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"This... really happened from a fall in the bathroom?" The priest apprentice asked in surprise.
"If she didn’t fall in the bathroom, do you think I hit her?" Wu Qingsong said with an unnatural expression. "Please hurry and heal her. I won’t treat you poorly."
The apprentice glanced at the weak and exhausted Xiella and shook his head before focusing to cast his spell.
Though still an apprentice, he could recognize basic injuries. Wounds like these could never have come from a simple fall in the bathroom. But many people enjoyed such... inclinations. For example, Grand Duke Saentars, who had just returned this morning—wasn’t his harem infamous for being a place where women entered but never left?
This black-haired man didn’t seem particularly capable, yet he was about to be granted a baronetcy. Perhaps he had slept his way up using his wife. Such things were far from rare in Padamia, and encountering an elf noble with peculiar tastes during the process wasn’t strange either.
In any case, Wu Qingsong had already paid ample donations to the Temple and given him a generous personal fee. Naturally, the apprentice had no intention of digging deeper into the truth.
It never crossed his mind to connect Xiella with the shocking incident that had just occurred. She looked far too beautiful and delicate—no one would ever imagine her as an assassin.
An apprentice was still just an apprentice. It took nearly an hour before Xiella’s injuries were mostly healed. She could move freely now, but any strenuous activity would still cause her pain.
"Let the lady rest for a while during this time," the priest apprentice said to Wu Qingsong with a double meaning, but the man completely missed the implication. After confirming no suspicion had been raised, Wu Qingsong thanked him repeatedly and saw him out.
Xiella seemed about to say something, but Wu Qingsong shook his head slightly, and she swallowed her words.
After that, the two were effectively placed under house arrest. The stewards claimed the Marquis of Liniconia was busy with official duties and had no time to spare for such a trivial matter. Wu Qingsong and Xiella, however, wondered whether this was merely an excuse—whether the Royal Family or the Saentars Family was detaining everyone here for investigation.
Wu Qingsong took every meal as an opportunity to chat with the stewards, bribing them to inquire about when his baronetcy ceremony would take place. In reality, he was probing for updates on the assassination. The more money he spent, the friendlier the stewards became, and some information trickled out unintentionally.
The ability Xiella had awakened might have been even stronger than he’d imagined. At the very least, there had been no traces left for magical tracking. Rumor had it that several archmages from the Reformist Faction had followed a faint scent of blood to a nearby Floating Island, only to clash with the island’s owners—a core family of the Traditionalist Faction. The confrontation had grown tense.
Eventually, the Royal Family stepped in to lead the investigation, but aside from finding small traces of blood in a private bedroom, they discovered nothing.
The Saentars Family insisted this was tied to the Traditionalist Faction—a continuation of the previous incident. The slain Daan Saentars had been a vocal representative of the Reformist Faction. Many radical proposals and policies had originated from him and been brought before the Council of Elders. His death was an incalculable blow to the Reformists. Following the principle that the one who benefited the most was the prime suspect, the Traditionalist Faction naturally became the leading culprits in the assassination.
But the Traditionalists adamantly claimed this was all a conspiracy. They couldn’t argue it was a deliberate frame-up—even they couldn’t believe someone would kill Daan Saentars just to pin the blame on them. Instead, they insisted this was an internal power struggle within the Saentars Family. After all, the Traditionalists had gained nothing but a mountain of suspicion from the incident, while Duke Saentars himself had inherited all of Daan’s assets. From the perspective of who benefited, he was the most likely mastermind.
Some young elves from the Traditionalist Faction had even spun an elaborate, novel-worthy tale of familial intrigue. The previously inexplicable event in the City of Yagata was woven into this narrative as one piece of the larger conspiracy.
"Those killed earlier in the City of Yagata were actually Daan Saentars' subordinates. They secretly uncovered evidence that the Duke was plotting against their master but were discovered and executed. Fearing he’d alert his prey, the Duke decided to finish the job and secretly had his uncle assassinated!"
"No, I heard the ones killed earlier were the Duke’s own spies. They found proof that Daan was scheming against him, but Daan’s men silenced them first. The Duke panicked and had Daan killed in retaliation."
"A high-ranking Magic Warrior isn’t so easy to kill. The Saentars Family doesn’t have many experts of that level—why would they cripple themselves? Besides, Legendary Archmage Dalan Saentars is still overseeing things. How could his brother and son slaughter each other right under his nose? It must have been the Traditionalists. They’re the only ones with that kind of capability!"
"I heard it was actually the Royal Family..."
The flood of rumors eased Wu Qingsong’s nerves slightly, but he and Xiella remained cautious, not daring to utter a single unnecessary word.
A few days later, someone finally summoned them.
Likely feeling it improper to keep a lowly half-elf waiting indefinitely, the Marquis of Liniconia streamlined the procedures. He held a simple ceremony in his manor’s hall, where Wu Qingsong pledged allegiance to him. The marquis then presented the baronet’s formal attire, medal, and documents while accepting Wu Qingsong’s gifts, hastily concluding the matter.
"Don’t go spreading rumors once you leave!" a steward warned Wu Qingsong. "If you know what’s good for you, go home and stay out of things that don’t concern you!"
Aren’t you the ones spreading all the rumors?
Wu Qingsong sighed inwardly but nodded obediently. Finally, he and Xiella returned to the Lower City via the teleportation array.
......
"Still no concrete results?"
"Your Majesty, this is the first time we’ve encountered such a situation. The Eye of Truth seems to be obscured by something—we can’t obtain a clear answer. The only thing we know for certain is that the one who killed Daan Saentars... was another Saentars."
"...This must not be revealed to anyone."
"As you command, Your Majesty."
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Stepping out of the temple complex and into the clamor of the Lower City of the Imperial Capital, Wu Qingsong was suddenly confronted by a vast sprawl of chaotic, unattractive buildings.
The ground was covered in dust and mud, the air thick with a foul mixture of odors, and the heat was uncomfortably oppressive. Countless voices flooded his ears, making Wu Qingsong—who had spent several days in Padamia—feel intensely disoriented, even to the point of clumsiness.
A group of nearly naked children begged from them, pedestrians argued by the roadside, a vendor loudly hawked his wares to passersby, and in the distance, a cart-pulling draft horse bellowed in furious helplessness under the driver’s whip.
This world might have been poor, filthy, and disorderly, but it was also brimming with an indescribable vitality.
Everyone here struggled to survive, yet precisely because of that, they were real—their voices, their movements, their living conditions, all of it was real. Unlike Padamia, which was flawless yet utterly devoid of warmth.
"I still prefer this kind of world," Wu Qingsong couldn’t help but say.
Xiella didn’t respond. Instead, she glanced at the row of two-wheeled carriages lining the street, seemingly at random, selected one, and boarded it with Wu Qingsong.
The carriage soon sped through the Lower City’s labyrinth of streets, then reached a riverside where they switched to a boat. After winding around the canal seven or eight times and changing to another vessel, they finally stopped in a place entirely unfamiliar to Wu Qingsong.
As they disembarked, a beaver-person vendor approached to peddle his goods. Wu Qingsong noticed him subtly gesturing to Xiella—likely signaling that it was safe—and Xiella led him toward a nearby house.
"Wu!" The moment the door closed, Liuli and the others rushed down the stairs and threw themselves at him.
"Why did it take so long? We were worried sick!" Ram asked anxiously. "Are you both alright? Did everything go smoothly?"
This wasn’t the reaction Wu Qingsong had hoped for, but he had already considered various possibilities over the past few days. He immediately asked, "Are there any Dark Moon members here?"
"If Xiella doesn’t count, then no."
Then... Wu Qingsong suddenly reached toward Ram’s chest and activated her ability.
The same phenomenon that had occurred with Xiella repeated itself. Ram looked puzzled, as if waking from a dream, frowning slightly but unable to articulate her confusion.
"Ram?" Wu Qingsong asked.
"We... how did we...?" Ram glanced at Xiella, hesitating.
"Let’s go upstairs," Wu Qingsong said. "Beck, secure the perimeter."
"Tagready, what’s going on?" Daryl asked, bewildered.
"Wait a moment," Wu Qingsong replied. He then activated Ling’s and Liuli’s abilities in turn before having them deactivate them.
Just as he had suspected, their reactions were nearly identical, all seeming as though they had been freed from some kind of state.
"Wu?" Ling suddenly felt a wave of dread. Why had they agreed—even wanted—Wu Qingsong to take such risks? Though they had been worried, they had all believed he was doing the right and necessary thing. Only now did she realize Wu Qingsong had neither the obligation nor the need to take such a gamble.
No backup, no contingency plan, no escape route—everything depended solely on them.
If they were exposed, there was only one outcome.
What did the Elf’s internal strife have to do with Wu Qingsong? They had been following a completely different path all along. Why had everyone suddenly been swayed by Xuan Yue and Chi Yue, unanimously urging him to take such a risk?
"I suspect this is Chi Yue’s ability," Wu Qingsong said. "She might be able to guide or amplify certain viewpoints, subtly steering everyone to act according to their plans."
Wu Qingsong had been pondering this for days. They likely couldn’t directly interfere with people’s thoughts—otherwise, they wouldn’t need to go through all this trouble. They could just keep using their ability to assemble a massive, unwaveringly loyal force.
This ability must have limitations. It probably couldn’t outright contradict someone’s will. Wu Qingsong guessed she could amplify certain thoughts in their minds and guide them to dominance.
Take Ram, for example. She naturally wanted to weaken the Elves and give Silvermoon and Nina a better chance at success. That might be why Xuan Yue and Chi Yue could easily sway her, making her think exactly as they wanted.
"This is terrifying!"
"These people are despicable!" Ling and Liuli spoke simultaneously.
"Xiella?" Ram said.
"She was probably affected too, but she’s fine now," Wu Qingsong quickly added.
"So what do we do now? Cut ties with them?" Daryl asked.
"No," Wu Qingsong shook his head. Being used didn’t feel good, but in their current situation, they wouldn’t last a day in the Imperial Capital without Dark Moon’s help before being caught and handed over to the Elves.
Without Dark Moon, they couldn’t leave the Imperial Capital safely, let alone return to Esola.
Moreover, Dark Moon knew far too much about them, while they knew very little about Dark Moon. Maybe Xiella knew more, but Wu Qingsong had no doubt that if they sensed her betrayal, they’d sever all ties with her and bury whatever she knew.
They could easily destroy everything Wu Qingsong had built by simply reporting him, while he couldn’t strike at their core. He might try killing Xuan Yue, Chi Yue, and their followers during a meeting, but that would achieve nothing—no gain, not even the satisfaction of revenge. What impact would that even have on an organization as vast as Dark Moon?
"We will cut ties with them," Wu Qingsong said finally. "But not yet. For now, we have to maintain at least the appearance of cooperation. Now that we know their methods and how to guard against them, they pose little threat to us."
"They’re in the shadows, we’re in the light. It’s the only way," Ram said after glancing at Xiella. "What do you plan to do?"
"I don’t know," Xiella replied blankly.
Since her injuries had healed, she had been like this—capable of performing her duties well but otherwise seemingly indifferent to everything.
"Come back with us?" Wu Qingsong asked.
A faint light flickered in Xiella’s eyes, but she shook her head again. "I don’t belong there."
"Xiella, staying here only means being controlled by their will, becoming their tool. Why not give yourself a chance to—" Wu Qingsong began, but hurried footsteps interrupted him.
"Sir, there’s a carriage at the door!"
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The newcomers were naturally Xuan Yue and Chi Yue.
Wu Qingsong glanced at the others and spoke in a low voice, "Ram, Xiella, come with me downstairs."
Then, he quickly awakened their latent potential.
He wasn’t sure if this would help them resist Chi Yue’s abilities, but since it had snapped them out of their induced state, it should have some effect.
"Ah~ Mu Yue, Tagready, I’m so relieved to see you’re safe!" Xuan Yue stepped forward cheerfully the moment he spotted them. "Nothing matters more than your safety!"
Wu Qingsong knew this was an outright lie, but such words forced him to swallow what he had been about to say.
"Mu Yue, you don’t look well. Are you injured?" Chi Yue also asked with apparent concern.
"I’m fine, just a little tired," Xiella replied. "I didn’t follow orders and killed someone else instead. Is that alright?"
"Of course it is!" Xuan Yue exclaimed. "The initial target was set to ensure your safety, but you’ve done a hundred times better than we expected! Mu Yue, do you realize? The entire Imperial Capital is now in turmoil! Suspicion and conflict among the elves have been thoroughly stirred up, and even the situation in the Lower City is growing tense! And even if we hadn’t managed to incite infighting among the elves, killing a high-ranking Magic Warrior is already a tremendous victory! Mu Yue, you may not know this, but in over a century, no elf of such status has died an unnatural death. You’ve made history! Think about it—there are only four or five hundred elves of this rank in the entire Elven Empire. You’ve significantly weakened their strength in one stroke. It’s truly... truly astonishing!"
The conversation was once again steered by them. Wu Qingsong hurriedly cut in, "What’s next? I mean, when do we leave?"
"Leave?" Xuan Yue looked puzzled. "Tagready, at such a historic moment, don’t you want to be a witness? A driving force of history? Think about it—the mighty Elven Empire is about to begin its decline, and all of this is thanks to your efforts! We stand at the turning point of history, Tagready—"
"I just want to return to my territory as soon as possible," Wu Qingsong replied. "Once is enough for something like this. Xuan Yue, you may enjoy it, but I’m neither comfortable in this environment nor with these methods."
"Does Lady Ram feel the same way? The Saentars are the sworn enemies of the Silver Moon Wolf Clan. Now is the chance to use a simpler method—" Chi Yue said.
"Yes, we’re all prepared to go back," Ram answered.
"Lady Ram?" Chi Yue gazed into her eyes. "If the Saentars become fully embroiled in infighting with the Yakata, they’ll have no energy left to concern themselves with the Silver Moon Wolf Clan. Your people will have an unprecedented opportunity for growth. This chance—"
Her words made Ram hesitate slightly. She couldn’t help but glance at Wu Qingsong before shaking her head. "We will seek victory the Silvermoon way!"
Chi Yue seemed ready to argue further, but Xuan Yue subtly nudged her. "I understand. Then, we’ll start arranging your departure immediately. Lord Tagready, I personally recommend you leave by ship. This will allow you to avoid the territories of Yakata and Saentars. Evading pursuers at sea is also relatively easier."
"That works. We’ll leave it to you," Wu Qingsong said.
"Then, we won’t disturb your rest any further," Xuan Yue nodded at them. "Mu Yue, let’s go."
"There’s something I’d like to discuss with Mu Yue, if that’s alright—" Wu Qingsong interjected.
He wasn’t sure how long Xiella’s awakened abilities would last. If she left with them now, would she fall under their influence again once the effects wore off and make another misguided decision?
Xiella had managed to kill Daan Saentars only because he had unlocked her latent potential. Without it, she wouldn’t have stood a chance. And Wu Qingsong was certain that Dark Moon wouldn’t abandon assassination as a solution. After this success, they might even rely on it more heavily.
But he had never heard of anyone in history who ultimately won a struggle through assassination. This world might differ from his previous one, but the principles should be similar.
He couldn’t allow Xiella to become their tool, only to fail and die in some future assassination attempt.
Xuan Yue’s gaze turned sharp for an instant before he smiled again. "Well, Mu Yue, what’s your take?"
"Mu Yue?" Chi Yue also chimed in. "Everyone’s eager to hear what happened. How did you—"
"I’ll return tomorrow," Xiella said.
"Very well. No problem. You know we always respect each member’s wishes and never force anyone," Xuan Yue replied. "Then, rest well."
Both he and Chi Yue were clearly displeased, but they hid it well, making Wu Qingsong even more uneasy about dealing with them.
The moment the door closed, Xiella’s body suddenly turned transparent.
"Xiella?"
"I’m going to listen in on what they’re planning," her voice echoed faintly before disappearing entirely.
"Ram?"
"We should prepare for a fallout with them," Ram said. "But it’s best to avoid one if possible."
Wu Qingsong nodded. That was exactly what he had in mind.
Even disregarding the substantial economic benefits of cooperating with Dark Moon, a sudden fallout would be extremely unwise from a practical standpoint.
He didn’t like Xuan Yue and his companions, but they were complete strangers to the Imperial Capital, while Dark Moon were the true local power. Turning against them on their home turf would put Wu Qingsong’s group at a severe disadvantage.
Moreover, every move they made was under Dark Moon’s watchful eyes—both protection and surveillance. They didn’t even have the chance to prepare an escape. The slightest action would alert the other side.
If Dark Moon chose to expose all their secrets to the elves, fleeing the Imperial Capital would be nearly impossible. Even if they miraculously succeeded, Wu Qingsong’s hard-earned status, territory, and everything he’d built could vanish overnight. By the time they returned, Ogrimmar might already be in ruins, with elves lying in ambush.
But for Dark Moon, abandoning their current base and relocating elsewhere would be nothing. For an underground organization that had operated for who knew how long, it was inconsequential.
"Let’s wait for Xiella to return," Wu Qingsong said helplessly to Ram. "Tell everyone to stay alert."
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"Tagready is capable of countering my abilities," Chi Yue whispered to Xuan Yue inside the galloping carriage. "And it seems he can remove the influence I’ve placed on others."
Xuan Yue narrowed her eyes and nodded.
"What should we do?"
"What else can we do? We can’t force them to stay."
"But our cause against the tyranny of the Elves has finally shown a glimmer of hope. Are we just going to watch this opportunity slip away?"
Xuan Yue let out a long sigh. "What else can we do? Should we hold a knife to their throats and demand they join us in fighting tyranny? Then wouldn’t we become just like the Elves? Ah, I just never expected they wouldn’t consider the bigger picture at all."
Chi Yue sighed as well. "This is my fault. Maybe using my suggestion ability on them only made them more resistant."
"How is this your fault? You only amplified thoughts that were already in their minds. You can’t force them to do what they don’t want. If Mu Yue didn’t hate the Elves, no amount of persuasion would make her agree to risk an assassination. If Ram didn’t want to use this chance to create chaos and give Silvermoon breathing room, she wouldn’t have supported Tagready’s risky plan. These ideas were already in their heads—their own wills. You just helped them make the right choice."
Xuan Yue shook her head and said to Chi Yue, "Don’t be too hard on yourself. We’re not doing this for our own wealth or glory. We’re doing this for the sake of all Beastmen, so everyone can stand up as people, not slaves to the Elves. Today, they clearly don’t trust us. That’s fine. Let them cool off. We’ll still do what needs to be done and arrange their escape route as soon as possible. Once they see our sincerity, they’ll let go of their prejudices and listen to us. Next time, don’t use your ability. Let’s be honest with them. If they’re willing to stay and help, our fight against the Elves’ tyranny will have greater hope. If they still refuse, then we’ll just have to let them go."
Chi Yue remained silent.
"The Elves are too strong, and we’re too weak. In this situation, any force that can help us defeat them is our ally. We tolerate pirates, bandits, fanatical Believers, and those short-sighted, foolish, and greedy chieftains. So why can’t we tolerate Tagready and the others?"
"But this opportunity is really—"
"Don’t overthink it. I believe they’ll make the right choice in the end."
......
"They really said that?" Ram asked.
"My hearing has always been good, and my memory isn’t bad either," Xiella replied.
"They should know what your ability is, right?" Wu Qingsong asked.
"They know I can turn invisible and sneak around, but they don’t know my ability can evolve, let alone what it can do after upgrading."
Wu Qingsong shook his head. Xiella was clearly moved by Xuan Yue and Chi Yue’s words, but he still couldn’t bring himself to trust them. Their words sounded too noble, too righteous—almost as if they were tailor-made for Xiella’s ears.
"Xiella..." he began.
Xiella shook her head at him. Wu Qingsong knew some things shouldn’t be said in front of the group, so he sighed softly and held back his words.
"So what should we do?" Daryl asked. "Just go back? I don’t think they’re wrong! If we can drag Saentars into the mud, or even make them fight that other family—what was it called, that Tower clan—wouldn’t that be good?"
"How?" Ram shook her head. "Keep assassinating people? Daryl, it’s not that simple. The Elves aren’t fools. They’ve taken over nearly the entire continent—you think they did that just by brute force? Schemes and tricks have never been a problem for them. Killing Daan Saentars might be a clever move to sow distrust and create cracks between them, but this kind of thing can easily go too far. If we keep assassinating people, the Elves will become alert and start questioning their earlier conclusions. Besides, their defenses and tracking will be much tighter now. Carrying out attacks and escaping will be far harder than before. If we slip up even once, all our efforts will be wasted!"
Wu Qingsong nodded. Ram’s words were exactly what he wanted to say, and she had considered things even more thoroughly than he had.
But when he looked at Xiella, he saw her nodding pensively, still not entirely swayed.
"Rushing for quick success will only make things worse," Ram continued. Perhaps from spending too much time with Harold, her way of thinking had clearly been influenced by him. "The Elves are so powerful, yet it still took them nearly five hundred years to conquer the continent. Do you think we can overthrow them completely in just a few years? Even if they start fighting among themselves, our current strength won’t be enough to turn the tide. Creating momentum, borrowing momentum, riding the waves—none of that is wrong, but first, we need enough power ourselves. What can a sheep gain from the struggle between two wolf packs? No matter who wins in the end, it’ll still be devoured. The only ones who benefit are the third wolf pack hiding in the shadows."
Daryl looked utterly confused, clearly not understanding her words. Ram could only sigh.
But Xiella seemed to get it.
After their discussion ended, Wu Qingsong sought her out again.
"Are you here to convince me to leave with you?" Xiella asked.
"You don’t want to?" Wu Qingsong asked. There were things he couldn’t say outright, but he thought Xiella should understand.
"We both know Ogrimmar isn’t my stage," Xiella said, walking over and lightly touching his face. "I’ll relay Ram’s words to Xuan Yue and the others. They’re all smart—they’ll understand."
"You should know they’re not good people," Wu Qingsong said.
"Of course they’re not. Assassinations, smuggling, running casinos, selling banned substances, forging identities—people who do these things can’t possibly be ‘good,’" Xiella said. "But their goal isn’t wrong. The Elves’ rule is a disaster for this world. Countless Beastmen suffer every day, while the Elves? We’ve all seen how they live. We know their comforts are built on the blood and sweat of Beastmen. Wu, I want to see those bastards suffer. I want to see them pay!"
"Xiella..."
She gently lifted her veil and kissed Wu Qingsong on the lips.
"You don’t understand my pain, Wu. I once thought that if I just killed that man, all my suffering would disappear. But when I finally succeeded, I realized it was just an illusion. My pain didn’t come from him alone—it came from the world that created monsters like us! As long as it exists, as long as people like him still live, my pain won’t fade. It’ll only grow worse. Dark Moon needs me, but I need them too. Do you understand, Wu? My dream is too distant for me to achieve alone. I can’t do it by myself. There are many who resist the Elves, but from what I’ve seen, Dark Moon is the one that’s gone the farthest and holds the most hope. I’ll be careful. I won’t become their pawn or tool. But right now, only they can help me realize my wish."
Wu Qingsong was silent for a long time. He questioned himself—did he love Xiella? Could he give her what she wanted? But he had no answer.
"If one day, I become stronger than Dark Moon, will you leave them and come to me?"
"If you truly need me, I’ll leave them and stand by your side," Xiella answered. "But right now, you don’t need my strength. So let me stay here."
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"Wu?" After Xiella left, Ram soon appeared behind Wu Qingsong.
"Ram, I'm sorry. Let me be alone for a while," Wu Qingsong said.
Ram bit her lip but still asked, "If you can't bear to let her go, why not just ask her to stay? If you spoke up, she definitely wouldn’t refuse."
"And then what? Have her stay in Ogrimmar like before, feeling lost and out of place every day?" Wu Qingsong shook his head. "I won’t keep her caged, watching her wither away like a bird in a cage. If this is her choice, I’ll respect it and do my best to help her achieve her own wishes—not force my own desires onto her."
Ram watched his back, hesitating to speak further, then finally turned and left.
Wu Qingsong gazed at the bustling crowd outside, gradually clenching his fists before suddenly slamming one against the wall with force.
Xiella slipped away early the next morning. Perhaps that was just her way.
Wu Qingsong and the others continued to wait in their room, which made the restless Liuli and Daryl deeply uncomfortable. Including the previous days of waiting, they had been cooped up in this place for nearly a week—an outright torture for them.
Fortunately, Dark Moon soon sent word: one of their smuggling ships had arrived at Port Pultorano at the mouth of the great river. After unloading, replenishing fresh water and food, and letting the crew indulge for a few days, they could board the ship and quietly leave Padamia. For now, their task was to leave Padamia in separate groups using various methods and regroup at Port Pultorano.
Bernal and the Houndmen left first. Since they weren’t on any wanted notices, they faced the least risk. Next were Ram, Daryl, Ling, and Liuli. A gang under Dark Moon’s control operated many boats on the great river, partly for profit and partly for smuggling. Many of these vessels had long-standing arrangements with the Empire’s anti-smuggling units, coupled with cleverly designed hidden compartments. Traveling when the river was busiest posed almost no risk.
"It’s been an honor, Lord Tagready," Xuan Yue bid farewell to Wu Qingsong at a covert dock under their control. He would board a cargo ship going downstream to reunite with the others, who had already arrived safely, and then leave together on the smuggling vessel.
After Xiella’s return, Xuan Yue and Chi Yue had reverted to their previously cordial manner and never again brought up the idea of Wu Qingsong staying. Whether Xiella’s words had swayed them or they truly were as honorable as she had overheard remained unclear.
Wu Qingsong nodded and extended his right hand.
"I hope our cooperation will endure. One day, we may witness each other’s ideals realized," Xuan Yue said with a smile.
But just then, a sharp pain suddenly shot through Wu Qingsong’s mind, robbing him of the ability to move or think. Worse still
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