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Chapter 43 - Encounter by Chance 

 

At the same moment that Jiang Chongguang's vision became clear, he looked at Lin Mo with an excited, 

grateful, and reverent expression and respectfully said, "Mr. Lin, you are truly a divine being! Mr. Lin has 

saved this old man twice, and I am truly grateful beyond words." 

 

 

Jiang Chongguang had never admired a young man so much before, a young man who not only 

possessed transcendent strength but whose medical skills defied nature. 

 

 

"There's no need to thank me. Last time I saved you was by chance and fate, this time I saved you only 

because of your granddaughter's plea!" Lin Mo said indifferently. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Jiang Chengfeng, who was originally shocked and pleasantly surprised, frowned when he 

heard Lin Mo's cold tone. 

 

 

"Dad, isn't this young man a bit too arrogant? Our Jiang Family has an extraordinary status in Lin City, 

and even in Shu Province, even if he's an expert, isn't his attitude a bit too much?" Jiang Chengfeng, 

slightly displeased, didn't openly express it but whispered to Jiang Chongguang. 

 

 

"Shut up!" 

 

 

However, just as Jiang Chengfeng voiced his slight annoyance, Jiang Chongguang, somewhat irritated, 

glared at him and sternly said, "Do you think he's just an ordinary expert? Let me ask you, do you think 

Qin Dong could last a few moves against him?" 

 



 

Jiang Chengfeng was stunned, somewhat confused, but still confidently said, "I think, at most, this young 

man wouldn't last more than ten moves against him." 

 

 

"Ignorant!" 

 

 

Jiang Chongguang's face turned cold, and he said sternly, "Qin Dong wouldn't last half a move against 

him! Or rather, he wouldn't even get a chance to make a move!" 

 

 

"What... What?" Jiang Chengfeng's face went completely pale, and as he looked back at the cold young 

man, shock, astonishment, and disbelief were vivid on his face. 

 

 

Suddenly, Jiang Chengfeng remembered something; a few days ago, Qin Dong was suddenly 

hospitalized, and it was said that he was kicked half to death by someone. 

 

 

Could it be... that the person who almost killed Qin Dong with a single kick was this cold young man in 

front of him? 

 

 

Jiang Chengfeng shivered inexplicably, his face showing horror. 

 

 

Then, Jiang Chongguang suddenly called Jiang Yunshan over and whispered something in her ear. 

 

 



Her expression became slightly shocked, but she nodded and quickly walked downstairs. 

 

 

Before long, Jiang Yunshan reappeared in front of everyone, this time holding a key in her hand. 

 

 

At once, countless pairs of eyes were fixed on the key shining with golden light, filled with admiration. 

 

 

Jiang Chongguang took the key and, under everyone's fervent gaze, handed it to Lin Mo, his voice 

sincere, "Mr. Lin, you have saved this old man twice, and I have nothing with which to repay you. The 

villa on Yangjing Mountain, I give it to Mr. Lin as a token of my gratitude for these two instances... 

Please, Mr. Lin, you must accept it." 

 

 

Suddenly, everyone's eyes widened, and they couldn't help but gasp in shock. 

 

 

"The villa on Yangjing Mountain? That's a villa worth a full billion!" 

 

 

"My goodness, has the old man gone mad? Giving a billion to this young man just like that!" 

 

 

"That's the most expensive villa in all of Lin City, with a land area of five hundred square meters!" 

 

 

Everyone was stunned, yet Lin Mo accepted the key with an indifferent face, looking calm and 

unbothered as if the billion-dollar villa was nothing of importance to him. 

 



 

Then, under everyone's puzzled gaze, Lin Mo casually glanced at Jiang Chongguang, and nonchalantly 

said, "Seeing your sincerity, Elder Jiang, I grant you ten more years of life! I'll come over again when I 

have time!" 

 

 

Lin Mo's tone was supremely authoritative, as if he were a king who could control the life and death of 

anyone between heaven and earth. 

 

 

After speaking, Lin Mo, with one hand in his pocket, walked outside. 

 

 

Many were stunned, but they scoffed: 

 

 

"Haha, does he really think he's a god? Granting our family's old man ten more years of life!" 

 

 

"Exactly, bragging isn't done like that, all the famous doctors have already determined that the old 

man's condition gives him at most one more year to live." 

 

 

"Although this guy somehow managed to wake up the old man just now, the idea of giving him another 

ten years to live is simply delusional and nonsensical." 

 

 

The crowd was abuzz with contempt. 

 

 



"Shut up! Anyone who questions further will be expelled from the Jiang Family, never to set foot in it 

again!" 

 

 

The next second, Jiang Chongguang roared, his face incredibly excited, knowing far better than anyone 

the significance of the cold young man's words just now. 

 

 

Moreover, he had just called himself Elder Jiang! This meant that the Jiang Family might have an 

opportunity to forge a good relationship with this young man! 

 

 

Lin Mo left the Jiang Family's residence after school had already ended. 

 

 

Feeling slightly hungry, Lin Mo found a nearby restaurant. 

 

 

Just as he entered the high-end restaurant, someone suddenly shouted at him, "Lin Mo!" 

 

 

Lin Mo looked up and saw a familiar figure running towards him with excitement. 

 

 

"Lin Mo, where did you go this afternoon? I've been looking for you for a long time," Xu Fei asked with a 

smile on his face. 

 

 

"I had something to do, but what do you need me for?" Lin Mo asked casually. 

 



 

"Here's the thing, today is our class reunion, and nearly all the classmates are here except you," Xu Fei 

explained. 

 

 

"Oh," Lin Mo responded indifferently, showing no interest before preparing to leave. 

 

 

Xu Fei grabbed him quickly, his face full of excitement and eagerness, "Look, buddy, I know you don't 

like attending these gatherings. Honestly, I don't want to come either, but do it for a brother, will you? 

Today, Zhong Bannahua brought her best friend, and you know what? I've liked her friend, Zhang Qian, 

for over half a year! Since you're here, why don't you help me out and see what you think of her?" 

 

 

With that, he dragged Lin Mo towards the private room upstairs without further discussion. 

 

 

Though Lin Mo looked indifferent, he didn't refuse, given that Xu Fei was, after all, considered his 

brother. 

 

 

Soon, the two entered the private room. 

 

 

When Lin Mo entered the private room, he saw Zhong Qiaomeng, Wu Mingzhe, and all the male and 

female students of the senior class. 

 

 

There was a man and a woman Lin Mo didn't recognize, but the woman seemed to be Zhang Qian, the 

one Xu Fei had mentioned. 

 



 

As for the man with a hint of arrogance about him, he was sitting very close to Zhang Qian, which 

appeared rather intimate. 

 

 

"Lin Mo?" When Zhong Qiaomeng saw Lin Mo, she instinctively exclaimed, seemingly surprised by his 

presence. 

 

 

Although it was just a small, normal surprise, Wu Mingzhe frowned slightly as he watched, feeling 

extremely uncomfortable! 

 

 

"Well, Zhang Qian, let me introduce you. This is my best buddy, Lin Mo." 

 

 

Xu Fei enthusiastically introduced Lin Mo to Zhang Qian, as if having Lin Mo as his brother was 

something he was very proud of. 

 

 

Zhang Qian nodded slightly; her companion, Pan Zhengyang, gave Lin Mo a look, filled internally with 

disdain and scorn, and even found it a bit funny. 

 

 

A guy whose entire outfit isn't worth more than a thousand bucks deserves such a grand introduction? 

 

 

"Hello, my name is Pan Zhengyang. May I ask what prestigious position this brother holds?" Pan 

Zhengyang asked politely but with a veiled insult. When Lin Mo had entered, he had caught the 

attention of several girls, and Pan Zhengyang, feeling that Lin Mo was stealing the limelight, was 

naturally displeased. 

 



 

"It seems you come from a good family. If you like boasting so much, why don't you start with an 

introduction of yourself?" Lin Mo responded casually, his hands in his pockets and an indifferent 

expression on his face. 

 

 

"You…" Hearing this, Pan Zhengyang's face darkened, not expecting Lin Mo to disregard him like that. He 

snorted coldly and said, "I don't think I'm anything special. My father is just a district chief, and my 

mother owns a film company that makes about a hundred million in net profit a year. That's all there is 

to know about my background." 

 

 

Hiss! 

 

 

Many people inhaled sharply; that was quite the impressive background! 

 

 

"I'm done introducing myself. It's your turn," Pan Zhengyang said, looking at Lin Mo with a slight air of 

arrogance. 

 

 

He had immediately noticed that Lin Mo's clothes were cheap, so he deliberately set out to embarrass 

him. 

 

 

Most importantly, he was Xu Fei's brother, and this Xu Fei fellow still aspired to win Zhang Qian's 

affection, aiming quite high. It was a perfect opportunity to mock Lin Mo and, by extension, slap Xu Fei's 

face. 

 

 

However, contrary to expectations, Lin Mo responded indifferently, "Do I even know you?" 



 

 

"Don't know?" Pan Zhengyang responded subconsciously. 

 

 

"Since we don't know each other, why should I introduce myself to you? Besides, I'm not interested in 

knowing you either!" Lin Mo took a sip of his juice and scoffed coldly. 

 

 

"You…!" Pan Zhengyang's face turned extremely ugly and gloomy. 

 

 

Zhang Qian was also slightly taken aback, looking at Lin Mo and internally shaking her head. She had not 

expected that Xu Fei's brother, despite wearing cheap clothes, would have a character even more 

arrogant than imagined. What could he possibly achieve in the future? 

 

 

For a moment, Zhang Qian also felt deeply disappointed in Xu Fei. As the saying goes, birds of a feather 

flock together. If Xu Fei had such a brother, his prospects were probably not promising either. 

 


