
Overlord 105 

Chapter 105: Must Capture Him 

 

"I’m not going, I still have things to finish at school," Qin Yanyang said with a smile on her face. 

 

 

Yang Fei laughed and said, "What’s the matter, still feeling jealous? Since that’s the case, then I’ll call 

Tong Yunshu and tell her we will invite her another time. Anyway, we’ll go when you’re free." 

 

 

Sitting in her office, Qin Yanyang’s face turned red and her heartbeat sped up. Annoyed, she said, 

"Who’s jealous? Don’t talk nonsense, I’m not the type to get jealous. Besides, you have already 

promised to treat someone to dinner tonight, it would be too much to cancel now. You go ahead, I really 

can’t get away because I have things to do." 

 

 

"Then I’ll still talk to her about it, we can invite her next time," Yang Fei said. 

 

 

"Really, there’s no need. She helped you out a lot, and you already promised to take her out to dinner, it 

would be rude to cancel, what would people think?" Qin Yanyang insisted. 

 

 

She wasn’t actually feeling jealous. 

 

 

This morning, after realizing she was feeling a bit jealous, she had reflected on it privately and thought 

that if she was indeed jealous over Yang Fei, she was getting into the role too quickly, which was a bit 

unbecoming for someone who considered herself a conservative and reserved girl. 

 

 



She thought that even if there were real feelings developing between them, it was Yang Fei who had 

fallen for her first. 

 

 

Yes, it must be the boy who’s more proactive, that would fit her fantasy and expectations of love. 

 

 

Most importantly, she was an extremely confident woman and upon calming down, she realized how 

absurd and childish it was to be jealous over such a matter. 

 

 

Since when did Qin Yanyang start to think she couldn’t compare to other women when it came to 

charm? 

 

 

Because of her strong self-confidence and having spent many days interacting with Yang Fei, getting to 

know him quite well, Qin Yanyang genuinely no longer minded Yang Fei having dinner alone with Tong 

Yunshu. 

 

 

Moreover, Yang Fei was now proactively inviting her to join them. 

 

 

"Really?" Yang Fei pressed. 

 

 

"Really," Qin Yanyang said. 

 

 

"Well... okay," Yang Fei reluctantly agreed. 



 

 

Qin Yanyang smiled and said, "Remember to thank her properly, she did help you after all." 

 

 

"Yeah, I’m aware," Yang Fei responded. 

 

 

After hanging up the phone, Qin Yanyang muttered to herself, "I just don’t know if the Tong Family’s 

influence is enough to prevent the Yan Family from getting involved in this matter." 

 

 

At that thought, Qin Yanyang found it somewhat absurd and headache-inducing. 

 

 

She came to Binhai for other matters and didn’t intend to interfere with everything in Binhai; yet now 

she found herself actively calling Jiang Ziman, all because of Yang Fei. 

 

 

This husband of hers really knew how to stir up trouble. 

 

 

Hopefully, you’ll be more subdued in the future. Otherwise, I’m always cleaning up your messes, and it’s 

only a matter of time before people start gossiping. 

 

 

... 

 

 

At the Xintian Di Club, Zhu Wenjie found his cousin’s office. 



 

 

When Tong Yunshu saw he had actually come, she said in disbelief, "Little cousin, why aren’t you 

focusing on your studies instead of coming here? What are you doing at my place?" 

 

 

Zhu Wenjie replied earnestly, "Cousin, I’m serious. In fact, I realized a few days ago that this person has 

some impressive medical skills, but today when I unexpectedly found out the old principal can walk 

freely, I became even more certain of his ability. He really might be able to cure grandpa." 

 

 

However, Tong Yunshu wasn’t too hopeful as she said, "Grandpa has been paralyzed since I was eight 

years old. His condition was caused by a mishap in his Martial Arts training. Over the past decade, we’ve 

consulted numerous famous doctors both domestically and abroad to no avail. Do you really expect 

some random person to cure him?" 

 

 

Zhu Wenjie shook his head, "It’s really different this time. Cousin, think about it, my grandpa was injured 

while trying to break through to that Realm. If he could stand again, the Zhu Family’s status wouldn’t be 

the same as it is now." 

 

 

Tong Yunshu nodded, "I know. If grandpa had succeeded back then, the Zhu Family would already be the 

preeminent family by now." 

 

 

A hint of regret flashed through Zhu Wenjie’s eyes, but he quickly adjusted his attitude and said, "It’s not 

too late now. As long as grandpa can recover, he still has a chance." 

 

 

Seeing Zhu Wenjie so determined, Tong Yunshu couldn’t help but grow curious, "Cousin, who is this 

person you’re talking about? You really have that much confidence in him?" 

 



 

Zhu Wenjie nodded, "He is the brother of a junior at our school. Our old principal had been paralyzed for 

several years and has recently been able to walk normally with his treatment." 

 

 

"Oh?" 

 

 

Tong Yunshu furrowed her brows. 

 

 

Upon hearing that Zhu Wenjie’s brother was the one involved, she thought that at such a young age, his 

medical skills couldn’t be very high, but when she heard that he had cured Luu Shouwang, she couldn’t 

help but show a serious expression. 

 

 

Suddenly, a young face flashed through her mind. 

 

 

Wasn’t he also a doctor, and it seemed his medical skills were quite advanced, even Li Xuantong held 

him in high esteem. 

 

 

At this thought, she felt a stir in her heart and looked at Zhu Wenjie, "What’s his name?" 

 

 

"Yang Fei," Zhu Wenjie said. 

 

 

"What?" Tong Yunshu was surprised. Could it really be such a coincidence? 



 

 

Startled by his cousin’s exclamation, Zhu Wenjie jumped and asked in confusion, "What’s the matter, do 

you know him?" 

 

 

Instead of answering, Tong Yunshu asked, "Are his medical skills really that good?" 

 

 

Zhu Wenjie nodded and then asked, "That’s strange, cousin, do you know Yang Fei?" 

 

 

Tong Yunshu replied, "Yes, if we’re talking about the same person, I do know him." 

 

 

"Oh? How do you know him, tell me about it," Zhu Wenjie expressed his interest. 

 

 

Tong Yunshu slowly shook her head, her gaze flickering a few times as she muttered to herself, "I didn’t 

expect that in addition to his martial arts, his medical skill is also so advanced. Third Grandpa really has a 

discerning eye." 

 

 

Hearing this, Zhu Wenjie nodded, saying, "Yes, he also knows martial arts. It seems that he even caused 

a disturbance at your Xintian Di last time. I almost couldn’t help but reveal my identity in front of my 

classmates. Thankfully, he knew Qi Tai and Zhang Long from the Dragon and Tiger Hall. It must’ve been 

Qi Tai or Zhang Long who interceded on his behalf, and Qin Hu forgave him, I guess." 

 

 

Tong Yunshu’s eyes lit up upon hearing this. 

 



 

She could now be certain that the Yang Fei they were talking about was the same person. 

 

 

But upon hearing Zhu Wenjie say this, she again showed a puzzled expression, "Qi Tai and Zhang Long 

interceded for him, and that’s why Qin Hu forgave him?" 

 

 

"Yes, that’s what he said," Zhu Wenjie said. "Qin Hu is one of your men, and even though Xintian Di is 

property of the Tong Family, for such a minor issue, if Qi Tai or Zhang Long stepped forward, you would 

surely grant them that favor, wouldn’t you?" 

 

 

Tong Yunshu looked at Zhu Wenjie with an odd expression and chuckled, "Qin Hu didn’t mention you at 

that time, you must have left very early." 

 

 

"Yes, I had to take those classmates and leave first. What happened, was there something else after 

that?" Zhu Wenjie asked, puzzled. 

 

 

Tong Yunshu nodded, "After you guys left, he killed Li Biao." 

 

 

"What?" Zhu Wenjie was startled, "Isn’t Li Biao one of Tong Jianzhou’s men, quite good at making 

money for the Tong Family? Yang Fei killed him, could Jianzhou just let it go?" 

 

 

"He’s still upset, but because of other reasons, he can only endure it," Tong Yunshu said with a slight 

smile and briefly explained the subsequent events. 

 



 

Finally, she even mentioned how the Situ family had provoked Yang Fei and how the night before, Yang 

Fei almost destroyed them when he attacked their home. 

 

 

Zhu Wenjie was completely stunned, "Is he... that ferocious?" 

 

 

Tong Yunshu chuckled, "Yes, I also didn’t expect him to be so iron-headed. But now he owes me a huge 

favor. Someone like him will soon be put to use by me." 

 

 

A hint of envy flashed in Zhu Wenjie’s eyes, "Cousin, you really are impressive, even able to subdue such 

a character." 

 

 

Tong Yunshu was already looking forward to today’s dinner hosted by Yang Fei, and now that she 

learned of his profound medical skills, which might cure her grandfather, she grew even more excited. 

 

 

This Yang Fei, she had to secure him. 

 

 

She had already made him owe her a favor and had demonstrated the Tong Family’s strength. During 

the dinner, she intended to make an extra push to win him over. 

 

 

Hmph, the talents I, Tong Yunshu, set my eyes on will never be snatched away by others. 

 

 



If necessary, I would use the beauty trick, just as Third Grandpa suggested. 

 

 

There’s no man in this world who can resist me, Tong Yunshu. 

 


