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By now, the shield carts had advanced within fifty meters.
Archers in the bandit army with strong arm strength had already begun lofting arrows toward the top of the city walls. However, shooting from low ground to high ground was highly ineffective. Most arrows struck the city walls, utterly failing to reach the top.
The occasional one or two arrows that flew up posed little problem; the royal guards had their moment. Though low in combat power, their equipment was excellent. Standing by the city wall, they served as natural meat shields. Even the weak arrows hitting them didn't even qualify as an itch.
Yet, these merely itchy arrows terrified the royal guards, leaving them pale-faced and trembling atop the wall.
Zhu Changxun himself cowered in fear.
If the rebel bandits broke through the city walls, everyone else could flee, but Zhu Changxun most certainly could not. The farthest he could escape was Ying'en Temple outside the city. To go any farther required a specific imperial edict and the emperor’s personal permission.
Seeing Zhu Changxun’s unimpressive state, Li Daoxuan involuntarily shook his head. He truly didn’t wish to save someone all fat and no brains. But then he looked back: the common people of Luoyang were also trembling in fear...
Organized by Fan Shangyin, the militia local gentry now huddled behind the defensive positions, clutching large stones and kettles of boiling water, shivering uncontrollably.
They were scared too!
Inside the city, tens of thousands of commoners also hid in their homes, praying for the rebel bandits to retreat swiftly.
Li Daoxuan yelled: “Grenades!”
“Grenades!” echoed a Captain in the military formation.
The firearm soldiers, who hadn't fired a single shot yet, pulled out small black balls. They lit the fuses and hurled them down.
Gaojia Village once had dedicated Grenade Troops, led by Gao Chuwu and Zheng Daniu. However, with the successful development of the Sharps Rifles, the grenade throwers' range became awkwardly short, and the specialized troops were disbanded.
Gaojia Village issued Fuse Hand Grenades to almost every soldier, while the former Grenade Troops were all equipped with the new rifles.
Therefore...
After the command "Grenades!" was roared out, hundreds of militia soldiers confident in their throwing strength took the lead. They hurled the Fuse Hand Grenades toward the shield cart formation of the bandit army.
The hand grenades traced graceful arcs through the air, sailing over the sturdy shield carts and landing amidst the bandit troops behind them.
Zhu Changxun: "What? Throwing stones?"
No sooner had he spoken than: “Boom! Boom! Boom!” – explosions erupted.
Puffs of blue smoke rose as hundreds of hand grenades detonated simultaneously.
Zhu Changxun: "Ahhh! What exploded? Quick, protect your king!"
His royal guards looked out and exclaimed joyfully: "Your Majesty, the rebel bandits have been blasted badly."
Mustering his courage, Zhu Changxun peeked out. He saw that the strange chain of "Boom! Boom! Boom!" sounds had actually come from the small black balls thrown by Bai Yuan's men. They had sailed over the shield carts and exploded amidst the bandit troops pushing them.
The bandit troops were blown apart, wailing for their fallen comrades – a truly miserable sight.
Through the gaps in the shield carts, a scene unfolded: swathes of bandit troops lay fallen, even those pushing the carts were downed. Several shield carts ground to a complete stop.
The moment the carts halted, the momentum of the bandit advance instantly stalled.
Zhu Changxun: "Wow! Wow! What terrifying weapon was that just now?"
Royal Guard: "Those small black balls must be bundles of packed gunpowder."
Zhu Changxun: "Goodness! Gunpowder can be played with like this?"
Just then, the bandit army outside the walls grew furious. The great general Meng Hu of the rebels beat the war drum and bellowed: "Damn it! It's barely a dozen zhang left! Forget the shield carts! Charge for me! Charge! Kill Fu King Zhu... Zhu whatever his name is!"
Du Hu said, "Brother, it's Zhu Changxun."
Meng Hu said, "Yes, yes, kill Zhu Changxun, his money is all ours."
As soon as he gave this order, actually, the fierce bandits in the front row didn’t want to charge.
A moment ago, a round of hand grenades had already shattered their morale to freezing point. Looking at the corpses of their comrades blown up by the hand grenades, many bandits began to feel a desire to retreat.
Meng Hu’s order was conveyed to the front, but no one there budged at all.
But at that moment, Meng Hu’s reserve force sprang into motion!
The advantage of the bandits’ large numbers started to show. A fresh wave of troops charged up from behind.
These men pushed the shield carts aside, abandoning them. Holding their shields high, they launched a second wave of charge. Some even took over the handcarts, continuing to haul mud and stones as they rushed toward the moat.
As long as hundreds of cartloads of mud and stones could be dumped into that moat at the same spot, a path could be filled in minutes.
Behind the handcarts, another huge group of bandits carrying wooden planks appeared.
If the mud and stones dumped into the river didn’t fill it up, they could still lay down some planks to cross.
This set of tactics had been used when they attacked cities like Zezhou, Liaozhou, and Huaqing Prefecture, and it had worked quite well.
However...
It was totally useless!
Because once the shield carts were pushed away, the firearm soldiers could start firing normally.
Bang, bang, bang, bang!
A burst of gunfire rang out...
The shields raised high by the bandits were completely useless. Most were only wooden shields, and such shields couldn’t block bullets fired from breech-loading guns.
The shields were easily pierced, killing bandits one after another on the ground.
For those fierce bandits pushing the handcarts, hiding their heads behind the carts and bending down to sprint forward; as long as they ran close enough to the city wall, from the top of the wall looking down, their massive backs were clearly visible.
Bang!
A shot struck right in the middle of the back, and that bandit fell to the ground with a thud, while the handcart tipped over sideways.
No matter how fierce the bandits were when they charged, they were just as wretched as they fell.
The most terrifying part was that the firearms didn’t fire one round and go silent. They could keep firing and firing, endlessly, as if loading ammunition took no time.
Zhu Changxun watched dumbfounded. Only then did he finally understand why the Xiaolangdi water bandits, who had gone unchecked for over a thousand years, were easily wiped out by Bai Yuan.
So Bai Yuan’s firearm soldiers were this formidable!
After this frenzied beating, the bandits outside the city couldn’t hold onto their morale.
The bandits in the front row refused outright to charge again, and those in the back row didn’t dare advance. Next, the tense string snapped all at once, and all the bandits let out eerie "wawa" cries as they fell back.
No matter how Meng Hu drummed to urge them on, they refused to step forward.
The bandit army retreated...
Meng Hu glanced up at the towering Luoyang and admitted to himself he couldn’t capture this city. Well, anyway, he had only come to test the waters—if he couldn’t take it, he wouldn’t force it. Not being stubborn, he called out to his brother Du Hu, led the defeated troops, and swiftly withdrew to join the King of Disruption and his generals. Then, they pressed forward toward Huguang.
"The bandit army retreated!"
"The bandit army has fled!"
Enormous cheers exploded in Luoyang.
Zhu Changxun looked left and right to ensure it was safe. Then he laughed heartily, "Ha-ha! You worthless worms, overestimating yourselves—you actually dared to attack Luoyang? Ha-ha-ha! With me guarding this place, how could pathetic scum like you ever break in? Ha-ha-ha! Ha-ha-ha!"
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Luoyang was safe. But as Li Daoxuan glanced at the direction where the bandits had retreated, he knew the situation was grim.
These bandits hadn’t withdrawn east toward Kaifeng but slightly southeastward instead.
In other words, the main force of bandits should lie southeast of Luoyang.
He pulled out a map. The bandits were clearly moving southwest from Kaifeng Prefecture, hence ending up southeast of Luoyang.
Following this trajectory, they would almost certainly continue southwest and inevitably enter the junction of the four provinces: Henan, Hubei, Sichuan, and Shaanxi.
However, deducing this wasn’t enough.
Li Daoxuan currently lacked the means to intercept them...
After a brief, serious deliberation, he summoned Bai Yuan. “Draft a letter. Send someone to Sichuan, specifically to Wanshou Village, the stronghold of the White Standards Troops. Warn them to prepare early... or at the very least, block the bandits from entering Sichuan.”
Bai Yuan nodded and left to make arrangements.
Li Daoxuan then turned to Henan’s Provincial Governor Fan Shangyin. “Governor, it appears the bandits are moving southwest. This path will inevitably lead...”
Fan Shangyin immediately understood. “Towards the junction of the four provinces?”
Li Daoxuan: "You understand the constraints of the imperial forces. Once the bandits reach that crossroads of provinces, officials from all four regions will shirk responsibility."
Fan Shangyin sighed. "Yes... I understand. I’ll immediately draft a letter urging General Zhang Yingchang to pursue the bandits relentlessly... ideally, block them before they reach the four provinces border.”
He said this, but in his heart, he knew fully well Zhang Yingchang couldn’t possibly overtake the bandits.
Li Daoxuan: “I lack connections in the official circles, so it falls upon your network. Write urgently to the Governor of Yunyang, instructing him to deploy troops from Xiangyang and set defenses at the junction of the four provinces. We might gain from it.”
Fan Shangyin: "Yes, I’ll try sending a letter to the Yunyang Governor."
Having coordinated Henan, Sichuan, and Hubei, the last gap was Shaanxi...
The current Provincial Governor of Shaanxi was Wang Shunxing.
Li Daoxuan had no rapport with Wang Shunxing, but was on good terms with Wu Shen and Shi Kefa. Perhaps, by seeking their aid in persuading the Shaanxi Governor to act early, something could be done.
As he was contemplating, Zhu Changxun approached with a jovial grin. Moments earlier utterly cowardly, he now boasted the “dignity of a prince,” walking up to Bai Yuan. “Mr. Bai, having partnered in business before, I always knew you were skilled. Seeing how formidable the militia you trained turned out... truly gratifying. My five taels per head were well spent! I’d say each merits ten taels... ten taels!”
He suddenly showered Mr. Bai with compliments.
Bai Yuan chuckled inwardly, flicking open a fan adorned with the words “the Gentlemen.” “Your Highness, speak frankly.”
Zhu Changxun declared, “Bandits plague the realm endlessly; they might return later. As a prince, I’m confined to five hundred guards—yet the worthless garrison troops here are useless. I propose, Mr. Bai: remain in Luoyang to expand this militia. My safety rests entirely upon your shoulders!”
Bai Yuan smiled, “This militia already exhausted my wealth. ‘Expanding’ requires more funds I simply lack. Impossible.”
Zhu Changxun urged, “Ah, it’s merely about silver? This prince sponsors! Sponsor them! Better spent on militia than snatched by bandits untouched!”
Bai Yuan: “Your Highness, funding militia... should word reach His Majesty, I worry...”
Zhu Changxun paled, hastily clarifying, “I state clearly: I provide funds only. I claim no stake in this militia! Absolutely not! It’s yours entirely! I shan’t lift a finger toward it.”
Bai Yuan inwardly delighted, “Since Your Highness offers so generously, I shall graciously decline no further.”
Zhu Changxun, equally pleased, thought: Ha! Now, I needn’t dread bandits anymore.
...
Deity Test-03-03 followed Wu Shen and Shi Kefa into Shaanxi Governor’s office.
Shaanxi Governor Wang Shunxing was an understated official. Assuming office, he undertook none grand—focusing ceaselessly on agriculture, commerce, road construction, irrigation, bridge repairs, temple renovations, engraving stone tablets...
Personally etching one tablet claiming: “Cao Cao is a traitor to Han, Sun Quan more so. Guan Yu’s loyalty extended not just to Liu Bei, but to the Han dynasty itself.”
By any measure, still a functional governor.
At this moment, he was drafting a petition begging the court for tax relief: “Shaanxi suffers greatly post-conflict. Tax collection struggles plague every prefecture, though Pingyang, Qingzhou, Yan’an particularly suffer... Yan’an itself lies scorched across a thousand leagues, more desperate than both named prefectures...”
Essentially: “No taxes in Shaanxi—not an ounce! Demand lives if you must. Your Majesty’s choice."
Drafting happily, Wang Shunxing saw Wu Shen, Shi Kefa, and Deity Test-03-03 stride in together.
Wang laid down his brush: “Sirs, urgent matters?”
Shi Kefa’s expression darkened: “Governor, word just arrived: bandits crossed the river at Kaifeng, bypassed Luoyang, thrust southwest... possibly heading toward the junction of Henan, Hubei, Shaanxi, and Sichuan.”
Wang Shunxing: “Good heavens! What’s to be done?”
Shi Kefa: “Governor, Shaanxi must ready itself. Dispatch Shaanxi’s General He Renlong to secure the four provinces boundary to repel invaders!”
(For He Renlong, nicknamed “Crazy He,” now held Shaanxi’s generalship—though actually stationed permanently in Shanxi pursuing bandits. Post-bandit river-crossing into Henan, he remained west guarding against their return.)
Hearing Shi Kefa’s analysis, Wang Shunxing acknowledged its wisdom: “Very well. I’ll immediately draft orders recalling He Renlong from Shanxi.”
Picking up his brush...
He’d scarcely penned ten characters before a messenger burst in, bowing deeply: “Governor! Correspondence from the Ministry of Personnel!”
Wang Shunxing: “Ministry of Personnel?”
His chest knotted forebodingly as he unsealed the document.
Message read: “Wang Shunxing, Governor of Shaanxi: Term marred by unpaid taxes, poor governance. Deliberate deceit against His Majesty warrants IMMEDIATE DISMISSAL!”
Wang Shunxing: “... ”
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Wang Shunxing set down the documents in his hand and sighed heavily. "I could accept this poor tax collection rate and subpar governance. But these 'talking nonsense and deceiving His Majesty'—where exactly did that come from? When did I ever talk nonsense or deceive His Majesty?"
Wu Shen and Shi Kefa exchanged puzzled glances, equally baffled.
Wang Shunxing waved dismissively. "Never mind. Whether I actually did it or not, it hardly matters now. Since the higher-ups decided I must be dismissed, there’s no room for argument. I’ll simply resign and go home to live off past earnings."
Suddenly, he chuckled. "Come to think of it, that’s just fine! I won’t be using ‘this official’ anymore. ‘This old man’ sounds far more dignified, doesn’t it? Hahahaha!"
Wu Shen anxiously cut in, "Sir, don’t leave just yet! That military transfer order—about summoning He Renlong back—"
Wang Shunxing sighed wearily. "It’s pointless! By the time I finish drafting and dispatch that order, word of my dismissal will’ve reached He Renlong’s ears first. He’d never obey it."
Everyone looked down at their feet.
What he said was true!
In officialdom, walls crumble under the crowd’s push. When in power, flatterers swarm like flies. But once dismissed? Everyone ignores you. The tea turns cold at your departure. Anything you said becomes worthless overnight.
No order Wang Shunxing wrote now would hold weight. Every bureau would stall, waiting for the New Provincial Governor’s arrival before resuming work.
Wu Shen, frantic, seized the messenger’s shoulder. "Who’s the New Provincial Governor!? Has he departed? Where is he now?"
The messenger flushed awkwardly. "Lowly messengers like me are weak and ill-informed. We’re not privy to such details."
Wu Shen practically smashed his fist into a wall!
"Disastrous!"
Li Daoxuan watched their grim expressions and sighed inwardly. What next? Must he deploy the Gaojia Village Militia? But Gaojia Village lay incredibly far from that junction of the four provinces. Sending militia such a vast distance required a believable pretext.
The three walked from the Provincial Governor’s office onto the bustling street.
Wu Shen and Shi Kefa trudged in gloomy silence while Li Daoxuan rehearsed possible justifications for mobilizing militia.
Just then, a man approached from ahead, calling cheerfully, "Lord Wu! Lord Shi! Fancy meeting you here!"
Li Daoxuan’s eyes widened. He knew this man—Deputy General Luo Xi.
Wu Shen and Shi Kefa recognized him too. "General Luo? Were you not suppressing bandits in Yansui? Why are you in Xi’an?"
Luo Xi’s expression crumpled. "I... was dismissed too. I’m returning to lie low in my family’s stronghold in Shanyin County. I stopped here searching for food on the road and ran into you two."
Shi Kefa frowned. "I heard you defeated Xue Hongqi, Yizuo Cheng, and Yizi Wang in Yansui, plus recently secured Wang Chenggong’s surrender. Such contributions! Why dismiss you?"
Luo Xi shook his head bitterly. "How should I know? Shi Jian earned those victories. While I didn’t lie in any report to the Ministry of War, they accused me of talking nonsense and deceiving His Majesty anyway."
Wu Shen and Shi Kefa locked gazes, spotting mutual unease.
Luo Xi grumbled, "Going home isn’t so bad. I’ll stop having nightmares about fighting rebel warlords."
Just then, Li Daoxuan cut in coolly, "General Luo, did you say your ancestral home sits in Shanyin County?"
Luo Xi blinked. "Exactly. Shanyin County. And you are—wait, your face seems strangely familiar."
Li Daoxuan smirked, ignoring that entirely. "Isn’t Shanyin precisely located at that... junction of the four provinces?"
"Absolutely!" Luo Xi nodded. "My family’s fortress lies in that border zone. That lawless no-man's-land! Every few years, outlaws try colonizing the mountains near our property. Utter nuisance!"
Li Daoxuan suddenly grinned. "How poetically ironic! Moments after you arrive home, someone likely will seize those very mountain footholds as a rebel staging ground!"
Luo Xi chuckled darkly. "Who’d be so reckless? Without me there, my father might fear bandits. But with me commanding a hundred fifty loyal retainers defending our fortress? I’d annihilate such fools! Their bones ground to ashes!"
Li Daoxuan clasped his hands. "How magnificent! Exactly the hero we need! Crushing the King of Disruption shall fall squarely upon your shoulders! We eagerly await you grinding him to dust!"
Luo Xi froze. "W-what? Who did you say?"
Li Daoxuan: "The King of Disruption!"
Luo Xi choked out, "An identically named upstart?"
Li Daoxuan shook his head as Wu Shen and Shi Kefa silently confirmed his meaning. "No. The legendary primary one—the real King of Disruption."
Shi Kefa added grimly, "Leading more than a hundred thousand bandits toward... this junction of the four provinces."
Luo Xi’s face drained to chalk-white. His knees nearly buckled. "SPITTING TEN METERS OF BLOOD!" he sputtered. "Danger! I must save my family! Flee! We cannot stay—excuse me!"
He spun to sprint away, but Li Daoxuan’s arm snaked out like steel pincers, locking onto his shoulder. Hard. Immovable.
Luo Xi yanked himself violently, to no avail. He stammered, "Release me! My family’s lives hang in the balance!"
Li Daoxuan countered calmly, "Running only postpones destruction."
Luo Xi cried, "Better than waiting to die!"
Li Daoxuan’s words hammered him. "Flee? Let the rebels sack your home, torch your fortress? Squander all your land? You’ve lost your official title! Without estates to support you, the Luo family breeds ruin for generations! Never recovering dignity!"
Stunned silence fell.
"The only path? Contact your good confidant... General Shi Jian. Beg his aid."
Luo Xi wailed, "Impossible! Without a Ministry of War order, he won’t budge!"
Li Daoxuan tapped his forehead knowingly. "Foolish! Deploy his personal guards! Not troops! Must family deployments demand ministry approval? Who wrote that rule?"
A spark kindled in Luo Xi’s eyes, quick to die. "Shi Jian... won’t agree. Our bonds are deep but...perhaps not deep enough..."
Li Daoxuan’s knowing smile glowed faintly. "He will assist. His uncle? That’s Old Shi Si. Published his writings through my printing house. If I say help you...Shi Jian most certainly will."
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Luo Xi had long heard that Shi Jian maintained his hired guards with money earned by his uncle, Old Shi Si, from publishing books.
At that time, along with Provincial Governor Chen Qiyu of Yansui, he had expressed admiration over Old Shi Si's success in making money from writing books.
But he never expected that he would meet Old Shi Si's boss in Xi'an.
Luo Xi stared intently at Li Daoxuan's face and, after looking carefully, suddenly had an epiphany: "Ah? You! You are the one embroidered on the chests in Shi Jian's army."
No wonder that face seemed so familiar!
It turned out Shi Jian's entire army had this person's portrait embroidered all over.
He hadn't understood the meaning of that portrait before, but now he did: this person was the big boss of the publishing house.
Old Shi Si had made his fortune through this boss. Out of gratitude, he embroiled the benefactor's face on the hired guards' clothes.
This reminded the hired guards to always remember who their benefactor was.
Luo Xi was so moved that tears almost burst out; instantly, he grabbed Li Daoxuan's leg: "Wealthy lord, save my Luo family!"
"Alright, alright, get up!" said Li Daoxuan: "Don't rush back home. The bandit army won't come so quickly. Wait in Xi'an; Shi Jian's people will arrive soon."
Luo Xi was overjoyed: "Thank you, thank you... You... How shall I address you?"
Li Daoxuan replied: "I am surnamed Li. Everyone calls me Mr. Li."
...
Meanwhile, Shi Jian also received an official appointment letter: he was promoted to Deputy General!
Zhu Youjian was exceptionally good to civil and military officials with contributions to bandit suppression. Previously, Hong Chengchou had been directly promoted from Grain Supervisor to Provincial Governor of Yansui due to his contribution to bandit suppression.
Now, Shi Jian experienced the same, with a meteoric rise in rank.
Zhu Youjian dismissed Deputy General Luo Xi and logically promoted Shi Jian to Deputy General. He also gave him a long list of bandit names. (Readers who have forgotten may refer to chapter 742)
Zhu Youjian earnestly instructed him: "These bandits crossed the river from northwest Shanxi and returned to Shaanxi. I entrust them to you, my dear Shi. As long as you eliminate them all, this emperor will not treat you unfairly."
After reading it, Shi Jian couldn't help but feel both amused and frustrated.
At that moment, the Titanic Deity, who had been standing at Longmen Ferry, lowered his hand again and walked down from the mountain top.
Shi Jian hurriedly said: "Greetings, Deity! What are your orders?"
Li Daoxuan explained about the King of Disruption advancing to the junction of four provinces, and how they could use Luo Xi's name to mobilize the Gaojia Village Militia there.
Shi Jian wondered: "If I go to Shanyin County, what about the Northern Shaanxi area..."
"Divide the troops," said Li Daoxuan: "You go to Northern Shaanxi to handle the bandits who crossed the river. Have Zheng Gouzi lead a group to Shanyin County."
Shi Jian and Zheng Gouzi replied: "We obey."
The two quickly took action to assign the soldiers.
Shi Jian led seven hundred veterans and thirteen hundred new recruits to Northern Shaanxi.
Meanwhile, Zheng Gouzi led seven hundred veterans and thirteen hundred new recruits to Shanyin County.
Fortunately, the recent movie screenings had been quite effective; many young men in the Gaojia Village territory enthusiastically enlisted to join the army, so manpower was relatively less tight now. Otherwise, this division of troops would have been very difficult, and reinforcements from Shanxi might have been needed.
Zheng Gouzi led two thousand men; sitting on the train, eating hot pot, and singing songs—in the blink of an eye, they reached Xi'an.
Just as they got off the train, they saw an old familiar friend waiting on the platform.
Zheng Gouzi exclaimed joyfully: "Mr. Rabbit!"
Ground Rabbit laughed loudly: "Gouzi!"
Both charged at each other, BAM!, simultaneously punching each other's stomachs. Then, they both hunched their backs in pain, curled up on the ground like boiled shrimp, and groaned for a long while.
Once the pain eased, they stood up, laughing loudly: "Old brothers, long time no see."
Ground Rabbit said: "I heard you're going to lead the troops to fight the roving bandits in Shanyang."
Zheng Gouzi replied: "Yes!"
Ground Rabbit chuckled: "Hehehe, Deity specially granted permission, letting me go along too, so I waited here for you. With Mr. Rabbit joining, it can defeat a hundred thousand bandit army, hahaha."
Zheng Gouzi was delighted, but said: "With you here, the combat strength of our army is reduced by a hundred thousand."
Both laughed loudly again.
Zheng Gouzi asked: "Who will manage the business here in Xi'an when you're gone?"
Ground Rabbit replied: "Of course, Wang Tang, Mr. Wang's adopted son, will handle it. That kid is really showing his stuff now. Truthfully, I cause nothing but trouble here and can't do anything—all the work is done by Wang Tang."
Zheng Gouzi smiled: "True enough, you're an ignorant illiterate fool. When Deity made you manage Xi'an's business way back, I honestly never understood it."
Ground Rabbit laughed heartily: "That's because I, Mr. Rabbit, am a great hero, get it? Pure and incorruptible; passing through temptation untouched—I can fend off all evil spirits in Xi'an..."
Zheng Gouzi retorted: "Damn it, you just know how to brag nonsense."
While the two joked like this, Wang Tang, who had accompanied Ground Rabbit, thought to himself: This time, Mr. Rabbit wasn't bragging nonsense; he really can resist all evil spirits. If Mr. Rabbit hadn't taught me a lesson back then, I might have fallen into bribery and corruption already.
Wang Tang raised his clasped hands to them: "Mr. Rabbit, Uncle Dog, I wish you a smooth journey and success in battle. Xi'an Prefecture here, leave it to me with peace of mind."
Zheng Gouzi exclaimed: "Damn, that address is wrong—how am I suddenly a generation below Mr. Rabbit? He's 'Mr.', and I'm 'Uncle'?"
Wang Tang explained: "The 'Mr.' in Mr. Rabbit is part of his name, not a title of rank. Even Deity sometimes calls him Mr. Rabbit."
Zheng Gouzi wiped off cold sweat: "No, from now on, you must call me Mr. Dog."
Wang Tang agreed: "Fine, fine, Mr. Rabbit, Mr. Dog, both of you rest assured and go."
Seeing each other again, the two old brothers were immensely joyful, linked arms, and walked out of the train station. Then someone else greeted them ahead—just Wu Shen, Shi Kefa, and Luo Xi.
Luo Xi knew Zheng Gouzi well and was thrilled to see him: "Brother Zheng, we've finally waited for your arrival."
Zheng Gouzi responded: "Ah, Deputy General Luo."
Luo Xi appeared embarrassed: "Don't call me Deputy General anymore. I've been dismissed from office and am just a common man now—call me Brother Luo."
Zheng Gouzi said: "General Shi carried the emperor's order to resist the bandit threats in Northern Shaanxi, so he sent me to help you, Brother Luo."
Luo Xi nodded: "I know it well. He lacks transfer orders from the War Ministry and can't wander around freely. He could only send his hired guards to assist me."
Saying this, Luo Xi lowered his voice: "Brother Zheng, how many men did you bring to help? A thousand? Five hundred? Oh no, you didn't bring only two or three hundred, did you?"
Zheng Gouzi grinned: "Look at the train behind me—the soldiers are disembarking right now."
Luo Xi turned his head to see soldiers streaming out of the train cars steadily, all wielding firearms. The number...filled the entire train to bursting.
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Huanglong Mountain Prison welcomed another new group of labor offenders.
It was Wang Chenggong and his two thousand subordinates.
They had been terrified into surrender by cannons and firearms at Wangjiacha Ancient Castle, then handed over to Shi Jian under the pretext of "using them to repair Longmen Fort."
Deputy General Luo Xi escorted them to Yan'an. After a quick review by the Provincial Governor of Yansui, Chen Qiyu, they were marched toward Huanglong Mountain.
Facing unknown fears, these two thousand men grew restless, constantly afraid the officials might slaughter them all or work them to death with hard labor.
Many among them plotted to escape or rebel again, given a chance.
"Once we enter Huanglong Mountain, escape opportunities should abound," whispered one subordinate to Wang Chenggong. "I've long known of Huanglong Mountain’s fearsome fame. It has towering peaks, deep forests, and intricate ravines. If we slip in and hide, the officials won’t find us without tens of thousands of men."
Wang Chenggong nodded. "I’ve heard it too — Huanglong Mountain is ideal for rebellion gatherings. Who’d guess these officials would escort us in? It’s fish fearing no water! Wait for my signal. Hear my call, and everyone vanishes into the woods. Scatter and hide. Once officials retreat, I’ll regroup you."
The subordinate said, "Good!"
Wang Chenggong’s order spread among the two thousand bandits...
In no time, every bandit learned the plan, poised to scatter at their leader’s command.
Just then, a subordinate yelled, "Ah, big brother, look! A strange cave ahead!"
Wang Chenggong peered forward. Indeed, a bizarre cave stretched ahead — long, rounded... A gray cement road cut through it, reaching the far side.
Characters carved at the entrance read: "Yellow Autumn Platform Tunnel."
Most bandits were illiterate, unable to recognize the words, but Wang Chenggong knew them. He thought privately: Not a cave, but a tunnel? What does "tunnel" mean?
He asked as soon as the thought struck.
Turning to the firearm soldiers escorting them, he inquired, "Brother, what’s 'tunnel' mean? Why not call it a cave?"
A firearm soldier chuckled. "Caves form naturally. Tunnels are dug later."
Wang Chenggong gasped, "Dug?"
He stared into the hole. From one end, he could see clear through... Long, monstrously huge. This thing was dug out? How in blazes was that possible?
The firearm soldier pointed skyward. "A Deity from the heavens dug it!" He then tapped his own chest. "See? This very deity — Dao Xuan Deity."
Wang Chenggong: "..."
Utterly absurd. To believe it or not? For now, disbelief won.
The group passed through the tunnel into Huanglong Mountain.
Wang Chenggong’s gang tensed up.
But their first glimpse of Huanglong Mountain left them stunned.
They imagined a wild, dense forest perfect for bandits. Instead, winding cement roads snaked toward valleys, dotted by bus stops to the east and lookout towers to the west.
Trekking into these mountains felt oddly more prosperous than trudging through Northern Shaanxi.
A subordinate stepped closer. "Big brother, this place feels wrong."
Wang Chenggong nodded. "Something’s off. Tales paint Huanglong Mountain as savage outlaw territory. But this mountain... uh..."
The subordinate pressed, "Do we still run?"
Wang Chenggong said, "How can we escape? With roads everywhere now, where could we flee to hide?"
His subordinates: "..."
Wang Chenggong said, "Don't rush. Let's keep walking. I don't believe there isn't a place in Huanglong Mountain to hide people."
So, the group continued forward.
They walked and walked, and walked, step by step, slowly...
They didn't know how long they had been walking when the terrain up ahead became complex. The cement road entered a valley. From outside, the interior of the valley couldn't be seen; they could only see the mountains dense with woods, making the valley appear very secluded.
Wang Chenggong was overjoyed and said, "Everyone, pay attention. This valley looks like a prime hiding spot. After we enter, find a thickly wooded area, scatter quickly, and be sure the firearm soldiers won’t be able to capture us all."
His subordinates said, "Good!"
Everyone gathered their strength, preparing to slip away...
Yet, the moment they walked into the entrance of the valley, they all gasped "Ah!" simultaneously.
The valley wasn't filled with wild things like trees or rocks as they’d imagined. Instead, it was a bustling mountain valley town.
In the town, houses stretched in clusters, all neat and standardized cement box-like structures, lined up in rows in tidy alignment.
Large crowds of people bustled among
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