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Ten years ago, I could not have imagined that there would come a time where Chen Yuzhou

would be sitting on the ground looking up at me. And I would be peering down at him just like

when he once smiled and punched me.

I backhanded him across the face, and he was so shocked about being hit that he did not react for

a long time.

"They say you shouldn't hit a person's face, but it seems like your face is the only clean place to

hit," I said to Chen Yuzhou.

"You..."

Chen Yuzhou was still trying to get his head around the fact that I hit him.

"An apology? Do I look like I want your apology?" I hit him one more time, catching him off

guard once again.

From the gaze he was leveling at me, Chen Yuzhou could barely believe that I could be this fierce.

I was acting completely different from usual. I nudged his chest with my foot, and he immediately

rolled on the ground.

I grabbed at him and pulled him into a standing position. "Chen Yuzhou, why did you have to like

Lin Fang? What made you think you could steal my woman?"

Chen Yuzhou was close to tears. He wanted to leave but he could not, and he had to take my

beating.

"I didn't. You hadn't returned to Tong City when I got together with Lin Fang. After that, she

dumped me and got together with you. You can't blame me."

I knew very well that this was all Lin Fang's fault, but I needed to bully him now, so everyone

would think that Xu Xiang's removal was because of our feud.

I did not say anything but punched Chen Yuzhou in the stomach. He groaned and bent over,

clutching at his stomach.

"If I say it's your fault, it's your fault. Do you remember? In our second year of high school, you

framed me for being inappropriate with Lin Fang, and you got Liu Hu to beat me up in the

restroom."

How could Chen dare to say he remembered? That was just inviting me to hit him again.

Because I had spoken to Xia Genghuai earlier, he pretended not to see what was happening. This

drove Chen Yuzhou to despair. If the police did not help him, he might be beaten to death by me

in this godforsaken place and no one would know.

"Zhang Chao... That was all in the past, I..."

He clutched at his stomach and choked out the words.

"Is the past in the past just because you say so? I can't get over it. Chen Yuzhou, I bet you couldn't

have imagined that our roles would be switched one day. That you would be kneeling and begging

me for mercy one day," I said.

I beat him up again. Lin Kang watched in delight, and his dark eye circles seemed to get lighter.

I used only sixty percent of my strength. Against a normal person, it was as good as using all my

strength, and I beat Chen Yuzhou up bad enough that he could barely stand.

After begging for mercy multiple times, Chen Yuzhou realized that I was not going to let him off

at all.

Since begging was useless, he stopped, squatting on the ground with his hands over his head. He

was breathing heavily as he glared daggers at me.

"Zhang Chao, you'd better watch it! I'm going to make you pay for this when I get the chance!"

He had just said that when I punched him square on the face. His pretty fair face was no longer as

pretty, and he screamed in pain.

"Damn you, Zhang Chao, what do you want?! Are you crazy? Do you want money? I'll give it to

you."

The mental torture had broken Chen Yuzhou, and he only wanted to leave here now.

I sneered. "What do I want? I just want to return what you did to me in high school."

Chen Yuzhou's lips trembled and he glanced at me out of the corner of his eye. I did not need to

remind him. He knew what he did to me in high school, and the memory was what was making

him tremble.

I grabbed his hair and said in a cruel voice, "When we were in high school, you let Liu Hu beat

me up and forced me to drink urine just for speaking to Lin Fang! Chen Yuzhou, if you think I'm

being unreasonable, did you think about your own actions?"

I scoffed and continued, "I think you'll never understand the error of your ways, so I'm going to

teach you on your parents' behalf."

I then proceeded to catch hold of his left hand and broke it. He wailed in pain and swore.

Since I had broken them, Chen Yuzhou's fingers were unnaturally crooked.

Chen Yuzhou scooted backwards in pain and fear.

"I know I was wrong. Please have mercy on me. I'm dying." Dignity thrown to the wind, Chen

Yuzhou begged me outright.

"This is nothing. You made me drink urine before. An eye for an eye. There's so much shit on the

ground here, pick up some and eat it."

Chen Yuzhou could not believe his ears. He stared at me, then at Xia Genghuai behind me, who

was wearing a shiny police badge.

Xia Genghuai had no intention of stopping me. In fact, he might even be happier than I was. He

had suffered just as much as I had in high school.

Who would not want to beat up their high school bully?

First, I pummeled Chen Yuzhou in the stomach a few times. After struggling for a bit, he curled

into a defensive ball. Then, I grasped hold of the scruff of his neck and forced him to look up.

I used my foot to point at a pile of chicken droppings and smiled. "This is all for you. Hurry up

and start eating. There's more where that came from."

After that, I shoved his face into the mud.

This place was already filthy. The ground was covered in an unidentifiable green-gray liquid, and

there was fecal matter left behind by chickens and dogs. This area was better than other areas that

had human excrement too.

Chen Yuzhou had never been treated like this before in his life. As a rich young man, no one had

ever shoved his face in chicken droppings before.

When Chen Yuzhou raised his head, his face was covered in chicken droppings. It made me

nauseous.

"How is it, fun? Don't look at me that way, you asked for it. The day is still young. I haven't had

my fill of beating you up."

Looking at Chen Yuzhou's despondent expression, I thought I understood why some people

enjoyed bullying others. It was quite cathartic.

I was going to return all my suffering to Chen Yuzhou.
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