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Chapter 53 - Baimai Superspeed Bicycle_1 

... 

 

 

Qin Fang was indeed a little surprised; Ning Yumo's rank was so high, much higher than several others 

he had encountered who had shown their ranks. 

 

 

Looking again at Ning Yumo, with a figure seemingly perfect without any flaws, Qin Fang couldn't see 

what made her stronger than everyone else. Could it be because she was more violent? 

 

 

No one could provide an answer to Qin Fang's question. 

 

 

Qin Fang didn't have the luxury to ponder this too much, as his feet kept pedaling nonstop, gaining more 

and more strength, and the speed was rapidly increasing. 

 

 

"Speed +3..." 

 

 

"Speed +4..." 

 

 

"Speed +8..." 

 

 



Apart from his feet constantly moving, Qin Fang occasionally launched the Scouting Skill to his bicycle 

beneath him, watching the speed rise from an initial 0, climbing higher and higher. After a mere two or 

three minutes, the speed had already reached +8 and was still increasing. 

 

 

The scenery on both sides of the road whipped past, and gusts of Qingfeng brushed against his cheeks, 

somewhat alleviating the sweat and fatigue brought on by Qin Fang's accelerating cycling. 

 

 

"Where did they run off to?" 

 

 

At first, Ning Yumo didn't pay much attention to this, her eyes scanning the sides of the road in search of 

the fugitives' tracks, failing to realize the bicycle's speed was getting faster and faster! 

 

 

"Ah~~ so fast!!" 

 

 

Ning Yumo's attention shifted from searching for the fugitives to Qin Fang; only then did she notice the 

bicycle beneath her was moving at an extremely high speed. Personally, she felt that the bicycle's 

current speed might have already surpassed eighty miles per hour and was still increasing. 

 

 

"Is... is this still a bicycle?" 

 

 

At that moment, Ning Yumo truly panicked. She had tried driving a sports car at speeds over three 

hundred miles per hour, and she had great confidence in her driving skills, without an ounce of fear or 

trepidation. 

 

 



However, she now felt as if she was on a leaf-thin boat amidst tumultuous sea waves, where any given 

wave could easily sink the small vessel. 

 

 

But what she was on wasn't a small boat; it was a bicycle, one now surpassing speeds of one hundred 

miles per hour. If Qin Fang made even the slightest mistake, they would both be catapulted out at an 

extremely high velocity, just as one might in a car accident. 

 

 

The cool wind whistled by, and Ning Yumo's clothes were quite thin. Although it should have been a bit 

cool, the usually fearless Ning Yumo felt a cold chill running down her back, as if she was contesting with 

the Reaper. 

 

 

She was afraid, truly afraid! 

 

 

"Um... Qin Fang, can you slow down a bit?" 

 

 

After much hesitation, Ning Yumo couldn't help but ask. 

 

 

"Sister Ning, I'm afraid that's not possible... This speed is too fast; I can't slow down quickly. Let me 

gradually reduce the speed!" With a speed exceeding one hundred miles per hour, if they dared to brake 

suddenly, they would definitely be thrown off. 

 

 

... 

 

 



"Uncle Liu, did we offend someone? It's so hot, and they've sent us to this godforsaken place. Look, we 

don't even get ten cars in an hour. Who are we supposed to catch? The AC is busted too, it's unbearably 

hot..." 

 

 

Two traffic police officers sat in their car by the roadside, sweating profusely with windows rolled down, 

and had an electronic speed detector in hand, clearly set up to catch speeders. A younger traffic officer 

spoke to his senior colleague. 

 

 

"You don't understand, the quieter the road, the easier it is to catch people!" 

 

 

The older traffic officer spoke from experience, "The limit here is sixty; tell me, how fast would you go?" 

 

 

"Oh, I see! An old ginger is hotter than new. You're right..." 

 

 

On realizing this, the young traffic officer thought that on such a deserted highway with good road 

conditions, one would want to go at least a hundred or eighty, not realizing it was a speed limit zone, 

making speeding a highly likely offense! 

 

 

Whoosh~~~ 

 

 

Just then, a Shadow swiftly passed by their vehicle, causing the electronic speed detector to start 

beeping. 

 

 



"Heh heh, here comes business..." 

 

 

The young traffic officer immediately called out with a grin, but as he was about to give chase, he froze... 

Subconsciously, he glanced at the electronic speed detector, which showed a speed of 110 miles per 

hour - clearly over the speed limit. But he tapped the device as if he thought it was malfunctioning. 

 

 

"Um... Uncle Liu! With all the experience you have, have you ever seen someone cycle over one hundred 

miles per hour?" the young traffic officer asked hesitantly. 

 

 

"Look properly, you knucklehead! What nonsense are you spouting?" Officer Liu, engrossed in his 

newspaper, hadn't noticed the situation outside and rebuked with a chuckle. 

 

 

"No, I'm serious, just look for yourself..." 

 

 

The young officer was stunned, then pointed ahead where the silhouettes of Qin Fang and Ning Yumo 

were still visible, and gestured to the speed detector in hand. 

 

 

"Er, what kind of monster is this guy!" 

 

 

Officer Liu was also gravely astonished; the bicycle ahead was indeed moving at a very fast speed, 

almost comparable to a car. 

 

 



"Probably a professional cyclist..." But then upon a moment's thought, realizing that with such speed, it 

was likely the members of the Nan Su Province cycling team training here, he decided not to bother 

about it anymore and went back to reading the newspaper. 

 

 

... 

 

 

"Qin Fang, let's stop now, I am feeling a bit dizzy…" 

 

 

Qin Fang's speed had indeed started to slow, but to decelerate from over a hundred miles per hour took 

quite a distance. Plus, with Qin Fang's deliberate stalling, Ning Yumo was struggling to cope and spoke 

while clenching her teeth tightly. 

 

 

"Uh, okay..." 

 

 

Qin Fang, having no choice, nodded in agreement. He had his fun and couldn't continue like this any 

longer. "Sister Ning, look ahead. Those seem to be the fugitives..." 

 

 

Just then, Qin Fang noticed two figures at the mountain pass ahead, preparing to dash into the 

woodland. He immediately pointed them out to Ning Yumo. 

 

 

"Yes, that's them! Hurry, let's catch up..." 

 

 



Once Ning Yumo recognized them, she couldn't care less about being exhausted by Qin Fang's cycling 

speed and immediately chased after them with lightning speed. 

 


