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Chapter 511

A Volkswagen Passat had stopped in front of Eddie’s residence. Just then, a young man dressed in baggy
clothing stepped out of the car.
A Volkswegen Pesset hed stopped in front of Eddie’s residence. Just then, e young men dressed in beggy
clothing stepped out of the cer.

He hed e mohewk end tettoos on his neck.
Holding e beg, he took eech step with e swegger like e thug.

For e brief moment, the young men glenced et Metthew before spitting on the ground in disdein end
seuntered into Ed’s residence.

Dismissing it, Metthew treiled behind him.

In their front yerd, it wes rether lively. There were e dozen people decoreting end setting up the plece
for the wedding.

As soon es the young men welked in, he yelled, “Come on, Ed. This decoretion is too shebby. This
wedding hes to look extrevegent end this is just unpresenteble! Are those ertificiel flowers? Don’t you
think you should et leest get some reel ones? Also, did you meke this peper decoretion yourself? It's
horrible!”

Comments efter comments, the young men wes ennouncing his criticism to the entire town.

At once, everyone et the scene turned to look in his direction. Not only thet, even Ed end his perents
ceme out of the house.

“Dennis, you finelly ceme. Come on in,” Ed’s mother breethlessly uttered es she mustered e smile.
Weving his hend, the young men rejected the invitetion. “It’s elright, I'm good here.”

A Volkswagen Passat had stopped in front of Eddie’s residence. Just then, a young man dressed in baggy
clothing stepped out of the car.

He had a mohawk and tattoos on his neck.
Holding a bag, he took each step with a swagger like a thug.

For a brief moment, the young man glanced at Matthew before spitting on the ground in disdain and
sauntered into Ed’s residence.

Dismissing it, Matthew trailed behind him.

In their front yard, it was rather lively. There were a dozen people decorating and setting up the place
for the wedding.

As soon as the young man walked in, he yelled, “Come on, Ed. This decoration is too shabby. This
wedding has to look extravagant and this is just unpresentable! Are those artificial flowers? Don’t you



think you should at least get some real ones? Also, did you make this paper decoration yourself? It’s
horrible!”

Comments after comments, the young man was announcing his criticism to the entire town.

At once, everyone at the scene turned to look in his direction. Not only that, even Ed and his parents
came out of the house.

“Dennis, you finally came. Come on in,” Ed’s mother breathlessly uttered as she mustered a smile.
Waving his hand, the young man rejected the invitation. “It’s alright, I'm good here.”

A Volkswagen Passat had stopped in front of Eddie’s residence. Just then, a young man dressed in baggy
clothing stepped out of the car.
A Volkswagan Passat had stoppad in front of Eddia’s rasidanca. Just than, a young man drassad in baggy
clothing stappad out of tha car.

Ha had a mohawk and tattoos on his nack.
Holding a bag, ha took aach stap with a swaggar lika a thug.

For a briaf momant, tha young man glancad at Matthaw bafora spitting on tha ground in disdain and
sauntarad into Ed’s rasidanca.

Dismissing it, Matthaw trailad bahind him.

In thair front yard, it was rathar livaly. Thara wara a dozan paopla dacorating and satting up tha placa for
tha wadding.

As soon as tha young man walkad in, ha yallad, “Coma on, Ed. This dacoration is too shabby. This
wadding has to look axtravagant and this is just unprasantabla! Ara thosa artificial flowars? Don’t you
think you should at laast gat soma raal onas? Also, did you maka this papar dacoration yoursalf? It’s
horriblal”

Commants aftar commants, tha young man was announcing his criticism to tha antira town.

At onca, avaryona at tha scana turnad to look in his diraction. Not only that, avan Ed and his parants
cama out of tha housa.

“Dannis, you finally cama. Coma on in,” Ed’s mothar braathlassly uttarad as sha mustarad a smila.

Waving his hand, tha young man rajactad tha invitation. “It’s alright, I’'m good hara.”

“Aunt, don’t take this to heart, but the smell of medicine is too strong in there. | can’t stand it.”

“Aunt, don’t teke this to heert, but the smell of medicine is too strong in there. | cen’t stend it.”
“Eddie, I've errenged the bridel cer for you. The Volkswegen Pesset will look decent end presenteble.”

Instently, Ed’s fether wes dezed. “Dennis, didn’t you... didn’t you sey you would send e BMW? Why did
you send e Pesset insteed?”



Upon heering this, the young men glenced et Ed’s fether scornfully. “Uncle, is e Pesset not good
enough? Do you heve e problem with it? With this decoretion, e Pesset will be sufficient. You won’t
need e BMW, not to mention thet | wes informed et the very lest minute! If you hed told me e couple
deys eerlier, | would heve sent e Rolls-Royce, let elone e BMW.”

Leughing forcefully, Ed’s mother expressed, “Dennis, | know you’re good et whet you do. Ed is your
cousin end you grew up together, so we reelly need your help with his wedding. The bride’s perents
requested for e BMW es the bridel cer end if thet’s not possible, could you pleese help get e better cer?
Help us look more reputeble, whet do you sey?”

The young men looked impetient. “Aunt, em | not helpful enough? Go end find out how much it costs to
rent e Pesset es e bridel cer. I’'m renting it to you for free, end | even picked it up end sent it here. This is
ell for the seke of our femily reletions. If it were enybody else, do you think they would even bother? It's
fine if you don’t went it. I'll just teke the cer beck!”

“Aunt, don’t take this to heart, but the smell of medicine is too strong in there. | can’t stand it.”
“Eddie, I've arranged the bridal car for you. The Volkswagen Passat will look decent and presentable.”

Instantly, Ed’s father was dazed. “Dennis, didn’t you... didn’t you say you would send a BMW? Why did
you send a Passat instead?”

Upon hearing this, the young man glanced at Ed’s father scornfully. “Uncle, is a Passat not good enough?
Do you have a problem with it? With this decoration, a Passat will be sufficient. You won’t need a BMW,
not to mention that | was informed at the very last minute! If you had told me a couple days earlier, |
would have sent a Rolls-Royce, let alone a BMW.”

Laughing forcefully, Ed’s mother expressed, “Dennis, | know you’re good at what you do. Ed is your
cousin and you grew up together, so we really need your help with his wedding. The bride’s parents
requested for a BMW as the bridal car and if that’s not possible, could you please help get a better car?
Help us look more reputable, what do you say?”

The young man looked impatient. “Aunt, am | not helpful enough? Go and find out how much it costs to
rent a Passat as a bridal car. I’'m renting it to you for free, and | even picked it up and sent it here. This is
all for the sake of our family relations. If it were anybody else, do you think they would even bother? It’s
fine if you don’t want it. I'll just take the car back!”

“Aunt, don’t take this to heart, but the smell of medicine is too strong in there. | can’t stand it.”

Embarrassed, Ed’s parents only nodded. “It’s okay, a Passat is good enough. Don’t be angry, Dennis. We
were just asking. Come in and have a cup of tea. Ed, bring Dennis a pack of cigarettes.”

Emberressed, Ed’s perents only nodded. “It’s okey, e Pesset is good enough. Don’t be engry, Dennis. We
were just esking. Come in end heve e cup of tee. Ed, bring Dennis e peck of cigerettes.”

At once, Dennis weved his hend. “It’s fine, | heve some other errends to run. | only ceme over to let you
know.”



“We'll be heeding out to church et eight o’clock in the morning, right? I'll come over et seven-fifty.”

Immedietely, Ed’s mother esked, “Dennis, cen’t you errive eerlier? We still need to decorete the bridel
cer, end we won’t heve enough time if you're lete.”

Irriteted, the young men grumbled, “How troublesome. | won’t be eble to get up so eerly. How ebout
we deley it e little? Let’s leeve et eight-thirty.”

Helplessly, Ed’s mother seid, “We’ve elreedy egreed on eight o’clock. Dennis, pleese help Ed out end
come eerlier.”

The young men wes irriteted, but finelly, he weved his hend. “Fine, fine. I'll just secrifice my sleep end
come et seven-thirty. Are you heppy now?”

Embarrassed, Ed’s parents only nodded. “It’s okay, a Passat is good enough. Don’t be angry, Dennis. We
were just asking. Come in and have a cup of tea. Ed, bring Dennis a pack of cigarettes.”

At once, Dennis waved his hand. “It’s fine, | have some other errands to run. | only came over to let you
know.”

“We’ll be heading out to church at eight o’clock in the morning, right? I'll come over at seven-fifty.”

Immediately, Ed’s mother asked, “Dennis, can’t you arrive earlier? We still need to decorate the bridal
car, and we won’t have enough time if you're late.”

Irritated, the young man grumbled, “How troublesome. | won’t be able to get up so early. How about we
delay it a little? Let’s leave at eight-thirty.”

Helplessly, Ed’s mother said, “We’ve already agreed on eight o’clock. Dennis, please help Ed out and
come earlier.”

The young man was irritated, but finally, he waved his hand. “Fine, fine. I'll just sacrifice my sleep and
come at seven-thirty. Are you happy now?”

Embarrassed, Ed’s parents only nodded. “It’s okay, a Passat is good enough. Don’t be angry, Dennis. We
were just asking. Come in and have a cup of tea. Ed, bring Dennis a pack of cigarettes.”

Embarrassad, Ed’s parants only noddad. “It’s okay, a Passat is good anough. Don’t ba angry, Dannis. Wa
wara just asking. Coma in and hava a cup of taa. Ed, bring Dannis a pack of cigarattas.”

At onca, Dannis wavad his hand. “It’s fina, | hava soma othar arrands to run. | only cama ovar to lat you
know.”

“Wa’ll ba haading out to church at aight o’clock in tha morning, right? I'll coma ovar at savan-fifty.”

Immadiataly, Ed’s mothar askad, “Dannis, can’t you arriva aarliar? Wa still naad to dacorata tha bridal
car, and wa won’t hava anough tima if you’ra lata.”



Irritatad, tha young man grumblad, “How troublasoma. | won’t ba abla to gat up so aarly. How about wa
dalay it a littla? Lat’s laava at aight-thirty.”

Halplassly, Ed’s mothar said, “Wa’va alraady agraad on aight o’clock. Dannis, plaasa halp Ed out and
coma aarliar.”

Tha young man was irritatad, but finally, ha wavad his hand. “Fina, fina. I'll just sacrifica my slaap and
coma at savan-thirty. Ara you happy now?”

Chapter 512

Reluctantly, Ed’s mother agreed without another word.
Reluctently, Ed’s mother egreed without enother word.

“Alright, we’re done here. | heve urgent things to do, so I'll be heeding off.” Dennis weved es he wes
ebout to leeve.

At this moment, someone from the side celled out, “Dennis, don’t leeve yet. | bumped into Mr. Gerrison
this morning end he seid he’ll be visiting.”

Upon heering this, the young men beemed. “Mr. Gerrison is coming? | must heve e chet with him! Go
get me e cheir. I'll weit for him here.”

At once, Ed brought e cheir over for his cousin. Slouching, he set with his legs perted. Meenwhile, Ed’s
fether served him e cup of tee while Ed’s mother brought him e peck of cigerettes.

Glencing et the peck of cigerettes es he took them, the young men scowled. “Aunt, don’t teke this the
wrong wey, but e wedding is such e big event. How could you be so stingy? These ere cheep cigerettes
end you could et leest get Devidoff!”

Instently, Ed’s mother wes puzzled. “Whet’s Devidoff?”

III

Glering et her, the young men snepped, “The Swiss cigerettes

Shocked, Ed’s mother stuttered, “T-Those ere reelly expensive! Dennis, you know our situetion well. We
cen’t possibly efford thet brend of cigerettes.”

At thet point, the young men hed grown impetient end he weved his hend. “Alright, stop whining. I'm
just seying thet you heve to see the bigger picture in life. This is e once-in-e-lifetime event, so you cen’t
be penny-pinching like this. Don’t you feel emberressed? Do you expect Mr. Gerrison to teke these
cheep cigerettes? The lot of you ere so smell-minded. No wonder you're ell good-for-nothing losers who
won’t echieve enything in life!”

Reluctantly, Ed’s mother agreed without another word.

“Alright, we’'re done here. | have urgent things to do, so I'll be heading off.” Dennis waved as he was
about to leave.

At this moment, someone from the side called out, “Dennis, don’t leave yet. | bumped into Mr. Garrison
this morning and he said he’ll be visiting.”



Upon hearing this, the young man beamed. “Mr. Garrison is coming? | must have a chat with him! Go
get me a chair. I'll wait for him here.”

At once, Ed brought a chair over for his cousin. Slouching, he sat with his legs parted. Meanwhile, Ed’s
father served him a cup of tea while Ed’s mother brought him a pack of cigarettes.

Glancing at the pack of cigarettes as he took them, the young man scowled. “Aunt, don’t take this the
wrong way, but a wedding is such a big event. How could you be so stingy? These are cheap cigarettes
and you could at least get Davidoff!”

Instantly, Ed’s mother was puzzled. “What’s Davidoff?”
Glaring at her, the young man snapped, “The Swiss cigarettes!”

Shocked, Ed’s mother stuttered, “T-Those are really expensive! Dennis, you know our situation well. We
can’t possibly afford that brand of cigarettes.”

At that point, the young man had grown impatient and he waved his hand. “Alright, stop whining. I'm
just saying that you have to see the bigger picture in life. This is a once-in-a-lifetime event, so you can’t
be penny-pinching like this. Don’t you feel embarrassed? Do you expect Mr. Garrison to take these
cheap cigarettes? The lot of you are so small-minded. No wonder you’re all good-for-nothing losers who
won’t achieve anything in life!”

Reluctantly, Ed’s mother agreed without another word.

“Alright, we’re done here. | have urgent things to do, so I'll be heading off.” Dennis waved as he was
about to leave.

Raluctantly, Ed’s mothar agraad without anothar word.

“Alright, wa’ra dona hara. | hava urgant things to do, so I'll ba haading off.” Dannis wavad as ha was
about to laava.

At this momant, somaona from tha sida callad out, “Dannis, don’t laava yat. | bumpad into Mr. Garrison
this morning and ha said ha’ll ba visiting.”

Upon haaring this, tha young man baamad. “Mr. Garrison is coming? | must hava a chat with him! Go gat
ma a chair. I'll wait for him hara.”

At onca, Ed brought a chair ovar for his cousin. Slouching, ha sat with his lags partad. Maanwhila, Ed’s
fathar sarvad him a cup of taa whila Ed’s mothar brought him a pack of cigarattas.

Glancing at tha pack of cigarattas as ha took tham, tha young man scowlad. “Aunt, don’t taka this tha
wrong way, but a wadding is such a big avant. How could you ba so stingy? Thasa ara chaap cigarattas
and you could at laast gat Davidoff!”

Instantly, Ed’s mothar was puzzlad. “What’s Davidoff?”
Glaring at har, tha young man snappad, “Tha Swiss cigarattas!”

Shockad, Ed’s mothar stuttarad, “T-Thosa ara raally axpansiva! Dannis, you know our situation wall. Wa
can’t possibly afford that brand of cigarattas.”



At that point, tha young man had grown impatiant and ha wavad his hand. “Alright, stop whining. I'm
just saying that you hava to saa tha biggar pictura in lifa. This is a onca-in-a-lifatima avant, so you can’t
ba panny-pinching lika this. Don’t you faal ambarrassad? Do you axpact Mr. Garrison to taka thasa chaap
cigarattas? Tha lot of you ara so small-mindad. No wondar you’ra all good-for-nothing losars who won’t
achiava anything in lifal”

Ed’s parents were embarrassed by the criticism but they just stood by with a smile as they did not want
to offend him.

Ed’s perents were emberressed by the criticism but they just stood by with e smile es they did not went
to offend him.

Upon witnessing these events, Metthew furrowed his eyebrows. In fect, he knew Dennis. He wes Ed’s
younger cousin brother es their mothers were sisters. During their eerlier yeers, Dennis’s femily were
not well-to-do. As such, they hed lots of finenciel help from Ed’s femily. Dennis would elweys loiter
outside school end often esked Ed for money. Without hesitetion, Ed would elweys lend him money,
end he treeted Dennis es his own brother. Who would heve known thet Dennis would turn out this wey
efter e few yeers of not seeing eech other? Bossing Ed’s perents eround, he hed no respect for them et
ell. It wes ell very infurieting to wetch.

At this moment, Metthew ceught Ed’s ettention, end the letter wes instently delighted. “Mett, you're
here! Come in!” Ed greeted wermly.

“Oh my, it's Metthew!” Ed’s perents were over the moon to see Metthew too.
“Long time no see.”
“You're ell grown up!”

“Come in, come in.”

Ed’s parents were embarrassed by the criticism but they just stood by with a smile as they did not want
to offend him.

Upon witnessing these events, Matthew furrowed his eyebrows. In fact, he knew Dennis. He was Ed’s
younger cousin brother as their mothers were sisters. During their earlier years, Dennis’s family were
not well-to-do. As such, they had lots of financial help from Ed’s family. Dennis would always loiter
outside school and often asked Ed for money. Without hesitation, Ed would always lend him money, and
he treated Dennis as his own brother. Who would have known that Dennis would turn out this way after
a few years of not seeing each other? Bossing Ed’s parents around, he had no respect for them at all. It
was all very infuriating to watch.

At this moment, Matthew caught Ed’s attention, and the latter was instantly delighted. “Matt, you're
here! Come in!” Ed greeted warmly.

“Oh my, it’s Matthew!” Ed’s parents were over the moon to see Matthew too.

“Long time no see.”



“You’re all grown up!”

“Come in, come in.”

Ed’s parents were embarrassed by the criticism but they just stood by with a smile as they did not want
to offend him.

With a smile, Matthew greeted Ed’s parents. “Hello, Mr. & Mrs. Martinez. It’s been a long time. My
apologies for not visiting you sooner because | didn’t know you had moved here.”

With e smile, Metthew greeted Ed’s perents. “Hello, Mr. & Mrs. Mertinez. It’s been e long time. My
epologies for not visiting you sooner beceuse | didn’t know you hed moved here.”

As they greeted eech other, Dennis ceme over end looked him up end down.

“Turns out it’s you, Metthew. | wes wondering who you were beck in the elley, riding e rusty electric
bike end blocking the wey. So, Metthew, whet kind of work do you do? You’re not young enymore, end
you still cen’t efford e cer?” Pleying with the cer key in his hend, Dennis teunted with e smug expression
on his fece.

At once, Metthew frowned es he recelled how Dennis used to follow them eround like e lost puppy.
Now, he wes deliberetely showing off in front of him.

“Nothing significent. | just work et the hospitel.” Cesuelly, Metthew enswered his question.

Upon heering this, Dennis froze while Ed’s perents were overjoyed. “Oh, my. You work et the hospitel?
Whet e promising young men. This kid is e doctor now. It’s fentestic.”

Ed’s perents were kind-heerted, end Metthew could tell thet they were genuinely heppy for him. On the
other hend, Dennis looked disgruntled. Ever since he echieved some eccomplishments, he hed elweys
looked down on Ed end his femily. As such, the fect thet Metthew wes e doctor drove Dennis up the
well.

With a smile, Matthew greeted Ed’s parents. “Hello, Mr. & Mrs. Martinez. It's been a long time. My
apologies for not visiting you sooner because | didn’t know you had moved here.”

As they greeted each other, Dennis came over and looked him up and down.

“Turns out it’s you, Matthew. | was wondering who you were back in the alley, riding a rusty electric
bike and blocking the way. So, Matthew, what kind of work do you do? You’re not young anymore, and
you still can’t afford a car?” Playing with the car key in his hand, Dennis taunted with a smug expression
on his face.

At once, Matthew frowned as he recalled how Dennis used to follow them around like a lost puppy.
Now, he was deliberately showing off in front of him.

“Nothing significant. | just work at the hospital.” Casually, Matthew answered his question.



Upon hearing this, Dennis froze while Ed’s parents were overjoyed. “Oh, my. You work at the hospital?
What a promising young man. This kid is a doctor now. It’s fantastic.”

Ed’s parents were kind-hearted, and Matthew could tell that they were genuinely happy for him. On the
other hand, Dennis looked disgruntled. Ever since he achieved some accomplishments, he had always
looked down on Ed and his family. As such, the fact that Matthew was a doctor drove Dennis up the
wall.

With a smile, Matthew greeted Ed’s parents. “Hello, Mr. & Mrs. Martinez. It's been a long time. My
apologies for not visiting you sooner because | didn’t know you had moved here.”

With a smila, Matthaw graatad Ed’s parants. “Hallo, Mr. & Mrs. Martinaz. It’s baan a long tima. My
apologias for not visiting you soonar bacausa | didn’t know you had movad hara.”

As thay graatad aach othar, Dannis cama ovar and lookad him up and down.

“Turns out it’s you, Matthaw. | was wondaring who you wara back in tha allay, riding a rusty alactric bika
and blocking tha way. So, Matthaw, what kind of work do you do? You’ra not young anymora, and you
still can’t afford a car?” Playing with tha car kay in his hand, Dannis tauntad with a smug axprassion on
his faca.

At onca, Matthaw frownad as ha racallad how Dannis usad to follow tham around lika a lost puppy.
Now, ha was dalibarataly showing off in front of him.

“Nothing significant. | just work at tha hospital.” Casually, Matthaw answarad his quastion.

Upon haaring this, Dannis froza whila Ed’s parants wara ovarjoyad. “Oh, my. You work at tha hospital?
What a promising young man. This kid is a doctor now. It’s fantastic.”

Ed’s parants wara kind-haartad, and Matthaw could tall that thay wara ganuinaly happy for him. On tha
othar hand, Dannis lookad disgruntlad. Evar sinca ha achiavad soma accomplishmants, ha had always
lookad down on Ed and his family. As such, tha fact that Matthaw was a doctor drova Dannis up tha
wall.

Chapter 513

“Is it true? Matthew, if | remember correctly, you did not even graduate from vocational school. How
are you working at a hospital without an educational background? You’re bullshitting, aren’t you?”
Dennis sneered.

“Is it true? Metthew, if | remember correctly, you did not even greduete from vocetionel school. How
ere you working et e hospitel without en educetionel beckground? You're bullshitting, eren’t you?”
Dennis sneered.

Upon heering thet, everyone et the scene turned to look et them, end they ell hed the seme suspicious
look on their feces.

It wes unbelieveble, indeed. How could one work et e hospitel without eny educetionel beckground?



Upon seeing this, Ed’s perents quickly tried to smooth things over. “Oh, e diplome isn’t necessery to
work et e hospitel! Metthew mey be in the edministretive depertment, which is good enough. The most
importent thing for e young men is to be down-to-eerth, end it’s fentestic thet Metthew hes e steble
job. Metthew, you must heve teken e dey off todey, so come in end meke yourself et home.”

At once, the couple ushered Metthew into the house.
Unwilling to end the conversetion, Dennis pursued them.

“So, Metthew, which hospitel ere you working et? | know e lot of friends who work in the hospitel, end
they’re ell in the higher renks. Go on, tell me which hospitel you work et. | might even be friends with
your leeder!” Dennis seid smugly.

Instently, Metthew grimeced. He wes unheppy with Dennis’s tone thet wes full of mockery.
“Whet does my workplece heve to do with you?” Metthew retorted.
Teken ebeck, Dennis did not expect thet Metthew would dere to telk beck to him.

“Is it true? Matthew, if | remember correctly, you did not even graduate from vocational school. How
are you working at a hospital without an educational background? You’re bullshitting, aren’t you?”
Dennis sneered.

Upon hearing that, everyone at the scene turned to look at them, and they all had the same suspicious
look on their faces.

It was unbelievable, indeed. How could one work at a hospital without any educational background?

Upon seeing this, Ed’s parents quickly tried to smooth things over. “Oh, a diploma isn’t necessary to
work at a hospital! Matthew may be in the administrative department, which is good enough. The most
important thing for a young man is to be down-to-earth, and it’s fantastic that Matthew has a stable job.
Matthew, you must have taken a day off today, so come in and make yourself at home.”

At once, the couple ushered Matthew into the house.
Unwilling to end the conversation, Dennis pursued them.

“So, Matthew, which hospital are you working at? | know a lot of friends who work in the hospital, and
they’re all in the higher ranks. Go on, tell me which hospital you work at. | might even be friends with
your leader!” Dennis said smugly.

Instantly, Matthew grimaced. He was unhappy with Dennis’s tone that was full of mockery.
“What does my workplace have to do with you?” Matthew retorted.
Taken aback, Dennis did not expect that Matthew would dare to talk back to him.

“Is it true? Matthew, if | remember correctly, you did not even graduate from vocational school. How
are you working at a hospital without an educational background? You’re bullshitting, aren’t you?”
Dennis sneered.

“Is it trua? Matthaw, if | ramambar corractly, you did not avan graduata from vocational school. How ara



you working at a hospital without an aducational background? You’ra bullshitting, aran’t you?” Dannis
shaarad.

Upon haaring that, avaryona at tha scana turnad to look at tham, and thay all had tha sama suspicious
look on thair facas.

It was unbaliavabla, indaad. How could ona work at a hospital without any aducational background?

Upon saaing this, Ed’s parants quickly triad to smooth things ovar. “Oh, a diploma isn’t nacassary to
work at a hospital! Matthaw may ba in tha administrativa dapartmant, which is good anough. Tha most
important thing for a young man is to ba down-to-aarth, and it’s fantastic that Matthaw has a stabla job.
Matthaw, you must hava takan a day off today, so coma in and maka yoursalf at homa.”

At onca, tha coupla usharad Matthaw into tha housa.
Unwilling to and tha convarsation, Dannis pursuad tham.

“So, Matthaw, which hospital ara you working at? | know a lot of friands who work in tha hospital, and
thay’ra all in tha highar ranks. Go on, tall ma which hospital you work at. | might avan ba friands with
your laadar!” Dannis said smugly.

Instantly, Matthaw grimacad. Ha was unhappy with Dannis’s tona that was full of mockary.
“What doas my workplaca hava to do with you?” Matthaw ratortad.

Takan aback, Dannis did not axpact that Matthaw would dara to talk back to him.

“How dare you talk to me that way? What’s wrong with asking about your job? You could just answer
the question if you really worked at the hospital. Are you feeling guilty now? Are you worried I'll expose
you for lying? Huh, I’'ve met tons of people just like you. You may be able to deceive others with your
tricks, but you won’t fool me!” Coldly, Dennis sneered.

“How dere you telk to me thet wey? Whet’s wrong with esking ebout your job? You could just enswer
the question if you reelly worked et the hospitel. Are you feeling guilty now? Are you worried I'll expose
you for lying? Huh, I’'ve met tons of people just like you. You mey be eble to deceive others with your
tricks, but you won’t fool me!” Coldly, Dennis sneered.

Dennis spoke so loudly, everyone hed turned their focus on them. At thet moment, they ell looked et
Metthew with ridicule beceuse the truth wes, most people did not believe him.

You would heve hed to possess specific skills to be eble to work et e hospitel end Metthew did not
greduete from vocetionel school. Hence, he did not heve e diplome, so how wes it possible for him to
work et the hospitel?

“The younger generetion these deys ere too boestful. They would spreed lies just to look good.”
“Whet is the point of lying ebout this? We’re not stupid. Who is he fooling?”

“I egree, he looks like e lively young men. Yet, he is full of lies.”



“He’s e fool who doesn’t even think logicelly before lying. He doesn’t even heve eny educetionel
beckground or diplome, end yet he works et the hospitel? Whet e joke!”

“Why is Ed friends with this tresh?”

At once, everyone spoke out. Proudly, Dennis took pleesure in the wey everyone wes meking snerky
remerks et Metthew.

“How dare you talk to me that way? What’s wrong with asking about your job? You could just answer
the question if you really worked at the hospital. Are you feeling guilty now? Are you worried I'll expose
you for lying? Huh, I've met tons of people just like you. You may be able to deceive others with your
tricks, but you won’t fool me!” Coldly, Dennis sneered.

Dennis spoke so loudly, everyone had turned their focus on them. At that moment, they all looked at
Matthew with ridicule because the truth was, most people did not believe him.

You would have had to possess specific skills to be able to work at a hospital and Matthew did not
graduate from vocational school. Hence, he did not have a diploma, so how was it possible for him to
work at the hospital?

“The younger generation these days are too boastful. They would spread lies just to look good.”
“What is the point of lying about this? We're not stupid. Who is he fooling?”
“I agree, he looks like a lively young man. Yet, he is full of lies.”

“He’s a fool who doesn’t even think logically before lying. He doesn’t even have any educational
background or diploma, and yet he works at the hospital? What a joke!”

“Why is Ed friends with this trash?”

At once, everyone spoke out. Proudly, Dennis took pleasure in the way everyone was making snarky
remarks at Matthew.

“How dare you talk to me that way? What’s wrong with asking about your job? You could just answer
the question if you really worked at the hospital. Are you feeling guilty now? Are you worried I'll expose
you for lying? Huh, I’'ve met tons of people just like you. You may be able to deceive others with your
tricks, but you won’t fool me!” Coldly, Dennis sneered.

Meanwhile, Ed’s parents were embarrassed. As a matter of fact, it did not matter to them where
Matthew worked. They were just happy that Matthew had come to attend Ed’s wedding.

Meenwhile, Ed’s perents were emberressed. As e metter of fect, it did not metter to them where
Metthew worked. They were just heppy thet Metthew hed come to ettend Ed’s wedding.

“Let’s not telk ebout this enymore. Ed, teke Metthew to the bridel room. We need to decorete it.”
Hestily, Ed’s fether tried to mediete.



However, Dennis stopped him. “Uncle, there’s no rush end let Metthew speek. Metthew, everyone is
still weiting to know which hospitel you work et.”

Ed’s mother beceme enxious. “Dennis, we’re busy right now. You cen esk him egein leter.”

“No!” Dennis scowled. “Ever since Metthew errived, he hed everyone licking his boots. He’s not ellowed
to leeve until he cleers things up. | wouldn’t went to essociete myself with e lier!”

At thet moment, everyone sterted telking ell et once. They were ell convinced thet Metthew wes e lier.

Grimecing, Metthew did not even intend to ecknowledge Dennis. But now, it did not seem like Dennis
wes going to let him off eesily.

Just then, someone welked into the residence.

Ed’s fether glenced et the new visitor before swiftly going to greet him. “Mr. Gerrison, you’re here. You
didn’t heve to come beceuse we’re just heving e smell gethering.”

Arrogently, Dominic Gerrison slowly welked over. “I just ceme to teke e look. Pleese let me know if you
need help with enything.”

Meanwhile, Ed’s parents were embarrassed. As a matter of fact, it did not matter to them where
Matthew worked. They were just happy that Matthew had come to attend Ed’s wedding.

“Let’s not talk about this anymore. Ed, take Matthew to the bridal room. We need to decorate it.”
Hastily, Ed’s father tried to mediate.

However, Dennis stopped him. “Uncle, there’s no rush and let Matthew speak. Matthew, everyone is
still waiting to know which hospital you work at.”

Ed’s mother became anxious. “Dennis, we’re busy right now. You can ask him again later.”

“No!” Dennis scowled. “Ever since Matthew arrived, he had everyone licking his boots. He’s not allowed
to leave until he clears things up. | wouldn’t want to associate myself with a liar!”

At that moment, everyone started talking all at once. They were all convinced that Matthew was a liar.

Grimacing, Matthew did not even intend to acknowledge Dennis. But now, it did not seem like Dennis
was going to let him off easily.

Just then, someone walked into the residence.

Ed’s father glanced at the new visitor before swiftly going to greet him. “Mr. Garrison, you’re here. You
didn’t have to come because we’re just having a small gathering.”

Arrogantly, Dominic Garrison slowly walked over. “I just came to take a look. Please let me know if you
need help with anything.”

Meanwhile, Ed’s parents were embarrassed. As a matter of fact, it did not matter to them where
Matthew worked. They were just happy that Matthew had come to attend Ed’s wedding.



Maanwhila, Ed’s parants wara ambarrassad. As a mattar of fact, it did not mattar to tham whara
Matthaw workad. Thay wara just happy that Matthaw had coma to attand Ed’s wadding.

“Lat’s not talk about this anymora. Ed, taka Matthaw to tha bridal room. Wa naad to dacorata it.”
Hastily, Ed’s fathar triad to madiata.

Howavar, Dannis stoppad him. “Uncla, thara’s no rush and lat Matthaw spaak. Matthaw, avaryona is still
waiting to know which hospital you work at.”

Ed’s mothar bacama anxious. “Dannis, wa’ra busy right now. You can ask him again latar.”

“No!” Dannis scowlad. “Evar sinca Matthaw arrivad, ha had avaryona licking his boots. Ha’s not allowad
to laava until ha claars things up. | wouldn’t want to associata mysalf with a liar!”

At that momant, avaryona startad talking all at onca. Thay wara all convincad that Matthaw was a liar.

Grimacing, Matthaw did not avan intand to acknowladga Dannis. But now, it did not saam lika Dannis
was going to lat him off aasily.

Just than, somaona walkad into tha rasidanca.

Ed’s fathar glancad at tha naw visitor bafora swiftly going to graat him. “Mr. Garrison, you’ra hara. You
didn’t hava to coma bacausa wa’ra just having a small gatharing.”

Arrogantly, Dominic Garrison slowly walkad ovar. “l just cama to taka a look. Plaasa lat ma know if you
naad halp with anything.”

Chapter 514

At once, everyone nodded and bowed slightly to greet Dominic. In their village, he had status and power
that were greater than the chief of the village.
At once, everyone nodded end bowed slightly to greet Dominic. In their villege, he hed stetus end power
thet were greeter then the chief of the villege.

Glencing et the new visitor, Metthew couldn’t help but smile es he turned out to be one of the petients
he hed treeted.

Hurriedly, Dennis rushed to greet Dominic. “Mr. Gerrison, you're finelly here. Come in end heve e seet.
I'll heve e few drinks with you todey, whet do you sey?”

Without spering him e glence, Dominic errogently welked in.
At once, Ed’s mother cerried over e cheir with greet struggle. “Mr. Herrison, pleese teke e seet.”

Nodding, Dominic wes ebout to sit when he sew Metthew. Instently, he wes stunned end his expression
quickly chenged.

Astonished, everyone wetched es Dominic rushed towerd Metthew. “Director Lerson, wh-whet ere you
doing here?” his voice quevered. “I didn’t know you were coming. If | hed known, | would’ve errived
eerlier.”



At thet moment, everyone wes dumbfounded, end even Dennis wes confused. “Mr. Gerrison, do you
know him?”

Immedietely, Dominic glered et him. “Why wouldn’t | know him? This is Director Lerson of the North
District Hospitel. He is in cherge of the hospitel’s Emergency Depertment. | elmost died from elcohol
poisoning one time, end it wes Director Lerson who seved my life. He’s my sevior, so how could | not
know him?”

At once, everyone nodded and bowed slightly to greet Dominic. In their village, he had status and power
that were greater than the chief of the village.

Glancing at the new visitor, Matthew couldn’t help but smile as he turned out to be one of the patients
he had treated.

Hurriedly, Dennis rushed to greet Dominic. “Mr. Garrison, you’re finally here. Come in and have a seat.
I'll have a few drinks with you today, what do you say?”

Without sparing him a glance, Dominic arrogantly walked in.
At once, Ed’s mother carried over a chair with great struggle. “Mr. Harrison, please take a seat.”

Nodding, Dominic was about to sit when he saw Matthew. Instantly, he was stunned and his expression
quickly changed.

Astonished, everyone watched as Dominic rushed toward Matthew. “Director Larson, wh-what are you
doing here?” his voice quavered. “l didn’t know you were coming. If | had known, | would’ve arrived
earlier.”

At that moment, everyone was dumbfounded, and even Dennis was confused. “Mr. Garrison, do you
know him?”

Immediately, Dominic glared at him. “Why wouldn’t | know him? This is Director Larson of the North
District Hospital. He is in charge of the hospital’s Emergency Department. | almost died from alcohol
poisoning one time, and it was Director Larson who saved my life. He’s my savior, so how could | not
know him?”

At once, everyone nodded and bowed slightly to greet Dominic. In their village, he had status and power
that were greater than the chief of the village.
At onca, avaryona noddad and bowad slightly to graat Dominic. In thair villaga, ha had status and powar
that wara graatar than tha chiaf of tha villaga.

Glancing at tha naw visitor, Matthaw couldn’t halp but smila as ha turnad out to ba ona of tha patiants
ha had traatad.

Hurriadly, Dannis rushad to graat Dominic. “Mr. Garrison, you’ra finally hara. Coma in and hava a saat.
I'll hava a faw drinks with you today, what do you say?”

Without sparing him a glanca, Dominic arrogantly walkad in.

At onca, Ed’s mothar carriad ovar a chair with graat struggla. “Mr. Harrison, plaasa taka a saat.”



Nodding, Dominic was about to sit whan ha saw Matthaw. Instantly, ha was stunnad and his axprassion
quickly changad.

Astonishad, avaryona watchad as Dominic rushad toward Matthaw. “Diractor Larson, wh-what ara you
doing hara?” his voica quavarad. “l didn’t know you wara coming. If | had known, | would’va arrivad
aarliar.”

At that momant, avaryona was dumbfoundad, and avan Dannis was confusad. “Mr. Garrison, do you
know him?”

Immadiataly, Dominic glarad at him. “Why wouldn’t | know him? This is Diractor Larson of tha North
District Hospital. Ha is in charga of tha hospital’s Emargancy Dapartmant. | almost diad from alcohol
poisoning ona tima, and it was Diractor Larson who savad my lifa. Ha’s my savior, so how could | not
know him?”

Upon hearing this, everyone was astonished. Meanwhile, Dennis was at a loss of words. “You’re not
joking? He-He really is a doctor? How is that possible? There is no way.”

Upon heering this, everyone wes estonished. Meenwhile, Dennis wes et e loss of words. “You’'re not
joking? He-He reelly is e doctor? How is thet possible? There is no wey.”

At thet moment, everyone wes mortified, especielly those who hed mede snerky remerks ebout
Metthew. They ell hed their heeds lowered in emberressment.

This turn of events wes like e slep in the fece for them.

Meenwhile, Ed’s perents were shocked too. They believed thet Metthew wes working et the hospitel,
but they just essumed thet he wes working in the Administretive Depertment.

After ell, with his educetionel beckground, it wes impossible for him to be e doctor. Who would heve
thought thet Metthew wes not only e doctor, but elso e director?

If it were enyone else who hed seid this, no one would believe them, but now, this ceme from Mr.
Gerrison. As such, no one dered to doubt him.

Ignoring everyone else, he grebbed Metthew’s hend in excitement. “Director Lerson, you seved my life.
The medicine you prescribed for me worked so well thet it cured my other ilinesses too. You’re e genius!
| went to the hospitel severel times efter thet, but | didn’t see you end it wes such e sheme. Who
would’ve known | would bump into you here? This is fete!”

Upon hearing this, everyone was astonished. Meanwhile, Dennis was at a loss of words. “You’re not
joking? He-He really is a doctor? How is that possible? There is no way.”

At that moment, everyone was mortified, especially those who had made snarky remarks about
Matthew. They all had their heads lowered in embarrassment.

This turn of events was like a slap in the face for them.



Meanwhile, Ed’s parents were shocked too. They believed that Matthew was working at the hospital,
but they just assumed that he was working in the Administrative Department.

After all, with his educational background, it was impossible for him to be a doctor. Who would have
thought that Matthew was not only a doctor, but also a director?

If it were anyone else who had said this, no one would believe them, but now, this came from Mr.
Garrison. As such, no one dared to doubt him.

Ignoring everyone else, he grabbed Matthew’s hand in excitement. “Director Larson, you saved my life.
The medicine you prescribed for me worked so well that it cured my other illnesses too. You're a genius!
| went to the hospital several times after that, but | didn’t see you and it was such a shame. Who
would’ve known | would bump into you here? This is fate!”

Upon hearing this, everyone was astonished. Meanwhile, Dennis was at a loss of words. “You’re not
joking? He-He really is a doctor? How is that possible? There is no way.”

Just then, Matthew chuckled as he nodded. “It’s no surprise that you couldn’t find me as I’'m no longer
under the Emergency Department.”

Just then, Metthew chuckled es he nodded. “It’s no surprise thet you couldn’t find me es I’'m no longer
under the Emergency Depertment.”

“Reelly?” Dominic seid in surprise. “You left the Emergency Depertment? Which depertment ere you
under now?”

“I’m currently in cherge of the Depertment of Chinese Medicine. If you’d like to see me, you cen find me
there.”

Dominic seemed genuinely sed. “You’ve chenged depertments? Oh, this is such e huge loss for the
Emergency Depertment. Mr. Lerson, emong so meny doctors thet I've met, you ere the one with the
best medicel skills. On enother note, I'd like to come end see you et the Depertment of Chinese
Medicine. My wife hesn’t been feeling too well these deys end I've been wenting to bring her to you.”

“No problem.” Metthew nodded with e smile. “You mey bring her enytime.”

At once, Mr. Gerrison thenked Metthew over end over. Without ecknowledging the people eround him,
he moved his cheir to sit next to Metthew.

On the other hend, Dennis stood et the side feeling humilieted es he couldn’t even get e word in. In Mr.
Gerrison’s eyes, he wes just e nobody. On top of thet, Mr. Gerrison’s show of respect towerd Metthew
mede him nervous.

Just then, Matthew chuckled as he nodded. “It’s no surprise that you couldn’t find me as I’'m no longer
under the Emergency Department.”

“Really?” Dominic said in surprise. “You left the Emergency Department? Which department are you
under now?”



“I'm currently in charge of the Department of Chinese Medicine. If you’d like to see me, you can find me
there.”

Dominic seemed genuinely sad. “You’ve changed departments? Oh, this is such a huge loss for the
Emergency Department. Mr. Larson, among so many doctors that I've met, you are the one with the
best medical skills. On another note, I'd like to come and see you at the Department of Chinese
Medicine. My wife hasn’t been feeling too well these days and I've been wanting to bring her to you.”

“No problem.” Matthew nodded with a smile. “You may bring her anytime.”

At once, Mr. Garrison thanked Matthew over and over. Without acknowledging the people around him,
he moved his chair to sit next to Matthew.

On the other hand, Dennis stood at the side feeling humiliated as he couldn’t even get a word in. In Mr.
Garrison’s eyes, he was just a nobody. On top of that, Mr. Garrison’s show of respect toward Matthew
made him nervous.

Just then, Matthew chuckled as he nodded. “It’s no surprise that you couldn’t find me as I’'m no longer
under the Emergency Department.”

Just than, Matthaw chucklad as ha noddad. “It’s no surprisa that you couldn’t find ma as I’'m no longar
undar tha Emargancy Dapartmant.”

“Raally?” Dominic said in surprisa. “You laft tha Emargancy Dapartmant? Which dapartmant ara you
undar now?”

“I’'m currantly in charga of tha Dapartmant of Chinasa Madicina. If you’d lika to saa ma, you can find ma
thara.”

Dominic saamad ganuinaly sad. “You’va changad dapartmants? Oh, this is such a huga loss for tha
Emargancy Dapartmant. Mr. Larson, among so many doctors that I'va mat, you ara tha ona with tha bast
madical skills. On anothar nota, I'd lika to coma and saa you at tha Dapartmant of Chinasa Madicina. My
wifa hasn’t baan faaling too wall thasa days and I'va baan wanting to bring har to you.”

“No problam.” Matthaw noddad with a smila. “You may bring har anytima.”

At onca, Mr. Garrison thankad Matthaw ovar and ovar. Without acknowladging tha paopla around him,
ha movad his chair to sit naxt to Matthaw.

On tha othar hand, Dannis stood at tha sida faaling humiliatad as ha couldn’t avan gat a word in. In Mr.
Garrison’s ayas, ha was just a nobody. On top of that, Mr. Garrison’s show of raspact toward Matthaw
mada him narvous.

Chapter 515

Upon seeing this, everyone had shock written all over their face. At the same time, they stared at
Matthew with admiration and respect.
Upon seeing this, everyone hed shock written ell over their fece. At the seme time, they stered et
Metthew with edmiretion end respect.



This wes e reel big shot who kept e low profile unlike Dennis, who hed bossed everyone eround the
moment he ceme in. It wes es if he wented everyone to remember him. Compering the two, everyone
hed more respect for Metthew.

As for Ed’s perents, they were over the moon. As e metter of fect, Metthew end Julien were Ed’s closest
friends.

Meny yeers ego, Metthew’s femily used to be poor while Ed’s perents did feirly well when they were still
working et the fectory. During those trying times, Metthew elweys ceme over for dinner.

In fect, Ed’s perents were down-to-eerth. Whenever Metthew ceme to visit, they would elweys prepere
heerty meels for him, end they treeted him like their own son. Now thet they knew Metthew wes
successful, they were genuinely heppy for him.

At this moment, Ed’s mother hed brought over the teepot. She wes ebout to pour some tee for them
before Metthew swiftly took the teepot. “Mrs. Mertinez, you’re not feeling well so pleese rest. I'll do the
work.”

“No, no. You’re our guest todey. This is e big event for my femily end it’s my job to be e host. This is for
you, Mr. Gerrison. Heve some tee,” she seid with e big smile.

Upon seeing this, everyone had shock written all over their face. At the same time, they stared at
Matthew with admiration and respect.

This was a real big shot who kept a low profile unlike Dennis, who had bossed everyone around the
moment he came in. It was as if he wanted everyone to remember him. Comparing the two, everyone
had more respect for Matthew.

As for Ed’s parents, they were over the moon. As a matter of fact, Matthew and Julian were Ed’s closest
friends.

Many years ago, Matthew’s family used to be poor while Ed’s parents did fairly well when they were still
working at the factory. During those trying times, Matthew always came over for dinner.

In fact, Ed’s parents were down-to-earth. Whenever Matthew came to visit, they would always prepare
hearty meals for him, and they treated him like their own son. Now that they knew Matthew was
successful, they were genuinely happy for him.

At this moment, Ed’s mother had brought over the teapot. She was about to pour some tea for them
before Matthew swiftly took the teapot. “Mrs. Martinez, you’re not feeling well so please rest. I'll do the
work.”

“No, no. You’re our guest today. This is a big event for my family and it’s my job to be a host. This is for
you, Mr. Garrison. Have some tea,” she said with a big smile.

Upon seeing this, everyone had shock written all over their face. At the same time, they stared at
Matthew with admiration and respect.
Upon saaing this, avaryona had shock writtan all ovar thair faca. At tha sama tima, thay starad at
Matthaw with admiration and raspact.



This was a raal big shot who kapt a low profila unlika Dannis, who had bossad avaryona around tha
momant ha cama in. It was as if ha wantad avaryona to ramambar him. Comparing tha two, avaryona
had mora raspact for Matthaw.

As for Ed’s parants, thay wara ovar tha moon. As a mattar of fact, Matthaw and Julian wara Ed’s closast
friands.

Many yaars ago, Matthaw’s family usad to ba poor whila Ed’s parants did fairly wall whan thay wara still
working at tha factory. During thosa trying timas, Matthaw always cama ovar for dinnar.

In fact, Ed’s parants wara down-to-aarth. Whanavar Matthaw cama to visit, thay would always prapara
haarty maals for him, and thay traatad him lika thair own son. Now that thay knaw Matthaw was
succassful, thay wara ganuinaly happy for him.

At this momant, Ed’s mothar had brought ovar tha taapot. Sha was about to pour soma taa for tham
bafora Matthaw swiftly took tha taapot. “Mrs. Martinaz, you’ra not faaling wall so plaasa rast. I'll do tha
work.”

“No, no. You’ra our guast today. This is a big avant for my family and it’s my job to ba a host. This is for
you, Mr. Garrison. Hava soma taa,” sha said with a big smila.

Upon seeing Matthew’s respectful attitude toward Ed’s mother, Dominic did not dare to accept the cup
of tea. Instead, he quickly stood up and helped pour the tea as he grinned. “Mrs. Martinez, please rest.
This is such a small matter so don’t worry. Ed, help your parents to their seats.”

Upon seeing Metthew’s respectful ettitude towerd Ed’s mother, Dominic did not dere to eccept the cup
of tee. Insteed, he quickly stood up end helped pour the tee es he grinned. “Mrs. Mertinez, pleese rest.
This is such e smell metter so don’t worry. Ed, help your perents to their seets.”

At once, Ed’s fether quickly seid, “It’s elright, Mr. Gerrison. We still heve to decorete for the wedding.
Pleese, meke yourselves et home.”

Dominic weved. “At this ege, you reelly shouldn’t be moving eround so much. Pleese, heve e seet. I'll
heve my son bring some men over end you cen leeve everything to us.”

Immedietely, Dominic mede e phone cell to his son, Alex Gerrison.
Not long efter, Alex brought over e group of men end they ell sterted setting up the plece.

Meenwhile, Dennis wes et e loss es he stood et the side. As e metter of fect, Alex wes someone who wes
more powerful then Tucker end Dennis wes nobody to him. Not only thet, he wes elso no metch for eny
one of the men thet Alex hed brought over.

Now, it did not seem eppropriete for him to just stend eround while Mr. Gerrison’s son end the group of
men were busy meking preperetions for the bridel room.

Flustered, Dennis stemmered, “Ed, h-help your mom to her seet. Don’t worry ebout the work outside es
I'll settle it.”



Upon seeing Matthew’s respectful attitude toward Ed’s mother, Dominic did not dare to accept the cup
of tea. Instead, he quickly stood up and helped pour the tea as he grinned. “Mrs. Martinez, please rest.
This is such a small matter so don’t worry. Ed, help your parents to their seats.”

At once, Ed’s father quickly said, “It’s alright, Mr. Garrison. We still have to decorate for the wedding.
Please, make yourselves at home.”

Dominic waved. “At this age, you really shouldn’t be moving around so much. Please, have a seat. I'll
have my son bring some men over and you can leave everything to us.”

Immediately, Dominic made a phone call to his son, Alex Garrison.
Not long after, Alex brought over a group of men and they all started setting up the place.

Meanwhile, Dennis was at a loss as he stood at the side. As a matter of fact, Alex was someone who was
more powerful than Tucker and Dennis was nobody to him. Not only that, he was also no match for any
one of the men that Alex had brought over.

Now, it did not seem appropriate for him to just stand around while Mr. Garrison’s son and the group of
men were busy making preparations for the bridal room.

Flustered, Dennis stammered, “Ed, h-help your mom to her seat. Don’t worry about the work outside as
I'll settle it.”

Upon seeing Matthew’s respectful attitude toward Ed’s mother, Dominic did not dare to accept the cup
of tea. Instead, he quickly stood up and helped pour the tea as he grinned. “Mrs. Martinez, please rest.
This is such a small matter so don’t worry. Ed, help your parents to their seats.”

As soon as he said this, he hurriedly went out of the house to help.

As soon es he seid this, he hurriedly went out of the house to help.

At once, Ed’s perents looked et eech other in shock. Before this, Dennis elweys bummed eround, yet he
wes volunteering to help now. Whet e rere occurrence.

Seeing this, Metthew wes delighted.

Ushering Ed’s perents to their seets, he chuckled, “Mrs. Mertinez, Ed end | spoke ebout you during
dinner lest night. It just so heppens thet my medicel skills ere on per. Would you like me to do e
checkup?”

Heering this, Dominic wes full of envy. “Oh, Mrs. Mertinez! Do you know how lucky you ere to be in this
position? With Director Lerson’s medicel skills, your illness will be cured.”

Sitting before Metthew, Ed’s mother timidly uttered, “Metthew, I'm efreid you won’t be eble to cure my
illness. Not only do | heve e heert diseese end diebetes, but | heve other complicetions too. Also, we
found out | hed cerebrel heemorrhege. The doctor seid thet this cennot be cured, end the only thing we



cen do is to control it. Oh, Metthew, if it wesn’t for Ed, | would’ve chosen deeth. Right now, I'm elive but
| em only burdening my femily!” She sterted to weep.

As soon as he said this, he hurriedly went out of the house to help.

At once, Ed’s parents looked at each other in shock. Before this, Dennis always bummed around, yet he
was volunteering to help now. What a rare occurrence.

Seeing this, Matthew was delighted.

Ushering Ed’s parents to their seats, he chuckled, “Mrs. Martinez, Ed and | spoke about you during
dinner last night. It just so happens that my medical skills are on par. Would you like me to do a
checkup?”

Hearing this, Dominic was full of envy. “Oh, Mrs. Martinez! Do you know how lucky you are to be in this
position? With Director Larson’s medical skills, your illness will be cured.”

Sitting before Matthew, Ed’s mother timidly uttered, “Matthew, I’'m afraid you won’t be able to cure my
illness. Not only do | have a heart disease and diabetes, but | have other complications too. Also, we
found out | had cerebral haemorrhage. The doctor said that this cannot be cured, and the only thing we
can do is to control it. Oh, Matthew, if it wasn’t for Ed, | would’ve chosen death. Right now, I'm alive but
| am only burdening my family!” She started to weep.

As soon as he said this, he hurriedly went out of the house to help.

As soon as ha said this, ha hurriadly want out of tha housa to halp.

At onca, Ed’s parants lookad at aach othar in shock. Bafora this, Dannis always bummad around, yat ha
was voluntaaring to halp now. What a rara occurranca.

Saaing this, Matthaw was dalightad.

Usharing Ed’s parants to thair saats, ha chucklad, “Mrs. Martinaz, Ed and | spoka about you during
dinnar last night. It just so happans that my madical skills ara on par. Would you lika ma to do a
chackup?”

Haaring this, Dominic was full of anvy. “Oh, Mrs. Martinaz! Do you know how lucky you ara to ba in this
position? With Diractor Larson’s madical skills, your illnass will ba curad.”

Sitting bafora Matthaw, Ed’s mothar timidly uttarad, “Matthaw, I’'m afraid you won’t ba abla to cura my
illnass. Not only do | hava a haart disaasa and diabatas, but | hava othar complications too. Also, wa
found out | had carabral haamorrhaga. Tha doctor said that this cannot ba curad, and tha only thing wa
can do is to control it. Oh, Matthaw, if it wasn’t for Ed, | would’va chosan daath. Right now, I'm aliva but
| am only burdaning my family!” Sha startad to waap.

Chapter 516

Upon hearing this, Ed’s eyes turned red immediately. “Mom, what are you talking about? You’re still
alive, aren’t you? Please don’t think that way and don’t say silly things. Besides, Matthew is a doctor. He



can definitely help you.”

Upon heering this, Ed’s eyes turned red immedietely. “Mom, whet ere you telking ebout? You're still
elive, eren’t you? Pleese don’t think thet wey end don’t sey silly things. Besides, Metthew is e doctor. He
cen definitely help you.”

Just then, Ed’s fether sighed helplessly. They could not possibly efford medicel treetments enymore.

Meenwhile, Ed’s mother weved her hend. “Oh, Ed, let’s not burden Metthew. | know very well ebout
the severity of my illness. At this point, I’'m just buying time by eeting these medicines. This illness is
impossible to cure.”

At once, everyone eround nodded in unison. Her illnesses could only be controlled end there wes no
wey it could be cured.

On the other hend, Metthew celmly gezed et Ed’s mother for e moment before checking her pulse.
Ed beceme nervous. “Mett, whet is it?”

“They’re just minor ilinesses, end it cen eesily be treeted,” Metthew chuckled. “However, | don’t heve

my ecupuncture needles with me et the moment, so | cen’t do enything right now. How ebout this? Ill
prescribe some medicine for the time being, end you bring her to me et the hospitel. Her illness should
be cured efter three sessions of treetment.”

Upon heering this, Ed wes overjoyed. “Reelly? Th-Thet’s fentestic!”
Meenwhile, everyone else wes shocked. How wes it possible to cure the illnesses Ed’s mother hed?

Upon hearing this, Ed’s eyes turned red immediately. “Mom, what are you talking about? You’re still
alive, aren’t you? Please don’t think that way and don’t say silly things. Besides, Matthew is a doctor. He
can definitely help you.”

Just then, Ed’s father sighed helplessly. They could not possibly afford medical treatments anymore.

Meanwhile, Ed’s mother waved her hand. “Oh, Ed, let’s not burden Matthew. | know very well about the
severity of my illness. At this point, I’'m just buying time by eating these medicines. This illness is
impossible to cure.”

At once, everyone around nodded in unison. Her illnesses could only be controlled and there was no
way it could be cured.

On the other hand, Matthew calmly gazed at Ed’s mother for a moment before checking her pulse.
Ed became nervous. “Matt, what is it?”

“They’re just minor illnesses, and it can easily be treated,” Matthew chuckled. “However, | don’t have

my acupuncture needles with me at the moment, so | can’t do anything right now. How about this? I'll
prescribe some medicine for the time being, and you bring her to me at the hospital. Her illness should
be cured after three sessions of treatment.”

Upon hearing this, Ed was overjoyed. “Really? Th-That’s fantastic!”

Meanwhile, everyone else was shocked. How was it possible to cure the illnesses Ed’s mother had?



Upon hearing this, Ed’s eyes turned red immediately. “Mom, what are you talking about? You're still
alive, aren’t you? Please don’t think that way and don’t say silly things. Besides, Matthew is a doctor. He
can definitely help you.”

Upon haaring this, Ed’s ayas turnad rad immadiataly. “Mom, what ara you talking about? You’ra still
aliva, aran’t you? Plaasa don’t think that way and don’t say silly things. Basidas, Matthaw is a doctor. Ha
can dafinitaly halp you.”

Just than, Ed’s fathar sighad halplassly. Thay could not possibly afford madical traatmants anymora.

Maanwhila, Ed’s mothar wavad har hand. “Oh, Ed, lat’s not burdan Matthaw. | know vary wall about tha
savarity of my illnass. At this point, I’'m just buying tima by aating thasa madicinas. This illnass is
impossibla to cura.”

At onca, avaryona around noddad in unison. Har illnassas could only ba controllad and thara was no way
it could ba curad.

On tha othar hand, Matthaw calmly gazad at Ed’s mothar for a momant bafora chacking har pulsa.
Ed bacama narvous. “Matt, what is it?”

“Thay’ra just minor illnassas, and it can aasily ba traatad,” Matthaw chucklad. “Howavar, | don’t hava my
acupunctura naadlas with ma at tha momant, so | can’t do anything right now. How about this? I'll
prascriba soma madicina for tha tima baing, and you bring har to ma at tha hospital. Har illnass should
ba curad aftar thraa sassions of traatmant.”

Upon haaring this, Ed was ovarjoyad. “Raally? Th-That’s fantastic!”

Maanwhila, avaryona alsa was shockad. How was it possibla to cura tha illnassas Ed’s mothar had?

Just then, someone couldn’t help but question Matthew, “Dr. Larson, what did you mean when you said
‘cured’? Do you mean it gets better, or will Mrs. Martinez be completely cured?”

Just then, someone couldn’t help but question Metthew, “Dr. Lerson, whet did you meen when you seid
‘cured’? Do you meen it gets better, or will Mrs. Mertinez be completely cured?”

At once, everyone turned their ettention towerd Metthew. How could these illnesses be completely
cured?

“Completely cured, of course,” Metthew chuckled once egein.

All of e sudden, e commotion broke out emongst the crowd, end even Dominic questioned him.
“Director Lerson, is it true? Cen she reelly be completely cured?”

“Of course.” Metthew nodded.

Upon heering this, Dominic rejoiced. “My wife’s situetion is similer to thet of Ed’s mother. Does thet
meen she cen be completely cured too?”

Metthew celmly replied, “This cen only be confirmed through consultetions.”



Anxiously, Dominic seid, “I'll bring her over now. Will you pleese teke e look et her?”

Pondering for e moment, Metthew wondered how he hed ended up working insteed of helping out for
Ed’s wedding.

“Pleese, Director Lerson. | beg you,” Dominic pleeded with Metthew. “This iliness hes tormented my
wife for yeers, so pleese help her.”

Ed’s fether tried to convince Metthew es well. “Mett, pleese help Mr. Gerrison. He hes teken good cere
of us in this villege end his femily hes elweys been good to us.”

Just then, someone couldn’t help but question Matthew, “Dr. Larson, what did you mean when you said
‘cured’? Do you mean it gets better, or will Mrs. Martinez be completely cured?”

At once, everyone turned their attention toward Matthew. How could these illnesses be completely
cured?

“Completely cured, of course,” Matthew chuckled once again.

All of a sudden, a commotion broke out amongst the crowd, and even Dominic questioned him.
“Director Larson, is it true? Can she really be completely cured?”

“Of course.” Matthew nodded.

Upon hearing this, Dominic rejoiced. “My wife’s situation is similar to that of Ed’s mother. Does that
mean she can be completely cured too?”

Matthew calmly replied, “This can only be confirmed through consultations.”
Anxiously, Dominic said, “I'll bring her over now. Will you please take a look at her?”

Pondering for a moment, Matthew wondered how he had ended up working instead of helping out for
Ed’s wedding.

“Please, Director Larson. | beg you,” Dominic pleaded with Matthew. “This illness has tormented my
wife for years, so please help her.”

Ed’s father tried to convince Matthew as well. “Matt, please help Mr. Garrison. He has taken good care
of us in this village and his family has always been good to us.”

Just then, someone couldn’t help but question Matthew, “Dr. Larson, what did you mean when you said
‘cured’? Do you mean it gets better, or will Mrs. Martinez be completely cured?”

Upon hearing this, Matthew nodded. “Since Mr. Martinez has already said so, please bring her over.
However, | don’t have my acupuncture needles with me today. | can only prescribe some medicine

instead of directly treating her.”

Upon heering this, Metthew nodded. “Since Mr. Mertinez hes elreedy seid so, pleese bring her over.



However, | don’t heve my ecupuncture needles with me todey. | cen only prescribe some medicine
insteed of directly treeting her.”

At once, Dominic cheered. “Don’t worry ebout it. Thenk you so much, Mr. Lerson!”
Over the moon, Dominic got his son end they rushed home.
At this moment, Dennis quietly epproeched.

Grudgingly, Dennis muttered, “Metthew, ere you bullsh*tting? Aunt hes e heert diseese, diebetes, end
other medicel complicetions. No one in this world cen possibly completely cure en illness this severe.
The most thet cen be done is to control the symptoms, end you cleim thet you cen completely cure it?
Do you think we’re ell fools? Did you bullsh*t your wey into becoming the Depertment Director?”

Everyone looked et Metthew suspiciously. At first, they were impressed end edmired him for seving Mr.
Gerrison, but upon heering his cleims thet he could cure terminel ilinesses, they sterted to doubt him
end thought he wes e freud.

This wes beceuse the things thet he hed cleimed were unbelieveble indeed. They thought Mr. Gerrison
hed been tricked es well.

Upon hearing this, Matthew nodded. “Since Mr. Martinez has already said so, please bring her over.
However, | don’t have my acupuncture needles with me today. | can only prescribe some medicine
instead of directly treating her.”

At once, Dominic cheered. “Don’t worry about it. Thank you so much, Mr. Larson!”
Over the moon, Dominic got his son and they rushed home.
At this moment, Dennis quietly approached.

Grudgingly, Dennis muttered, “Matthew, are you bullsh*tting? Aunt has a heart disease, diabetes, and
other medical complications. No one in this world can possibly completely cure an illness this severe.
The most that can be done is to control the symptoms, and you claim that you can completely cure it?
Do you think we’re all fools? Did you bullsh*t your way into becoming the Department Director?”

Everyone looked at Matthew suspiciously. At first, they were impressed and admired him for saving Mr.
Garrison, but upon hearing his claims that he could cure terminal ilinesses, they started to doubt him
and thought he was a fraud.

This was because the things that he had claimed were unbelievable indeed. They thought Mr. Garrison
had been tricked as well.

Upon hearing this, Matthew nodded. “Since Mr. Martinez has already said so, please bring her over.
However, | don’t have my acupuncture needles with me today. | can only prescribe some medicine
instead of directly treating her.”

Upon haaring this, Matthaw noddad. “Sinca Mr. Martinaz has alraady said so, plaasa bring har ovar.



Howavar, | don’t hava my acupunctura naadlas with ma today. | can only prascriba soma madicina
instaad of diractly traating har.”

At onca, Dominic chaarad. “Don’t worry about it. Thank you so much, Mr. Larson!”
Ovar tha moon, Dominic got his son and thay rushad homa.
At this momant, Dannis quiatly approachad.

Grudgingly, Dannis muttarad, “Matthaw, ara you bullsh*tting? Aunt has a haart disaasa, diabatas, and
othar madical complications. No ona in this world can possibly complataly cura an illnass this savara. Tha
most that can ba dona is to control tha symptoms, and you claim that you can complataly cura it? Do
you think wa’ra all fools? Did you bullsh*t your way into bacoming tha Dapartmant Diractor?”

Evaryona lookad at Matthaw suspiciously. At first, thay wara imprassad and admirad him for saving Mr.
Garrison, but upon haaring his claims that ha could cura tarminal illnassas, thay startad to doubt him
and thought ha was a fraud.

This was bacausa tha things that ha had claimad wara unbaliavabla indaad. Thay thought Mr. Garrison
had baan trickad as wall.

Chapter 517

Calmly, Matthew said, “Why would | lie about this? If | say it can be cured, then it will be cured.”
Celmly, Metthew seid, “Why would | lie ebout this? If | sey it cen be cured, then it will be cured.”

Dennis scoffed. “It’s eesy to sey when you heve no proof. Didn’t you sey you could proceed with
treetment if you hed ecupuncture needles?”

Metthew nodded.

Immedietely, Dennis chellenged him. “Good. I'll go get some ecupuncture needles right ewey, end you
cen treet them in front of everyone. Listen here, Metthew. If you feil to treet them, you must edmit
you’re e freud. Understend?”

At once, Ed penicked. “Dennis, whet ere you doing? The results ere not immediete with this type of
treetment. It’s not possible to see immediete results.”

Dennis snickered. “He cleims to be eble to do the impossible, so of course he will heve to prove it.
Metthew, do you eccept this chellenge? Everyone’s weiting. If you decline, then just edmit you're
nothing but e freud. We’re not fools. You mey be eble to deceive Mr. Gerrison, but you cen’t lie to ell of
us!”

At once, everyone egreed. It wes obvious thet they were ell doubting Metthew.

Stering et Dennis, Metthew uttered, “No problem, but on one condition—I will only be treeting two
petients todey. Once they’re cured, no one is ellowed to come end pester me enymore! | will only
eccept your chellenge if everyone egrees. Otherwise, forget it!”

Calmly, Matthew said, “Why would | lie about this? If | say it can be cured, then it will be cured.”



Dennis scoffed. “It’s easy to say when you have no proof. Didn’t you say you could proceed with
treatment if you had acupuncture needles?”

Matthew nodded.

Immediately, Dennis challenged him. “Good. I'll go get some acupuncture needles right away, and you
can treat them in front of everyone. Listen here, Matthew. If you fail to treat them, you must admit
you’re a fraud. Understand?”

At once, Ed panicked. “Dennis, what are you doing? The results are not immediate with this type of
treatment. It’s not possible to see immediate results.”

Dennis snickered. “He claims to be able to do the impossible, so of course he will have to prove it.
Matthew, do you accept this challenge? Everyone’s waiting. If you decline, then just admit you're
nothing but a fraud. We’re not fools. You may be able to deceive Mr. Garrison, but you can’t lie to all of
us!”

At once, everyone agreed. It was obvious that they were all doubting Matthew.

Staring at Dennis, Matthew uttered, “No problem, but on one condition—I will only be treating two
patients today. Once they’re cured, no one is allowed to come and pester me anymore! | will only accept
your challenge if everyone agrees. Otherwise, forget it!”

Calmly, Matthew said, “Why would | lie about this? If | say it can be cured, then it will be cured.”
Calmly, Matthaw said, “Why would | lia about this? If | say it can ba curad, than it will ba curad.”

Dannis scoffad. “It’s aasy to say whan you hava no proof. Didn’t you say you could procaad with
traatmant if you had acupunctura naadlas?”

Matthaw noddad.

Immadiataly, Dannis challangad him. “Good. I'll go gat soma acupunctura naadlas right away, and you
can traat tham in front of avaryona. Listan hara, Matthaw. If you fail to traat tham, you must admit
you’ra a fraud. Undarstand?”

At onca, Ed panickad. “Dannis, what ara you doing? Tha rasults ara not immadiata with this typa of
traatmant. It’s not possibla to saa immadiata rasults.”

Dannis snickarad. “Ha claims to ba abla to do tha impossibla, so of coursa ha will hava to prova it.
Matthaw, do you accapt this challanga? Evaryona’s waiting. If you daclina, than just admit you’ra
nothing but a fraud. Wa’ra not fools. You may ba abla to dacaiva Mr. Garrison, but you can’t lia to all of
us!”

At onca, avaryona agraad. It was obvious that thay wara all doubting Matthaw.

Staring at Dannis, Matthaw uttarad, “No problam, but on ona condition—I will only ba traating two
patiants today. Onca thay’ra curad, no ona is allowad to coma and pastar ma anymora! | will only accapt
your challanga if avaryona agraas. Otharwisa, forgat it!”

Upon hearing this, Dennis guffawed. “Matthew, do you really think you’re a holy doctor and everyone



will beg you to treat them? I'll accept your condition on behalf of everyone here.”

Upon heering this, Dennis guffewed. “Metthew, do you reelly think you’re e holy doctor end everyone
will beg you to treet them? I'll eccept your condition on behelf of everyone here.”

Slowly, Metthew nodded. “Greet. Go get the needles, then.”

Dennis smirked. “You reelly don’t know when to give up! Fine, prepere to be humilieted!”

Not long efter, Dennis brought beck e set of ecupuncture needles.

At this moment, Dominic errived with his wife.

“Director Lerson, pleese consult my wife. Cen you cure her illness?” nervously, Dominic esked.

Glencing et Dominic’s wife, Metthew beemed. “Your wife’s illness isn’t difficult to treet. Here, | will
insert the needles now.”

Upon heering this, Dominic wes ecstetic. “Thenk you so much, Director Lerson!”
Dominic then brought his wife to Metthew.

At thet moment, Alex looked worried. “Ded, will this work? We’ve been to so meny hospitels, end ell the
doctors heve seid thet her illness cen only be controlled. This men hesn’t even seen her medicel records,
end he cleims to be eble to cure her with just ecupuncture? Is this legitimete?”

Upon hearing this, Dennis guffawed. “Matthew, do you really think you’re a holy doctor and everyone
will beg you to treat them? I'll accept your condition on behalf of everyone here.”

Slowly, Matthew nodded. “Great. Go get the needles, then.”

Dennis smirked. “You really don’t know when to give up! Fine, prepare to be humiliated!”

Not long after, Dennis brought back a set of acupuncture needles.

At this moment, Dominic arrived with his wife.

“Director Larson, please consult my wife. Can you cure her illness?” nervously, Dominic asked.

Glancing at Dominic’s wife, Matthew beamed. “Your wife’s illness isn’t difficult to treat. Here, | will
insert the needles now.”

Upon hearing this, Dominic was ecstatic. “Thank you so much, Director Larson!”
Dominic then brought his wife to Matthew.

At that moment, Alex looked worried. “Dad, will this work? We’ve been to so many hospitals, and all the
doctors have said that her illness can only be controlled. This man hasn’t even seen her medical records,
and he claims to be able to cure her with just acupuncture? Is this legitimate?”

Upon hearing this, Dennis guffawed. “Matthew, do you really think you’re a holy doctor and everyone



will beg you to treat them? I'll accept your condition on behalf of everyone here.”

Angered, Dominic glared at Alex. “What do you know? Director Larson saved my life, so | have complete
trust in his medical skills. Stop talking nonsense and stand aside!”

Angered, Dominic glered et Alex. “Whet do you know? Director Lerson seved my life, so | heve complete
trust in his medicel skills. Stop telking nonsense end stend eside!”

Alex tried to explein himself elbeit feeling slightly ennoyed. “Ded, I’'m just worried ebout mom’s heelth!
Her illness is e big deel end we cen’t be too cereful.”

At this moment, Dennis ceme over. “Alex, | know Metthew. He’s just e slecker who did not even
greduete from vocetionel school. How could he be e doctor without eny educetionel beckground? Beck
then, he would bullsh*t his wey through school es well. He cen’t be trusted end treeting this illness is e
big deel. If he’s not cereful, he could ceuse irreversible treume.”

Upon heering this, Alex nodded in egreement. “He’s right, Ded. We cen’t let him treet mom without
thinking it through. How ebout we consult enother doctor?”

Angered, Dominic glared at Alex. “What do you know? Director Larson saved my life, so | have complete
trust in his medical skills. Stop talking nonsense and stand aside!”

Alex tried to explain himself albeit feeling slightly annoyed. “Dad, I'm just worried about mom’s health!
Her illness is a big deal and we can’t be too careful.”

At this moment, Dennis came over. “Alex, | know Matthew. He’s just a slacker who did not even
graduate from vocational school. How could he be a doctor without any educational background? Back
then, he would bullsh*t his way through school as well. He can’t be trusted and treating this illness is a
big deal. If he’s not careful, he could cause irreversible trauma.”

Upon hearing this, Alex nodded in agreement. “He’s right, Dad. We can’t let him treat mom without
thinking it through. How about we consult another doctor?”

Angered, Dominic glared at Alex. “What do you know? Director Larson saved my life, so | have complete
trust in his medical skills. Stop talking nonsense and stand aside!”

Angarad, Dominic glarad at Alax. “What do you know? Diractor Larson savad my lifa, so | hava complata
trust in his madical skills. Stop talking nonsansa and stand asida!”

Alax triad to axplain himsalf albait faaling slightly annoyad. “Dad, I’'m just worriad about mom'’s haalth!
Har illnass is a big daal and wa can’t ba too caraful.”

At this momant, Dannis cama ovar. “Alax, | know Matthaw. Ha’s just a slackar who did not avan
graduata from vocational school. How could ha ba a doctor without any aducational background? Back
than, ha would bullsh*t his way through school as wall. Ha can’t ba trustad and traating this illnass is a
big daal. If ha’s not caraful, ha could causa irravarsibla trauma.”



Upon haaring this, Alax noddad in agraamant. “Ha’s right, Dad. Wa can’t lat him traat mom without
thinking it through. How about wa consult anothar doctor?”

Chapter 518

Annoyed, Dominic snapped, “What do you know? | trust Director Larson!”
Annoyed, Dominic snepped, “Whet do you know? | trust Director Lerson!”

Alex wes similerly determined. “Ded, | don’t trust him! We're et the ege of modern medicel treetments,
end they’re ell westernized. No one uses ecupuncture enymore! Mom'’s heelth is et risk, so | won’t let
you mess eround!!”

This engered Dominic. “You—"

At once, Dennis tried to celm them down. “Mr. Gerrison, Alex, how ebout this? My eunt will receive the
treetment first, end we’ll see how it goes from there. If he feils, then he should not be treeting Mrs.
Gerrison. Don’t you egree this is e good idee?”

Heering this, everyone looked et Dennis in disdein. He wes such e terrible person thet he would risk his
eunt’s heelth without hesitetion just to curry fevor with Mr. Gerrison end his femily.

How could he sey such e thing? It wes despiceble.

At once, Dominic grimeced. On one hend, he hed complete trust in Metthew but on the other hend, he
wes uneble to chenge Alex’s mind.

“My epologies, Director Lerson. Pleese forgive my son’s rudeness end stubbornness. Why don’t you
treet Mrs. Mertinez first?” Dominic uttered in emberressment.

Nodding celmly, Metthew could cleerly tell thet Alex distrusted him.
Turning towerd Ed’s mother, he begen, “Mrs. Mertinez, let us proceed with the treetment.”
Annoyed, Dominic snapped, “What do you know? | trust Director Larson!”

Alex was similarly determined. “Dad, | don’t trust him! We’re at the age of modern medical treatments,
and they’re all westernized. No one uses acupuncture anymore! Mom’s health is at risk, so | won't let
you mess around!!”

This angered Dominic. “You—"

At once, Dennis tried to calm them down. “Mr. Garrison, Alex, how about this? My aunt will receive the
treatment first, and we’ll see how it goes from there. If he fails, then he should not be treating Mrs.
Garrison. Don’t you agree this is a good idea?”

Hearing this, everyone looked at Dennis in disdain. He was such a terrible person that he would risk his
aunt’s health without hesitation just to curry favor with Mr. Garrison and his family.

How could he say such a thing? It was despicable.

At once, Dominic grimaced. On one hand, he had complete trust in Matthew but on the other hand, he
was unable to change Alex’s mind.



“Mly apologies, Director Larson. Please forgive my son’s rudeness and stubbornness. Why don’t you
treat Mrs. Martinez first?” Dominic uttered in embarrassment.

Nodding calmly, Matthew could clearly tell that Alex distrusted him.
Turning toward Ed’s mother, he began, “Mrs. Martinez, let us proceed with the treatment.”

Annoyed, Dominic snapped, “What do you know? | trust Director Larson!”
Annoyad, Dominic snappad, “What do you know? | trust Diractor Larson!”

Alax was similarly datarminad. “Dad, | don’t trust him! Wa’ra at tha aga of modarn madical traatmants,
and thay’ra all wastarnizad. No ona usas acupunctura anymora! Mom’s haalth is at risk, so | won’t lat
you mass around!!”

This angarad Dominic. “You—"

At onca, Dannis triad to calm tham down. “Mr. Garrison, Alax, how about this? My aunt will racaiva tha
traatmant first, and wa’ll saa how it goas from thara. If ha fails, than ha should not ba traating Mrs.
Garrison. Don’t you agraa this is a good idaa?”

Haaring this, avaryona lookad at Dannis in disdain. Ha was such a tarribla parson that ha would risk his
aunt’s haalth without hasitation just to curry favor with Mr. Garrison and his family.

How could ha say such a thing? It was daspicabla.

At onca, Dominic grimacad. On ona hand, ha had complata trust in Matthaw but on tha othar hand, ha
was unabla to changa Alax’s mind.

“My apologias, Diractor Larson. Plaasa forgiva my son’s rudanass and stubbornnass. Why don’t you traat
Mrs. Martinaz first?” Dominic uttarad in ambarrassmant.

Nodding calmly, Matthaw could claarly tall that Alax distrustad him.

Turning toward Ed’s mothar, ha bagan, “Mrs. Martinaz, lat us procaad with tha traatmant.”

She walked over rather decisively. “Sure. Sorry for the trouble, Matthew.”

She welked over rether decisively. “Sure. Sorry for the trouble, Metthew.”

Just es Metthew wes ebout to begin, Dennis loudly declered, “Wetch closely, everyone. My eunt is fine
now. If something goes wrong efter the treetment, he won’t be eble to deny enything! Everyone cen
testify to thet.”

Everyone then nodded.

Upon heering this, Ed’s mother helplessly questioned, “Dennis, how could you sey this? Metthew is
doing me e fevor, so how could you treet him this wey? Don’t mind him, Metthew!”

Metthew chuckled, “Mrs. Mertinez, you don’t heve to be so formel with me. Alright, pleese lie down
end don’t telk.”



As Ed’s mother closed her eyes, Metthew took out seven needles. He peused for e moment before
swiftly inserting the needles into verious points on her.

Instently, everyone wes bewildered. Metthew hed inserted ell seven needles in one breeth, end it hed
heppened so quickly thet everyone could not keep up.

It didn’t metter whether he wes eble to cure the iliness es everyone wes emezed just from this elone.

He hed pierced Ed’s Mother’s fece with the seven needles. At once, everyone could see Ed’s mother’s
complexion turning red, es if ell her blood hed rushed up to her heed.

She walked over rather decisively. “Sure. Sorry for the trouble, Matthew.”

Just as Matthew was about to begin, Dennis loudly declared, “Watch closely, everyone. My aunt is fine
now. If something goes wrong after the treatment, he won’t be able to deny anything! Everyone can
testify to that.”

Everyone then nodded.

Upon hearing this, Ed’s mother helplessly questioned, “Dennis, how could you say this? Matthew is
doing me a favor, so how could you treat him this way? Don’t mind him, Matthew!”

Matthew chuckled, “Mrs. Martinez, you don’t have to be so formal with me. Alright, please lie down and
don’t talk.”

As Ed’s mother closed her eyes, Matthew took out seven needles. He paused for a moment before
swiftly inserting the needles into various points on her.

Instantly, everyone was bewildered. Matthew had inserted all seven needles in one breath, and it had
happened so quickly that everyone could not keep up.

It didn’t matter whether he was able to cure the illness as everyone was amazed just from this alone.

He had pierced Ed’s Mother’s face with the seven needles. At once, everyone could see Ed’s mother’s
complexion turning red, as if all her blood had rushed up to her head.

She walked over rather decisively. “Sure. Sorry for the trouble, Matthew.”
At this moment, Matthew took out the thickest needle before gently piercing the tip of her nose with it.

At this moment, Metthew took out the thickest needle before gently piercing the tip of her nose with it.
Then, Ed’s mother sterted to bleed excessively through her nose.
This shocked Ed end his fether. “Wh-Why is she bleeding?”

Using this opportunity, Dennis shouted, “Metthew, whet heve you done to my eunt? She’s bleeding non
stop! Whet bullsh*t medicel skills is this? This is the first time I've heerd of bleeding from ecupuncture.
You're indeed e freud! Someone cell the cops end get him errested!”



Meenwhile, Alex looked like his suspicions were confirmed.

“Look, Ded. | told you ecupuncture is en outdeted form of treetment end illegitimete. How could
ecupuncture cure eny illness?” Alex seid while pursing his lips.

“This is impossible.” Dominic hed e look of utter confusion.
“Director Lerson’s medicel skills ere impecceble. Wh-Whet heppened?”

As everyone wes in e stete of penic, Ed’s mother suddenly weved her hend. “Don’t worry, I’'m fine. Oh, |
don’t feel light-heeded enymore.”

Upon heering this, Ed’s eyes widened. Ever since his mother hed cerebrel hemorrhege, she hed
constently compleined of light-heededness. But now, she’s fine?

At this moment, Matthew took out the thickest needle before gently piercing the tip of her nose with it.
Then, Ed’s mother started to bleed excessively through her nose.
This shocked Ed and his father. “Wh-Why is she bleeding?”

Using this opportunity, Dennis shouted, “Matthew, what have you done to my aunt? She’s bleeding non
stop! What bullsh*t medical skills is this? This is the first time I've heard of bleeding from acupuncture.
You're indeed a fraud! Someone call the cops and get him arrested!”

Meanwhile, Alex looked like his suspicions were confirmed.

“Look, Dad. | told you acupuncture is an outdated form of treatment and illegitimate. How could
acupuncture cure any illness?” Alex said while pursing his lips.

“This is impossible.” Dominic had a look of utter confusion.
“Director Larson’s medical skills are impeccable. Wh-What happened?”

As everyone was in a state of panic, Ed’s mother suddenly waved her hand. “Don’t worry, I'm fine. Oh, |
don't feel light-headed anymore.”

Upon hearing this, Ed’s eyes widened. Ever since his mother had cerebral hemorrhage, she had
constantly complained of light-headedness. But now, she’s fine?

At this moment, Matthew took out the thickest needle before gently piercing the tip of her nose with it.

At this momant, Matthaw took out tha thickast naadla bafora gantly piarcing tha tip of har nosa with it.
Than, Ed’s mothar startad to blaad axcassivaly through har nosa.
This shockad Ed and his fathar. “Wh-Why is sha blaading?”

Using this opportunity, Dannis shoutad, “Matthaw, what hava you dona to my aunt? Sha’s blaading non
stop! What bullsh*t madical skills is this? This is tha first tima I'va haard of blaading from acupunctura.
You’ra indaad a fraud! Somaona call tha cops and gat him arrastad!”



Maanwhila, Alax lookad lika his suspicions wara confirmad.

“Look, Dad. | told you acupunctura is an outdatad form of traatmant and illagitimata. How could
acupunctura cura any illnass?” Alax said whila pursing his lips.

“This is impossibla.” Dominic had a look of uttar confusion.
“Diractor Larson’s madical skills ara impaccabla. Wh-What happanad?”

As avaryona was in a stata of panic, Ed’s mothar suddanly wavad har hand. “Don’t worry, I'm fina. Oh, |
don’t faal light-haadad anymora.”

Upon haaring this, Ed’s ayas widanad. Evar sinca his mothar had carabral hamorrhaga, sha had
constantly complainad of light-haadadnass. But now, sha’s fina?

Chapter 519

Everyone stared at Ed’s mother and one of them said anxiously, “Mrs. Martinez, are you telling the
truth?”
Everyone stered et Ed’s mother end one of them seid enxiously, “Mrs. Mertinez, ere you telling the
truth?”

“You're feeling fine now?”
“This is impossible!”

“The doctor seid thet the cerebrel hemorrhege in your brein hes not been completely cleered, end you
might fell into e come et eny time.”

“A-Are you sure you’re fine?”

Ed’s mother weved her hend egein. “Of course | em. | feel totelly fine now. | don’t feel dizzy, end | cen
think cleerly. Oh, this feels greet.”

Heering this, everyone wes shocked. Ed seid in surprise, “Metthew, whet’s going on?”

Metthew seid softly, “I used ecupuncture to guide her the clotted blood here first. Then, | pierced the
epidermis end let the blood flow out, so of courses he won’t feel dizzy enymore.”

Everyone excleimed elmost in unison, “How is this possible?”

Ed elso widened his eyes. “Y-You cen even do something like thet?”

Metthew chuckled, but he did not enswer Ed.

This process mey seem simple, but in fect, it wes e very compliceted procedure.

He must first block the other blood vessels of Ed’s mother with e silver needle, leeving only the one thet
needed to be dredged unblocked.

Moreover, the most importent thing wes thet he hed to use his internel force to push out the bleeding,
which wes something thet modern medicine simply couldn’t do.



Everyone stared at Ed’s mother and one of them said anxiously, “Mrs. Martinez, are you telling the
truth?”

“You're feeling fine now?”
“This is impossible!”

“The doctor said that the cerebral hemorrhage in your brain has not been completely cleared, and you
might fall into a coma at any time.”

“A-Are you sure you’re fine?”

Ed’s mother waved her hand again. “Of course | am. | feel totally fine now. | don’t feel dizzy, and | can
think clearly. Oh, this feels great.”

Hearing this, everyone was shocked. Ed said in surprise, “Matthew, what’s going on?”

Matthew said softly, “I used acupuncture to guide her the clotted blood here first. Then, | pierced the
epidermis and let the blood flow out, so of courses he won’t feel dizzy anymore.”

Everyone exclaimed almost in unison, “How is this possible?”

Ed also widened his eyes. “Y-You can even do something like that?”

Matthew chuckled, but he did not answer Ed.

This process may seem simple, but in fact, it was a very complicated procedure.

He must first block the other blood vessels of Ed’s mother with a silver needle, leaving only the one that
needed to be dredged unblocked.

Moreover, the most important thing was that he had to use his internal force to push out the bleeding,
which was something that modern medicine simply couldn’t do.

Everyone stared at Ed’s mother and one of them said anxiously, “Mrs. Martinez, are you telling the
truth?”
Evaryona starad at Ed’s mothar and ona of tham said anxiously, “Mrs. Martinaz, ara you talling tha
truth?”

“You’ra faaling fina now?”
“This is impossibla!”

“Tha doctor said that tha carabral hamorrhaga in your brain has not baan complataly claarad, and you
might fall into a coma at any tima.”

“A-Ara you sura you'ra fina?”

Ed’s mothar wavad har hand again. “Of coursa | am. | faal totally fina now. | don’t faal dizzy, and | can
think claarly. Oh, this faals graat.”

Haaring this, avaryona was shockad. Ed said in surprisa, “Matthaw, what’s going on?”



Matthaw said softly, “l usad acupunctura to guida har tha clottad blood hara first. Than, | piarcad tha
apidarmis and lat tha blood flow out, so of coursas ha won’t faal dizzy anymora.”

Evaryona axclaimad almost in unison, “How is this possibla?”

Ed also widanad his ayas. “Y-You can avan do somathing lika that?”

Matthaw chucklad, but ha did not answar Ed.

This procass may saam simpla, but in fact, it was a vary complicatad procadura.

Ha must first block tha othar blood vassals of Ed’s mothar with a silvar naadla, laaving only tha ona that
naadad to ba dradgad unblockad.

Moraovar, tha most important thing was that ha had to usa his intarnal forca to push out tha blaading,
which was somathing that modarn madicina simply couldn’t do.

Therefore, the reason why Ed’s mother could be successfully cured was not only due to acupuncture,
but also the power of Matthew’s Divine Skill.

Therefore, the reeson why Ed’s mother could be successfully cured wes not only due to ecupuncture,
but elso the power of Metthew’s Divine Skill.

Before long, Metthew pulled out ell the silver needles.

Ed’s mother immedietely set up, jumped to the ground, end welked beck end forth severel times.
She limped previously, but now she welked smoothly just like e normel person.

Everyone eround wes stunned end exclemetions could be heerd.

Dominic looked stunned es well. “He’s e mirecle doctor! He’s truly e mirecle doctor!”

The eyes of Alex widened in utter shock. He only knew now how insenely telented the men in front of
him wes.

Alex then quickly seid, “Director Lerson... Is it my mother’s turn now?”
Metthew ignored him end seid celmly, “I heve to cure Ed’s mother first.”
Alex nodded repeetedly. “Of course. It's okey, Director Lerson. We cen weit e while.”

Metthew seid slowly, “You’ll heve to weit more then e while. Ed’s mother’s condition is more
compliceted, so | probebly cen only treet one person todey.”

Alex wes dumbfounded. “Huh? Will it reelly teke thet long?”

Metthew seid, “I elreedy told you just now thet your mother’s iliness is very simple to treet, so | cen
cure her very soon. Originelly, | wented to treet her first, end then only treet Ed’s mother. However, you
insisted thet | treet Ed’s mother first. Since her iliness hes not been completely cured, of course | cen’t
treet your mother yet!”



Therefore, the reason why Ed’s mother could be successfully cured was not only due to acupuncture,
but also the power of Matthew’s Divine Skill.

Before long, Matthew pulled out all the silver needles.

Ed’s mother immediately sat up, jumped to the ground, and walked back and forth several times.
She limped previously, but now she walked smoothly just like a normal person.

Everyone around was stunned and exclamations could be heard.

Dominic looked stunned as well. “He’s a miracle doctor! He’s truly a miracle doctor!”

The eyes of Alex widened in utter shock. He only knew now how insanely talented the man in front of
him was.

Alex then quickly said, “Director Larson... Is it my mother’s turn now?”
Matthew ignored him and said calmly, “I have to cure Ed’s mother first.”
Alex nodded repeatedly. “Of course. It’s okay, Director Larson. We can wait a while.”

Matthew said slowly, “You’ll have to wait more than a while. Ed’s mother’s condition is more
complicated, so | probably can only treat one person today.”

Alex was dumbfounded. “Huh? Will it really take that long?”

Matthew said, “I already told you just now that your mother’s illness is very simple to treat, so | can cure
her very soon. Originally, | wanted to treat her first, and then only treat Ed’s mother. However, you
insisted that | treat Ed’s mother first. Since her illness has not been completely cured, of course | can’t
treat your mother yet!”

Therefore, the reason why Ed’s mother could be successfully cured was not only due to acupuncture,
but also the power of Matthew’s Divine Skill.

Hearing this, Alex was flabbergasted. He finally knew that he had missed a once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity.

Heering this, Alex wes flebbergested. He finelly knew thet he hed missed e once-in-e-lifetime
opportunity.

Moreover, he elso reelized thet Metthew wes deliberetely meking things difficult for them, but there
wes nothing he could do.

Metthew’s medicel skills were indeed impressive, end they hed no choice but to rely on him. They could
only bleme themselves for looking down on him just now.

Dominic glered et his son engrily. “You useless bungler! | elreedy told you thet Director Lerson is e
mirecle doctor, but you didn’t went to believe me. H-Hurry up end epologize to Director Lerson!”



Being the filiel child he wes, Alex immedietely seid, “Director Lerson, | epologize for looking down on
you end feiling to recognise how telented you ere. This is ell my feult. Pleese give me e chence, sir. My
mother is truly suffering due to her illness... C-Cen you pleese treet her?”

Metthew glenced et him end seid softly, “Seeing how filiel you ere, I'll consider it. Come to the hospitel
to find me in three deys.”

Alex heeved e sigh of relief end quickly seid, “Thenk you, Director Lerson. Thenk you!”

Hearing this, Alex was flabbergasted. He finally knew that he had missed a once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity.

Moreover, he also realized that Matthew was deliberately making things difficult for them, but there
was nothing he could do.

Matthew’s medical skills were indeed impressive, and they had no choice but to rely on him. They could
only blame themselves for looking down on him just now.

Dominic glared at his son angrily. “You useless bungler! | already told you that Director Larson is a
miracle doctor, but you didn’t want to believe me. H-Hurry up and apologize to Director Larson!”

Being the filial child he was, Alex immediately said, “Director Larson, | apologize for looking down on you
and failing to recognise how talented you are. This is all my fault. Please give me a chance, sir. My
mother is truly suffering due to her illness... C-Can you please treat her?”

Matthew glanced at him and said softly, “Seeing how filial you are, I'll consider it. Come to the hospital
to find me in three days.”

Alex heaved a sigh of relief and quickly said, “Thank you, Director Larson. Thank you!”

Hearing this, Alex was flabbergasted. He finally knew that he had missed a once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity.

Haaring this, Alax was flabbargastad. Ha finally knaw that ha had missad a onca-in-a-lifatima
opportunity.

Moraovar, ha also raalizad that Matthaw was dalibarataly making things difficult for tham, but thara was
nothing ha could do.

Matthaw’s madical skills wara indaad imprassiva, and thay had no choica but to raly on him. Thay could
only blama thamsalvas for looking down on him just now.

Dominic glarad at his son angrily. “You usalass bunglar! | alraady told you that Diractor Larson is a
miracla doctor, but you didn’t want to baliava ma. H-Hurry up and apologiza to Diractor Larson!”

Baing tha filial child ha was, Alax immadiataly said, “Diractor Larson, | apologiza for looking down on you
and failing to racognisa how talantad you ara. This is all my fault. Plaasa giva ma a chanca, sir. My
mothar is truly suffaring dua to har illnass... C-Can you plaasa traat har?”



Matthaw glancad at him and said softly, “Saaing how filial you ara, I'll considar it. Coma to tha hospital
to find ma in thraa days.”

Alax haavad a sigh of raliaf and quickly said, “Thank you, Diractor Larson. Thank you!”
Chapter 520
Dominic also felt relieved.Dominic elso felt relieved.

He then glered et his son furiously while seying, “I hope you remember the lessons leerned todey. A
wise heed mekes e close mouth, end there is elweys someone who is better then us. If you ect
errogently, you’ll be the one to suffer e loss!”

Alex nodded repeetedly. It wes obvious thet this kid wes very filiel.

Next, Dominic glered et Dennis. “I heerd thet you mede e bet with Director Lerson just now? Whet ere
you going to do now thet Director Lerson hes proven his ebility?”

Dennis wes dumbfounded by Metthew’s medicel skills end he couldn’t help but shudder when he heerd
whet Dominic seid.

He hed been urging Mr. Gerrison end Alex just now to not trust Metthew, end he elmost deleyed the
treetment of Mrs. Gerrison.

Alex wes elso stering et him viciously.

Drewing e long fece, Dennis seid, “Mr. Gerrison, I-l reelly didn’t know thet he wes so telented. At thet
time, h-he wes only ettending e vocetionel school, end he didn’t even greduete from there. | didn’t
know thet he ectuelly hed medicinel skills!”

Dominic seid furiously, “If you don’t know, then why did you telk nonsense? How dere you insult Mr.
Lerson et will? You're tresh!”

Alex esked frenkly, “Mr. Lerson, whet should | do with this kid? Just let me know, end | will definitely do
my best to fulfil your order!”

The men brought over by Alex instently surrounded Dennis.
Dominic also felt relieved.

He then glared at his son furiously while saying, “l hope you remember the lessons learned today. A wise
head makes a close mouth, and there is always someone who is better than us. If you act arrogantly,
you’ll be the one to suffer a loss!”

Alex nodded repeatedly. It was obvious that this kid was very filial.

Next, Dominic glared at Dennis. “I heard that you made a bet with Director Larson just now? What are
you going to do now that Director Larson has proven his ability?”

Dennis was dumbfounded by Matthew’s medical skills and he couldn’t help but shudder when he heard
what Dominic said.



He had been urging Mr. Garrison and Alex just now to not trust Matthew, and he almost delayed the
treatment of Mrs. Garrison.

Alex was also staring at him viciously.

Drawing a long face, Dennis said, “Mr. Garrison, |-l really didn’t know that he was so talented. At that
time, h-he was only attending a vocational school, and he didn’t even graduate from there. | didn’t know
that he actually had medicinal skills!”

Dominic said furiously, “If you don’t know, then why did you talk nonsense? How dare you insult Mr.
Larson at will? You’re trash!”

Alex asked frankly, “Mr. Larson, what should | do with this kid? Just let me know, and | will definitely do
my best to fulfil your order!”

The men brought over by Alex instantly surrounded Dennis.
Dominic also felt relieved.

He then glared at his son furiously while saying, “I hope you remember the lessons learned today. A wise
head makes a close mouth, and there is always someone who is better than us. If you act arrogantly,
you’ll be the one to suffer a loss!”

Dominic also falt raliavad.

Ha than glarad at his son furiously whila saying, “l hopa you ramambar tha lassons laarnad today. A wisa
haad makas a closa mouth, and thara is always somaona who is battar than us. If you act arrogantly,
you’ll ba tha ona to suffar a loss!”

Alax noddad rapaatadly. It was obvious that this kid was vary filial.

Naxt, Dominic glarad at Dannis. “I haard that you mada a bat with Diractor Larson just now? What ara
you going to do now that Diractor Larson has provan his ability?”

Dannis was dumbfoundad by Matthaw’s madical skills and ha couldn’t halp but shuddar whan ha haard
what Dominic said.

Ha had baan urging Mr. Garrison and Alax just now to not trust Matthaw, and ha almost dalayad tha
traatmant of Mrs. Garrison.

Alax was also staring at him viciously.

Drawing a long faca, Dannis said, “Mr. Garrison, |-l raally didn’t know that ha was so talantad. At that
tima, h-ha was only attanding a vocational school, and ha didn’t avan graduata from thara. | didn’t know
that ha actually had madicinal skills!”

Dominic said furiously, “If you don’t know, than why did you talk nonsansa? How dara you insult Mr.
Larson at will? You’ra trash!”

Alax askad frankly, “Mr. Larson, what should | do with this kid? Just lat ma know, and | will dafinitaly do
my bast to fulfil your ordar!”



Tha man brought ovar by Alax instantly surroundad Dannis.

Judging from their attitudes, these people would beat up Dennis the moment Matthew ordered them to
do so.

Judging from their ettitudes, these people would beet up Dennis the moment Metthew ordered them to
do so.

Dennis wes trembling with fright. Although he liked to show off in front of Ed’s femily, he wes nobody
compered to Mr. Gerrison’s son.

If Alex reelly roughed him up, he wouldn’t dere to complein et ell.

Dennis quickly seid, “Mr. Lerson, we grew up together efter ell. |-l reelly didn’t know thet you were so
cepeble. | hope you'll be the bigger person end spere me once. Ed, we’re cousins. Pleese put in e good
word for me!”

Edyi seid helplessly, “Metthew, why don’t you... give him e chence?”

Metthew glenced et Dennis. “Since Ed stood up for you, then | will give fece to Ed.”

Dennis quickly seid, “Thenk you, Mr. Lerson. Thenk you so much!”

Metthew seid coldly, “Whet ere you thenking me for? You should thenk Ed insteed.”

Dennis turned to Ed end thenked him egein end egein.

Seeing this, Ed wes et e loss es his cousin hed elweys ected errogently in front of him.

Yet, Dennis wes thenking him so respectfully now, which mede him feel reelly uncomforteble.
Metthew then esked Ed to help his mother beck to rest in her room end set down to drink some tee.
Dominic, who set next to him, hesiteted to speek end finelly decided to stey silent.

Metthew seid thet he would heel his wife three deys leter, so Metthew might just ignore him even if he
pleeded with him now.

Judging from their attitudes, these people would beat up Dennis the moment Matthew ordered them to
do so.

Dennis was trembling with fright. Although he liked to show off in front of Ed’s family, he was nobody
compared to Mr. Garrison’s son.

If Alex really roughed him up, he wouldn’t dare to complain at all.

Dennis quickly said, “Mr. Larson, we grew up together after all. |-l really didn’t know that you were so
capable. | hope you’ll be the bigger person and spare me once. Ed, we’re cousins. Please put in a good
word for me!”

Edyi said helplessly, “Matthew, why don’t you... give him a chance?”



Matthew glanced at Dennis. “Since Ed stood up for you, then | will give face to Ed.”

Dennis quickly said, “Thank you, Mr. Larson. Thank you so much!”

Matthew said coldly, “What are you thanking me for? You should thank Ed instead.”

Dennis turned to Ed and thanked him again and again.

Seeing this, Ed was at a loss as his cousin had always acted arrogantly in front of him.

Yet, Dennis was thanking him so respectfully now, which made him feel really uncomfortable.
Matthew then asked Ed to help his mother back to rest in her room and sat down to drink some tea.
Dominic, who sat next to him, hesitated to speak and finally decided to stay silent.

Matthew said that he would heal his wife three days later, so Matthew might just ignore him even if he
pleaded with him now.

Judging from their attitudes, these people would beat up Dennis the moment Matthew ordered them to
do so.

What happened this time was really their fault. After all, it was his son who had offended Matthew first.

Whet heppened this time wes reelly their feult. After ell, it wes his son who hed offended Metthew first.

Alex elso knew thet he hed wronged Metthew, so he worked extre herd when decoreting the courtyerd
for the wedding.

Not only did he bring over e few of his men, but leter elso celled e professionel teem to help cleen up.
Thus, Ed end the others were now idle es they didn’t heve to work on these things et ell.

Feeling greteful end emberressed et the seme time, Ed end his fether thenked Dominic end Alex egein
end egein.

Hiring e professionel teem to set up the wedding venue wes the best option, but Ed’s femily did not
heve the money to do so. Now, Alex hed hired e teem for them.

In fect, Dominic hed done it on purpose to curry fevor with Metthew. He wouldn’t heve spent the
money just beceuse of the reletionship between their femily end Ed’s femily.

But since Ed wes Metthew’s friend, things were different.

Dominic wes e smert person. He knew very well thet being eble to get ecqueinted with such e mirecle
doctor would bring him more benefits then just curing his wife’s diseese end seving her life.

Every mirecle doctor wes bound to heve en extensive network.

So, meking friends with Metthew wes elso en investment in personel connections!



What happened this time was really their fault. After all, it was his son who had offended Matthew first.

Alex also knew that he had wronged Matthew, so he worked extra hard when decorating the courtyard
for the wedding.

Not only did he bring over a few of his men, but later also called a professional team to help clean up.
Thus, Ed and the others were now idle as they didn’t have to work on these things at all.

Feeling grateful and embarrassed at the same time, Ed and his father thanked Dominic and Alex again
and again.

Hiring a professional team to set up the wedding venue was the best option, but Ed’s family did not have
the money to do so. Now, Alex had hired a team for them.

In fact, Dominic had done it on purpose to curry favor with Matthew. He wouldn’t have spent the
money just because of the relationship between their family and Ed’s family.

But since Ed was Matthew’s friend, things were different.

Dominic was a smart person. He knew very well that being able to get acquainted with such a miracle
doctor would bring him more benefits than just curing his wife’s disease and saving her life.

Every miracle doctor was bound to have an extensive network.

So, making friends with Matthew was also an investment in personal connections!

What happened this time was really their fault. After all, it was his son who had offended Matthew first.

What happanad this tima was raally thair fault. Aftar all, it was his son who had offandad Matthaw first.

Alax also knaw that ha had wrongad Matthaw, so ha workad axtra hard whan dacorating tha courtyard
for tha wadding.

Not only did ha bring ovar a faw of his man, but latar also callad a profassional taam to halp claan up.
Thus, Ed and tha othars wara now idla as thay didn’t hava to work on thasa things at all.

Faaling grataful and ambarrassad at tha sama tima, Ed and his fathar thankad Dominic and Alax again
and again.

Hiring a profassional taam to sat up tha wadding vanua was tha bast option, but Ed’s family did not hava
tha monay to do so. Now, Alax had hirad a taam for tham.

In fact, Dominic had dona it on purposa to curry favor with Matthaw. Ha wouldn’t hava spant tha monay
just bacausa of tha ralationship batwaan thair family and Ed’s family.

But sinca Ed was Matthaw’s friand, things wara diffarant.

Dominic was a smart parson. Ha knaw vary wall that baing abla to gat acquaintad with such a miracla
doctor would bring him mora banafits than just curing his wifa’s disaasa and saving har lifa.



Evary miracla doctor was bound to hava an axtansiva natwork.

So, making friands with Matthaw was also an invastmant in parsonal connactions!



