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The moon was hidden, and a strong wind howled through the mountains. Young Li Gen dashed along a narrow mountain path, his heart pounding. Behind him, hurried footsteps echoed through the darkness. He glanced back and saw several masked men in black, brandishing swords, chasing him relentlessly.

Startled and confused, Li Gen didn't know why they pursued him, but he had no time to think. He sprinted forward with all his strength. Stones crunched beneath his feet as he darted through the dark forest. The black-clothed men followed closely, their blades gleaming coldly in the faint moonlight.

Gradually, Li Gen felt his strength waning. Just then, he spotted a dilapidated mountain temple ahead. Hope flickered in his heart. He quickly slipped inside and hid behind the temple door, holding his breath as the footsteps drew nearer.

The masked men burst into the temple, swords raised, searching the shadows. Li Gen pressed himself against the wall, afraid to make a sound. Suddenly, his eyes caught sight of a hidden compartment behind a statue.

Driven by curiosity, he cautiously approached and gently pushed it open. Inside lay an old, tattered book. On its cover were four bold characters: "Lingxiao Sword Technique."

Li Gen was astonished. He had heard legends of the Lingxiao Sect's powerful sword technique, but he never imagined he would find it here.

Just as Li Gen picked up the ancient book, the black-clothed men outside seemed to sense something and rushed toward him. Without time to think, Li Gen clutched the book tightly and dashed out of the temple. But as soon as he stepped outside, another masked swordsman blocked his path.
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