A WARRIOR UNDEFEATABLE/

A Man Like None Other Chapter 4145-Upon seeing Hartwin step forward, Maxence
quickly dropped his frivolous demeanor and respectfully said, “I, Maxence, am honored
to meet you, Mr. Bellamy.” “Is your father, Sylvain, doing well?” asked Hartwin.

“My father is doing well. He often fondly reminisces about Mr. Bellamy and frequently
talks about the friendship you two shared,” Maxence exclaimed.

“Ha, friendship, my foot. Your dad is such a petty man with a lot of insecurities. Every
time we sparred, if he lost, he’d act like it was no big deal on the surface. But behind the
scenes, he’d be seething with anger. So much so that he ultimately resorted to
practicing forbidden arts, hoping to surpass me through such means. In the end, he was
banished to Medicine God Island. Speaking of which, | do bear some responsibility for
the current state of your father.” Hartwin sighed.

“Mr. Bellamy, you don’t need to blame yourself. Without you, my father wouldn’t have
reached Medicine God Island or achieved what he has now. Maybe this is fate-after all,
one cannot defy destiny...” Maxence surprisingly offered comfort to Hartwin.

“‘Fate?” Hartwin let out a bitter laugh. “Yes, this is fate, something that’s destined.
Everything, everything is preordained.” “Mr. Bellamy, there’s no need for you to pass
any tests. | will personally arrange for a spirit ship to escort you to Medicine God Island.”
Maxence knew that with Hartwin’s capabilities, solving the complex medical mysteries
listed on the Doctor-Searching List would be a breeze.

After all, Hartwin was a Supreme Alchemist, an entity even more powerful than his
father.

Hartwin, however, shook his head and said, “| won’t go to Medicine God Island. I’'m not
interested in the site of the fall. | just want to help everyone pass the test, that’s all.”
Hartwin’s words left Maxence in quite a predicament.

However, from the outset, he never claimed that the participants couldn’t accept help.

Hartwin could decipher the various intractable diseases listed on the Doctor-Searching
List, find solutions, and then convey them to everyone present using his spiritual sense.

With this, everyone was then able to pass the assessment.

Upon hearing Hartwin’s words, a glimmer of hope was ignited among everyone present.
If this was allowed, they would all be able to go to Medicine God Island.



“Mr. Bellamy, this approach seems a bit unfair. However, since it's you who proposed it,
I’'m not in a position to say much.” Maxence didn’t stop Hartwin, after all, considering
Hartwin’s relationship with his father, he had to show respect and regard him as an
elder.

Upon seeing that Maxence did not intervene, everyone was thrilled.

Jared’s expression subtly shifted as well. He, too, was curious to see Hartwin’s true
capabilities.

Given that Hartwin was admired by many and had a good relationship with Medicine
God Island, he didn’t seem to be a malicious character.

However, Winona carried her own emotional baggage. Her escape had lasted for
several decades.

Despite this, Hartwin must have recognized his mistake, as he showed no interest in the
site of Medicine God'’s fall.

For him, cultivation had already taken a backseat to romantic relationships.

In the ethereal realm, most cultivators prioritized their cultivation above all else. Even
when they sought a dual cultivation partner, it was merely to accelerate their own
progress in cultivation.

Hartwin quickly scanned through all the green information displayed on the Doctor-
Searching List.

Following a brief silence, he suddenly opened his eyes.
A spiritual sense surfaced in Jared’s mind.

“The seventh ailment is caused by excessive pill consumption during cultivation, which
damages the meridians. It requires the use of meridian-clearing pills to treat the
condition by clearing the meridians.” “The thirteenth ailment is caused by poisoning. The
poison administered is the Cold-Resisting Pill, typically used to counter extreme cold.
However, this individual practiced fire techniques, leading to blocked energy channels
and chaotic spiritual energy. The remedy would be an arcane-tier heat-balancing pill...”
“The twenty-second...” Hartwin had detailed the majority of the symptoms, going as far
as explaining the causes. He even mentioned the use of pills and mystical herbs for
treatment.



