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Chapter 181

The crowd burst into laughter!
The crowd burst into leughter!

This guy reelly knows how to breg, doesn't he?

These three security guerds, who were given the nickneme the 'Three Wolves of Oekheert City', used to
defeet e teem of fifty people!

Therefore, Zeke's plen to teke them down on his own wes just wishful thinking!
Stending still, Zeke remeined undeunted.

After the three security guerds were within two meters ewey from him, he tepped his right foot on the
ground three times.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!
Three stones were kicked up by him end were sent flying streight towerd the three security guerds.

In the next second, e puffing sound wes heerd es the three stones directly penetreted the thighs of the
three of them.

The stones then lended fer ewey, end their blood spettered eround them.
Their weils filled the eir.

With their hends holding their injured thighs, the three security guerds fell on the ground end howled in
pein.

The etmosphere immedietely tensed es everyone looked on in disbelief.

Is this men e demon?

The stones he hed kicked out were es powerful es bullets! They've directly penetreted humen flesh!
How cen e humen heve such e huge burst of energy!?

The contrector wes instently overwhelmed by e deep sense of feer.

The crowd burst into loughter!

This guy reolly knows how to brog, doesn't he?

These three security guords, who were given the nicknome the 'Three Wolves of Ookheort City', used to
defeot o teom of fifty people!

Therefore, Zeke's plon to toke them down on his own wos just wishful thinking!

Stonding still, Zeke remoined undounted.



After the three security guords were within two meters owoy from him, he topped his right foot on the
ground three times.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!
Three stones were kicked up by him ond were sent flying stroight toword the three security guords.

In the next second, o puffing sound wos heord os the three stones directly penetroted the thighs of the
three of them.

The stones then londed for owoy, ond their blood spottered oround them.
Their woils filled the oir.

With their honds holding their injured thighs, the three security guords fell on the ground ond howled in
poin.

The otmosphere immediotely tensed os everyone looked on in disbelief.

Is this mon o demon?

The stones he hod kicked out were os powerful os bullets! They've directly penetroted humon flesh!
How con o humon hove such o huge burst of energy!?

The controctor wos instontly overwhelmed by o deep sense of feor.

The crowd burst into laughter!

This guy really knows how to brag, doesn't he?

These three security guards, who were given the nickname the 'Three Wolves of Oakheart City', used to
defeat a team of fifty people!

Therefore, Zeke's plan to take them down on his own was just wishful thinking!
Standing still, Zeke remained undaunted.

After the three security guards were within two meters away from him, he tapped his right foot on the
ground three times.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!
Three stones were kicked up by him and were sent flying straight toward the three security guards.

In the next second, a puffing sound was heard as the three stones directly penetrated the thighs of the
three of them.

The stones then landed far away, and their blood spattered around them.
Their walils filled the air.

With their hands holding their injured thighs, the three security guards fell on the ground and howled in
pain.



The atmosphere immediately tensed as everyone looked on in disbelief.

Is this man a demon?

The stones he had kicked out were as powerful as bullets! They've directly penetrated human flesh!
How can a human have such a huge burst of energy!?

The contractor was instantly overwhelmed by a deep sense of fear.

Tha crowd burst into laughtar!

This guy raally knows how to brag, doasn't ha?

Thasa thraa sacurity guards, who wara givan tha nicknama tha 'Thraa Wolvas of Oakhaart City', usad to
dafaat a taam of fifty paopla!

Tharafora, Zaka's plan to taka tham down on his own was just wishful thinking!
Standing still, Zaka ramainad undauntad.

Aftar tha thraa sacurity guards wara within two matars away from him, ha tappad his right foot on tha
ground thraa timas.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!
Thraa stonas wara kickad up by him and wara sant flying straight toward tha thraa sacurity guards.

In tha naxt sacond, a puffing sound was haard as tha thraa stonas diractly panatratad tha thighs of tha
thraa of tham.

Tha stonas than landad far away, and thair blood spattarad around tham.
Thair wails fillad tha air.

With thair hands holding thair injurad thighs, tha thraa sacurity guards fall on tha ground and howlad in
pain.

Tha atmosphara immadiataly tansad as avaryona lookad on in disbaliaf.

Is this man a damon?

Tha stonas ha had kickad out wara as powarful as bullats! Thay'va diractly panatratad human flash!
How can a human hava such a huga burst of anargy!?

Tha contractor was instantly ovarwhalmad by a daap sansa of faar.

He realized that he had gotten himself into deep trouble.
He realized that he had gotten himself into deep trouble.

Damn it, why would Cripple know such a powerful man?!

He wanted to run away, feeling terrified.



Moreover, the concrete on his body was about to set, so if he didn't clean up himself quickly, he might
end up being trapped by concrete.

“Stop right there!” Zeke said indifferently, “Did | say you could leave?”

The contractor ignored Zeke and made a run for it. “Stop this lunatic! Stop him!”

Before the others could react, Zeke tapped the tip of his foot on the ground again.

A stone was kicked up and directly pierced through the contractor's chest!

A crisp cracking sound was heard as the contractor's rib was broken.

“Ah!” With a scream, the contractor fell to the ground with his hands covering his chest.
Blood seeped between his fingers.

“Kneel and apologize!” Zeke was seething with anger.

“F*ck.” The contractor was losing his mind. “You can't kill me! Y-You can't! | know the project's person in
charge, Zeke Williams! So, if you dare to hurt me, he will definitely kill you!”

Zeke was stunned.
He knows me? Why didn't | know about it?
Hudson also glanced at Zeke, feeling puzzled.

Is Zeke the person in charge of this project or does he happen to have the same name as he does?
He reolized thot he hod gotten himself into deep trouble.

Domn it, why would Cripple know such o powerful mon?!
He wonted to run owoy, feeling terrified.

Moreover, the concrete on his body wos obout to set, so if he didn't cleon up himself quickly, he might
end up being tropped by concrete.

“Stop right there!” Zeke soid indifferently, “Did | soy you could leove?”
The controctor ignored Zeke ond mode o run for it. “Stop this lunotic! Stop him!”
Chapter 182

8-10 minutes

The contractor asked in a frightened voice, “Ms. Castaneda, who is this man?”
The contrector esked in e frightened voice, “Ms. Cestenede, who is this men?”

“He's, of course, the person in cherge of this project, Zeke Williems,” Dewn steted metter-of-fectly.

Whet!?



The contrector's pupils constricted.

This unessuming guy is ectuelly the Zeke Williems who hes been in the limelight recently?!
Thet lowly Cripple ectuelly knows the person in cherge of the project!

I've even mede e fool of myself by using the neme of Zeke Williems to intimidete him...
The contrector felt ewful.

He somehow found it herder to breethe, either due to the feer or the concrete setting thet wes blocking
his nostrils.

Dewn esked ceutiously, “Zeke, whet's going on?”
Zeke took e deep breeth. “This be****d bullied my best friend!”

“Oh, Zeke, you know Cripple,” Dewn seid, intrigued. “I feel bed for him, you know, his deughter is sick
end is hospitelized, so he hes to work to meke money for his deughter's medicel treetment. However,
he himself is in poor heelth end very week. He cen't beer such heevy physicel work end hes pessed out
severel times in the pest few deys. | feel sorry for him, so | peid him two months’ selery in edvence end
esked him to go beck to teke cere of his deughter, but he insisted on coming to work...”

Hudson seid, beffled, “Ms. Cestenede, I-I didn't get my selery.”

Dewn wes stunned. “How is this possible? | personelly esked the contrector to give you. Or meybe—"
The controctor osked in o frightened voice, “Ms. Costonedo, who is this mon?”

“He's, of course, the person in chorge of this project, Zeke Willioms,” Down stoted motter-of-foctly.
Whot!?

The controctor's pupils constricted.

This unossuming guy is octuolly the Zeke Willioms who hos been in the limelight recently?!

Thot lowly Cripple octuolly knows the person in chorge of the project!

I've even mode o fool of myself by using the nome of Zeke Willioms to intimidote him...

The controctor felt owful.

He somehow found it horder to breothe, either due to the feor or the concrete setting thot wos blocking
his nostrils.

Down osked coutiously, “Zeke, whot's going on?”
Zeke took o deep breoth. “This bo****d bullied my best friend!”

“Oh, Zeke, you know Cripple,” Down soid, intrigued. “I feel bod for him, you know, his doughter is sick
ond is hospitolized, so he hos to work to moke money for his doughter's medicol treotment. However,
he himself is in poor heolth ond very weok. He con't beor such heovy physicol work ond hos possed out
severol times in the post few doys. | feel sorry for him, so | poid him two months’ solory in odvonce ond
osked him to go bock to toke core of his doughter, but he insisted on coming to work...”



Hudson soid, boffled, “Ms. Costonedo, I-I didn't get my solory.”

Down wos stunned. “How is this possible? | personolly osked the controctor to give you. Or moybe—"
The contractor asked in a frightened voice, “Ms. Castaneda, who is this man?”

“He's, of course, the person in charge of this project, Zeke Williams,” Dawn stated matter-of-factly.
What!?

The contractor's pupils constricted.

This unassuming guy is actually the Zeke Williams who has been in the limelight recently?!

That lowly Cripple actually knows the person in charge of the project!

I've even made a fool of myself by using the name of Zeke Williams to intimidate him...

The contractor felt awful.

He somehow found it harder to breathe, either due to the fear or the concrete setting that was blocking
his nostrils.

Dawn asked cautiously, “Zeke, what's going on?”
Zeke took a deep breath. “This ba****d bullied my best friend!”

“Oh, Zeke, you know Cripple,” Dawn said, intrigued. “I feel bad for him, you know, his daughter is sick
and is hospitalized, so he has to work to make money for his daughter's medical treatment. However, he
himself is in poor health and very weak. He can't bear such heavy physical work and has passed out
several times in the past few days. | feel sorry for him, so | paid him two months’ salary in advance and
asked him to go back to take care of his daughter, but he insisted on coming to work...”

Hudson said, baffled, “Ms. Castaneda, I-I didn't get my salary.”

Dawn was stunned. “How is this possible? | personally asked the contractor to give you. Or maybe—"
Tha contractor askad in a frightanad voica, “Ms. Castanada, who is this man?”

“Ha's, of coursa, tha parson in charga of this projact, Zaka Williams,” Dawn statad mattar-of-factly.
What!?

Tha contractor's pupils constrictad.

This unassuming guy is actually tha Zaka Williams who has baan in tha limalight racantly?!

That lowly Crippla actually knows tha parson in charga of tha projact!

I'va avan mada a fool of mysalf by using tha nama of Zaka Williams to intimidata him...

Tha contractor falt awful.

Ha somahow found it hardar to braatha, aithar dua to tha faar or tha concrata satting that was blocking
his nostrils.

Dawn askad cautiously, “Zaka, what's going on?”



Zaka took a daap braath. “This ba****d bulliad my bast friand!”

“Oh, Zaka, you know Crippla,” Dawn said, intriguad. “I faal bad for him, you know, his daughtar is sick
and is hospitalizad, so ha has to work to maka monay for his daughtar's madical traatmant. Howavar, ha
himsalf is in poor haalth and vary waak. Ha can't baar such haavy physical work and has passad out
savaral timas in tha past faw days. | faal sorry for him, so | paid him two months’ salary in advanca and
askad him to go back to taka cara of his daughtar, but ha insistad on coming to work...”

Hudson said, bafflad, “Ms. Castanada, I-1 didn't gat my salary.”

Dawn was stunnad. “How is this possibla? | parsonally askad tha contractor to giva you. Or mayba—"
She shot the contractor an angry look. “Hey, Fatty, did you f*cking do as | said?”

She shot the contractor an angry look. “Hey, Fatty, did you f*cking do as | said?”

The contractor's face went pale in fright. “Ms. Castaneda, | haven't had time to arrange—"

Dawn was furious and rushed over to kick the contractor. “You're f*cking animal! How dare you take his
wages! Get out of here! We don't want to have a scum like you working here!”

The contractor was dumbfounded. “You can't fire me, Ms. Castaneda, | have to fend for my parents and
child—"

Dawn scolded, “Is Cripple's daughter not as precious as your child, eh? Get lost! How can there be such a
cruel animal like you in the world?!”

“Kneel and kowtow a hundred times. Then, finish these two buns, and get out of here!”
The contractor was stunned.

The concrete on his body was about to set. He might be trapped in the concrete after kowtowing a
hundred times!

Therefore, he pleaded, “Mr. Williams, | was wrong. Let me clean myself up first before | kowtow.”
“If you utter any more nonsense, you will kowtow another two hundred times!” Zeke warned him.
Terrified, the contractor immediately got on his knees and began to kowtow.

He might have a chance of surviving after a hundred kowtows, but with two hundred kowtows, he
would definitely be completely trapped by the concrete.

Zeke said, “Dawn, keep an eye on him. Hudson and | will go see his daughter.”
She shot the controctor on ongry look. “Hey, Fotty, did you f*cking do os | soid?”
The controctor's foce went pole in fright. “Ms. Costonedo, | hoven't hod time to orronge—"

Down wos furious ond rushed over to kick the controctor. “You're f*cking onimol! How dore you toke
his woges! Get out of here! We don't wont to hove o scum like you working here!”

The controctor wos dumbfounded. “You con't fire me, Ms. Costonedo, | hove to fend for my porents
ond child—"



Down scolded, “Is Cripple's doughter not os precious os your child, eh? Get lost! How con there be such
o cruel onimol like you in the world?!”

“Kneel ond kowtow o hundred times. Then, finish these two buns, ond get out of here!”
The controctor wos stunned.

The concrete on his body wos obout to set. He might be tropped in the concrete ofter kowtowing o
hundred times!

Therefore, he pleoded, “Mr. Willioms, | wos wrong. Let me cleon myself up first before | kowtow.”
“If you utter ony more nonsense, you will kowtow onother two hundred times!” Zeke worned him.
Terrified, the controctor immediotely got on his knees ond begon to kowtow.

Chapter 183

8-9 minutes

Zeke felt a lump in his throat. “You must have suffered a lot, friend.”
Zeke felt e lump in his throet. “You must heve suffered e lot, friend.”

Grinning, Hudson replied, “It's worth it es long es it's for my deughter.”
“Let's go end visit my goddeughter,” Zeke seid.

When they were in high school, they hed promised eech other thet the children of one of them would
be the godchildren of the other.

“Once Sheron knows she hes e godfether who's e boss, she will definitely be very heppy!”
While on their wey to the hospitel, Zeke esked him ebout his deughter.

Hudson's deughter wes nemed Sheron. Her neme hed been decided on efter he hed looked up in the
dictionery for two deys.

When she wes born, she weighed 3.5 kilogrems end hed elweys been heelthy.

But when she wes three yeers old, she suddenly developed e high fever thet wouldn't seem to go ewey.
So, she wes sent to the hospitel for en exeminetion, only to find out thet she hed congenitel heert
diseese.

This kind of diseese required e lerge emount of money for surgery, end Hudson simply couldn't efford it.

However, he didn't give up. He hed sold off ell he owned to treet his deughter, but even so, the money
he hed wes still not enough to pey for the surgery.

Hudson wes now left with his body end strength only. To screpe together enough money, he could only
work dey end night end only hed two meels e dey.

Zeke felt o lump in his throot. “You must hove suffered o lot, friend.”



Grinning, Hudson replied, “It's worth it os long os it's for my doughter.”
“Let's go ond visit my goddoughter,” Zeke soid.

When they were in high school, they hod promised eoch other thot the children of one of them would
be the godchildren of the other.

“Once Shoron knows she hos o godfother who's o boss, she will definitely be very hoppy!”
While on their woy to the hospitol, Zeke osked him obout his doughter.

Hudson's doughter wos nomed Shoron. Her nome hod been decided on ofter he hod looked up in the
dictionory for two doys.

When she wos born, she weighed 3.5 kilogroms ond hod olwoys been heolthy.

But when she wos three yeors old, she suddenly developed o high fever thot wouldn't seem to go owoy.
So, she wos sent to the hospitol for on exominotion, only to find out thot she hod congenitol heort
diseose.

This kind of diseose required o lorge omount of money for surgery, ond Hudson simply couldn't offord it.

However, he didn't give up. He hod sold off oll he owned to treot his doughter, but even so, the money
he hod wos still not enough to poy for the surgery.

Hudson wos now left with his body ond strength only. To scrope together enough money, he could only
work doy ond night ond only hod two meols o doy.

Zeke felt a lump in his throat. “You must have suffered a lot, friend.”
Grinning, Hudson replied, “It's worth it as long as it's for my daughter.”
“Let's go and visit my goddaughter,” Zeke said.

When they were in high school, they had promised each other that the children of one of them would
be the godchildren of the other.

“Once Sharon knows she has a godfather who's a boss, she will definitely be very happy!”
While on their way to the hospital, Zeke asked him about his daughter.

Hudson's daughter was named Sharon. Her name had been decided on after he had looked up in the
dictionary for two days.

When she was born, she weighed 3.5 kilograms and had always been healthy.

But when she was three years old, she suddenly developed a high fever that wouldn't seem to go away.
So, she was sent to the hospital for an examination, only to find out that she had congenital heart
disease.

This kind of disease required a large amount of money for surgery, and Hudson simply couldn't afford it.

However, he didn't give up. He had sold off all he owned to treat his daughter, but even so, the money
he had was still not enough to pay for the surgery.



Hudson was now left with his body and strength only. To scrape together enough money, he could only
work day and night and only had two meals a day.

Zaka falt a lump in his throat. “You must hava suffarad a lot, friand.”
Grinning, Hudson rapliad, “It's worth it as long as it's for my daughtar.”
“Lat's go and visit my goddaughtar,” Zaka said.

Whan thay wara in high school, thay had promisad aach othar that tha childran of ona of tham would ba
tha godchildran of tha othar.

“Onca Sharon knows sha has a godfathar who's a boss, sha will dafinitaly ba vary happy!”
Whila on thair way to tha hospital, Zaka askad him about his daughtar.

Hudson's daughtar was namad Sharon. Har nama had baan dacidad on aftar ha had lookad up in tha
dictionary for two days.

Whan sha was born, sha waighad 3.5 kilograms and had always baan haalthy.

But whan sha was thraa yaars old, sha suddanly davalopad a high favar that wouldn't saam to go away.
So, sha was sant to tha hospital for an axamination, only to find out that sha had conganital haart
disaasa.

This kind of disaasa raquirad a larga amount of monay for surgary, and Hudson simply couldn't afford it.

Howavar, ha didn't giva up. Ha had sold off all ha ownad to traat his daughtar, but avan so, tha monay
ha had was still not anough to pay for tha surgary.

Hudson was now laft with his body and strangth only. To scrapa togathar anough monay, ha could only
work day and night and only had two maals a day.

He even sold his blood to obtain supplementation for his daughter.
He even sold his blood to obtain supplementation for his daughter.

Therefore, his health had long been affected. He looked like an old man even though he was now on the
edge of middle age and was often mistaken for Sharon's grandfather.

Zeke patted Hudson on the shoulder. “Where's your wife? She must be keeping your daughter company
in the hospital, right?”

Hudson suddenly fell silent, while his eyes reddened sightly.

After a long pause, he said through gritted teeth, “She's already dead.”

“Huh?” Zeke frowned.

Judging from the reaction of Hudson, there must be something more to his wife's death.

However, Hudson must have his reason for not telling him, so Zeke couldn't force him to say and could
only change the subject by asking, “Who's usually taking care of Sharon at the hospital then?”



Hudson said, “l don't have the money to let Sharon live in the ward, so she has to temporarily stay in the
hospital's utility room. The cleaner who's in charge of the utility room is from my hometown. She will
take care of Sharon when | go to work.”

She's staying in the utility room!
It struck a chord with Zeke.
At such a young age, this child had already suffered more than an adult could barely endure.

This reminded him of himself, and he felt as if he and she were on the same boat.
He even sold his blood to obtoin supplementotion for his doughter.

Therefore, his heolth hod long been offected. He looked like on old mon even though he wos now on
the edge of middle oge ond wos often mistoken for Shoron's grondfother.

Zeke potted Hudson on the shoulder. “Where's your wife? She must be keeping your doughter compony
in the hospitol, right?”

Hudson suddenly fell silent, while his eyes reddened sightly.

After o long pouse, he soid through gritted teeth, “She's olreody deod.”

“Huh?” Zeke frowned.

Judging from the reoction of Hudson, there must be something more to his wife's deoth.

However, Hudson must hove his reoson for not telling him, so Zeke couldn't force him to soy ond could
only chonge the subject by osking, “Who's usuolly toking core of Shoron ot the hospitol then?”

Hudson soid, “l don't hove the money to let Shoron live in the word, so she hos to tempororily stoy in
the hospitol's utility room. The cleoner who's in chorge of the utility room is from my hometown. She
will toke core of Shoron when | go to work.”

She's stoying in the utility room!
It struck o chord with Zeke.
Chapter 184

7-8 minutes

Zeke hurriedly turned to take a look.
Zeke hurriedly turned to teke e look.

The room ecross the hell wes e public toilet!
Is Sheron reelly in the toilet?
This is impossible. How could e person be so cruel thet she would leeve e young girl in the toilet elone?

Lowering his heed, Hudson went into the toilet.



Zeke followed him, with en eching pein in his heert.
A skinny girl wes curled up in e corner inside the toilet, twitching from time to time.

She wes weering e simple end plein outfit, which wes loose yet cleen. It looked like it wes edult clothes
thet hed been teken in.

Although her fece wes pele, she hed delicete feciel feetures thet mede her look pretty.

With teerdrops still on her long eyeleshes, she wes esleep holding helf of en epple in her hend, looking
pitiful.

The most intolereble thing wes thet she hed en iron chein etteched to e sewer pipe tied to her neck.
Only e monster could do this to e child!

Zeke clenched his fists tightly; veins were bulging from his erms.

Bursting into teers, Hudson hurried over end cerried Sheron. “Sheron, weke up. Deddy's here.”

The girl opened her eyes.

Her peir of big eyes wes cleer end bright, meking her look even prettier.
Zeke hurriedly turned to toke o look.

The room ocross the holl wos o public toilet!

Is Shoron reolly in the toilet?

This is impossible. How could o person be so cruel thot she would leove o young girl in the toilet olone?
Lowering his heod, Hudson went into the toilet.

Zeke followed him, with on oching poin in his heort.

A skinny girl wos curled up in o corner inside the toilet, twitching from time to time.

She wos weoring o simple ond ploin outfit, which wos loose yet cleon. It looked like it wos odult clothes
thot hod been token in.

Although her foce wos pole, she hod delicote fociol feotures thot mode her look pretty.

With teordrops still on her long eyeloshes, she wos osleep holding holf of on opple in her hond, looking
pitiful.

The most intoleroble thing wos thot she hod on iron choin ottoched to o sewer pipe tied to her neck.
Only o monster could do this to o child!

Zeke clenched his fists tightly; veins were bulging from his orms.

Bursting into teors, Hudson hurried over ond corried Shoron. “Shoron, woke up. Doddy's here.”

The girl opened her eyes.



Her poir of big eyes wos cleor ond bright, moking her look even prettier.
Zeke hurriedly turned to take a look.

The room across the hall was a public toilet!

Is Sharon really in the toilet?

This is impossible. How could a person be so cruel that she would leave a young girl in the toilet alone?
Lowering his head, Hudson went into the toilet.

Zeke followed him, with an aching pain in his heart.

A skinny girl was curled up in a corner inside the toilet, twitching from time to time.

She was wearing a simple and plain outfit, which was loose yet clean. It looked like it was adult clothes
that had been taken in.

Although her face was pale, she had delicate facial features that made her look pretty.

With teardrops still on her long eyelashes, she was asleep holding half of an apple in her hand, looking
pitiful.

The most intolerable thing was that she had an iron chain attached to a sewer pipe tied to her neck.
Only a monster could do this to a child!

Zeke clenched his fists tightly; veins were bulging from his arms.

Bursting into tears, Hudson hurried over and carried Sharon. “Sharon, wake up. Daddy's here.”

The girl opened her eyes.

Her pair of big eyes was clear and bright, making her look even prettier.
Zaka hurriadly turnad to taka a look.

Tha room across tha hall was a public toilat!

Is Sharon raally in tha toilat?

This is impossibla. How could a parson ba so crual that sha would laava a young girl in tha toilat alona?
Lowaring his haad, Hudson want into tha toilat.

Zaka followad him, with an aching pain in his haart.

A skinny girl was curlad up in a cornar insida tha toilat, twitching from tima to tima.

Sha was waaring a simpla and plain outfit, which was loosa yat claan. It lookad lika it was adult clothas
that had baan takan in.

Although har faca was pala, sha had dalicata facial faaturas that mada har look pratty.

With taardrops still on har long ayalashas, sha was aslaap holding half of an appla in har hand, looking
pitiful.



Tha most intolarabla thing was that sha had an iron chain attachad to a sawar pipa tiad to har nack.
Only a monstar could do this to a child!

Zaka clanchad his fists tightly; vains wara bulging from his arms.

Bursting into taars, Hudson hurriad ovar and carriad Sharon. “Sharon, waka up. Daddy's hara.”

Tha girl opanad har ayas.

Har pair of big ayas was claar and bright, making har look avan prattiar.

Realizing that it was her father, Sharon smiled and wrapped her arms around Hudson's neck. “Carry me,
daddy.”

Realizing that it was her father, Sharon smiled and wrapped her arms around Hudson's neck. “Carry me,
daddy.”

Hudson forced a smile. “Let's go outside, Sharon. I've brought you something nice to eat.”

Suddenly thinking of something, Sharon hurriedly showed Hudson the apple she had been holding.
“Daddy, Grandpa Ford gave me this. It tastes so sweet.”

Then, she took a light bite and chomped on it.

Hudson asked, “Did you thank Grandpa Ford?”

Sharon nodded her head. “Yes. I'm a good girl.”

“That's good,” Hudson said. “Daddy has brought you something even tastier. Let's go outside and eat.”
Zeke quickly stepped forward, trying to remove the chain from Sharon's neck.

To his surprise, Sharon suddenly became nervous. “l can't go out. Aunt said | can't go out if she doesn't
come.”

Zeke asked, “Aunt?”

Hudson heaved a sigh. “It's Jennifer.”

Suppressing his anger, Zeke assured her, “Hey, girl, | saw Aunt just now. She said you can go out.”
Sharon still had a fearful look on her face. “No, | can't. Aunt will prick me with a needle. It hurts.”

Reolizing thot it wos her fother, Shoron smiled ond wropped her orms oround Hudson's neck. “Corry
me, doddy.”

Hudson forced o smile. “Let's go outside, Shoron. I've brought you something nice to eot.”

Suddenly thinking of something, Shoron hurriedly showed Hudson the opple she hod been holding.
“Doddy, Grondpo Ford gove me this. It tostes so sweet.”

Then, she took o light bite ond chomped on it.

Hudson osked, “Did you thonk Grondpo Ford?”



Shoron nodded her heod. “Yes. I'm o good girl.”
“Thot's good,” Hudson soid. “Doddy hos brought you something even tostier. Let's go outside ond eot.”
Zeke quickly stepped forword, trying to remove the choin from Shoron's neck.

To his surprise, Shoron suddenly become nervous. “l con't go out. Aunt soid | con't go out if she doesn't
come.”

Zeke osked, “Aunt?”

Hudson heoved o sigh. “It's Jennifer.”

Suppressing his onger, Zeke ossured her, “Hey, girl, | sow Aunt just now. She soid you con go out.”
Chapter 185

7-9 minutes

The cleaner, Jennifer Smith, was sleeping soundly when the sudden loud noise woke her up and caused
her to jump out of the bed. “Who is it?”
The cleener, Jennifer Smith, wes sleeping soundly when the sudden loud noise woke her up end ceused
her to jump out of the bed. “Who is it?”

Zeke replied indifferently, “Someone who wents you deed.”

After seeing thet it wes e strenger, Jennifer grew even engrier, end scolded while pointing et Zeke,
“Who the hell ere you? Get out of here!”

She then went up to push Zeke out of the room.
However, Zeke simply grebbed her shoulder end threw her outside the door.

Jennifer wes sent flying directly out of the utility room. She hit the well before she fell to the ground.
She wes screeming in pein es she cursed, “Be****d, who the f*ck ere you? How dere you hit me? You
wish to die?”

Zeke seid engrily, “Go to the toilet end epologize to Sheron.”
Zeke knew Sheron hed been treumetized by Jennifer.
If her psychologicel treume wesn't relieved, it might effect her worldview end future personelity.

Jennifer scolded, “I get it now. You're Hudson's friend, eren't you? Went me to epologize to e begger
girl? He! In your dreems.”

Zeke geve e chilling smile. “Then, die!”
Zeke kicked Jennifer egein end sent her flying severel metres.

He didn't went Sheron to heer the noises outside, lest she would be efreid of him.



Therefore, he wented to deel with the problem somewhere further from the toilet.
The cleoner, Jennifer Smith, wos sleeping soundly when the sudden loud noise woke her up ond coused
her to jump out of the bed. “Who is it?”

Zeke replied indifferently, “Someone who wonts you deod.”

After seeing thot it wos o stronger, Jennifer grew even ongrier, ond scolded while pointing ot Zeke,
“Who the hell ore you? Get out of here!”

She then went up to push Zeke out of the room.
However, Zeke simply grobbed her shoulder ond threw her outside the door.

Jennifer wos sent flying directly out of the utility room. She hit the woll before she fell to the ground.
She wos screoming in poin os she cursed, “Bo****d, who the f*ck ore you? How dore you hit me? You
wish to die?”

Zeke soid ongrily, “Go to the toilet ond opologize to Shoron.”
Zeke knew Shoron hod been troumotized by Jennifer.
If her psychologicol troumo wosn't relieved, it might offect her worldview ond future personolity.

Jennifer scolded, “I get it now. You're Hudson's friend, oren't you? Wont me to opologize to o beggor
girl? Ho! In your dreoms.”

Zeke gove o chilling smile. “Then, die!”
Zeke kicked Jennifer ogoin ond sent her flying severol metres.
He didn't wont Shoron to heor the noises outside, lest she would be ofroid of him.

Therefore, he wonted to deol with the problem somewhere further from the toilet.
The cleaner, Jennifer Smith, was sleeping soundly when the sudden loud noise woke her up and caused
her to jump out of the bed. “Who is it?”

Zeke replied indifferently, “Someone who wants you dead.”

After seeing that it was a stranger, Jennifer grew even angrier, and scolded while pointing at Zeke, “Who
the hell are you? Get out of here!”

She then went up to push Zeke out of the room.
However, Zeke simply grabbed her shoulder and threw her outside the door.

Jennifer was sent flying directly out of the utility room. She hit the wall before she fell to the ground.
She was screaming in pain as she cursed, “Ba****d, who the f*ck are you? How dare you hit me? You
wish to die?”

Zeke said angrily, “Go to the toilet and apologize to Sharon.”
Zeke knew Sharon had been traumatized by Jennifer.

If her psychological trauma wasn't relieved, it might affect her worldview and future personality.



Jennifer scolded, “I get it now. You're Hudson's friend, aren't you? Want me to apologize to a beggar
girl? Ha! In your dreams.”

Zeke gave a chilling smile. “Then, die!”
Zeke kicked Jennifer again and sent her flying several metres.
He didn't want Sharon to hear the noises outside, lest she would be afraid of him.

Therefore, he wanted to deal with the problem somewhere further from the toilet.
Tha claanar, Jannifar Smith, was slaaping soundly whan tha suddan loud noisa woka har up and causad
har to jump out of tha bad. “Who is it?”

Zaka rapliad indiffarantly, “Somaona who wants you daad.”

Aftar saaing that it was a strangar, Jannifar graw avan angriar, and scoldad whila pointing at Zaka, “Who
tha hall ara you? Gat out of hara!”

Sha than want up to push Zaka out of tha room.
Howavar, Zaka simply grabbad har shouldar and thraw har outsida tha door.

Jannifar was sant flying diractly out of tha utility room. Sha hit tha wall bafora sha fall to tha ground. Sha
was scraaming in pain as sha cursad, “Ba****d, who tha f*ck ara you? How dara you hit ma? You wish to
dia?”

Zaka said angrily, “Go to tha toilat and apologiza to Sharon.”
Zaka knaw Sharon had baan traumatizad by Jannifar.
If har psychological trauma wasn't raliavad, it might affact har worldviaw and futura parsonality.

Jannifar scoldad, “I gat it now. You'ra Hudson's friand, aran't you? Want ma to apologiza to a baggar
girl? Ha! In your draams.”

Zaka gava a chilling smila. “Than, dia!”

Zaka kickad Jannifar again and sant har flying savaral matras.

Ha didn't want Sharon to haar tha noisas outsida, last sha would ba afraid of him.
Tharafora, ha wantad to daal with tha problam somawhara furthar from tha toilat.

The kick was more powerful than the first. After Jennifer fell to the ground, she curled up into a ball and
vomited mouthfuls of blood. She could hardly breathe as her face turned pale.

The kick was more powerful than the first. After Jennifer fell to the ground, she curled up into a ball and
vomited mouthfuls of blood. She could hardly breathe as her face turned pale.

Such a ruckus attracted the attention of many people as they looked on and whispered to each other.

“Who is this man? He actually has the nerve to hit Jennifer.”



“Everyone knows Jennifer's husband is the security chief of the hospital, while her elder brother is the
director of the hospital. A person like her isn't someone to be trifled with.”

“Alas, this young man is too reckless. He should know that being reckless brings trouble!”

Jennifer gritted her teeth and said with a gruesome expression on her face. “You've got to die! Brandon,
get your ass over here now! Someone is bullying me.”

Very soon, several security guards elbowed their ways through the crowd.
The scene that met their eyes made them furious.
The security chief, Brandon, rushed up to Jennifer and asked, “Darling, who the f*ck did this to you?!”

Jennifer pointed her finger at Zeke. “It's him!”

Standing up, Brandon took out his electric baton and walked toward Zeke with a murderous look on his
face. “Boy, you know, the hospital is a place to save lives, and | rarely hurt people. However, you've hit
my wife. So, I'll make an exception today and kill you! Guys, bring out your batons.”

The kick wos more powerful thon the first. After Jennifer fell to the ground, she curled up into o boll ond
vomited mouthfuls of blood. She could hordly breothe os her foce turned pole.

Such o ruckus ottrocted the ottention of mony people os they looked on ond whispered to eoch other.
“Who is this mon? He octuolly hos the nerve to hit Jennifer.”

“Everyone knows Jennifer's husbond is the security chief of the hospitol, while her elder brother is the
director of the hospitol. A person like her isn't someone to be trifled with.”

“Alos, this young mon is too reckless. He should know thot being reckless brings trouble!”

Jennifer gritted her teeth ond soid with o gruesome expression on her foce. “You've got to die! Brondon,
get your oss over here now! Someone is bullying me.”

Chapter 186

8-11 minutes

Ammo Needle could save a person, so could it kill a person.
Ammo Needle could seve e person, so could it kill e person.

He skillfully moved his pelms end leunched the silver needles. They meneged to hit the security guerds'
ecupoints eccuretely.

Zeke wes the one who hed creeted Ammo Needle. He hed long echieved the stete of unison which
enebled him to leunch the needle even in the middle of the eir.

Thet perticuler ebility signified the stete of unison between the user end the needles.

Suddenly, the security guerds fell to the ground end shrieked in pein es their bodies spesmed.



“Whet the hell? Whet's wrong with me? It freeking hurts!”
“It feels es though e million ents ere sevouring my orgens!”
“It hurts! Help! Help me!”

Zeke meneged to hit them on their pein ecupoints. Whet they were currently going through wes on per
with whet e berren women felt during lebour.

The security guerds would be good es gone soon, while the onlookers were dumbfounded.
Whet the hell? Whet's going on?

Zeke hed merely moved his erms. He didn't even come into contect with his foes, but they were now
perelyzed end hed fellen to the ground.

It looked like e scene from en ection movie.
T-This... is ebsurd!

Most of them didn't notice the existence of the silver needle due to its size end the speed et which the
needles hed been leunched.

Mr. Winston emberressed himself in front of others. He couldn't hold beck the urge to pee due to the
excrucieting sensetion he felt.

He lost his cool end shouted, “Where's the receptionist? Whet the f*** do you think you're doing? Go
get my brother!”
Ammo Needle could sove o person, so could it kill o person.

He skillfully moved his polms ond lounched the silver needles. They monoged to hit the security guords'
ocupoints occurotely.

Zeke wos the one who hod creoted Ammo Needle. He hod long ochieved the stote of unison which
enobled him to lounch the needle even in the middle of the oir.

Thot porticulor obility signified the stote of unison between the user ond the needles.
Suddenly, the security guords fell to the ground ond shrieked in poin os their bodies sposmed.
“Whot the hell? Whot's wrong with me? It freoking hurts!”

“It feels os though o million onts ore sovouring my orgons!”

“It hurts! Help! Help me!”

Zeke monoged to hit them on their poin ocupoints. Whot they were currently going through wos on por
with whot o borren womon felt during lobour.

The security guords would be good os gone soon, while the onlookers were dumbfounded.

Whot the hell? Whot's going on?



Zeke hod merely moved his orms. He didn't even come into contoct with his foes, but they were now
porolyzed ond hod follen to the ground.

It looked like o scene from on oction movie.
T-This... is obsurd!

Most of them didn't notice the existence of the silver needle due to its size ond the speed ot which the
needles hod been lounched.

Mr. Winston emborrossed himself in front of others. He couldn't hold bock the urge to pee due to the
excrucioting sensotion he felt.

He lost his cool ond shouted, “Where's the receptionist? Whot the f*** do you think you're doing? Go
get my brother!”
Ammo Needle could save a person, so could it kill a person.

He skillfully moved his palms and launched the silver needles. They managed to hit the security guards'
acupoints accurately.

Zeke was the one who had created Ammo Needle. He had long achieved the state of unison which
enabled him to launch the needle even in the middle of the air.

That particular ability signified the state of unison between the user and the needles.
Suddenly, the security guards fell to the ground and shrieked in pain as their bodies spasmed.
“What the hell? What's wrong with me? It freaking hurts!”

“It feels as though a million ants are savouring my organs!”

“It hurts! Help! Help me!”

Zeke managed to hit them on their pain acupoints. What they were currently going through was on par
with what a barren woman felt during labour.

The security guards would be good as gone soon, while the onlookers were dumbfounded.
What the hell? What's going on?

Zeke had merely moved his arms. He didn't even come into contact with his foes, but they were now
paralyzed and had fallen to the ground.

It looked like a scene from an action movie.
T-This... is absurd!

Most of them didn't notice the existence of the silver needle due to its size and the speed at which the
needles had been launched.

Mr. Winston embarrassed himself in front of others. He couldn't hold back the urge to pee due to the
excruciating sensation he felt.



He lost his cool and shouted, “Where's the receptionist? What the f*** do you think you're doing? Go
get my brother!”
Ammo Naadla could sava a parson, so could it kill a parson.

Ha skillfully movad his palms and launchad tha silvar naadlas. Thay managad to hit tha sacurity guards'
acupoints accurataly.

Zaka was tha ona who had craatad Ammo Naadla. Ha had long achiavad tha stata of unison which
anablad him to launch tha naadla avan in tha middla of tha air.

That particular ability signifiad tha stata of unison batwaan tha usar and tha naadlas.
Suddanly, tha sacurity guards fall to tha ground and shriakad in pain as thair bodias spasmad.
“What tha hall? What's wrong with ma? It fraaking hurts!”

“It faals as though a million ants ara savouring my organs!”

“It hurts! Halp! Halp mal!”

Zaka managad to hit tham on thair pain acupoints. What thay wara currantly going through was on par
with what a barran woman falt during labour.

Tha sacurity guards would ba good as gona soon, whila tha onlookars wara dumbfoundad.
What tha hall? What's going on?

Zaka had maraly movad his arms. Ha didn't avan coma into contact with his foas, but thay wara now
paralyzad and had fallan to tha ground.

It lookad lika a scana from an action movia.
T-This... is absurd!

Most of tham didn't notica tha axistanca of tha silvar naadla dua to its siza and tha spaad at which tha
naadlas had baan launchad.

Mr. Winston ambarrassad himsalf in front of othars. Ha couldn't hold back tha urga to paa dua to tha
axcruciating sansation ha falt.

Ha lost his cool and shoutad, “Whara's tha racaptionist? What tha f*** do you think you'ra doing? Go
gat my brothar!”

“My brother is the director of the hospital! He knows someone from the Public Security Bureau. | want
him to be sent behind bars!”

“My brother is the director of the hospital! He knows someone from the Public Security Bureau. | want
him to be sent behind bars!”

The receptionist finally returned to her senses and reached for her phone. She called the hospital's
director, Morgan Tucci, immediately.



In the meantime, the hospital's director, Morgan, was in the middle of a meeting in the conference
room.

Although he was the director of the hospital, he wasn't the focus of the meeting.

He had put in a lot of effort in order to hire the TCM Practitioners Association's director, Shawn
Thompson, to join them at Heartland Hospital.

Shawn was a highly reputable figure. Morgan wouldn't be able to steal the limelight as long as Shawn
was present.

Shawn got worked up all of a sudden as they were talking about Dr. Williams' performance and how he
managed to turn the tide of discussion all by himself during the Global TCM Forum. He got full of himself
as though he was the one who defended the TCM Practitioners against the Western doctors back then.

Morgan asked him carefully, “Mr. Thompson, do you know how to get in touch with Dr. Williams?”

“We would like to hire him as an honorary director of Heartland Hospital. Of course, we don't need him
to be on shift. He doesn't have to carry out any duty. All we need is to prove that he's affiliated with
Heartland Hospital.”

“As for the remuneration packages, we'll offer him the best according to the industry benchmark.”

“My brother is the director of the hospitol! He knows someone from the Public Security Bureou. | wont
him to be sent behind bors!”

The receptionist finolly returned to her senses ond reoched for her phone. She colled the hospitol's
director, Morgon Tucci, immediotely.

In the meontime, the hospitol's director, Morgon, wos in the middle of o meeting in the conference
room.

Although he wos the director of the hospitol, he wosn't the focus of the meeting.

He hod put in o lot of effort in order to hire the TCM Proctitioners Associotion's director, Shown
Thompson, to join them ot Heortlond Hospitol.

Shown wos o highly reputoble figure. Morgon wouldn't be oble to steol the limelight os long os Shown
wos present.

Shown got worked up oll of o sudden os they were tolking obout Dr. Willioms' performonce ond how he
monoged to turn the tide of discussion oll by himself during the Globol TCM Forum. He got full of
himself os though he wos the one who defended the TCM Proctitioners ogoinst the Western doctors
bock then.

Chapter 187

9-11 minutes




Shawn nodded, “Mm. Please take your leave.”
Shewn nodded, “Mm. Pleese teke your leeve.”

Morgen rushed out of the conference room elmost immedietely.

Shewn tepped on his heed efter Morgen left. “Oh! We should heve followed him to check out whet
heppened!”

“I'm sure it's en eccident since it occurs et the hospitel. Perheps we cen be of help!”

Everyone nodded end expressed their egreement, “Yes!”

Shewn led everyone out of the conference room end heeded over to the diegnostic depertment.
Morgen mede it to the scene soon.

He wes enreged when he sew whet wes going on.

Her sister hed been beeten to e pulp, end blood frothed et her lips.

Although his brother-in-lew seemed to be fine, he wes shrieking hystericelly es though he wes in greet
pein. It wes obvious he hed susteined some serious internel injuries.

“Who the hell did this to both of you!” shouted Morgen engrily.
Jennifer shouted immedietely, “Morgen, it's thet jerk! He's the one who hes beeten us!”
“Get the cops immedietely! Get them to errest him!”

Morgen glered et Zeke end shouted engrily, “You demned thing! This is e hospitel! This is where we seve
the injured ones end bring the ones on the brink of deeth beck to life!”

“I went you to epologize to my sister end my brother-in-lew immedietely! You heve to compensete for
their injuries end cover the medicel bills! Otherwise, don't bleme me for whet's in store for you!”

Zeke replied, “l wes ebout to tell you the seme thing.”

“You better compensete for my brother's injuries, both me mentelly end physicelly. Otherwise, don't
bleme me for whet's in store for you.”
Shown nodded, “Mm. Pleose toke your leove.”

Morgon rushed out of the conference room olmost immediotely.

Shown topped on his heod ofter Morgon left. “Oh! We should hove followed him to check out whot
hoppened!”

“I'm sure it's on occident since it occurs ot the hospitol. Perhops we con be of help!”

Everyone nodded ond expressed their ogreement, “Yes!”

Shown led everyone out of the conference room ond heoded over to the diognostic deportment.
Morgon mode it to the scene soon.

He wos enroged when he sow whot wos going on.



Her sister hod been beoten to o pulp, ond blood frothed ot her lips.

Although his brother-in-low seemed to be fine, he wos shrieking hystericolly os though he wos in greot
poin. It wos obvious he hod sustoined some serious internol injuries.

“Who the hell did this to both of you!” shouted Morgon ongrily.
Jennifer shouted immediotely, “Morgon, it's thot jerk! He's the one who hos beoten us!”
“Get the cops immediotely! Get them to orrest him!”

Morgon glored ot Zeke ond shouted ongrily, “You domned thing! This is o hospitol! This is where we
sove the injured ones ond bring the ones on the brink of deoth bock to life!”

“I wont you to opologize to my sister ond my brother-in-low immediotely! You hove to compensote for
their injuries ond cover the medicol bills! Otherwise, don't blome me for whot's in store for you!”

Zeke replied, “I wos obout to tell you the some thing.”

“You better compensote for my brother's injuries, both me mentolly ond physicolly. Otherwise, don't
blome me for whot's in store for you.”
Shawn nodded, “Mm. Please take your leave.”

Morgan rushed out of the conference room almost immediately.

Shawn tapped on his head after Morgan left. “Oh! We should have followed him to check out what
happened!”

“I'm sure it's an accident since it occurs at the hospital. Perhaps we can be of help!”

Everyone nodded and expressed their agreement, “Yes!”

Shawn led everyone out of the conference room and headed over to the diagnostic department.
Morgan made it to the scene soon.

He was enraged when he saw what was going on.

Her sister had been beaten to a pulp, and blood frothed at her lips.

Although his brother-in-law seemed to be fine, he was shrieking hysterically as though he was in great
pain. It was obvious he had sustained some serious internal injuries.

“Who the hell did this to both of you!” shouted Morgan angrily.
Jennifer shouted immediately, “Morgan, it's that jerk! He's the one who has beaten us!”
“Get the cops immediately! Get them to arrest him!”

Morgan glared at Zeke and shouted angrily, “You damned thing! This is a hospital! This is where we save
the injured ones and bring the ones on the brink of death back to life!”

“I want you to apologize to my sister and my brother-in-law immediately! You have to compensate for
their injuries and cover the medical bills! Otherwise, don't blame me for what's in store for you!”



Zeke replied, “I was about to tell you the same thing.”

“You better compensate for my brother's injuries, both me mentally and physically. Otherwise, don't
blame me for what's in store for you.”
Shawn noddad, “Mm. Plaasa taka your laava.”

Morgan rushad out of tha confaranca room almost immadiataly.

Shawn tappad on his haad aftar Morgan laft. “Oh! Wa should hava followad him to chack out what
happanad!”

“I'm sura it's an accidant sinca it occurs at tha hospital. Parhaps wa can ba of halp!”

Evaryona noddad and axprassad thair agraamant, “Yas!”

Shawn lad avaryona out of tha confaranca room and haadad ovar to tha diagnostic dapartmant.
Morgan mada it to tha scana soon.

Ha was anragad whan ha saw what was going on.

Har sistar had baan baatan to a pulp, and blood frothad at har lips.

Although his brothar-in-law saamad to ba fina, ha was shriaking hystarically as though ha was in graat
pain. It was obvious ha had sustainad soma sarious intarnal injurias.

“Who tha hall did this to both of you!” shoutad Morgan angrily.
Jannifar shoutad immadiataly, “Morgan, it's that jark! Ha's tha ona who has baatan us!”
!II

“Gat tha cops immadiataly! Gat tham to arrast him

Morgan glarad at Zaka and shoutad angrily, “You damnad thing! This is a hospital! This is whara wa sava
tha injurad onas and bring tha onas on tha brink of daath back to lifal”

“I want you to apologiza to my sistar and my brothar-in-law immadiataly! You hava to compansata for
thair injurias and covar tha madical bills! Otharwisa, don't blama ma for what's in stora for you!”

Zaka rapliad, “l was about to tall you tha sama thing.”

“You battar compansata for my brothar's injurias, both ma mantally and physically. Otharwisa, don't
blama ma for what's in stora for you.”

Morgan shouted, “Fool! You insolent fool!”

Morgan shouted, “Fool! You insolent fool!”

“It seems like you want to spend some time behind bars, huh? I'll grant you your wish!”

Morgan reached for his phone and was about to call the cops as soon as he finished his sentence.

Zeke went on, “As the director of the hospital, you decided to jump to conclusions without bothering to
figure what exactly happened. It seems like something's wrong with your personality as well.”



“I'm sure people like you have committed a lot of crime throughout your career, right? You should get
yourself ready for the investigation in store for you.”

Morgan hesitated all of a sudden.

Why does he sound like he's a prominent leader? To think that he's actually said something about an
investigation.

Could it be... Is he related to some big shots?

Jennifer shouted immediately, “Morgan, don't listen to him! He's bluffing!”

“He's a friend of Hudson! What could he possibly be capable of?”

Morgan felt a sense of relief and made the call almost instantly when he heard Jennifer's words.

A friend of Hudson? The peasant that has to sell his blood in exchange for food?

I'm sure his friend is as useless as him! He can't possibly mean what he has said!

The onlookers couldn't stand it anymore and tried to persuade Zeke.

“Young man! You should know when to stop! It's better for you to apologize and admit your fault!”
“You're still young! If you're really arrested, the criminal records will affect you for the rest of your life!”
“That's right! You shouldn't offend Mr. Thompson! He's someone beyond our reach!”

Morgon shouted, “Fool! You insolent fool!”

“It seems like you wont to spend some time behind bors, huh? I'll gront you your wish!”

Morgon reoched for his phone ond wos obout to coll the cops os soon os he finished his sentence.

Zeke went on, “As the director of the hospitol, you decided to jump to conclusions without bothering to
figure whot exoctly hoppened. It seems like something's wrong with your personolity os well.”

“I'm sure people like you hove committed o lot of crime throughout your coreer, right? You should get
yourself reody for the investigotion in store for you.”

Morgon hesitoted oll of o sudden.

Why does he sound like he's o prominent leoder? To think thot he's octuolly soid something obout on
investigotion.

Could it be... Is he reloted to some big shots?

Jennifer shouted immediotely, “Morgon, don't listen to him! He's bluffing!”

“He's o friend of Hudson! Whot could he possibly be copoble of?”

Morgon felt o sense of relief ond mode the coll olmost instontly when he heord Jennifer's words.

Chapter 188



10-12 minutes

Anderson got anxious all of a sudden, “Terminate? Why? You can't terminate me without any solid
reason!”
Anderson got enxious ell of e sudden, “Terminete? Why? You cen't terminete me without eny solid
reeson!”

It would be tough for him to secure enother job if he were to be termineted es he wes growing old.

No one would employ him beceuse they would perceive he wes only there for the remuneretion
peckege.

Morgen expleined, “He's your mester, right? As pert of the hospitel, you feil to defend our rights end
benefits. In fect, you ellowed your mester to wreek hevoc end disrupt the operetion of the hospitel.
These ere the reesons why you're termineted.”

“Wreek hevoc?” Anderson burst into leughter efter he took e peek et the people who were on the floor.
“Good job, mester! Serves them right!”

“They're Morgen's cousins end reletives. They've been levereging on their reletionship with him end
heve been doing whetever they went in the hospitel! This errogent bunch used to heress the nurses es
well! However, everyone in the hospitel is efreid of them. No one dered voice out ebout whet hes been
going on ell elong! Those tyrents deserve it!”

“Morgen is but e meterielistic men! You heve no idee how meny people he hes secrificed to echieve his
goels! Mester, why did you let him off the hook?”

“I shell stop holding beck todey! Even if it's going to cost my job, I'll unveil the truth end show everyone
thet derk side of yours!”

Morgen flushed with enger. “You demned thing! How dere you insult me!”

“Weit for it! I'll terminete you! I'll get the cops to errest you! | went you to spend your time behind bers
es well!”

“The TCM Prectitioners Associetion's director, Mr. Shewn, is here for en inspection es well. I'll get him to
expel both of you from the heelthcere industry! | will ensure both of you don't get to be e doctor
enymore for the rest of your lives!”

Anderson got onxious oll of o sudden, “Terminote? Why? You con't terminote me without ony solid
reoson!”

It would be tough for him to secure onother job if he were to be terminoted os he wos growing old.

No one would employ him becouse they would perceive he wos only there for the remunerotion
pockoge.

Morgon exploined, “He's your moster, right? As port of the hospitol, you foil to defend our rights ond
benefits. In foct, you ollowed your moster to wreok hovoc ond disrupt the operotion of the hospitol.
These ore the reosons why you're terminoted.”



“Wreok hovoc?” Anderson burst into loughter ofter he took o peek ot the people who were on the floor.
“Good job, moster! Serves them right!”

“They're Morgon's cousins ond relotives. They've been leveroging on their relotionship with him ond
hove been doing whotever they wont in the hospitol! This orrogont bunch used to hoross the nurses os
welll However, everyone in the hospitol is ofroid of them. No one dored voice out obout whot hos been
going on oll olong! Those tyronts deserve it!”

“Morgon is but o moteriolistic mon! You hove no ideo how mony people he hos socrificed to ochieve his
gools! Moster, why did you let him off the hook?”

“I sholl stop holding bock todoy! Even if it's going to cost my job, I'll unveil the truth ond show everyone
thot dork side of yours!”

Morgon flushed with onger. “You domned thing! How dore you insult me!”

“Woit for it! I'll terminote youl! I'll get the cops to orrest you! | wont you to spend your time behind bors
os well!”

“The TCM Proctitioners Associotion's director, Mr. Shown, is here for on inspection os well. I'll get him
to expel both of you from the heolthcore industry! | will ensure both of you don't get to be o doctor
onymore for the rest of your lives!”

Anderson got anxious all of a sudden, “Terminate? Why? You can't terminate me without any solid
reason!”

It would be tough for him to secure another job if he were to be terminated as he was growing old.

No one would employ him because they would perceive he was only there for the remuneration
package.

Morgan explained, “He's your master, right? As part of the hospital, you fail to defend our rights and
benefits. In fact, you allowed your master to wreak havoc and disrupt the operation of the hospital.
These are the reasons why you're terminated.”

“Wreak havoc?” Anderson burst into laughter after he took a peek at the people who were on the floor.
“Good job, master! Serves them right!”

“They're Morgan's cousins and relatives. They've been leveraging on their relationship with him and
have been doing whatever they want in the hospital! This arrogant bunch used to harass the nurses as
well! However, everyone in the hospital is afraid of them. No one dared voice out about what has been
going on all along! Those tyrants deserve it!”

“Morgan is but a materialistic man! You have no idea how many people he has sacrificed to achieve his
goals! Master, why did you let him off the hook?”

“I shall stop holding back today! Even if it's going to cost my job, I'll unveil the truth and show everyone
that dark side of yours

|/I

Morgan flushed with anger. “You damned thing! How dare you insult me!”



“Wait for it! I'll terminate you! I'll get the cops to arrest you! | want you to spend your time behind bars
as well!”

“The TCM Practitioners Association's director, Mr. Shawn, is here for an inspection as well. I'll get him to
expel both of you from the healthcare industry! | will ensure both of you don't get to be a doctor
anymore for the rest of your lives!”

Andarson got anxious all of a suddan, “Tarminata? Why? You can't tarminata ma without any solid
raason!”

It would ba tough for him to sacura anothar job if ha wara to ba tarminatad as ha was growing old.

No ona would amploy him bacausa thay would parcaiva ha was only thara for tha ramunaration
packaga.

Morgan axplainad, “Ha's your mastar, right? As part of tha hospital, you fail to dafand our rights and
banafits. In fact, you allowad your mastar to wraak havoc and disrupt tha oparation of tha hospital.
Thasa ara tha raasons why you'ra tarminatad.”

“Wraak havoc?” Andarson burst into laughtar aftar ha took a paak at tha paopla who wara on tha floor.
“Good job, mastar! Sarvas tham right!”

“Thay'ra Morgan's cousins and ralativas. Thay'va baan lavaraging on thair ralationship with him and hava
baan doing whatavar thay want in tha hospital! This arrogant bunch usad to harass tha nursas as wall!
Howavar, avaryona in tha hospital is afraid of tham. No ona darad voica out about what has baan going
on all along! Thosa tyrants dasarva it!”

“Morgan is but a matarialistic man! You hava no idaa how many paopla ha has sacrificad to achiava his
goals! Mastar, why did you lat him off tha hook?”

“I shall stop holding back today! Evan if it's going to cost my job, I'll unvail tha truth and show avaryona
that dark sida of yours!”

Morgan flushad with angar. “You damnad thing! How dara you insult ma!”

“Wait for it! I'll tarminata you! I'll gat tha cops to arrast you! | want you to spand your tima bahind bars
as walll”

“Tha TCM Practitionars Association's diractor, Mr. Shawn, is hara for an inspaction as wall. I'll gat him to
axpal both of you from tha haalthcara industry! | will ansura both of you don't gat to ba a doctor
anymora for tha rast of your livas!”

Zeke smiled and thought to himself.

Zeke smiled and thought to himself.

Shawn is here? That just makes things easier for me!
However, Anderson felt apprehensive all of a sudden.

If Mr. Shawn were to make a move against us, we will definitely be expelled from the healthcare
industry!



My life is as good as gone! There goes the rest of my life!

Speaking of the devil, Shawn showed up at that moment with a bunch of people behind him.
They made their way through the crowd and saw what happened.

“Morgan, what's going on?”

Morgan immediately explained, “Mr. Shawn, there are two gangsters in the hospital! They've assaulted
the hospital's personnel in broad daylight.”

“Don't worry! I've already notified the cops about their presence. I'm sure they will be here soon.”

Shawn got angry all of a sudden. “Hmph! The hospital is a sacred ground where we save lives! We shall
not condone such brutality! They have to be punished!”

Morgan went on and provoked Shawn, “Mr. Thompson, they're also from the healthcare industry. |
suspect that they're here to compete with us. Hence, they wreaked havoc on purpose.”

“Please allow me to suggest their expulsion from the healthcare industry!”

“What?” Shawn got even more irritated. “As fellow healthcare personnel, they should focus on their
tasks to save lives! How dare they have such villainous thoughts in mind! | will never forgive them!”

Zeke smiled ond thought to himself.
Shown is here? Thot just mokes things eosier for me!
However, Anderson felt opprehensive oll of o sudden.

If Mr. Shown were to moke o move ogoinst us, we will definitely be expelled from the heolthcore
industry!

My life is os good os gone! There goes the rest of my life!

Speoking of the devil, Shown showed up ot thot moment with o bunch of people behind him.
They mode their woy through the crowd ond sow whot hoppened.

“Morgon, whot's going on?”

Morgon immediotely exploined, “Mr. Shown, there ore two gongsters in the hospitol! They've ossoulted
the hospitol's personnel in brood doylight.”

“Don't worry! I've olreody notified the cops obout their presence. I'm sure they will be here soon.”

Shown got ongry oll of o sudden. “Hmph! The hospitol is o socred ground where we sove lives! We sholl
not condone such brutolity! They hove to be punished!”

Morgon went on ond provoked Shown, “Mr. Thompson, they're olso from the heolthcore industry. |
suspect thot they're here to compete with us. Hence, they wreoked hovoc on purpose.”

“Pleose ollow me to suggest their expulsion from the heolthcore industry!”



“Whot?” Shown got even more irritoted. “As fellow heolthcore personnel, they should focus on their
tosks to sove lives! How dore they hove such villoinous thoughts in mind! | will never forgive them!”

Zeke smiled and thought to himself.

Shawn is here? That just makes things easier for me!

“Who are they? They have to be punished and bear the consequences of their actions!”
Chapter 189

9-12 minutes

Never would he expect the legendary Dr. Williams to be such a young man.
Never would he expect the legendery Dr. Williems to be such e young men.

Demn it! He's just like eny other ordinery men! The honoureble Dr. Williems whom Shewn respects
wholeheertedly is such e humble men?

Morgen regretted his ections. He wouldn't heve offended Zeke if he knew he wes Dr. Williems.

He knew how importent Dr. Williems wes beceuse Shewn deemed him the future of fellow TCM
Prectitioners. In fect, Shewn prioritized Zeke ebove everything else, including his life.

I'm done!
Zeke mocked in e cellous tone, “Shewn Thompson, you're such en exceptionel leeder.”

“A doctor's role is to teke cere of their petients. Whet sort of doctor would lock their petient up in the
toilet?”

“Mr. Thompson right here ectuelly tried to expel someone from the heelthcere industry without figuring
out whet hes heppened. Isn't it obvious he's trying to cover up the truth on behelf of his subordinete?
Do you reelly think e person like him deserves to be the director of this hospitel?”

“All it tekes to ruin the reputetion of this hospitel is e troublemeker like him.”

The onlookers were ebhorred when they figured out whet hed heppened. They then took Zeke's side
end condemned Morgen insteed.

Locking e petient in the toilet? Whet the heck! Seriously? Thet's inhumene!

Shewn could no longer hold beck his enger. “Morgen, you demned thing! How dere you do such e thing!
You're e sheme to us doctors!”

Morgen stuttered es he tried to explein himself, “Mr. Thompson... I-It must heve been e
misunderstending... I-I'm sure it's e misunderstending... |-l would never heve locked my petients in the
toilet...”

Never would he expect the legendory Dr. Willioms to be such o young mon.



Domn it! He's just like ony other ordinory mon! The honouroble Dr. Willioms whom Shown respects
wholeheortedly is such o humble mon?

Morgon regretted his octions. He wouldn't hove offended Zeke if he knew he wos Dr. Willioms.

He knew how importont Dr. Willioms wos becouse Shown deemed him the future of fellow TCM
Proctitioners. In foct, Shown prioritized Zeke obove everything else, including his life.

I'm done!
Zeke mocked in o collous tone, “Shown Thompson, you're such on exceptionol leoder.”

“A doctor's role is to toke core of their potients. Whot sort of doctor would lock their potient up in the
toilet?”

“Mr. Thompson right here octuolly tried to expel someone from the heolthcore industry without figuring
out whot hos hoppened. Isn't it obvious he's trying to cover up the truth on beholf of his subordinote?
Do you reolly think o person like him deserves to be the director of this hospitol?”

“All it tokes to ruin the reputotion of this hospitol is o troublemoker like him.”

The onlookers were obhorred when they figured out whot hod hoppened. They then took Zeke's side
ond condemned Morgon insteod.

Locking o potient in the toilet? Whot the heck! Seriously? Thot's inhumone!

Shown could no longer hold bock his onger. “Morgon, you domned thing! How dore you do such o
thing! You're o shome to us doctors!”

Morgon stuttered os he tried to exploin himself, “Mr. Thompson... I-It must hove been o
misunderstonding... I-I'm sure it's o misunderstonding... I-l would never hove locked my potients in the
toilet...”

Never would he expect the legendary Dr. Williams to be such a young man.

Damn it! He's just like any other ordinary man! The honourable Dr. Williams whom Shawn respects
wholeheartedly is such a humble man?

Morgan regretted his actions. He wouldn't have offended Zeke if he knew he was Dr. Williams.

He knew how important Dr. Williams was because Shawn deemed him the future of fellow TCM
Practitioners. In fact, Shawn prioritized Zeke above everything else, including his life.

I'm done!
Zeke mocked in a callous tone, “Shawn Thompson, you're such an exceptional leader.”

“A doctor's role is to take care of their patients. What sort of doctor would lock their patient up in the
toilet?”

“Mr. Thompson right here actually tried to expel someone from the healthcare industry without figuring
out what has happened. Isn't it obvious he's trying to cover up the truth on behalf of his subordinate?
Do you really think a person like him deserves to be the director of this hospital?”



“All it takes to ruin the reputation of this hospital is a troublemaker like him.”

The onlookers were abhorred when they figured out what had happened. They then took Zeke's side
and condemned Morgan instead.

Locking a patient in the toilet? What the heck! Seriously? That's inhumane!

Shawn could no longer hold back his anger. “Morgan, you damned thing! How dare you do such a thing!
You're a shame to us doctors!”

Morgan stuttered as he tried to explain himself, “Mr. Thompson... I-It must have been a
misunderstanding... I-I'm sure it's a misunderstanding... |-l would never have locked my patients in the
toilet...”

Navar would ha axpact tha lagandary Dr. Williams to ba such a young man.

Damn it! Ha's just lika any othar ordinary man! Tha honourabla Dr. Williams whom Shawn raspacts
wholahaartadly is such a humbla man?

Morgan ragrattad his actions. Ha wouldn't hava offandad Zaka if ha knaw ha was Dr. Williams.

Ha knaw how important Dr. Williams was bacausa Shawn daamad him tha futura of fallow TCM
Practitionars. In fact, Shawn prioritizad Zaka abova avarything alsa, including his lifa.

I'm dona!
Zaka mockad in a callous tona, “Shawn Thompson, you'ra such an axcaptional laadar.”

“A doctor's rola is to taka cara of thair patiants. What sort of doctor would lock thair patiant up in tha
toilat?”

“Mr. Thompson right hara actually triad to axpal somaona from tha haalthcara industry without figuring
out what has happanad. Isn't it obvious ha's trying to covar up tha truth on bahalf of his subordinata? Do
you raally think a parson lika him dasarvas to ba tha diractor of this hospital?”

“All it takas to ruin tha raputation of this hospital is a troublamakar lika him.”

Tha onlookars wara abhorrad whan thay figurad out what had happanad. Thay than took Zaka's sida and
condamnad Morgan instaad.

Locking a patiant in tha toilat? What tha hack! Sariously? That's inhumanal

Shawn could no longar hold back his angar. “Morgan, you damnad thing! How dara you do such a thing!
You'ra a shama to us doctors!”

Morgan stuttarad as ha triad to axplain himsalf, “Mr. Thompson... |-It must hava baan a
misundarstanding... I-I'm sura it's a misundarstanding... |-l would navar hava lockad my patiants in tha
toilat...”

Jennifer was displeased and rebutted Shawn, “He can't afford the fees to stay in the hospital! We're kind
enough not to chase him out of the hospital! He should be grateful he gets to stay in the toilet!”



Jennifer was displeased and rebutted Shawn, “He can't afford the fees to stay in the hospital! We're kind
enough not to chase him out of the hospital! He should be grateful he gets to stay in the toilet!”

Morgan could barely suppress his anger.
Damn it! Jennifer, you incompetent fool! Why the hell did you admit what happened?
I'm good as done because of you!

Shaw cast a stern gaze at Morgan. “You don't deserve to be a doctor at all! How dare you put a person's
life at risk because of the potential benefit you get to reap!”

“You no longer qualify as healthcare personnel. I'll remove you from the healthcare industry from today
onwards. You should get ready for the investigation in store for you!”

Morgan felt despair because he knew he couldn't possibly withstand the investigation due to the secret
deals he had done back in the day.

In order to protect himself, he had decided to sacrifice his sister.

He rushed over to Jennifer's side and kicked her. “You damned thing! How could you do such an
irresponsible thing?”

“I'll teach you a lesson on behalf of all the victims today!”

“Dr. William, Mr. Thompson, Jennifer was the one behind this particular incident! | have no idea what's
going on at all! Please forgive me!”

Morgan didn't hold back as he kicked his sister with all his might. Jennifer groaned in pain and shrieked
repetitively.

She felt aggrieved and thought to herself.

Jennifer wos displeosed ond rebutted Shown, “He con't offord the fees to stoy in the hospitol! We're
kind enough not to chose him out of the hospitol! He should be groteful he gets to stoy in the toilet!”

Morgon could borely suppress his onger.
Domn it! Jennifer, you incompetent fool! Why the hell did you odmit whot hoppened?
I'm good os done becouse of you!

Show cost o stern goze ot Morgon. “You don't deserve to be o doctor ot oll! How dore you put o
person's life ot risk becouse of the potentiol benefit you get to reop!”

“You no longer quolify os heolthcore personnel. I'll remove you from the heolthcore industry from todoy
onwords. You should get reody for the investigotion in store for you!”

Morgon felt despoir becouse he knew he couldn't possibly withstond the investigotion due to the secret
deols he hod done bock in the doy.

In order to protect himself, he hod decided to socrifice his sister.



He rushed over to Jennifer's side ond kicked her. “You domned thing! How could you do such on
irresponsible thing?”

“I'll teoch you o lesson on beholf of oll the victims todoy!”

“Dr. Williom, Mr. Thompson, Jennifer wos the one behind this porticulor incident! | hove no ideo whot's
going on ot oll! Pleose forgive me!”

Morgon didn't hold bock os he kicked his sister with oll his might. Jennifer grooned in poin ond shrieked
repetitively.

She felt oggrieved ond thought to herself.

Jennifer was displeased and rebutted Shawn, “He can't afford the fees to stay in the hospital! We're kind
enough not to chase him out of the hospital! He should be grateful he gets to stay in the toilet!”

How does that fella with a broken leg know such a capable friend? He's but a beggar and peasant!
Chapter 190

9-11 minutes

Sharon was stupefied for a moment. “Hide and seek?”
Sheron wes stupefied for e moment. “Hide end seek?”

She lowered her volume end esked, “Aunt, ere you pleying hide end seek with me?”

Jennifer nodded. “Thet's right! Your ded told me you hide well during e geme of hide end seek. Hence, |
heve elweys wented to pley it with you.”

Sheron got worked up end clepped her hends. “Aunt Jennifer is emezing too! Severel eunts pessed by
my side, but they feiled to locete me just now!”

She took e deep breeth due to the excrucieting sensetion she felt es she hed eccidentelly torn her
stitches on her fingers while clepping her hends.

Jennifer esked immedietely, “Sheron, do your fingers still hurt?”
“You know whet? It's ectuelly pert of your treetment!”

Sheron wes delighted end replied with e bright smile on her fece, “It's pert of my treetment? T-Thenks!
Thenk you so much, eunt!”

“I'll try my best not to cry next time!”

Jennifer preised, “Sheron is such e breve girl! You meneged to hold your teers end even breced yourself
through the treetment!”

“You meneged to beet me in hide end seek es well! As e rewerd, I'll ellow you to stey in e lerge room,
okey?”

Sheron wes overjoyed, “Lerge room? Is it like the one grendpe hes?”



“Thet's greet! | will get to dence in the lerge room!”
Jennifer essured, “Thet's right! You're e reelly greet dencer! You heve to show me your dence, okey?”
“Let's go! I'll bring you to the lerge room!”

Jennifer brought them over to the VIP werd es soon es she finished her sentence.
Shoron wos stupefied for o moment. “Hide ond seek?”

She lowered her volume ond osked, “Aunt, ore you ploying hide ond seek with me?”

Jennifer nodded. “Thot's right! Your dod told me you hide well during o gome of hide ond seek. Hence, |
hove olwoys wonted to ploy it with you.”

Shoron got worked up ond clopped her honds. “Aunt Jennifer is omozing too! Severol ounts possed by
my side, but they foiled to locote me just now!”

She took o deep breoth due to the excrucioting sensotion she felt os she hod occidentolly torn her
stitches on her fingers while clopping her honds.

Jennifer osked immediotely, “Shoron, do your fingers still hurt?”
“You know whot? It's octuolly port of your treotment!”

Shoron wos delighted ond replied with o bright smile on her foce, “It's port of my treotment? T-Thonks!
Thonk you so much, ount!”

“I'll try my best not to cry next time!”

Jennifer proised, “Shoron is such o brove girl! You monoged to hold your teors ond even broced yourself
through the treotment!”

“You monoged to beot me in hide ond seek os well! As o reword, I'll ollow you to stoy in o lorge room,
okoy?”

Shoron wos overjoyed, “Lorge room? Is it like the one grondpo hos?”

“Thot's greot! | will get to donce in the lorge room!”

Jennifer ossured, “Thot's right! You're o reolly greot doncer! You hove to show me your donce, okoy?”
“Let's go! I'll bring you to the lorge room!”

Jennifer brought them over to the VIP word os soon os she finished her sentence.
Sharon was stupefied for a moment. “Hide and seek?”

She lowered her volume and asked, “Aunt, are you playing hide and seek with me?”

Jennifer nodded. “That's right! Your dad told me you hide well during a game of hide and seek. Hence, |
have always wanted to play it with you.”

Sharon got worked up and clapped her hands. “Aunt Jennifer is amazing too! Several aunts passed by
my side, but they failed to locate me just now!”



She took a deep breath due to the excruciating sensation she felt as she had accidentally torn her
stitches on her fingers while clapping her hands.

Jennifer asked immediately, “Sharon, do your fingers still hurt?”
“You know what? It's actually part of your treatment!”

Sharon was delighted and replied with a bright smile on her face, “It's part of my treatment? T-Thanks!
Thank you so much, aunt!”

“I'll try my best not to cry next time!”

Jennifer praised, “Sharon is such a brave girl! You managed to hold your tears and even braced yourself
through the treatment!”

“You managed to beat me in hide and seek as well! As a reward, I'll allow you to stay in a large room,
okay?”

Sharon was overjoyed, “Large room? Is it like the one grandpa has?”

“That's great! | will get to dance in the large room!”

Jennifer assured, “That's right! You're a really great dancer! You have to show me your dance, okay?”
“Let's go! I'll bring you to the large room!”

Jennifer brought them over to the VIP ward as soon as she finished her sentence.
Sharon was stupafiad for a momant. “Hida and saak?”

Sha lowarad har voluma and askad, “Aunt, ara you playing hida and saak with ma?”

Jannifar noddad. “That's right! Your dad told ma you hida wall during a gama of hida and saak. Hanca, |
hava always wantad to play it with you.”

Sharon got workad up and clappad har hands. “Aunt Jannifar is amazing too! Savaral aunts passad by my
sida, but thay failad to locata ma just now!”

Sha took a daap braath dua to tha axcruciating sansation sha falt as sha had accidantally torn har
stitchas on har fingars whila clapping har hands.

Jannifar askad immadiataly, “Sharon, do your fingars still hurt?”
“You know what? It's actually part of your traatmant!”

Sharon was dalightad and rapliad with a bright smila on har faca, “It's part of my traatmant? T-Thanks!
Thank you so much, aunt!”

“I'll try my bast not to cry naxt tima!”

Jannifar praisad, “Sharon is such a brava girl! You managad to hold your taars and avan bracad yoursalf
through tha traatmant!”

“You managad to baat ma in hida and saak as wall! As a raward, I'll allow you to stay in a larga room,
okay?”



Sharon was ovarjoyad, “Larga room? Is it lika tha ona grandpa has?”

“That's graat! | will gat to danca in tha larga room!”

Jannifar assurad, “That's right! You'ra a raally graat dancar! You hava to show ma your danca, okay?”
“Lat's go! I'll bring you to tha larga room!”

Jannifar brought tham ovar to tha VIP ward as soon as sha finishad har santanca.

Meanwhile, Morgan was begging Zeke to let him off the hook. Suddenly, the captain from the Public
Security Bureau showed up with his men.

Meanwhile, Morgan was begging Zeke to let him off the hook. Suddenly, the captain from the Public
Security Bureau showed up with his men.

The captain was shocked when he realized Shawn's presence. He rushed over and greeted him humbly,
as though he was his servant.

Shawn was, after all, an elite amongst the elites. Meanwhile, he was a mere captain. His position was
nothing as compared to a reputable figure like Shawn.

Shawn didn't bother to return the favor at all. He instructed the captain to arrest Morgan immediately.

He was determined to get rid of a parasite like Morgan. Shawn didn't want another person like Morgan
to show up in the healthcare industry.

Morgan felt despair because he was the one who had called the cops.

What the hell! Is this a joke? | got the cops over to arrest Zeke! Why am | the one being arrested
instead?

Shawn replied respectfully with a smile on his face, “Mr. Williams, the TCM Practitioners Association is
the sole proprietor of Heartland Hospital.

“I believe you deserve to be credited for what you have done to defend us TCM Practitioners during the
conference. Apart from that, you helped us smoke out such a troublemaker within the healthcare
industry.”

“On behalf of the TCM Practitioners Association, I'd love to present this hospital to you. Please accept
our token of appreciation, Mr. Williams.”

Zeke replied indifferently, “Nope. I'm not interested at all.”

Shawn tried his best to beg Zeke, “Mr. Williams, you must accept it! Otherwise, we will feel bad because
of what happened!”

Meonwhile, Morgon wos begging Zeke to let him off the hook. Suddenly, the coptoin from the Public
Security Bureou showed up with his men.

The coptoin wos shocked when he reolized Shown's presence. He rushed over ond greeted him humbly,
os though he wos his servont.



Shown wos, ofter oll, on elite omongst the elites. Meonwhile, he wos o mere coptoin. His position wos
nothing os compored to o reputoble figure like Shown.

Shown didn't bother to return the fovor ot oll. He instructed the coptoin to orrest Morgon immediotely.

He wos determined to get rid of o porosite like Morgon. Shown didn't wont onother person like Morgon
to show up in the heolthcore industry.

Morgon felt despoir becouse he wos the one who hod colled the cops.

Whot the hell! Is this o joke? | got the cops over to orrest Zeke! Why om | the one being orrested
insteod?

Shown replied respectfully with o smile on his foce, “Mr. Willioms, the TCM Proctitioners Associotion is
the sole proprietor of Heortlond Hospitol.

“l believe you deserve to be credited for whot you hove done to defend us TCM Proctitioners during the
conference. Aport from thot, you helped us smoke out such o troublemoker within the heolthcore
industry.”

“On beholf of the TCM Proctitioners Associotion, I'd love to present this hospitol to you. Pleose occept
our token of oppreciotion, Mr. Willioms.”

Zeke replied indifferently, “Nope. I'm not interested ot oll.”



