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Chapter 38 - Intermediate BBQ Skill_1 

... 

 

 

Qin Fang was glad he didn't have to look at Li Feng's face, a handsome guy who, despite his good looks, 

harbored a belly full of bad intentions. It was Li Feng who had caused his unemployment and nearly his 

death. 

 

 

However, on reflection, Qin Fang felt somewhat thankful to Li Feng, as it seemed that his ability to 

comprehend skills had come about after that very injury. But the vendetta between them still needed to 

be settled. Even if Qin Fang didn't want to provoke Li Feng, Li Feng would certainly not let him off the 

hook. 

 

 

Qin Fang and Tang Feifei walked hand in hand, looking very much like a real couple, which only fueled 

the raging jealousy in Li Feng, making him wish he could shoot Qin Fang dead on the spot. 

 

 

"Handsome, can you teach us how to barbecue?" 

 

 

Tang Feifei didn't mind at all, feeling the tenderness and comfort of Qin Fang's grip, even feeling 

reluctant to let go. They approached a young and handsome guy who seemed skilled at barbecuing, and 

then Tang Feifei unleashed her devastating charm, flashing a sweet smile and batting her eyes 

seductively at the guy, who suddenly seemed disoriented by the electric shock of her flirtation. 

 

 

"This is easy, let me teach you..." 

 

 



This guy always thought of himself as somewhat attractive, though his friends didn't agree, but now a 

stunning beauty was smiling and praising him, making him feel somewhat elated. His lustful little eyes 

nearly narrowed into slits, and he even attempted to move closer to Tang Feifei, completely ignoring Qin 

Fang's presence. 

 

 

Qin Fang's expression shifted slightly, thinking that this kid really had no good intentions. He was about 

to step forward to deal with him, but Tang Feifei tugged at his hand. Qin Fang smoothly stepped in front 

of her while Tang Feifei leaned her face against his arm and said to the slightly lecherous guy, 

"Handsome, you've got it wrong. How could a beauty like me touch such greasiness? It would harm my 

skin... This is my boyfriend; teaching him will be just fine!" 

 

 

There, Tang Feifei might have been young, but her ability to handle creeps was impressive indeed. With 

just a few words, she had the guy handled, who could only muster a wry smile, looking helplessly at Qin 

Fang. Refusing would be like slapping his own face, but agreeing meant no chance of contact with the 

beauty. 

 

 

"Come on… pay attention!" 

 

 

Having no choice, he shot Qin Fang a resentful glare and then returned to the barbecue grill, reluctantly 

starting to introduce Qin Fang to the barbecuing process. 

 

 

In reality, barbecuing is quite simple; the ingredients were all prepared by the organizers, and they just 

needed to be placed on the fire to cook. The guy clearly knew what he was doing, explaining the process 

to Qin Fang while simultaneously demonstrating. 

 

 

When to brush on oil, how to do it, and when to flip the meat... in short, by the time one cycle was 

almost over, he had already shared all he knew with Qin Fang. 

 



 

"Got it?" 

 

 

By the time a skewer of golden-brown, fragrant chicken wings was ready, the guy simply asked Qin Fang 

nonchalantly, while he himself walked over to Tang Feifei with the skewer in hand, "Beauty, this is for 

you... Smell it, it's great, isn't it?" 

 

 

In his eyes, a beauty like Tang Feifei was certainly out of league for someone like Qin Fang, who lacked 

looks, physique, and everything else; only a handsome guy like him was a perfect match for a beauty. 

 

 

"Learned new skill: BBQ. Skill Level: Beginner, Proficiency: 0%, one of the techniques of cooking." 

 

 

"As you possess Intermediate Cooking Skills, BBQ Skill automatically advances to Intermediate, 

Proficiency: 0%, BBQ food Deliciousness +5." 

 

 

Qin Fang paid no attention to the somewhat self-absorbed young man, mainly because he was 

captivated by the two notifications that suddenly appeared in his mind. 

 

 

Learning the BBQ Skill naturally thrilled Qin Fang. He had just fallen out with Li Feng and was worried 

about embarrassing Tang Feifei later, but unexpectedly, a solution had presented itself and he had just 

mastered the BBQ Skill. 

 

 

What was even more surprising was that the BBQ Skill, which was a branch Skill under the main Cooking 

Skill line, was only equivalent to the Mainline Skill, without having lifted a finger, Qin Fang had been 

directly promoted to Intermediate BBQ. 



 

 

"How about it? Did you learn it?" 

 

 

Tang Feifei did not take the chicken wings from the young man, but when she saw Qin Fang's furrowed 

brow relax after a moment of contemplation, and his gaze shifted to her, she asked with some concern. 

 

 

"Hmm, I learned it, and I will definitely surprise you!" 

 

 

Qin Fang nodded, speaking with full confidence. 

 

 

"Good, that's great!" 

 

 

For some reason, when Tang Feifei saw Qin Fang's confident smile, she felt no doubt in her heart. She 

turned with a smile to the young man still holding the aromatic chicken wings and said, "Thank you for 

the chicken wings, but I still hope to eat those grilled by my boyfriend..." 

 

 

After saying this, Tang Feifei turned and walked towards their site where she saw that Li Yao and her 

friends had already ordered the dishes and had them delivered. Li Yao and a few other girls were waving 

at Tang Feifei. 

 

 

"Thanks, buddy..." 

 



 

After Tang Feifei left, the young man still stood there in surprise, holding the skewer of chicken wings. 

Qin Fang patted the young man's shoulder affectionately before he left, thanking him and taking the 

skewer of chicken wings, saying, "If you don't mind, let this skewer be my treat..." 

 

 

"I..." 

 

 

Watching the beautiful Tang Feifei walk away, then looking at her very unremarkable boyfriend, and 

finally glancing at his now empty hands, the young man suddenly felt an urge to cry. In the end, he had 

gained nothing! 

 

 

Li Feng might have been a bit arrogant, but it cannot be denied that his presence ensured much more 

efficient service. The manager of the barbecue site personally supervised right by their side, directing 

the staff to get the barbecue equipment in place and neatly arranging all the skewered ingredients. 

 

 

Looking at the ingredients, which were almost all very fresh, a customer sitting at a nearby site glanced 

over and felt a bit jealous. However, seeing the set-up over here, he didn't dare to cause trouble. 

 

 

Meanwhile, A Uyghur man in his thirties, wearing a small traditional hat, stood in front of the barbecue 

equipment. He adjusted the position of the equipment while checking that all the materials for the 

barbecue were in order. His movements and demeanor were very serious and professional. Qin Fang 

guessed that this must be Afanti, the master cook mentioned by the beautiful waitress. 

 

 

However, except for the small hat on his head, nothing else about Afanti looked Uyghur. Instead, his 

clothing was very fashionable, like a trendy person who lived in the eastern metropolises all along. 

 


