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Chapter 98.2
Night Attack (Part 1)

Shang Jun smiled bitterly and stroked his cheek; he seemed to have lost some weight, but it
was not as exaggerated as he (QXZ) said. Seeing Xiu Zhi looking at the tablet in his hand,
Shang Jun handed it to him and asked, "l found this on that black-clothed person. Xiu Zhi, do
you know what this tablet means?"

Qin Xiu Zhi took it and saw there was a dragon engraved on the tablet with three big bronze
characters engraved in the middle, "lron Armored Army?"

Shang Jun lightly nodded and said, "The Iron Armored Army... are the imperial soldiers of Cang
Yue’s Monarch, Long Qu Mu, and they are directly ordered by the Emperor without the
supervision of the six ministries to capture rebels, eradicate royal dignitaries and assassinate
imperial dissidents. They do everything for the Emperor and are known as the Royal Guard. It is
one of Long Qu Mu’s most reliable henchmen.” He has seen and known them very well.

So it turned out to be like this. Qin Xiu Zhi said with some anxiousness, "So, that young lady is

the person whom the Imperial Court wants to capture." They originally only came to Cang Yue

to find Shu Qing, but now they are enemies of the Imperial Court. This will be very troublesome
for them.



Shang Jun answered calmly, "Yes."

Shang Jun seems to have known this fact since a long time ago?! Qin Xiu Zhi said strangely,
"What are your plans?"

"Near the border city, there are a lot of the Iron Armored troops there, and it is particularly
difficult to enter and exit the city gates from various places. | feel that something must have
happened to Cang Yue, and it should not be a trivial matter, at least it is a headache for Long
Qu Mu.” He must know what is going on, as he can’t miss any chance to bring down Long Qu
Mu!

Shang Jun's eyes were sharp and his tone of voice became elevated as he showed his vigor;
he had become quite excited. Qin Xiu Zhi felt that Shang Jun seemed to be too concerned
about Cang Yue, especially with the affairs of the Imperial Court, and so he had some questions
in his heart. Qin Xiu Zhi did not try to hide it as he asked directly, “Shang Jun, you are not from
Cang Yue, but it seems that you are interested in Cang Yue’s chaos, because your blood is
churning and raging now. Why is that?”

Is it so obvious?! Shang Jun broke into laugher and met Qin Xiu Zhi's clear eyes. Shang Jun
suddenly did not want to hide anything from him, as he took a deep breath and said quietly,
“Because | was originally from Cang Yue.” This was the first time in four years that he admitted
that he was a person from Cang Yue, apart from Shu Qing.



Shang Jun is a person from Cang Yue?! This time Qin Xiu Zhi was really dumbfounded. "Then
you still helped Xuanyuan Yi?! Is it because of Shu Qing.....?"

Seeing his dumbfounded appearance, Shang Jun faintly replied, "Not exactly. The most
important thing now is to find Shu Qing. I will talk to you about the other things later.” If it were
not due to the enmity between him and Long Qu Mu, and if it were not for his own insufficient
strength to shake Long Qu Mu’s position, he would not help Xuanyuan Yi attack Cang Yue. Itis
just that, he still does not want to say it, because once it is explained, his identity will naturally
be found out.

"Alright." Upon seeing that Shang Jun was unwilling to continue, Qin Xiu Zhi stopped his
questioning, but he was certain that there must be a connection between Shang Jun and the
Imperial Court of Cang Yue.

Putting the tablet back into his sleeve, Shang Jun asked concernedly, "How is Xi Mu’s injury?"
The knife cut had been ruthless, so Xi Mu’s injury was not minor at all.

Fearing that he was worried, Qin Xiu Zhi shook his head and replied while he casually
explained, "The injury is not very serious, but he lost too much blood. | have given him a good
rest.”

"How about that woman?" As long as she wakes up, maybe he can obtain a little clue from her.



"The physician said that she continued to take powdered medicine, so her mind was a bit
unclear, and her body was extremely weak. She is still unconscious now and will slowly wake
up tomorrow. If she takes good care of her body, there will not be any major problems in the
future." The woman had been holding his hand tightly and refusing to let go, so Qin Xiu Zhi was
rather helpless. After all, there is a difference in propriety between men and women.
Fortunately, she is confused now to avoid any embarrassment. If she wakes up, who can take
care of her within their group of big men?!

Although Shang Jun was a woman, he went to the mountain to learn martial arts when he was a
child. He lived with his master and junior uncle, and later disguised himself as a man. He
basically did not care much about any difference in propriety between men and women, so he
did not understand the problems in Xiu Zhi’s heart. He just thought that he was too tired, so he
persuaded, "Xiu Zhi, at this time you are tired and it is getting late, so take a good rest."

After not sleeping for two consecutive days, Qin Xiu Zhi was indeed a little sleepy and so he
replied, "En."

Just when he was about to walk to the door, he suddenly felt a tightening at his waist. Before he
realized what was going on, he was brought to the wall by a strong force. Qin Xiu Zhi gave him
a fixed look and as he was pushed against the wall, he was embraced by one hand. His waist
and body were attached to him for a few moments and this person was Shang Jun?!

Shang Jun was slightly shorter than him, and his shallow breathing was brushing against his
ear; itis warm and itchy as Shang Jun held his waist very firmly. The two were pressed
together, only separated by a thick fur coat. Although they could not feel each other's body
temperature, they were in such an ambiguous position that there was enough blood rushing to
the forehead. While his blood rushed straight to his forehead, his heart was about to jump out of



the torehead. While his blood rushed straight to his forehead, his heart was about to jump out of
his throat. Shang Jun was holding him like this for no reason, so Qin Xiu Zhi wanted to ask, but

before he could open his mouth, it was covered by Shang Jun's slender hand. As his slightly
cool palm pressed against his lips, Qin Xiu Zhi's face immediately became completely red....

Sian’s notes:

QXZ is 50000 cute. . |




