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Wu Tian didn't say anything and just stood there waiting quietly. 

Not long later, the long-faced man rushed back and reported to Wu Tian: "We have over 
fifty veteran members with power here. As long as Proprieter Wu is willing to pay, they 
will all be willing to go to your Industry University Martial Arts Club." 

The long-faced man had already treated Wu Tian as his new master, so his tone was 
humble and full of flattery. 

"What?" 

Hearing this, Ming Taian's face turned black. 

He widened his eyes in disbelief, and asked: "Say it again, are they really willing to go to 
the Industry University Martial Arts Club?" 

"Yes sir!" The long-faced man nodded affirmatively, "As long as they pay, they'll go to 
the Polytechnic University right now." 

"This …" 

Ming Taian was so angry that the corner of his mouth twitched. His eyes were filled with 
anger. 

He had spent so much money, so much time and effort to nurture a group of capable 
old members. 

He had expected the members to follow him with their lives, but they had betrayed him 
for tens of thousands of dollars. 

At this moment, he was so angry that he exploded, and he even had the urge to kill 
someone. 

"President Ming, how about it? I only need to pay fifty thousand dollars to empty your 
Martial Arts Club and turn you from the strongest Martial Arts Club group into the 
weakest one." Wu Tian said with a proud smile. 

"You …" 

Mingtai was so angry that he couldn't say a word for a long time. 



He had put in so much effort and effort for the society, but he never expected to lose to 
money in the end. 

After holding it in for a long while, he finally managed to retort, "I have over fifty old 
members here, giving each of them fifty thousand and asking for over two million, do 
you have that much money?" 

"Don't worry, I don't lack money. This little bit of money is like a game to me." After Wu 
Tian said this, he took out his phone and dialed the bank. 

A voice notification soon appeared on the phone, "Your balance is one hundred and fifty 
million yuan …" 

Mingtai An was shocked when he heard the reminder of the balance on his phone. He 
didn't expect that the kid in front of him was a super rich person. Wu Tian was much 
richer than him. 

He really couldn't tell. How could a young fool like him have so much money in his card? 

The long-faced man was so excited that his blood began to boil. To a poor man like him, 
knowing that there was more than 100 million in the other party's card made his heart 
race. 

F * ck, this president called Wu Tian is really too rich. He's simply a super rich man. 

"It's only a small part of the card." Wu Tian didn't intentionally flaunt his wealth, he just 
wanted to let the other party know that he was indeed rich. More than two million yuan 
was equivalent to half a year's worth of interest. 

"I admit that you are indeed very rich." Ming Taian gritted his teeth in dissatisfaction. 
What else could he say in the face of such a rich man? 

"With my strength, there won't be any difficulty at all in hollowing out your Martial Arts 
Club." Wu Tian pursed his lips into a smile, turned his head and ordered the long-faced 
man: "You help me settle this matter, I want everyone from Physical Culture Institute 
Martial Arts Association to come to me, remember, I do not lack money." 

"Yes, I'll do it right away." The long-faced man nodded his head vigorously, so much so 
that his heart started to beat wildly. 

He already treated him as Wu Tian's subordinate. 

When he thought about how he had followed such a formidable master, he became 
extremely excited. 

"Wait!" 



Seeing that Wu Tian was about to make a move, Ming Tai An quickly opened his mouth 
to stop him, "Proprieter Wu, you are going to have no point in playing this way." 

He had poured too much time and effort into building this Martial Arts Club up with all 
his effort, and he didn't want his Martial Arts Club to collapse just like that. 

Right now, he could only show weakness. Even the way he addressed him had 
changed. 

"President Ming, I've been very polite to you since the beginning. I've been discussing 
the practice competition, but what is your attitude toward me?" Wu Tian asked. 

To be honest, he was annoyed by Ming Taian's haughty and condescending attitude. 

If he had spoken nicely in the beginning, he wouldn't have gone all out to destroy 
Physical Culture Institute either. 

After all, he had no enmity with Physical Culture Institute's martial arts association, nor 
did he have any enmity with Ming Taian. 

"I'm sorry, but I apologize for my attitude toward you." Ming-Tai had no choice but to 
apologize. 

He had never placed any Martial Arts Club in his eyes before, but he never thought that 
this time, he would actually submit to the President of the Martial Arts Club, who had the 
weakest Luzhou. 

Fortunately, none of the members were here, or else they would have died from 
laughter. 

However, this Proprieter Wu was indeed vicious. He immediately grabbed his soft leg, 
leaving him with no strength to fight back. 

"Why didn't you do this earlier?" 

Wu Tian smiled in satisfaction and then went back to his topic, "Then let's continue 
discussing the practice competition." 

"Alright, I agree to fight a practice competition with your Industry University Martial Arts 
Club." Ming Antai had no way out now, so he had to bite the bullet and agree. 

If he didn't agree, Wu Tian would use a simple and crude method to empty the Physical 
Culture Institute. Who could endure this? 

"President Ming is indeed reasonable." Wu Tian smiled, the smile on his face was 
exceptionally brilliant. 



From the very beginning, he had never thought of destroying Physical Culture Institute. 

He had merely dug a hole for President Ming to fall into, and then step by step, he 
would break the inner defense line of President Ming's heart, causing him to lose 
without a fight. 

"I agree to a practice competition with your Industry University Martial Arts Club, but you 
must also agree to one condition of mine." 

"What condition?" 

"No matter what happens, you can't poach a member of our Physical Culture Institute." 

"Alright, I have no objections." Wu Tian agreed decisively. 

If he really wanted to poach someone, he would naturally look down on the members of 
Physical Culture Institute. If he wanted to poach someone, he would have to spend a 
large amount of money to poach a top-notch expert. 

However, there was no need for that right now. 

"But let me remind you first, our Physical Culture Institute is very strong as a whole, and 
during the practice competition, we will definitely abuse you guys. At that time, don't tell 
me we're going to be the ones to bully the weak." Ming Taian kindly reminded him. 

"As long as you have the ability, then use all your strength to oppress us. We aren't 
afraid of losing." 

"That's good." Ming Taian's eyes flashed with a sinister light. 

Honestly speaking, he really wanted to lead the members of his guild and tyrannize their 
Industry University Martial Arts Club to vent the anger in his heart. 

With their Physical Culture Institute's strength, if they wanted to oppress the students of 
the Polytechnic University, it would be too simple, as easy as stepping on ants. 

"Then it's a deal, we'll have a practice competition on Sunday." After Wu Tian said this, 
he turned around and walked out of the training room, leaving Ming Antai to sulk on his 
own. 

Just as he left the dojo, the long-faced guy excitedly chased after them, "Proprieter Wu, 
can you bring me to join your Industry University Martial Arts Club?" 

After knowing that Wu Tian was a super rich person, he was determined to rely on this 
boss to get a lot of benefits. 



"No way!" Wu Tian refused decisively. 

"Why not?" 

"Because I've already promised President Ming that I won't poach anyone from this 
place, including you." After saying this, Wu Tian turned around and left in big strides. 

Naturally, he looked down on the long-faced boy. This brat only knew how to rely on 
powerful people. If he stayed by his side, it would only be a hidden danger. 

The moment he walked out of the Martial Arts Club, he received a call from Huang Lan. 
"Bad boy, where are you?" 

"Ugh …" 

Hearing this, Wu Tian was slightly surprised. How did he become a bad boy? 
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He suddenly remembered the last time Huang Lan had accidentally fallen on the stairs. 
When he had reached out to support her, he had grabbed the wrong place. 

It was indeed a misunderstanding. 

After a slight pause, Wu Tian hurriedly replied to his phone, "Elder Sister Lan, I'm in 
Physical Culture Institute right now, do you need anything from me?" 

"Can't I look for you because I'm fine?" Huang Lan retorted with a hint of gentleness and 
impudence in her tone. 

"Of course not." 

"Come out and eat with me." 

"Alright." Wu Tian wanted to find an opportunity to thank Elder Sister Lan. 

It was only right that the Warlord game would succeed, thanks to Elder Sister Lan 
sparing no effort to promote it. 

After some thought, he asked the phone, "What would you like to eat?" 

"Eat hotpot." 

"Why did Elder Sister Lan suddenly think of eating hotpot?" 



"I haven't eaten in a long time. I'm hungry." 

"Alright, then I'll treat Elder Sister Lan to a hotpot. Where are you? I'll come and get you 
now." Wu Tian displayed the gentleman demeanor that a man should have. 

"Hot Pot Restaurant." 

"You're already at the hotpot restaurant?" 

"That's right. I really wanted to eat hotpot. After that, I ran to the hotpot city of Sichuan. I 
realized that there was no point in eating the hotpot alone, so I wanted to find a friend to 
eat it with me." On the other end, Huang Lan paused for a moment before she 
continued, "But I only have you as my friend, so I can only call you." 

"Alright, I'll be right over." Wu Tian hung up the phone and rushed to the restaurant in 
Sichuan. 

Honestly speaking, he couldn't help but feel sympathy for Elder Sister Lan in his heart. 

Even though Elder Sister Lan appeared beautiful and aloof on the surface, she was 
actually very depressed in her heart. Sometimes, when she was tired and sleepy, she 
didn't even have a friend to chat with. 

When he arrived at the hotpot city in Sichuan, he found Huang Lan sitting alone in a 
small room, staring blankly at the hotpot ingredients. 

"Kid, why did you just arrive?" Huang Lan rolled her eyes with resentment when she 
saw Wu Tian. There was a faint smile on her lips. 

Normally, she would act like she was rejecting others by a thousand miles, but only in 
front of Wu Tian would she smile so happily. 

"Sorry, there's a traffic jam." Wu Tian explained and then sat at the opposite side of the 
table. 

"Why are you so far away? Sit over here." Huang Lan pointed to the spot beside him 
and forcefully pulled Wu Tian over. 

Who would have thought that such a beautiful star, who usually did not even talk to 
anyone, would actually do something to Wu Tian. 

Wu Tian was forcefully pulled to sit beside Huang Lan. 

He smelled that quiet fragrance at close proximity. He was a little nervous, and stiffly sat 
there, not daring to move. 



He didn't know why, but he still couldn't let it go in front of Elder Sister Lan. Maybe it had 
something to do with Elder Sister Lan's personality. 

"Pfft!" 

Huang Lan couldn't help but burst out laughing when she saw Wu Tian's expression. 

After laughing for a while, she couldn't help but tease, "Sis is not a tigress, why are you 
so scared?" 

"I just feel a little hot." Wu Tian swallowed his saliva awkwardly. 

Being teased by a royal sister like this really made him at a loss for what to do. 

"Just take off your clothes when it's hot!" Huang Lan poked Wu Tian's clothes, her smile 
was so gentle that it was bone-deep. 

She loved to tease this kind of innocent boy. She felt extremely happy to see him acting 
so cowardly. 

"That …" 

Wu Tian scratched his head in embarrassment and changed the topic, "Elder Sister 
Lan, what do you want to eat? I'll order for you." 

"I want to eat you." Huang Lan assumed an alluring pose and stared straight into Wu 
Tian's eyes. 

Her appearance was extremely charming, like a demoness that ate people without 
spitting out their bones. 

"Cough, cough …" Wu Tian coughed dryly. He really didn't know what to do when he 
met this kind of woman. 

Sexy, seductive, aloof, reserved … 

She was simply a combination of a demon and a goddess. 

"Forget it, I won't tease you anymore." Huang Lan pursed her lips into a smile. She 
waved her hand and instructed the waiter, "Give me one serving of each of your 
specialties." 

"Alright!" After the waiter replied, he quickly arranged for the dishes to be served. 

Within moments, the table was filled with all kinds of seafood and side dishes. 



Wu Tian first put the meat into the pot, then boiled it for Huang Lan to pick up, "Elder 
Sister Lan, hurry and eat." 

"Don't just stand there. Eat too." Having said so, Huang Lan started to unrestrainedly 
gulp down her food. 

Because she was a public figure, she would usually take her meals into consideration. 

However, she didn't have to care that much in front of Wu Tian. She could eat meat and 
drink wine in big mouthfuls, so she wasn't worried about being laughed at by this brat. 

"Elder Sister Lan, the success of the Warlord game is thanks to your help. I toast you." 
Wu Tian poured two beers and pushed one to Huang Lan. 

"Kid, you owe me another favor." Huang Lan clinked her glass with Wu Tian's and took 
a big gulp of beer. 

"To be honest, Elder Sister Lan helped promote these two games." 

"How is your new game of Warlord?" 

"This is a game developed for tycoons, its ability to absorb gold is very strong." Wu Tian 
couldn't help but feel proud of himself when he mentioned the new game. 

This game alone made a lot of money, more than all the previous projects combined. 

"Come, congratulations. I hope you can become a game tycoon as soon as possible." 
Huang Lan raised her glass and smiled. 

"Thank you!" Wu Tian raised his glass and clinked it with Huang Lan's, then finished the 
beer in one gulp. 

Just as they finished their beer, they heard a jumble of voices coming from the hall. 

The sound was a little loud, like a dispute between guests. 

Wu Tian was about to close the door when his eyes caught a few familiar figures 
outside. 

It was Uncle Fugui's family. 

They were also the ones who had a dispute with the guests. 

Uncle Fugui must have wanted to celebrate Hao's birthday here, so they ended up in a 
dispute with the customer at the next table. 



"Elder Sister Lan, take a seat first. I'll go take a look when I meet someone I know." 
After Wu Tian said that, he quickly walked towards Uncle Fugui. 

Seeing that Uncle Fugui's family was in trouble, he naturally couldn't just stand by and 
watch without doing anything. 

He quickly walked over and asked worriedly, "Uncle Fugui, what happened?" 

"Tian, what a coincidence, you're also here." Liu Fugui smiled at first, then his face 
darkened and he explained, "Today is Hao's birthday, I brought him here to eat hot pot, 
but the moment he sat down, he was knocked over by the chair at the next table. They 
were arguing for me to apologize." 

"They let you apologize after they hit someone?" 

"Forget it, let's not cause trouble. I'll just apologize to them." Liu Fugui smiled and said 
without a care. 

After saying this, he turned around and was about to apologize to the two hooligans. 

"No." 

Wu Tian grabbed Uncle Fugui's arm and stopped him, "You didn't do anything wrong, 
why are you apologizing to them?" 

"Forget it, just apologize then. It's fine." Liu Fugui didn't want to apologize, but he didn't 
want to offend the two hoodlums either. 

"Uncle Fugui, you must not apologize to them." Wu Tian grabbed Liu Fugui's arm and 
said with a serious tone, "If you apologize to them now, it will leave a shadow in Hao's 
heart, making him feel inferior. Even if it's for the sake of your child, you can't 
apologize." 
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At this time, the two hoodlums became impatient, they pointed at Liu Fugui's nose and 
urged him: "Old man, what are you standing there for? Hurry up and apologize to us." 

The two hoodlums drank some wine, obviously relying on their strength to bully others. 

They saw that Uncle Fugui's family was honest, so they purposely stirred up trouble. 

"Uncle Fugui is right. Why should he apologize to you?" Wu Tian did not back down in 
the slightest. 



He couldn't just watch Uncle Fugui's family get bullied. 

After all, Uncle Fugui was the driver that he hired. If he was bullied by the hoodlums just 
like that, then he would lose even more face. 

"Brat, what business do you have here? Hurry up and get out of here." The two 
hoodlums waved their hands impatiently, warning Wu Tian to mind his own business. 

Wu Tian's brows twitched: "I'm going to be in charge of this matter today." 

He had met people even more ruthless than this before, not to mention the two 
hooligans. 

"Brat, you're looking for a beating, right?" The two hoodlums raised their sleeves and 
slowly walked towards Wu Tian. 

Seeing that the situation wasn't looking good, Liu Fugui hurriedly went up to Wu Tian 
and advised, "Tian, forget it. You don't need to worry about this matter. I'll apologize to 
them." 

He didn't want Wu Tian to offend a hoodlum for his family. 

The main reason was that he didn't want to cause trouble for Boss Wu. 

"Uncle Fugui, I'm in charge of today's matter, I definitely won't let you apologize to these 
two bastards." Wu Tian's tone was very determined. 

He could ignore other things, but he had to deal with this one. 

The other side was already so unscrupulous. If he didn't care anymore, the two 
hoodlums would definitely ride on Uncle Fugui's head and shit on his head. 

"I'm really sorry, I've caused you trouble again." Liu Fugui's face was full of apology. 

The main thing was that Wu Tian had helped them too much, he didn't know how to 
repay him. 

"Uncle Fugui, don't say that. Stand to the side first. I'll handle this matter." Wu Tian 
supported Uncle Fugui and stood at the back, looking up at the two hoodlums, "I think 
you should apologize to Uncle Fugui." 

"Foolish brat, you don't have the right to speak here. Scram!" The two hoodlums roared 
impatiently. 

"Just one question, are you guys being reasonable?" 



"We never reason. We only talk about fists. Whoever has a hard fist will be reasonable." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Of course I'm sure." The hoodlum rolled up his sleeves and shouted: "If you have the 
ability, then fight with us. If you win, then you have your reasons." 

"That's what you said." Wu Tian couldn't stand it anymore and threw a punch towards 
one of the hoodlums. 

This punch was surprisingly fast and contained quite a bit of force. It directly landed on 
the delinquent's chest, causing him to scream miserably. 

Immediately after, Wu Tian swung the bottle towards the other hoodlum. His actions 
were crisp and clean, without any hesitation. 

Another scream. The lackeys didn't have any strength to fight back, and they fell to the 
ground like mud. 

Just like this, Wu Tian effortlessly beat the two hoodlums to a pulp. 

The atmosphere instantly became heated, and the guests couldn't help but secretly 
exclaim in admiration. 

They never thought that this seemingly weak and foolish kid would make such a swift 
and fierce move. He only needed two moves to defeat the two hoodlums. 

At this moment, everyone looked at Wu Tian with a bit of surprise. 

"Pah!" 

Wu Tian stepped on one of the hoodlums' stomachs, "Don't you guys like to talk with 
your fists? How do you feel?" 

"You … Who exactly are you? " 

The voices of the two hoodlums were trembling. 

At this moment, they no longer had the arrogance and domineering attitude from before. 
They were as frightened as a turtle's grandson. 

The duo didn't expect the lad before them to be so strong. He seemed weak. 

In just two moves, he had rendered them powerless. 



The two moves that he had just used were abnormally fast and ruthless. They had no 
time to dodge before they were struck. 

"Who I am is not important, what's important is you." Wu Tian slightly squinted his eyes 
and asked coldly, "Shouldn't you apologize now?" 

"Alright, we apologize." The two bullies had no choice but to admit defeat. 

Faced with such a powerful opponent, they could only blame their bad luck. 

The two hoodlums crawled up from the ground, bowed towards Liu Fugui and said, 
"Sorry, we were wrong this time." 

Liu Fugui was so scared that his body shrunk. He tightly protected his wife and children 
and didn't say anything. 

"Scram!" 

Wu Tian raised his leg and kicked the hoodlum's butt. He roared impatiently: "Don't let 
me see you guys again." 

"Yes, yes, yes." 

The two hoodlums were so scared that they immediately ran away. 

After the hoodlums left, the restaurant gradually recovered its tranquility. 

Wu Tian walked over to squat on the ground and rubbed Hao's round face, "Hao, were 
you scared just now?" 

"No, Hao isn't afraid at all." Liu Xiaohao raised his head and pretended to be strong as 
he smiled. 

"Hao is so obedient." Wu Tian was especially fond of this child. He took out two cards 
from his pocket and handed them over, "These are VIP cards from Toys' City and 
amusement park. You can play with them for free, and you can even buy things. Can I 
give them to you as your birthday presents?" 

He did it on the way here so he could give Hao a birthday present. 

"Thank you, Elder Brother Tian." Liu Xiaohao looked up at his father before taking the 
two cards. 

"Hao is so obedient." Liu Tie lovingly touched Hao's head and said to Uncle Fugui, "Go 
to the private room. Let's celebrate Hao's birthday together!" 



"Thank you, Boss Wu, for your good intentions. Let's take Hao somewhere else." Liu 
Fugui suggested with a smile. 

He was mainly afraid of affecting Wu Tian's business. 

Besides, he didn't want Boss Wu to spend that much money on Hao. 

"Alright!" Wu Tian didn't force them and forcefully brought them together to eat with 
Huang Lan. It was awkward for everyone. 

"Boss Wu, thank you for helping us out." Liu Fugui's wife bowed towards Wu Tian and 
said with a smile, "Then we'll be leaving first." 

Before she left, she did not forget to tell Hao, "Hurry up and thank Elder Brother Tian. 
Say goodbye to brother." 

"Thank you, Elder Brother Tian. Goodbye, Brother." Hao's mouth looked as if it had 
been smeared with honey as he waved his hands repeatedly. 

"Goodbye!" 

Wu Tian waved his hand. 

After watching Uncle Fugui and his family leave, he took out a few notes and passed it 
to the restaurant owner, "This is your restaurant's compensation, have you seen 
enough?" 

"That's enough, thank you boss." The boss of the hotpot restaurant thanked the bill over 
and over again. He was so happy that he couldn't even close his mouth. 

"Next time, if you encounter something like this, deal with it properly. Don't affect the 
mood of the customers." After saying that, Wu Tian turned around and returned to the 
private room. 

In the private room. 

Huang Lan stared at Wu Tian without blinking as if she was admiring an antique. 

Wu Tian felt extremely uncomfortable under her gaze. He touched his face and said 
awkwardly, "Is there something dirty on my face?" 

"Nothing." 

"Then what are you looking at?" 

"Cool!" 



Huang Lan supported her chin with her hands as she said with a serious expression, 
"Your posture when you were fighting just now was too cool." 

"Is that so?" 

"I really didn't know that you could be so awe-inspiring when fighting with such a small 
body. Even I was shocked by you." Huang Lan's eyes were filled with infatuation. 

 


