
Multi skilled 66 

Chapter 66: You Think I’m Weak? 

 

He Fei had envisioned many possible situations. Nevertheless, he never expected her to ask for a fight. 

He subconsciously glanced at her curvaceous figure. He would definitely happily sneak touches from her, 

if it was a normal situation. 

But after the incident yesterday, he felt that this must be a trap. 

“No way, I’ll never fight with someone who is weak.” 

Zi Yi narrowed her eyes in displeasure and said, “Defend.” 

When Hei Fei wanted to defend his vital points out of conditioned reflexes, he sent out a rapid punch. 

Bam! 

Thud! 

Zi Yi looked at He Fei who remained motionless on the ground with a stupefied expression, walked over, 

raised her foot, and stepped on him. “You think I’m weak?” 

The questions ‘who am I?’, ‘where am I?’ circulated in He Fei’s mind. 

When he was unresponsive after some time, she kicked him again. “If you want to be my boyfriend, you 

must be able to win against me. If you admit your loss right now, we’ll head downstairs.” 

Her words were like an invigorating pill. He Fei tolerated the pain, kicked up his foot, and jumped up. 

He looked at her with an excited gaze. “You mean it?” 

“Yes.” 

“Okay then.” 

He Fei immediately got into a fighting posture. “I’m sorry if I hurt you later.” 

“Right back at you.’ 

Zi Yi immediately swung a fist after she said that. 

He Fei thought about going easy on her for the first three moves and treated it as playing around. 

However, he was continuously hit in the first three moves and after the consecutive setbacks, he 

became competitive. 

His blood boiled with indignation. 

Nevertheless, despite his serious attitude, he could not receive more than ten hits from her. 

Bam! 



When his body fell on the ground, He Fei thought, “The woman I like is a hot girl. Why did she suddenly 

turn into King Kong?!’ 
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Zi Yi looked at him condescendingly. “The outcome has been determined. Don’t pester me again in the 

future. I will not marry someone who is weaker than me.” 

He Fei collapsed on the ground and decided to rest for a while. 

Zi Yi then kicked him. “I’ll be heading down. Are you coming?” 

He Fei closed his eyes as his head buzzed. “I need some peace.” 

Zi Yi glanced at him, turned around, and walked away as she said, “Then take your time to rest. Also… 

you’re not to tell anyone about what happened today.” 

He Fei thought to himself, “Such an embarrassing match, if I were to reveal it, I might as well die from 

shame.” 

Zi Yi returned to the living room and Li Peirong just happened to have asked the hotel staff to bring up 

breakfast. 

When she did not see He Fei, she asked, “Yiyi, where’s He Fei?” 

Zi Yi looked at Li Peirong’s eyes and noticed the flash of scheming in the depths of them. “He left.” 

“Left?” Li Peirong frowned. “Why did he leave?” 

Zi Lian suddenly pulled open the door, walked out, and asked in an anxious voice, “Why did you let him 

leave? Call him back!” 

“What for?” 

Zi Lian shut her mouth, but unabashed anger flashed past her eyes. She fiercely glared at Zi Yi before she 

returned to her room and slammed the door. 

“Yiyi, He Fei misunderstood Zi Lian last night and this matter must be explained clearly. Otherwise, it 

would greatly impact Lianlian’s reputation.” 

“What does this have to do with me?” 

“You… how can you be so selfish?” 

Zi Yi curled her lips, and returned to her room. 

In the end, He Fei did not return as he had returned straight to the He Family and shut himself in his 

room. After half a day, he was still yet to recover from the trauma of being bashed around by Zi Yi. He 

went to find his father. “Father, I don’t wish to marry Zi Yi for the time being.” 

He thought to train himself first before he came back and continued to pursue her. 

“Okay.” 



Master He had sent someone to investigate the relationship between Zi Yi and her grandfather for the 

past few days. When he heard what He Fei said, he simply agreed. 

“The Dou Family’s Fourth Young Miss, Dou Xiangling recently returned from abroad. Make some 

preparations and find ways to get in touch with her. 

“What?” He Fei was shocked. “You’re telling me to get in contact with Yiyi’s cousin?” 

“Yes.” 

 


