
Chapter 704 
 

The next morning, without informing Nie Haitang, Qin Ming secretly 

brought Ah Long, Song Ying, Ao Mei and a few assassination squads to 

secretly follow Chang Rui's convoy. 

 

 

 

                Before they could set off, however, they spotted Zhang 

Quanzhen at the junction. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming got out of the car and went up to him, saying, 

"Teacher, what brings you here? Didn't you go to look for Old Mr. 

Huang?" 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen said, "Your senior brother took care of the 

matter of you beating up Li Xinghong for you, after all, you have money, 

and the Huang School did all they could to help you mediate." 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming laughed, "So you're here for Chang Rui's matter?" 

 

 

 

                "I know, let's go together." Zhang Quanzhen had a rather 

vicissitudes expression, because he knew that if Chang Rui was going to 

poison Qin Ming, there was no way Qin Ming would act as if nothing 

had happened. 

 

 

 

                And he had complicated feelings for Chang Rui. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming patted him on the shoulder and said, "I can 

understand, after all, they are old lovers." 

 



 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen's face twitched and he kicked Qin Ming away, 

saying, "You brat, shut up." 

 

 

 

                The temple was small in layout, and the incense and clientele 

were average, in China, it was just a small temple with a patronage of 

9,000 or 10,000. 

 

 

 

                But Chang Rui is very fond of this small temple and comes here 

every now and then to offer incense, but this news is not known to the 

general public, or Chang Xue learned by accident and almost lost her 

life because of it. 

 

 

 

                At the car park of the temple, a conspicuous imported nanny 

car with military plates. 



 

 

 

                Ao Mei pointed at the car and said, "Young Master, according 

to my investigation, that is the Chang family's car, and the seven VWs 

next to it are also all used daily by the Zhao family's bodyguards. I'm 

afraid they have quite a few people with them." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming sat inside the Rolls Royce and waved his hand as the 

car drove past without stopping. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Look carefully, there are people left inside the 

car, send someone to clean it up and break Chang Rui's back. Ao Mei, 

you hack into this temple's surveillance system and make sure no 

footage is left behind. Then have the assassination squad surround this 

Guangzui temple, push forward in layers, move quickly, be quick." 

 

 



 

                Song Ying looked on and asked, "Young Master, you guess that 

someone has come to meet up with Chang Rui?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming nodded and said, "If she can send blood amber to 

poison me when I go to the Zhao family, she is no simple person. Zhao 

Zhen must also know that I'm afraid that Chang Rui is involved in many 

things in their Zhao family, but it's all just hidden behind the scenes." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming affirmed, "Such a small temple, what's so special 

about it? It must be a cover-up to meet certain people. You also 

watched that video last night, didn't you." 

 

 

 

                Song Ying said, "Young master, this time, I won't let Feng 

Dongxiang get away." 

 



 

 

                Ten minutes later, Ah Long waved towards the car at the 

junction, indicating that everything was done. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming breathed a sigh of relief with joy; with such a team, it 

was much easier and safer for him to do anything. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming instructed, "Ah Long and Xiao Ying will just follow me 

in, while the others steer. Old man, go in." 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen stared at the temple for a long time, but 

when he was suddenly called by Qin Ming, he froze for a moment 

before saying, "This temple ...... is actually the place where she and I 

first met. In the past, when there was a great famine and the children 

had nothing to eat, she sneaked into this temple and raised chickens 



and grew vegetables, and I came here too. Later, when people found 

out about it, some thieves ran in and robbed it, but it was some monks 

from this temple who protected her." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was stunned, he did not expect this small temple to 

have such a deep connection with Chang Rui. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Teacher, don't think too much about it. How 

many years have passed, she is not the woman you knew long ago. A 

poisonous woman who poisons and kills people she meets for the first 

time, I don't have a good feeling about her." 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen said, "Don't be impulsive later, okay?" 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming said, "Alright, I know, it might snow today, it's too 

cold, let's go in." 

 

 

 

                The crowd was about to enter when they suddenly saw a red 

flag car driving to the intersection, a thick down jacket on the car, 

surrounded by red towels, clothes afraid of the cold look. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was more surprised, how did Sun Changxi come 

here? It would not be related to Chang Rui again, right? 

 

 

 

                But he walked over without moving and laughed, "Sister 

Changxi, hahaha, you are at least a police officer, how afraid of the cold 

is this?" 

 

 

 



                Sun Changxi was also rather surprised, but in her heart she 

hummed, "What do you know, pregnant women are most afraid of 

illness. Forget it, you won't know either." 

 

 

 

                She thought for a moment and said, "You've come to offer 

incense too?" 

 

 

 

                "Mm." Qin Ming said, "What's the point of such a small temple 

when Sister Chang Xi is here? Why don't you go somewhere else?" 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi said, "You don't know that, although this temple 

is small, it has a long history and has a Buddha statue that was moved 

from Dunhuang, we locals love to come here to offer incense and ask 

for a wish or something." 

 

 



 

                Qin Ming grinned, if Sun Changxi didn't leave, he was afraid 

that something would happen later. 

 

 

 

                He added, "Oh? How come Sister Changxi believes in gods and 

goddesses? What wish do you have? I'll be able to help you accomplish 

it." 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi rolled her eyes and said, "Don't you dare. You 

can't tie me up at all in this matter." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "What is it? Did your family force you into 

something? I took a promise from your grandfather before, and your 

Sun family members all promised me that they wouldn't force you into 

anything." 

 



 

 

                Sun Changxi sighed, she touched her stomach, but for fear of 

being misunderstood, she pretended to scratch it again and said, "It's 

nothing to do with you. Get out of the way, I want to go in and offer 

incense." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming looked on, frowning, and said, "Xiaoying, you follow 

and protect her." 

 

 

 

                Song Ying worried, "But yes, but young master, if Feng 

Dongxiang he if he escapes ......" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Ah Long will take him down, moreover, once 

he is confirmed to be in trouble, then it's okay, something like chasing 

and killing is not necessarily done now." 



 

 

 

                Song Ying was still worried, "But if we don't control it at first, 

his identity, I'm afraid back to expose many of our group's secrets. It 

will cause extremely bad public opinion, and it will take a great deal to 

suppress it afterwards. In the past, the group has not had a defection of 

a person of the level of the Four Patriarchs. Not even the head of the 

Great Continent has ever had one." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming still insisted, saying, "A hundred Feng Dongxiang are 

not as good as one Sun Changxi, got it? Go now." 

 

 

 

                Feeling Qin Ming's anger, Song Ying no longer insisted and 

immediately followed behind Sun Changxi. 

 

 

 



                On the side, Zhang Quanzhen smiled helplessly and Qin Ming 

asked in return, "Old man, what are you smiling about?" 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen stroked his beard and said, "This imperial 

peach blossom luck of yours, I didn't give you a wrong calculation, did I? 

Everywhere you go, there are peach blossoms. Miss Sun's family 

background and appearance are all extremely beautiful, but she is 

attracted to you, so you are lucky." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming hurriedly said, "Old man, what are you talking 

about? I already have someone in my heart." 

 

 

 

                Zhang Quanzhen smiled, "Is it Nie Haitang or Mu Xiaoqiao?" 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming was at a loss for words and said, "All right, let's put 

aside the love of children, let's get down to business. Let's go in quickly, 

we'll be late." 

 

 

 

                Several people entered the Temple of Broad Sacrifice, which 

was divided into four parts, the front hall, the middle hall, the side 

halls, and the dormitories. 

 

 

 

                The temple is only open to the front and middle halls, and the 

statue of Buddha that was brought from Dunhuang is placed in the 

middle hall, which is also the object of incense that many visitors like to 

offer. 

 

 

 

                It was a cold day and not many people were there, and it was 

cold and quiet. 

 



 

 

                But Qin Ming walked all the way in and the assassination 

squad waved at him that everything was safe and sound. 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming walked through the front and middle halls and 

found nothing, he headed towards the side halls. 

 

 

 

                Before he even stepped into the inventory, he heard the 

voices of Chang Rui and Feng Dongxiang, and listening to the content of 

that conversation made his heart tremble. 


