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Assassination 1905

 

Chapter One: The Heavy Crisis of the Royal Arresting Sect


night murder

On the night road to Qingquan County, the appearance of those four skeletons in the righteous villa in Hengzhou Prefecture still kept surfacing in Hu Ke's head.

Hooker always found it unbelievable.

Half an hour ago, he saw with his own eyes in the righteous village, the pelvic epithets of the four skeletons were surprisingly identical. The pelvis is narrow and high, the pubic arch angle is narrow, lying in the black and moldy coffin is indeed four male corpses, not two men and two women.

"Are you sure it's these four?" Hooker asked with a sideways glance after only one glance.

"These are the four." The old man at the side holding the lamp said with certainty, "Zhang Mingquan personally delivered them, and put the coffins here in front of me, so there's no mistake."

Hooker carefully examined the skeletons, there were no traces of having been moved, and what lay in the coffins were, indeed, four male corpses.

That would be a far cry from the rumors.

"It's not them who died!" This thought was like a flash of light, flashing through Hu Ke's mind.

"Where does Zhang Mingquan live?" He then turned his head and asked.

Pelvic bone is the key to distinguish the gender of the skeleton, this point Hu Ke is aware of. Women's pelvic bone is wide and shallow, men's pelvic bone is narrow and high, is the coroner's pedestrians all know the truth. Hu blacksmith family of four is two men and two women, but in front of these four skeletons are clearly male, it is impossible to match. As the inspector of the government office in Hengzhou, Zhang Mingquan, who is known throughout Hunan Province for his expertise in post-mortem examination, there is no reason why he could not find out. But why did he insist that the dead were the family of Blacksmith Hu?

Zhang Mingquan must be lying! Hu Ke's heart snowed, in order to find the four members of Hu Blacksmith's family, it seems that he must start with this far-famed coroner.

The old man who was in charge of the lamp was the guard of the righteous village, responsible for taking care of the dead corpses that were uncollected within the boundaries of Hengzhou Prefecture, and he had not had much to do with Zhang Mingquan in the past ten years or so. He truthfully stated Zhang Mingquan's address, and revealed a piece of news to Hu Ke: Zhang Mingquan had left Henzhou City two days ago, and had not returned home yet.

"He went to Qingquan County with Master Zhu, and I heard that ......" The old man holding the lamp lowered his voice, "I heard that the fourth wife of the governor s compound died."

For what the death of the fourth wife, Hu Ke showed indifference. Not to mention the death of the governor's family, or the death of the emperor of the Qing dynasty, he did not care. What he cares about is how to solve the problem in front of him. Since he knew the whereabouts of Zhang Mingquan, it was time to move. He quickly walked out of the village, turned on his horse, shaking the reins, following the official road under the night, to the northern suburb of Qingquan County, the governor's compound galloped like lightning.

Hu Ke knew in his heart that things could only be more complicated than he had imagined, and that he might encounter some unimaginable changes when he went to the governor's compound. But five years and eleven months of age of the assassins, as well as thirty-one "out of the assassination" without a record of failure, so that he has reason to be confident in this trip.

He thought he was mentally prepared enough for what was to come.

But when stationed outside the main gate of the governor's compound, he realized how serious the situation had become.

It was five o'clock, the star of enlightenment had already hung up in the night sky, but the surroundings were still covered by the dark night color. In this chaotic world, thieves and bandits in the era, in front of this hall governor's mansion, not only did not arrange undercover guard, but the door is wide open. From the front door into the governor's compound did not see any lights, darkness through a subdued dead air. The wind whistled across the hall, and the tip of Hu Ke's nose moved slightly. He smelled the faint smell of blood mixed in the wind.

Dropping his saddle and dismounting from his horse, the huckster stood still in the open space in front of the main gate.

He's hesitating.

Although he had sensed the hidden crisis within the governor's compound, Hu Ke did not choose to retreat. In fact, there was no way back for him. Regardless of what had happened or was about to happen in the governor's compound, in order to find Hu Blacksmith's family of four, and then solve the matter of the "Six Broken Rings", he had to set foot in this unfamiliar place.

Hooker's right hand touched his waist. There was a close-fitting plum dagger there - the last weapon he had on him. Then he took a step with his right foot and crossed over the one-foot-and-a-half-inch-high threshold.

The front yard is wide open. The courtyard was dead silent, the insects did not chant, the birds did not cry. This is a very dangerous signal. Treading in the middle of it, did not walk a few steps, Hu Ke can already clearly feel from all sides surging to the killing energy.

In the middle of the front yard, he stopped.

The darkness before the dawn was always particularly thick, particularly thick. In the depths of this thick, thick darkness, more than fifty black shadows, were moving stupidly.

In the past month, from the North Zhili to Hunan Province, Hu Ke has not remembered how many bloody battles, only remembered that the hand of the weapon before and after a total of seven times replaced. However, this group of dark zazi, sniffing the bounty list on the list of eight thousand taels of gold and come, as if chasing the smell of blood sharks, kill a set of back again and again a set, like a tide like never-ending. This group of dark zazi will never return empty-handed, this point Hu Ke is more than clear. In that case, let's end it here!

Hu Ke drew out the plum blossom dagger and held it in his hand backwards, while taking out a face sheet from his bosom, a clean face sheet without any facial features, and slowly covered it.

After a short standoff, a short finger whistle suddenly sounded from the depths of the darkness.

More than fifty Dark Zaizi violently rose up in a group, all kinds of blades flashed with starry cold light in the darkness, and ran towards the Huke who was located in Gaixin to kill him.

Being able to rank at the top of the bounty list, Hooker's ability was naturally very powerful, or else in the past month, in the chase that rolled over thousands of miles, he would have already died an unknown number of times.

This group of dark zazi set up an ambush in the governor's compound, trying to rely on the number of people to attack and kill the hucksters, very much a bit of a moth to the flame flavor. Moths to the flame, may not be self-defeating, as long as the number is large enough, pounced hard enough, the candle flame will eventually have to be extinguished at that moment.

Hu Ke quickly felt the mountainous pressure. After holding his ground for a moment, he decisively killed a gap and retreated towards the depths of the governor's compound while fighting with force.

When he retreated into the main hall, Hooker was wounded two ways and killed four.

When he retreated into the side hall, Hooker was wounded five ways and killed eleven.

By the time he retreated into the atrium, Hooker had already sustained eleven wounds and killed twenty-three people while seriously injuring more than ten!

Until the eastern sky turned white, the battlefield had already shifted to outside the Moon Cave Gate of the Condensing Garden.

At this moment, Hu Ke was already covered in wounds. Although none of these injuries were fatal enough, they had increased his attrition several times. It would be appropriate to describe him as being at the end of his strength.

However, in front of him, there stood more than a dozen Dark Zazi with ample battle power.

These Dark Zaizi, all of them have been tested for a long time, but in their long or short career as killers, they have never encountered such strong opponents, and they have never experienced such a grueling fight. Although they have already surrounded the Huke in front of the Moon Cave Gate, but at this time they, after experiencing this gruesome killings, has been heartbeat, some hands and feet even uncontrollable trembling, for a moment, actually do not dare to rashly pounce on it again.

But confrontation is always short-lived.

The end of this night kill, like the gradually brightening sky, will soon be seen.

The Black Cloaked Trapper.

As the ten or so Dark Zazi slowed down and prepared to strike again, a long whine like the sound of an ocarina suddenly came from the north.

Like hearing funeral music from hell, the dozen or so Dark Zazi changed their faces violently.

The leading Dark Zazi raised his right hand, hesitated briefly, and his spread palm eventually squeezed into a fist. With almost no hesitation, these Dark Zaizi instantly chose to retreat, albeit with a look of extreme reluctance on their faces. They couldn't even care about the corpses of their companions, they just picked up the wounded and quickly exited the governor's compound, disappearing into the barren forest to the south.

While the Dark Zazi swarmed in retreat, the heavily injured Hu Ke, however, walked quickly towards the deeper part of the governor's compound.

Following the smell of blood in the passing wind, Hooker traveled through the various buildings, looking upwind. Soon, he came to the door of the warm pavilion. Here, the bloody stench was already strong to the extreme. There was no doubt that this place was the source of the bloody aura.

The door of the warm pavilion was pushed open by Hu Ke, and the first thing that caught his eyes was the bodies lying or lying on the ground, as well as the blood that had solidified into a puddle like a broken red carpet.

Lying on the ground, all of them were people from the governor's family. These people died in different ways, not as if they died by one person's hand, but strangely enough, each body's face left a number written in blood. Hu Ke just casually swept a glance, from the face of three corpses saw "sixteen", "nine", "21" and other characters.

Hooker didn't care about the dead bodies, his eyes quickly settled on the northwest corner of the wall. There, curled up were two people, two wide-eyed living beings.

Hooker stepped away, stepped over the bodies, and walked toward the two men.

From the perspective of those two men, the huecker who was walking step by step was drenched in blood, while the net face mask worn on his face made it look as if he had no five senses, and his whole face was as flat and desolate as a desert. Because of this, those two people's faces were filled with panic, and their hands and feet kept contracting backward, even though they were already squeezed in the corner of the wall, with no way to retreat behind them.

Walking up to the two, Hooker stood still. His face was slightly turned to the left. There were two eye slits left on the net faceplate, and Hu Ke's gloomy and cold gaze passed through the eye slits and landed on the one with a slightly thinner body.

"Where is Hu Qili's family of four?" The knot in Hu Ke's throat choked, and he let out a deep, majestic voice.

Hu Qili is Hu Blacksmith, and the slightly slimmer one who was questioned is Zhang Mingquan, the coroner of the government Yamen of Hengzhou. At this moment, Zhang Mingquan's face was blue and his throat was knotted. There was no doubt that he was fearful in his heart.

Hu Ke's voice sounded for the second time, "The four skeletons in the righteous villa are all male, there is no way that you can't examine them. Let me ask you, where are the four members of Hu Qili's family?"

Zhang Mingquan's body couldn't help but shiver. At his side, Zhu Sheng, who was the division master of the government office in Hengzhou, hissed anxiously, "Zhang Lao Er, if you know anything, speak up, speak up!" But Zhang Mingquan, not knowing whether it was out of fear, or whether he was otherwise distressed, never opened his mouth.

Hu Ke's voice sounded for the third and final time, "I'm asking you for the last time, Hu Qili's family of four, where exactly are they?" In the last four words, the pronunciation had been lowered to the extreme.

Zhu Shenglian seemed to be a hundred times more anxious than Zhang Mingquan, as he grabbed Zhang Mingquan's shoulders and shook them vigorously, yelling and screaming non-stop.

Zhang Mingquan as if all of a sudden woke up from a phantom dream like a cold sweat. He glanced at the side of the anxious million end Zhu Sheng listen, then shivered and said: "The day of the autopsy, I ...... I found that the body is not right, I want to go to the Yamen report, but turned around and ...... saw a person standing in front of the entrance of the righteous village ...... He threatened me, so that I am not allowed to say it, otherwise it will kill my whole family ...... I was so afraid, I had to report the fake, saying that the death is Hu Qili family ...... I was forced, I ...... I have no way ah ...... Hu Qili family, I do not know ...... really do not know where ...... I do not dare to Lie to you ...... "While answering with trepidation, he has been using a kind of fearful eyes to secretly glance at Hu Ke s face, like a subordinate who has made a big mistake, bowing his head and admitting his mistake while stealing a glance at the master s reaction.

"Who was the person who threatened you?"

"He's masked, I ...... I don't know ......"

Hu Ke did not ask any more questions, but stood there quietly, as if he was thinking about something, and as if he was listening to the movements around him. Zhu Sheng Listen and Zhang Mingquan looked at him with incomparable nervousness, as if waiting for the final verdict of life and death.

At this moment, the air also seemed to freeze.

Hooker's voice suddenly rang out, breaking the stagnation, "Come in."

There was a soft laugh outside the door, and a man clad in a deep black outer robe walked in idly. This man's appearance was as handsome as the sun, with picturesque eyebrows and a moustache on his chin, like a scholarly son, but he held a curved-mouthed jade-controlling sword in his hand, and a round copper waist plate hanging from his waist, swaying left and right, obviously another practicing son's origin.

As soon as this man walked in, his gaze never left Hu Ke. As for Zhang Mingquan and Zhu Shenglian, he didn't even look at them squarely.

"Did you kill these people?" The man glanced at the numerous corpses on the ground, his tone flat, like he was inquiring about something perfectly normal.

Hooker didn't reply, just threw his hands up flat.

"You're not running away anymore?" The man's tone was faintly surprised.

Hooker still didn't answer, just held his hands flat in the air.

The man also stopped asking and took out a pair of fine iron shackles and locked them on Hu Ke's wrists. Then, under the astonished and puzzled gazes of Zhu Shengyi and Zhang Mingquan, Hu Ke was taken away just like that. Outside the Warm Pavilion, there suddenly came a whimpering sound that seemed to be made by an ocarina, three short and one long, and then a large movement rang out, and one after another, there were people wearing black robes either leaping down from the roof, or coming out from behind the cover, retreating like a tidal wave.

Zhu Shenglian and Zhang Mingquan were shivering in the corner, as if they were having a dream, and what was happening in front of them was as difficult to explain as an ancient riddle.

Walking out of the governor's compound, the man personally put the bleeding medicine on the bruised Hu Ke, then ordered other black-robed men to bring five pairs of iron shackles, locking them on Hu Ke's body, plus a chain wrapped around his neck to his ankles, and then stuffed Hu Ke into a specially made carriage. This wagon's compartment was encrusted with iron, the door was locked with a brass lock, and only a palm-sized window was opened on the side for air circulation and feeding fresh water and food, rather than being a wagon compartment, it was more like a mobile prison.

A black-robed man ran quickly from the back and reported to the man in a low voice with a serious look, "Sheriff He, it has been ascertained that there are still dark zaizi ambushed in all directions, about twenty of them, do you see the need to make a move?"

"We're understaffed, there's no point in making a fuss."

The black-robed man glanced at the carriage and said, "These Dark Zazi are definitely rushing towards him, and he took the initiative to let us capture him, just to use us as a shield. Sheriff He, as soon as we capture him and leave, this group of Dark Zazi will surely follow, and it will not be easy to deal with at that time." Said tentatively asked, "How ...... about releasing him first?"

Sheriff He glared at him sternly: "This person is a key criminal appointed by the Old Buddha, the Chief Sheriff has a deadline to apprehend him, we have been chasing him for a month, from Bei Zhili all the way here, losing more than a dozen of our brethren, and we still haven't touched a single cold hair on his head. Now it's hard to hold him, how can we let go again?"

The black-robed man didn't dare to persuade him further and nodded his head, retreating respectfully.

This group of black-robed people to ten riders surrounded the carriage, another three riders in front of the road, three riders fell back to break the tail, three riders to and fro to explore the wind, he personally sit in the head of the car, remove the rest to eat, day and night without stopping, along the official highway to the north of the speed of travel.

When they passed Xiangtan, the police officers reported that the number of trailing dark bandits had increased and they were following very closely. He ordered everyone to ignore them and turned eastward, traveling at full speed.

When they passed Liu Yang, the police reported that there was a large number of dark zaizi secretly assembled in the Peach Blossom Village ahead of them. He ordered everyone to ignore it and turn northward, bypassing Peach Blossom Village.

When they crossed the Pingjiang River, the police officers reported that the number of trailing dark zazi had increased to twice as many. He made everyone ignore, turn to the west, speed up the march, to the fastest speed to the head of Orange Island, and then change the waterway, to the north, across the Xiangjiang River, into the dongting, straight to Yueyang.

Will arrive in Yueyang, the first scouting boat returns, dark Zazi land and water, want to rob and kill in front of the mouth of the Dongting Lake. He made the fleet turn on the spot, avoiding Yueyang, west across the dongting, into the lotus root pool river, two hundred miles in a day, a big circle, in the Tianxinzhou arrived at the mouth of the Yangtze River.

So far, the black-robed man and his entourage will finally tailed for days to get rid of the dark zazi. A group of people rest and recuperate overnight, the next morning chartered boat down the river, two days and a night will arrive in Hankou, in Hankou for the fastest class of cargo passenger ship.

Until the whistle sounded, "Xin Ming" slowly sailed away from the Hankou wharf, standing on the deck of the He sheriff, facing the chilly spring wind, only a little bit pleased to breathe a sigh of relief. If this group of pursuing Dark Zaizi didn't start to act in Changsha Prefecture's Peach Blossom Village, but rather took action in advance in the territory of Hengzhou Prefecture, then Sheriff He and his subordinates could only fight against the crowd with fewer men, and the consequences would be unimaginable.

As the ship accelerated and the wind picked up, Sheriff He walked back to the fourth official cabin.

Hooker's faceplate had long since been removed, and Sheriff He sat down and stared at the man who was locked up from head to toe. This was the first time he had the chance to take a closer look at the prisoner in front of him.

Hu Ke's appearance is not a vicious type, instead, broad face and thick eyebrows, dark complexion, how to look at it does not look like a homicidal maniac, just a few more points between the brows of the ordinary people do not have a lonely and arrogant temperament. From the corners of the eyes and the texture on the forehead, Hu Ke is still young, but his face looks so weathered, as a person who is not too old, has long been through the world, tasted the sorrows of life.

Sheriff He began to ask questions with interest.

"I heard the Chief Constable say that your surname is Hu Ke, is that really your name?"

"You have committed several major crimes in the area of Zhili, Fengtian, and Shandong, and assassinated seven imperial officials in a row, for what purpose exactly? Looking at your methods, you look like a Green Man of the Assassin's Way, yet your name is not on the roster of Green Men that we have."

"You fled for thousands of miles, not stopping all the way, why did you have to land in Qingquan County?"

Sheriff He smiled and continued to ask questions, even though the prisoner in front of him never said a word and he didn't expect a miracle at all.

"Why did you inquire about Hu Qili's whereabouts along the way? Why did you go to Governor Wang's home and inquire about Hu Qili's whereabouts?"

"I heard that Hu Qili is a blacksmith, his last name is Hu, your last name is also Hu, what exactly is your relationship?"

"Why did so many Dark Zaizi go against the Imperial Constabulary and chase you for thousands of miles? Was it you or the dark zaizi who killed the Wang governor's family?"

Hooker still didn't answer, not even raising his eyelids.

"There's no harm in not answering." Sheriff He simply smiled, "I only care about apprehension, not interrogation, this shouldn't have been asked by me, I'm just slightly curious." He ordered his subordinates to keep a good watch, then left the official cabin on his own and went to the dining hall to have his meal.


a stratagem within a stratagem

Sitting at the dining table, Sheriff He began to habitually observe the people of all shapes and sizes around him.

Through his dress, speech and demeanor, Sheriff He was able to quickly categorize each person eight to nine times. In this process, he was like a spider crouching in the corner after weaving a trap, able to accurately capture any information lurking in the dark.

This time he took his supper as if nothing had happened, then got up as if nothing had happened, then walked back to the fourth official cabin as if nothing had happened.

As soon as the hatch closed, his bemused look immediately became serious, faster than a June day can become.

Just now in the restaurant, sitting at his right head of the two tables of people, one table is dressed as merchants, mutual pleasantries and gossip; the other table is dressed as ordinary people, speaking a mouth I do not know what the regional dialect, the south of the world nonsense.

But he was sure that the identities of the people at both tables were faked, with no exceptions.

From the time he walked into the restaurant, to sit down to eat, and then to get up to leave, in this period of time is not short, these two tables of people actually from the beginning to the end of the people did not have a person to look at him. Instead of ordinary merchants and ordinary people, someone sitting down to eat beside them, even if they don't say hello, they will at least glance at him intentionally or unintentionally.

He sheriff did not expect these dark zaizi so quickly followed up, and also on the same cargo passenger ship, at the moment is not clear about the strength of the other side, do not dare to act rashly, the only thing that can be done is to be on full alert, do not give the other side to leave any opportunity to take advantage of.

"Bear with us for a few more days, once we get to Shanghai, everything will be fine!"

Throughout the night, the people of the Royal Arresting Gate took turns to guard the four official cabins, glaring coldly at everyone passing by, scaring the people passing by on the left and right into respecting and staying away. The dark zazi did not take advantage of the night to strike, once the day dawned, the first night was safely passed.

"There must be no slackening, and shifts must be kept on guard during the day as well! Since these people dare to board the ship, they will definitely make their move before they reach Shanghai."

He sheriff knows in his heart that if he arrives at the Imperial Constabulary's southeastern office yamen in Shanghai, these dark zappers, will have no chance at all.

So, they'll do it on the boat, for sure!

Sheriff He was not wrong, not at all.

After the ship crossed the Poyang Lake, it sailed into the boundary of Pengze, and when it passed through Babaozhou, something finally happened.

A clear explosion rang out, the ship produced a noticeable rocking and a slight tilt of the hull, and the shrill sound of sirens pierced the quiet of the river. The ship turned sharply to the left and eventually ran aground in shallow water, avoiding sinking.

The ship's staff informed all around that the ship's main engine had suffered man-made bomb damage and the bilge was seeping water so badly that the ship could no longer be navigated. All passengers were prepared to disembark in case of an accident.

In the midst of all the panic, complaining and cursing, several small life-saving boats equipped by the ship began to go back and forth on the river, carrying passengers one after another onto the riverbank of Babaozhou.

He sheriff did not immediately disembark, but the first time to find a sailor to ask about the moorings, the answer is: Babaozhou for the Yangtze River for a huge area of alluvial continent, surrounded by water on all sides, no bridges can be connected to the continent, there is a small town on the continent, called the cotton boat town, the town's residents, if you want to leave Babaozhou the river island, can only be through the ferry from the north of the narrow bay across the Yangtze River, to get on dry land.

When Sheriff He asked about the situation in Babaozhou and Cotton Boat Town, he instantly understood the purpose of the Dark Zappers.

In this section of the river to blow up the ship's main engine, forcing the ship to run aground, forcing the people of the Royal Arresting Department to go to the Eight Treasures Island. This island is actually a small island in the center of the river, surrounded by water on all sides, and communication with the outside world is blocked, on the island, first of all, it is difficult for the people of the Royal Arresting Sect to fly; secondly, they can avoid the security guards on the ship; thirdly, the terrain is more open, no matter whether they get the job done or not, it is more convenient to evacuate than on the ship.

After a short period of contemplation, Sheriff He decided to stop running away. All the way from Qingquan County to Hankou, he had evaded enough times. This time, he decided to respond!

He ordered his subordinates to watch the aisles on both sides of the official cabin, not allowing anyone to approach, and then personally came to the door of the first official cabin.

There were six official cabins on board the "Xinming", for the use of dignitaries with spending power. On this voyage to Shanghai, the other four cabins were unoccupied, except for No. 1 and No. 4 official cabins.

There were about ten Qing soldiers guarding the door of the first official cabin, aggressively stopping Sheriff He.

An official wearing a giant clam flower plume on top was packing things, and when he heard the commotion, he snorted and walked out of the hatch with a big grin, yelling, "What's wrong? What's wrong? What are you?" Eyes swept east and west over Sheriff He's body like sizing up a dog.

Sheriff He glanced at his top hat and snorted coldly, "A small sixth rank official, and you dare to put up such a big show."

This official is a promotion and transfer of the Commander of the Division of Commander of the Secretary, often mixed with the local officials, the most good at observing the words and colors, a see He arresting officer's demeanor and behavior is not similar to the norm, hastily put away the arrogance, the attitude of respect and modesty a lot of: "I do not know that your Excellency is ......" a glance, to see the arresting officer of He A glance, to see the copper belt plate hanging on the waist of He sheriff, immediately scared and kneel down in a hurry, "ah yo yo, the next official has eyes and does not recognize Taishan, this ...... here to the adults please!" While waving his hand behind him, all the Qing soldiers understood and hurriedly put away their weapons and knelt down together.

"Get up."

"Thank ...... you, my lord." The official still didn't dare to stand up, "I don't know what your lordship's orders are when he arrives?"

"Borrow one of yours."

Sheriff He borrowed four of the officer's cleaners, brought them back to the fourth official cabin, and told them to change their clothes; one of them changed into the clothes of a huckster, put on a net face and chains, and pretended to be a huckster, while the other three assumed the guise of black-robed trappers.

"Sheriff He, will this hand succeed?" Sub-Arrestor Cao Bin looked at Sheriff He, who was in the process of changing into Qing soldier's clothes, and asked without worry.

Sheriff He stopped moving and said, "Whether it will work or not depends on whether the other party is smart enough."

After everything was ready, the people from the Imperial Arresting Sect escorted the fake huckster and boarded the life-saving boat from the left side of the deck against the river wind.

Meanwhile, at a corner of the ship's gangway, a passenger merchant, with his hand on the railing, was intentionally looking out toward the river. Behind him, a man dressed as a squire approached and asked, "Going to make a move?"

The guest merchant smiled slightly, "No need, the person we want, hasn't left at all."

The eyes of the clientele are not blinded.

Although the number of black-robed trappers boarding the lifeboat was correct, their footsteps betrayed themselves. When boarding the lifeboat, the boat swayed from side to side, and three of the captors showed unsteady footing, the escorted face-painted person was also floating on his feet and was slightly shorter in height, together with the fact that the head captor, He, who had already met with him, was not amongst them, the merchants concluded that the Imperial Catchers Gate was using the trick of substituting the plum for the peach, and that on one hand, they were openly repairing their own inns and drawing themselves to chase after the fake huqi, and on the other hand, the head captor, He, who happened to be leading the real huqi, was going to cross the river in the dark.

"Ignore the small boat; as soon as it's gone, we'll go straight for the official cabin. It will be too late for the trappers on the small boat to return to the rescue."

A few moments later, the lifeboat, laden with a full complement of people, pulled away from the New Mint and paddled toward the shore.

The merchant made a big move, and suddenly a dozen people gathered in all directions, all dressed as merchants and people, and together they sprinted in the direction of the official cabin.

Walking out not far, the opposite side of the aisle, a dozen Qing soldiers flanked by an official walking in a dignified manner. The merchants avoided while squeezing out a smile: "Good sir! The soldiers are good!" The official waved his hand and swaggered past, heading towards the deck.

As soon as the official left, the fake smile on the face of the merchants immediately disappeared, sprinted to the fourth official cabin outside, from the door of the glass window look in, the cabin is empty, so that his men to check the other five official cabin, the same no one.

The guest merchant's sword brow crossed, and he understood at once.

"It's that group of Qing soldiers just now!"

So he hurried back to the deck again, where the officer and a dozen or so Qing soldiers had already sailed away from the Xinming in a lifeboat.

The merchant's eyes swept and landed on a Qing soldier at the stern of the ship whose body shape strongly resembled that of Sheriff He.

You want to escape from the Qing army? It's not that easy!

The merchant withdrew his gaze and bellowed, "Do it!"

In a flash, a pure black square heavy hammer pierced through the dark white sky and cut through the turbulent river wind. This dozens of kilograms of heavy objects, swept through a parabola, like a black meteor falling from the sky, with the momentum of the rapid fall, smashed into the stern of the lifeboat. In the clicking sound, the boat's stern was pressed down, and the bow was cocked, almost turning over. Stern by the hammer smashed a big hole, the river water surging pouring, the boat tilted, look to be sinking. People on the boat have jumped into the water, looking for floating objects to save their lives.

At the same time, another lifeboat rowed as fast as possible to the accidental waters, and began the "rescue" operation.

The people on the rescue boat were no other than this group of people dressed as merchants and people. Named as rescuers, they were actually catchers. The leading merchant stood at the bow of the rescue boat, and whenever a person who had fallen into the water approached, he reached out and pulled him up. With this pull and tug, he was able to test out whether the rescued person was an ordinary person or a specially trained Imperial Constabulary Sect captor.

Successively, more than a dozen people who fell into the water were rescued, but one by one, they tried, and none of them was from the Imperial Constabulary, and Constable He, who pretended to be a Qing soldier, was never seen.

Looking out over the river, there were four other people in the water, struggling to swim towards the shore.

There is a near rescue boat does not go on, prefer to swim to the farther river bank, do such a thankless thing, identity must have a problem. The merchant smiled coldly, waved his hand, the rowing men swung their oars vigorously, and the rescue boat sped toward the four people in the water ahead.

Seeing that they were about to approach, the four water-fallers suddenly disappeared from the surface of the water and drilled underwater as if they had agreed in advance.

"No need!" Hakshang stopped a few of his men who wanted to leap into the water and dive after them, and ordered them to row closer to the shore and split half of their men to guard the riverbank, so that Sheriff He and the other four would not have the chance to go ashore. The merchant himself took charge of the rescue boat and rowed back to the river, asking his men to prepare a powerful crossbow. People could hold their breath in the water for half a quarter of an hour at most, and as soon as someone ventured out, they would strike immediately. "Watch what you're doing," said the merchant, "and you'd better catch them alive!"

The merchants did not have to wait long, for soon there was a vibration coming from the bottom of the rescue ship. This vibration was very obvious, accompanied by a clear sense of rhythm, like the waist drum music during the Lantern Festival.

The faces of everyone on the rescue boat changed: someone was chiseling the boat underwater!

How could this very ordinary small wooden boat withstand the chiseling? After only a few strokes, slight seepage began to appear on the bottom of the boat.

This time, it was impossible not to go into the water. The four men, having been authorized by the merchant, leaped into the water with daggers in their mouths.

The chiseling at the bottom of the ship was suddenly interrupted, followed by blood. The churning blood, like vermilion ink poured into the river, reddened the nearby water in a moment. But no one had been seen to show their heads. Among the people guarding the shore, a few more jumped into the water one after another, diving to the bottom of the rescue boat to support their companions.

In the end, after killing and injuring the other six people, Sheriff He and the other four were outnumbered and were captured alive underwater, and Sheriff He's left cheek was also slashed out, with blood stinging his handsome face, adding a bit of fierceness.

Under the watchful eyes of the many passengers on the ship and on the shore, this group of merchants and people dressed as merchants, in a dignified manner, escorted Sheriff He and the other four, and quickly left the river.

He sheriff and the other four were taken to an unoccupied grove on Babao Chau, where the merchant bellowed, "Where are the face-painters?"

Out of the merchant's expectation, the four people who were captured were all captors of the Royal Capture Sect, and Hu Ke was not among them at all. But the merchant was sure that he had not misread the previous, was escorted to the lifeboat facebook person's footsteps float, and height discrepancies, can never be Hu Ke. This kind of plum in place of the peach is not bad to deceive others, but how to escape his eyes?

Sheriff He suddenly laughed, with a hint of contempt and a hint of smugness.

Those who were escorted onto the life-saving boat by the men of the Imperial Constabulary were indeed Huke disguised by the Qing soldiers, but the real Huke was also on board the boat together with the fake Huke. Among the more than ten captors of the Imperial Arresting Gate, there were three Qing soldiers pretending to be Hu Ke, and one was pretending to be Hu Ke.

He was very clear that the simple Li Dai Tao Zi scheme would not be able to fool this group of shrewd dark zazi, so he added a handful of shifted flowers on top of the Li Dai Tao Zi scheme. Even though it was a trick within a trick, Sheriff He was still uneasy, so he used three Qing soldiers to pretend to be black-robed trappers, creating an extra layer of cover, while using himself as part of the bait, so that the dark zazi would mistakenly believe that it was he who had personally brought the two trappers and stayed on the ship to watch over the real hucksters.

Knowing the truth, the merchant was somewhat stunned, and then changed his eyes to survey Sheriff He. It was this man in front of him who, after leaving Henzhou Prefecture, repeatedly changed the line of travel, making the ambushes carefully set by the Dark Zaizi's many times go down the drain; and it was also this man in front of him who, knowing that if he stayed on board the ship, he would be captured, did not hesitate to risk his own life, using himself as a bait to lure the Dark Zaizi's to fall for the trap.

The client suddenly had some admiration for the trapper in front of him, who had been born with a literati face.

In one hundred and two years ago, that is, Jiaqing eight years (1803) of leap February 20, when the Jiaqing Emperor passed through the Forbidden City of the Shunzhen Gate, lurking in the shadows of the Imperial Kitchen Chen De, holding a bullhorn knife, the implementation of the Emperor's assassination feat. Although the assassination was unsuccessful, Chen De was also captured on the spot, but the Jiaqing Emperor has since fallen sick at heart, coupled with the White Lotus uprising swept across Sichuan and Shaanxi at the time, White Lotus followers in the country secretly assassinate officials, so shortly thereafter, at the authorization of the Jiaqing Emperor, the Imperial Constabulary was created officially and secretly. The Imperial Constabulary under the jurisdiction of the Ministry of the Interior, but directly from the emperor to receive instructions, and sticky pole office - created by Yongzheng, the secret service organizations that excel in the use of blood droplets - coexist side by side.

As the name suggests, the Imperial Constabulary Sect specializes in apprehending those who go against the imperial court, especially assassins. Therefore, since its inception, the trappers of the Imperial Trappers Sect and the assassin killers were natural enemies that were incompatible with each other.

If it wasn't for this relationship, this leading merchant would have been willing to become a friend of friendship with Sheriff He.

But it was doomed to be impossible, and the businessman could only give a secret sigh of relief.

After sighing, he began to assign his men to inquire around and track down the whereabouts of the group of black-robed trappers. Following the inquiries, the merchant led his men all the way to the northern bank of the Eight Treasures Continent, where they found several smashed ferries on the shore. Looking around, the river was heaving, and no sails were visible.

"That's what you mean, isn't it?" The guest merchant twisted his head and asked Sheriff He.

Sheriff He smiled gently and was noncommittal.

"You let your subordinates cross the river first and destroyed the rest of the ships, it seems that you have the heart of certain death, and have no intention of leaving the Eight Treasures Continent alive." The guest merchant added a few more points of admiration to the man in front of him, but due to his status, he could only sigh again and again, "If it were me, I'm afraid I would have done the same."

The merchant immediately assigned his men to look around, and eventually found a fishing family nearby, and got an old crow's nest boat for fishing, and the group was divided into three groups, and at least crossed the Yangtze River. On the other side of the river, there was an unattended ferry moored at the river's edge, which made the merchant even more convinced that the trappers of the Royal Trappers' Sect had already crossed the river. He hurriedly sent his men to ask around, but no one had seen a group of people in black robes.

"Must have changed clothes."

Considering that the group of black-robed trappers had already been gone for more than two hours and were chasing them from nowhere, the guest merchant was a bit annoyed. But he had no other choice. Since he had uncovered the bounty list, even if it was the end of the world, he had to go after them.

So he spread out his men and, like hounds, began to split up and track.

But the clientele chased the wrong direction after all.

Because this Sheriff He was far more shrewd than he had imagined.

The black-robed trappers followed Sheriff He's setup and took the opposite direction with their swords. They never left the Eight Treasures Continent from the beginning to the end.

At this time they are in a secret prison in the town of Cotton Boat.


Prison Fever

Cotton boat town, placed in the center of the river on the island of Babaozhou, surrounded by the Yangtze River on all sides, belonging to the stronghold of easy to defend and difficult to attack. Throughout the dynasties, especially the Yuan, Ming and Qing dynasties, but whenever the world is in turmoil, most of the peasant army will occupy this island, according to the Yangtze River and defend, extremely stubborn. Later, in order to control this dangerous place, the Qing court set up a town on the island, set up Yamen, built a prison, and sent heavy troops to guard it, thus Cotton Boat Town became a military town. Until the Taiping Rebellion, the Long Hair Army had once defeated half of the country, the Qing army set up in the town of cotton boat strongholds were also broken. Although the uprising was later suppressed, but at that time the country's internal and external problems, the Qing court was tired to deal with the size of the war, there is no time to rebuild the fortifications of Cotton Boat Town, so the once important military town, slowly transformed into a living small town. But under the skin of this living, but some dark things. The Barracks Prison, built on the northeast corner of the city, has now been transformed into a secret underground prison. Because Babaozhou is isolated on the river, it is not easy to escape, and the secret prison set up here has become a hidden place for the Qing court to detain the most important criminals in the south of the Yangtze River.

In the absence of Sheriff He, the second arresting officer, Cao Bin, became the leader of this group of black-robed arresters.

After boarding the Pat Po Chau in a life-saving boat, Cao Bin led the crowd of trappers to the north side of the Pat Po Chau.

He paid silver taels to the nearby boatmen, bought all the fishing boats and ferries he could find, concentrated them on the shore, and ordered the four Qing soldiers pretending to be hucksters and trappers to cross the river by boat, going as far as they could, while the ferries they left on the other side of the river after crossing the river were just enough to misdirect the dark zazi who were chasing after them. Then, Cao Bin ordered all the remaining boats to be smashed, while deliberately leaving some old crow's nest boats for fishing unbought, and then ordered all of them to change into the clothes of the common people, and quietly returned to Cotton Boat Town, and came to the Yamen, and found the local local officials. Cao Bin showed his belt tag and instructed the local officials to take them to the secret prison immediately.

The official did not dare to be slow, leading Cao Bin and others to the northeast corner of Cotton Boat Town, to find the Secretary of the prison, the Secretary of the prison signed a pass order, and the group entered the underground secret prison.

The secret prison was not large, but the walls were thick, and the interior consisted of twenty-one interconnected cells in three columns and seven rows, emitting a musty, wet stench.

Hooker was locked into one of the deepest black cells.

There are ten or so prisoners in the jail, all of them are felons who have committed heinous crimes all over the world. Cao Bin inquired about the prison division and learned that of all the prison guards, the latest one came in half a year ago, while the latest one among those in custody was incarcerated two months ago.

Cao Bin was slightly relieved, after all, the Dark Zaizi were not immortals, they couldn't be forewarned and send people to come undercover in the prison two or even half a year in advance, could they? However, he still did not dare to be careless, and ordered all the other prisoners to be moved to farther away cells, isolating the cell where the huqi was being held, and having him personally keep the key to the cell. The dozen or so black-robed trappers were divided into two groups, taking turns guarding outside the cell in case something unexpected came up.

Cao Bin ordered the local officials and prison guards to keep the news, and if there is any leakage, they will be brought to the head. The local officials and the jailer promised to do so with a nod and a bow.

At this point, Cao Bin had completed all of Sheriff He's arrangements.

At the appointed time, Sheriff He did not come to the meeting at the secret prison. Cao Bin hurriedly sends out his men to find out the news, and learns that Capt. He and the three captors have been captured by the Dark Zaizi, who have taken the bait and are trying to cross the Yangtze River to look for them on the north bank.

Now for the time being, there was no need to worry about Hu Ke being robbed by the Dark Zazi, but the matter of Sheriff He could not be left unattended.

Cao Bin sent out two men, ordering them to cross the Yangtze River no matter what they thought of, then avoid the eyes of the dark zazi, and split up to notify the southeast office yamen in Shanghai and the northwest office yamen in Xi'an, on the one hand, to send out trappers to free Sheriff He, on the other hand, send a large number of manpower to rush to Cotton Boat Town to escort the felon Hu Ke, who would no longer take the roundabout route through Shanghai but would go directly to the capital to return to the capital to resume his duties.

Cao Bin personally stood guard outside the cell from noon until evening.

When night came, the local officials and the prison superintendent personally came to the prison and respectfully invited Cao Bin and all the arresting officers to go to the town's Pillow River House, saying that a dinner had been set up to receive all the lords.

Hu Ke and other felons, escaped almost impossible to catch, must be closely guarded, but the prison department and local officials so cooperate with the imperial police, this face is not good not to give. Anyway, the dark Zazi has already left Babaozhou, now calm, so Cao Bin let his subordinates to guard Hu Ke, he went to the banquet alone.

Pillow River Restaurant is the best restaurant in the town of Cotton Boat, and this night it was already full of guests. Most of these guests were passengers on the "Xinming" ship. The ferries in the northern part of the island were all destroyed, so many passengers had no boats to cross the river and had to wait on the riverbank. In order to make money, some fishermen rowed out their almost unused old canopies to carry passengers, but it was only a drop in the bucket, and only one or two people crossed the river, and most of them were trapped on Babaozhou, and could only come to Cotton Boat Town to spend the night.

The local official took a sip of wine and blushed slightly, "Our town, ah, hasn't been this lively for a long time! But it's strange to say that I don't know which person was so unethical as to destroy all the ferries along the shore."

"Yeah, who would be such an asshole." Cao Bin laughed and chimed in, drinking the cup of fine spirits in one go.

Seat to halfway, suddenly a jailer ran to report, said the Jiujiang Province side to come, escorted three criminals into the secret prison detention.

The prison superintendent was about to sign the detention order when Cao Bin suddenly asked, "Is it a man or a woman?"

"Back to your honor, the perpetrators are all male."

"What's the offense?"

"I heard that the three criminals are all JiangYangDaOi, ganged up in RaoZhouFu and NankangFu roaming crime, before and after robbing five merchant houses, and then in the JiuJiangFu crime, was caught in the present, because refused to confess to the robbed property of the destination, so escorted to us here to interrogate."

Cao Bin immediately stood up and took his jacket and put it on. In the daytime, just put Hu Ke in, at night there are criminals delivered, who knows if there are ghosts in this. The meal is also not eaten, Cao Bin immediately with the jailer back to the secret prison. Cao Bin is the protagonist of the meal, the protagonist wants to go, the local officials and the prison secretary had to drop their chopsticks and accompany them together.

Eight escort officials are waiting at the prison door, Cao Bin read the escort documents issued by the Jiujiang Prefectural Yamen, and read the confession of the interrogation, the next step is to identify the body of the perpetrator.

The three criminals were born with a look of recklessness, just look at the appearance of the real gangsters, one of the big man with a face full of flesh, face with a shocking bruise black scars. The three criminals do not know is this strange prison environment feel fear, or because of Cao Bin body exudes the black temperament and feel afraid, actually has been in a slight trembling. This detail, was Cao Bin saw in the eyes.

He didn't move and waved his hand.

The three criminals were taken to a secret prison and placed in a dark cell, the door creaked shut and clicked into place, and quiet was restored to the prison.

Cao Bin moved a stool and placed it outside the cell where the hucksters were being held, sitting on his butt in the shadow of the illuminated fire pit.

He gave thirty percent of his attention to the hucksters, and the other seventy percent, all of it, to the three newly incarcerated caseworkers, as well as to the eight escorting officials guarding the caseworkers.

There must be something wrong here, Cao Bin kept reminding himself in his mind.

In Cao Bin's opinion, these three criminals are too unlikeable. Their unlikeability is reflected in their self-contradiction. Although they look vicious, but once in prison, neither beaten nor scolded, but will not stop shivering. Such goods, also dare to roam and rob five merchant houses? This kind of goods, also dare in the Jiujiang government office prison dead not confess the robbed property destination?

The eight escorting officials are equally unlikeable. Their unlike, embodied in the due diligence. Since joining the Royal Arresting Service, Cao Bin has traveled extensively, and has had to deal with local officials, and he is considered a veteran in the official world. Nowadays, the country's internal and external problems, the court is divided into several factions, was messed up, the officialdom black scorched, the hearts of the officials are like coal, the more the bottom of the officials, the black more powerful. Those officials in high positions, the tree attracts the wind, a need to take care of face, the second fear of falling into people's handles, greed a dirty bribe, know how to act low-profile, more or less know to converge. The bottom of the official is different, the face of the ordinary people, make the authority of the blessing into a commonplace thing, but once the real time to do their jobs, but it is always grinding work does not make an effort.

These eight escorting officials, however, uncharacteristically, not only the night to send the prisoners, but also personally stayed outside the cell guard, if one or two is like this, Cao Bin also figured, but eight are so serious and responsible, there is a ghost in this. In addition, when he saw Cao Bin, eight small escort officials, but none of them showed a flattering face, but instead, their words and demeanor revealed resistance to the mood. To know, the local officials know that the people of the Royal Arresting Gate to come to the jurisdiction to do business, sweeping the ground to meet are too late, lest a careless neglect of these immortals, be put a hat of assassins, the next life even reincarnation to go where do not know.

As for paperwork, confessions, and the like, they all fall within the realm of falsifiable.

So there is something really wrong here.

Cao Bin stared for nearly two hours without turning his eyes away, but there was no movement, not to mention that the eight escorting officials were sitting or lying down, falling asleep in the aisle outside the cell. One of the escorting officials, snoring loudly.

Cao Bin is ready to play a trick.

Since the snake won't show its head, let's lure it out of its hole.

Cao Bin leaned against the pillar of the cell door and slept through it, and the rest of the trappers seemed to be infected by his drowsiness and yawned successively. One by one, the trappers stretched their backs and went one after another to sleep in the jailer's guard room on the ground.

The prison became quiet, except, of course, for the rolling thunder of grunts.

In the latter part of the night, the snoring that had been going on all night suddenly came to an abrupt end. Now, the prison was really quiet.

There was a rustling sound in the dimly lit aisle. It was the kind of sound you hear when you're lying in bed and you hear mice moving around under the bed.

Of course, it was certainly not a rat who acted, but a escorting official. He crept out of the prison, and a few moments later crept back in, like a thief. In a very soft voice he said, "Hey, get up all, they're asleep."

As soon as the words fell, the other seven sleeping escort officials rolled over like springs.

"There's another one over there, take care of it before you do anything." One of the escorting officials pointed towards Cao Bin, who was deep in the prison path.

Two of the escorting officials gently drew out their large knives and walked step by step towards the sleeping Cao Bin. The remaining six escorting officials, on the other hand, looked from cell to cell, calling out a certain name in a very low voice, as if they were looking for someone.

The two escorting officials walked through the dark aisle and arrived in front of Cao Bin. By the light of the fire overhead, the two began to observe. In front of them, this captor of the Imperial Arrest Sect was sleeping very deeply, with a smile vaguely hanging on his face. The two escorting officials glanced at each other, and in their hearts, they were coldly laughing, this person in front of them was dying, but he was still dreaming beautifully.

The two knives were raised, and the firelight shone on the surface of the naked knives, reflecting a flickering bright light. The two escorting officials looked at each other and suddenly nodded their heads in unison, and with a big chop, the knives in their hands slashed down fiercely. The bright light on the surface of the knife slanted and wiped past Cao Bin's eyes!

With a "ching" sound, the blade of the knife was deeply embedded into the four sides of the wooden stool. Before the two escorts could understand what had happened, their eyes went black, and after a muffled grunt, they completely lost consciousness.

The six escorting officials in the distance heard the ringing and turned their heads. Only to see deep in the dark aisle, under the shadow of the fire bowl, Cao Bin's tall figure stood upright like a mountain, two escorting officials, one on the left and one on the right, were lifted in his hands, not seeing any movement.

The six escorting officials didn't come back to their senses for a moment, and froze for a moment before brushing themselves off and drawing their large swords, surging towards Cao Bin like a tidal wave. Six against one, the chances of winning seemed great, all six thought so. But it was a pity, because the two companions from earlier, before they fell, were thinking the same thing.

Cao Bin's figure suddenly moved.

Standing as still as a pine, traveling as fast as the wind, Cao Bin was like a tiger swooping down the mountain, throwing six punches in a row as he flickered around. Each punch with a thunderous momentum, bypassing the bright blade, landing impartially on the opponent's temple, without missing a single one, without deviating by the slightest bit.

By the time the catchers on the ground heard the noise and rushed down at speed, the eight escort officials had all slumped to the ground. Afterwards, seven of them were examined, their brains were filled with blood and they were killed directly, and one of them had a good physique and strong resistance to blows, plus Cao Bin intended to keep him alive so that he could be interrogated, so he had a breath of life left in him.

At this moment, Cao Bin was quite surprised. In his opinion, these eight Dark Zazi shouldn't be so weak as to be unbeatable.

Could it be a mistake? He thought suddenly.

He interrogated the three prisoners who had been brought here, and they all confessed, saying that they had been forced by the eight transportation officials to come here as prisoners. As for what the eight transportation officials were up to, they had no idea.

The three "criminals" begged Cao Bin to let them go, but Cao Bin left the cell with no expression, leaving the three to wail in the cell.

The escorting official, who had only one breath left, was put into the torture room. The torture room was separate from the cell, separated by a thick wall and connected to each other by a dark passage. The prisoners in the secret prison were all creeped out by this passage. This prison guards, all ruthless, and all kinds of torture equipment, can be described as a variety of tricks, everything, the nearby counties refused to confess the prisoners, once escorted here, nine out of ten are honest. Only because of the arrival of Cao Bin and others, the prison division to all the jailers were not allowed to use the order of torture, so as not to prisoners heartbreaking screams disturbed the imperial constable door of the adults.

When the eastern sky was faintly glowing, the escorting officer, who had been unconscious for most of the night, was instantly awakened by a pot of cool water thrown over his head.

He was strapped backward to the crucifix, his mind was dizzy, his temples were on fire, and the punch he had taken last night had been a real one.

This was a very young man, with the appearance of a man about twenty-five years old. His shirt had been stripped off, and two columns of characters were tattooed on his bare back, on one side of which was "Carrying a three-foot sword", and on the other side was "Cutting off the heads of all men". His eyebrows were full of hardness, his eyes stared at Cao Bin sitting in front of him, as if he had seen an undying enemy, his nostrils flared out, and he huffed and puffed like a bison.

"What's your name?" Cao Bin asked the first question.

The escorting official roared out, "The old man who walks without changing his name and sits without changing his name is Wu Yue!" His anger at Cao Bin's murder of his seven companions, after filling up his entire chest, finally found a vent and burst out in all its splendor.

The corner of Cao Bin's mouth twitched in disdain, "Northern Assassination Corps?"

"That's right, I am a member of the Northern Assassination Corps, and you know Grandpa Wu's great name!" The veins on Wu Yue's forehead jumped up one by one, "You Manchu lapdog, helping the Qing court, sooner or later you will not die well!"

"So, you are not a Dark Zako?"

"What kind of bullshit cone zapper? I'm a Han Chinese, a proper Han Chinese!"

"Who are you blending in to try to save?"

"Kill if you want to kill, cut if you want to cut, where is this much nonsense!"

"Won't talk?"

Wuyue's cheeks bulged and his face muscles glowed horizontally, as if it didn't matter if the sky was falling.

Cao Bin laughed coldly: "Wan Fuhua, the revolutionary who assassinated the former Guangxi governor Wang Zhichun, was secretly imprisoned here. I know there is a person called Wu Yue, is a member of the Restoration Society, is also a revolutionary, if you are really Wu Yue, then you are here to save Wan Fuhua? It's just a pity that the surname Wan has been transferred to other prisons a few days ago."

"Bullshit!" Wuyue's nostrils flipped, "It's none of your business who I came to save."

With a wave of his hand, Cao Bin smacked Wuyue with a big, loud ear-scratch, "In front of me, it's best to keep your mouth clean."

This palm is really strong, Wuyue's left cheek immediately red and swollen. However, he refused to give in at all, but instead glared at Cao Bin even more fiercely, "My mouth is neither dry nor clean! It's none of your business who I came to save."

Cao Bin backhanded him again.

Wuyue's right cheek swelled up with him. Blood oozed from the corner of his mouth, but he roared with deafening fury, "Fuck, it's none of your business who I've come to save." He hissed like a madman, "What's it to you? What's it to you? What the fuck is it to you?!"

This time, Cao Bin chose not to pay any more attention. He had thought for a long time about these kinds of people who were against the imperial court, and he could never understand them. In his opinion, the so-called revolutionaries, are some mentally ill people, are some downright crazy. He turned back and walked out of the torture room, no longer paying attention to the hissing of "none of your business" from Wu Yue behind him. When he finished walking through the dark passageway, the victor's laughter resounded behind him. That laughter is so arrogant, wantonly spread in the darkness, the whole underground prison, all seem to tremble.

Cao Bin suddenly had a slight feeling of being a loser. He smiled to himself and walked outside the cell where the huqi was being held. The Prison Secretary had long ago sent his jailers to bring in morning porridge and salted vegetables, and all the captors were waiting for Cao Bin without opening their mouths. Cao Bin received a bowl of served porridge and thought about certain things while idly swallowing his food. The other trappers had been hungry for a long time, grabbing bowls and chopsticks and starting to murder the food.

After a few bites, Cao Bin suddenly wandered back to his body, hung his head, and stared at the white porridge in the earthenware bowl with a strange gaze.

He noticed the difference, but it was too late.

The catchers around them, one by one, fell, the crunching sound of china bowls breaking, clattering like the swaying of wind chimes.

Cao Bin saw that the back of the jailer, who had been bending over to serve the porridge, slowly straightened up. He reached out his hand to grab the jailer, but he was so weak that he instead stumbled on the soles of his feet because he lunged too hard and fell to the ground in one fell swoop.

The last scene before his closed eyes was the jailer fumbling the key from his body, unlocking the cell door, and taking a step toward Hooker ......

Cao Bin was the first to wake up.

When he woke up, he found himself lying in the cell where the hucksters were originally held. The shackles that Hooker had once enjoyed were placed on his hands and feet, one by one. Hooker had disappeared. Not only Hooker, but all the prisoners in the secret prison had disappeared. The person who robbed Hu Ke not only released Wu Yue and other detainees in the torture room, but also locked the jailer and the captors of the imperial capture gate into twenty-one black cells.

In front of Cao Bin's eyes, two lines of lime sprinkled into the clear words, manifested in the wet and damp ground: "Lord Imperial Constable, many days escort, hard hard. People have been taken away, with a waist plate, five taels and three coins of silver, sixteen copper coins, do not miss." The inscription reads, "My sister in law thanks you."

In the midst of his dismay, Cao Bin seemed to hear a string of silver-bell-like laughter clattering past his ears.

"Little sister in law?" He had never heard of this person. This Little Sister in Law not only saved Hu Ke, but also took away his Imperial Constabulary Sect Waist License, and even the only five taels and three coins of silver he had on him were all taken away, and even sixteen copper coins were all taken without a single penny, which was really quirky and weird.

I never thought that I would end up falling for such a simple trick, and in the hands of a woman. Cao Bin even wanted to die. If he lost Hu Ke like this, how could he be worthy of Sheriff He, who sacrificed himself to lure Dark Zazi into the trap? Thinking of this, he struggled all over, the shackles driving the chains and clattering.

Meanwhile, a small boat with a sail drum, like a grain of corn in the ocean, dotted the surface of the Yangtze River in the smoke and clouds.

Under the canopy of the boat, Hu Ke sat on a futon cushion, looking indifferent, not saying a word. A pretty woman sat opposite him, looking at him with affection and resentment.

"Are you better?" The woman's vermilion lips parted.

"Why don't you say something?" The woman frowned slightly.

Hu Ke's dark face never had any semblance of expression. He was as if he was a deaf person, unable to hear a single word from the outside world.

"Do you still remember what you promised me when you tied your hair in a bun with me?" The woman held up a necklace in front of her chest, which was a crystal necklace entwined with a trailing grass pattern, "You said you would do it, but what about now?"

In the face of cross-examination, Hu Ke, as always, silent. He looked out of the canopy, staring at the misty river, slightly mesmerized.

There was such silence for a while before the woman opened her lips again, "What if I told you that you could get away with not having to go through the 'Six Breaks'?"

Hu Ke snapped his head up, stars streaming out of his deep eyes. His sudden radiance in turn caused the woman's heart to sink. She felt like she had been greatly wronged. She said, in a venting tone, "You don't care in the slightest about me, your married wife, do you? You didn't even ask how I came to be alone during this period of time? At the mention of not having to go through the 'six breaks of abstinence', you immediately came to your senses."

"Who was it that said it was okay to pass without it?" Hooker finally spoke. It was the first thing he said after a long period of silence.

The woman became more and more unhappy: "For you, I have traveled thousands of miles, chased you all the way from North Zhili to Hengzhou province, you have been surrounded twice in Shandong and Henan, if not for me secretly laying down formations and planting poisons, how could you have escaped from the encirclement of the Royal Arresting Sect? If I didn't blow up the ship, how could the Imperial Assassins have been alerted? I also dressed up so ugly, in a dirty and smelly prison as an errand boy for half a day! I've done so much for you, yet you don't put me in the slightest bit in your heart, you ...... you just care, you just care ......" she said more and more angry, to the end of the day her anger knotted up in her chest, the words didn't come out, but she had an impulse to cry a lot.

"Who the hell was it? Who was it that told you you could get by without it?"

The feeling of the woman's sore nose disappeared in a flash due to Hu Ke's icy question. She gave up. Why continue to waste words when saying it is tantamount to saying it in vain? After glaring at Hu Ke with anger, hatred, and unwillingness, she said, "No one told me that I was the one who casually said it to lie to you."

The gleam in Hooker's eyes instantly dimmed.

"I know that you're sulking because you don't want me to save you. You're injured, you're just temporarily borrowing the power of the Imperial Constabulary Sect to fend off those dark zappers, and as soon as you're healed up, those fools from the Imperial Constabulary Sect won't be able to trap you at all. You don't even want me to come and save you, do you?" She pouted, sighed and said, "Alright, don't be angry, count me wrong this time, okay?" Seeing that Hu Ke still didn't respond, she asked again, "Are you still bothered about the 'Six Broken Rings'? In fact, you don't have to be like this, when the car arrives, there will be a way through, when the boat arrives, it will naturally go straight, why think about this?"

"You don't understand." Hooker finally spoke, only three words in a preoccupied voice.

The woman fell silent.

A moment later, she reached out her hand and held Hu Ke's palm: "If in the end you still can't do it, the big deal is that I'll accompany you to the ends of the earth to hide, even if the soldier door poison door of the green men all come together, we'll just fight to the death. If we can't defeat them, it's not a waste of life to die together."

The boat dropped its sails and moored on the north bank of the Yangtze River.

The boatman pulled out the soft plugs in his ears that the woman had forced him to wear in case he was eavesdropping. The boatman rubbed his swollen ears and watched the figures of the young man and woman slowly walk into the white mist until they disappeared.

Hooker and the woman walk side by side along the river.

"What's next for you?" The woman picked up a tiny stone and threw it into the river, stirring up a few ripples before it was swept away by the raging river.

"Go to Hench House."

"You're going back?" The woman was a little surprised.

"They're not dead, I have to find them."

The woman nodded, remembering the assassin's "Six Commandments", she couldn't help but sigh. Suddenly she thought, if she had not grown up without a father or mother, not an orphan, then she would not be like Hu Ke this, in front of the "six broken commandments", through all kinds of entanglements and struggles?

In order to rescue Hu Ke, the woman has already delayed a lot of time, she still has pending tasks to do, she can not accompany Hu Ke to go on. After agreeing to meet at the Drunkenness Salon in Changsha Prefecture, the two were ready to say goodbye.

"This is something that maybe you can use." The woman gave Hu Ke a round waist plate, the Imperial Constabulary Sect waist plate that was taken from Cao Bin when he was locked in his cell. The woman couldn't help but laugh out loud when she imagined Cao Bin's blowing his beard and eyes when he woke up.

Before saying goodbye, the woman urged as if she suddenly remembered something, "You must be careful when acting alone. Your reputation in the Dao is now not small, so you especially have to be careful of that godforsaken assassin hunter!" The woman's expression was concerned, "I heard that even 'Hidden Blood' was killed by him two months ago in Shanxi's Fenzhou Prefecture, so I'm worried that he will come after you one day."

Hu Ke nodded. This assassin hunter, only emerged out of nowhere in these recent years, specializing in killing famous green men in the assassin's path, and in these years, there have been several formidable green men who have died at the hands of this person. Hu Ke had never seen this assassin hunter, he didn't know what he looked like, and he wasn't even sure if he was a man or a woman.
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Seeing Hu Ke nod his head, the woman revealed a faintly pleased smile. She thought to herself, although he looks cold and aloof and unsympathetic, but in his heart he can finally listen to my words. She couldn't help but wrap her arms around Hu Ke and embrace him tightly. Hu Ke did not avoid. He also raised his arms and embraced the woman into his arms.

After a reluctant embrace, the two parted ways in a forest overgrown with cedar and sapium trees.

The moment they parted, the woman's heart was suddenly filled with panic. Why is it that when you see him, you always feel that he is so cold and unfeeling, so annoying? But when he is not there, but always remember his good by all means? She did not understand, why witnessed his back far away, there will be a kind of empty feeling, such as a cold spring to the heart, will be a whole heart are wet soaked, and then like the fog in the forest, gradually thick and gradually rich, lingering around, difficult to dissipate difficult to disperse.

Standing still, she watched him go away until the moment he disappeared. Her heart fluttered and she was suddenly tender.

 

Chapter 2: The Past and Present Life of the Fishgut Sword

KIM Gu-hyang assassination case

Twenty full days had passed since Hu Ke was taken away by Sheriff He in the governor's compound. During these twenty days, Zhang Mingquan and Zhu Shenglian were worried all the time.

The two of them were the only two survivors left in the extermination of the governor's compound. Although they have kept their peace for the time being, after personally experiencing this human tragedy, both of them are already birds of a feather. Zhang Mingquan okay, after returning to the third day, it is hard to go to the government office to do business, after all, the Wang family so many corpses, are placed in the righteousness of the village waiting for him to test, at least to come up with an autopsy results. People can wait, the body can not wait, and then dawdle on, a set of flesh will be rotting maggots. Zhu Sheng listen to the different, he was afraid to hide at home, all day and night closed the door, afraid of a step out of the door, there is a disaster fell on the head.
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