covered his mouth tightly, forcing 

him to swallow all of it. 

 

 



Using the same method, Qin Fang subsequently poured the mixed alcohol down the throats of all six 

men, even secretly refilling the bottle with more alcohol as he poured. 

 

 

Thus, all six men drank their fill. 

 

 

When the police came to take them away, not only were the six robbers beaten badly, but they were 

also all drunk as skunks... 

 

 

Fortunately, they were their own people; with Ning Yumo there, the police were easy to talk to. They 

took the men away, and thus the matter came to an end. 

 

 

"Qin Fang, what exactly did you make them drink? The hospital just called saying that all six of them 

have alcohol poisoning... It's as if they drank industrial alcohol directly! All six of them just had their 

stomachs pumped and are showing various degrees of unconsciousness..." 

 

 

When Qin Fang returned to his dormitory, Ning Yumo's call came through. 

 

 

Indeed, the super mixed alcohol that Qin Fang had stored for many days had demonstrated incredibly 

powerful effects. Without exception, all six men suffered alcohol poisoning, and even after having their 

stomachs pumped, they were still unconscious; the potency of the alcohol was indeed extremely 

formidable. 

 

 

"Sister Ning, I had nothing to do with it, that bottle of alcohol was found in their car. I didn't expect it to 

be that powerful; it's probably high purity industrial alcohol they got from somewhere to harm others..." 

 



 

Qin Fang naturally would not admit that the incident had anything to do with him and simply shifted the 

blame onto the six unfortunate, still unconscious, unlucky robbers. 

 

 

Brother Niu would probably never forget this failed robbery; not only did he fail to get the money, he 

had his arm broken, wrist snapped, and suffered alcohol poisoning that led to unconsciousness. It was 

truly a misery too profound for outsiders to comprehend. 

 

 

"Oh, got it, don't worry, it has nothing to do with you!" 

 

 

Ning Yumo obviously didn't believe Qin Fang's explanation but didn't pursue the matter any further. 

Although sometimes a bit confused, she was an extremely clever girl and understood that Qin Fang had 

his reasons for keeping the secret. 

 

 

However, there was a growing curiosity in 'big sister' Ning Yumo about Qin Fang, who was several years 

younger than her; she always felt he was an unsolvable puzzle. 

 

 

It's said that when a woman becomes curious about a man, it's a sign that she is about to fall for him, 

and Ning Yumo was now experiencing this, although both parties were not yet aware of such feelings. 


