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Qin Jun was a highly skilled doctor. While there was no doubt he had great kung fu skills, he was 

sometimes more adroit with a needle than he was with a bat. 

 

The three needles seemed to have pierced the most painful point of their bodies, and they rolled on the 

floor in pain for a long time. After some time, Liu Pingping and the girls finally calmed down, their faces 

pale and full of cold sweat. 

 

They didn’t even care that the dust on their foreheads and cheeks had mixed with their sweat and had 

turned them into muddy looking wretches. 

 

Liu Pingping twitched and tried to move herself, but her legs could not move at all. 

 

“My legs!” she cried. 

 

Qin Jun had retrieved the needles from their knees, but they couldn’t feel anything at all. 

 

The lack of sensation terrified them, and they squirmed on the ground trying to force their bodies to 

move. There was only fear in their hearts, fear that they might be paralyzed from here on out. 

 

Remorse flooded their hearts, and they regretted bullying Wang Dongxue. 

 

Seeing that these people had received their due retribution, Qin Jun took Wang Dongxue to the car and 

drove away after Duan Baodong and the gang cleared up his path. 

 

Qin Jun’s words kept many people in check, and the miserable incident that happened to Liu Pingping 

soon spread throughout the school. 



 

The three girls were big bullies in school; they bullied many others besides Wang Dongxue. What 

happened to them certainly pleased many people. 

 

Wang Dongxue developed a wide reputation in school, and people soon knew that she wasn’t one to 

mess with. No one dared to bully her after that. 

 

When Qin Jun sent Wang Dongxue home, she didn’t seem very much in shock although the incident 

today was indeed disturbing. 

 

“Jun, what do those people do?” Wang Dongxue asked. 

 

Duan Baodong and Long Yihui didn’t look like ordinary people. Jun is only a doctor. How on earth did he 

get to know such thugs? 

 

Qin Jun answered, “They were my patients and we have been acquainted before.” 

 

“Oh, I see,” she muttered. This seemed like a reasonable explanation to her. 

 

When Wang Dongxue reached home, she lay on bed while Qin Jun took her pulse. Fortunately, she had 

managed to hide under the table while being bullied so she didn’t sustain much injuries. She only 

suffered some small lesions on her skin. 

 

After drinking a bowl of herbal soup, Wang Dongxue got ready to go to sleep. 

 

She lay on her bed and pulled Qin Jun’s arm suddenly, biting her lip while asking, “Jun, can you wait for 

me to fall asleep before you leave?” 

 



“Sure,” he answered. 

 

Qin Jun sat by her bedside while Wang Dongxue shut her eyes under the covers. Holding onto the edge 

of his shirt with both hands, she started breathing calmly. 

 

Qin Jun felt a tug on his heartstrings when he saw how pretty Wang Dongxue looked. She was like a cute 

and innocent white bunny. 

 

AS he was still picturing a fluffy in his mind while looking at Wang Dongxue, his phone suddenly 

vibrated. He took out his phone and saw that it was a message from Ye Wan’er. 

 

“Jun, seems like Su Wenqi’s concert has been called off. Have you seen the news?” she said. 

 

Qin Jun was stunned. The concert was called off? 

 

Earlier, Ye Wan’er and Chen Shu had made plans with Qin Jun to watch Su Wenqi’s concert together. 

Why was the concert suddenly cancelled so close to the date? 

 

Qin Jun normally don’t follow entertainment news. Even after he came to know of Su Wenqi, he only 

browsed the news occasionally, and he didn’t care much about the latest happenings in the 

entertainment industry. 

 

Qin Jun checked the headlines on Weibo right after he saw Ye Wan’er’s message. 

 

As expected, the headlines were all about Su Wenqi. 


