
Chapter 743 
 
 "Moved to a dead end, huh? Oh." 

 

                Chang Jun Dong cocked his head in a very arrogant and smug manner, he had 

come alone but was not afraid in the slightest as Qin Ming and Song Ying and a few 

others ahead of him had infra-red aiming sights on their bodies and at their foreheads. 

 

                It was a small alley behind the building, the road in Stampin was narrow, so 

there were tall buildings on both sides. Qin Ming looked up and saw a black hole with a 

sniper rifle pointing at him from one of the buildings next to him. 

 

                Qin Ming grimaced, it was really an organ that had failed. 

 

                He asked, "How did you find out that I was here?" 

 

                Chang Jun Dong said smugly, "God willing, I had five of my men with watery 

diarrhoea, so I didn't arrange to go along to the ambush, but it turned out that your men 

made their move and they had a clear view from the hotel next door. I had also thought 

to put the defeat, back to the magnesium country charter flights are ready, the result it 

...... willow dark flowers and a village ah." 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Oh, it's really God's will. I lost, what? No hands?" 

 

                Chang Jun Dong sank his face and said, "What about my father? He's of such 

use that you couldn't have killed him. And my brother." 



 

                Qin Ming smiled faintly, "Chang Huan is dead, and your father is indeed still 

alive. But I am the only one who knows his location." 

 

                Chang Jun Dong picked up a walkie-talkie and said in a cold voice, "It seems you 

still think you can negotiate with me, there are quite a lot of people here, I'll only give 

you five seconds to think about it. Kill everyone except Qin Ming and Song Ying." 

 

                Bang Bang Bang ...... 

 

                The five Dark Ministry men around Qin Ming and Song Ying were quick to react 

when they heard this, and immediately twisted their bodies to try to avoid the sniper, 

but that was all in vain, all five men were shot and killed. 

 

                Chang Jun Dong swayed his body in triumph and said, "My men, they are all 

retired sharp soldiers of the Magnesium Army, I don't have money to spend on raising 

them, how could they miss?" 

 

                He poked Qin Ming's chest and said, "You're just a pawn for my father to use, 

although you got lucky and figured out my father's plan. But your Zhao family will 

definitely not survive. My Chang family was forced by your Zhao family to break up our 

family and flee far away from the magnesium country to make a living. Say, where is my 

father? The next answer that doesn't satisfy me, you woman will die." 

 

                Chang Jun Dong raised his gun and pointed it at Song Ying's forehead. 

 



                Song Ying's face was extremely grave, she had all the skills, but she didn't dare 

to move, there were snipers all around her, she had no time to react. 

 

                Song Ying was also a bit desperate, at this point in time, what other leverage 

did they have to turn the tables? 

 

                Qin Ming was also suffering internally, he was already in a desperate situation. 

 

                At this moment, his mobile phone rang, and Qin Ming said, "It's my man, if I 

don't return it, but he's coming over." 

 

                Chang Jun Dong said, "Then let them wait." 

 

                Qin Ming picked up the phone, but he heard an unexpected voice, Mu 

Xiaoqiao. 

 

                She was very nervous and said, "I, I searched for a car and found you. Earlier at 

the hotel, I, I secretly put an anti cheating program in your phone, you're not angry, are 

you? Actually, I just wanted to be able to know where you were. Now I'm, am I going to 

crash over? I'm so scared." 

 

                Anti-cheating locator app? Qin Ming smiled sarcastically, Mu Xiaoqiao had 

really called him a surprise. 

 

                Qin Ming sighted past Chang Jun Dong, outside this alley, across the road, Qin 

Ming saw a car, Mu Xiao Qiao was waving at him. 



 

                Qin Ming clenched his fist and responded, "Well, you go first." 

 

                Even though, he needed help badly, Qin Ming could not bear to involve Mu 

Xiaoqiao in this, and he dismissed the idea of Mu Xiaoqiao. 

 

                When Qin Ming hung up the phone, Chang Jun Dong punched over and said, 

"Quickly, where is my father?" 

 

                Qin Ming said while thinking in his mind, "After I left the cruise ship that day, I 

handed the man over to Zhao Zhen, who dealt with him together with the Li family, my 

suggestion is to let them take him into custody for now, after all, he is still really 

important and cannot die." 

 

                Chang Jun Dong said, "Very well, your two families are really joining forces as 

usual. Where is he being held? The police are coming soon, I don't have time to spend 

with you here." 

 

                "It's being held at ......," Qin Ming was about to say, when the engine roared in 

front of them. 

 

                He saw a black car suddenly rushing towards the three of them, and the narrow 

alley was only just big enough for the car to pass. 

 

                Qin Ming was so nervous, his heart was racing and his throat was on the edge 

of buckling, that Mu Xiaoqiao had taken it upon himself to drive over. 



 

                Bang, bang, two shots rang out, hitting the windscreen and immediately 

shattering. 

 

                Qin Ming's heart even trembled, would Mu Xiaoqiao be alright? 

 

                But the car did not slow down, then there were several more shots, hitting the 

small car, the windscreen had completely shattered and the tires were all holding their 

breath. 

 

                At this point, Chang Jun Dong also turned back over, the sudden accident 

making his brain unable to give reasonable orders for a while. 

 

                Because Qin Ming was also important to him, as there was still information that 

needed to be asked out, he could not kill Qin Ming yet. 

 

                This hesitation made him miss the opportunity. 

 

                And at this very instant, Qin Ming and Song Ying saw each other without the 

infra-red collimator on the other's forehead. 

 

                The two of them were very taciturn and avoided Chang Jun Dong's gun at the 

same time, and Qin Ming punched an inch of power at close range, hitting Chang Jun 

Dong's heart. 

 

                "Uhhh~!" 



 

                And with such a short distance, by the time Chang Jun Dong tried to dodge, it 

was already too late, and he flew backwards as his heart ate the pain. 

 

                He picked up the walkie-talkie and cursed, "You bastards, guns on these two 

ah." 

 

                When it was too late, Qin Ming and Song Ying had each lifted up a dead junior 

on the ground and carried him on their backs as a human shield to run towards the 

other side of the alley, while looking for a blind spot. 

 

                Chang Jun Dong had only just stood up with his aching heart when the car 

driven by Mu Xiao Qiao crashed into him. 

 

                In the nick of time, Song Ying fired a series of machine guns at him, and Chang 

Jun Dong had no chance to scream and rolled under the wheels. 

 

                After Song Ying finished with Chang Jun Dong, she immediately took out her 

contact device and said, "Starry Day Hotel, there is a sniper, send someone over to 

cover immediately." 

 

                Boom~! 

 

                As soon as the words left his mouth, Mu Xiaoqiao also drove his car out of the 

alley. 

 



                The car stopped, and Qin Ming and Song Ying immediately got in and went. 

 

                Boom~! Mu Xiaoqiao started the small car again and disappeared in a flash as 

she walked up the main road. 

 

                As soon as Qin Ming got into the car, he immediately asked after her, "Shiao 

Qiao, are you hurt?" 

 

                When he looked down, he saw that Mu Xiaoqiao's white dress was stained red 

with blood, his pupils shrank, had he been shot? His shoulders, abdomen and thighs 

were all stained red, and Mu Xiao Qiao also looked like she was gritting her teeth and 

forcing herself to endure the pain. 

 

                Qin Ming said, "You're injured? Stop aside quickly and let me drive. Xiao Ying, 

immediately ask someone from the Dark Department to find a female doctor to come 

over." 

 

                Mu Xiaoqiao shook her head and said, "I'm fine, it all seems to be rubbing the 

edges." 

 

                Song Ying, who was sitting at the back, said, "The other side are professional 

killers, how could they have all brushed against each other? Your luck is too 

unbelievable, isn't it?" 

 

                Mu Xiaoqiao grunted, "Do I have to lie to you? The pain was quite painful, the 

wound was hot, but I personally felt fine, it was just that I bumped into someone, and I 

felt a bit uncomfortable and wanted to vomit inside." 



 

                Qin Ming gave Mu Xiaoqiao a touch and found that it was really a wound 

where a bullet had grazed her skin, although it looked bloody and quite scary, it was a 

miracle that there wasn't a single bullet in her body. 

 

                Song Ying couldn't believe it, she had expected Mu Xiao Qiao to die for sure 

after such a stupid and risky act, but it turned out that she had dodged all the bullets. 

 

                Qin Ming also let out a secret sigh of relief and said, "Haha, hahaha, what 

unbelievable luck, it's wonderful, it's wonderful." 

 

                After consoling himself a couple of times, Qin Ming immediately asked again, 

"Isn't it true that I didn't let you leave Stampo Ben? Why are you still staying?" 

 

                "If I don't stay, what will you do just now?" Mu Xiaoqiao said with a puff of 

anger, "Thanks to me staying, it's lucky I installed the anti-cheating software on your 

phone. You heartless bastard, you still blame me." 

 

                The corners of Qin Ming's mouth quirked as he dotingly caressed Mu Xiaoqiao's 

face and said, "Yes, yes, yes, you're right about everything. Thanks. But next time, really 

don't do something like that again." 

 

                Mu Xiaoqiao's heart fluttered and she pouted, "I'm also worried about you. 

Unless you don't get involved in something so dangerous in the Tao next time." 

 

                Qin Ming smiled heartily, what more could a man want if he had a wife like 

this? 



 

                The three of them returned to the organisation's base and Qin Ming personally 

treated Mu Xiaoqiao's wounds. 

 

                Mu Xiaoqiao asked, "When are we going back to China? Have you finished your 

mission?" 

 

                Qin Ming smiled, "We will return tonight. There will be someone here to take 

care of things specifically, and it's time for me to go back and deal with the crap I left 

behind before. And about a few of you." 

 

                When Mu Xiaoqiao heard this, she cocked her head and frowned, questioning, 

"A few? Qin Ming, no three can't be a few oh." 

 


