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Chapter 198 Miracle_1

"It looks like our Prince of Love Songs is a bit too abnormal psychologically, | think it's best to find a
psychologist for him..."

Watching Li Feng run away in fright, Qin Fang's face, turned away from the audience, revealed an
extremely subtle smile. He originally didn't plan to use this erhu; it was only after seeing Li Feng
deliberately provoking him that he came up with this method to mess with him.

However, the extent of Li Feng's fear greatly exceeded Qin Fang's expectations. Before Qin Fang even
made a move, Li Feng had already dropped the erhu and ran away crying and shouting.

Of course, Qin Fang didn't forget to mock Li Feng in front of so many people, immediately causing a
great burst of laughter from the audience. After all, they had all witnessed Li Feng inexplicably
frightened into tears and running away.

"Ah, it seems this erhu is a bit unlucky, actually managing to scare our Prince of Love Songs into crying.
Let's change the act!"

Having achieved his goal, the erhu naturally served its purpose and could retire. He casually tossed it
aside, and with a slight flick of his wrist, Qin Fang immediately dismantled the strings of the erhu and
threw them aside. This thing was really too dangerous; if someone took it and played a tune, it could
cost a life.



"Looks like there's something wrong with that erhu..."

Xiao Nan and the others murmured from below. Qin Fang and Li Feng had a feud, so it was impossible
for things to be cordial between them. And when Qin Fang purposefully invited Li Feng to come onstage,
not only did Li Feng not cause any trouble, but instead, he ran away crying because of an erhu. And Qin
Fang decisively abandoned the erhu right afterward, clearly knowing that there was something wrong
with it.

The crowd also expressed their agreement, and at the same time, they all let out a long sigh of relief.
The erhu must have had a significant issue to scare Li Feng himself into tears. And since Qin Fang came
empty-handed, the erhu obviously couldn't be his; it could only belong to Li Feng, making everything
quite clear.

"What kind of act should | perform next? Let me think... | think everyone has seen 'Demi-Gods and Semi-
Devils,' right? There's a scene where Qiao Feng and Duan Yu drink, and they use their Inner Strength to
force the alcohol out of their bodies—I wonder if everyone remembers that part..."

Having dealt with the erhu, Qin Fang's performance naturally had to continue. He was already prepared,
and immediately spoke with a cheerful smile.

"Yes!!"

Jin Yong's novels have been adapted into many TV series, and 'The Legend of the Condor Heroes,' 'The
Return of the Condor Heroes,' 'The Heaven Sword and Dragon Saber,' and 'Demi-Gods and Semi-Devils'
are particularly well-known classics. Basically, everyone has seen them, and this segment has been
referenced in many films and will not be forgotten.



"So, today I'm going to perform the magic trick of using Inner Strength to force alcohol out. Do you
believe it?" Seeing the surprised and skeptical looks on the audience's faces, Qin Fang immediately gave
the anticipated answer.

"Don't believe!"

"Don't believe!"

The previous magic trick was very simple, almost any magician could do it, but this one was different. It
seemed that no one had performed such a magic trick before, so the vast majority of the audience was
quite skeptical.

"Boss, can Inner Strength really force out alcohol?"

At Qin Fang's words, Xiao Nan and the others were immediately astonished, each of them grabbing Fang
Dacheng and interrogating him, with Tang Feifei also looking on curiously.

"Don't ask me, | really don't know. I've never heard of anyone who could do it, not even my old man..."

Fang Dacheng felt wronged. He knew some Inner Strength, but it had nothing to do with forcing out
alcohol. Moreover, his father was very skilled, yet he didn't know this trick either.



"If Fourth Brother really pulls this off, that would be too awesome. No wonder this guy drinks like it's
water—he has this skill..."

Xiao Nan and the others immediately started cheering. Qin Fang's alcohol tolerance was downright
terrifying; all of them put together couldn't outdrink him. Now, hearing that Qin Fang could perform
such a magic trick, they naturally associated it with his alcohol tolerance.

"First of all, | need an assistant... Feifei, come up here!"

The audience was eagerly anticipating as Qin Fang finally spoke leisurely. The response was even more
intense this time, due in part to the disappointment caused by Li Feng's previous antics.

"Feifei?"

Hearing Qin Fang call out this name, many people were slightly startled, feeling like they had heard this
name somewhere before.

"Ah, Fangfang, I'm coming!"

Right then, Tang Feifei suddenly heard Qin Fang call her name and screamed excitedly, rushing past the
obstacles with the help of Fang Dacheng and Xiao Nan's guard, and successfully sent Tang Feifei to the
front row. However, their plans to sneak onto the stage were thwarted by the warriors guarding the
entrance, forcing them to retreat reluctantly.



"Fangfang, I'm so happy..."

Tang Feifei was truly happy at that moment. She had wanted to come up during the erhu switch, but
then she realized Qin Fang had used the opportunity to get rid of Li Feng and understood why Qin Fang
hadn't called her up.

"This is for you!"

Qin Fang took out a delicate piece of silk from his inner pocket, covered his hand with it, and then, as he
whisked it away, a bunch of roses suddenly appeared in his hand. He then offered them to Tang Feifei
with great emotion.

"Thank you, Fangfang!"

Seeing such a bouquet, and in a scene like this, Tang Feifei was immediately moved to tears, almost
involuntarily throwing herself into Qin Fang's embrace, reluctant to let go for a long time.

The guys sitting below were all giving Qin Fang thumbs up energetically. Even though Qin Fang couldn't
hear what they were saying, he could tell from their lips that they were mouthing the word "awesome."

In fact, this trick was suggested by Xiao Nan to Qin Fang, who then planned it when he was sure there
would be a magic performance. He hadn't revealed a hint of it to Tang Feifei beforehand, which really
made it a huge surprise.



"Ahem... Student Qin, the performance is still going on!"

Seeing Qin Fang and Tang Feifei embracing as if no one else was there, the audience below felt a mix of
envy and jealousy, while the female host next to them helplessly tried to assert her presence. It was just
that, with Tang Feifei there, she seemed to fade into the background.

It was then that Tang Feifei remembered the circumstances and hurriedly escaped from Qin Fang's
embrace, her face flushed, but she didn't forget to take the bunch of roses with her. She carefully
examined them, mumbling to herself, "They're real roses!"

Qin Fang was speechless for a moment. Of course, they were real, weren't they? He had gone to the
florist especially to buy them for Tang Feifei, and they were said to have been air freighted in just then.

"Hehe, that was just a small interlude, now let's get on with the real performance! Since everyone is so
enthusiastic, let's have a few more volunteers come up..."

Qin Fang seemed very amiable as he casually pointed at a few people, selecting them completely at
random.

"Alcohol is probably not an option, let's switch to soft drinks or mineral water..."

Qin Fang looked around the venue, as there had been no preparations made in advance, so he could
only make use of what was available. He found two bottles of beverages and mineral water that hadn't
been opened yet.



"First of all, let's confirm that these two bottles have never been opened, they're completely sealed...'
Qin Fang handed the bottles to a few people nearby for inspection.

Soon, everyone confirmed that indeed there were no problems.

"Let's start with the mineral water! I'm drinking it now..."

Qin Fang took one of the bottles of mineral water, twisted off the cap, and began to pour it into his
mouth. The glugging sounds of swallowing were continuous, and the quantity of water in the bottle
rapidly decreased. In a short while, the bottle was empty.

"As everyone has seen, I've finished the whole bottle of water without leaving a drop. I'm going to start
using my Inner Strength now, and for safety's sake, please stand back a little!"

After finishing the water, Qin Fang began to make a show of exerting himself and asked the few people
closest to him to stand back. He then murmured a chant, and with a loud shout, everyone saw Qin
Fang's index finger poking at the mouth of the now completely empty mineral water bottle.

"And now, the moment to witness a miracle," Qin Fang used a line commonly uttered by a famous
magician with a bit of flair.

Everyone couldn't help but stand up, holding their breath, waiting for the miracle to happen. Some
students with cameras adjusted them to the maximum zoom to get a clearer view.



At the mouth of the bottle, Qin Fang's index finger was gently placed there, his arm trembling slightly as
if he were really exerting Inner Strength, and he held his breath.

Finally... a drop of water miraculously flowed from Qin Fang's index finger and into the empty mineral
water bottle.

"It came out! It really came out!"

A student on stage who was quite close suddenly exclaimed, his voice filled with disbelief.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh~~~

The moment this sound abruptly rose, a round of enthusiastic applause erupted from below.

But the performance was obviously far from over; now, that initially laborious single drop began to flow
more steadily.

Drip... Drip... Drip...

Drop after drop, in a short span of time, the bottom of the originally empty mineral water bottle had
about an inch's depth of water.



"Damn, that's awesome!"

"So impressive..."

Now, not only the few on stage but also the audience below could see everything very clearly. That was
water truly flowing out from Qin Fang's finger!

The applause grew exceptionally enthusiastic, accompanied by various shouts and whistles. Clearly, this
performance of Qin Fang's was even more shocking than the previous one, leaving everyone present
utterly amazed.



