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Chapter 1: Mistaken Identity
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​
Randing Temple Village was located in Baoji City, Shaanxi Province. It sat at the edge of the thousand-year-old primeval forest of the Qinling Mountains, nestled against the hills and beside a stream. The village was shaded by lush green trees, filled with abundant vegetation, graced with beautiful scenery, and known for its simple, honest folk customs. Like a hidden paradise, it was famous throughout Shaanxi Province. The village got its name from the ancient Randeng Temple on the rear mountain, which was first built during the Northern and Southern Dynasties and had a long history.
The sun was about to set, and its remaining light shone upon Randing Temple Village.
It was midsummer. The mountains, forests, and fields were enveloped in waves of green, and the scenery was like a painting, beautiful enough to make one’s heart swoon.
A young man with thick eyebrows, large eyes, and a tall, slender build walked out of the village’s only livestock slaughterhouse. He had a blade of grass crookedly dangling from his mouth and hummed a little tune. A faint scent of blood clung to him from butchering pigs, and a fresh piece of pork liver lay in the grass basket he carried.
The young man was named Li Mu, and he was fourteen years old.
In July of that year, Li Mu had just graduated from middle school with the top score in the entire school’s high school entrance exam.
Li Mu was an orphan. He lost both parents at a very young age and was adopted by the abbot of the Ancient Randeng Temple. The entire temple had only the abbot living there. However, this so-called abbot was not a monk but an old charlatan who wandered the countryside.
An old man and a young boy depended on each other in this ancient, dilapidated temple.
When he wasn’t attending school, Li Mu lived in the Ancient Randeng Temple, drinking mountain spring water and gazing at the ancient Buddha. Because the old charlatan who adopted him held considerable prestige in Randing Temple Village, and because Li Mu had thick eyebrows, big eyes, and a handsome, lively appearance when he smiled, he was very popular among the villagers. From a young age, he ate and dressed thanks to the kindness of various neighbors, essentially growing up on the hospitality of the entire village.
Starting at the age of ten, during winter and summer vacations, Li Mu was forced by his charlatan grandfather to work part-time at the village slaughterhouse, butchering pigs. By now, he had been doing this job for four years.
The old charlatan’s reason was to help Li Mu cultivate a killing aura.
“What use does a middle school student have for a killing aura? Besides, if butchering pigs could cultivate a killing aura, then Uncle Qin, the village pig butcher, would already be a legendary Godslayer. The old charlatan’s brain must be addled.”
Thinking about this made Li Mu a little frantic.
Over four years, he had slaughtered no fewer than a hundred pigs. Li Mu felt that his hands were stained with blood, and it was simply a sin.
“Woof... woof!”
A sturdy, lively, and chubby Husky with heterochromatic eyes trotted along behind him.
This dog was picked up by Li Mu three years ago at the school gate. At the time, it was just a puppy a few months old, abandoned, skinny, and nearly starved to death.
Li Mu brought it to the Ancient Randeng Temple and had been raising it ever since.
Over three years, this Husky grew plump and strong. It had an unusually large frame, like a small calf. Now, it had become a menace in the village, reigning as the top dog among the more than sixty stray and domestic dogs in Randing Temple Village. It often gathered and led its pack of dogs to roam the countryside, howling across the hills and forests, chasing the village chickens and ducks into a frenzy and filling the air with feathers. If not for the good reputation of Li Mu and his grandfather in the village, this fat and unruly Husky would have long been hanged and turned into a hot pot by the complaining villagers.
So Li Mu named it Jiangjun.
The general among dogs.
“Woof, woof!” Jiangjun stared at the fresh pork liver tied with grass rope in Li Mu’s hand, drooling profusely. It let out affectionate barks, prancing around Li Mu with a fawning expression.
It took about twenty minutes to walk from the slaughterhouse to the ancient temple on the rear mountain.
Along the way, the scenery was endlessly beautiful, and the sunset was golden.
Whenever he encountered neighbors returning from farm work, Li Mu warmly greeted them.
These uncles and aunts in the village had been good to Li Mu since he was a child, treating him like family. He had eaten at every household, and for these simple, kind villagers, Li Mu’s heart was full of gratitude.
The villagers also liked Li Mu very much and responded to him with smiles.
The sun set in the west.
Watching Li Mu and Jiangjun, one human and one dog, disappear on the mountain path in the distance, someone shook their head and sighed.
“Ah, what a pity. This boy Li Mu has good grades and an indescribable spark. He was first in the entire school’s high school entrance exam—definitely the best scholar material in our village. I don’t know why, but Master Li absolutely refuses to let him continue to high school.”
“Yes, I heard the principal of the best high school in the city personally went to the Ancient Randeng Temple, offering to waive his tuition and even place him in some rainforest class, with a living allowance every month... but Master Li rejected it all.”
“Probably, Master Li wants Li Mu to inherit his legacy.”
“In modern society, Master Li’s skills in feng shui, health preservation, exorcising demons, and catching ghosts aren’t very useful. Surely, he can’t let Li Mu become a charlatan catching ghosts and exorcising demons in the future, right? Master Li does have real abilities, but I heard he has a mental illness. Sometimes, when his mental illness acts up, it can be quite frightening. Poor Li Mu still has to carefully look after him.”
The villagers talked among themselves, all feeling sorry for Li Mu.
......
......
“Old man, I’m back.”
As soon as Li Mu entered the temple gate, he called out loudly.
There was no response from the old charlatan in the backyard meditation room, as there usually was.
Li Mu didn’t think much of it. He kicked Jiangjun, telling it to go play by itself, and then headed straight to the kitchen.
The entire Lamp Lighting Temple housed only him and the old charlatan, quiet and serene.
Li Mu had jogged all the way back to the Ancient Randeng Temple and was now slightly sweaty. After reaching the kitchen, he first hid the pork liver in a vat to prevent the ever-sneaky Husky Jiangjun from stealing it. Then, by the well at the kitchen door, he scooped up a ladle of well water and gulped it down, feeling chilled to the core.
After tossing the ladle aside, Li Mu went as usual to the open space in the temple to practice his fist techniques and cultivation methods.
The fist was called True Martial Fist.
The cultivation method was called Innate Art.
The names sounded impressive.
Both were taught to Li Mu by the old charlatan.
From the time he learned to walk as a young child, Li Mu was forced by the old charlatan to practice these two things. True Martial Fist was a set of martial arts routines, while Innate Art was a type of Breathing Technique. Now, he had been practicing for a full eleven years, one hour each in the morning and evening, which had become a routine.
According to the old charlatan, True Martial Fist was the fist of an Immortal. Mastering all eighteen moves could split mountains and shatter monuments. Even with minor proficiency, smashing an armored vehicle with one punch would be effortless. As for the twelve levels of Innate Art, they were even more remarkable, capable of cleansing the marrow and refining the body, causing a qualitative transformation in the human body, allowing one to break through to the Innate Realm and soar over land like an Immortal.
The problem was, Li Mu had practiced for eleven years, and with True Martial Fist, he couldn’t even break a piece of wood. The only effect Innate Art had on him was increasing his lung capacity. The enticing powers described by the old charlatan were nowhere to be seen.
Regarding this, the old charlatan had his own explanation.
According to the old charlatan, Earth was currently in the Age of Dharma Decline of the Immortal Dao. The tides of heavenly and earthly power had dried up, and there was no Spiritual Energy in the air, making it fundamentally impossible to cultivate. Therefore, the two Immortal Dao cultivation methods he taught could not be mastered.
He actually came up with such a foolish excuse.
A fraud!
Li Mu had long since grown tired of exposing the old charlatan.
What made him angry was, since the old charlatan himself admitted that it was impossible to achieve mastery on Earth, why did he still force Li Mu to practice?
In the first few years of practice, when Li Mu was five or six years old, he tried to resist. But the old charlatan beat him with a stick until his skin split and he bled, forcing him to continue practicing through tears and sniffles. Later, when Li Mu grew older and the old charlatan could no longer overpower him, he switched from hard tactics to soft ones. Whenever Li Mu disobeyed, the old charlatan would feign a mental breakdown, spouting nonsense and running naked all over the mountains. Li Mu found it both funny and frustrating, and had no choice but to give in and continue practicing.
Eventually, Li Mu grew accustomed to it.
After all, practicing this stuff could barely count as strengthening the body. He treated it as doing two hours of children’s calisthenics every day to exercise.
Whoosh, whoosh, whoosh!
After completing a full set of fist techniques and cultivation methods, Li Mu felt his whole body grow warm.
Especially his internal organs felt as if they were on fire, dry and hot, but it was also quite comfortable.
Li Mu was used to this.
After finishing his evening practice, he went shirtless to the door of the backyard meditation room.
“Old man, I finished my practice. What do you want for dinner? I brought back a fresh piece of pork liver from the slaughterhouse. How about making your favorite winter melon and pork liver noodle soup?” Starting at age six, Li Mu began his career as a child laborer, forced by the unscrupulous old charlatan to cook. Over the years, all their meals were prepared by Li Mu.
“Today is a big day. Don’t worry about dinner for now. I need to tell you a very important matter.”
The old charlatan’s voice, unusually serious, came through the curtain from the meditation room.
“A big day?” Li Mu was taken aback. He scratched his head and thought about it. Today was July 14, 2017. It wasn’t a legal holiday, a traditional lunar festival, or an international commemorative day... It was a very ordinary day. What made it a big day?
“Sit properly by the meditation room door and listen to me.” The old charlatan’s tone was rarely solemn, completely unlike his usual lewd and petty voice. “What I’m about to say is very important. Listen carefully, and don’t interrupt until I’m finished.”
“Oh? Okay.” Suspicious, Li Mu sat down cross-legged by the meditation room door.
He had a bad feeling.
Because every time the old charlatan said something big was going to happen, it was actually when his mental illness acted up.
This time was probably no exception.
“Simply put, here’s what happened. Outside the Solar System, in the Ziwei Star Domain, several super martial arts sects are building an unprecedented large Teleportation Array to facilitate their development of the southern Star Domain of the Milky Way. The Immortal Power pulse of this Formation Array happens to pass through Earth, so Earth is going to be demolished. I’m sending you away from Earth. Before you leave, there are some things I need to tell you, so you can adapt more easily after going to other planets...” The old charlatan’s voice came through the Meditation Room with unusual clarity.
Wh-wh-wh... what?
Li Mu was stunned.
Earth demolition?
Ziwei Star Domain?
And super martial arts factions?
Indeed.
Was Old Charlatan having another episode?
And it seemed this time was particularly severe, to be spouting such nonsense.
Next he'd probably say aliens from the five galaxies of the Milky Way were invading Earth to steal the national treasure pandas.
"Ahem, old man, hold on a moment... Look, I think we should put aside this Earth demolition business for now. Your health is more important. You might be running a fever. How about I take you to the hospital for an injection to bring it down?" Li Mu tried to make his words sound as sincere as possible.
Past experience told him that when Old Charlatan's madness acted up, he had to stroke his fur gently, not bluntly deny him, or else the old man would only go crazier.
Thump!
A slipper flew out from the Meditation Room and smacked right on Li Mu's forehead.
"You little bastard! I told you not to interrupt! The Formation Array is already activated, time is precious, and you're still spouting nonsense! Are you trying to piss me off? Shut up and listen properly..." Old Charlatan's angry roar came from the Meditation Room. "I'm not sick! It's you, you little brat, whose vision is too narrow, like a frog at the bottom of a well... shut up! Be quiet!"
Li Mu wiped the slipper mark off his forehead, not sure whether to laugh or cry.
The old man's episode was really bad today, so irritable, and even starting to speak English.
"Alright, alright, calm down. Keep going, I won't interrupt..." Li Mu could only try to placate him.
Old Charlatan, still fuming and panting heavily, continued, "Long story short, those super martial arts factions in the Ziwei Star Domain are notoriously ruthless. Their so-called 'demolition' is just an excuse to placate public opinion in the Ziwei Star Domain. In the end, they'll probably just destroy Earth outright. So Earth's destruction isn't far off... The good news is, building a super large Teleportation Array requires some preparatory work first. In Earth time, that's about twenty years... I'll send you away from Earth first, to a low-level Martial Arts Planet in the Ziwei Star Domain, so you can temper yourself. If within twenty years you can master the True Martial Fist and Innate Art to a proficient level, gaining the power to break planetary barriers, then you might have a way to save Earth from this disaster."
"Oh... I see, got it. Old man, don't worry. Even if it's not for Earth, but for you and the folks in Randing Temple Village, I'll definitely work hard to master these two great arts you've taught me..." Seeing that Old Charlatan's delusions were severe, Li Mu decided to play along.
"Mm, good that you understand." Old Charlatan's pleased voice came from the Meditation Room, then he added, "You little brat, our master-disciple relationship is a kind of fate. From now on, you'll be on your own. I, your elder, must give you a few more words of advice. Do you know what is the most important thing for a martial artist roaming the Jianghu among the stars?"
Wow, this time Old Charlatan was really getting into his role.
Li Mu was speechless but had to keep playing along.
He pretended to think seriously, then said righteously, "A martial artist must be ambitious and determined, striving against the heavens no matter the difficulties. And when wandering the Jianghu, righteousness comes first—willing to take a knife for friends, never backing down from evil, even ready to sacrifice oneself for justice..."
Before he could finish.
Smack!
A second slipper flew out from the Meditation Room and hit Li Mu's forehead.
"Stupid! Fool! Where did all my usual teachings go? Take a knife for friends? Sacrifice for justice? Wrong! Completely wrong! You little bastard are going to be the death of me! Remember, the first rule of wandering the Jianghu is: if you can't win, run; if you can't run, admit defeat and call them daddy... No matter what, preserving your life is key, safety first, staying alive is what matters most."
The old madman was furious, his tone full of disappointment as if facing unteachable garbage.
Li Mu: "@￥%..."
Old Charlatan continued with earnest gravity, "Child, all these years, I've taught you everything I could of my world-shaking skills that once shook the stellar river. Though I've been strict with you, forcing you to do many things you didn't want to do, robbing you of a perfect childhood, it was all for your sake. Once you reach that low-level Martial Arts Planet, you'll understand how precious the abilities I've passed on to you truly are. You'll definitely thank me then..."
Li Mu curled his lips.
To be honest, if he didn't know the old man was spouting serious nonsense, he might actually have been moved.
The old man's illness was so severe; how could he persuade him to go to the hospital?
Just then, Old Charlatan spoke again, "Alright, that's all I have to say. Don't disgrace me when you go out there... Come in now, I'll send you off."
Li Mu grinned.
Good chance.
Once inside, he could get close and figure out a way to tie up Old Charlatan and take him to the hospital first.
Li Mu lifted the door curtain of the Meditation Room and walked straight in.
But the moment he stepped inside, his vision suddenly blurred. Something unexpected happened—the ground behind the curtain wasn't solid. Li Mu felt like he had stepped into a bottomless abyss, his foot finding no purchase, and he plunged headfirst downward. Then a strange buzzing filled his ears, and his whole body went weightless...
"Damn, so sneaky! Old Charlatan, are you insane? You dug such a deep pit inside the Meditation Room..."
Li Mu's indignant shouts were cut short abruptly.
As if he had vanished from this world.
"Wahahahaha, it worked... It took me ten years to carve this [Nine Stars Ascension Array], and I used half the Spiritual Energy blood in my body to activate it. That little brat got a great deal. Finally sent that deadweight away, I'm completely free now... Wahaha, I can finally go back... Changing the array coordinates... Haha, I don't want to stay another moment on this Spirit Energy-depleted hellhole Earth. Wahaha..."
Old Charlatan's maniacal laughter echoed through the Meditation Room.
However, just then, footsteps suddenly sounded outside Lamp Lighting Temple.
"General, is Xiao Mu inside this Meditation Room?" A pleasant, melodious girl's voice rang out.
Outside, the husky dog Jiangjun, built like a little bull, was wagging its tail and fawning as it led the way.
Behind it followed a beautiful girl of about thirteen or fourteen.
The girl was tall, nearly 1.7 meters, with sleek black hair, pretty features, and snow-white skin. She smiled sweetly before even speaking. Under her white T-shirt, the swell of her chest was faintly visible. Her skinny jeans hugged long, straight jade-like legs. Her curvaceous, slender figure was full of youthful vibrancy—a true beauty in the making. The quiet, chilly Ancient Randeng Temple seemed to brighten with her presence.
If Li Mu were here, he would definitely recognize her as Wang Shiyu, the study monitor from before graduation, the middle school belle, his former desk mate.
"Woof... woof!" Husky Jiangjun jumped excitedly, wagging its tail wildly, both fawning as it led and then eagerly darting headfirst into the Meditation Room.
Wang Shiyu followed closely behind without much thought, stepping in as well, saying with a smile, "Xiao Mu, are you in here? Teacher Chen sent me to find you. He hopes you'll continue to high school..."
But the next instant, the girl's and the dog's screams erupted simultaneously in the Meditation Room.
Then the sounds and movements of both the girl and the dog completely vanished.
After a long silence, Old Charlatan's belated, utterly distraught voice finally rang out—
"No... Damn Stupid Dog... Ah, little girl... How did you get in?... Damn it, I lost too much blood, my vitality is injured, I didn't have time to stop you, didn't have time to adjust the array coordinates... The array activated again... Heavens, a Mortal girl and a Stupid Dog got teleported too, wasting all the remaining Spiritual Energy blood I had... Aaaaaah, such misfortune! What do I do? This was a one-time array! Without the array, without the Spiritual Energy blood, I'm trapped on this Earth! God, are you playing with me?"
Old Charlatan was frantic.
A long time later, Old Charlatan's muttering voice was heard again in the Meditation Room.
"You little bastard, now you've got some fun ahead. Your dog and your girl both got sent over... Your meeting on that planet is bound to be interesting... You stinky brat, you must push the Innate Art to its limit within twenty years, break the planet's shackles, and come rescue me. Otherwise, I'll be stuck here, buried with Earth."
.................................................................
Night.
A violent storm raged.
At the edge of a cliff in the desolate wilderness.
Two small, frail figures shivered.
Six strong warriors, holding icy long sabers, forced the two small figures closer to the cliff's edge.
A flash of snowy white lightning lit up their faces: a boy and a girl, both merely thirteen or fourteen years old. They had delicate features, wore small green robes and hats, dressed like study attendants. Their expressions were full of fear, despair, and... anger.
"Heh heh, the main target has already jumped off the cliff and died. Old Fifth, Old Sixth, make your move. Kill these two little brats to silence them. Our plan for tonight will be perfectly completed, and we can go back and report our success." The leader of the six warriors sneered coldly. "This rain came just in time. All traces will be washed clean. It's like the heavens are helping us..."
Swish! Swish!
The saber blades gleamed coldly.
Two of the strong warriors grinned ferociously as they walked towards the two children at the cliff edge.
Crack!
Boom!
Another bolt of lightning, thick as a flood dragon, suddenly tore across the dark cyan sky.
Strangely, this bolt of lightning was unusually huge, like a sharp sword. It instantly illuminated the world as bright as day. A deafening roar echoed, as if trying to split the dark heavens apart. The black sky seemed to be torn open by the lightning, creating a fissure. It felt as if the entire world trembled amidst the flashes and thunder, eerie and terrifying.
The two advancing warriors were also startled, their long sabers halting mid-air involuntarily.
What was going on?
Why was there so much lightning on this rainy night?
Even the leader of the strong warriors muttered to himself. He was about to say something more...
Just then, suddenly, a strange sound came from the sky above—
"Aaaaaahhhhh... How come that Old Charlatan dug such a deep pit?"
A voice, shrill like a stepped-on, bristling stray cat, came from overhead.
Before anyone could react, a dark figure plummeted down rapidly. Thud! It landed in a patch of half-meter tall wild grass beside the two young study attendants, sending grass flying everywhere.
What was happening?
The strong warriors' faces changed.
The six men immediately became alert, stepping back and subtly positioning themselves to encircle the grassy patch.
A few seconds later.
"Oh my dear mother... my butt's split into eight pieces... You old thing, you're just a pile of old bones, why'd you have to dig such a deep pit in front of your Meditation Room for no reason?"
A tall, dark figure shakily crawled out from the grass and stood up.
It was a robust-looking young man.
He was bare-chested, with a naked upper body and short black hair. He wore strangely styled and strangely textured straight-legged pants on his lower body. He had thick eyebrows and big eyes, grimacing and howling. He seemed dazed from the fall. As he got up from the grass, he rubbed his lower back while cautiously surveying his surroundings.
Strangely, ever since this youth fell from the sky, the heavy rain and thunder suddenly stopped without any warning. Even the dark clouds in the sky instantly dispersed, vanishing without a trace.
Two moons hung high, casting silver moonlight downward.
The young man instinctively looked up and saw the two moons in the sky.
Instantly, his entire body stiffened.
"Holy crap... two moons? Am I dreaming? Could it really be... the Old Charlatan didn't lie to me?" The youth was shocked, his mouth forming a big 'O'. He drew in a sharp, incredulous breath. "So, does that mean... I accidentally fell into the pit that Old Charlatan dug outside his Meditation Room, and then, the next moment, I was really teleported to an alien planet?"
From falling into the pit to appearing here, it had only been about ten seconds.
How was that possible?
He pinched his own cheek.
Hmm, it hurt a bit.
It was real, not a dream.
He suddenly let out a scream, then began slapping his own face like a madman, muttering to himself. His expression shifted from confused, to fierce, to resentful, and then to excited, like a lunatic.
This youth was naturally Li Mu, the Earthling sent here by the Old Charlatan.
A cold wind blew past. All was silent.
This had been a scene of slaughter, but now the atmosphere was oddly ridiculous and bizarre.
The six strong warriors looked at each other.
They couldn't figure out what was going on with this strange event and this strange person.
The scene seemed frozen.
Suddenly, an incredibly surprised, trembling voice broke the strange atmosphere.
"Ah... Young Master? Is it really you? Young Master, you climbed up from the bottom of the cliff? That's great, you... you're still alive? Wuwu, that's really too great, Young Master, you're still alive..."
The speaker was the boy study attendant.
The little guy carried a bamboo bookcase on his back, almost as tall as himself, packed full with who-knows-what. He suddenly rushed to Li Mu's side, looking at him with immense delight and excitement. After just a few words, he actually started crying happily.
The little girl study attendant was stunned for a moment, then also lifted her fair, delicate little face to look at Li Mu. Her large, watery eyes held confusion and doubt. "Young Master, is it... really you? Didn't you fall off the cliff? Huh? What happened to your hair? It's so short... Did you change your hairstyle at the bottom of the cliff? And these clothes are so strange, where did you get them?" This little girl seemed prone to chattiness, and her focus was completely different from the boy's.
Huh?
What was going on?
Li Mu looked down at the two little ones, puzzled.
Young Master?
They've mistaken me for someone else?
But... I can actually understand what they're saying?
"Young man... you... actually didn't die?" Across from them, the leader of the strong warriors spoke, his face shocked. Raising his cold, sharp long saber, he said with uncertain suspicion, "Falling from this twenty-meter high cliff, you actually managed to climb back up alive. You're really lucky, heh heh."
Only then did Li Mu notice the six fierce, menacing strong warriors standing to the side.
He stared blankly at the warrior leader.
Another person mistaking me for someone else?
What a coincidence, I can understand him too.
"No... Young Master... hurry... run! They're here to kill you..." The boy study attendant suddenly snapped back to reality and urgently shouted, pushing Li Mu to flee.
Huh?
Li Mu froze for a second.
He looked at the two anxious study attendants, then at the six strong warriors holding steel sabers, closing in slowly with murderous intent. Li Mu suddenly understood something.
Looks like right after arriving, I've gotten caught up in some conspiracy and revenge killing?
No way, such a cliché, cheesy plot, and it's happening to me?
"Wait... hold on a second." Li Mu raised his hand.
Seeing his raised hand, the strong warriors flinched and immediately stopped their advance.
Everything that had happened before was a bit too strange, especially Li Mu's sudden appearance from the sky. They had to be cautious, lest Li Mu pull some trick and cause them to fail unexpectedly.
Li Mu also breathed a sigh of relief.
From their reaction, Li Mu could tell that they understood his words too.
It seemed the language barrier on this alien planet wasn't going to be a problem.
"Yes, yes, yes, just like that, stop first. Nothing can't be solved with a meal of crayfish... Uh, never had crayfish? Sorry, forgot this isn't Earth. But that's fine, I'm just giving an example... Nobody get excited, listen to me." Li Mu was still a bit dazed, his mind a muddled mess. Seeing the other side seemed ready to go wild and start slashing, his scalp tingled.
He took a deep breath, vaguely sensing that the air in this world was incredibly clear and sweet. Breathing it in felt like warm spring water washing through his body, bringing immense comfort. With each breath, he felt a wonderful, almost euphoric sensation.
But that wasn't important right now. What mattered was escaping this dangerous situation.
He tried hard to make his smile look sincere. Smiling, he said, "Brothers, you might not believe me when I say this, but it's really the truth. Actually, I'm an alien. You've mistaken me for someone else... I'm not the person you're talking about. I'm just passing through... I was transported here from Earth by a shameless Old Charlatan... You probably don't know about Earth. If I had to explain it in detail, it would probably take three days and three nights..."
An awkward silence filled the air.
"Young Master, did you hit your head when you fell off the cliff?... What alien? What are you talking about?"
The little girl study attendant looked at Li Mu with an expression that said, 'Are you stupid?'
Li Mu: "..."
Little sister, you really have the wrong person.
Please don't talk nonsense, this could get people killed.
The leader of the strong warriors was dumbfounded for a moment, then gave a cold laugh. "Li Mu, Young Master Li, I've looked at your portrait dozens of times. I can't be mistaken. Even though you scholars are clever and full of tricks, trying to fool us brothers with such a stupid excuse? Don't you think it's too clumsy? You're insulting our intelligence."
"Huh? How do you know my name..." Li Mu was startled and asked without thinking.
But immediately, he realized things were about to go badly.
It must be that the person they were chasing was also named Li Mu.
Holy crap, what are the chances? Not only looking the same, but even having the same name?
And once he said that, he knew he'd messed up.
Didn't that amount to admitting it?
Now he was stuck in a mess, guilty even if innocent.
Damn it, what kind of situation is this?
Is this for real?
Laozi traveled here with his physical body! Physical body! Not soul transmigration or possession. And I still run into this?
"Hmph, admitting you're Li Mu again?" The warrior leader sneered, his eyes now showing impatience. "Pretending to be crazy and stupid to stall for time? Fifth Brother, Sixth Brother, don't drag this out. Let's finish them off and go back to report sooner."
Two of the strong warriors nearby grinned ferociously. They charged forward with great speed and attacked directly.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 2: So Strong
[image: ]


​
Sword gleams like snow, icy and fierce, swept down towards Li Mu's head.
"Is reason utterly abandoned? This is really too much... I'm telling you, I really am an alien! I can prove it! I speak English! I know physics and chemistry, computer level three, English level four, self-taught Japanese level ten... high civilization... five millennia of history... I'm precious and highly valuable..." Li Mu howled in panic, his hairs standing on end as he stumbled backwards.
But surprisingly, Li Mu's clumsy, panicked movements somehow let him dodge the two apparently lightning-fast strikes with bizarre ease.
Huh?
Why were these attackers' sword strikes so slow?
This strange thought flashed through Li Mu's mind.
Swoosh! Swoosh!
Two more blade flashes hacked head-on.
Li Mu dodged again.
Once more, he dodged easily.
"What’s going on? Why are their blows so weak and slow, like they’re moving in slow motion? I can see every move clearly! Are they here to kill me, or to put on a comedy act?" Li Mu found it utterly baffling.
However, the ferocious expressions and bloodthirsty auras of the two warriors showed no sign of holding back.
"Wow! Young Master... you've become so amazing! Go Young Master! Don’t just keep dodging... fight back! Hit back! Beat these bad guys to death!" The girl Study Attendant on the side, clueless to the danger, was instead clapping excitedly and cheering loudly.
The boy Study Attendant beside her, however, looked terrified, shrinking back while anxiously stomping his feet with concern.
Li Mu was speechless.
Little girl, your excitement is a bit over the top, isn’t it?
Shouldn’t you be showing fear like your friend?
Are you some kind of little gangster?
Swoosh! Swoosh!
Blade gleams sliced towards him fiercely and relentlessly.
"Hey! Enough already! A couple of swings is plenty! I've already let you have three moves... Can’t we just talk this out properly...?" Li Mu grew frantic and irritated, an angry heat rising within him. "You really have the wrong person! Is owning up to your mistake that hard? I can recite the Periodic Table and the Chu Shi Biao flawlessly; I know the 300 Tang Poems by heart backwards. I can prove it to you — I really am an alien... Stop! Hands off me!"
Dodging the blade, Li Mu grabbed the warriors' arms backwards and gave them a casual push.
He just wanted to shove them away to reason with them.
Yet that slight push resulted in a sickening crunch-crunch-crunch sound, like crunching dry noodles.
The warriors' arm bones shattered into countless pieces instantly. Blood gushed from their mouths as Li Mu’s push sent them flying four or five meters away. They crashed into distant trees with a bang-bang, like watermelons smashing onto stone, then slumped to the ground, twitching, breaths shallow and erratic... obviously on the brink of death...
What the hell?
Li Mu jumped in fright, staring at his own hands like he had seen a ghost.
What madness was this?
Light push, two burly men dead?
Since when... did I have this kind of power?
Utter confusion seized Li Mu's mind once more.
"What? Such power...!" The warrior leader nearby, witnessing this, also paled drastically, his heart pounding wildly as a chilling cold enveloped him.
Such terrifying strength!
The warrior leader’s expression turned grim.
He glared at Li Mu, his eyes dark and filled with barely contained dread.
After a long moment, he silently stepped back a few paces, putting distance between them. He spoke with false bravado and a cold sneer, "Hmph! Truly unexpected! So the great Young Master Li, Civil Jinshi on the Imperial Rosters, has been hiding his true power. You’re a man of the Martial World, and your cultivation has reached such heights... My brothers and I underestimated you this time. We admit defeat. The mountains remain green, the rivers flow long; the Blood Moon Gang will not forget this... Retreat!"
After spouting these empty words, the warrior leader swiftly flickered back like a startled bird, leaping high as if rushing to a parent’s funeral. He vanished into the distant night after just a few flickering motions.
The remaining three warriors, panic-stricken, didn’t even stop to retrieve their fallen comrades' bodies. They soared into the night sky after their leader, fleeing at incredible speed.
Huh?
Scale walls and leap over rooftops?
Dash over grass?
These guys know Qinggong kung fu?
Martial arts masters, huh!
Li Mu’s eyes lit up. So this planet really was a Martial Path World?
But... oh no! Things weren’t cleared up! Offending such Martial World figures, killing their brothers... according to those Earth novels, wouldn’t these Jianghu heroes chase me to the ends of the earth?
"Eh? Wait! Hear me out! Let me explain!" Li Mu chased a few steps, waving frantically to stop them. "Big brothers, I really am an alien! You definitely have the wrong person... I didn’t mean to kill your friends! Wait! Let’s sort this out properly..." If this misunderstanding persisted, what if the Blood Moon Gang came after him again?
But those warriors were scared witless. They didn’t dare stop at all, fleeing with their heads down, terrified Li Mu might pursue them.
"Wow, wow, wow! Young Master! When did you become so strong?!" The girl Study Attendant bounded to Li Mu’s side, jumping up and down.
Her large, bright eyes sparkled with admiration.
Li Mu glared at her.
This little chick was definitely a warmonger.
"Young Master, it’s not safe here. We should leave quickly. Another few dozen li, and we’ll reach Taibai County Town." The boy Study Attendant’s reaction was much more normal. Traces of fear lingered on his young face after the brush with death. He hoisted a book chest almost as tall as himself, looking comical yet sincere. "Once we’re in town and you take charge of the County Government Office, we won’t have to fear those Blood Moon Gang fighters. You can just send troops to crush them."
"Huh?" Li Mu stared blankly at the boy whose bookshelf topped him but whose talk was bigger still. "Take charge? Send troops? Crush them?"
"Yes, Young Master? Did you forget? You passed the Civil Jinshi exams! The Empire appointed you County Magistrate of Taibai County! We’re on the way to take office! We’re almost there..."
"Empire? What Empire?"
"The Great Qin Empire! Young Master, did you hit your head and go silly?"
"Uh... The Great Qin Empire? So the whole world is ruled by the Great Qin Empire now? Is it the historical Qin Dynasty? But no... how to explain the two moons..."
"Rule the whole world? Impossible! The Divine Land Continent is divided into Nine Cauldrons! Governed equally by the Three Great Empires and the Nine Divine Sects! The Great Qin Empire only rules the Northwest of the continent! Young Master, you really must have bumped your head silly if you forgot common knowledge like that... Besides, there have always been two moons in the sky."
"Ah? What about daytime? Are there two suns too?"
"Yes, yes? Haven’t there only ever been two? Young Master, are you okay?"
"Aaaaaaaaaah... Damn that Old Charlatan! What kind of world has he sent me to?! This alien planet is way too dangerous! I want to go back to Earth!"
...
Taibai County Town perched at the foot of Taibai Mountain, a branch of the most famous Qinling Mountains range in the northwest of the Divine Land Continent.
By the time Li Mu and his two Study Attendants arrived at the county town's gate, dawn had already broken.
The town gates, closed at night, had just been opened.
A crowd of several thousand people gathered, flowing in steadily for the morning market. A long line formed at the entrance, each person inspected by the Garrison Troops before being allowed entry.
Li Mu stopped to look.
It was July, the height of summer vegetation.
Built along the foothills of Taibai Mountain and embraced by an emerald ocean of ancient forests, Taibai County Town boasted high, arched walls centuries old. Standing outside, one could see ancient buildings of dark brick and gray tiles, layered upon higher slopes amid the lush green waves of trees. It possessed an untouched yet intricate beauty, almost like a paradise away from the world.
"Truly ancient. So beautiful," Li Mu murmured in admiration while standing in line.
Then his empty stomach cooperatively rumbled with thunderous intensity.
Come to think of it, when he was at the Lamp Lighting Temple on Earth, he hadn't gotten to eat any dinner after finishing his training before that irresponsible Old Charlatan had teleported him to this world. An entire night had passed since then, filled with fear and running. He was now genuinely dizzy with hunger.
"Young Master, bear it a little longer. There will be food once we reach the County Government Office," the boy Study Attendant named Qingfeng said.
Qingfeng had originally carried some dry rations, but they'd fallen while fleeing from the Blood Moon Gang last night. He himself was also ravenous, seeing faint stars before his eyes. But for the lad, his Master remained his priority. He offered this pitiful-sounding comfort.
"Alright," Li Mu replied absentmindedly.
Growl! Grrrumble!
His stomach roared again.
People around in line turned to look at Li Mu.
Under their curious gazes, Li Mu the time-traveler blushed.
Being pursued last night by Martial World experts from the Blood Moon Gang, they'd fled in fear and desperation, barely escaping with their shoes intact. Master and attendants alike now looked utterly disheveled, their clothes ripped and torn. They resembled desperate refugees... Quite the embarrassing image for the usually unstoppable time-traveler clique!
"Big Brother... haven't you eaten for a long time? Here, take this."
A young, clear voice, sweet as a valley lark, piped up hesitantly beside him.
Li Mu instinctively turned.
There stood a little girl of seven or eight, dressed plainly in a coarse cloth tunic and patched trousers, wearing straw sandals. Two thick, black braids framed her round, rosy-cheeked face. Her large, bright eyes, pure as flawless black gems, sparkled. Long eyelashes fluttered as she stretched out her little hand, offering him two golden-yellow mountain apricots, each the size of a fist.
"Huh? For me?" Li Mu was surprised.
He didn't know this child.
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"Yeah." The little girl nodded. "Mother told me to bring these." As she said this, she pointed to the side.
There was a young couple next to her.
The man looked to be in his early thirties, with a burly build, a full beard and a square jaw, and a firm, rugged demeanor. He carried a three-pronged steel hunting fork on his back and several newly skinned animal hides stained with blood, dressed like a hunter. The woman was younger, around twenty-three or twenty-four, with fair skin and pretty features. She held a nursing infant in her arms. Although she wore simple clothes and a crude hairpin, looking poor, it was hard to hide her elegant bearing. At first glance, she gave a stunning impression, seeming not like a poor commoner but rather like a young lady from a noble family.
There were two bamboo baskets placed by her feet.
Inside the baskets were golden yellow apricots emitting a faint, clear fruit fragrance. They were probably wild fruits picked from the mountains, meant to be taken into the city to sell at the market for money.
Seeing Li Mu's gaze, the couple showed kind smiles on their faces.
"Thank you." Li Mu imitated the ancient custom of cupping his hands in salute before accepting the apricots from the little girl. He patted her head, smiled, and said, "Thank you, little sister. What's your name?"
"Yaya of my family."
The little girl laughed happily, hopping and skipping back to her parents' side.
The people of this alien planet were truly friendly and simple.
Tears welled up in Li Mu's eyes as he sighed with emotion.
The kindness of two apricots made Li Mu feel very favorable toward this alien planet.
These two golden yellow apricots were big and sweet, barely enough to stave off hunger. Li Mu ate one himself, and the two young study attendants Qingfeng and Mingyue shared the other.
The line into the city moved forward in order.
Soon, the young couple and Yaya reached the city gate.
The inspecting soldier looked like a seasoned, slippery veteran. His uniform was sloppy, and his face showed greed. He openly demanded bribes and confiscated things. Anyone entering the city had some goods extorted or taken from them. It was truly a case of plucking feathers from every passing goose.
The couple had two animal hides and half a basket of apricots taken away. They dared not show their anger and could only enter the city with their child.
Finally, it was Li Mu and his two companions' turn.
The young study attendant Qingfeng stepped forward, about to state their identities, when the Chief Constable in charge pinched his nose, looked the three of them up and down, and said, "Damn, where did these three beggars come from? So dirty and smelly. What bad luck. Get lost... Don't cause trouble in the city, or we'll break your dog legs..." Then he ordered his men to directly shove Li Mu and the others into the city.
Once inside the city, Li Mu looked back at the city gate every few steps, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.
Although they had entered the county town successfully, the feeling of being looked down upon was really unpleasant.
Moreover, seeing one spot could reveal the whole leopard. It seemed the administration of the Western Qin Empire wasn't very good.
Taibai County Town was a mountain city.
Only after entering it could one better feel the charm of this ancient town.
Several main roads were paved with bluestone, a specialty of Taibai Mountain. They were smooth and flat, comparable to asphalt roads on Earth. Most other roads contained steps or curved sections, winding and twisting as they traversed the landscape between mountains and rivers. It was like a landscape garden. Several rivers encircled the ancient city, flowing down from high to low, forming several small waterfalls within the town, though the water flow wasn't strong, and the water was clear enough to see the bottom.
Ancient trees dominated the town, their canopies like royal canopies. They were often hundreds of years old.
The scenery was beautiful, but strolling through it, one could easily get lost.
About two hours later.
Li Mu, leading his two study attendants, asked for directions while climbing the mountain. It took them half a day to finally arrive at the entrance of the County Government Office located at the highest point of the county town.
Yes, after an intense mental struggle, Li Mu decided to go with the flow and temporarily impersonate the County Magistrate of Taibai County.
There were three reasons.
First, because offending that so-called Blood Moon Gang would definitely lead to them being hunted, and currently he had no ability to protect himself. Second, through conversations with the study attendant Qingfeng, he learned that in the Western Qin Empire, people without household registration would be registered as slaves by the government. The third reason was even simpler: Li Mu was just a middle school graduate on Earth without any survival skills. If he wandered around, he would probably starve to death in a few days.
Of course, getting to be a County Magistrate right after arriving here was pretty sweet too.
At the entrance of the County Government Office, two teams of yamen guards were stationed.
As soon as the three of them approached the entrance, a yamen guard walked over, cursing: "Three stinking beggars, this is the County Government Office, idlers keep away. Scram if you don't want to die..." His attitude was very fierce and nasty.
"You blind fools, how dare you insult my young master? Do you believe my young master could punch you to death with one fist..." The violent and silly female study attendant put her hands on her hips. Mingyue fearlessly cursed back: "You snobbish lowlifes! My young master is the new County Magistrate of Taibai County! You reckless morons, hurry up and come welcome the County Magistrate!"
...
Half an hour later.
"Your respects to the County Magistrate."
In the main hall of the County Government Office.
After verifying the appointment letter and official seal, a group of various clerks and military officers, with differing expressions, lowered their heads and greeted the new County Magistrate in unison.
Li Mu sat in the official chair, his face blank.
Although he was just a rookie, he could still tell that the members of the county government office did not hold much respect or fear for him, their new County Magistrate. However, the few yamen guards who had spoken rudely earlier seemed a bit frightened and were now kneeling at the very edge, trembling.
"No need for formalities. All of you may leave..."
He didn't want to bother with the issue of their attitudes.
Because he felt guilty.
After all, Li Mu was impersonating a Civil Jinshi who had passed the Imperial examinations - definitely a knowledgeable person, well-versed in the official procedures of the Western Qin Empire. As a transmigrator, Li Mu knew almost nothing about the common knowledge of this world's officialdom.
"Ah?"
The group of clerks and yamen guards were all a bit confused.
What was going on?
They were being dismissed just like that?
The County Magistrate was newly appointed; shouldn't he want to understand the current state of the county government office?
"Your Honor, ever since the former Magistrate Lu resigned to seek the Dao a year ago, Taibai County has been without a presiding Magistrate for a year. The unprocessed documents and case files in the county office have piled up like a mountain..." A slightly plump, middle-aged man who looked like a wealthy merchant bowed with a smile and said, "This humble official has prepared all the records of major and minor events, documents, official correspondence, and cases that have occurred in the county over the past year. Your Honor can review them now..."
Li Mu waved his hand, cutting him off, and said, "You are?"
"This humble official is Zhou Wu, the County Assistant Magistrate of this county." The slightly plump man smiled.
Oh, County Assistant Magistrate, so that's the deputy magistrate.
But from what he said, the former County Magistrate actually resigned to seek the Dao? What was that about?
Li Mu nodded calmly and said, "This official is tired from the long journey. We'll deal with administrative matters later... All of you may leave for now."
Anyway, he had made up his mind not to talk too much with this group.
Otherwise, too much talk would lead to mistakes.
Upon hearing this, the assembled officials looked up at Li Mu. Their expressions varied - some disappointed, some pleased, some disdainful, some silent. They bowed once more and filed out in order.
"Ah, wait a moment, that Zhou something..." Li Mu suddenly raised his hand and pointed at County Assistant Magistrate Zhou Wu.
Zhou Wu's heart skipped a beat, his expression changed sharply, and he turned back to look at Li Mu.
"About that, I... this official is a bit hungry. Have someone prepare some food and bring it to the Rear Government Office." Li Mu tried his best to act as if it were perfectly natural. "There should be wine and meat."
"Oh." County Assistant Magistrate Zhou Wu's look of surprise faded. A hint of barely noticeable disdain flashed deep in his eyes, and a strange smile appeared on his face. "Alright."
Then the group of officials walked out of the main hall of the County Government Office.
And soon after, there came the sound of loud laughter from outside.
The young study attendants Qingfeng and Mingyue on the side covered their faces in shame.
Clearly, the young master's performance while sitting in the official chair had already become a laughingstock among his colleagues. It would soon spread through the upper circles of Taibai County Town. This really was a case of the new official's three fires not even being lit before he first made a fool of himself.
Li Mu crossed his legs on the official chair, looking completely unconcerned. He even chuckled.
Becoming this County Magistrate was just for survival. He didn't care at all about the so-called power.
After all, he was an alien.
He came to this planet to temper his martial path. Everything that had happened so far proved that what the Old Charlatan said was true. The Innate Art and the True Martial Fist very possibly had the power of an Immortal. And it might also be possible to master them on this planet.
As long as these two great divine arts could be mastered - no, even if he just barely got started, their power could sweep across this low-level Martial Arts Planet. Even the Emperors of the Three Great Empires and the leaders of the Nine Divine Sects would tremble at Li Mu's feet. What was a small County Magistrate then? By that time, wouldn't money, beauties, and high positions with generous salaries be readily available?
"Ah ha ha ha ha..."
Lost in his happy vision of the future, Li Mu couldn't help but laugh maniacally while sitting in the official chair.
Qingfeng and Mingyue's little faces were full of speechless expressions.
The young master was really too hopeless, actually going crazy with joy.
...
About half an hour later, County Assistant Magistrate Zhou sent over a table full of delicious food. Sure enough, there was wine and meat, with all kinds of mountain delicacies and river fresh foods available.
Li Mu and his two young study attendants simply couldn't control themselves. They started eating right there in the main hall of the County Government Office, devouring the food like a whirlwind clearing away clouds. They ate heartily until their stomachs were almost bursting, behaving like starving ghosts reincarnated. The few yamen guards watching them were stunned.
After the meal, the Yamen Guard Chief Ma Junwu came to request an audience, saying he needed instructions regarding the defense arrangements for the County Government Office.
The division of labor in county-level administrative units of the Western Qin Empire was extremely simple and clear. Below the County Magistrate, there were three deputy county-level officials: the County Assistant Magistrate in charge of county administration, the Registrar in charge of funds, grain, and taxes, and the County Sheriff in charge of military readiness.
The County Sheriff was equivalent to the chief of police on Earth.
Below the County Sheriff were three Chief Constables: the Yamen Guard Chief responsible for the County Government Office defense, the Garrison Troops Chief Constable responsible for arrests and pursuing criminals, and the Militia Chief Constable in charge of civilian militias. This roughly corresponded to the division on Earth of armed police internal guards, criminal police teams, and militia teams.
The Yamen Guard Chief Ma Junwu was responsible for the County Government Office defense layout and, by custom, had to seek instructions from the County Magistrate.
"Not seeing him."
Li Mu refused the request for an audience without hesitation, sending the young study attendant Qingfeng to deal with it.
He himself immediately hid in the Rear Government Office.
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The rear government office was the private residence of the county magistrate.
The previous magistrate had been a fervent cultivator, obsessed with Dao Arts. He spent years refining pills and seeking the Dao within the county government office. He eventually resigned abruptly–rumor said he hung up his official seal and vanished deep into the remote areas of Taibai Mountain in pursuit of immortality. Consequently, the layout of the magistrate’s rear residence subtly resembled a Daoist temple. There was one prayer hall dedicated to the Patriarch of Dao, two study rooms, a training room, an alchemy room, six bedrooms, several other storage rooms, a few small courtyards, a garden, and even a stream with artificial rockeries. It was exceptionally quiet.
However, as it hadn’t been lived in or cleaned for over a year, dust covered everything.
Li Mu casually wandered around for a while, quickly grasping the layout perfectly.
The study attendant, Mingyue, leveraging her master's newfound authority, barked orders at some janitors and had the entire rear residence cleaned.
The day quickly drew to a close.
Night fell.
Li Mu stood quietly before the window of the master bedroom.
He began to ponder.
The events witnessed over the past night and day proved conclusively that everything the Old Charlatan had said was true. This meant Earth might genuinely face demolition—a forced relocation leading to its end. Therefore, obeying the Old Charlatan's instructions was essential. Within twenty years, he needed to cultivate both the Innate Art and
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