Chapter 767

Qin Ming's arrival did not cause many people to care, he could see people pointing at
him, but no one came up to greet him?

Saying that he didn't know him, Qin Ming could understand, most people
wouldn't know him.

But to have everyone not know each other wouldn't be bullshit?

Qin Ming came to Huang Shengjiu's crowd, and as soon as he arrived, the
people all found excuses to disperse and were very disgusted.

Qin Ming had been treated with disdain before, and he felt the arrogance of
these people at once, which took him by surprise.

Huang Shengjiu saw him arrive and smiled, "I didn't expect you to come."

Qin Ming said, "It is probably because Master has fallen and Senior Brother and
Sister have arranged other work, so Old Master Huang is a bit surprised to see me come
uninvited."

Huang Shengjiu said, "Eh, Xiao Qin, what are you talking about? Everyone has
no problem with you, and they have no problem with Zhang Quanzhen either. It's just
that you defeated Li Shun earlier, not by martial arts, but by using the daughter of the



Lin family in Xiangxi and using some off-the-peg tricks. People felt it was not right for
you to do that."

Qin Ming said, "What off-the-wall tricks? Didn't we all grow up in pots of
medicine? Which one of us hasn't gone to buy medicine to strengthen our bodies? It's
all just an excuse, my master has fallen and sees my complicated status, so he doesn't
want to deal with me."

Huang Shengjiu looked embarrassed and said, "You should not worry too
much. What do you want from me?"

Qin Ming said, "Yes, | want to ask about Master. Has Old Master Huang heard
from him?"

"He's in Yunnan, visiting some old friends." Huang Shengjiu looked around and
whispered, "Moreover, the Zhao family has suddenly suppressed the wanted matter. As
| see it, the conflicts within your Zhao family are too complicated. As your senior, I'll give
you a piece of advice, you have to be careful when you go back to the Zhao family in the
future."

...... "Qin Ming was slightly surprised, he did not expect to ask about Zhang
Quanzhen's whereabouts at the first question.

As for the Zhao family's approach, Qin Ming can understand, Chang Rui
Chuanxin accumulated so many years to help Chang Hongxi revenge, Zhao Zhen can put
up with her for life, perhaps his heart is hurting, how will he pursue his co-conspirators
again.



Qin Ming said gratefully, "Thank you, old Mr. Huang."

Huang Shengjiu said, "You don't have to thank me for this either. You have
come just in time, there is one more thing | need to tell you. About whether you can
stay within the Huang School. Everyone is very frightened."

Qin Ming laughed, "Terrified? Ohhhh, | don't understand what you're saying,
Old Mr. Huang? | remember | paid an initiation fee, although it was only a million or so,
it was more than most people, right?"

Huang Shengjiu looked at Qin Ming with a smirk and said, "You kid, the whole
thing is just like Zhang Quanzhen, it's getting harder and harder to see through ah. You
have the background of the Huan Yu Century Group, which is already intimidating
enough, plus being a descendant of the Zhao family. You're that fierce tiger, and no
amount of us sheep would be enough for you."

Huang Shengjiu thought for a moment and said, "It's none of our business, we
naturally want you to stay. But ...... hey, how about this, you come with me."

Qin Ming followed Huang Shengjiu to a place and said, "This is my third uncle,
Huang Qi, who used to be an anti-war fighter and has been developing the Chinese
martial arts and growing the Huang School after he retired from the army. He is now
ninety-eight years old."

Qin Ming looked at the man in front of him, his face was red, his hair half black
and half white, and he was talking to the guests with a smile, not at all like a ninety-
eight year old man.



Qin Ming muttered in his heart, "Are these breathing techniques so powerful?
Can they make people live such a long life and strong body? No wonder they're all kinds
of fighting for it."

"Oh, isn't this young Qin?" Huang Qi recognized Qin Ming at a glance and took
the initiative to get up, "I heard that young Qin has identified with the Zhao family ah,
the long lost son of Zhao Songli. He looks exactly like that Zhao Zhengyan, and now that
| see it, it's true."

Qin Ming was polite: "Hello Huang Lao, | am me, the Zhao family is the Zhao
family ah. When | had trouble with the Zhao and Li families before, | got out of it thanks
to the Yellow School's help, ah."

Huang Qi laughed, "Heh heh, young Qin is joking, young Qin is young and
talented, and even more so, he has the true teachings of Zhang Zhen Zhen, so he didn't
need us to get out of it."

Their hands clasped together, Qin Ming wanted to let go of his hand, but Huang
Qi wouldn't let go, so they held on to each other for dear life.

Moreover, Qin Ming felt that the other man's wrist strength began to increase,
which was to test him.

Qin Ming was not weak now and was not afraid at all, but he was shocked that
Huang Qi's wrist strength was similar to that of an ordinary person at his age.



Huang Qi said, "Young Qin, let's say something ugly in advance. You are a
member of the Zhao family and will certainly have close ties with the Li family in the
future. I'm afraid that our small temple, the Huang School, can't accommodate such a
big Buddha like you, so | can return your dues to you."

"Your master's location, Huang Shengjiu has also informed you, if you are free,
why don't you go and find your master Zhang Quanzhen."

When Qin Ming heard this, wasn't it obvious that he should leave the Yellow
School?

With Zhang Quanzhen down, there was no reason why he must stay in the
Huang School, and with the two Song Yixing siblings away and Qin Ming's special status,
he was indeed not to be treated.

The people around Huang Qi, one by one, are looking at Qin Ming seriously and
earnestly, even that Huang Shengjiu is also fully concentrated. Genius a second to
remember the new /31 Chinese m.x/8/1/z/w.c/o/m/

It was as if it was something that they had discussed long ago.

Qin Ming looked angry, this bird place, he does not care, but they these people
a villainous look makes him angry.

Qin Ming said disdainfully, "Humph, since Huang Lao said so, then | ......



Suddenly, a woman with a distinguished temperament lined up and said, "Qin
Ming, you're here?"

"Ah? Aunt Mu?" Qin Ming still followed the name of the Mu family's son-in-

law.

Mu Shuyun said, "Old Mr. Huang, Qin Ming is my Mu family's son-in-law, young
and promising, not only has he learnt kung fu well, he can also do business and has a lot
of money in his hands. How can he leave just like that? If he wants to leave, why don't
you stay for a while?"

When Qin Ming heard this, he was happy in his heart, he was being driven
away, but instead he was the one who wanted to leave?

He saw a difference in Mu Shuyun's expression and immediately understood.

He went along with Mu Shuyun and said, "Auntie, since you said so, | will listen
to you."

Mu Shuyun then pulled up Qin Ming and said, "l have a few words to say to you
just in time, come."

Mu Shuyun pulled Qin Ming all the way to his own little group and said, "You
almost fell for it just now. What they were after was the Mu Family Breathing Method in

your hand."



Qin Ming was unimpressed and said, "Auntie, what's so important about that?
They still dare to come hard?"

Mu Shuyun said, "Things, how can it be as easy as you think? Huang Shengjiu
and the others, they are just expecting you to give up your identity as the Yellow School
and then go to Zhang Quanzhen."

Qin Ming's face sank as he said, "Auntie, what's the point? They dare to bully
the Mu family, I'll kill one if they come."

Mu Shuyun shook her head and said meaningfully, "Our Mu family can't always
expect you to come, right? Our situation will not change while you are always away. If
you really ...... Yellow School were to be turned upside down by you, then |, and Haitang,
would be even more unable to gain a foothold in the Yellow School in the future."

Qin Ming said glumly, "Hard won't work, soft won't work. Do we have to obey
them to make it work?"



