
F. University 181

Chapter 181: Casually Teach Principal Ding 

"Principal Ding, what are you laughing about?"

The puzzled voice of his secretary, Wen Ruohan, came from beside him.

What is going on with Principal Ding?

He received a phone call and suddenly burst into laughter?

"Ahem."

Ding Yue came back to his senses, with a slight cough, put away his mobile phone, 
turned his head and looked at Wen Ruohan, instructing: "Wen Ruohan, go find Tong 
Yihang immediately, let someone temporarily take over their tasks."

"And then?"

"Then you and Tong Yihang need to prepare a list of materials, production, cost and so 
on for the health care robot Big White. Bring it to me as soon as it’s ready."

"Alright, Principal Ding."

After receiving the order from Principal Ding, Wen Ruohan returned to the exhibition 
area and found Tong Yihang and his team.

Currently, Tong Yihang and his team are maintaining the exhibition activity of the health 
care robot Big White for visitors.

"Tong Yihang, Liu Tiefei, others will come to replace you soon. Principal Ding has a 
more important task for us."



When Wen Ruohan arrived, she had already called Chen Jun from the computer science 
department and student Yang Jie.

To maintain the exhibition activity, there must be a member of the mechanical team on 
site. Otherwise, it would be difficult to solve problems related to operation without a 
professional.

Yang Jie is one of the members of the mechanical team involved in the manufacture of 
Big White.

"Oh, okay, what does Principal Ding want us to do?"

"Principal Ding needs a detailed cost list for the manufacture of Big White." Wen 
Ruohan briefly explained to Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei.

About ten minutes later.

Teacher Li Shengbin from the mechanical department, Chen Jun, and student Yang Jie 
rushed over.

Yang Jie and Chen Jun were on hand to replace Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei.

Teacher Li Shengbin came over to prepare the cost list material with Tong Yihang and 
Liu Tiefei.

"The computers are right here, let’s just work here." Seeing that their laptops were on a 
table to the left of the exhibition area, Li Shengbin suggested they work there.

"Okay."

So, one teacher and two students from the mechanical team who participated in the 
manufacture of Big White, along with Wen Ruohan, hurriedly began to prepare a 
detailed cost list for Big White.



"In fact, we just need to collect all the cost data together and make a list. I have all the 
purchase records of the materials and a rough list in my computer."

Teacher Li Shengbin and his team were responsible for listing all the material costs for 
creating Big White.

"That makes things much easier."

As an administrative secretary, Wen Ruohan naturally excelled at preparing detailed cost 
lists.

Ding Yue needed this list to provide cost data to Dean Jiang when they met after he 
arrived in Shu City.

Only if Dean Jiang finds the cost acceptable, can they proceed with the negotiation 
smoothly.

Moreover, Ding Yue believed that the cost of their health care robot at Mist City Arts 
and Science University would definitely be significantly cheaper than other robots.

Therefore, he believed that the price advantage would surely impress Dean Jiang.

Ding Yue would then have more leverage to make requests.

At this moment.

Mist City Central Hospital.

Ding Yue could never have imagined that after their phone call, Dean Jiang immediately 
booked the earliest available flight to Shu City.

Without any surprises, they should be able to meet the energetic Principal Ding from 
Mist City Arts and Science University by tonight at the latest.



This time, Dean Jiang planned to bring along Mist City Medical University’s top 
medical equipment expert, Professor Cheng, to Shu City.

Moreover, he planned to include an ace physician with profound and extensive medical 
knowledge, Professor Guo, who graduated from Xia Country Medical University.

The reason for bringing Professor Cheng and Professor Guo was to gain an even deeper 
understanding of the health care robot of Mist City Arts and Science University and its 
effectiveness.

In the afternoon.

Shu City Future Technology City.

The preliminary selection of the National Robotics Competition was still ongoing. The 
first day of the National Science and Technology Innovation Exhibition drew a 
substantial crowd.

By just before five in the afternoon, Ding Yue checked the progress and found that more 
than 3,000 people had visited the health care robot Big White.

And that was just on-site.

Online, Big White’s popularity was skyrocketing.

With its warm and lovely image and health protective features, it jumped to the top of 
the popularity list within a day.

At the beginning of the National Robotics Competition, a forum for robot enthusiasts 
established a popularity list for robots.

This ranking would be initiated every year during the National Robotics Competition, 
aiming to select the robot that netizens liked most among those participating in the 
competition.



In the morning, when the health care robot Big White from Mist City Arts and Science 
University had not officially debuted, the space-land dual transformation robot from Xia 
Country University of Science and Technology was the most popular.

But after the medical health robot Big White from Mist City Arts and Science University 
made its appearance, its popularity soared dramatically, with more and more netizens 
voting for it.

By this afternoon, the number of votes for Big White had already skyrocketed, leaving 
others far behind.

"The idea for Big White is brilliant. It’s actually an inflatable robot."

"It must feel so cool to touch it."

"Really envious of those at the scene, they get to touch Big White up close, even hug it. 
That must be super cool, right?"

"No more words, I’ve already bought a plane ticket to Shu City for tomorrow. This year, 
I must go to the scene for Big White!"

"For Big White!"

On the forum, a considerable number of robot lovers, influenced by Big White, were 
eager to witness it at the exhibition in Shu City.

Unaware of Big White’s online popularity, Ding Yue was left in the dark.

Because Ding Yue spent a good chunk of his afternoon wandering around the exhibition.

Before heading back to the hotel, he also made a round at his university’s exhibition 
area.

"Is that Principal Ding from Mist City Arts and Science University?"



"Yes, that’s him."

At this time, a small media team set their sights on Ding Yue.

"Principal Ding, the list will be ready soon, just give me half an hour," said Wen Ruohan 
after meeting Principal Ding, giving him a work progress report.

"Very good. Tonight after returning to the hotel, I’ll treat you all to a good meal," Ding 
Yue nodded, pleased with the update.

Having been part of the preliminary round of the National Robotics Competition and 
spent the afternoon at the exhibition, he felt his day was pretty much done.

All that was left was to wait for Dean Jiang from Mist City Central Hospital to arrive 
and pass the next few days smoothly, successfully completing the task for 20,000 
people.

However,

Just as Ding Yue was preparing to leave the Future Technology City to return to his 
hotel, a journalist from a little distance away approached him, followed by a master 
carrying a video camera.

"Hello, are you Principal Ding? I’m a reporter from Huaxi News. May I interview you?"

The female reporter came forward wanting to interview Ding Yue.

As the exhibition had many tech giant leaders visiting for the exhibition, Ding Yue 
wasn’t usually the target for media interviews.

But today, Mist City Arts and Science University had a breakout moment, with their 
medical health robot Big White becoming a sensation.

In that case,



Ding Yue, principal of Mist City Arts and Science University, naturally became a 
suitable interviewee.

"Interview? Is it live?" Ding Yue glanced at the cameraman’s lens and asked with a faint 
smile.

If it was live, after all, he would need to be careful about his demeanor and choice of 
words.

"Yes, we’re live streaming the entire interview at the exhibition." replied the female 
reporter, nodding.

"Ahem, I just happen to have some time," Ding Yue glanced at his wristwatch.

"Excellent, Principal Ding, your university’s medical health robot is extremely popular. 
Where do you think its success lies?"

The female reporter began her interview right away.

"Without a doubt, the success of Big White lies in what everyone has seen, its 
appearance and its function," answered Ding Yue calmly.

"Where did the inspiration for Big White’s appearance come from?"

"Big White’s appearance exudes a warm and friendly feel. This is inseparable from its 
function. Inspiration is often a moment’s realization which could be during a meal or 
just before sleep."

Ding Yue does not explicitly answer where the inspiration comes from but answered 
with a seemingly profound statement.

"Big White is so popular; the research and development process must not have been 
easy, right?"

The female reporter continued to inquire.



Ding Yue nodded and said, "Yes, Big White’s success is the result of the combined 
efforts of our university’s Mechanical Engineering, Computer Science, and Medical 
School."

"Wow, the tireless efforts of multi-disciplinary teams have resulted in today’s Big White. 
Your teachers and students from Mist City Arts and Science University are truly 
outstanding. I heard that your university’s students’ architectural design has previously 
won the Hop Cup Best Creative Award. It seems the students of your university are not 
as others have said but have found their direction in life."

"As we all know, our students, even though many failed the College Entrance 
Examination last year, it doesn’t mean they’re not smart. They may just find dry subjects 
like Chemistry or Geography dull, but they often have other strengths. After coming to 
our university, these strengths are amplified by our excellent studying atmosphere."

When it came to this interview topic, Ding Yue gave tremendous affirmation to these 
students who had once failed the College Entrance Examination.

"Indeed, Mist City Arts and Science University has changed a group of students who 
dreamed of getting a degree, so Principal Ding, does your university uses any particular 
tricks to impart knowledge to the students, helping them achieve such great results?" the 
female reporter asked.

Over the past school year, several majors from Mist City Arts and Science University 
achieved outstanding results, garnering social recognition and proving the success of the 
university’s teaching methods.

Upon hearing this, Ding Yue spread his hands and replied with a smile, "There are no 
particular tricks, we just teach casually..."
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Less than an hour later.

On the internet, a new buzzword appeared - "Casually Teaching Principal Ding!"

That’s right.



The principal of the Mist City Arts and Science University mentioned in an interview 
that the reason why students are so good at studying is simply because he was teaching 
them "casually".

When talking about himself, Ding Yue also insisted that he was just a "plain and 
unremarkable" ordinary person.

In no time, netizens were in a frenzy.

Such a handsome Principal Ding – and you’re telling me you’re plain and 
unremarkable?

In just one academic year, students have won various awards and even created a highly 
popular robot named Big White.

And you claim that this happened simply because you "taught offhand"?

For a while, Ding Yue’s modesty during the interview quickly went viral online.

"Principal Ding, you’re trending!"

While having dinner in a restaurant, Wen Ruohan was browsing Twitter on her phone 
and saw Ding Yue was trending.

The critical point is.

He was ranked quite high on the trending list!

"Why am I trending? Could it be due to the interview from this afternoon?" Ding Yue 
asked curiously while leisurely enjoying his meal.

"Yep."



Wen Ruohan nodded and quickly handed over her phone to Principal Ding.

Ding Yue took a look at the phone.

Twitter trending #2: Casually Teaching Principal Ding

Twitter trending #9: Plain and Unremarkable Principal Ding.

There’s even two trends about him!

Ding Yue was a bit surprised. He had just taken a spontaneous interview and he was 
already trending?

As Ding Yue scrolled down the trending list, he also saw a trend about Big White.

The trend about Big White had been for quite some time now, starting from noon 
onwards, it was still on the trending list till evening.

"Yue, your quote about being plain and unremarkable is damn gold! It’s getting popular 
on Mopu Pedestrian Street forum!"

Huang Youjie sitting across the table while enjoying his meal, said with a laugh.

Huang Youjie was just browsing the forum of Mopu Pedestrian Street, and saw several 
posts all discussing "Plain and Unremarkable Principal Ding".

[Plain and Unremarkable Principal Ding, do you really believe that you’re plain and 
unremarkable with that good looks?]

"Hahaha Yue, there’s also a hot post on Zhihu, [How To View the Interview of ’Casually 
Teaching Principal Ding?’]"

Xu Bin followed with another laughing comment.



He was browsing Zhihu, and a hot post was already discussing it more than any other 
trend today.

["How To View the Interview of ’Casually Teaching Principal Ding?’]

Anonymous User: Thank you for the invitation, in fact, Principal Ding’s comment is a 
modest response, but it is also a very skillful response because some of the students at 
Mist City Arts and Science University are already excellent, which has become a fact. 
So when Principal Ding says "casually teaching," it’s not really just teaching casually...

Anonymous User: Thank you for the invitation, I just arrived in Lighthouse Country. I 
am keeping it anonymous as it involves inner circle benefits.

Anonymous User: Thank you for the invitation, Perhaps Principal Ding really did teach 
casually, and the students also casually learned from him which led them to gain 
knowledge. Education shouldn’t be rigid; it should be lively.

Anonymous User: Heard that Mist City Arts and Science University has a great learning 
atmosphere. A good learning environment indeed can let many students fully 
demonstrate their talents.

Ding Yue, hearing Huang Youjie and Xu Bin talking about how his name was trending 
on Mopu Pedestrian Street forum and Zhihu, whipped out his phone and logged onto 
these platforms.

He found that the funny netizens were indeed being quite aggressive with their analysis 
of his quote!

"Principal Ding."

A few moments later, his secretary Wen Ruohan came over and said in a low voice, 
"Principal Ding, Dean Jiang from Mist City Central Hospital has arrived at the hotel."

Since the afternoon, Wen Ruohan has been serving as Principal Ding’s representative in 
negotiations with Mist City Central Hospital.



For instance, about where Principal Ding would stay. Dean Jiang and his delegation had 
planned to book rooms at the same hotel.

But!

The hotel was fully booked.

As a result, Dean Jiang’s delegation had to book rooms at the nearest hotel. Fortunately, 
rooms were still available there, otherwise, they would’ve had to stay at an even more 
distant location.

"Is Dean Jiang staying at the same hotel as us?"

Ding Yue asked curiously upon hearing this.

Wen Ruohan shook her head: "No, Principal Ding, the hotel we’re staying at is fully 
booked, so Dean Jiang is staying at the hotel next door."

"Oh okay, let’s get ready and go meet Dean Jiang."

Since there was nothing to do after dinner, Ding Yue was planning to meet Dean Jiang to 
discuss potential cooperation.

"Principal Ding, we don’t need to go over. Dean Jiang and his team are already on their 
way here. They should arrive in a few minutes."

Wen Ruohan quickly said.

"I see, let’s wait for Dean Jiang in the hotel’s reception hall then," Ding Yue nodded 
thoughtfully before muttering, "Dean Jiang really is quite earnest. They arrived at the 
hotel straight after getting off the plane and did not rest, coming straight to meet me."

Unless Ding Yue remembered incorrectly, President Jiang Zhongbo should be around 
sixty years old, right?



The hotel reception hall.

Ding Yue and his secretary Wen Ruohan were waiting for the arrival of Dean Jiang 
Zhongbo.

About ten minutes later.

Dean Jiang arrived at the hotel reception.

"Dean Jiang!"

Upon seeing the elderly man of about sixty, Ding Yue knew right away that it was 
President Jiang Zhongbo.

Moreover, Ding Yue had seen pictures of Dean Jiang before and was certain that he 
would not mistake the individual.

"Hello, Principal Ding, right?"

Dean Jiang knew that Principal Ding of Mist City Arts and Sciences University was 
young, but he never expected him to be that young.

"Dean Jiang called me this afternoon, and here you are in Shu City to meet me tonight. 
Please, take a seat."

Ding Yue felt quite sympathetic towards the little old man.

However, Dean Jiang didn’t seem like a sixty-year-old at all, physically and mentally. 
He was more in the style of men in their fifties.

"Alright, Principal Ding, let’s sit down and chat."

As Dean Jiang spoke, he sat down on the sofa, placing his briefcase to the side.



Ding Yue noticed.

It seemed that Dean Jiang made this trip alone. Theoretically, it shouldn’t be so. When 
the Dean of a hospital personally intervened in such matters, there should be more than 
one person, right?

In fact,

President Jiang Zhongbo did bring people to Shu City.

However, the two people he brought along were there to examine Big White. Because it 
was already evening, Dean Guo decided to let Professor Cheng and Professor Guo rest 
for the night. He arranged a meeting for himself and Principal Ding of Mist City Arts 
and Science University at the hotel to initiate contact.

"Principal Ding, it’s remarkable and promising that an institution as young as Mist City 
Arts and Science University could produce a medical service robot like Big White."

Dean Jiang praised Ding Yue and Mist City Arts and Science University.

"Dean Jiang is being too kind,"

Ding Yue was rather modest.

After all, sitting opposite him was the Dean of Mist City Central Hospital, and in terms 
of social status, the Dean was definitely higher than Ding currently.

"Principal Ding, it’s getting late now, so I didn’t bring Professors Cheng and Guo with 
me. How about we go visit Big White tomorrow instead?"

"Of course, that’s not a problem."

"I came early to get in touch with you, Principal Ding, and to mention the thoughts of 
our Mist City Central Hospital."



"Please go ahead, Dean Jiang."

Ding Yue prepared himself to hear what Dean Jiang thought about the potential 
collaboration.

Wen Ruohan, the secretary sitting next to Ding, prepared to listen and note down the 
discussion.

"Mist City Central Hospital has been serving the health of Mist City’s citizens for 
decades. I think you’re aware of this, Principal Ding?"

Dean Jiang spoke very calmly, worthy of a veteran hospital dean in his sixties.

"Yes, of course, Mist City Central Hospital is the best in our area and is one of the top in 
the entire southeast."

The status of Mist City Central Hospital is undeniable for Ding Yue.

President Jiang Zhongbo nodded slightly, then continued, "Indeed, during these fast-
paced times, people increasingly believe in big hospitals. Many minor ailments result in 
people seeking treatment at our hospital. However, our hospital has finite resources. So 
when we witnessed the medical service robot from your University, we felt that our 
hospital desperately needs such medical service robots. In fact, hospitals nationwide 
could use them."

"Thank you, Dean Jiang, for appreciating our medical service robot."

"But Principal Ding, you also know that a medical service robot like Big White 
definitely needs a pilot trial. What do you think about our Mist City Central Hospital as 
the pilot hospital?"

As Dean Jiang spoke, he looked up with sincere eyes at Ding Yue.

Ding Yue thought about it, what Dean Jiang said made sense.



On one hand, if they were to promote their medical service robot Big White, they would 
certainly need a pilot hospital to execute the initial trials.

Furthermore, the medical service robot Big White still needed approval in order to be 
commercialized. If the trial at Mist City Central Hospital was successful, then approval 
shouldn’t be a significant problem.

"Dean Jiang, if we have the trial at your Mist City Central Hospital, would our medical 
service robot Big White receive official approval once the trial is successfully 
completed?"

Ding Yue inquired with a smile on his face.

"Of course, as soon as the pilot program is approved, we will support the application for 
the certificate," Dean Jiang answered with a nod.

Upon hearing from Dean Jiang such a definite answer, Ding Yue felt more at ease.

A person like Dean Jiang undoubtedly wouldn’t be like Xu Wei, the chairman of the 
Rentang Medical Technology Group he had previously encountered.

"Well, in that case, Dean Jiang, our Mist City Arts and Science University is willing to 
cooperate with Mist City Central Hospital regarding the pilot trial of our medical service 
robot Big White!"

Ding Yue replied very straightforwardly to Dean Jiang.

Wen Ruohan looked at Principal Ding in surprise.

How was Principal Ding so straightforward today? This slightly differs from his usual 
style, doesn’t it?

After all, whatever Principal Ding decides to do, it’s always with a focus on gain and 
avoiding loss.



But today, he agreed so promptly to Dean Jiang, and the conditions provided by them 
were not that good.

It was merely assisting in obtaining medical qualifications upon the success of the pilot 
trial.

"Principal Ding, are you agreeing just like that?"

Dean Jiang raised his brow and queried.

"Yes, however, Dean Jiang, our Mist City Arts and Science University has a slightly 
bold idea, I’m not sure if you would like to hear it?"

Ding Yue suddenly asked with a smile.
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Dean Jiang adjusted his glasses lightly and said with a smile, "Principal Ding, please, go 
on."

"Here’s what I’m thinking, it’s rather monotonous if only our school’s medical robot 
works in partnership with your Mist City Central Hospital. How about our Mist City 
Arts and Science University forming a long-term cooperation with your hospital?"

Ding Yue didn’t beat around the bush; he made clear his own intentions of establishing a 
long-term cooperation with Mist City Central Hospital.

Furthermore, the cooperation was meant to extend beyond the pilot testing of Big White.

Upon hearing this, Dean Jiang furrowed his eyebrows and asked, "Principal Ding, what 
kind of cooperation are you suggesting? Tell me more."

"Ahem."

Ding Yue cleared his throat with a smile, "Then, I’ll just be straightforward. During the 
development and manufacture of the medical robot Big White, our College of Medicine 



students actively participated. They have compiled over ten thousand cases in our 
’Comprehensive Guide to Medical Cases and Their Treatment Options’ for Big White."

"Oh, so that’s why Big White is able to diagnose patients’ conditions. It’s all thanks to 
your College of Medicine’s ’Comprehensive Guide to Medical Cases and Their 
Treatment Options’."

Dean Jiang said as if it all became clear to him.

Ding Yue gave a slight nod, "That’s right. Hence, I believe that the students of our 
College of Medicine have great potential. Their learning abilities aren’t inferior to those 
attending a medical university, but... as our college will soon hold its admission process 
for the second half of this year, we hope Mist City Central Hospital can provide some 
assistance in terms of teaching resources."

"Principal Ding, you sure dare to ask for a lot!"

President Jiang Zhongbo burst into laughter at this.

At this point, Wen Ruohan finally understood. Principal Ding’s aim was not to carry out 
pilot testing of Big White at Mist City Central Hospital.

Instead, he wanted to obtain some teaching resources from the field of medicine from 
Mist City Central Hospital.

Wow!

Wen Ruohan found herself somewhat admiring Principal Ding - his thought process 
often operated on a level completely different from her own.

While she was on the first level, Principal Ding was already on the second.

"I’m simply trying to further develop our College of Medicine. Once it flourishes, it can 
continuously supply talented individuals to your Mist City Central Hospital. It’s a win-
win situation!"



Ding Yue spread his hands, speaking rather confidently.

"But Principal Ding, our Mist City Central Hospital receives a fresh batch of talented 
individuals from the Medical University every year. Your college, on the other hand, it’s 
just too small."

President Jiang Zhongbo shook his head.

"However."

Suddenly, President Jiang Zhongbo swerved, his gaze moving to meet Ding Yue’s. He 
smiled warmly and said, "Principal Ding’s desire to develop the field of medicine is 
commendable, especially as the university is privately owned and doesn’t receive any 
subsidies from the state. Self-development would require significant investment."

"Since I wish to further develop our College of Medicine, investment is inevitable. No 
matter how much it costs, we must spend."

Ding Yue’s eyes were filled with determination.

President Jiang Zhongbo admired Ding Yue’s confident demeanour and his 
determination to spend resources in order to further develop the College of Medicine at 
Mist City Arts and Science University.

The fact that they had participated in compiling the ’Comprehensive Guide to Medical 
Cases and Their Treatment Options’ showed that Ding Yue placed significant importance 
on the College of Medicine.

Even though the College of Medicine was rather small at the moment.

Yet, President Jiang Zhongbo had high hopes for its development.

Moreover, being small meant that they wouldn’t need too many people.



"Quite a few doctors from our Mist City Central Hospital also serve as professors at the 
Medical University due to our partnership. Since we are here to form a partnership with 
your Mist City Arts and Science University, Principal Ding, I think your... bold idea 
seems to be quite reasonable."

Upon hearing President Jiang’s words, Ding Yue’s eyes lit up in excitement.

"So, does that mean, Dean Jiang, you’ve agreed?"

Ding Yue immediately asked.

"Personally, I do agree. However, under these circumstances, it’s hard for me to send 
anyone to hold a teaching post at your College of Medicine. It would be up to the 
doctors at our hospital."

President Jiang Zhongbo spoke definitively.

From a personal viewpoint, Dean Jiang agreed with allowing Mist City Central 
Hospital’s doctors to hold teaching posts at Mist City Arts and Science University’s 
College of Medicine.

In reality, many doctors, including head physicians, are allowed to hold teaching posts at 
medical colleges and universities.

This is even more common at medical university affiliated hospitals.

The scale of Mist City Medical University Affiliated Hospital was passable, but it was 
still somewhat inferior compared to Mist City Central Hospital.

"Right!"

Ding Yue knew that this was the biggest concession that President Jiang Zhongbo could 
make.



He couldn’t forcibly send doctors to his College of Medicine at Mist City Arts and 
Science University. It had to be up to the doctors to volunteer.

That was okay. As long as Ding Yue offered generous salaries, the doctors who only 
needed to give a few lectures each week could receive handsome remuneration. Why 
wouldn’t they want that?

For doctors at Mist City Central Hospital, the biggest obstacle was that the College of 
Medicine at Mist City Arts and Science University was far too unremarkable. Taking a 
post there would risk damaging their reputation.

"Dean Jiang, before you return to Mist City, I’ll be drafting a payment and benefits 
schedule for our College of Medicine faculty positions. I hope that you can distribute it 
among the esteemed doctors at your hospital and allow them to volunteer."
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Ding Yue expressed confidently.

In Ding Yue’s view, any matter that money can solve is not a real problem.

"Okay, but Principal Ding, we are entering into cooperation, so you can’t just poach our 
doctors from the hospital," the other party replied.

"Of course not, they would serve as adjunct faculty."

Adjunct faculty means that the doctors from the Mist City Central Hospital would 
continue working at the hospital while simultaneously holding positions as university 
teachers at Mist City Arts and Science University.

"Secretary Xiao Wen."

Seeing that the matter was almost settled, Ding Yue prepared to give the list of the 
medical health robot Big White to Dean Jiang to take a look at.

So, Ding Yue called out to his secretary Wen Ruohan and extended his hand.



"Huh?"

For a moment, Wen Ruohan didn’t fully understand, but she quickly grasped Principal 
Ding’s meaning.

She hurriedly handed over the detailed cost list of Big White, which was completed 
today, to Principal Ding.

"Dean Jiang, this is the detailed information of Big White. You can take it back and have 
a look. We will take you to see Big White tomorrow. Afterward, depending on how 
many Big Whites your hospital will need for the cooperative pilot test, as well as other 
specifics, we will wait for your decision."

Ding Yue was quite expectant about this cooperation.

If the pilot test succeeded, Big White could bring huge profits to Ding Yue while also 
offering convenience for the country’s healthcare needs.

This is a genuine benefit for the people.

"Alright."

Dean Jiang took the material handed over by Ding Yue and said, "Principal Ding, our 
country has attached great importance to public healthcare since last year, and has rolled 
out many policies. If Principal Ding reaches a pilot test agreement with our hospital, you 
can enjoy some policies in the field of medical science."

"That’s fantastic."

"Alright, Principal Ding, I’ll go back to my hotel now. See you tomorrow."

"Alright, Dean Jiang, see you."

Upon finishing the conversation, Ding Yue stood up, preparing to see Dean Jiang off.



Given Dean Jiang’s position, status, and age, all of which were superior to his own, 
Ding Yue certainly wanted to extend this courtesy.

After seeing Dean Jiang out of the hotel, the two waved goodbye.

"Principal Ding, are you planning to prioritize the development of our school’s medical 
school?"

On the way back, Secretary Wen Ruohan curiously asked.

"Indeed, with such a good opportunity, it can’t be missed. With the backing of Mist City 
Central Hospital, at least we don’t have to worry about resources. If the university 
makes more efforts and the students of the medical school make strides, the future of the 
medical school is bright!"

Ding Yue indeed had high hopes for the medical school of Mist City Arts and Science 
University.

Although the number of students currently enrolled in the medical school was good, the 
overall learning level was still high.

Also, with the appearance of the medical health robot, Big White, at the National 
Robotics Competition and National Science and Technology Innovation Exhibition.

I would guess that next year... there would be even more students failing to get into 
other institutions who would apply to Mist City Arts and Science University’s medical 
school, right?

Given the talent pool, by the time of graduation, there would certainly be many more 
high-quality graduates coming from Mist City Arts and Science University, given its 
teaching capacity.

Unfortunately, it takes at least five years to graduate from medical school, making the 
cycle to develop talent quite long.



I suppose this is one of the reasons there are not many people who choose to study 
medicine.

Once he returned to the hotel, Ding Yue went to bed early.

The next day.

Ding Yue got up early, ate breakfast at the hotel, and then, accompanied by his Secretary 
Wen Ruohan and Huang Youjie and Xu Bin, went to meet with President Jiang Zhongbo 
at his hotel.

"Principal Ding, this is Professor Cheng An from our Mist City Central Hospital, and 
this is Professor Guo Lijing,"

President Jiang Zhongbo introduced Ding Yue to the two doctor professors he brought 
this time.

Ding Yue greeted the two doctor professors.

Then, the group went together to the exhibition site in Future Technology City.

Long lines of visitors had formed early in the morning at the exhibition area of Mist City 
Arts and Science University.

"Wow, Principal Ding, look, so many people are lining up at our school’s exhibition area 
so early in the morning!"

Wen Ruohan was surprised to see so many people.

The warmth-inducing medical robot, Big White, was more popular than anyone had 
expected.

Today was the second day of the fair, and more and more visitors came to experience 
Big White.



The nearby exhibition areas of other colleges and companies were all envious.

"Why do they have so many people lining up at the exhibition area of Mist City Arts and 
Science University?"

"Exactly!"

"Well, their medical health robot Big White is famous now."

"You know what, when I came over this morning before the exhibition had started, I 
asked them for a favor. I’ve touched Big White, it’s really comfortable, and even more 
so to hold."

"Right, right, it was colder in the morning, and the body temperature drops, but once 
you hold Big White, Big White will warm you up according to your body temperature. 
It’s just too fantastic!"

"You... traitors, why didn’t you bring me along! Why!!"

The staff in the neighboring exhibition area were chatting about Big White.

"Dean Jiang, this is Big White."

Ding Yue brought Dean Jiang and the two professors, Cheng An and Guo Lijing, to Big 
White’s side.

The visitors to the exhibition were still normally experiencing Big White.

Meanwhile, Ding Yue was introducing Big White to Dean Jiang: "Currently, Big White 
is version 1.0. As the chip technology matures, we will upgrade it to a more intelligent 
version 2.0."

"The material you used for Big White’s exterior is polyvinyl alcohol fiber. Your 
imagination is admirable."



Professor Cheng An told Ding Yue with admiration.

"Well, we thought since it’s a medical health robot, we shouldn’t make it too cold. It 
should be able to give people a warm feeling."

Ding Yue replied with a smile.

"Your design is really good. I think you have a chance to win the award in the National 
Robotics Competition."

Professor Guo Lijing also spoke highly.

At this point, Dean Jiang brought up the real business: "Principal Ding, I reviewed the 
material you gave me yesterday. The cost of a Big White is fifty thousand yuan, 
correct?"

"Yes, the current cost is fifty thousand yuan. If your hospital needs them, we can only 
manufacture more of them in our school’s lab, so the quantity can’t be large. Next, we 
will consider looking for an OEM factory."

Ding Yue nodded in explanation.

If Mist City Central Hospital needs Big White for pilot testing, they definitely need a 
certain number of units.

But currently, Mist City Arts and Science University only had one Big White.

Luckily, the development and production stage has been successfully completed. The 
following steps will only be manufacturing according to the finished blueprint and 
design, which is much easier compared to the birth of the first Big White.

The same was true for the chips. After having the first medical chip, the following chips 
would be much easier and simpler to make.



That is to say, although Mist City Arts and Science University only has one lab in the 
mechanical department, it posed no problem for small-scale production.

"Dean Jiang, how many Big Whites do you need for the pilot test?"

Ding Yue asked.

"Ten!"
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Ten Big White medical robots!

That’s not a big order.

Mist City Arts and Science University can currently manufacture them.

After the initial pilot test is successful, the Big White medical robot will obtain national 
medical device qualifications.

By then, various hospitals across the country will likely be placing orders incessantly.

So Ding Yue needs to consider in advance whether to outsource production, or set up his 
own factory production line.

Ding Yue evidently leans towards the latter.

The Big White medical health robot manufactured by several faculties of Mist City Arts 
and Science University, should also be produced by themselves if they decide to mass-
produce them.

On the second day of the National Science and Technology Innovation Exhibition.

Ding Yue’s Mist City Arts and Science University and the Mist City Central Hospital 
formally agreed to cooperate on a pilot test project.



On the same day, Wu Wen Ruohan, Ding Yue’s secretary, received calls from various 
major hospitals across the country.

The purpose of these calls was the same as that of the Mist City Central Hospital; they 
all wanted to establish a pilot testing cooperation relationship with Mist City Arts and 
Science University.

Unfortunately,

they were all too late.

The Mist City Central Hospital had already taken real action.

"Really sorry, our school’s Big White medical health robot already has a partner for the 
pilot test."

"Sorry!"

"Very sorry."

Wen Ruohan answered one call after another, repeating the same words each time.

"What’s going on?"

Seeing Wen Ruohan constantly taking calls, Ding Yue curiously asked.

"Principal Ding, hospitals all over the country have called one after another, saying that 
they want to establish a pilot test cooperation relation with our Mist City Arts and 
Science University’s Big White medical health robot. However, I have rejected them 
all."

Wen Ruohan explained.



"Okay, I see."

Ding Yue didn’t care about it anymore since Mist City Arts and Science University had 
already basically confirmed its pilot test cooperation relationship with Mist City Central 
Hospital.

So there’s no need to negotiate with other hospitals anymore.

"Also, several medical device companies want to cooperate with us and claiming that 
they can sell several tens of billions worth of products per year."

Wen Ruohan mumbled again.

"Hehe, our domestic medical device companies... it’s better to say they are pyramid 
schemes."

Ding Yue didn’t look down upon domestic medical device companies, but what most 
domestic medical device companies are doing isn’t really business, is it?

If they had a bit of creativity, Ding Yue wouldn’t have had to buy all the teaching 
experimental equipment for the Medical School of Mist City Arts and Science 
University from abroad.

"Yeah, right. Just go and sell their health products!" Talking about domestic medical 
device companies, Wen Ruohan also became furious.

At noon, Ding Yue had lunch with President Jiang Zhongbo.

They were then preparing to return to Mist City in the afternoon.

Ding Yue was planning to personally send President Jiang and the two professors to the 
airport, but President Jiang said there was no need as Ding Yue was too busy at the 
exhibition.

They politely refused several times, so in the end, Ding Yue didn’t insist.



After President Jiang and his team left, Ding Yue planned to go check the situation at the 
university’s exhibition area.

In any case, the task of attracting 20000 people was basically going to be achieved based 
on the current progress.

On his way to the university’s exhibition area,

Ding Yue received a call from Xu Jiuge, the director of Feiyue Animation Studios.

"Hello, Jiuge."

"Principal Ding, the promotional poster for the animation movie ’Super Combat Team’ 
starring Big White, which you asked us to produce, is ready now. Can I send it to you?"

Said Xu Jiuge on the call.

Ding Yue subsequently purchased their animation studio and reorganized it under the 
Feiyue Group as Feiyue Animation Studios.

After that, Ding Yue determined the animated film adaptation of the Big White robot 
experiment project, thus the movie ’Super Combat Team’.

Given that the production progress of Big White was faster, and it was participating in 
the National Robotics Competition and National Science and Technology Innovation 
Exhibition,

Ding Yue told Xu Jiuge’s team to first produce a poster for the animated film ’Super 
Combat Team’.

Ding Yue planned to announce the personal animated film of Big White during the 
National Robotics Competition and National Science and Technology Innovation 
Exhibition.



Just in time.

After Big White’s debut at the National Robotics Competition and National Science and 
Technology Innovation Exhibition, its popularity and positive reviews exceeded Ding 
Yue’s initial expectations.

Therefore, announcing the personal animated film ’Super Combat Team’ of Big White at 
the exhibition is an excellent opportunity.

"Okay, send it to me."

One minute later, Ding Yue received a high-resolution picture file sent by Xu Jiuge on 
his WeChat.

Received and downloaded.

Ding Yue looked at the poster picture, which was about what he had imagined.

With a modern city animated background, and the warm and cute Big White standing in 
the middle. Next to Big White is a little boy, the main character in the animated film.

In fact, Big White is the real protagonist of the animated film ’Super Combat Team’.

"Wen Ruohan,"

Ding Yue called Wen Ruohan over.

"Principal Ding, do you need something?" Wen Ruohan quickly came to Ding Yue’s side 
and asked.

"Take this poster and get it printed, we need to use it tomorrow. Also, go find Dami 
Technology and see if we can use their transparent TV screens?"



Ding Yue thought for a moment about the official announcement tomorrow. The 
exhibition area wasn’t like the stage of the National Robotics Competition, so there 
wouldn’t be any massive screens.

So, he’d have to find a screen himself.

Just as well.

Dami Technology Co., Ltd. had launched a transparent television screen at the 
exhibition. Perhaps he could negotiate with them to rent it, making a collaborational 
arrangement of sorts.

"Alright, Principal Ding."

After getting the instructions, Wen Ruohan went off to get busy right away.

The next morning.

A dozen people from Mist City Arts and Science University arrived early - those 
responsible for the banners set them up, and the computer science members adjusted the 
computer screen.

"So that’s Dami Technology’s transparent screen, huh."

Liu Tiefei from the mechanical department took two rounds examining the screen in 
front of him.

"Secretary Wen, how did you manage to get this?" Tong Yihang curiously asked.

Hands on her hips, Wen Ruohan proudly exclaimed, "I just went directly to Dami 
Technology’s booth, told them we were from Mist City Arts and Science University, and 
they gave us a screen."

"What~ It can’t be that simple."



Both Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei clearly didn’t believe it.

How could it be that a single sentence landed them a transparent television screen? After 
all, this kind of screen costs several tens of thousands.

Indeed, the matter wasn’t as simple as Wen Ruohan described.

Wen Ruohan spent a lot of time persuading the person in charge at Dami Technology’s 
booth. In the end, she rented the transparent screen after paying the rental fee.

"It’s connected."

Xu Bin and Chen Jun were busy linking the computer with the screen.

The same transparent television screen would be used as a display screen for the 
morning announcement of Big White’s solo movie.

A few large posters were arranged beside Big White, which featured printed movie 
posters, along with words like "Official Announcement" and "Movie".

The third day of the exhibition began.

There was a constant stream of visitors to the future technology city.

"Could you tell me where Mist City Arts and Science University’s exhibition area is?"

"Guard, where is the display area for Mist City Arts and Science University?"

"Excuse me, I’m looking for Mist City Arts and Science University’s exhibition area. 
Can you assist me?"

"Do you know where the Mist City Arts and Science University exhibition area is?"



The staff of the exhibition organizer was barraged by these questions to the point of 
irritation.

"You, you, and you go and get me a direction sign, from the entrance to Mist City Arts 
and Science University’s exhibition area!"

Given no choice, an onsite manager ordered the staff to prepare a directional sign for the 
university’s exhibition area.

Because otherwise,

He would likely have to answer questions about the location of Mist City Arts and 
Science University’s exhibition area all day long.

Today was the third day. The netizens who had been talking about coming to Shu City to 
experience Big White at the exhibition were indeed many, traveling from all over the 
country.

Ding Yue had originally thought that the first and second days of the exhibition would 
have the most visitors to see Big White, and the number would decline on the third, 
fourth, and fifth days.

But surprisingly,

There were just as many visitors that day as there had been the previous one.

Increasing numbers of spectators were gathering around the Mist City Arts and Science 
University exhibition area.

"What’s that?"

"Big White animated movie?"

"Super Combat Team?"



"What’s going on?"

"Is Big White doing an animated movie?"

The visitors began discussing amongst themselves after seeing the posters.

A few minutes later,

Ding Yue saw that the time was right - the number of visitors was only increasing, and 
various media livestreams and UP anchors were present. So, he decided to seize the 
moment and announce Big White’s solo animated film - "Super Combat Team".

"Testing, testing."

Shhh~

Ding Yue picked up the microphone, gave it a little try, and then realized that the sound 
was a bit off.

"The speaker, Huang, why is the speaker placed there? Move it over there." Ding Yue 
looked carefully and realized that the speaker on the right was placed a bit too far 
forward compared to the one on the left.

Huang Youjie quickly went over with Li Shengbin and adjusted the speaker.

"Hello, everyone, welcome to the National Science and Technology Innovation Fair; this 
is the live event of the Mist City Arts and Science University exhibition area. I, on 
behalf of Big White, warmly welcome everyone. Big White, come and greet everyone."

After Ding Yue finished speaking, he ushered Big White over.

"Hello, everyone, I am Big White!"

Big White raised his hand and gave a charming and lovable greeting.



Seeing Big White greet everyone, the visitors on the site cheered excitedly.

Seeing everyone so enthusiastic, Ding Yue announced: "Today, Mist City Arts and 
Science University has a good piece of news for everyone. Our animation department 
will be producing an animated movie featuring Big White as the protagonist. As you 
may have seen, this animated movie is called "Super Combat Team"!"

"Wow, an animated movie with Big White!"

"Mist City Arts and Science University is really amazing, can their departments actually 
collaborate like this?"

"A robot produced by the mechanical and computer departments, and then an animated 
movie about the robot by the animation department, that’s amazing!"

After Ding Yue finished speaking, he paused for a moment, and then a slight smile 
appeared on his face. He continued: "In addition to this, Mist City Arts and Science 
University will also..."
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Besides the official announcement of the personal animated film of the robot Big White 
from "Super Combat Team", is there any other news?

The visitors on the scene are full of anticipation.

What other good news could there be?

Meanwhile, on the internet...

Mist City Arts and Science University’s official Twitter account released information 
about the personal animated film of the medical healthcare robot Big White from "Super 
Combat Team".

This announcement was made as per Principal Ding’s instructions.



Not only on Twitter, but the official TikTok account of Mist City Arts and Science 
University also released a short video announcement.

In a short time...

News of Big White’s animated film began to spread.

The online discussion heat is also increasingly high.

"Mist City Arts and Science University really knows how to strategize."

"This wave of publicity is awesome, the Big White robot just became popular, and the 
animated movie is officially announced right away."

"Impressive, it feels like a lot of specialties at Mist City Arts and Science University are 
coming together for one robot."

"Will Big White’s animated film be a sort of short film?"

"Really looking forward to it, can’t wait to see Big White’s animated film."

"How good of an animated film can a minor school’s animation program produce?"

"Truth be told, I’m not optimistic."

"I feel all Mist City Arts and Science University wants to do is create some buzz."

"You guys may not know, do you know Tianqi Animation Studio? I heard they got 
acquired by the Feiyue Group behind Mist City Arts and Science University, they are 
now called Feiyue Animation."

"How did you know this?"



If it’s just the animation major of Mist City Arts and Science University, it’s quite 
normal for many netizens to be skeptical.

After all, how capable can the students of Mist City Arts and Science University’s 
animation program be to produce a high-quality animated film?

However...

The previously somewhat famous Tianqi Animation Studio has been acquired by Mist 
City Arts and Science University and has become the animation studio behind the 
school’s animation program.

This made the animation major of Mist City Arts and Science University undoubtedly 
become a key developing program.

"Wow! Looking at it this way, Mist City Arts and Science University seems to be going 
somewhere pretty impressive since it acquired Tianqi Animation Studio."

"Yes, yes! It seems like Mist City Arts and Science University is going to heavily 
develop its animation program."

"The rise of Chinese Anime!"

"What are you talking about, why bringing up the rise of Chinese Anime all the time?"

"I’ve been thinking carefully, Mist City Arts and Science University acquired Tianqi 
Animation Studio, and then made the animated movie of the robot Big White, this 
layout...are impressively badass!"

"Damn, it really is, the layout that a private university like this can achieve, that 
principal is truly awesome."

Finally, some netizens reacted, realizing that the layout of Mist City Arts and Science 
University in the animation program is truly farsighted.



First, acquiring an animation studio with real strength.

Then, cultivating talents in the animation major, in cooperation with the mechanical and 
computer departments, creating a robot, and then making an animated film.

This is simply a perfect development chain!

If Ding Yue knew that there were netizens on the internet that analyzed his layout, he 
would probably think that there are still some people with vision on the internet, not all 
are fools.

At this moment, in the director’s office of the publicity department at Mist City Arts and 
Science University...

Director Liu Hongxia has already prepared a Twitter post, waiting for Principal Ding’s 
directive from the Expo venue.

At the Shu City Future Technology Expo site, Ding Yue has aroused the curiosity and 
appetite of the visitors on site.

Next, he would announce another piece of good news besides Big White’s personal 
animated film.

"The second piece of good news is, our university will hold a lottery to randomly pick 
one lucky individual, and award him a medical healthcare robot Big White!"

Ding Yue announced in a very grand manner.

Bang!

Wen Ruohan immediately picked up the confetti cannon and set it off just as Principal 
Ding announced the news!

Confetti showered from the sky.



The atmosphere on the site was instantly ignited.

"Wow!"

"They are actually giving away a Big White!"

"Pick me, pick me! You must pick me!"

"Oh my god, they are actually giving away a Big White, I want it! I really want it!"

"Who doesn’t want it!"

Visitors became frenzied, cheering and shouting one wave after another.

"Cough cough, everyone, don’t get too excited. I haven’t gone over the rules of the draw 
yet. This time, the draw will be conducted on Twitter. Each netizen who follows the 
official Twitter account of Mist City Arts and Science University can participate in the 
draw!"

Ding Yue explained the rules of the draw.

The draw wouldn’t be held on-site.

After all, how many people are present at the venue?

What Ding Yue wanted was online buzz. Therefore, it couldn’t be more appropriate to 
hold the draw on Twitter. At the same time, a simple draw threshold can be set up. That 
is, netizens who want to participate in the draw need to follow the official Twitter 
account of Mist City Arts and Science University.

After Ding Yue announced the second news, Wen Ruohan was busy.



After setting off the fireworks, she quickly took out her phone and sent a Whatsapp 
message to Liu Hongxia, the director of the school’s public relations department, 
instructing her to start the lottery announcement on Twitter.

Therefore, Director Liu Hongxia posted the previously edited lottery announcement 
tweet.

At the expo site.

Ding Yue explained in detail the lottery process which would be followed and what the 
winner should do afterwards.

"The lottery result will be announced in 24 hours. The winner will receive a medical 
health robot, Big White, which is a gift from Mist City Arts and Science University. 
However, since our school only has this one unit of Big White available currently, we 
obviously need to manufacture more. Therefore, the lucky winner should not worry. Our 
university will promptly contact you and deliver your prize once a new Big White robot 
is manufactured!"

The netizens showed understanding towards Ding Yue’s explanation.

Now, netizens and visitors at the expo are all imagining that they will be the lucky ones 
who win the lottery in 24 hours.

However.

Becoming the lucky one is not so easy.

Many netizens have already followed the official Twitter account of Mist City Arts and 
Science University and have participated in the lottery.

In just a few minutes.

The number of followers of the official Twitter account of Mist City Arts and Science 
University increased dramatically by tens of thousands.



Today.

Ding Yue ingeniously seized the opportunity provided by the expo to officially announce 
Big White’s personal animated film, "Super Combat Team", during the height of Big 
White’s popularity.

At the same time, he announced that a lucky audience member would be rewarded with 
Big White, the medical health robot, through the lottery.

He really managed to create astonishing buzz!

...

Mist City Central Hospital.

In the meeting room.

After returning to the Mist City Central Hospital, President Jiang Zhongbo convened a 
meeting today.

One, to announce that Mist City Central Hospital will soon be partnering with Mist City 
Arts and Science University to conduct pilot testing on Big White, the medical health 
robot.

Second, to notify the doctors of the hospital that they can sign a contract to work as 
adjunct professors for the Medical College of Mist City Arts and Science University.

"President, it’s good that our hospital has secured the pilot testing cooperation for Big 
White, the medical health robot, but..."

A chief physician said with some hesitation.

"It’s okay, speak your mind."



President Jiang Zhongbo always encourages people under him to be forthright, and 
never punishes them for their suggestions.

The chief doctor nodded slightly and continued: "President, isn’t it inappropriate to be 
providing teaching resources to their medical school?"

"Yes, President, our central hospital has always cooperated with universities like the 
Medical University. Mist City Arts and Science University is a private university and 
their medical school is not very well-known," another doctor chipped in.

The doctors or chief physicians attending the meeting are all well-compensated at the 
Mist City Central Hospital, some of them are even adjunct professors at Mist City 
Medical University.

Who would want to go to somewhere less known like the Medical School of Mist City 
Arts and Science University?

"I understand your concerns. So when I talked to Principal Ding, I said only if our 
doctors were willing,"

President Jiang Zhongbo said with a smile.

The doctors agreed upon hearing this.

At this time President Jiang Zhongbo continued: "The Medical University of Mist City 
Arts and Science University has offered benefits for adjunct professorship. Why don’t 
you take a look at them before deciding whether you want to help support the 
development of their medical school?"

After he finished talking, his assistant handed out copies of the benefits offered for 
adjunct professorship at the Medical School of Mist City Arts and Science University 
everyone in the meeting room.

"What kind of benefits can Mist City Arts and Science University offer?"



A doctor muttered softly as he received the list, then quickly skimmed through it.

Because in their minds, Mist City Arts and Science University absolutely cannot offer 
any worthwhile benefits to entice them to teach there.

They all have great careers at Mist City Central Hospital. If Mist City Arts and Science 
University doesn’t offer better benefits, who would go to such a place and demean 
themselves?

After all, the Medical University of Mist City Arts and Science University absolutely 
cannot compare to the Mist City Medical University.

"Hmm, well, I definitely won’t go to the Medical School of Mist City Arts and Science 
University. The scale of their medical school is too small, it will never make a big 
impact," another doctor took the list of benefits and shook his head.

However!

Just when the doctors in the meeting room saw the benefits offered in the document, 
their eyes grew wide.

"This..."

"President, when can I start teaching at Mist City Arts and Science University?"

"Actually, I also share the President’s opinion that the Medical School of Mist City Arts 
and Science University has great potential!"

"President, I volunteer to go!"

"Right, the development potential of the Medical School of Mist City Arts and Science 
University is indeed very good, plus our hospital has established a cooperation with 
them."

The few doctors who had not yet seen the benefits were stunned.



What happened?

Weren’t they just saying they absolutely wouldn’t become adjunct professors at the 
Medical School of Mist City Arts and Science University?

How come in an instant they...?

When these doctors also saw the benefits, they instantly understood!
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After the third day of the exhibition.

Over 13,000 people have already visited the Mist City Arts and Science University 
exhibit area.

Task progress: 13824/20000 visitors

Looking at the task progress, Ding Yue felt that they could successfully complete the 
"Popular University Robot" task.

Ding Yue had even started to look forward to seeing what robot-related technology 
they’d get from the [Robot Science Tech Box] upon task completion.

That evening.

After everyone from Mist City Arts and Science University had dinner, Ding Yue called 
everyone to his hotel room for a temporary meeting.

"Is everyone here yet?"

Ding Yue quickly glanced around the hotel room, counting roughly a dozen people 
without being too precise.



Eventually, Secretary Wen Ruohan made a headcount.

All fourteen people from Mist City Arts and Science University were present.

"Alright, we’re going to have a temporary meeting tonight. First of all, you have all 
worked hard at the National Robotics Competition and the National Science and 
Technology Innovation Exhibition these past few days."

Ding Yue first recognized the hard work of Tong Yihang and his team that day.

"Principal Ding, it wasn’t hard work at all. In fact, we’re very happy!"

"Yes, Principal Ding, seeing so many people come to enjoy and experience our creation, 
Big White, brings us great joy."

Ding Yue smiled and nodded, "Yes, I’m also very pleased to see so many people like Big 
White. The judging process for the National Robotics Competition is still ongoing, I 
wonder if we can win a prize. But it doesn’t matter, even if we don’t win any rewards, 
we’ve actually already succeeded."

Even if they didn’t win any awards at the National Robotics Competition, Ding Yue felt 
that having Big White gain such popularity was still a win.

Earlier in the day, when Ding Yue announced the Big White animated movie, "Super 
Combat Team," and a lottery for a free Big White, the university’s publicity department 
also registered a Twitter account called "Big White".

They then applied for verification.

That’s right.

From now on, Big White also had its own Twitter account!



"Additionally, there’s some important news to share: our university’s medical robot, Big 
White, is about to officially start a pilot project in collaboration with Mist City Central 
Hospital."

Ding Yue informed Tong Yihang and the others about this.

Because Tong Yihang and his team were the principal creators of the medical robot, Big 
White.

Meanwhile, Xu Bin’s computer department was also vital.

Currently, to produce the Big White medical robot, they only needed the computer 
department to program the medical chips and the mechanics department to manufacture 
the robot’s body.

"This is great news," said Teacher Li Shengbin excitedly.

Ding Yue nodded, "Yes, because after conducting the pilot project with Mist City 
Central Hospital, our Big White medical robot will be able to obtain the medical device 
qualifications more easily. Otherwise, it would likely take at least a year and a half for 
us to apply for it on our own."

"Principal Ding, so are we planning to sell the Big White medical robot to make 
money?"

At this moment, Huang Youjie rubbed his hands together in anticipation and asked.

"It’s not that simple."

Ding Yue immediately gave Huang Youjie a stony look before continuing, "For this 
collaborative research project with Mist City Central Hospital, they require ten Big 
White medical robots. Students Tong Yihang, Liu Tiefei, Yang Jie, Teacher Li, I’m 
entrusting this task to you. Any questions?"

Their team was responsible for making Big White, and so they were the ones to rely on 
to produce these ten new Big Whites.



"No, it’s not ten, it’s eleven. There’s one more for the Twitter lottery." Ding Yue 
suddenly realized his mistake and quickly added.

Mist City Central Hospital needed ten for the pilot project, plus one for the Twitter 
lottery being given away to a lucky user.

So, in total, they needed eleven.

As for the one currently on display at the exhibition, the first Big White, Ding Yue 
obviously wanted to keep it. Whether it was to upgrade it to a more powerful 2.0 version 
or to implant it with legal, medical, and National Arts chips in the future, they would use 
this Big White.

"Eleven Big Whites, alright. Principal Ding, leave it to us, we got this!"

Tong Yihang stated that this was absolutely not a problem.

Because making eleven Big White robots this time around was not on the same level of 
difficulty as their original research to manufacture the first one.

All of the major challenges they initially faced have been resolved through the process 
of making the first Big White.

With their workflow now established, they simply needed to follow the same steps to 
make the new Big Whites.

For Tong Yihang and his team, it was simple and convenient.

"Yes, we can, having made Big White once, the difficulty level isn’t as high. However, 
there is the issue of materials..."

Liu Tiefei quietly mentioned.

"Right, speaking of materials, I was about to mention that, Huang."



Ding Yue’s gaze landed on Huang Youjie, his logistics director who was in charge of 
procurement.

"Yue, are you talking about the problem of procuring the materials they need?" Huang 
Youjie asked, then flashed an okay sign: "Don’t worry, it’ll be alright. I’ll have the 
logistics and procurement department fully support teacher Li’s team."

"Then we should be fine," As he heard this, Li Shengbin nodded in agreement.

Seeing this, Ding Yue continued: "Furthermore, considering that if we successfully 
complete the pilot test at Mist City Central Hospital, we’ll be able to procure the 
national medical equipment qualification. This will definitely lead to a large flood of 
orders from hospitals all over the country."

"The amount required for these orders, Principal Ding, I fear we might not be able to 
complete them."

Tong Yihang immediately shook his head.

Creating ten or eight ’Big White’ robots is not a problem. They would just need to work 
overtime, put in some effort, or perhaps expand the team. Then production will surely 
flow without issues.

But as Principal Ding said, if they pass the pilot phase at Mist City Central Hospital, 
gained national medical equipment qualification, and received a large number of orders 
from hospitals nationwide. There is no way they could fulfil such a large number of 
orders in their school lab.

"I am aware of that."

Ding Yue nodded, then looked towards Huang Youjie: "That’s why we need to prepare 
in advance."

"Yue, are you planning to set up a manufacturing plant?" Xu Bin widened his eyes and 
asked in surprise.



"Exactly!" Ding Yue confirmed emphatically.

Everyone was slightly taken aback by Principal Ding’s idea.

The school is actually planning to establish its own manufacturing plant and production 
line, don’t they usually outsource it?

"Think about it, not all students from the mechanical department are as gifted as you 
Tong Yihang. So, what are they supposed to do after graduation? Join other factories?" 
When Ding Yue saw the surprise on the faces of the others, he explained: "Once we have 
our own robot production line, we can create job opportunities for our students."

"Yes, yes, that’s right, Yue. This is what we’ve been discussing. Instead of improving the 
employment rate, we should be creating employment!" Huang Youjie exclaimed 
excitedly.

Tong Yihang, Liu Tiefei, Yang Jie, and Teacher Li Shengbin, they all felt a profound 
shock after hearing this.

They did not expect that in establishing Mist City Arts and Science University, Principal 
Ding not only thought about students acquiring knowledge but even planned for their 
employment after graduation.

Indeed.

In the mechanical department, Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei were the best students, but 
there were many others with decent academic performance but not as exceptional as 
them.

So, what would these students do after graduating from university?

Ding Yue knew that not every student can become a genius.



Given this, building a robot production line in the school whilst making a profit could 
undoubtedly provide many job opportunities for students of the mechanical department.

Although the students of the mechanical department may not be able to develop and 
manufacture ’Big White’ robots, they can apply the knowledge they learned in the field 
of mechanics to produce ’Big White’ on the production line!

"So when we go back, the school plans to set up a ’Big White’ robot production line. By 
then, Tong Yihang, your team will be in charge of the technical responsibilities for this 
production line, and Huang, the establishment of this production line, including the 
procurement of equipment, would be delegated to your logistics department", Ding Yue 
planned the division of tasks.

If constructing a ’Big White’ robot production line, the technical team would certainly 
be Tong Yihang’s team.

Then, purchasing manufacturing equipment and procuring materials would be handled 
by Huang Youjie’s logistics department.

"We will definitely fulfill Principal Ding’s request!"

Huang Youjie stood up straight and declared in an orderly fashion.

"Let’s finalize later where we will set up the production line in the school. It’s not just a 
production line, but it can also be used as a practical training base for the students of the 
mechanical department. Perfect!"

Ding Yue has thought everything through.

When this production line is set up, it can be used to manufacture ’Big White’ and also 
serve as the practical training base for the mechanical department.

"Didn’t our new campus have 5000 acres? How much land did we use for the first phase 
of the project? We still have a lot of land. It should be pretty easy to find a spot," said 
Xu Bin, spreading his hands.



"That’s true, but we still need to plan for it. After I return, I will discuss it with Director 
Chen Ping from the architecture department to plan it out," Ding Yue approved and 
affirmed in a meticulous manner.

"Okay, let’s end today’s impromptu meeting here. Everyone should go back and rest 
early." Ding Yue glanced at the time. They hadn’t spent much time on this impromptu 
meeting.

Everyone could go back and get a good night’s sleep.

"Goodbye, Principal Ding."

"See you tomorrow, Principal Ding."

The students, teachers, and the two department heads left Ding Yue’s hotel room one 
after another.

"Principal Ding, I’m also going back to my room now," Wen Ruohan left as well.

"Aren’t you two going to sleep?"

Ding Yue noticed that only Huang and Bin were still sitting on the sofa.

"No, we won’t. We will sleep here tonight, hehe, hehehe..." Huang and Bin both replied 
with a somewhat sly grin.

Chapter 188: One in Two Million Little Sister 

Ding Yue felt a chill down his spine.

He took two steps back, arms wrapped around himself, "What are you two trying to do?"

Huang Youjie and Xu Bin eyed Ding Yue with mischievous grins, which was quite 
unnerving.



"Tonight, we two... hehehe... will really enjoy your... "

Hisss!

Ding Yue gasped, a cold chill creeping up his spine.

Can they not?

"Experience your room, it’s much more luxurious than our administrative rooms!"

Huang Youjie and Xu Bin stood up, walked beside Ding Yue and headed towards the 
bedroom.

"Damn it, you two scared the hell out of me!"

Ding Yue sighed with relief, he almost thought they were going to do something terrible.

"Fine, experience as you wish. There are two rooms, you two sleep in this room, and I’ll 
sleep in the other one?"

Ding Yue asked, standing at the bedroom door.

Huang Youjie patted the large bed he was sitting on, shrugged and said, "This luxurious 
king-size bed is more than enough for three of us!"

"Go away, I’m not going to share a bed with you guys!"

Ding Yue rolled his eyes in retort.

"Yue, we’ve shared a bed before!"

"No!"



...

The next morning,

When Ding Yue woke up, he felt something soft beneath his foot. Opening his eyes, he 
found his foot resting on Bin’s belly.

His other foot was casually laid over Huang’s head.

The sleeping positions of Huang and Bin were indeed strange, with three of them 
huddled together. Huang’s snores were particularly loud.

Ding Yue kicked Huang and got up to freshen up.

Ding Yue had not planned this last night.

But Bin mentioned that it had been a long time since the three had a chat.

So Ding Yue went along, discussing the future of Mist City Arts and Science University 
with his two buddies.

Ding Yue’s goal was simple.

To make Mist City Arts and Science University one of the top global institutions, 
surpassing MIT, Harvard, Stanford, Oxford, and Cambridge.

Huang and Bin acknowledged that Ding Yue’s dream was grand.

But it seemed impossible.

They believed it would be impressive enough if Mist City Arts and Science University 
could become a well-respected private institution.



But for now, Mist City Arts and Science University was merely a refuge for College 
Entrance Exam rejects nationwide.

Prospective students with decent exam scores wouldn’t likely choose Mist City Arts and 
Science University.

"Wake up, it’s morning."

After freshening up and emerging from the bathroom, Ding Yue threw off the covers and 
opened the curtains.

Due to the drastic change in light, Huang and Bin woke up almost simultaneously.

"What time is it, let’s sleep a bit more."

Huang muttered before yawning and rolling back over to continue sleeping.

"Fine, you don’t have any work to do anyway. But Huang, remember the task I assigned 
you last night. Make sure the logistics team starts preparing promptly!"

Ding Yue reminded.

If they wanted to sleep, so be it. Today was the fourth day of the expo, nothing required 
their attention.

With Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei managing the exhibition area, it was enough.

Today, Ding Yue was going to announce the Twitter drawing results, revealing who won 
the medical health robot, Big White, gifted by Mist City Arts and Science University.

"Mmm, I told the secretary last night... I’ll look into it when I wake up, don’t worry."

In his drowsy state, Huang responded to Ding Yue and then continued to sleep, hugging 
Bin’s arm.



Bang bang bang!

At that moment, someone knocked on the hotel room door.

"Principal Ding, are you going for breakfast? Principal Ding, are you awake yet?"

The voice of his secretary, Wen Ruohan, came from outside the door.

"Coming!"

After changing, Ding Yue opened the door.

"Principal Ding, you’re awake. Are we going for breakfast?" Wen Ruohan asked with a 
smile.

She always seemed happy, regardless of whether her job as a secretary was stressful or 
not. Every morning, when Ding Yue saw her, she had a smile on her face.

"Yes, let’s go."

Ding Yue nodded and prepared to have breakfast with Wen Ruohan in the hotel 
restaurant.

Then, from the bedroom, Huang’s voice rang out, "Yue, at least close the curtains!"

"Huh?"

Did Wen Ruohan just hear a man’s voice coming from Principal Ding’s room?

Hisss!

Wen Ruohan felt a chill crawl up her spine. Then she recognized the familiar voice.



"Director Huang?" Wen Ruohan asked curiously.

"That’s right. They insisted on staying in my room. There was no way to get rid of 
them." Ding Yue shrugged helplessly and went back to the bedroom to close the curtain. 
The two were going to continue their lazy morning.

"Principal Ding, such thrillseeking...?" Wen Ruohan’s smile had a new hint of surprise.

This smile coupled with the implications was somewhat inappropriate.

"Ahem, Wen Ruohan, don’t overthink." Ding Yue stretched out his hand to tap Wen 
Ruohan’s forehead.

Wen Ruohan yelled, then touched her forehead, muttering, "But Director Huang looks 
really nice in a dress."

Chapter 189: One in Two Million Little Sister 

When voting for the most beautiful girl on campus, Wen Ruohan first laid eyes on 
Director Huang in women’s clothing, and thought she looked like a fairy.

It turned out later that this beauty was Director Huang, a man who looked stunning 
dressed as a woman!

"What are you muttering about over there?"

Ding Yue heard Wen Ruohan murmuring something and glared at her questioningly.

"Nothing. I wasn’t muttering anything."

Wen Ruohan shook her head quickly to stop being lectured by Principal Ding.

The two soon arrived at the hotel dining room.



Director Cao Guowei and Liu Wei from The Mist City Arts and Science University are 
here for breakfast, too.

"Principal Ding."

Director Cao Guowei and Director Liu Wei greeted Ding Yue.

Ding Yue nodded at them and sat down to have breakfast with his secretary Wen 
Ruohan.

"Principal Ding, you know, the winners of the National Robotics Innovation Award 
should be announced today."

Wen Ruohan said seriously to Principal Ding.

"It’s day four. The National Robotics Innovation Award winners are to be announced 
today, the first place awards tomorrow, and the first, second, and third places will be 
decided the day after tomorrow."

After hearing this, Ding Yue nodded and asked, "Wen Ruohan, do you think our medical 
robot Big White from the Mist City Arts and Science University has a chance of winning 
the first prize?"

"Ah? Principal Ding, should I be guessing if we could win the innovation award 
instead?"

Wen Ruohan found Principal Ding’s question off-script.

"I’m confident about the Innovation Award, so I’m asking about the first prize."

Ding Yue shrugged and answered.

The first prize slots are limited; there are many universities from around the country. 
Even some Double First Class Universities with superb robot technologies are 



participating. When it comes to technology, our medical robot Big White does not have 
much competitive edge.

After all, from the chip to the manufacturing process, Big White isn’t a groundbreaking 
technology.

However, it does have high potential in innovation.

Therefore, Ding Yue didn’t believe it had a great chance to win the first prize.

But the innovation award is one that it could compete for.

"Hmm, fine then. Regarding the first prize... Principal Ding, I believe we definitely 
stand a chance!" Wen Ruohan lifted her head and confidently said.

Ding Yue smiled, "Quite confident, aren’t you? What if we don’t win the first prize?"

"I’m not betting with Principal Ding." Wen Ruohan had figured out Ding’s "plot" and 
bow down her head to eat breakfast.

After breakfast, Wen Ruohan followed Principal Ding to the Future Technology City 
exhibition area.

There were noticeably fewer people in the various exhibition areas that day, but the area 
for Mist City Arts and Science University remained as populous as before.

Those queuing to try out Big White had formed a long line.

"Has the lottery been drawn yet?"

"Did I win?"

"When will the winners be announced?"



"If I win, can I take this Big White robot home?"

"You wish, this Big White is going to be mine!"

"Buddy, you might want to grab it and run!"

"Hahaha, the security in this exhibition is pretty strict. I dare not try!"

Seeing Ding Yue, the visitors immediately started asking about the lottery.

"Everyone, please remain calm. The lottery ends 24 hours from yesterday, so it’s still a 
little early. Please be patient, we will announce the winner ASAP once we have the 
result."

Ding Yue then turned to Wen Ruohan: "Wen Ruohan, could you check what’s the status 
on the drawing data now?"

"Okay."

Without delay, Wen Ruohan took out her phone and sent a message to Director Liu 
Hongxia.

A moment later.

Wen Ruohan reported to Principal Ding what she had learnt from Director Liu: 
"Principal Ding, Director Liu told me we’ve increased our number of followers on 
Twitter to 2,147,900."

"That many?"

Ding Yue was a bit surprised and said, "So, the draw is happening among more than two 
million online users, hahaha."



At first, Ding Yue thought it would be amazing if the university’s official Twitter 
account could gain one million more followers.

Unexpectedly, the number of followers increased by over two million.

According to the lottery rules.

A lucky viewer will be randomly drawn from these over two million followers.

If one could win, they could really brace themselves to buy a lottery.

One hour later.

The results of the Mist City Arts and Science University official Twitter account were 
officially unveiled.

"Principal Ding, the winner is a young lady with the ID "Flying Wheat Cake"," Wen 
Ruohan promptly informed Ding Yue about the result.

"Alright, I hereby announce that the winner of the Twitter lottery is Madam Flying 
Wheat Cake. Congratulations to her for winning our free medical health robot, Big 
White. Stay tuned and we will be in touch with you!" Ding Yue announced.

At this moment.

In a female dormitory of a university in Jiangcheng.

A girl in a JK uniform jumped up from her seat excitedly, "I won? It’s actually me! I 
won!!!"

The dorm mates immediately gathered around her: "You’re so lucky, you actually won 
Big White, the medical health robot given by Mist City Arts and Science University. We 
are so jealous."



"My god, one winner among over two million people, and it’s you."

The roommates were extremely envious.

Miss Flying Wheat Cake then stood tall and happy, said, "Hehehe, I didn’t expect that 
either, that it would actually be me. With such good luck, I’ll treat everyone to a big 
meal tonight!"

Winning the medical health robot, Big White, that Mist City Arts and Science University 
offered, she really was the chosen lucky star!

They definitely needed a good celebration.

"Check if the official Twitter account of Mist City Arts and Science University has 
messaged you," one of the dorm mates promptly reminded her.

The words reminded Miss Flying Wheat Cake, she hurriedly opened her Twitter 
messages and indeed saw a message from the official Twitter account of Mist City Arts 
and Science University.

[Mist City Arts and Science University]v: Dear Twitter User, "Flying Wheat Cake", 
congratulations on winning our lottery. You’ve successfully won a medical health robot 
from our University. As the manufacture of the robot will take some time, please contact 
us to discuss the details of the prize collection as soon as possible.

Although she won.

Miss Flying Wheat Cake knew that she wouldn’t be able to receive the medical health 
robot, Big White, immediately.

As Principal Ding of Mist City Arts and Science University had already mentioned 
yesterday, it would take some time.

Little did Miss Flying Wheat Cake know, at this time, netizens all over the internet were 
so jealous of her luck.



The lottery results announced by Mist City Arts and Science University quickly turned 
into a trending topic, making it a hot search topic with its rank constantly on the rise.

Twitter Hot Search Ranking #13 Robot Big White Lottery Result#

Mist City Arts and Science University managed a flawless marketing campaign, gaining 
countless popularity.

The medical health robot, Big White’s popularity soared higher once again.

Undoubtedly, at the National Robotics Competition and the National Science and 
Technology Innovation Exhibition, it was Mist City Arts and Science University that 
achieved the greatest success in terms of fame.

Although the robotics technology of Xia Country University of Science and Technology 
is impressive, its fame lies far below that of Big White of Mist City Arts and Science 
University.

"Principal Ding, Principal Ding, the results for the National Robotics Innovation Award 
have been announced. We..."

Just as Ding Yue was interacting with the visitors on site, he heard the panting voice of 
his secretary, Wen Ruohan.

Chapter 190: Intelligent Robot Algorithm

The National Robotics Innovation Award, that was the goal Ding Yue had in mind while 
leading his team from Mist City Arts and Science University to the competition.

"Well? Which university got the award?"

Upon hearing this, Ding Yue’s pupils dilated as he turned to ask Wen Ruohan.



Wen Ruohan had just received news from the National Robotics Competition 
Committee. She swallowed and said, "Principal Ding, the winner of the National 
Robotics Innovation Award is..."

"Is it us? Just spit it out!"

Ding Yue was incredibly anxious.

"Yes! It’s us! It’s our medical health robot, Big White! Principal Ding, we’ve won!"

Wen Ruohan could no longer contain her excitement.

"Did we win?"

Upon hearing this, Tong Yihang’s eyes widened in surprise. "Did we really win?"

"Yes, we won the National Robotics Innovation Award, and there’s only one of this 
award, it’s ours!"

Wen Ruohan quickly nodded at Tong Yihang.

"We’ve won! We’ve won! Tiezai, our robot Big White, we’ve won!" Tong Yihang 
suddenly hugged Liu Tiefei in excitement.

The two of them were the best partners in the creation of Big White.

"Our hard work and effort have paid off!"

Liu Tiefei also hugged Tong Yihang tightly, their embraces reflected their inner joy and 
excitement.

It looked quite... intimately close?



However, there was no doubt that participating in the National Robotics Competition 
and winning an award were the best motivations for Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei.

The experimental project of the medical health robot, Big White, initially proposed by 
Principal Ding, has now garnered massive popularity.

And they’ve earned such an authoritative award!

All teams involved in the making of Big White will undoubtedly be given a touch of 
gold because of this National Robotics Innovation Award.

Take Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei, for example.

After graduating from Mist City Arts and Science University, having the experience of 
creating the medical health robot, Big White, will undeniably help them land a very 
ideal job.

That is almost what every college student dreamt of.

After all, isn’t the majority of college students’ goal to find a good job after graduation?

However, the case for Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei was different.

The school had given them the opportunity to create Big White. Everything from lab 
use, various materials, Big White’s blueprint design, were all provided by Principal 
Ding.

Therefore, Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei were very grateful.

Without the strong support of Principal Ding, they would not have the honor of being 
part of the creation of the medical health robot Big White, and winning the National 
Robotics Innovation Award.

So Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei hoped to continue with the school.



They knew that behind the school was the Feiyue Group, so after graduation, if they 
could join Principal Ding’s Feiyue Group, they felt they didn’t need to go to other 
companies.

Ding!

"Congratulations Host for receiving the University Honor — [National Robotics 
Innovation Award]!"

"University Honor reward received: reputation points +50!"

A system prompt sounded in Ding Yue’s mind.

At present, Ding Yue received a certain reward for each University Honor achieved.

Meanwhile, this University Honor could also be used as a requirement for the upgrade 
of Mist City Arts and Science University to [Well-known].

School: Mist City Arts and Science University

Level: Minor Achievements

Upgrade: National Science and Technology Award (incomplete), accumulate three 
University Honors (1/3)

Ding Yue was gradually advancing Mist City Arts and Science University towards the 
[Well-known] level.

As the medical health robot Big White from Mist City Arts and Science University won 
the National Robotics Innovation Award, everyone in the Mist City Arts and Science 
University team was truly excited.

For the next two or three days, when Tong Yihang and others were working in the 
exhibition area, they were full of vigor.



The seventh day.

That was the last day of the National Robotics Competition and the National Science 
and Technology Innovation Exhibition.

Another piece of good news arrived.

The committee of the National Robotics Competition announced the list of first prizes.

In the list.

Ding Yue’s saw Mist City Arts and Science University’s medical health robot, Big 
White!

"First prize?"

Ding Yue was slightly surprised: "We even won the first prize!"

"First prize! We’ve not only won the innovation award but also the first prize!"

"Hahaha! Our hard work has not been in vain!"

"Elder Li, look! First prize!"

"Congratulations! Congratulations!"

"Great, this is really great!"

All fourteen members of the Mist City Arts and Science University team were elated.

Originally, Ding Yue’s goal was only "National Robotics Innovation Award", and it 
wouldn’t have mattered if they didn’t get it.



As long as Big White made a presence in the National Robotics Competition and 
National Science and Technology Innovation Exhibition to garner some popularity, that 
would have sufficed.

Now, it really was a bit surprising. Big White not only gained huge popularity but also 
won the "National Robotics Innovation Award" and the "National Robotics Competition 
First Prize".

The only regret was that they didn’t get the championship.

The overall champion of this National Robotics Competition went to a robot from the 
University of Electronic Science and Technology. Their robot design was technically 
much superior than Mist City Arts and Science University’s 1.0 version of Big White.
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