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Duan Baodong responded with a bitter smile, “It’s not your fault, Mr. Qin. Even if you’re not involved,
we will still probably end up like this. We’ve made a lot of enemies anyway.”

What he said was true. As long as they could still wield power and influence in Donghai, their lives would
always be at risk.

Though Donghai was not a first-tier city, it was still a developed metropolitan. The development of the
city was also constantly under the watchful eyes of people in Sheng City.

Qin Jun helped Duan Baodong and Pei Liang to sit up and touched their legs. Their bones were still
intact, and they did not seem to have sustained any external injuries.

“Did someone exert pressure on the acupoints of your legs?”

Duan Baodong nodded, “An old man did it to us. We have lost the ability to walk since then.”

Qin Jun snorted dismissively, “So, they have an expert with them too.”

To him, this was already a blessing in disguise. If their bones were fractured, Qin Jun might have to
spend at least a hundred days to treat them. Even if he were to use miracle pills, they would still need a
few days to regain their ability to walk.”

They could not afford to waste any time.

While Gao Chen was still immersing in the success of crippling them, Qin Jun was relieved that it was not
as complicated as it seemed.



All he needed to do was to find the acupoints and work his magic.

This was, however, different from drama series or martial arts novels. He had to make sure the pressure
he exerted on the acupoints was just right.

It might require some skills to carry out the procedures, but once he lifted the pressure on acupoints,
they could then walk normally like how they used to.

Qin Jun took out his silver needles and tore Duan Baodong’s pants. He saw two fingerprints on a bruise
on the calf.

Qin Jun pressed his left thumb on the bruise, using that as a starting point to map out its circumference
like a compass. He eventually located two acupoints with his index finger and stuck needles into them.

With both hands, he worked gingerly on the acupoints and gently flicked the needles.

The needles buzzed. All of a sudden, two bumps emerged on the two fingerprints on Duan Baodong’s
acupoints. Blood droplets that were black in color were seen seeping through his skin.

A few seconds later, Duan Baodong'’s expression changed. He gritted his teeth when he felt a sudden
pain surge through his body.

His legs cramped up, and they were both itchy and painful at the same time.

Qin Jun patted him on the shoulder and held him up. “You’re fine now. Let’s walk a few steps and see.”

Duan Baodong’s brows furrowed. He clenched his teeth and tried to walk. Miraculously, the soreness on
his leg was gone, and he had regained the strength to walk. He even tried kicking a utility pole to test
the agility of his legs.



Duan Baodong was surprised, “Mr. Qin is really a skillful master!”

Upon witnessing the miracle Qin Jun performed, Pei Liang got all excited. Mr. Qin was indeed a divine
healer who could easily solve their physical disability!

Qin Jun then used the same approach to treat Pei Liang. The two big bosses, who could now walk,
exuded an air of confidence like before.

Duan Baodong and Pei Liang were thrilled with the immediate recovery, but they soon realized they
were not ready to close the chapter and move on.

“Mr. Qin, we may have regained the ability to walk, but we still dare not take revenge against Gao
Chen.”

“Oh? What’s wrong?”

Duan Baodong sighed, “Gao Chen is still holding my parents and Mr. Pei’s sister hostage. We cannot act
recklessly.”

People in this kind of underground business would often choose to remain single. Even if they were in
love, they had to hide their significant others from the public. This was the least they could do to protect
their loved ones from their rivals.

Yet, it was not the case for their parents and relatives, as it was almost impossible for them to keep their
family members away from the public. This was also how Gao Chen found their Achilles’ heels.

Now that the lives of their family members were in jeopardy, Duan Baodong and Pei Liang would have
to be mindful of Gao Chen’s next move.



Qin Jun nodded in agreement, “If that’s the case, we should just kill Gao Chen.”

Duan Baodong was stunned for a moment. He then smiled bitterly, “That’s the best solution, of course,
but it’s not going to be easy.”



