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Hearing that, Wilton was surprised and resentful at the same time. He gritted his teeth and said, "Do you know what you're
talking about? What do you mean the Szeto Academy is just a piece of cake? Do you really think that you are invincible?"

Fade replied faintly, "Of course I'm not invincible. However, things like the Szeto Academy, the wealthy merchants, and the big
families, | have seen them all countless times. It doesn't matter to me anymore.”

"You... need to know your place!” Wilton said, "That's the Szeto Academy. Do you know that almost all the disciples in the
Academy are Black Level martial artists? Their teachers can even reach the final realm or top realm of the Black level. And their
principal? He is an Earth-level master.”

"Do you think you can compete with the Szeto Academy just because you are somewhat powerful?" Wilton asked.
"You don't have to worry about whether or not | can defeat them!" Fade replied faintly.

Wilton gritted his teeth and said, "I'm not worried about you. I'm worried that you will get Joey involved.

Joey immediately responded, "Wilton, you don't need to worry about me. | trust my brother.”

"Joey, that's the Szeto Academy. This is not a game..." Wilton was trying to explain to her.

However, Joey did not want to listen to him at all. She waved her hand and said, "Wilton, stop flattering yourself. You're saying
this because you just want me to ask for your help, right? Now | can tell you with certainty that | am not interested.”




"You..." Stunned, Wilton stood frozen to the spot with a gloomy expression on his face. He had never expected that Joey would
be so disrespectful towards him and would ignore his kindness.

In an instant, all of his resentment and unhappiness had turned into anger and hatred. Staring at them with extremely gloomy
eyes, Wilton said through gritted teeth, "Joey, you're a shameless b*tch."

"Since you have refused my kindness, then be prepared to be taught a lesson by people from the Szeto Academy. It'll be too late
for you if you regret it then. Those people from the Szeto Academy will definitely torture and abuse you. They will make you their
wh*re."

"You..." Joey was upset. She didn't expect Wilton to change his attitude so quickly.

"Wilton, you're going too far. Apologize to Joey immediately!" Yankee's expression had also changed. She did not expect that
Wilton, who had confessed his love to Joey just now, would say such vulgar and vicious words..

"You want me to apologize? Who do you think you are? You are just a few b*tches, I..." Wilton fiercely cursed the two girls,
instantly showing his true colors.

However, a shadow suddenly appeared beside Wilton at this moment. Before he could react, a palm had slapped down at him.
"How dare you..."

A crisp "smack” sound was heard. Fade's palm had landed on Wilton's face, which knocked him to the ground immediately. His
face had become red and swollen. "Foul mouth, apologize now!"

"How dare you hit me? |..." Wilton roared as he called his lackey to come in. He intended to give Fade a beating.

However, Fade had slapped Wilton again while he was still struggling to get up, causing the other side of his cheek to become




red and swollen too. There was also blood flowing out from the corner of his mouth as it had split open.

"Apologize!" Fade stared at Wilton coldly.
"Kill him, kill him!" Wilton commanded his lackey to come forward and beat Fade up.

They dashed towards Fade, but before they could get close to him, they were kicked and sent flying out of the hotel one by one
and they fell on the ground groaning.

Then, Fade gave Wilton an icy cold stare and continued in a cold voice, "I'll say it one last time. Apologize!"
"I, 1..." A hint of fear flashed across Wilton's face and there was a slight flickering in his eyes.

Right at this moment, a group of footsteps sounded at the door of the hotel. Wilton turned his head and saw a group of men in
short-sleeved combat suits. Ladarius led the charge and they dashed aggressively into the hotel.

'Szeto Academy!" Wilton shouted delightedly and pointed towards Fade's direction. "Mr. Marcello, they are the ones who have
beaten Ladarius up."

Upon hearing this, a man in his forties or fifties, with a calm and cold expression, looked over. Seeing Wilton, he could not help
but be slightly surprised and said, "Young Master Chung, you are...

Wilton didn't want to talk about his own affairs. He pointed at Fade and continued, "Mr. Szeto, they want to run away. Quickly
stop them.'

Marcello nodded, then looked at Fade and asked in a low voice, "Are you the one who has beaten up my disciple, Ladarius?"
Fade withdrew his gaze from Wilton and scanned the crowd with a sweeping glance. Then he said lightly, "Yes, | did it. Are you




from the Szeto Academy?"

Marcello's face darkened. He snorted coldly and said, "Silence! If that's the case, kneel now!"

Upon Marcello's order, more than ten disciples of the Szeto Academy behind him stared at Fade and shouted in unison, "Kneel
down!”

The united voices, accompanied by the strong momentum of martial arts practitioners, were deafening and it caused a buzzing
sound to resonate throughout the large hotel. Some of the weaker diners had already retreated as they were unable to withstand
this momentum.

Most of them, however, began to discuss and gossip amongst each other.
"This is what the people from the Szeto Academy are like. They are really powerful!!"

"It's said that the Szeto Academy is protective of their disciples. It seems like it's true. After finding out that one of their disciples
was beaten, their master immediately came knocking with so many people. It's so shocking."

"That kid is done. Not only did he beat Ladarius, he also turned down Young Master Chung's kind offer. He is simply courting
death.”

"But it's very unfortunate for that little beauty. She is really quite pretty but now she's going to be humiliated by this group of
people. Alas, what a pity!"

Someone had helped Wilton up at this time. With a face full of resentment and a gloating expression, he looked at Joey. He




gnashed his teeth and whispered, "B*tch, do you regret now? But it's too late. You can only wait to be abused by the Szeto
Academy now."

"And that kid. He doesn't know what he is dealing with. He is clearly too full of himself when he wanted to challenge the Szeto
Academy!" Wilton spoke resentfully while turning his gaze to Fade.

At this moment, the entire hotel was filled with solemn silence and the atmosphere was incredibly tense.

Ladarius and Marcello stood side by side, staring at Fade with faces full of hatred. Gritting their teeth, they shouted, "Kneel
down!"

The disciples behind him stepped out in unison and approached Fade. Accompanying each of their steps was a deafening roar,
"Kneel down, kneel down!"

An ordinary person would be overwhelmed by the continuous shouting and aggressive momentum. They didn't even need to
resort to violence at all.

However, Fade had remained calm and composed. Looking towards Marcello, he asked, "Is abusing your power to unreasonably
suppress others the so-called Szeto Academy's unity?"
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"What did you say?" Marcello's face darkened as he looked towards Fade coldly.

Fade said coldly, "Isn't the Szeto Academy a wee bit reasonable? Aren't you going to find out the truth before acting? Ladarius
was at fault and yet you are here seeking revenge. Don't you think it's ridiculous?"

Marcello raised the corner of his mouth and sneered, "Fault? Reasonable? Kid, the Szeto Academy is the law. We decide what is
right and wrong. You have beaten our people, so you have to pay the price, no matter what. This is because we are from the
Szeto Academy and we are martial artists."

"Is that s0?" Fade asked and squinted his eyes slightly. His expression turned icy cold upon hearing what Marcello had said.
"Since you are being so unreasonable, that makes things easier for me. Come at me!"

Then, Fade waved to Marcello and the others with disdain on his face.

"What an arrogant man! You need to know your place!" Marcello said and gave a cold snort. He then waved his hand and
shouted, "Attack him together!”"

In an instant, more than a dozen disciples of the Szeto Academy dashed towards Fade together. All of their strengths were
somewhere between the early realm of the Black Level and the middle realm of the Black Level. With more than a dozen people

gathered together, their momentum was extremely oppressive. It was as if thousands of troops and horses were dashing toward
Fade, trying to trample him down.




Such a scene made the ordinary diners in the hotel tremble with fear. They had already evacuated the scene and they hid in fear.

As for Wilton, a smirk curled at the corner of his mouth. Gritting his teeth, he could not wait to see Fade being taught a lesson by
the people of the Szeto Academy.

However, Fade did not feel any fear at all. Just as the dozen of the Szeto Academy's disciples were dashing towards him, he also
dashed forward to meet their attacks head-on. .

Suddenly, it was as if a huge wave had hit an islet.

The huge wave submerged the islet in an instant, leaving no trace of it behind.

Seeing this, Marcello's mouth twisted in a sneer and said, "You're so arrogant just now, but you're nothing when we fight.’
The vengeful Wilton echoed, "Well done. Kill that d*mn guy.”

Only Ladarius looked a little solemn at this moment. He was watching the besieged Fade vigilantly while moving his mouth. It
was as if he wanted to remind them of something. After all, he had fought and experienced Fade's horrifying strength before.
Therefore, he felt that something was wrong when he saw that Fade was defeated in an instant.

"Master, this..." Ladarius was going to remind Marcello.

However, with a bang, the Szeto Academy's disciples who had besieged Fade were instantly sent flying into the air. It was as if
the wave that smashed onto the islet had been dispersed into countless drops of water.

"Ah!" Marcello was stunned for a moment, and then he quickly ordered his disciples to step up the attack, "Array formation,
together..."




However, Fade had already made a move before he could finish his words. With unstoppable momentum, he dashed directly
towards the disciple of the Szeto Academy like a ferocious beast,

These disciples could not block Fade's attacks at all. All of them were sent flying when they were hit and they groaned in pain.

In just a short ten seconds, the dozen of the Szeto Academy's disciples who aggressively besieged Fade just now, were seen
lying on the ground in a mess, moaning and groaning constantly.

Shocked, everyone at the scene was looking at Fade in disbelief when they saw what had happened.
"How could it be? He won?"
"This guy is so strong? More than a dozen disciples of the Szeto Academy were all defeated.”

"It's not just a matter of winning. That was an instant defeat! He crushed more than a dozen of attackers at once. This guy is so
powerful!"

The vengeful smile on Wilton's face froze at this moment.
Ladarius's expression darkened and a sense of fear flashed across his face.

Marcello's face darkened as well. Feeling slightly surprised, he then glared fiercely at Fade and said in a deep voice, "You're
stronger than | thought.”

"However, there is only one ending for you for offending the Szeto Academy!" Marcello snapped and stepped towards Fade with
an imposing manner. "I'm angry!”




Everyone at the scene was shocked as they all looked over at once.

"Marcello is about to make a move. We'll have a good show to watch."
"There's no need to watch. Although that guy is powerful, he's not on the same level as Marcello."

"That's right. Marcello is a master at the top realm of the Black Level. A lot of the powerful families have to treat him with
respect.’

"This guy has great potential. However, he will have a tragic ending because he offended the Szeto Academy.
"Mr. Szeto, kill that guy!" Wilton barked through gritted teeth.
Ladarius could not help reminding him, "Master, that guy is a little strange so you have to be careful."

Marcello approached Fade with an imposing manner and said coldly, "Destroy your Dantian and then kneel down and break both
of your arms. | can spare your life then."

Fade looked at Marcello coldly without saying a word. Instead, he responded to his threat by slapping his palm towards him.
Upon seeing this, Marcello snorted coldly and said, "B*stard, | won't show you any mercy."
Marcello immediately also struck out a palm to meet Fade's palm. A powerful energy burst out, trying to suppress Fade.

However, Marcello's face suddenly changed when their palms clashed with each other. "This power, how did you..." He
exclaimed as a look of astonishment crossed his face.




Before he could finish his words, Fade sent out another palm with the oppressive momentum of a tsunami, suppressing
Marcello in an instant.

Marcello spat out a mouthful of blood and collapsed on the ground. His face turned from red to pale, and his forehead was
beaded with sweat. He looked extremely weak at this moment.

Marcello was easily defeated by Fade's single palm. He had no way of fighting back during the entire process.

Everyone was stunned for a moment as they had never expected this ending. They were watching the scene in front of them with
wide eyes.

At this moment, Fade stepped forward, looked at Marcello, and said coldly, "Now, kneel down. Destroy your Dantian and then
break both of your arms. | can spare your life then.”

"You..." Marcello's face immediately changed upon hearing that. His expression had turned gloomy and furious.

It was not only the arrogance of Fade that had infuriated him, but also the humiliation of Fade returning his words to him.
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Gnashing his bloody teeth, Marcello squeezed out a few words, "Young lad, don't go too far. | am a teacher at the Szeto
Academy. If you cripple me, you will become the enemy of the whole Szeto Academy. No matter how strong you are, you can
never defeat the whole Academy!"

Ladarius also came over and added, "Fade, we admit our failure this time. Don't push your luck."
"Don't push my luck," Fade snorted coldly. Landing his gaze on Ladarius, he continued coldly, "I'm not satisfied with just that."
After saying that, Fade slapped out a stream of energy, directly hitting Ladarius in the lower abdomen.

A soft crackle noise was heard and Ladarius collapsed on the ground, clutching his lower abdomen while groaning in pain. His
face turned pale as he said through gritted teeth, "You, you destroyed my Dantian and my years of martial cultivation. You..."

"Shut up! If you continue to make a noise, I'll kill you straight away!" Fade shouted at Ladarius coldly.
Seeing Fade's cold and murderous eyes, Ladarius suddenly dared not speak. Enduring the pain, he retreated in disgrace.
Shifting his gaze to Marcello, Fade asked coldly, "Do you want me to do it myself?"

Marcello's face turned cold. Gritting his teeth, he said, "I have done wrong this time. If you have any requests, | can make them
up to you. As long as..."

"You're not qualified to negotiate!" Fade interrupted Marcello coldly and raised his right hand, slapping towards Marcello.




"No..." Marcello was shocked and screamed upon seeing the energy approaching his lower abdomen. He immediately moved his
body to avoid Fade's attack.

However, after a cracking sound, Marcello's Dantian has been fragmented and his cultivation was destroyed. He laid down on
the ground, paralyzed.

However, Fade did not stop. He proceeded to shoot out two streams of energy and broke both of Marcello’'s arms. Then, he
waved his hand coldly and said, "Scram.”

The injured disciples of the Szeto Academy were both frightened and angry as they watched Marcello and Ladarius groan in
pain. However, they didn't dare to say anything. They could only help the two of them up and they left in dejection.

After the people from the Szeto Academy left, Fade withdrew his gaze and fixed his eyes on Wilton.

A cold shiver ran down Wilton's spine. He took several steps back while waving his hand and stammered, "I, this doesn't concern
me. | have nothing to do with this. |, | have done wrong. I'm sorry. |..."

While they were talking, the dignified Young Master of the Chung family had actually knelt down in front of Fade and kowtowed
his head, begging for mercy.

Seeing this, Fade snapped coldly, "Don't ever pester Joey again in the future. Get lost!"
"Yes, yes! | will leave her alone," Wilton replied and hurriedly left.

After they left, Fade returned to the table and continued smiling. He sat down, clapped his hands and said, "Everything is settled.
Let's eat!”




Joey was accustomed to this sort of situation, so she did not feel anything strange. Smiling, she said jokingly to Fade, "Fade, |
haven't seen you for a while. You have become even stronger than before!”

"Of course. | have not been lazing around during this period of time. | have been training hard all this while!" Fade patted his
chest and laughed.

On the other hand, Yankee, who was standing at the side, stared at Fade with a dull expression on her face. It seemed that she
was unable to recover from the shock that she had experienced just now.

After all, she really could not put this jolly young man in the same league as the cruel and strong martial artist in such a short
time.

She had difficulty accepting that Fade had such distinct and drastically different sides to him.

When Joey noticed this, she patted Yankee's shoulder and said with a smile, "Yankee, that's how my brother is like. You will grow
accustomed to it when you get more familiar with him in the future. "

Yankee nodded but her expression clearly showed that she was still in shock and had not come back to her senses yet.
Seeing this, Fade glanced at Joey, winked at her and said, "Well, we're almost done eating. Let's go back to school!"
Joey nodded and the three of them got up to settle the bill before heading back to the school.

Fade sent Joey and Yankee back to their dormitories. After instructing Joey to take good care of Yankee, he headed back to his
apartment.

Back in the apartment, Fade was feeling bored so he searched for the website of Capital University to read up on the school.




After all, he still had to conduct some classes since he was a distinguished teacher at the school of Chinese Medicine in the
Capital University.

However, he happened to chance upon the Capital University’'s student forum while he was reading up on the school, and he
found that there were a lot of posts about Joey.

Clicking it open, he found there were many confession posts about the campus belle, detailing everything that happened that
day. Among them, Lebron, Wilton and Gentro had each confessed their love to Joey and contributed to the forum as well.

Other than them, Fade was surprised to find that he had also become the central topic of discussion in the forum.

After all, Joey had hugged him intimately after she refused Mr. Wild and Mr. Gentle at that time. It was a huge upset and it
naturally drew a lot of attention.

Therefore, many students had posted on the forum, inquiring about Fade's identity and his relationship with Joey.

However, there were obviously not many people who knew about Fade in the school. Most of the replies were just baseless
speculations.

Some people said that Fade was Joey's childhood sweetheart. They had known each other for a long time and he had come to
see her now.

There were also some people who said that Fade was a secretive, super-rich guy and he had already courted Joey.

There were also some others who said that Fade was Joey's relative and he was just visiting her.




In the midst of various speculations, Fade was given the title of "Campus Belle Huntsman" by the students at Capital University.

After all, Joey was like a thorny rose that numerous young men had approached but failed to conquer. However, Fade was able
to get so intimate with her. That was why everyone had given Fade the title of "Campus Belle Huntsman".

Fade did not care much about these rumors on the forum. He was just going to go along with it.
The next day, Fade got up early and exercised before coming back to wash up and eat.

Along the way, Fade had met a lot of students gossiping and talking about him. Obviously, they recognized the popular "Campus
Beauty Huntsman" on the forum.

There were even girls who went straight to Fade to strike up a conversation with him and they handed him small slips of paper.
Some had left him with their phone numbers, and some had directly left him messages, telling Fade that they were willing to be
his lover. These bold confessions and hints had caught Fade completely off-guard.

Shaking his head, Fade threw all the notes away and then headed to the Chinese Medicine School's Dean office to prepare the
curriculum for the new school year.
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Handrick Qin, the principal of the Chinese Medicine School, was an old man in his sixties. Perhaps it was because Walter had
already introduced Fade to Handrick beforehand, but he was very polite to him. He had not only personally arranged the
curriculum and assigned the classes for Fade, but he also walked Fade to his own office.

After sending Handrick away politely, Fade sat in front of his desk, looked at the other people in the office and got up to greet
everyone.

After all, he would have to work here for a period of time in the future. It would be a good thing to build a good relationship with
his colleagues.

There were another three teachers in the office. One of them was an old man who was about to retire. After a simple greeting, he
continued to read the newspaper over a cup of tea. Obviously, this kind of teacher who was about to retire had no interest in

building relationships. He was just waiting for retirement.

The other teacher was a plump, 30-year-old, female teacher, Priscilla Wei. It seemed that she had just graduated with a PhD from
the university and stayed on to teach.

Perhaps it was because Handrick personally sent Fade here, or maybe it was because he was also a young teacher, but Priscilla
was treating Fade warmly.

The last one was a middle-aged teacher in his forties. It seemed that he was the backbone of the Chinese Medicine School.




Fade went forward to greet him with a smile. However, the teacher did not seem to notice his greeting. He ignored Fade and
continued to read his book.

Fade was a little surprised upon seeing this. So he raised his voice and introduced himself again, "Hello, | am a new teacher of
the Chinese Medicine School. | will be teaching Class One Introduction of Chinese medicine. Nice to meet you."

This time, Fade was sure that he had heard his greeting. However, he just raised his eyes, took a quick glance at Fade, snorted
slightly, and then continued to indulge in reading. He still ignored Fade.

In such a situation, Fade couldn't help but give a puzzled frown. What was this guy's deal?

While Fade was feeling puzzled, Priscilla gave Fade a wink, signaling him to follow her out.

Fade picked up the teacup and walked out of the office. He was going to get some water.

Once they were outside, Priscilla pulled Fade aside and said, "Mr. Chen, you've come."

"Miss Wei, what was happening just now? | don't think | have done anything wrong. Why..." Fade asked in a perplexed tone.

Priscilla answered, in a lower voice, "Mr. Chen, that is Mr. Cabrio Hu. He is the backbone of the Chinese Medicine School. He
usually teaches all the important courses in the school.”

"This year, the school has recruited quite a few students who have basic knowledge of Chinese Medicine and placed them in the
first class. All of them have huge prospects in the field. Therefore, Mr. Hu was actively striving for an opportunity from the
academy to teach that class. After all, teaching such a good class is a great honor for a teacher."

"Previously, the school said that they would need to consider it, but there are not many teachers in the Chinese Medicine School,




to begin with. No one was more qualified than Mr. Hu. Therefore, it was almost certain that Mr. Hu would teach that class.

"However, the school unexpectedly recruited you and Handrick even let you teach that class, so that's why Mr. Hu..."
Speaking of this, Priscilla did not go any further, but Fade understood what was going on.

It turned out that, in the eyes of Cabrio, Fade had snatched his thunder, as well as his credit from him. No wonder his attitude
towards Fade was so cold and indifferent.

Fade could not help laughing when he thought of this. He did not expect that he would get caught up in such office politics on
day one.

Shaking his head, Fade was preparing to speak to Cabrio later and clear the air. He could even hand over Class One to Mr. Hu.
After all, he did not care about his performance as a teacher at all. Thus, it didn't matter to him which class he taught.

Thinking of this, he nodded to Priscilla and said, "Ms. Wei, thank you very much. I'm going to talk to Mr. Hu and explain things
clearly.

Priscilla replied, "Mm, it's best to make things clear. After all, we'll all be colleagues in the future.”

Immediately, Fade returned to the office and headed straight to Cabrio. He smiled and said, "Mr. Hu, do you have time? | would
like to speak to you."

Cabrio gave Fade a glare and responded coldly, "I'm busy. | don't have time.’

Fade looked at Cabrio, who was staring blankly at the computer, and said sincerely, "Mr. Hu, | really would like to speak to you. |
didn't know about the class beforehand. If you would like, | will transfer the class to you ."




Hearing this, Cabrio replied coldly, "You became a lecturer at Capital University at such a young age under Handrick's personal
recommendation. | wouldn't dare to take your classes.”

His words were full of sarcasm and dissatisfaction. Stunned, Fade immediately said, "Mr. Hu, | think there is a
misunderstanding. | can talk to Handrick and.."

"It's not necessary,’ Cabrio replied sarcastically. "Stop being a hypocrite after you have used your connections to snatch my
class away."

"Mr. Hu, | didn't..." Fade said with a frown.

Standing up, Cabrio walked straight out of the office and said in a cold voice, "It's fine that some people snatched my class away
but not everyone can teach that class. | wonder how some people will clean up their mess once they screw up with their half-

a*sed skills!"

Cabrio left in a huff after saying that. It was obvious that he was very dissatisfied with Fade.

As for Fade, he had not expected this result. He returned to his seat and sat down.

Priscilla quickly came over and advised, "Mr. Chen, don't be angry. This is Mr. Hu's character. He's a little..."

Fade said calmly, "I'm not angry. I've already done what | should. Since he didn't want to listen to me, then that's his business. As
for Class One, | will do a good job to prove myself to the people who looked down on me.”

"Mr. Chen, this..." Priscilla did not expect the two of them would get into a fight. She said awkwardly, "Mr. Chen, don't be angry.
Class One is indeed a bit special. I'm afraid you..."




"Why, Miss Wel, what is there so special about Class One?" Fade asked.

Priscilla explained, "Mr. Chen, among the twenty plus students in Class One, at least half of them have basic knowledge of
Chinese Medicine. Their skills are not bad.”

"Among them, there are two of them who are quite good. One of them is called Jasmine Zhuo. She is very talented in Chinese
medicine. After studying by herself at home for several years, her current level is on par with some of the Chinese medicine

practitioners.”
The other one is called Faber Chiang. He is even more amazing. His grandfather is Edmund Chiang, a National Chinese Medical

doctor, and his father is Leslie Chiang, a famous doctor in Capital City. Faber has started learning Chinese medicine since he
was five years old, so he is very proficient in it. Ordinary teachers would not be able to teach him at all."
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"A National Chinese Medical Doctor!" Fade could not help but be surprised when he heard that and his face sank slightly.

Priscilla continued, "Furthermore, Faber is quite an arrogant person. If he feels that the teacher isn't qualified enough, he won't
hesitate to chase that teacher out of the classroom. Three teachers have been chased out before Mr. Hu."

'Did a single student have such authority to chase out a teacher?" Fade asked with a frown.

Even if Faber's medical skills were excellent and he looked down on ordinary teachers, he should not use his own standards to
judge and drive them away. To other students, this was really not a good thing.

Priscilla sighed and said, "Both his father and grandfather are celebrities in the Chinese Medicine industry. Many of our teachers
even have to respectfully address them as seniors. So, even if Faber did so, who dares to say anything?"

After sighing, Priscilla instructed Fade, "Thus, Mr, Chen, you should be careful when you are teaching Class One. It's best for you
to build a good relationship with Jasmine and Faber. Only in this way can you run the class smoothly."

"Okay, | understand. Thank you, Priscilla." Fade replied with a nod. Even so, he did not take this matter seriously. After all, no
matter how brilliant his medical skills were, it meant nothing to him.

Fade had defeated Jason Tu and Lamont Cao, who were both national Chinese medicine doctors. He had also obtained
recognition from Flynt Choi, the National Chinese Medical Doctor of Capital City




In terms of medical skills, Faber and not even his grandfather, Edmund Chiang, were a match for Fade. Therefore, Fade did not
care too much about this matter.

However, just when Fade relaxed and returned to his seat, Cabrio had walked to a remote corner of the office building. He made
a phone call and said in a low voice, "Is this Faber? I'm Mr. Hu. Well, there's something | need to tell you now. I..."

Of course, Fade had no idea what was going on outside. He was browsing through and preparing the teaching materials for the
class.

The school officially started the next day. Fade intentionally wore an old-fashioned suit and walked to the classroom with
textbooks in his hands, ready to conduct his first lesson as a teacher.

At this time, more than twenty students had arrived at the Chinese Medicine school's classroom, one after another. Everyone
was in high spirits as they talked about their winter vacation experience. The scene was extremely lively.

In the midst of the lively scene, Jasmine, with long shoulder-length hair and a gentle face, walked into the classroom with a
backpack.

She had immediately attracted the gazes of all the students almost as soon as she entered the classroom. Everyone in the room
had turned their gaze to Jasmine and instinctively overlooked her decent-looking best friend beside her.

Jasmine frowned at these gazes while a trace of displeasure flashed across her face. She wanted to pick up the pace and
escape from everyone's gaze.

However, just when she was about to make a move, she suddenly remembered the young man she met on the school bus at the
airport two days ago.




She habitually thought that the guy was here to strike up a conversation with her. As a result, she was sarcastic to him as she
had misunderstood him. However, in the end, she realized that he was not interested in her at all. Furthermore, he had a much
higher status than her since he was also a teacher at Capital University.

Thinking of this, Jasmine suppressed the slight pride in her heart and showed a faint smile. She nodded at her classmates
before walking to the seat at the back and sat down.

Seeing this, her best friend, Lucy, could not help but asked in surprise, "Jasmine, what's wrong with you? A sudden personality
change? You usually don't care about these guys. Why are you smiling at them today?"

Jasmine replied softly, "We're all classmates. My attitude was too cold previously.”

"Cold?" Lucy looked at Jasmine in confusion and surprise. "Jasmine, did something happen to you? It's normal for a campus
belle like you to behave coldly! Otherwise, you would've been surrounded by those guys a long time ago."

Jasmine's heart skipped a beat upon hearing her words. "I'm not that outstanding and not everyone is so silly and free. | have
thought a little too highly of myself previously,” she replied faintly.

Lucy looked at Jasmine in surprise. Before she could ask a few more questions, Jasmine changed the subject and asked, "By the
way, Lucy, what is about the so-called Campus Belle Huntsman that you've been talking about in the dorm yesterday?"

"Jasmine, | didn't expect that you would be interested in these kinds of gossip,’ Lucy said in surprise.

Smiling gently, Jasmine patted Lucy on the shoulder and replied, "It's not like I'm in my seventies or eighties now. I'm about the
same age as you. It's normal to be interested in these kinds of gossip right!"

Lucy did not expect Jasmine to completely change after coming back from the winter break. Her personality had changed from




cold and somewhat arrogant to lively and amiable. "l don't have any strengths but if you want to hear it, I'm an expert when it
comes to gossip, she said with a laugh.

"Let me tell you. This happened two days ago. The Campus Belle Huntsman had suddenly appeared on Joey's confession. On
that day..." Lucy started talking enthusiastically about it.

Hearing that, Jasmine was also feeling a little surprised even though she was just casually mentioning it.

After all, Joey Chen, Wilton Chung, and Gentro Luo were all celebrities in the university. Their fame and popularity were a level
higher than her, the campus belle of the Chinese Medicine School.

However, unexpectedly, Wilton and Gentro's confessions were rejected by Joey. Instead, she was behaving intimately with a
young man who suddenly appeared.

No wonder that guy got the title of "Campus Belle Huntsman". After all, he had managed to get close to Joey, even when Mr. Wild
and Mr. Gentle had failed to do that. That was really something big.

Jasmine would smile from time to time while chatting with Lucy, causing all the eyes of the boys in the classroom to light up
with excitement. They felt that Jasmine had become more friendly after coming back from the winter break.

While everyone was chatting, the class bell rang.

Almost at the same time as the bell rang, Fade walked into the classroom. He headed straight to the podium, put down the
lesson plan and swept his gaze over the students below.

At the same time, the students below also raised their heads and looked towards Fade. With puzzled looks on their faces, they
started to talk among themselves.




"Who is this guy? | haven't seen him before!"
"Is he a student who walked into the wrong classroom?"

"Or, is he a new transfer student in our class? "

"No, that's not right. If he's a student, he should be sitting here with us. Why is he heading to the podium? The teacher will be
here soon!"
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While the students were busily discussing among themselves, Jasmine raised her head and looked at the figure standing on the
podium. “It's him!" She uttered a cry of surprise when she saw Fade.

Upon hearing her cry, everyone in the classroom shifted the direction of their gaze towards her, with curious looks on their faces.
Lucy even pulled Jasmine's arm and asked, "Jasmine, do you know him? Who is he? How do you two know each other?"

Fade, who was standing on the podium, also saw Jasmine at this moment. He smiled and greeted her with a simple nod. He did
not feel too surprised to see her in the class since Priscilla had already told him in the teachers' office the day before that
Jasmine was his student.

However, in the eyes of the other students, the simple nod between Fade and Jasmine appeared to have a deeper meaning.
After all, Jasmine was the campus belle at their school.

She had become friendlier after returning from the winter break, which gave the boys some hope. However, in the end, a young
man had unexpectedly appeared and greeted Jasmine warmly with a smile.

As a result, many of the students started to make all sorts of guesses about this matter.
"Jasmine has become gentler and she smiles more often. Is it because she is in a relationship?"
"With that being said, It's highly possible! There is research that shows that women who are in love will become more gentle and




friendly.

"Then, is Jasmine and the guy standing on the podium in..."
"No, my Jasmine. | haven't confessed my love to her yet. How can she have a boyfriend?"

In an instant, the classroom was filled with shrieks and howls. Even her best friend, Lucy, who was filled with curiosity at this
moment, pulled Jasmine's hand, questioning whether she was really in love and in a relationship with the guy standing on the
podium.

Fade was a little surprised to see all of this. He did not expect that a simple greeting between him and Jasmine would lead to a
heated discussion.

Thus, he clapped his hands, cleared his throat and said loudly, "Everyone, please be quiet."

Upon hearing that, all the students quietened down and looked at Fade with curious and doubtful eyes. There were even a few
boys who were looking at him with hostility.

Fade continued, "Hello, everyone. Nice to meet you. First, let me introduce myself."

"My name is Fade Chenand | am a newly recruited teacher at Capital University's Chinese Medicine School. From today
onwards, | will be teaching you "Introduction of Chinese medicine”. | hope we can cooperate well with each other and make good
progress together.”

All of the students were shocked upon hearing Fade's introduction. In an instant, their discussions became even more heated




than before.
"What the f*ck, he is our teacher?"

"There must be a mistake. Isn't Mr. Hu our teacher? | thought the rumors were confirmed at the end of the last semester?"

"How old is he? He's only in his early twenties, which is around the same age as us. How can he be our teacher?"
"Don't joke around, buddy. You'll be in trouble when Mr. Hu gets here. Come down quickly!"

"Man, you are really bold. How dare you make jokes like this? Aren't you afraid of being punished by the school?"

Fade gave a bitter smile as he had expected such a result. Then, he clapped his hands, took out his ID card and showed it to all
the students. "l know you all may have a lot of questions in your minds, but please believe that | am your teacher. This is my ID
card. You are free to verify it. Of course, you can scan the QR code on it or personally check it at the Dean's office if you still don't
believe me."

All the students began to believe in Fade after seeing him confidently take out his ID card.

Just then, Fade suddenly thought of something. He looked at Jasmine and said, "If you guys still don't believe me, you can ask
Jasmine Zhuo. She knows who | am.”’

Upon hearing this, all the students turned their gazes towards Jasmine. All of them had questioning and surprised looks on their
faces.

Jasmine was stunned for a moment and then her cheeks turned red. Obviously, she did not expect Fade to call out her name.




Nevertheless, she still stood up and said with a nod, "I can testify that Mr. Chen is indeed a teacher of Capital University."

With the confirmation from the campus belle, all the students, no matter how surprised they were, had no choice but to believe
this at the moment. They all looked at Fade in surprise.

Lucy pulled Jasmine aside and asked her curiously, "Jasmine, what's going on? You actually know this new young teacher?
What exactly is your relationship with him? Don't tell me it's true..."

"Class is about to start,’ Jasmine said and coughed lightly, trying to change the subject.

At this moment, Fade also said, "I know that all of you are the top students of the Chinese Medicine School and the cream of the
crop of the school. | also know that you may have some doubts or even conjectures about me."

"But since I'm here, | can assure you that as your teacher, | will not let you down. I'm absolutely confident that | can teach
Chinese medicine well,’ Fade said to the students in a loud voice.

When the students saw the confident- looking Fade, they could not help but feel shocked. Of course, they still had some
reservations. After all, Fade was too young, and Chinese Medicine was a profession that required a high level of experience.

They did not know whether it was true or just a boast when Fade said that he was confident that he could teach them well.
However, since the whole matter played out like this, they could only play along and see how Fade performed.

Therefore, a group of students nodded while Fade began to teach. "Today, for the first lesson, | would like to talk about the origin
and development of Chinese medicine..."

Just when Fade started his lecture, a bang suddenly came from the door of the classroom, directly interrupting Fade's lecture.




Turning his head and looking towards the door, Fade saw a well-dressed, arrogant man in his twenties. He kicked open the door
with his head held high and swaggered into the classroom.

All the students in the classroom started to talk among themselves when they saw the man.
"It's Faber Chiang. He's here.’
"He's here for class? Doesn't he often skip class?"

'l heard that he has a good relationship with Mr. Hu. He once said that he is willing to attend Mr. Hu's class. Perhaps he thought
that Mr. Hu was the one conducting this class, that's why he came!”

Just when everyone was talking about it, Fade looked at Faber, who was swaggering toward the seat, treating him as if he was
invisible. "You, stop right there,' Fade shouted in a low voice.

Faber stood still and looked at Fade with a disdainful face. "Who the hell are you?" Faber asked Fade.
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Fade said in a deep voice, "My name is Fade Chen and | am your new teacher. Don't you have to explain to me what you have
done?

"Explain? Why do | need to explain?" Faber said with a sneer. Then, he looked Fade over from head to toe before continuing
coldly, "You said you are a new teacher in our class?"

"Yes, | am. | will be teaching 'Introduction for Chinese medicine' in Class One. Now, not only are you late for class, but you are
also rude. Apologize to me and the whole class immediately,’ Fade said coldly.

"Apologize?" Faber laughed coldly. "Are you joking? Since when do | have to apologize to others? Besides, how can someone like
you be our teacher? Stop joking."

Fade showed his ID card and said in a low voice, | am a qualified teacher employed by the university."

"A qualified teacher? From the looks of it, you don't look qualified at all," Faber said coldly. Then, he immediately changed the
tone of his voice and added sternly, “l| don't care what you did or what route you took to become a teacher here."

"But | can tell you that you are not qualified to be a teacher here. Now, get out of here!" Faber scolded angrily while pointing
directly at Fade.

Fade's face darkened and said in a cold voice, "You're scolding a teacher!"




"Don't mention the word "teacher” in front of me. You're not even a fraction of what Mr. Hu is capable of. It's a joke that you're my
teacher. I'll reflect this matter to the school and have you replaced,’ Faber said confidently.

"If you have a complaint, that is your problem. But since the university has yet to replace me, I'm still your teacher." Fade
responded in a low voice, "If you don't know how to respect your teacher and don't want to attend my class, please get out. You
are not welcome here.”

"You want me to get out! Faber barked while his face darkened. Then, he looked at the students in the classroom and asked,
"Classmates, do you trust this kind of person to be your teacher?"

"As we all know, there were rumors during the last semester saying that Mr. Hu will be our teacher for this semester. Mr. Hu is a
senior teacher who has been teaching in the school for more than ten years, and he is also a member of the Chinese Medicine
Association. His capabilities were recognized by the relevant authorities. Only such a teacher is qualified to be our teacher.”

"'Do you really think that at his age, his Chinese medicine standard will be as high as Mr. Hu's? Don't you think it's really a waste
of time to study under such a teacher?"

Hearing Faber's words, many students suddenly became hesitant and looked at Fade with doubtful eyes.

A slight smile played at the corners of Faber's mouth when he saw this. "I'm really against him being our teacher. | won't attend
the class as long as he continues to be our teacher. Whoever is willing to follow me, stand out with me now."

Facing Faber's call, some of the students hesitated and began to falter.

However, Faber added fuel to the fire and said, "Don't worry. If we don't attend classes during this period, my father will send
someone to give us private lessons.’




Hearing this, many students instantly became excited. Faber's father, Fenoli Chiang, was a famous doctor in the Capital City. His
family's "Chiang Medical Center" was also a famous Chinese medicine clinic. It was a great opportunity to get guidance from the
doctors of Chiang Medical Center.

In an instant, many hesitant students stood up and walked to Faber's side.

A smug look appeared on Faber's face when he saw this. Moving his gaze to Jasmine and said in a deliberate gentle tone,
"Jasmine, come with me. | will ask my father to tutor the both of us in private.”

Many students were envious as they turned their gaze to Jasmine, one after another.

However, Jasmine frowned slightly upon hearing that. She sat still in her seat and replied faintly, "There's no need for that. |
prefer to attend class at school.”

Somehow, she had an inexplicable confidence in Fade. That was why she had chosen to stay.

Faber was slightly surprised as he did not expect Jasmine would ignore his goodwill, but he still said flatteringly, "If you prefer to
attend class at school, | can move the class venue to the school and ask my dad to conduct the lessons here. Of course, if you
are used to the teachers at the school, | can also invite Mr. Hu to come and give us private lessons."

"That is so nice!"
"She's indeed the campus belle. She has such nice things going for her!"

"If | was Jasmine, | would definitely agree. Faber is talented and rich, and he has a really bright future!”




Lucy could not help but tremble slightly at this moment. She was starting to falter.

However, Jasmine had become more determined at this moment. She shook her head and replied coldly, "Faber, thank you for
your kind intentions, but | am a student of Capital University and | prefer to attend classes at school."

"Furthermore, if you don't wish to attend the class, please leave. Don't disturb the students who would like to attend the class,’
Jasmine added coldly. Some of the remaining students also nodded their heads in agreement upon hearing her words.

Fade looked at Jasmine in surprise. He did not expect that this girl, who had a little conflict with him, would speak up for him at
this moment.

However, Faber's face was very gloomy at this moment. There were even some students whispering something like Jasmine and
Fade knew each other, and their relationship was unusual in his ears.

Hearing this, Faber's face turned cold. He glared at Fade and said through gritted teeth, "l think you are not qualified to be our
teacher. We want to dismiss you as our teacher together.”

"Dismiss me?" Fade's cold eyes swept over the seven or eight students who stood up together with Faber, and asked, "Do all of
you doubt that | am not qualified to be your teacher?"

Faber nodded firmly. The rest of the students hesitated for a while, but still nodded eventually.

Fade immediately responded, "I understand what all of you are thinking now. Since that's the case, I'll show you my capabilities
and let you decide whether or not I'm qualified to be your teacher.”

All the students looked at Fade in surprise when they heard his words. With puzzled looks on their faces, they asked, "How is he
going to show his capabilities? What is he intending to do?"




Walking down from the podium, Fade took a glance at the students, and said, "Since | teach Chinese Medicine, of course | will be
showing my capabilities to perform Chinese medicine treatments."

‘Let's do it this way. There are so many people here. Any of you can come up with any questions to test me. If there is one
question that | cannot answer, | will pack up my things and leave."

"Also, | can even diagnose all of you. If there is a disease that | can't diagnose, | will get out of here immediately. What do you
think of this proposal?” Fade said loudly while looking at the students confidently.
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All the students couldn't help but exclaim as soon as he finished his words.

"He's so confident. Is he serious?"

"Could it be that Mr. Chen really has a high level of skill and knowledge in Chinese medicine?"

"Is it because we are only average students in the field of Chinese medicine? No wonder Mr. Chen uttered those remarks."
"It's true that our level is average but Jasmine and Faber are extraordinary in their Chinese medicine expertise!"

While everyone was busy engaging in their discussions, Faber curled his lips in a sneer, "You ungrateful brat. How dare you
make a fool of yourself in front of me. Since you chose that option yourself, then don't blame me for not giving you an
opportunity to back out."

Having said that, Faber stepped out and said with a smile, "Your idea is decent but | think it's not exciting enough if you merely
show your medical skills. | would like to propose something much more exciting.”

"What additional exciting things do you want to do?" Fade looked at Faber and asked.

Faber raised the corner of his mouth and said, "It's very simple. Other than what you have just said, we will also compete in a
Chinese medicine competition. If you lose, not only do you have to leave our class but you will also have to leave this school.




Hence, you will never be allowed to come to Capital University again.”
Hearing this, many students couldn't help but turn their gazes towards Fade.
Jasmine couldn't control the nerves in her voice, "Mr. Chen, surely you can't agree to that."

After all, in her view, being a teacher at Capital University was something that many people wanted to achieve. It would be a bit
too much if Fade was stripped of his opportunity to teach at Capital University merely because of a class competition.

There were quite a few students who had similar thoughts as Jasmine had and they started to mutter among themselves.

"It's too risky. You cannot agree to it!"

"That's right. Don't gamble your career prospects away. It's not worth it."

"Previously, if you lose, you can just conduct lessons in another class. However, if you have to leave Capital University because
of this, | feel that it's a bit too much.”

On the other side, several students standing by Faber started to ridicule Fade.
"Well, you were talking enthusiastically just now. What's the matter? Are you afraid to take up the challenge?"
"A boast is just a boast. Don't say it if you don't dare to or you'll only make a fool of yourself otherwise."

"He does not have the guts to compete with a student. With such standards, how can he be our teacher?"

"Hehe. Hey, coward, get lost!"




Despite all the sarcastic remarks he faced, Fade did not get incensed. Instead, he looked at Faber and responded with a nod, "I
accept your proposal.”

Feeling a little surprised, Faber squinted his eyes slightly. With a hint of excitement flashing across his eyes and a smile
appearing at the corner of his mouth, he said, "Well, since you have accepted, let's start now."

Faber stepped forward as he said so, ever ready to showcase his medicinal skills against Fade.
However, Fade shouted, "Wait a minute!"
"What's wrong? Are you regretting it?" Faber asked sarcastically.

Fade shook his head and replied casually, "You just said that if | lose, | will have to resign and leave Capital University, but what if
you lose?"

"If | lose?!" Faber was stunned for a moment and then laughed, "It's impossible for me to lose. You must be dreaming if you want
to triumph over me with your level of skills.’

"There is nothing impossible in this world," Fade said in a low voice, "If you lose, | will ask the school to officially expel all of you.
Do you dare to accept?”

Upon hearing this, Faber and a few of the other students couldn't help being surprised.
Faber frowned and looked like he was deep in his thoughts.
However, the other students became hesitant. After all, they were not very well off and it would be a huge burden to their families




if they were to lose their places at Capital University.

Although they felt that Faber's chances of winning were almost certain, it is still a very dangerous gamble.
"Young Master Chiang, I'm sorry but we can't afford to put our bets on this."

As a result, several people apologized to Faber one after another and then went back to their seats looking dejected. As of that
moment, they had changed their stances.

When Fade saw this, the corners of his lips curved to a faint grin. Looking at Faber and the other two students beside him, he
continued, "Do you still want to change your mind? This is your last chance."

Upon hearing that, the faces of the two students paled and they looked hesitant.

Faber snorted coldly, "Get lost if you don't have faith in me, but if you leave now, it will be impossible for you to have a place with
me in the future."

Hearing this, the two students trembled and pondered for a while. In the end, they did not budge and stood beside Faber with
gritted teeth.

Faber looked slightly relieved upon seeing that. He looked at the two of them and said, "Don't worry. | will not let you both down if
you have faith in me."

"Thank you, Young Master Chiang!" The two of them said with a nod.
Fade looked at the three of them and asked again, "Are you sure?"

Faber waved his hand impatiently and said, "We're sure. Aren't you tired of this? Let's get started quickly. | don't have time to




waste on you."

"In that case, let's begin!" Fade said with a smile and cast his gaze towards the students, signaling them that they could either
ask him questions or come forward to let him diagnose them.

Hence, some students began to ask a series Chinese medicine related questions.
"Mr. Chen, do you know the Prescription Song? Can you recite it?"
"Mr. Chen, can you tell us ten kinds of flu-relieving medicinal herbs?"

"Mr. Chen, if I'm infected with a cold but | have a lung injury at the same time, may | ask what medicine would you prescribe for
me?"

A series of questions were thrown at Fade and he answered their questions and clarified their doubts one by one.

Fade had remained calm in the heat of the moment and answered them respectively in an orderly manner. All the answers he
gave were completely correct without a single mistake.

As Fade answered more and more questions, the students’ doubts faded. As a result, the number of people who asked him
questions also reduced as it went on.

Jasmine, who was ranked second in the class, had not asked Fade any question at all.

When Lucy saw this, she couldn't help asking, "Jasmine, why don't you ask a question? Don't you want to test the standards of
Mr. Chen?"




Jasmine replied faintly, "I trust him."

"Trust him?" Lucy stared at Jasmine in surprise and said, "Jasmine, when did you start to trust others so easily? Furthermore,
he's only a young man. Say, you two were acquainted with each other before isn't it? Could it be that you guys are really..."

Lucy's thoughts strayed afar. Jasmine quickly interrupted her thoughts and said, "Don't let your imagination run wild. There's no
special relationship between Mr. Chen and me. | completely trust him, that's all."
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Realizing that the students did not continue to ask him questions, Fade chuckled and asked, "Are there anyone who wants to
further ask me any questions? Are you all satisfied with my answers just now?"

"Yes, we are satisfied!"

"We trust your capabilities.’

"Mr. Chen, you are amazing. "

Some students were cheering him on at this point.

However, Faber suddenly sneered and said disdainfully, "You call this your capabilities? Haha, that's a joke. Everyone knows that
you can search and memorize some of the basic knowledge of Chinese medicine from the internet. What kind of standards is
this?"

The atmosphere in the classroom became cold. Fade looked at Faber and said lightly, "If that's the case, you can ask me
questions.”

Faber waved his hand and said faintly, "No need. | said that I'm going to compete with you just now, so let's just compete in
medical skills."




"How do you want to compete? To diagnose the students in the classroom?" Fade asked.

“There are so many students in the classroom. It's a waste of time to see each and everyone of them. We just need to see one
patient,” Faber said with a smile touching the corners of his lips.

"One patient is alright," Fade replied with a nod. Then, he looked at the students in the classroom and asked, "Which student?’

Faber's gaze did not remain in the classroom. Instead, he clapped his hands and ordered the two students beside him to head
out. Soon, the two led a limping old woman into the classroom.

Faber pointed to the old woman and said to Fade, "This one.”"

Fade did not react much but the students in the classroom started to mutter among themselves when they saw the old woman.
"Isn’t she Madam Liu, the janitor in our school?"

'l heard that Madam Liu's right leg has been in a bad condition for more than 20 years. Is Faber trying to cure Madam Liu's leg?”
"This is too difficult. It's impossible to cure her.'

In the midst of discussion, Faber said to Fade, "The patient I'm talking about is her. We will each treat her right leg. Whoever's
treatment works better will be the winner. What do you think?"

After saying that, Faber looked at Fade with a smile.

Fade took a glance at Madam Liu before nodding in agreement.




However, Jasmine suddenly stood up and said, "Mr.Chen, you can't agree to that."

Everyone was shocked when they heard that and looked towards Jasmine.
"Jasmine, do you have anything that you want to say?" Fade asked with a smile.

Jasmine glared at Faber and said in a displeasing tone, "Faber, | didn't expect you to be so shameless. You've gone too far by
using such vicious methods to compete with Mr. Chen.”

"Jasmine, you..." Faber wanted to explain.

Jasmine continued immediately, "Mr. Chen, last year, Chiang Medical Center came to Capital University to conduct a free
medical consultation. At that time, Faber and his father were present. Madam Liu had also signed up for the free medical
consultation at that time and let both of them diagnose her."

"As a result, Faber already knows Madam Liu's illness well beforehand. Furthermore, he has also received his father's help. Now,
he is using this to compete with you. That is totally unfair.”

The students were shocked when they heard Jasmine's words. All of them turned and looked at Faber strangely. They did not
expect that Faber would resort to such a petty trick.

The murmurs became a little louder.

Faber's face was gloomy as he did not expect that his little scheme would be exposed by any of them, much more by Jasmine,
the girl whom he adored.

However, Fade remained calm after hearing Jasmine's words. He nodded his head and said to Jasmine, "l understand, Jasmine.




Thanks for letting us know."

Saying that, he turned to Faber and continued, "Since you have chosen Madam Liu, we will treat her then. It's also a bonus if we
can manage to cure her leg."

"This..." The students were shocked. They did not expect that Fade would actually accept this challenge after learning about this
sly trick. All of them had shocked and puzzled expressions on their faces.

Jasmine was even more puzzled. She stood up once more and said, "Mr. Chen, this isn't fair. You..."

Fade smiled faintly and said, "It's okay. The result will be the same anyway. I'm bound to win."

After that, Fade smiled and clenched his fists. His friendly and confident demeanor were boosting the morale of the students.
On the other hand, Faber was furious. He gritted his teeth and said coldly, "If you insist."

After saying that, Faber headed straight to Madam Liu to take her pulse and studied her right leg for a brief moment. Then, he
stood up and said, "I'm done with the diagnosis. It's your turn now."

Fade took a quick glance at Madam Liu and then said faintly, "I've finished my diagnosis too."

"You..." Faber did not expect Fade to be so quick. He could not help snorting and he said, "You're just putting on an act. Let's see
how you treat her later."

He wrote a prescription immediately after and said loudly, "This is my diagnosis on Madam Liu's lame leg. Her leg is deformed
due to muscular atrophy. Therefore, | wrote her a prescription that will help to improve the blood circulation and nourish her vital
energy. Together with Chiang Medical Center's acupuncture, it will take about half a year's time to cure her leg."




After saying that, Faber showed the prescription to the crowd and looked at them proudly.

Everyone took a look at the prescription. That was indeed a prescription that could improve the blood circulation and nourish
one's vital energy. Moreover, the acupuncture points and methods were also written very clearly. The prescription should be
effective for Madam Liu's illness.

However, the students couldn't help but feel doubtful about Faber after hearing Jasmine's words. They suspected that It was
actually his father who had diagnosed and came out with the prescription during the free medical consultation last time.

However, Faber did not care about this. He looked at Fade and said, "Now, it's your turn. How are you going to treat her?"
Fade smiled faintly, stepped forward and said, "l can cure Madam Liu's leg in ten minutes."
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Hearing this, everyone was shocked and looked at Fade with doubtful and confused eyes.

Faber was more straightforward. He sneered sarcastically and said, "Full recovery in ten minutes? Are you kidding me?"
The two students beside him also started to echo Faber's words and ridicule him as well.

"You are being too boastful. It would take half a year even for Young Master Chiang to cure Madam Liu's illness. You can cure
her in ten minutes? Who do you think you are? Haha!"

"Madam Liu's lame leg has been like this for more than 20 years. You can cure it in ten minutes. Does that mean that the other
doctors are all incompetent?"
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Fade's words were unbelievable. Even Jasmine, who trusted him more than everyone else in the room, could not help but frown
at that moment. She had a worried look on her face. "What on earth is Mr. Chen thinking? Why did he say things that are
obviously illogical?"

Just when everyone was doubting and ridiculing him, Fade stepped forward and said confidently, "Whether | am kidding or not,
all of you will know the truth in ten minutes.”

Then, Fade walked to Madam Liu and asked with a gentle smile, "Madam Liu, can you tell me how you injured your leg?"

Madam Liu was stunned and then said, "l had a fight with my husband more than 20 years ago and he broke my leg with a steel
pipe. At that time, | went to a small clinic to treat my leg after a long period of time as | could not afford the treatment. The doctor
told me that | had arrived too late. Although the broken bones have healed now, | still can't recover the full use of my leg.”

Hearing this, Fade nodded. He seemed to have thought of something and continued to ask, "Madam Liu, if | am not wrong, your
relationship with your husband was not going well at that time, correct? Are you two still together now?"

Upon mentioning her husband, Madam Liu's expressions changed. She had a strange look on her face and kept silent for a
moment.

Seeing this, Faber couldn't help but asked, "What are you doing? Is this part of your treatment?”




Faber's two followers chimed in.

"That's Madam Liu's private matter. Why are you asking this? Are you treating her or gossiping?"

"That's right. It's obvious that Madam Liu doesn't want to talk about the past from the way she looks. Why are you still forcing
her to tell you?"

At this point, some of the students sat down and were slightly dejected as they were somewhat dissatisfied with Fade's
behavior.

After all, Madam Liu had suffered for more than 20 years due to her leg's condition. Fade was digging up old wounds by
inquiring about what had happened in those years. The students were curious at this sight.

Jasmine also had similar thoughts in her mind. However, she knew that Fade has a reason in doing so.

Ignoring their words, Fade looked at Madam Liu and continued, "Madam Liu, I'm not trying to bring up your old, painful
memories. It's just that | really need to know what happened in the past if | want to treat you."

Hearing this, Faber sneered sarcastically and said, "Fade, that's enough. Madam Liu is physically restricted. It's not a
psychological or emotional issue. Why are you discussing her past to treat her? Do you think we are all amateurs?"

"That's right. If you don't know how to treat her, just admit defeat. Don't persist.

"Madam Liu, you don't have to trust a liar like him."




"Shut up!" Fade shouted and glared at the three of them. Condensing an invisible ball of energy in his right hand, he gently placed
it on Madam Liu's head.

Madam Liu felt a warm gush of air enter her head which made her feel relaxed. She continued quietly, "My husband and | are
divorced. Since we got married, he began to get addicted to gambling and drinking. Whenever he loses money, he will start to
drink and hit people. | have been beaten many times by him, and that time..."

Many students felt sorry yet resentful after hearing Madam Liu's story. They felt sorry for her miserable life and resented her ex-
husband for beating her up.

Fade listened quietly, as if he had understood something. After Madam Liu finished her story, Fade said, "That's enough, Madam
Liu."

The conversation came to an abrupt end which surprised the students who were immersed in the story. It actually made them
feel a little uncomfortable.

However, at this moment, Fade smiled and looked at Madam Liu. Patting her hand, he said with a smile, "Madam Liu, don't worry.
| have full confidence now that | can cure your leg."

"Really? Can my leg be cured?" Madam Liu asked while looking at Fade.

After helping Madam Liu sit down, Fade gathered a stream of invisible energy in his palm and placed it on Madam Liu's
head and said softly, "Madam Liu, please close your eyes and empty your thoughts. Don't think about anything else. Just follow
what | ask you to do."

"Okay!" Madam Liu replied and closed her eyes.




Then, Fade lifted Madam Liu's right leg and circulated a few streams of energy with his palm. He gently directed the energy into
Madam Liu's right leg and gave it a massage.

At the same time, Fade's other hand did not stop directing the energy into Madam Liu's head to relieve her tension. While doing
so, he said softly, "Madam Liu, relax. Everything will be fine. You will be fine. What happened back then will never happen again.
Relax, it will be fine..."

To outsiders, Fade's treatment methods looked a bit strange.

After all, they could not see Fade's energy at all. What they saw was Fade asking Madam Liu to sit down so that he can give her
a massage on her right leg as well as placing his palm on the top of her head and telling her to relax.

In an instant, quite a number of students frowned at such a sight.

"What is he doing? Is he playing tricks on us?"

"This is so funny. Is this a treatment? Can he cure a lame leg this way?"

"If this is the standard of Mr. Chen, | would rather go and support Faber."

In the midst of the discussion, Fade turned his head and glared at the students, signaling them to quieten down.

Then, Fade continued to comfort and make Madam Liu relax with his gentle voice. A few minutes later, Fade said, "Madam Liu,
you can stand up slowly now."

With her eyes closed, Madam Liu slowly stood up.




"Madam Liu, don't open your eyes. Walk forward slowly,' Fade continued.

Madam Liu slowly took a step forward, but her body was a little crooked as her right leg was still a little lame. There was no
obvious difference from before.

However, Fade continued to guide Madam Liu and said, "Take it slow, Madam Liu. Continue to walk forward, step by step. Don't
worry and relax. You don't have to be afraid of anything now."

Accompanied by Fade's words, Madam Liu slowly walked forward, step by step.

The first few steps she took, there was still no difference. However, as Madam Liu took more steps, the students were surprised
to find that her right leg was getting better and better. She could walk more and more steadily.

After taking about a dozen steps, Madam Liu's pace was no different from a normal person's and she was steady on her feet.
At this point, Fade clapped his hands and said with a smile, "Madam Liu, you can open your eyes now."

Madam Liu opened her eyes and looked at Fade in puzzlement. "Mr. Chen, |..."

Fade said with a smile, "Madam. Liu, try taking two steps by yourself now."

Madam Liu tried to take a step forward. At the beginning, her body instinctively tilted to the right. After a few steps, she found
that her steps had become stable and her pace had also completely returned to normal.




