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Even Hilmar was no exception. The slight dissatisfaction he had toward Leon earlier had all but changed i

nto admiration for Leon’s incredible medical skills and ethics. 

After hesitating for a bit, he eventually walked up to Leon and bowed deeply. “Mister Wolf, I 

have repeatedly called your medical skills into question and I wish to express my heartfelt apologies for 

my rudeness! I’ve never had a 

high opinion of alternative medicine, and I believed that it was inferior to modern medicine. You’ve taug

ht me a very vivid lesson today, and I was able to learn a lot from you, so thank you!” 

“You think too highly of me, Doctor Schwabe. You’re a well–

known senior figure in the field of medicine, and I still have a long way to go to 

reach your level,” Leon downplayed the praise and did not take Hilmar’s previous actions to heart. 

“Here’s my business card, Mister Wolf. Feel free to call me anytime if you need help 

in the future.” 

Bernard took out his business card and handed it to Leon; he also made a point to 

ask for Leon’s contact information. 

Leon looked at 

the business card in his hand, which wrote: [Bernard Wick – Chairman of the Wick Group‘. Stunned by w

hat he read, Leon finally realized that Bernard’s background was not as simple as it seemed. It was no w

onder that the old man could offer to fork out such a huge sum of money just to pay him.] 

 returned home after leaving the 

 return. “Where’d you go 

 I went to get 

some morning exercise at the park…” Leon smiled guiltily and changed the subject, “plenty of people ex

ercise there in the morning. 

 there’s a treadmill at home and a 

 since 

 the loneliness 

 there came a day where Iris would not need him around anymore, he decided to stick by 

Chapel 

again! 

 the parking lot and 



 hot right now, and 

it’ll be quite stuffy inside the car if you drive. How about I bring you to work on the motorcycle? It’s muc

h more well–ventilated that way!” Leon said eagerly, with his wishful thinking growing louder and 

 seen!” 

 but certain that getting on Leon’s motorcycle would only draw 

 himself by thinking, ‘As long as I persevere, 

 clocking in for work, Leon continued to polish his basic knowledge with Gracie’s help, 


