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When they arrived at the hospital for a check up, the female doctor recognized the young man. 

She said in a stern and concerned tone, “Luke, your tumor can’t wait any longer. It’s growing in a 

precarious spot. There’s still a chance that you could be cured. However, if you stall any more time, the 

tumor would grow. Then that would be a bigger problem, you know that, right?” 

 

The young man was Luke Hiddleston. “Dr. Patricia, quick! I’d like to have a check up! Can you check if my 

tumor is still there?” 

 

The doctor froze. “If it’s still there? Why would it disappear for no reason?” 

 

One of the guys pointed at Alex, smiling. “Doctor, you just don’t know. This man is a legendary doctor, 

he can cure any sickness. Even the California miracle doctor refers to him as his master. This legendary 

doctor poked his head and the tumor went poof! Gone!” 

 

His tone and expression was sarcastic, as if he was telling the world’s biggest joke. 

 

He wanted to see Alex humiliated. 

 

As expected, Dr. Patricia was annoyed. “Luke, you must’ve been scammed! I guess there are lots of bad 

people in this world. Oh Luke, you’re a university graduate, how are you still so childish? How could you 

believe such a blatant lie? If you can poke a tumor away, then I could blast the moon down with one 

fart!” 

 

After saying this, she realized she had been slightly vulgar with her words. 

 

Michelle said, “Just give him a check up. What’s the use of talking so much?” 



 

Dr. Patricia huffed. “Alright then! Once I expose your lie, I’ll call the cops.” 

 

Half an hour later, the results came in. 

 

Dr. Patricia stared at the results for quite a while, she furrowed her eyebrows. “That’s weird. Why can’t I 

see it anymore? It should be here, was there a mistake?” 

 

Luke was overwhelmed. “Dr. Patricia, how is it? Is it still there?” 

 

Dr. Patricia shook her head and said, “Well, I can’t see it on the scan anymore, but there’s just no way!” 

 

With a loud thud, Luke kneeled before Alex and sobbed uncontrollably. “You’re a miracle, you really are 

a miracle! Thank you, thank you so much! You’re my saviour, you saved my whole family!” 

 

He didn’t know how else to express how grateful he was towards Alex. 

 

This scene made Alex reminisce about the past. He remembered how helpless he was when his mother 

was still in a coma. 

 

“Get up, you don’t have to thank me this much. Please live a great life from now on.” 

 

Alex didn’t stay any longer, he just left the hospital with Michelle and Jack. 

 

Luke had wanted to thank him with money, but Alex refused to accept it. He could tell that Luke was 

filial, despite his family’s 

condition. 



 

After Alex and the others had left, the group started discussing about them. Dr. Patricia was sure that 

Luke had a brain tumor, she even gave him two body checkups. It was impossible for it to just disappear 

into thin air. 

 

She decided to give Luke a full body checkup again. The results were the same, there was no tumor. 

 

Luke was so excited that he immediately went on his social media to post about Alex, telling his story. It 

was unfortunate that he didn’t take a photo of him. However, with just his simple post, everyone on his 

social media was overjoyed. 

 

“Alex, would you like to go home with me?” Michelle invited Alex in front of Jack. 

 

Jack was now more respectful towards Alex. As someone who could just go in and out of the Yowell 

Manor as they please, he knew that Alex was not someone he could afford to offend. Moreover, he was 

able to witness Alex’s unworldly skills. He admired him wholeheartedly. 

 

He, too, decided to get a full body checkup at a hospital, especially for his kidneys. Besides, he felt as if 

he would be the biggest third wheel in history if he stayed, so he excused himself. 

 

Alex turned to Michelle. “Have you collected everything I asked of you?” 

 

Michelle nodded. “Almost, there’s still one herb on its way from North Tokyo. I think it’ll arrive 

tomorrow.” 

 

“Alright, call me when it arrives.” 

 

Then, he drove off in the Aston Martin to Assex Villa. 

 


