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Chapter 115 Qin Yanyang Was Kidnapped 

 

The helicopter flew directly from Jiangbei to Binhai. 

 

 

On the plane, both Tong Yunshu and Yang Fei were in low spirits. 

 

 

Tong Yunshu was frustrated for not being able to find a famous doctor to cure her grandfather and also 

felt regret on his behalf. 

 

 

Yang Fei felt helpless about the problems with his own body. 

 

 

Zhu Tianshou’s condition was indeed very special; among all the patients he had treated in his medical 

career, Zhu was the one who had exhausted his True Yuan the most. 

 

 

That was exactly why he currently wasn’t in the condition to heal Zhu Tianshou, which made him feel a 

deep sense of helplessness about his own strength. 

 

 

Additionally, having met the members of the Zhu Family today, especially Zhu Chengyou, a Martial Artist 

beyond the Energy Transformation Seventh Rank, Yang Fei felt a certain threat. 

 

 

This world was full of countless strong people, and upon his return, he had encountered many Martial 

Artists, yet none of them were a threat to him. 



 

 

But the encounter with Zhu Chengyou today made him feel a real threat. 

 

 

He needed to recover his strength sooner rather than later, otherwise, even if his identity as Madman 

King wasn’t exposed, moving around the country would still bring encounters with powerful individuals 

that could threaten his life. 

 

 

Moreover, Zhu Tianshou was not simple either. 

 

 

Although his body couldn’t move and his Martial Meridian was blocked, the spirit he exhibited was 

definitely not something an ordinary person could cultivate. 

 

 

The Martial Arts world of Hua Country was indeed a place where crouching tigers and hidden dragons 

lay. 

 

 

"Mr. Yang, you shouldn’t take it to heart, my grandfather’s illness has been unresolved for seventeen 

years, and countless famous doctors both domestic and foreign are at a loss. It’s normal that you 

couldn’t do anything," Tong Yunshu, initially downcast, noticed Yang Fei’s gloomy demeanor on the 

plane and couldn’t help but speak up to comfort him. 

 

 

Seeing her misunderstanding, Yang Fei smiled and shook his head, "I’m fine." 

 

 

"Really?" Tong Yunshu clearly noticed that Yang Fei’s mood wasn’t good and continued, "Regardless, I’m 

very grateful that Mr. Yang could accompany me on this trip." 



 

 

Yang Fei smiled and said, "Maybe there will be a next time." 

 

 

Tong Yunshu was startled, then smiled and said, "Mm, Mr. Yang is still young. I believe your medical 

skills will continue to improve, and I hope we can find a way to treat my grandfather soon." 

 

 

Yang Fei nodded, "Definitely, don’t worry." 

 

 

Tong Yunshu took his words as a way to comfort her and to maintain his own pride, so she nodded along 

but deep down, she had given up any hope of him curing her grandfather. 

 

 

When they returned to Binhai, it was already past eight in the evening. 

 

 

Tong Yunshu invited Yang Fei to dinner. 

 

 

Yang Fei was about to agree when he received a call from Qin Yanyang. 

 

 

"Are you back?" Qin Yanyang asked. 

 

 

Yang Fei replied, "Just got off the plane. I’ll be back soon, haven’t eaten yet." 



 

 

"I made noodles, come back and eat," said Qin Yanyang. 

 

 

Yang Fei agreed. 

 

 

Tong Yunshu listened to the whole conversation. Although she couldn’t hear what Qin Yanyang was 

saying, she figured out that Yang Fei was preparing to go home to eat. 

 

 

For some reason, she felt a twinge of jealousy in her heart and huffed, "Is Mr. Yang going home for 

dinner?" 

 

 

"Yeah, my wife has made noodles for me, so I won’t trouble Miss Tong. Goodbye," Yang Fei said to Tong 

Yunshu. 

 

 

Seeing how eager he was to get home, Tong Yunshu couldn’t help but doubt herself. 

 

 

Is Miss me really that charmless? 

 

 

Binjiang Garden Villa District. 

 

 

Qin Yanyang was busy in the kitchen. 



 

 

Suddenly, her elegant brows furrowed slightly. 

 

 

Someone was sneaking into the villa. 

 

 

There were two people, their presence was clear, and it wasn’t Yang Fei. 

 

 

She looked at the noodles boiling in the pot, her face showing displeasure. 

 

 

Such a pity for this bowl of noodles. 

 

 

With no choice, she turned off the gas and prepared to deal with it. 

 

 

Just then, a shadow appeared at the kitchen doorway, a man wearing a peaked cap and a black mask 

covering most of his face appeared at the kitchen door. 

 

 

In his hand, he held a gun directed at Qin Yanyang, coldly stating, "Don’t scream, or I’ll shoot you dead." 

 

 

Qin Yanyang’s mind raced, immediately putting on a look of panic, raising her hands and opening her 

mouth as if to scream. 



 

 

The man frowned, his body flashed, rushing to her side and his hand chopped towards the back of her 

neck. 

 

 

Qin Yanyang immediately collapsed limply to the ground. 

 

 

At that moment, another person rushed into the kitchen, saying in a deep voice, "There’s no one 

upstairs, that kid isn’t home." 

 

 

His gaze darkened as it fell upon the unconscious Qin Yanyang, he said, "Take her away, that kid will 

definitely come." 

 

 

The person who had knocked out Qin Yanyang was decisive, he nodded immediately, picked up Qin 

Yanyang and left the villa. 

 

 

In the dark of the night, the two didn’t take the main entrance but quietly slipped away from a hidden 

corner behind the villa. 

 

 

After leaving the villa district, they came upon a small road where a silver commercial vehicle was 

parked. After they put Qin Yanyang in the car, they drove away. 

 

 

Ten minutes later, Yang Fei returned to the villa. 

 



 

He saw that the lights were on in the kitchen and went straight there, but he didn’t see Qin Yanyang. 

 

 

Feeling somewhat puzzled and about to go upstairs to greet Qin Yanyang, his expression changed as his 

gaze swept across the stove. 

 

 

The pot was soaking noodles, and Qin Yanyang’s mobile phone was placed beside it. 

 

 

The stove was turned off. 

 

 

But this was a bit abnormal. 

 

 

Yang Fei tried calling out, "Wife?" 

 

 

No one responded. 

 

 

Yang Fei called out again, but still, there was no answer. 

 

 

He started heading upstairs to look for her. 

 

 



At that moment, his phone rang. 

 

 

Taking it out, he saw it was a call from an unfamiliar number. A glint flashed in his eyes as he realized 

something might have happened. 

 

 

"Hello, Yang Fei, right? If you don’t want this beautiful lady to suffer, come to Yun Mountain quickly," 

 

 

"Remember, don’t call the police, or you’ll regret it for the rest of your life." 

 

 

Cold fury flashed in Yang Fei’s eyes, he said coldly, "Fine, wait for me. Remember, don’t hurt her before I 

arrive." 

 

 

Turning off the kitchen light, Yang Fei rushed into the garage and sped out of the villa in his Phaeton. 

 

 

In the car, Yang Fei called Yang Wen’s number. 

 

 

Yang Wen answered the phone quickly, "Brother." 

 

 

Hearing her voice on the phone, Yang Fei completely relaxed, asked, "Where are you?" 

 

 



"In the dorm," said Yang Wen. 

 

 

Yang Fei said, "Oh, good. Remember, stay in the dorm tonight and don’t wander around." 

 

 

Yang Wen, curious, asked, "What’s going on, did something happen, brother, are you alright?" 

 

 

"I’m fine, don’t worry about me," Yang Fei replied and, not wanting to worry Yang Wen, he added with a 

smile, "In a couple of days, your sister-in-law will accompany me back to the hometown. Do you want to 

join us?" 

 

 

"Absolutely, you guys have to wait for me this weekend," Yang Wen said, overjoyed. 

 

 

"Heh, alright, your sister-in-law is also only free on the weekend. Okay, that’s it, goodbye." 

 

 

After hanging up, Yang Fei thought for a moment and dialed Xu Xingzhou’s number. 

 

 

Actually, he was most concerned about Yang Wen’s safety after having offended many people upon his 

return this time. 

 

 

He wasn’t that worried about Qin Yanyang, after all, she was the daughter of the Qin family, who would 

dare touch her? 

 



 

Also, he was with her almost every night, making it difficult for anyone to harm her. 

 

 

However, what he hadn’t expected was that nothing happened to Yang Wen, but Qin Yanyang had been 

abducted. 

 

 

Putting aside that his feelings for Qin Yanyang were warming recently and mutual affection was there, 

even if they had no feelings for each other, if she was abducted because of him, he would still feel guilty. 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou quickly picked up the call, "Mr. Yang, hello." 

 

 

Yang Fei said directly, "Take Xu Mao and go to Binhai University, and before I call tonight, you must 

protect my sister." 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou’s expression changed upon hearing this, he said in surprise, "What happened, Mr. Yang, do 

you need my help?" 

 

 

"No need, protecting my sister is your most important mission," Yang Fei said. 

 

 

"Yes, I understand," Xu Xingzhou responded immediately. 

 

 

The Phaeton sped down Binhai Avenue. 



 

 

After hanging up, Yang Fei’s heart finally settled down. 

 

 

With Xu Mao and Xu Xingzhou’s protection, Yang Wen should be safe. As for the people who took Qin 

Yanyang... 

 

 

A cold light shot from his eyes. 

 

 

No matter who it was, they would pay a heavy price! 

 


