
F. University 441

Chapter 441: Found the Missing Student at Light Speed 

Officer Zhang had rich experience in handling cases, and he was adept at analyzing such situations.

"Shall we let Mother Zhou stall the criminal?" Xiao Zhang asked.

"Yes!"

Now that they had pinpointed the location, letting Mother Zhou stall the criminal would give them 
time to arrive and determine which room in Building 4 it was. Then, they could catch everyone in 
one swoop.

Speaking of which.

They had Principal Ding from Mist City Arts and Science University, and Director Xu, who was 
excellent in computer technology, to thank for this.

Otherwise, how could they have quickly found the exact location of the missing student Zhou 
Xiaoyan?

An hour later.

Ding Yue and Officer Zhang arrived at the property management office of the Jiangyuan 
Community. Officer Xiao Wang had already arrived before them and had obtained the apartment 
numbers of all tenants in Building 4.

Those engaged in pyramid sales usually rented apartments, deceiving and brainwashing people to 
swindle money from their families, friends, or classmates.

So all they had to do in Building 4 was check the tenants.



"At present, we still don’t know in which room Student Zhou Xiaoyan is. This building has 12 
tenants. The police will each take a university staff member and go check each one. Our 
investigation has to be thorough. Understood?"

After arriving at Building 4, Officer Zhang gave the instructions.

As it was just a missing persons case, possibly involving pyramid sales, the police could only find 
the suspected pyramid sale dens and the missing student Zhou Xiaoyan from Mist City Arts and 
Science University by canvassing the tenants door to door.

"Understood!"

Ding Yue and Huang, along with a security guard, accompanied Officer Zhang on the canvassing. 
Secretary Wen Ruohan and Bin remained in the car.

Four other security guards and Director Liu Qianxing accompanied other officers to canvass other 
floors.

Ding Yue and Officer Zhang arrived at a sixth-floor tenant’s apartment together.

"Principal Ding, take this and say it’s a census." Officer Zhang handed Ding Yue something similar 
to a file folder and told him.

Officer Zhang didn’t want to knock on the door directly because if the criminal suspects saw him 
through the peephole and didn’t open the door, it would be troublesome.

"Okay."

Ding Yue nodded and calmly walked up to the door.

Knock Knock Knock!

Ding Yue knocked a few times. It seemed there was no response inside?



Was no one home?

Officer Zhang and Huang were around the corner in the corridor, always ready for a signal from 
Ding Yue.

Knock Knock Knock!

Ding Yue knocked again and shouted, "Hello, we’re conducting a community census!"

Still no response.

Ding Yue waited peacefully for a moment. If absolutely no one opened the door, he would have to 
retreat temporarily.

Click!

However, at this moment, someone opened the door. And the door was only opened a crack, 
blocking Ding Yue’s view of the room inside.

"Hello!"

Ding Yue greeted.

"Can I help you?"

"We’re doing a community census. Just want to check in with you. Are you the house owner or a 
tenant?" Ding Yue asked.

Ding Yue knew this person was a tenant, as the list from the property management was all tenants of 
Building 4.

"Tenant," the man inside answered.



He only opened the door a bit, and though the room was lit, he seemed afraid to let Ding Yue see 
inside.

Ding Yue sensed something was off, so he quietly moved his foot forward into the crack the man 
had opened and continued to ask, "Oh, so how many people are living in this rented house?"

"Just me."

The man answered.

"Oh, okay, give me a moment to document this. By the way, could I see your ID for the record? 
Would it be convenient for me to come in and sit down to write?" Ding Yue asked casually.

"Just document it at the door. I’m going to get my ID." The man seemed unwilling to let Ding Yue, 
this community worker, in and turned to close the door and fetch his ID.

Something’s not right!

Under normal circumstances, if you go back to your bedroom to get a identification card, why 
would you intentionally close the door?

"Cough cough!"

Ding Yue coughs once.

When the man closes the door, he finds that Ding Yue’s feet are blocking the way.

Upon hearing Ding Yue’s cough, Officer Zhang and the others immediately rush from the corner. 
Officer Zhang pulls the door open and charges in: "Police!"

Upon seeing this, the man is stunned.

Huang and the security guards also follow in, blocking the entrance. Even if there are other people 
inside the room, it would be hard for them to get out.



"Apartment No.10 on the 6th floor!"

Officer Zhang promptly informs the other officers via intercom.

After notifying the other officers, he looks around the living room and the shoe cabinet at the 
entrance and abruptly questions: "Alone?"

The man is caught off guard, speechless.

Even Ding Yue can tell, the size of this three-bedroom apartment indicates it’s unlikely to house just 
one person, which means the man is lying.

Furthermore, the doors to the other three bedrooms are clearly shut tight!

Suddenly, other officers and personnel from Mist City Arts and Science University arrive.

Once it’s confirmed they have enough people, Officer Zhang leads them to one bedroom. Pushing 
open the door he says, "Come out, everyone gather in the living room!"

As expected, Officer Zhang sees several people in the room shaking with fear.

The other officers open the remaining two bedroom doors, calling everyone inside out.

In total, a dozen people emerge from the three bedrooms!

"Yue Bro, we’ve got this!", Huang Youjie standing next to Ding Yue, says with excitement.

No one would believe these dozens of people in the apartment are ordinary tenants!

"Zhou Xiaoyan!"



Ding Yue spots his classmate Zhou Xiaoyan from Mist City Arts and Science University in the 
crowd.

"Din...Principal Ding..."

Seeing Principal Ding, Zhou Xiaoyan’s eyes well up with tears.

The moment Ding Yue sees Zhou Xiaoyan, a weight is lifted off his shoulders.

At least she doesn’t seem to be in any immediate danger, though there’s a bruise on her face. Was 
she beaten up?

Considering what Officer Zhang mentioned on the way here about Zhou Xiaoyan possibly refusing 
to cooperate with the criminals to milk money from her parents, she might have been beaten for 
that.

"Were you hit?", Ding Yue asks with concern, upon noticing a bruise on Zhou Xiaoyan’s face.

By now, Zhou Xiaoyan is sobbing uncontrollably.

She didn’t expect to be rescued by Principal Ding along with the police merely two days after being 
lured into a pyramid scheme.

At this moment, she’s overwhelmed with emotions she can’t put into words.

"Director Liu, please inform Zhou Xiaoyan’s family that we’ve found her.", Ding Yue addresses 
Director Liu Qianxing.

"Yes, Principal Ding!"

From the time the Mist City Police accepted the case in the evening, to the discovery of the missing 
student Zhou Xiaoyan a little past ten, it took just a few hours. What a swift resolution!



"Officer Zhang, Zhou Xiaoyan seems to be injured. I’ll take her to the hospital for a check-up first. 
We can come back tomorrow for the police statement, if necessary.", Ding Yue suggests after 
observing Zhou Xiaoyan’s condition.

Believing that a medical check-up should be the priority.

Officer Zhang nods, agreeing to Ding Yue’s suggestion. Simultaneously, he thanks Ding Yue, 
"Principal Ding, thanks to your school’s cooperation, we managed to locate Student Zhou so 
quickly and take down this pit. Be sure to thank Director Xu for me. He’s quite something!"

"We should.", Ding Yue shrugs, then leaves with Huang, Director Liu Qianxing and Zhou Xiaoyan 
temporarily.

The rest is left to Officer Zhang and his team to handle.

"Sob sob, Principal Ding, how did you know I was here? As soon as I arrived, they took away my 
phone. Sob sob sob.", Zhou Xiaoyan sobs.

"You have Director Xu to thank for this. If it weren’t for him, who knows how long you would’ve 
been trapped by the pyramid scheme. But let’s not discuss this now. Let’s get you to a hospital first, 
to make sure you don’t suffer from any problematic after-effects from being beaten.", Ding Yue 
says.

Chapter 442: This tactic is too low-level 

"Mist City Central Hospital.

Principal Ding Yue and representatives from the university took Student Zhou Xiaoyan for a 
medical examination at the hospital. Apart from some bruises and external wounds, nothing seemed 
to be seriously wrong.

Finally relieved, Ding Yue assigned his secretary, Wen Ruohan, to stay with Zhou Xiaoyan and 
offer her some psychological counseling.

After all, having been rescued from the grip of a pyramid scheme, her mental state was a bit 
distressed.



Ding Yue ran into President Jiang Zhongbo entirely by chance at the Mist City Central Hospital.

"Dean Jiang, are you still at work this late?"

When Ding Yue met Dean Jiang in the hospital lobby, he stopped to chat for a few minutes.

"I’ve been quite busy recently. Usually, I don’t get home until midnight," Dean Jiang sighed.

"You really should look after your health," Ding replied, shrugging. "By the way, how are things 
going with our health care robot Big White? We’ve been trying it out for quite some time, has it 
been effective?"

"Absolutely excellent! It has significanty relieved the workload for clinicians across various 
departments," Dean Jiang praised upon hearing Ding talk about the health care robot Big White.

"Good to hear!"

Ding nodded in satisfaction.

The relation between Mist City Central Hospital and Ding’s Mist City Arts and Science University 
is quite good, and they are among the first to have used the healthcare robot, Big White. Since he 
happened to run into Dean Jiang, it was only fitting to talk about the robot.

"By the way, Principal Ding, why are you here at the hospital this late?" inquired Dean Jiang.

"Well, one of our students was tricked into joining a pyramid scheme. An incident report was filed 
tonight and we have managed to rescue her. It appeared that she had been beaten, so we brought her 
in for a check-up, which was carried out by Big White."

Ding answered with a smile.

The reason they chose the Mist City Central Hospital was twofold. Firstly, it was not too far from 
Jiangyuan Community, where the incident occurred. Secondly, the hospital had the Big White 
healthcare robot. Even if all departments have closed for the day, Big White could still provide 
diagnoses, in this case, for Student Zhou Xiaoyan.



"Is the student alright?" Dean Jiang asked with concern.

"After a thorough examination, it seems that nothing serious has happened. We are about to head 
back to campus when we ran into you, Dean Jiang."

"Alright then, Principal Ding. I won’t keep you from returning to the university. Goodbye."

"Goodbye, Dean Jiang."

After waving goodbye to Dean Jiang, Ding headed for the hospital’s parking lot.

Now, the representatives from the Mist City Arts and Science University were here. Inside the car, 
Wen Ruohan was trying to comfort Zhou Xiaoyan.

Based on what Wen Ruohan learned, Zhou Xiaoyan joined the pyramid scheme after meeting with 
her online boyfriend, who then trapped her into it.

That evening, when Zhou Xiaoyan refused to help the pyramid schemers defraud money from her 
parents, they beat her. The criminals then sent a message to Mother Zhou from Zhou Xiaoyan’s 
phone, demanding fifty thousand yuan.

"Secretary Wen, Principal Ding mentioned that it was Director Xu who found me?" Zhou Xiaoyan 
asked curiously, her emotions now steadier, as she looked at Wen Ruohan.

Wen Ruohan nodded and explained, "That’s right. Director Xu used his incredible computing skills 
to locate your whereabouts through Sky Eye Surveillance system. He saw you entering building 
number 4 in Jiangyuan Community and not coming out afterwards. We then teamed up with the 
police to rescue you."

Hearing this, Zhou Xiaoyan felt extremely grateful towards her school, Principal Ding and Director 
Xu.

She felt remorseful for believing in her online boyfriend, the man in the black jacket seen on the 
surveillance tape.



Wen Ruohan continued comforting Zhou Xiaoyan.

By the time they returned to the university, it was very late. After resting for the night, the next day 
Ding arranged for Liu Qianxing, the head of the business management department, and Wen 
Ruohan to go to the precinct in University Town to make a statement.

From last night to this morning, the case of the missing female student Zhou Xiaoyan from Mist 
City Arts and Science University stirred up quite a debate on the internet. So much so, that it ended 
up trending in second place on Twitter.

The reason behind such high traffic was the rumor started by someone yesterday evening. A wide 
variety of rumors, ranging from the female student from Mist City Arts and Science University 
being killed to the university concealing the incident, were spread.

After seeing these sorts of rumors, Ding couldn’t help but laugh.

The next morning when Ding woke up, he immediately instructed the university’s PR department to 
release an official statement informing the netizens that the missing female student had been found.

At the same time, the local police precinct in University Town also issued an announcement on the 
case.

[Mist City Arts and Science University]v: The missing student was found last night, safe and sound. 
Everyone, please, there is no need to worry!

The university’s tweet was concise, simply declaring that the missing female student has been found 
and advising against spreading rumors of her being killed.

The precinct from University Town, on the other hand, provided a much more detailed account of 
the missing person’s case.

[University Town Precinct]v: Yesterday evening around 7 o’clock, our city received a report that a 
female student from Mist City Arts and Science University, Zhou Xiaoyan, was missing. After 
being informed, our department immediately opened the case and contacted the university. Mist 
City Arts and Science University quickly put together a special task force. With the technical 



support they provided, we were able to rapidly and accurately locate the missing person’s 
whereabouts.

Upon determining the location, our department along with the task force from the university 
promptly arrived at the location and successfully found the missing student.

It was revealed that Zhou Xiaoyan left Mist City Arts and Science University on the afternoon of 
September 30 with her online boyfriend and went to Jiangyuan Community of Mist City, where she 
was thereafter controlled by a pyramid scheme in a rented house in the community.

Within 5 hours of the missing student’s family filing a police report 48 hours after her 
disappearance, Mist City Arts and Science University cooperated with the local police to crack the 
case, successfully locating the missing student Zhou Xiaoyan and destroying a pyramid scheme!

Retweets (2479), Comments (11k), Likes (19k)

"Impressive efficiency!"

"Well deserved praise for the police, amazing!"

"Didn’t expect Mist City Arts and Science University to play such a significant role."

"Technical support from Mist City Arts and Science University? That’s quite amazing, isn’t it?"

"I am a student at Mist City Arts and Science University. It’s said that our computer whizzes used 
their advanced skills to quickly identify the surveillance footage!"

"Good job, Mist City Arts and Science University responded swiftly in an emergency!"

"Good that everything is fine now, pyramid schemes are truly vile!"

"I was tricked into one before, it was absolutely ruthless. They seized my phone as soon as I arrived 
and started brainwashing me daily, forcing me to scam my parents, family, friends, and classmates. 
It was lucky that I never agreed!"



"Where are those morons who said she was dead? Huh?"

"Haha, everyone was slamming Mist City Arts and Science University last night!"

"I was impulsive last night too, thinking that Mist City Arts and Science University was ignoring 
the student’s disappearance. I was wrong, and I sincerely apologize to Mist City Arts and Science 
University. I am sorry!"

After the successful resolution of the missing female student case at Mist City Arts and Science 
University, netizens have been praising Mist City’s efficient police and the proactive response from 
the university.

However!

Ding Yue had no intention of letting off lightly those who fabricated rumors and slandered Mist 
City Arts and Science University last night.

In his apartment, Ding Yue was brushing his teeth when his mobile phone, placed on the bedside 
table, rang.

"Hey, Yue, I’ve found out that the ones who slandered our Mist City Arts and Science University 
last night, guess where their IPs are?"

The voice of Xu Bin came through the phone.

After returning to Mist City Arts and Science University last night, Ding Yue had asked Bin to 
identify the accounts that had slandered their university.

Especially those accounts with the highest number of likes, shares, and comments.

For Xu Bin, this was as easy as pie.

"Where?"



Ding Yue inquired curiously.

"It’s right here in University Town, at Mist City Intelligent College. And if the police verify their 
real names, they should easily find those who posted misleading rumors and slander."

Xu Bin stated calmly, even letting out a yawn at the end.

"Bin, did you just wake up or haven’t you slept yet?" Ding Yue asked after hearing Xu Bin’s yawn.

"I haven’t slept yet. I worked on the ’neuro intelligence program’ for a while after getting back last 
night. Well, I won’t bother you anymore, I’m going to sleep."

Xu Bin hung up after finishing his sentence.

Did Bin just say that the most active slanderers against Mist City Arts and Science University were 
from Mist City Intelligent College?

Upon hearing the name of this school, it dawned on Ding Yue.

This is a privately-run university located in University Town. If he remembered correctly, many 
students from Mist City Intelligent College had dropped out and enrolled in his Mist City Arts and 
Science University at the start of the school year.

Could this be the reason?

So Mist City Intelligent College took advantage of the incident in his school, where one female 
student went missing, to spread fake news and slander them?

"Such a cheap tactic," Ding Yue laughed and cried at the same time.

But as for these troublemakers, Ding Yue certainly wouldn’t show any mercy.

Leniency?



That’s towards the inside, but outside, Ding Yue wouldn’t pull any punches. Since they’ve slandered 
Mist City Arts and Science University, they should pay some price.

So Ding Yue called Officer Zhang at the University Town police station.

"Hello, Principal Ding, are you calling to inquire about Student Zhou’s situation?" Officer Zhang’s 
voice came through the phone after the call connected.

"Yes, how is it going?" Ding Yue asked, following up on the conversation.

"After our overnight investigation of the pyramid scheme base last night, we’ve more or less pieced 
together the full story. I think Student Zhou probably told you as well. After Student Zhou finishes 
her statement, she can go home. Additionally, we’ve contacted Student Zhou’s parents, and they’ll 
probably arrive in Mist City this afternoon. Should we direct them to your school when they 
arrive?"

Officer Zhang briefly detailed the situation.

"Okay, Officer Zhang, there’s something else I think you guys might need to look into."

Actually, Ding Yue called to tell Officer Zhang about the issue with Mist City Intelligent College 
slandering them.

"Sure, Principal Ding, please go ahead."

"About the rumor-mongering we talked about last night, I assume your department won’t just let it 
slide, right?"

Chapter 443: The Gap between Schools 

Mist City Intelligent College.

Officer Zhang led a team inside the school and directly arrested three members of the school board, 
causing a great stir within Mist City Intelligent College.

"Did you know that three leaders of the school were arrested?"



"What happened?"

"What did they do?"

"They were taken away directly. Serves them right. All the leaders of this garbage school should be 
arrested!"

"Absolutely, this trash school fooled me into coming here, I regret it to death!"

"It would be best if they all got arrested!"

The students were all talking about it, some even wishing that the police would arrest all the school 
leaders.

The students of this private university, Mist City Intelligent College, cannot express how much they 
hate their school leadership.

Paying high tuition fees to attend this private university, the actual living learning environment is 
terribly poor. Even the dorms were falsely advertised, it was only after enrollment that students 
realized the promised four-person and two-person dorm rooms were replaced with eight-person 
rooms. Some don’t even have private bathrooms and have to use public restrooms!

This is the tragic experience of freshmen!

Life is even harder for older students. Even those in their third year are being forcibly asked to 
change dorms, even the soon-to-be-graduated fourth-year students are coerced into internships at 
school-related companies in exchange for their graduation certificates.

Such internships don’t pay any salary. They’re just using the students for labor!

After seeing three school leaders arrested today, the students of Mist City Intelligent College didn’t 
worry. Instead, they seemed to be celebrating.

In fact.



The reason why Officer Zhang arrested the three officials of Mist City Intelligent College was 
because they spread rumors about Mist City Arts and Science University, which caused some 
damage to the university’s image.

The arrests have a basis!

The rumors spread by these three school leaders had been shared over 12,000 times at its peak and 
at least more than 3,000 times in their least "successful" attempts. How could they not arrest them 
for such serious impact on the university’s reputation?

Moreover, this is what Principal Ding of Mist City Arts and Science University requested.

You should know that Mist City Arts and Science University played a vital role in last night’s 
investigation which led to the quick location of the missing female student, and the termination of 
the MLM pyramid node. Officer Zhang doesn’t want to see a good college like Mist City Arts and 
Science University being slandered.

So, in accordance with the Public Security Administration Punishments Act, the three school leaders 
of Mist City Intelligent College will be given detention punishments.

Furthermore.

The official Twitter of University Town branch, Mist City police station, posted this incident online.

[University Town branch]v: After investigation, three staff members of our city’s Mist City 
Intelligent College have spread false information about the missing female college student from 
Mist City Arts and Sciences University through platforms such as Twitter and TikTok, causing 
adverse effects. According to the Public Security Administration Punishments Act, our bureau will 
impose a fine of 500 RMB and detain the three personnel for three days!

Upon the posting of this tweet by the Mist City University Town branch, netizens finally knew who 
was behind the frenzied leading of public opinion last night.

It’s a private university in Mist City University Town, Mist City Intelligent College!



"Well done!"

"I knew it! There were people who were crazy leading public opinion without the situation even 
being confirmed. Is this not spreading rumors?"

"We should never be lenient towards slanderers!"

"No investigation, no right to speak. Don’t they understand this? What are they blindfolded to lead 
about!"

"No matter what happens, we must remain rational. We must be able to judge and analyze 
independently."

"Yes, I feel that many funny netizens are blindly following the trend now. As soon as someone leads 
the topic about Mist City Arts and Science University, they join in and start attacking Mist City Arts 
and Science University."

"Mist City Arts and Science University is really great. I was so angry last night seeing so many 
people attacking my school that I couldn’t sleep all night!"

"Mist City Intelligent College? Isn’t this also a private university? Does it intentionally spread 
rumors about Mist City Arts and Science University? What does it mean, are they trying to sabotage 
Mist City Arts and Science University?"

"Let’s investigate. I suppose this Mist City Intelligent College is trying to sabotage Mist City Arts 
and Science University. Principal Ding must be careful."

"Hahaha, the school leaders actually spread rumors about Mist City Arts and Science University? 
What kind of garbage school is this?"

"I am actually a student of Mist City Intelligent College. Before everyone starts slinging insults, let 
me tell you, this rubbish school is really rubbish. I’m not at all surprised by the actions of school 
officials, because this is probably not the worst they can do. Rubbish school!"

"Right, right, I am also a student from Mist City Intelligent College, rubbish school leadership, look 
at the food and dorms they provide for us. It’s just like raising pigs!"



"This shitty school tricked me into enrolling, then changed the advertised dormitories as soon as I 
registered, it makes my blood boil!"

"I guess the reason our crappy school’s leadership slandered Mist City Arts and Science University 
is probably because of the drop-out and college-hopping incident at the start of the school year!"

"Drop-out and college-hopping? Care to explain?"

"It seems there’s some juicy gossip. I’ve got my small stool ready, keep talking."

Slowly, students from Mist City Intelligent College began to expose the various ugly faces of the 
school.

Including the very common issue of the cafeteria food being both expensive and inedible!

And they found the residences advertised during enrollment were changed to eight-person rooms 
without private restrooms after they registered!

The school leadership only serves to fill their own pockets, without any consideration for the 
students’ feelings. The quality of education is getting worse year after year!

All in all, given the various disgraceful acts exposed by students claiming to be from Mist City 
Intelligent College, this school truly is garbage. They simply don’t treat students as human beings.

Therefore.

When the Mist City University Town substation issued an announcement detaining the leadership of 
Mist City Intelligent College, almost no one stood up for the college.

Even more shockingly, students also exposed another incident – the drop-out to college-hopping 
scandal!

Speaking of this incident, it relates somewhat to Mist City Arts and Science University. Many 
students from Mist City Intelligent College suspect that the college’s leadership decided to slander 



Mist City Arts and Science University because of the previous drop-out to college-hopping 
incident!

"Drop-out to college-hopping? What does that have to do with Mist City Intelligent College 
smearing our school?"

Ding Yue, in his office, asks in confusion after hearing about this from his secretary, Wen Ruohan.

Huang Youjie, sitting on the sofa, is also a bit stunned: "Yeah, what’s the connection?"

"Principal Ding, look, this is the gossip about the drop-out to college-hopping incident released by 
Mist City Intelligent College."

Wen Ruohan hands his phone to Principal Ding.

Huang Youjie also curiously leans in to see what’s going on.

Ding Yue takes a closer look, it appears that a ’Twitter’ user claiming to be a student from Mist City 
Intelligent College published a long post explaining this ’drop-out to college-hopping incident’ to 
all the eager netizens!

[User Goldwing_Killer2047]: Hi everyone, I am a financial management student at Mist City 
Intelligent College, regarding the "drop-out to college-hopping incident", I think it’s necessary to 
explain it to everyone. Specifically, when enrolling this year, our school inflated the quality of 
accommodation, among other things. Moreover, they deceived a lot of students into enrolling.

After those freshman registered, they moved into the dorms and found out the two-person and four-
person rooms they were promised weren’t true, they were all changed by the school to six-person or 
even eight-person rooms.

Many students were upset. Added to that, the cafeteria meals were simply awful and pricey, water 
and electricity were also expensive. The school even forced students not to order takeout, strictly 
having cafeteria food!

Many fresh students couldn’t bear it, so they chose to drop out. The school enrolled slightly more 
students this year, but a lot of them instantly dropped out.



Here comes the key point.

After dropping out, the majority of these students chose to go to Mist City Arts and Science 
University. This is the famous "drop-out to college-hopping incident" in our Mist City Intelligent 
College!

It’s likely that the school officials saw their potential students and tuition going to Mist City Arts 
and Science University, hence they came up with the idea of slandering it.

The school’s conduct in my opinion is extremely low. Instead of reflecting on itself, it chooses to 
smear Mist City Arts and Science University!

I have to say, the leadership in Mist City Intelligent College is no good at all. Look at how Mist City 
Arts and Science University treats its students. Learn from them!

To speak plainly, I plan to drop out next year and go to Mist City Arts and Science University, I 
can’t stand this garbage school any longer. That’s it! If I say too much, the school might call me in 
for a conversation!

Retweets (17k), Comments (34k), Likes (116k)

This student’s spicy Twitter post instantly garnered countless netizens’ attention.

Including many students from Mist City Arts and Science University, they expressed sympathy for 
Mist City Intelligent College’s students, who unfortunately have such an awful school 
administration.

In comparison to their own school, Mist City Arts and Science University, they feel like it’s a 
paragon among private institutions!

Whether it’s teaching or living conditions, Mist City Arts and Science University treats its students 
extremely well.



As Principal Ding says, the school is the students’ home, and every student is treated like their 
own...ahem...child!

In all aspects, Mist City Arts and Science University far outshines Mist City Intelligent College.

This is perhaps the stark difference between different schools!

Chapter 444: He Wants to Thoroughly Humiliate Mist City Arts and Science University 

"No comparison, no hurt!"

This is a summary from netizens about the treatment of students at the Mist City Arts and Science 
University and Mist City Intelligent College.

Today, after the administrative leaders of Mist City Intelligent College were detained by the police, 
many students at Mist City Intelligent College began to waver.

They’re extremely envious of the students at Mist City Arts and Science University.

Having a cafeteria with amazing food, flexible dorm room arrangements that are always available - 
never facing shortages.

This is unlike Mist City Intelligent College, where in order to create an impression of good 
accommodation for new students, they sacrifice the old ones. As a result, when the new students 
arrive, they are unwilling to pay for new dormitory construction, instead opting for various 
alterations, transforming four-person rooms into eight-person rooms.

It’s just disgraceful!

The students of Mist City Arts and Science University also have access to the grand Book Ship 
Library, and it is rumored that the school is planning to build two more sports fields.

All of this is something students of Mist City Intelligent College wish for.

Starting from today, quite a few students plan to quit study there and enroll at Mist City Arts and 
Science University next year.



The only uncertain issue is, will Mist City Arts and Science University accept them?

After all, Mist City Arts and Science University also recruits every year from amongst the graduates 
of the College Entrance Examination. And rumor has it that they recruited more than 20,000 people 
this year, hinting that Mist City Arts and Science University isn’t lacking in students at all.

"Principal Ding, I saw many students from Mist City Intelligent College online saying they want to 
study at our Mist City Arts and Science University," Wen Ruohan happily shared with Principal 
Ding after noticing this trend.

"Oh?"

Ding Yue couldn’t help but smile at this news.

This really shows that virtue has many supporters, vice few!

The students of Mist City Intelligent College have been harboring grievances for a long time, and it 
can’t be imagined that because of their school leaders being exposed for spreading rumors about 
Mist City Arts and Science University, the students finally have a rebellious consciousness.

The best rebellion is leaving this rubbish university and choosing the better Mist City Arts and 
Science University.

"If these students really want to come to our Mist City Arts and Science University, it’s not 
impossible," Ding Yue said, laughing and nodding his head.

"Ah, Yue, won’t our Mist City Arts and Science University become a refugee camp then?" Huang 
Youjie replied, frowning at Ding Yue’s words.

"I haven’t finished speaking yet. It won’t be simple, of course. For those students of Mist City 
Intelligent College who want to hop over to our university, they must treat themselves as freshmen, 
sign up for the self-enrollment plan next year, and start from the very beginning as new students!"

Ding Yue shrugged his shoulders and calmly stated.



Obviously, if many students at Mist City Intelligent College want to leave their poor quality 
university and join Mist City Arts and Science University, there will definitely be second and third-
year students. These students have already spent two or three years at Mist City Intelligent College, 
but they probably just muddled their way through without truly learning anything.

If they want to join Mist City Arts and Science University, Ding Yue clearly won’t directly 
transplant them over. Regardless of your current grade, upon coming to Mist City Arts and Science 
University, you will have to enroll again and start from the beginning.

"This is a good option, offering these poor children an opportunity. Otherwise, they can only be 
delayed at the shabby school that is Mist City Intelligent College."

Huang Youjie agreed quite readily with Ding Yue’s idea upon hearing his words.

As a result, Ding Yue instructed the propaganda department to provide consulting services to the 
students of Mist City Intelligent College who wanted to ’re-enroll’ in Mist City Arts and Science 
University next year, reminding those students that there are certain conditions to be met to join 
Mist City Arts and Science University.

Still, many students from Mist City Intelligent College said that even if they have to start again as a 
freshman, they would be willing.

Because they are utterly disappointed in Mist City Intelligent College.

At this time, the owner of Mist City Intelligent College realizes that originally he intended to put 
down Mist City Arts and Science University.

He could never have imagined that his one step would directly irritate the tiger’s tail.

Regret is boundless!

But unfortunately, there is no undo key to take in this world.



Seeing the lesson from Mist City Intelligent College, the other private universities in University 
Town began to devise plans to improve the living and learning conditions for their students.

If they don’t start treating their students better, they fear that within two or three years, all their 
students will voluntarily withdraw and run to Mist City Arts and Science University.

By then, they will face the same fate as the previous Mist City Siyuan University: bankruptcy!

After all, besides education, private universities are also commercial enterprises. If they don’t 
manage properly, there is only one possible fate: elimination by time.

Unlike public universities, which even if they perform badly, are, in reality, supported by the state.

Furthermore, since most public universities have enough educational subsidies, provided there is 
sufficient funding, the living and learning environment of the students won’t be too bad.

In the following few days, the propaganda department of Mist City Arts and Science University 
received many inquiries from students at Mist City Intelligent College. They asked whether they 
could attend Mist City Arts and Science University next year, or what the requirements are.

In the blink of an eye, the National Day public holiday was nearing its end.

On October 6th, students at Mist City Arts and Science University began to return in twos and 
threes.

Because after these students went home for the holiday, they discovered that they received a warm 
welcome on the first day, got treated to tasty food on the second day, but by the third day, their 
parents were starting to ignore them, and by the fourth day, their parents were already complaining 
about them.

On the fourth day at home, parents had already started to dislike their child’s laziness and kept 
comparing them unfavorably with other children.

And so.



The students began to miss their schools, longing to leave home as soon as possible, to return to 
school and play a few games with their roommates, or to see that girl or boy they liked.

October 7th.

Today is National Day holiday return day, when most students will return to Mist City Arts and 
Science University.

The first thing Ding Yue did today was to instruct Qi Chunsheng, the director of the student affairs 
office, to prepare for the return of the students.

After all, whether they had gone home or traveled during the holidays, Ding Yue looked forward to 
having every student at Mist City Arts and Science University return to school happily and safely.

Even those who had not yet returned, the school must contact to find out why, perhaps due to a lack 
of transport tickets or delayed flights, or home circumstances, the school could understand all these 
situations.

Every student must be accounted for!

Morning.

Ding Yue went to the Institute of Traditional Chinese Studies and found Sun Chengkang, a student 
majoring in National Arts.

The first significant event following the National Day holiday that Mist City Arts and Science 
University would face, was whether Sun Chengkang, a student majoring in National Arts, could 
restore the reputation of National Arts for Mist City Arts and Science University and even Xia 
Country.

Because Mist City Arts and Science University had made an appointment with Thai Boxing expert 
Mr. Zhao Kai that a challenge would be set after the National Day holiday.

That incident had topped the trending, and many netizens had remembered it, eagerly waiting for 
when this battle to vindicate the National Arts would take place!



Thus, on this day, October 7, Ding Yue asked his secretary, Wen Ruohan, to contact Mr. Zhao Kai’s 
side.

Currently, Wen Ruohan was still negotiating the time and place of the challenge with the person in 
charge on Mr. Zhao Kai’s team.

"So, is Mr. Zhao Kai already in Mist City? The challenge can take place in these two days? And the 
location will be at our Mist City Arts and Science University?"

Wen Ruohan was somewhat surprised when negotiating with the person in charge on Mr. Zhao 
Kai’s side.

It’s not that he was surprised that Mr. Zhao Kai and his team had arrived in Mist City, rather he was 
surprised that Mr. Zhao Kai had chosen Mist City Arts and Science University as the challenge 
location!

This...

Mist City Arts and Science University was Sun Chengkang’s home ground, and he was going to 
directly challenge the contender on his home ground? This sounded rather unreasonable!

"Okay, of course, there’s no problem, okay, yes, good."

Wen Ruohan finally finalized the details with Mr. Zhao Kai’s team.

Seeing Principal Ding talking with the student Sun Chengkang on the sports field, Wen Ruohan 
hurried forward.

"Principal Ding."

Upon hearing Wen Ruohan call him, Ding Yue turned around and asked, "How is it? Is everything 
settled? When exactly is the challenge? And where?"



Sun Chengkang was also watching Wen Ruohan, eager to know the answers to the questions 
Principal Ding had asked.

Wen Ruohan took a deep breath and said, "Principal Ding, Mr. Zhao Kai’s team said that the exact 
time can be in these two days according to our convenience. As for the location, they decided."

"Oh? Where is the location? If it is in Haicheng or Yancheng, then it seems we can book flight 
tickets and hotels and go there today. Sun Chengkang, you need to pack up and prepare quickly."

Upon hearing this, Ding Yue looked at Sun Chengkang again and said.

Sun Chengkang nodded immediately.

However.

At this moment, Wen Ruohan shook his head and said, "Principal Ding, no need, we don’t have to 
book flight tickets or hotels."

"Oh?"

Ding Yue looked at Wen Ruohan puzzled and queried, "What do you mean by that? Don’t tell me 
the place is in Mist City?"

"Yes, yes!" Wen Ruohan nodded enthusiastically, "That’s right, they said they would accept the 
challenge at our Mist City Arts and Science University!"

"What?"

Ding Yue was shocked, almost believing he had misheard. Mist City Arts and Science University 
was his home turf! Mr. Zhao Kai had chosen this place to be the location. What was his intention?

"Principal Ding, what does this mean...that Mr. Zhao Kai has chosen our Mist City Arts and Science 
University as the venue for the challenge?"



Sun Chengkang also asked with confusion.

The next moment, Ding Yue understood.

Mister Zhao Kai was flaunting indeed!

He had chosen the location to be at his own Mist City Arts and Science University. His intention 
was apparent. He wanted to defeat the National Arts student of Mist City Arts and Science 
University on their own grounds to discredit and humiliate the National Arts of Mist City Arts and 
Science University and Xia Country.

Apparently, Mr. Zhao Kai himself was very confident about victory!
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"Sun Chengkang, do you feel confident in defeating Zhao Kai?"

Ding Yue, full of anticipation, looked at Sun Chengkang and asked.

It was as though Sun Chengkang had transformed over time, his muscular body so intimidating that 
it would be hard to believe he was a Tai Chi practitioner.

After all, in the public’s perception, aren’t most Tai Chi practitioners slender? As shown in most TV 
dramas, a group of elderly men and women practicing Tai Chi in the park, dressed in white robes.

As one of Xia Country’s traditional National Arts, Tai Chi is known for building a healthy body.

In fact, the combative aspect of Tai Chi is extremely formidable. Once you master the essence of 
Tai Chi, there is no reason you can’t compete with Western boxing techniques.

"Principal Ding, Tai Chi is unique and distinctive in its combat techniques. It advocates using 
tranquillity to overcome unrest, using softness to conquer hardness, sidestepping direct blows, and 
seizing initiative in a defensive position. Considering everything from an objective point of view, 
changes according to the opponent, stagnates if left to oneself, I’ve watched all of Zhao Kai’s match 
videos. He values aggression and ferocity, which makes him no match against Tai Chi."



Sun Chengkang said, his face brimming with a smile.

It was clear that he radiated confidence.

In terms of power, Sun Chengkang had made significant progress through his year-long training, his 
strength on par with those who practised Western boxing.

Moreover, he had mastered the essence of Tai Chi, which gave him an advantage when facing 
powerful Thai Boxing masters such as Zhao Kai.

From the outsiders’ point of view, one reason why a Tai Chi practitioner might lose to a Thai 
Boxing master like Zhao Kai is that there’s disparity in physical strength.

-A single aggressive punch from Zhao Kai could very well result in a knockout.

"So, you’ve thoroughly studied Zhao Kai’s strengths and weaknesses and devised a plan to counter 
them?"

Ding Yue, smiling, looked at Sun Chengkang and asked.

Seeing Sun Chengkang’s calm demeanor, Ding Yue felt somewhat relieved. The boost in strength 
attributed to him wasn’t for naught.

"I can only say that I have a certain level of confidence, Principal Ding. I wouldn’t dare to assure a 
complete victory over Zhao Kai."

Sun Chengkang dispelled any hint of arrogance, presenting himself modestly instead.

"Well, I do understand that. Xingyi Fist master Wu Changying also lost to Zhao Kai. But, do you 
know why Zhao Kai chose our Mist City Arts and Science University as the venue for the 
challenge?"

Ding Yue posed the question to Sun Chengkang with a face full of seriousness.



"I’m not sure."

Sun Chengkang shook his head.

He never pondered why Zhao Kai would choose their university as the venue for the challenge.

"He wants to defeat us on our own turf and thoroughly crush the spirit of Mist City Arts and Science 
University. He even seeks to leverage this opportunity to eradicate our National Arts department, 
and even our country’s National Arts!"

Ding Yue explained to Sun Chengkang why Zhao Kai chose the university as the venue for his 
challenge.

Upon hearing this, Sun Chengkang was furious. "How despicable! If Zhao Kai wins, our National 
Arts program would be finished! Our National Arts of Xia Country couldn’t possibly rebound."

"It’s outrageous," Wen Ruohan echoed, seething.

Sun Chengkang clenched his fist and grind his teeth. "There’s no way! I will not let Zhao Kai win!"

He was relieved to see Sun Chengkang’s rage ignited.

In fact, Zhao Kai’s choice of challenging at their university had indeed inflamed Sun Chengkang’s 
passion.

However, employing Tai Chi, it is emphasized that one’s mind should be calm.

Seeing Sun Chengkang’s anger, Ding Yue comforted him. "Sun Chengkang, I believe you 
understand the importance of this challenge. With Zhao Kai’s arrogance, I hope you can represent 
our university and defeat him. But, remember, you don’t want to get too angry, since a peaceful 
mindset is crucial to Tai Chi."

Sun Chengkang nodded at the reminder from Principal Ding. "Yes, we must maintain a calm mind 
to fully utilize the advantages of Tai Chi."



With that, Sun Chengkang took a deep breath, momentarily extinguishing the fire of his anger.

But Ding Yue knew, Sun Chengkang’s fighting spirit had been ignited. Now, it was just a matter of 
how well he would perform during the actual fight.

"Good luck. Rest well these next few days, and if you defeat Zhao Kai, you’d be the hero of our 
university’s National Arts department. There will be handsome rewards waiting for you!"

Ding Yue once again encouraged Sun Chengkang with the promise of a generous reward.

"Alright, Principal Ding, I’ll go back first," Sun Chengkang nodded, a fierce look of determination 
blazing in his eyes.

"Good. "

Afterwords, Sun Chengkang left the sports field and headed back to his dormitory to rest, waiting 
for the challenge to come.

"So, Principal Ding, when should we set the date for the challenge?" Secretary Wen Ruohan asked, 
turning to Principal Ding curiously after Sun Chengkang departed.

"Since Sun Chengkang is fired up, it’s best to hold it as soon as possible."

Ding Yue was very serious just now, but now his demeanor has lightened up, "Today is October 7th, 
so tomorrow, October 8th, is a good day. Let’s set the time for 6 pm tomorrow. I have to attend the 
National College Education Innovation Exchange Conference on October 10th, so the 9th would be 
too rushed."

Ding Yue quickly calculated his busy schedule. Now that the National Day holiday was over, many 
tasks were waiting for him to tackle.

For instance, the National Arts and Thai Boxing Challenge tomorrow!

The National College Education Innovation Exchange Conference set for the day after tomorrow, 
Ding Yue’s upcoming graduate school examination registration, the focus on the university’s 



photolithography machine research project, and the progress of his sister’s graphene battery 
technology, all these required Ding Yue’s time and efforts.

Ding dong!

As Ding Yue just finished asserting tomorrow’s competition, his phone rang.

"So, Principal Ding, can we confirm tomorrow at 6 pm? I will notify the logistics department to 
make arrangements for the sports hall?"

Wen Ruohan asked again for confirmation.

"Yes."

Ding Yue nodded, and then picked up the call from Xu Bin, "Hello, Bin, what’s up?"

"Brother Yue, and you’re asking what’s up!"

Ding Yue paused for a moment, then his mind quickly started processing, and he understood, "Has 
the [Neural Intelligence Program] been completed?"

Ding Yue figured it was very likely to be this.

Because previously, Bin told him that it would be done after about one week of overtime; and now, 
the National Day holiday was almost over.

No need to tell; the intelligent chip made from gallium nitride should be finished, meaning Bin and 
his computer team had written a [Neural Intelligence Program], a program that simulates 
intelligence similar to the human brain related to the powerful operational capability of gallium 
nitride chip.

"Bingo!"

Xu Bin snapped his fingers in affirmation.



"When can we start testing? Is it possible now?" Ding Yue hastily asked.

Ding Yue was becoming impatient.

Finally, Big White was to receive an upgrade for his intelligence. Although it was still relatively 
simple at this time, there were certainly bright spots that Ding Yue was looking forward to.

Most importantly, after installing this gallium nitride intelligent chip, Big White would be far from 
a mechanical robot that operates on programmed chips.

The current Big White seemed somewhat clumsy and sluggish.

His appearance was still very cute, like a silly little creature.

A gallium nitride intelligent chip would now be fitted, and it should be able to demonstrate a certain 
degree of intelligence similar to that in the movie "Super Combat Team".

"Of course, we can. Where shall we meet?" Xu Bin responded confidently, then asked about the 
meeting location.

"We’ll meet at the Mechanical Engineering lab. Big White is stored there. I believe Tong Yihang 
and Liu Tiefei have optimized Big White multiple times."

Here, the Big White Ding Yue referred to was the Robot #1 - Big White, the first robot 
manufactured by Mist City Arts and Science University using the finest materials and technology.

As for other Big Whites designed for medical care, they were now part of an industrial assembly 
line and were widely applied in hospitals nationwide.

"Okay!"

As soon as Xu Bin hung up,



Ding Yue turned to Wen Ruohan and instructed, "Wen Ruohan, contact Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei. 
We are preparing the new test for Big White."

"Yes, Principal Ding."

Wen Ruohan nodded her head, took out her phone, and began to call Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei.

Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei had just finished their National Day holidays and returned to school, 
and were currently in their apartment.

"Secretary Wen, does Principal Ding need us for something?"

Seeing it was a call from Wen Ruohan, Tong Yihang just knew that Principal Ding was looking for 
him and Liu Tiefei.

"Yes, Principal Ding requires you two to rush to the Mechanical Engineering lab. We are preparing 
a new round of tests for Big White!" Wen Ruohan relayed.

"A new round of testing for Big White? Okay, we’ll come right over!" Tong Yihang was somewhat 
slow to react at first.

Perhaps, it was because he had too much fun during the National Day holiday. Now his brain was a 
little slow to respond.

However, Tong Yihang swiftly came to his senses, especially with Liu Tiefei hinting at him beside, 
"Has Director Xu’s team finished the smart chip?"

As the makers of the mechanical part of the Big White robot, Liu Tiefei and Tong Yihang were very 
much aware of its status.

Regular students of Mist City Arts and Science University, as well as outsiders, basically did not 
know about the gallium nitride intelligent chip.

But of course, Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei knew about it.
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"Mist City Arts and Science University, sports hall.

The university’s logistics department staff were urgently setting up the challenge arena inside the 
sports hall. Director Huang had instructed them to fully complete the preparation of the challenge 
arena and the spectator stands before noon the next day.

At the same time, Huang Youjie personally contacted the professional judging team for this 
challenge.

Gradually,

The challenge between Sun Chengkang, a National Arts major student at Mist City Arts and Science 
University, and Zhao Kai, a Thai Boxing Master, scheduled for 6 pm on October 8th, had already 
spread around.

In various student groups at Mist City Arts and Science University, the students were all discussing 
the topic of this challenge.

[Mist City Arts and Science University Akinoyama Students Car Racing Group]---

"@Everyone, you all know right, the challenge is set at 6 pm tomorrow!"

"Yeah yeah, I heard the challenge will take place right in our school."

"Wow, why would it be at our school?"

"They say Zhao Kai chose the venue, and we chose the time. There must be some ulterior motive 
behind Zhao Kai choosing our school for the venue!"

"Dang! Zhao Kai is really unforgivable! He even chose our school for the challenge. If we lose, it’ll 
be like getting slapped in the face on our home turf."

"I didn’t realize that until you pointed it out."



"Guys, let’s cheer for Sun Chengkang, let’s hope he beats Zhao Kai!"

"@Everyone, Zhao Kai is streaming live right now, sounding very arrogant."

"Where’s he livestreaming? Let me see how arrogant this guy really is."

"Don’t give him views and popularity by going to his stream guys, I feel like he’s challenging 
National Arts just for the hype and views, we can’t fall for that."

"Do you guys think we can win the challenge tomorrow?"

"Well... to be honest, we do stand a chance."

The news of the challenge between Sun Chengkang, a student majoring in National Arts at Mist 
City Arts and Science University, and the Thai Boxing Master, Zhao Kai, scheduled to start at 6 pm 
the next day, had soon spread out from Mist City Arts and Science University.

In the meantime, Zhao Kai had also mentioned the date and place in his livestream, quickly making 
it a trending topic online.

Undoubtedly, the hottest topic lately was the upcoming challenge between the Thai Boxing master 
and Sun Chengkang, a National Arts major student at Mist City Arts and Science University.

After the last defeat of the Xingyi Fist master, Wu Changying, by Zhao Kai, countless National Arts 
enthusiasts were looking forward to the fight between Sun Chengkang and Zhao Kai.

People had placed their hopes on Mist City Arts and Science University.

If Mist City Arts and Science University loses this time, it will not only be a severe blow to their 
National Arts major, I am afraid the university as a whole, will have to face harsh online criticism!

"Guys, let’s post ’National Arts at Mist City Arts and Science University is trash’ right on the 
livestream!"



In Zhao Kai’s livestream,

During his livestream, he was openly taunting that the National Arts at Mist City Arts and Science 
University was trash. This was a clear display of disdain and provocation towards his opponent.

However, the students of Mist City Arts and Science University showed great restraint and didn’t 
add to Zhao Kai’s view numbers and popularity.

Even if they wanted to discuss the matter, they did it privately in their own student groups.

Still, the topic of Zhao Kai publicly mocking the National Arts major at Mist City Arts and Science 
University was brought up by netizens and made it to the trending list.

Currently, more and more netizens were siding with Zhao Kai.

Because Zhao Kai’s Thai Boxing skills are solidly impressive, while National Arts, dubbed by 
netizens as a breeding ground for cheats, just doesn’t stand a chance.

Of course, there are also many netizens who stand firm on the front line of defending National Arts.

After all, the combat power displayed by the Xingyi Fist master Wu Changying in the last fight was 
not weak at all.

This actually shows that National Arts can fight, it’s just that the explosive power is not on the same 
level as Thai Boxing and Western combat styles.

Because of the gap in power, National Arts might have various techniques to claw its way back, but 
it falls short in the end.

In Xia Country, due to the lack of actual combat for a long time, National Arts has become richer in 
terms of techniques and showiness, but people practicing National Arts gradually forget that a 
strong physique is required for its foundation in order to unleash powerful combat effectiveness.



National Arts that does not emphasize actual combat can strengthen the body, and most people view 
National Arts from this angle: practicing National Arts to keep fit and healthy.

But the way Sun Chengkang practices National Arts is the opposite.

Only with a strong physique can one practice more powerful National Arts!"

Even in Tai Chi, it employs this approach; using calmness to handle action, using gentleness to 
overcome toughness, but it’s not literally as it sounds.

The topics were flourishing in online discussions.

However, Ding Yue didn’t care about these.

Because Ding Yue had more important things to do.

The Mechanical Department Laboratory.

In the lab where Tong Yihang and his team worked.

Here, Ding Yue met both Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei, who were responsible for the mechanical 
operation of Robot No.1, Big White.

Therefore, if a test is to be conducted for Big White’s intelligent chip, the presence of both Tong 
Yihang and Liu Tiefei is required.

There were also Yang Jie and Professor Li Shengbin, but Ding Yue felt that just having Tong Yihang 
and Liu Tiefei was enough.

After all, it is essential to have someone monitoring the health care robot Big White’s production 
line. Therefore, Yang Jie and Professor Li Shengbin were actually supervising students from the 
mechanical department in the production of health care robots Big White.



"Principal Ding, is the intelligent chip ready?" Tong Yihang couldn’t hide his curiosity after seeing 
Principal Ding.

Ding Yue nodded and answered with a smile, "Yes, this should be the first Nitrogen Gallium 
intelligent chip."

"I can’t wait!"

Liu Tiefei rubbed his hands with excitement.

Although there are military orders for the Nitrogen Gallium chip, Ding Yue is unsure if it will be 
used for intelligent chips. But for civilian use, the Nitrogen Gallium intelligent chip made by Ding 
Yue is definitely the first intelligent chip made from Nitrogen Gallium semiconductor material!

While Ding Yue and Tong Yihang were chatting, Xu Bin walked into the lab with a metal box.

Chen Jun followed closely behind Xu Bin.

Chen Jun is one of the best students from the Computer Science Department, and Xu Bin constantly 
mentioned him to Ding Yue, saying he saw great potential in him.

"The [Human-like Intelligent Chip] has arrived."

Xu Bin held up the metal box and excitedly told Ding Yue.

Ding Yue could no longer wait.

By this time, Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei had already started up Big White, Robot No.1.

Zzz~

Along with the sound of Big White inflating, a red metal box automatically opened, and Big White 
began to emerge.



This is Big White’s most classic way of appearance.

After Big White was fully inflated, Ding Yue stepped forward and gently pressed a certain spot in 
front of Big White.

A light flashed, and the chip slot extended out.

Inside Big White’s chip slot were the two previous chips, the Medical Chip and the Law Chip.

Since Big White was upgraded and reconstructed by Tong Yihang and Liu Tiefei at the request of 
Ding Yue, it could hold up to five chips in its slot.

In reality, if the testing of the [Human-like Intelligent Chip] is successful, only one chip slot is 
needed.

Seeing Ding Yue had opened Big White’s chip slot, Xu Bin quickly opened the metal box.

He carefully retrieved the Nitrogen Gallium chip from inside it!

"Be careful, this chip represents all our hard work and hair loss!" Xu Bin carefully advised Ding 
Yue as he held the chip.

"You do it!"

Ding Yue stepped aside, allowing Xu Bin to connect the Nitrogen Gallium smart chip.

Xu Bin took a deep breath, striving to keep as calm as possible, then cautiously inserted the 
Nitrogen Gallium intelligent chip.

Beep!

When the chip slot on Big White retracted, there was a beep, followed by a green light. This 
indicated successful insertion of the chip in Big White.



"It’s done!"

Xu Bin nodded towards Ding Yue.

Ding Yue frowned slightly and asked Xu Bin, "What’s the next step?"
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"Next, we can start to guide Big White, and train its [Human-like Intelligent program]."

Xu Bin replied with a smile.

"Train, train?"

Upon hearing this, Ding Yue couldn’t help but become... a tiny bit interested in these two words that 
Bin used!

Meanwhile, Wen Ruohan, who was standing aside, began to blush a bit.

Realising that there were girls around, Xu Bin corrected himself: "What I mean is to teach Big 
White to perform tasks. Its intelligent chip will then simulate human brain learning, memorising, 
and storing what you’ve taught it, improving continually."

Upon hearing Xu Bin’s clarification, Ding Yue understood.

This indeed has a touch of "intelligence". Now, Big White is analogous to a newborn baby, with its 
brain (intelligent chip) entirely blank, needing its parent, that is Ding Yue, to guide its learning and 
development.

"However, currently, Big White can only learn the knowledge that humans already possess. You 
can’t just let it study mathematics and expect it to solve the Goldbach’s conjecture."

Xu Bin shrugged his shoulders then added.



"I see. How efficient is Big White’s learning?" Ding Yue turned his head to look at Xu Bin and 
asked.

"That needs testing, I can’t say for sure. I have only created a program that simulates human brain 
logic." Xu Bin shrugged his shoulders: "As for the computing capability of this gallium nitride chip, 
I have no idea."

"Well, it must be more powerful than a silicon chip." Ding Yue was quite confident in this.

After all, this gallium nitride chip is made from third-generation semiconductor materials and is a 
7nm process chip product. When it comes to computing capability, it’s sure to be impressive.

"Let’s give it a try. Let Big White learn the execution programs of the medical chip and the legal 
chip into its new intelligent chip brain and see how fast it can do that."

Xu Bin suggested this idea suddenly.

"Is that possible?"

"Of course, it is." Xu Bin nodded.

"Alright then." Ding Yue took a step forward, gave a command to Big White: "Big White, copy the 
knowledge execution programs of the medical chip and the legal chip into your new brain."

"Copying in progress..."

"Show the progress." Xu Bin walked forward and said.

Ding!

In front of Big White, its internal electronic screen lit up, displaying a progress bar of copying from 
the two silicon chips.

Medical Chip: 11.7% completed....



In just a blink of an eye, the progress was already 11.7%.

"This is pretty fast." Ding Yue couldn’t help but smirk, saying contentedly.

The knowledge program in a medical chip also comprises a vast amount of data. It took Xu Bin and 
his computer team a lot of time to complete the relevant programming.

In actuality, as single-use execution programs include much content, they are consuming in both 
time and effort.

Compared to the [Human-like Intelligent] chip which is much more challenging, less time and 
energy are relatively spent on them.

This is what happens when technology advances – time, efficiency, and costs are all reduced.

Soon, the copy progress exceeded 50%.

"Looking at the speed, it will only take a few minutes to copy over the massive data from the 
medical chip."

Ding Yue spoke, then proposed a new question to Xu Bin: "Once the knowledge data from the 
medical chip is copied over, would Big White execute the medical chip’s program in matters 
regarding medical health?"

Upon hearing this, Xu Bin immediately shook his head: "What we’ve copied over is just the 
knowledge data from the medical chip, not the program. So, Big White will digest the knowledge 
data from the medical chip in a human-like manner through the intelligent chip. Once the copying is 
done, we can run some tests."

"I see."

Xu Bin’s explanation wasn’t hard to understand.

Medical chip: 100% completed....



"Copying of the medical chip is completed. Now copying the legal chip...."

Legal chip: 7% completed....

"Big White."

Ding Yue tried calling Big White’s name.

"I am here."

Big White heard Ding Yue’s command.

"Bin, how can I make Big White only respond to my commands?", Ding Yue looked at Xu Bin 
again and asked curiously.

In the future, this upgraded Big White, somewhat intelligent, will be solely for his usage.

Because its functions would only continue to upgrade and improve, the manufacturing cost would 
get increasingly higher. Ordinary people wouldn’t be able to afford this kind of intelligent robot 
anymore, so this Big White could only belong to those like Ding Yue who are financially capable.

One chip alone costs one million, let alone the fact that all other parts of Big White have gotten 
upgrades as well.

For instance, Big White’s scanning lens now incorporates advanced light and ray scanning methods 
from around the world.

"That’s very simple; you can set a unique voice command." Xu Bin spread his hands: "Big White."

"I am here."

"Set a unique voice command!" Xu Bin gave a command.



Now, Big White would execute just about any voice command.

However, once a unique voice command is set, Big White will then follow only that singular voice 
command to execute programs in the future.

"Big White kindly reminds: After setting the primary voice command, Big White will execute the 
primary voice command program. If the primary voice command needs to be changed, it requires 
authorization from the previous primary voice command."

Big White’s voice rang out.

Xu Bin looked at Ding Yue and said, "For safety’s sake, once your voice command is set, only you 
can operate Big White. Of course, you have the authority to set secondary voice commands, which 
you can set and cancel at any time."

"I understand."

Ding Yue nodded.

"Big White, confirm," Xu Bin continued to command Big White.

"Please enter a voice! Get a little closer!"

Big White’s voice rang out.

Ding Yue stepped forward a little again, almost touching Big White’s belly. According to what Xu 
Bin had told him, Big White was collecting his voice data.

From now on, Big White can only execute related programs after hearing his voice command.

"Big White, I love you!"

After moving closer, Ding Yue casually said a love confession.



"Entry successful. Please reenter voice command for confirmation..."

Ding Yue felt like it was just like setting a password. Normally, you would have to enter the 
password twice, the second time to verify the first entry.

"Big White, do you love me?"

Ding Yue said again.

Tong Yihang and Wen Ruohan, who were standing nearby, could not hold back their laughter when 
they heard Principal Ding saying these weird things.

"Primary voice entry complete! Big White is happy to serve you, master!" After Big White 
completed the voice command entry, it now only had Ding Yue in its sight.

"My dear master, I only have you in my eyes, not her~" Big White echoed the words Ding Yue had 
said while entering the voice command.

"Huh?"

Ding Yue was taken aback, not quite understanding the meaning of Big White’s words.

Did Big White fall in love with him?

Oh my!

A robot falling in love with a human, even novels wouldn’t dare to write such a thing!

"Uh, Yue, Big White was just responding to your voice command. It’s a programmed response," Xu 
Bin chuckled.

"Big White, from now on, don’t call me ’master’, call me ’Principal!’" Ding Yue told Big White.



"Alright, master!"

"Umm... call me Principal!" An exasperated Ding Yue then said to Xu Bin: "Are you sure this is 
Artificial Intelligence, not Artificially Stupid?"

Xu Bin scratched his head awkwardly and said with a chuckle, "Perhaps, when Big White uses 
human-like thinking logic to learn master’s commands, there might be some hiccups. It’s 
unavoidable."

"Alright, Principal!"

Finally, after Xu Bin stopped speaking, Big White spoke again. This time, it finally corrected itself 
to call Ding Yue ’Principal’ rather than ’master’.

Ding Yue found ’master’ weird. If it were a well-shaped, attractive female robot, it would be okay to 
call him ’master’; that would have a certain appeal.

As for Big White, just call me ’Principal’!

"Hahaha, Principal Ding, finally Big White got your name right," Wen Ruohan laughed with her 
hand covering her mouth.

After Big White switched to the gallium nitride AI chip, it indeed seemed a bit dull, a bit of an AI 
idiot vibe.

But this could be understandable, after all, Big White’s gallium nitride AI chip needs continuous 
’training’ to be used better.

Seeing Big White finally got his title right, Ding Yue prepared to test the medical chip that was 
copied just now.

"Big White, scan Secretary Wen’s body and see if she’s healthy," Ding Yue gave another command 
to Big White.



"Scanning Secretary Wen. Scanning Secretary Wen. Who is Secretary Wen? Why scan her? Is she 
not healthy? Is her body broken? Medical assistant Big White at your service... Secretary Wen? 
Secretary Wen?"

Big White seemed to have a system glitch, it kept speaking but did not execute the scanning 
operation on Wen Ruohan.

Because, it could not figure out who Secretary Wen was from Principal Ding’s words!

"Uh... Are you sure this isn’t AI stupidity?"

Looking at the foolish appearance of Big White, Ding Yue turned to Xu Bin and asked.

"Hahahaha!"

Xu Bin couldn’t help but laugh. After he finished laughing, he said, "First, we need to let Big White 
know who Secretary Wen is."

"OK."

Ding Yue made an OK gesture, then shouted, "Big White."

"Principal, I’m here!"

Big White responded.

"Look here, this is Secretary Wen, Wen Ruohan." Ding Yue introduced Wen Ruohan to Big White.

"Hello, Secretary Wen." Big White raised its hand and greeted Wen Ruohan.

"You... hello." Wen Ruohan cautiously responded to Big White’s greeting, fearing that any 
miscommunication could turn Big White back into an AI idiot.



Chapter 448: Facing Unemployment, the Good Secretary 

Since Big White had just been fitted with a [Human-like Intelligent] chip, many of its smart 
operations were still at a rudimentary stage.

It needed its master to continually "train" it to achieve a certain level of intelligence.

Now.

Big White finally "recognized" Secretary Wen. After Principal Ding’s first introduction, Big White’s 
intelligent chip’s memory storage function became like a human brain, and by scanning with its 
eyes, it could recognize Secretary Wen Ruohan.

Then, Ding Yue asked Big White to perform a medical health scan on Wen Ruohan.

"Body scan completed, diagnosing, diagnosis completed..."

Along with Big White’s silly voice, Wen Ruohan started to get a bit nervous. Letting Big White 
scan her with its medical chip was equivalent to a simplified physical examination.

Wen Ruohan believed she should be quite healthy.

But she absolutely didn’t want any disease to be detected!

"Diagnosis result, body is healthy. Big White friendly reminder: adhere to daily exercise, early to 
bed and early to rise for good health, I wish you live every day in good health."

Big White provided Wen Ruohan’s body inspection results.

"Phew."

Upon hearing Big White’s results, Wen Ruohan let out a sigh of relief.

Although Big White’s health scan could diagnose many diseases, it obviously could not take care of 
exams like blood tests.



So, the medical health robot Big White cannot provide blood test diagnosis for patients.

Principal Ding had Big White scan Wen Ruohan’s health mainly to test Big White’s application of 
the copied medical health knowledge data.

As of now, it seems that with the [Human-like Intelligent] chip, Big White can smoothly realize the 
medical health function.

"Bin, if I want Big White to have more functions, do I not have to write specific programs like seen 
with the medical chip and legal chip, and just let Big White learn on its own?"

Ding Yue glanced at Xu Bin and asked.

"Exactly, Big White learns everyday knowledge faster than an average computer, after all this 
gallium nitride chip’s performance is indeed very powerful!"

Xu Bin nodded and replied.

"Got it."

Ding Yue now almost understood how to make Big White smarter.

Because it has a gallium nitride intelligent chip, like a "person" who doesn’t know anything, you 
need to guide it to learn. Once it does, Big White will know.

As long as it’s not very difficult knowledge, thanks to its powerful chip performance, Big White 
essentially learns everything in one go.

But it doesn’t rule out the occasional "artificial retard" situation.

"Well, let’s have Big White start dealing with some of the Principal’s assistant’s affairs." Ding Yue 
pondered. The profound majority of Big White at this stage was novelty to Ding Yue. Even though 
it was technically advanced, Ding Yue couldn’t just equip Big White with powerful kinetics and 



armor like in the movies, which would tie into its weapon capabilities, clearly, that’s not allowed in 
society.

Of course.

If Ding Yue wanted to secretly do it, it wouldn’t be impossible.

But Ding Yue didn’t plan to do this.

Because there was absolutely no necessity. At this stage, training Big White - with its smart chip - 
into a first-generation artificially intelligent robot which could help him handle some assistant 
affairs or data, was already very good.

"Ah, Principal Ding, you’re preparing for Big White to be your assistant?" Upon hearing Principal 
Ding say this, Wen Ruohan suddenly felt concerned!

She was Principal Ding’s personal secretary. Now that Principal Ding was training an AI robot 
assistant, when Big White became the assistant, wouldn’t it replace her secretary job?

Then she...

Wouldn’t she be unemployed?

Wen Ruohan was so worried.

"Yes, Big White has a powerful data processing ability, and by having it as my assistant, it can 
constantly develop its intelligence."

Ding Yue shrugged his shoulders, nodding and smiling.

Wen Ruohan’s face suddenly turned slightly sullen: "Principal Ding, am I not doing a good job?"

Upon hearing this, it seemed Ding Yue understood Wen Ruohan’s intent. He immediately looked at 
Wen Ruohan and said, "Wen Ruohan, you are certainly a very good secretary. Your growth over the 



past year, this principal has seen, don’t worry. Are you worried that I will replace you with Big 
White? Impossible!"

Ding Yue had never thought of replacing Wen Ruohan with a more intelligent Big White after 
training.

This was obviously impossible. Robots were just robots after all, and Secretary Wen Ruohan was 
nurtured by Ding Yue himself and she did a good job, Ding Yue wouldn’t just kick her out.

Moreover.

As Mist City Arts and Science University advanced better and better in the future and had more and 
more affairs to handle, it wouldn’t be bad for Ding Yue to have a smart secretary and a powerful 
robotic assistant.

Plus, Big White could be more than just an assistant, it could also be Ding Yue’s personal health 
steward or something.

For all this, the prerequisite is that Big White can successfully be trained to be intelligent.

If it’s still an "artificial retard" after training, Ding Yue wouldn’t let it be his assistant.

"Really? Hehehe, that’s great." Wen Ruohan heard Principal Ding say this and finally felt relieved.

"Xiao Wen, robots have their uses, and humans have theirs. In some areas, robots will find it hard to 
replace humans, you know what I mean."

Xu Bin comforted Wen Ruohan, saying,

The moment Wen Ruohan heard him, she began to blush. Nodding, she hummed softly in 
agreement.

"Student Wen Ruohan, regarding Big White’s guided learning, that task is still yours," Ding Yue 
added, with a laugh.



"What?"

Wen Ruohan was startled.

Assigned to me?

What am I supposed to do?

Am I expected to train Big White?

"You can familiarize Big White with the studies related to a secretary assistant, enabling it to 
rapidly become a qualified assistant to the principal. Do you have confidence in doing so?" Ding 
Yue seriously asked Wen Ruohan.

"Ah, Principal Ding, I... hehe, I can try." Wen Ruohan considered the request. Training Big White 
seemed interesting to her: "But Principal Ding, Big White only listens to your orders."

"Didn’t I just mention that the main voice command can set a secondary voice command, which is 
essentially appointing a deputy. Once the deputy is granted authority, you can then operate Big 
White to a second-level functional authority through vocal commands."

Xu Bin stepped forward, explaining this to Wen Ruohan.

Wen Ruohan, a student who knows nothing about science and technology, was slightly confused 
after hearing Director Xu Bin’s words.

Ding Yue noticed Wen Ruohan’s confusion and simplified his explanation, saying, "Student Wen 
Ruohan, what Director Xu means is that I can have Big White follow your commands."

It was quite easy for Ding Yue to understand Xu Bin’s words.

Essentially, he was Big White’s master, but he could assign a secondary level authority to someone 
else so they could also operate Big White. However, there is a catch - certain permissions are 
exclusive to the master and can’t be executed by the second-level authority.



Yet, continuous training to enhance Big White’s knowledge and skills is something a second-level 
authority can do.

"Oh, oh! I understand now!"

After hearing Principal Ding’s simplified explanation, Wen Ruohan finally got it.

At that moment, Ding Yue told Big White, "Big White, set up a secondary-level authority."

"Understood, Principal. The secondary-level authority can be given to up to three individuals. 
Should I set up all three?" asked Big White.

"Just one will do. Name: Wen Ruohan, voice-controlled."

"Secondary level authority, Wen Ruohan..."

Just moments ago, Big White had met the secretary, Wen Ruohan, through Principal Ding’s 
introduction. Now they were setting a secondary level authority for the same Wen Ruohan.

So Big White asked, "Principal, is the Wen Ruohan with the secondary-level authority the same as 
Secretary Wen Ruohan? The names are the same."

"Correct, it’s her," affirmed Ding Yue with a nod.

"Confirmation complete, secondary-level authority, Wen Ruohan, can activate me using facial 
recognition or voice. Please record secondary voice command, Wen Ruohan, please come closer to 
me..."

After hearing Big White’s voice, Wen Ruohan carefully stepped forward, though she seemed a bit 
lost.

Earlier, she’d understood the process—like Principal Ding had just done, she needed to uset a 
phrase to allow Big White to record her voice.



However, as she stepped forward, Wen Ruohan became somewhat excited and nervous, 
momentarily forgetting what to say.

"Please speak to record the secondary voice command," Big White prompted.

Wen Ruohan recovered her wits, letting out a ’ah’ before saying, "Hello, Big White."

"Secondary voice command recorded. Please repeat for voice recognition..."

"Hello, Big White."

Wen Ruohan repeated the same phrase.

"Recording complete. Secondary-level authority, Wen Ruohan, has been successfully set. The main 
voice command can cancel the secondary-level authority at any time!"

After Big White finished speaking, it stood there motionless.

Wen Ruohan felt amazed.

So, does this mean that Big White will now follow my commands?

Of course.

Wen Ruohan understood quite clearly why Principal Ding had given her this secondary-level 
authority. She had to shoulder the burden of teaching Big White "how to learn", and quickly needed 
to familiarize it with a lot of knowledge about secretarial and assistant work.

"Great, Student Wen Ruohan, I’m entrusting you with Big White’s intelligent learning journey," 
Ding Yue said, full of expectation.

Only Wen Ruohan could effectively teach Big White how to fulfill the various duties of an assistant 
for Ding Yue.



Like booking flights and arranging accommodations.

In the future, Wen Ruohan could simply ask Big White to handle these tasks since it’s a robot. She 
only needed to verbally command it to book flights and accommodations, no need to tediously input 
loads of personal information and mobile numbers anymore.

Including the processing of other data and electronic documents, it’s more effective to entrust these 
tasks to Big White, which possesses a superior chipset.

This would make Wen Ruohan’s future work much easier.

She might need to handle some tasks that required running errands in reality, but electronic and 
network-related tasks would be better handled by Big White.

Chapter 449: Large-Scale Tea Art Scene 

October 8th.

In the morning, after Ding Yue finished taking the relaxed National Day holiday, he formally started 
teaching the students and, as the principal, he also came to the office to start "work".

Today is a very important day.

The showdown between Sun Chengkang and Zhao Kai will take place at 6 pm in the gymnasium of 
Mist City Arts and Science University.

In the morning, Ding Yue has to listen to the work arrangement briefing of the sports department 
director Xiong Yang regarding the details of this challenge.

"Big White, come here, let me teach you how to make tea." Wen Ruohan is having a blast with Big 
White in the office.

Wen Ruohan has quite a good mentality, treating teaching Big White the knowledge of office 
assistant work like playtime.



"Really, Wen Ruohan, you can even teach Big White to make tea?" Seeing this, Ding Yue couldn’t 
help but ask in surprise.

"Of course."

Wen Ruohan proudly said with her hands on her hips.

"Tea? Tea? Making tea. What is tea, and why do you ’make’ it?" Big White suddenly fell into a state 
of artificial stupidity.

Ding Yue couldn’t help but laugh and cry, saying, "Wen Ruohan, did you ask it to learn to make tea 
without telling it what tea is?"

Now Ding Yue can pretty much judge when Big White will go into the "artificial stupidity" state.

That is when the instruction involves knowledge that Big White completely lacks.

For example, if you want Big White to learn how to make tea, first Big White needs to know what 
tea is, and what making tea is for, then Big White can learn to make tea intelligently.

Otherwise, the situation just now occurs, and Big White keeps asking like a fool what tea is and 
what making tea is.

"emmmm... I almost forgot." Wen Ruohan scratched her head sheepishly and went over to fetch a 
can of tea leaves from the drawer of the coffee table.

After opening it, Wen Ruohan called Big White over, "Big White, come here, let me show you what 
tea leaves are."

Big White walked over, its eyes scanning the item in Wen Ruohan’s hand, and stored it through the 
memory function of its intelligent chip, recognizing Wen Ruohan’s tea leaves as "tea leaves". In this 
way, the conception of "tea leaves" was formed in Big White’s intelligent chip.

Training Big White is like teaching all kinds of concepts and daily life information to a clever child.



But obviously, Big White’s learning speed and efficiency far surpasses that of a child.

At least after Big White scanned the tea leaves in Wen Ruohan’s hand, it already learned that these 
are tea leaves, and it could even infer from one instance to others, judging other kinds of tea leaves 
to be "tea leaves" based on the state of the tea leaves.

After Wen Ruohan taught Big White what tea leaves are, she began to teach Big White how to make 
tea.

But during the teaching process, Big White stumped her with its artificial intelligence - boiling 
water.

Wen Ruohan had to explain to Big White what boiling water was.

"Boiling water, water after being heated to 100 !"℃

"Then, pour the boiling water into the cup with the tea leaves. This is green tea, this is black tea, 
these tea leaves are called Biluochun, and these tea leaves are called West Lake Longjing, and West 
Lake Longjing is green tea..."

Wen Ruohan really enjoyed the process of teaching knowledge to a robot.

Big White learned quickly: "Green tea, black tea, West Lake Longjing is green tea..."

"Come, Big White, make a cup of West Lake Longjing tea for Principal Ding!" Wen Ruohan put 
several cans of tea leaves on the table, prepared the tea-making cup, and demonstrated that the 
water dispenser was against the wall, which button would dispense hot water, and which button 
would dispense cold water.

You could see the adorable Big White walking to the coffee table and then, according to the 
memory storage of its intelligent chip, intelligently fulfilling the instruction to make tea given by its 
immediate superior, Wen Ruohan.

Big White stretched out its hand and wavered between several cans of tea leaves. Wen Ruohan was 
really worried that Big White would choose the wrong tea leaves.



However, it seemed that Big White didn’t let Wen Ruohan down.

It picked up a can of West Lake Longjing and twisted the can open, preparing to scoop out a 
handful of West Lake Longjing and put it into the glass cup.

"Hold on, Big White!" Wen Ruohan hurriedly stopped Big White.

Big White lifted its head and blinked at Wen Ruohan, probably waiting for Wen Ruohan’s next new 
instruction?

"Big White, you can’t grab a handful of tea leaves all at once, that’s too much! Look, this amount 
can make a cup of tea."

Wen Ruohan showed Big White the amount of tea leaves needed for making tea.

"Okay, try again." Wen Ruohan finished, stepped aside, and let Big White continue to make a cup of 
West Lake Longjing for Principal Ding.

Sitting in front of the office desk, Ding Yue watched all this and found it quite interesting, but he 
was waiting a bit long for this cup of West Lake Longjing tea.

Big White took the amount of tea leaves indicated by Wen Ruohan just now and put them into the 
glass cup.

Then Big White gently raised the glass cup and walked to the water dispenser to fill it with water.

Wen Ruohan taught Big White the simplest and most brutal method of making tea.

Because she doesn’t know how to make tea properly either.

When there’s time in the future, she’ll teach Big White to learn professional tea-making techniques, 
which will require Big White to learn relevant professional knowledge.



But it shouldn’t be difficult for Big White?

After Big White made a cup of tea, it carried it over to Ding Yue.

Because Wen Ruohan’s instruction was to make a cup of tea for Principal Ding, Big White directly 
served it to Ding Yue after it was made.

However.

Halfway through Big White’s journey, the light in front of him suddenly disappeared.

Big White’s whole body became motionless, and then it started leaking air with a hissing sound.

"Huh?"

Seeing this, Ding Yue couldn’t help but mumble a bit, and then it dawned on him, "Is it out of 
power?"

"Ah, it’s out of power?"

"Didn’t you charge it last night?"

"Um, I, seem, probably, didn’t..." Wen Ruohan lowered her head in fear, then hurried over, took the 
tea from Big White’s hand, and handed it to Principal Ding. Then she quickly fetched the red metal 
box from the corner of the wall.

She put Big White into it, plugged in the power, and started charging.

"Charging Big White doesn’t take much time now, but we still need a more powerful battery."

Seeing this, Ding Yue couldn’t help but shake his head.

Such a Big White could only be used in the office, which was quite interesting.



If taken outside, considering Big White’s battery consumption, even though it uses supercapacitors, 
it still won’t last long.

That’s why Ding Yue is looking forward to his sister’s graphene battery.

If his sister’s graphene battery is developed, and Big White is equipped with one, Big White can 
definitely be used anywhere outside.

Knock! Knock! Knock!

Suddenly, there was a knock on the office door.

Just as Wen Ruohan was squatting down to charge Big White, she suddenly stood up, almost 
fainting, and then quickly went to open the door.

The person at the door was Director Xiong Yang of the Sports Department.

"Director Xiong is here. So, how are the arrangements at the gym going?" Ding Yue, seeing that it 
was Director Xiong Yang of the Sports Department, directly asked about business matters.

All the specific matters related to the gym were entrusted to Director Xiong by Ding Yue. The 
Logistics Department would assist the Sports Department in handling the work at the gym.

"Um, Principal Ding, all the arrangements at the gym have been completed. According to the 
requirements of Zhao Kai’s team, we’ve reserved half of the stands for Zhao Kai’s fans and half for 
our student audience."

Xiong Yang nodded and reported.

"Good, when will Zhao Kai and his team arrive?" asked Ding Yue.

"We’re not sure about that, but they should notify us in advance when they arrive."



"Alright, remember to inform me when they do." Ding Yue told him.

Even though it’s a student from his own school’s National Arts major challenging Thai boxing 
master, Zhao Kai, Zhao Kai is still a popular Thai boxing fighter.

Since Mist City Arts and Science University was selected as the main venue, Ding Yue will greet 
Zhao Kai upon his arrival as a matter of courtesy.

Although Ding Yue was irritated by Zhao Kai’s arrogant attitude, he should separate personal 
feelings from professional matters. As the host venue, Mist City Arts and Science University can’t 
neglect its guests.

After all, this challenge match has a massive audience.

It wouldn’t be an overstatement to say that it’s attracting tens of millions of attentions, so there’s no 
need for Mist City Arts and Science University to appear petty, lest it be criticized by funny 
netizens.

The host’s duties should be fulfilled. All we need is for Sun Chengkang to defeat Zhao Kai on the 
home ground!

"By the way, what about the ticket arrangements for the gym? How are the seats in our half of the 
grandstand allocated?"

Ding Yue was interested in this matter.

With over thirty thousand students in the whole school, everyone would undoubtedly want to be 
there to watch Sun Chengkang challenge Thai boxing master Zhao Kai.

At least, to cheer for Sun Chengkang on site is quite a good thing.

But the gym’s capacity is ultimately limited.

The gym of Mist City Arts and Science University is an old one, dating back to the Mist City 
Siyuan University era, and it can only accommodate over five thousand people.



Unlike the central sports stadium that Mist City Arts and Science University is about to start 
building, which will be much larger and can accommodate at least ten thousand people.

"Principal Ding, our gym tickets, for the half oriented towards our students, are provided free of 
charge, obtained through a lottery on the school’s public account."

Xiong Yang explained this matter.

"Then is the half for Zhao Kai charged?" asked Ding Yue.

Xiong Yang nodded immediately, "Yes, since the use of our gym is for a commercial challenge, 
tickets for Zhao Kai’s fans are charged!"

"Well done!"

Ding Yue couldn’t help but give a thumbs-up!

After all, this challenge match held at the gym of Mist City Arts and Science University requires 
labor and materials from Mist City Arts and Science University.

Thus, for the incoming spectators, particularly Zhao Kai’s fans, tickets should of course be charged, 
just like previous commercial challenges.

As for the school’s students, the school has always been good to them, so they can use the school’s 
public account to participate in the lottery. Over two thousand students will have a chance to watch 
the challenge at the gym for free!

Chapter 450: The Battle That Is The Focus Of Public Attention 

Two black cars pulled up to the entrance of Mist City Arts and Science University.

One of them was a kind of luxurious business vehicle.

In the business car, Zhao Kai was chatting with his team leader about today’s challenge match.



"It’s just a student, I am not exaggerating. I aim to knock him out within twenty punches, alright?"

Zhao Kai appeared very confident and even relaxed.

In his view, a student majoring in National Arts at Mist City Arts and Science University was 
simply not something to be afraid of.

"Kai, Tai Chi is quite skillful, and this needs to be considered. Moreover, this student named Sun 
Chengkang, who is said to be the most outstanding in the National Arts major at Mist City Arts and 
Science University, specializes in Tai Chi. Although I think Tai Chi is all flashy and no substance."

The team leader was a woman in her thirties named Chen Guoli, English name Ellie.

"Ellie, as you just said, flashy and no substance. I can even imagine how worthwhile it would be if I 
could knock him out with only three punches. Think of the show that would make."

Zhao Kai shrugged his shoulders and said.

Just then, the car stopped at the entrance of Mist City Arts and Science University.

"We’re here?"

"Yes, we are."

It was four in the afternoon, still two hours before the start of the challenge match.

Many fans of Zhao Kai had come to Mist City Arts and Science University today. After getting their 
tickets and registering at the entrance, they flooded into Mist City Arts and Science University.

"I have to admit, the campus of Mist City Arts and Science University is quite huge."

"Indeed, Mist City Arts and Science University is very big and has gained quite a reputation 
recently."



"It’s a pity it’s a privately-funded university."

"Hahaha, what’s even more unfortunate is that our dear Kai is going to beat its fame down in a bit."

"I’m laughing so hard. A university student majoring in National Arts even dares to challenge our 
Kai."

"I’m just here to see how Mist City Arts and Science University embarrasses itself."

"See there, that’s the Book Ship Library, right?"

"Honestly, I’ve always wanted to check in at the Book Ship Library. This time I have a rare chance 
to do so, while also watching how my Kai bullies Mist City Arts and Science University."

A decent number of Zhao Kai’s fans were actually quite fond of the Book Ship Library at Mist City 
Arts and Science University too, but they were confident in seeing Zhao Kai beating up Mist City 
Arts and Science University.

Knowing in advance that Zhao Kai would arrive at Mist City Arts and Science University,

Principal Ding, Huang Youjie, Sports Department Director Xiong Yang, and Secretary Wen Ruohan 
were waiting for his arrival at the entrance.

Greeting the challenger Zhao Kai was an extension of their role as hosts.

"Let’s get out of the car. Principal Ding will meet us at the entrance." After Chen Guoli saw the car 
stopping, she said to Zhao Kai.

Then, a moment later, reminded him, "After all, this is their home ground and they are receiving us 
as hosts. Don’t be too impulsive."

"Understood." Zhao Kai grumbled in response.



After getting out of the car, Zhao Kai and Chen Guoli approached Principal Ding and his group.

"Hello, Principal Ding."

Chen Guoli actively greeted Principal Ding and then introduced herself briefly.

"Hello."

Principal Ding replied, then looking at Zhao Kai, said with a smile, "Mr. Zhao Kai, welcome to 
Mist City Arts and Science University."

"Thank you for the welcome." Zhao Kai managed a smile in response.

However, from his smile, Principal Ding noticed that Zhao Kai was terribly dismissive. His whole 
demeanor exuded an indomitable attitude.

Be arrogant all you want!

If you lose, let’s see where you’ll put your face then!

After meeting with Zhao Kai and his team leader Chen Guoli, Principal Ding led them into Mist 
City Arts and Science University.

Subsequently, their car followed them inside, and Principal Ding said to Chen Guoli, "The 
gymnasium is quite far from here. We’ll drive there. Just follow us."

"Okay, Principal Ding."

The entrance to Mist City Arts and Science University was in the extreme south, while the 
gymnasium was in the extreme north.

The old campus area also covered around 2500 acres, with its length being much longer than its 
breadth.



So walking from the entrance to the gymnasium would be quite time-consuming.

Getting there by car, on the other hand, would be much more convenient.

So, Principal Ding got into his car, Wen Ruohan also got in, and Huang, driving his own car, along 
with the Sports Department Director Xiong Yang, headed towards the gymnasium.

Zhao Kai’s two cars followed closely behind.

Gradually, an ever-increasing number of people arrived at the gymnasium of Mist City Arts and 
Science University.

A majority of them were students of Mist City Arts and Science University, and the others were fans 
of Zhao Kai who were present to witness the challenge match against the National Arts.

Only around two thousand students from Mist City Arts and Science University were lucky enough 
to get tickets, but the number of people who turned up at the gymnasium was estimated to be over 
five thousand.

Even more people were in the university dorms, waiting for the live broadcast of the challenge 
match.

That’s right.

Mist City Arts and Science University is going to live broadcast the competition, and Zhao Kai will 
surely also broadcast it on his end, therefore, for the more online users who want to watch this 
contest, watching the live broadcast is the only option left.

Moreover, specialized live broadcast media came to Mist City Arts and Science University and are 
currently discussing the broadcast matters with the university’s publicity department.

For instance, Twitter had undoubtedly brought over a live broadcast team for this trending event.

Bilibili, on the other hand, hadn’t sent a live broadcast team, but allowed Mist City Arts and Science 
University to do the live broadcast, then acted as the official live broadcasting coverage for Bilibili.



The competition of National Arts challenging Thai Boxing this time, being so popular, greatly 
exceeded the attention received by regular boxing matches, so various big media platforms all 
wanted to capture this wave of traffic.

Inside Mist City Arts and Science University, quite a few students noticed the working teams from 
Twitter and TikTok. These teams came over for the direct broadcast of today’s challenge.

Five thirty in the afternoon.

Live broadcasts for all platforms have already started, but there is a bit of time still remaining 
before the actual challenge match begins.

Inside the gymnasium of Mist City Arts and Science University at the moment, about 5000 seats 
were packed with people.

"Everyone can see that we’re currently inside the gymnasium of Mist City Arts and Science 
University. According to the statistics given by the university, there are over five thousand 
spectators in the arena. We also know that countless netizens online are also eagerly awaiting this 
match between National Arts and Thai Boxing..."

The live broadcasting team from TikTok was introducing the situation on site to the audience.

"When exactly will it start?"

"Go go go National Arts!"

"Thai Boxing Zhao Kai, God forever!"

"Looks pretty exciting, why did they choose to do it at Mist City Arts and Science University?"

"Apparently, the decision for the challenge to take place at Mist City Arts and Science University 
was made by Zhao Kai’s side, while the timing was decided by Mist City Arts and Science 
University."



"I really hope today’s National Arts won’t disappoint us."

Even though there are only more than 5000 spectators on site.

But nearly all of the thirty-thousand odd students at Mist City Arts and Science University are 
watching the official university live broadcast room.

Mist City Arts and Science University specially appointed its publicity department and 
communication students to organize this live broadcast, including on-site commentary, which are all 
done by people from Mist City Arts and Science University.

No denying, the number of audience in the live broadcast rooms on Twitter, TikTok, and Bilibili 
from Mist City Arts and Science University actually exceeded the number in the official live 
broadcast rooms.

Meanwhile, Zhao Kai’s team is also conducting a live broadcast on-site, but Zhao Kai’s live 
broadcast room is filled with his die-hard fans, with very few neutral viewers.

Inside the athlete lounge in the gymnasium.

Ding Yue is currently with Sun Chengkang, accompanied by the department head of the Institute of 
Traditional Chinese Studies, Wu Changdao, and others.

Sun Chengkang had already changed into the traditional white robe for Tai Chi.

Ding Yue looked at Sun Chengkang’s sturdy body, the power of this physique, definitely isn’t any 
worse than Zhao Kai’s.

Actually, many online users who don’t know the situation initially thought that students of National 
Arts and Tai Chi from Mist City Arts and Science University were weak and slender.

In reality, Sun Chengkang is anything but frail.

Meanwhile, in another lounge, Zhao Kai is also preparing for the final showdown.



Today, he wants to completely defeat the students from the professional National Arts major at Mist 
City Arts and Science University, in the university’s main gymnasium, using his ferocious Thai 
Boxing.

Not only does he want to get his hands on the one million challenge prize, Zhao Kai also wants 
more fame and popularity.

When that happens.

Zhao Kai will be known as the terminator of National Arts!

With a gimmick like this, even if Zhao Kai decided to stop professional boxing in the future, he 
would still have an excellent career prospect.

To be more accurate, this idea was initially proposed by the team leader of Zhao Kai’s team, Chen 
Guoli. After the previous round of defeating Xingyi Fist master, Wu Changying, they were already 
quite close to realizing the goal of becoming the terminator of National Arts.

But what they completely did not expect was that there were actually students studying National 
Arts professionally in university, eager to challenge Zhao Kai.

The heat was already on by then, with momentum on their side, it was obviously impossible for 
Zhao Kai to refuse the match!

As a result, it led to today’s highly-anticipated National Arts vs. Thai Boxing battle!

The atmosphere on-site is quite heated.

Online discussions about this upcoming contest between Thai Boxing and National Arts are raging, 
almost reaching a peak.

If National Arts wins, then the rightful prestige is won!

If National Arts loses, then total decline!



For the netizens who love National Arts, this match is of utmost importance to them.

If they lose, these netizens who initially supported Mist City Arts and Science University would 
probably take up their keyboards, turn around, and start bombarding Mist City Arts and Science 
University with criticisms.

But if they win.

Then Mist City Arts and Science University would be the biggest winner, and it might even 
kickstart an upsurge in National Arts. By the time admissions start next year, there might be an 
explosive growth in the number of students majoring in National Arts.

In view of this, Ding Yue had already made arrangements for the future employment of National 
Arts major students.

In fact, there are some career directions for National Arts major students, such as National Arts 
performance, which will definitely increase when the National Arts craze hits.

Then there’s various martial arts guiding roles.

With so many TV dramas nationwide, especially ancient Wuxia ones, there’s a shortage of 
professional martial arts instructors.

So this is also a career direction...
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