      Molley Chuang’s outline on “Vital Balance Meal Replacement” testimony for SaturdayAmLive 

I. My world came to a halt.                                                                                                                          7-27-2013
Ever since the Royal Alliance Event in Orlando, FL, May 2012, I had set my goal to work on what my Upline Dennis Estes had set out for me to do for the rest of my Nikken Career.  This is the discipline to use the 3 Steps Success Pattern and the RI Training to exhilarate my potential to earn a “6 Figures in 6 months”.  When I developed the symptoms of pain in my whole left side of face and for 5 months no doctors in Dayton, OH could diagnose me, my world came to a halt.  I could do nothing but what Rip Van Winkle did day and night.  I did pray that the world
technology evolution would go slower so that I could catch up when I’ll awake.

II.  Molley’s Medical Journal
      (I always remember that I am my own advocate. It is my responsibility to help my doctor to get an early Dx & be  

      treated as soon as possible) 
 May 2012:  :  Symptoms inside the left eye orbit gradually developed.  The glare from  morning  sun and computer  

                          Screen light  uncomfortable & irritating on my eyes.

June 8:             Pressure & soreness  around the orbit inside left eye took me to an eye doctor.  He prescribed reading  

                          and distant driving glasses.
                           (Dennis Estes and Reid Nelson started Bojabie training. I was on but my PC could not receive the     

                            Bojabie Vidyo)
Aug 24:           2nd visit to the eye doctor.  I asked him specifically to check me out for pathologies, not eye glasses    

                         for vision.  Something is definitely wrong with my eyes. The result of his thorough check up was,                 

                         “You have a classic case of allergies.  Go to your family doctor and get antibiotics; you’ll be O.K.      

                         However, my common sense told me that, “It is not so.  I know what allergies are like.  I had plenty                         

                         experiences with that several years ago.  Naturally I did not take action on his advice. 

Sept. 5,            ENT, Dr. H. checked my hearing and compared it to record of 5 years ago and ordered MRI.

         11            Dr. H reviewed MRI

                          MRI Report said:  Impression:  No abnormality identified to explain patient’s facial pain…

                          Now I developed left ear aches and soreness on scalp, on top of the head and posterior left.  It was so  

                          sore that I couldn’t sleep on Nikken firm pillow.  While I was sitting on the examining chair, my pain  

                          was throbbing in the middle inside my head.  The soreness in the scalp on the posterior left extending  

                          all the way to the occipital lobe.  Dr.H. referred me to a neurologist group to check on  

                         “neuritis”.  The appt. was set for Oct. 2, that was 3 wks later. 

                          Meanwhile, I felt awful. I was all mixed up inside, not comfortable to carry out activities of daily living,  
                          I Just used sleep & a calm environment to quiet the pressure and pain.

          20           (But had I forgotten about Nikken? No.  On Sept. 20, I got my computer fixed and could receive    

                          Bojabie the 1st time. I could only make a brief visit with the attendees)

Sept. 27,        Thurs. afternoon, new symptom appeared.  The left upper molar got very painful. I called the  

                         neurologist whom I had an appt. and due to see him 5 days later. I left message if he could see me now.  

                         The ph. message was never replied. 

          28          Admitted to ER, Southview Hosp. Dayton.  They gave me  a series of lab tests, CT Brain, CT Face, blood    

                         Work, etc. and started me on anti-seizer drug.  I was a lost human being; desperate to return to  

                         normalcy.  When returned home the next day, I managed to find my anatomy text book and was to  

                         burry myself in it for a few days before my appointment with the new neurologist .  I intended to use  

                         my new symptom,  the painful left upper molar, as my clue and searched for an answer.   

   Oct.  2          1st visit to the Neurologist, Dr. S.  I was anxious to tell him that I had gone back to my anatomy textbk.    

                         By tracing the routes of my pain and comparing the cranial nerves on those pages, I was able to figure  

                         out which of the 12 cranial nerves was involved.  I wanted to help my doctor out, because my pain gave  

                         me clues; he couldn’t  feel my pain.  He had no clue.  I was excited finally meeting him.   It wasn’t  

                         too long. I got my chance.  I said, “Dr. s. whatever you called it, it is the Trigeminal Nerve that’s  

                         involved.”    

                        Did my excitement moved him? Yet, what I saw and heard was a stern look and tune,“Don’t diagnose  

                                                                                                                                                                                           P.2

                         yourself.  It’s  dangerous.” I was speechless.  . . I didn't care what he thought of me at that point, I burst  

                        out, "Are you kidding, I don't use on myself what I learned?..." O.K.  Never mind about  what other  

                        things I wanted to  say to him too. There was no word to describe my madness  at that point.  I wanted  

                        to say but I didn’t, "I had suffered for  almost 5 months and I am helping you to help myself.  You  

                        disregard my clue  so blatantly?  I almost lost my faith, my spirit, my children, my husband and all the  

                        things that were  ever dear to me.  Do you know  the kind of pain can destroy the human spirit which  

                        follows  and that follows a nothingness e  existence?"

Oct. 6,2012   Dr. S’ order:  Left Temple Arterial Biopsy to rule out Arteritis.

                        Result:  Artery with dystrophic calcification
                                      Left Temple Artery neuritis, Negative                                                                                                                                                                          

III.  Get Help.  Get informed.  Get validated.
 Oct. 8:            I took my case to Cincinnati University  Medical Center.  That neurosurgeon gave me an appt. for the     

                         next  business day, not 3 wks like the last neurologist or 2 wks like the ENT specialist.  He spent 5  

                         minutes listening to me, 5 minutes reviewing  the MRI disc that I brought.  He came back and said,
                         "I know your problem.   We can fix it." WOW!   What more did I need in life at that moment?  So
                         cranial surgery pre-operative procedures began like preparing for an imminent storm.  It’s going to be  

                         here for sure.   Get ready and position! When the storm is over, there will be a rainbow (as sure as Dr.  

                         T’s word “We can fix it”).  
Nov. 6:            Surgery took place the 1st week of Nov. 2012
                         After surgery, I slowly returned to my Nikken supplements (because I didn't care taking them when I  

                         was in pain, feeling nausea and vomiting.)  I started to notice the folds of fats and skin on my abdomen  

                         and the flap of muscles under my upper arms weaving at me.  Can I blame them?  I had only 95 lbs. left  

                         on my scale. I restarted planning for my future. Then I heard of the Canadian Summit. Shortly after that   

                         I saw the flyer in my Nikken product  shipment.   I started thinking about it. I was still weak and timid t  

                         the first part of  2013.  Although I had gotten back my taste for food, I was still feeble minded, noise   

                         would annoy or  frustrate me.  Sudden  sounds would always cause me to jump.  Darkness gave me no  

                         peace.  Staying home alone gave me no security.  I was so weak, I couldn't even use my Nikken  

                         Cardiostrides  to walk to strengthen my muscles; they stayed loose and did their own thing as though  

                         saying, ”We are not with you”. 

Feb.2013:       When product training for Kenzen Vital Balance started everywhere, the more I heard, the more I  

                         knew it was for me, coming out to the market at the opportune time for me. I had read the book   

                         Alzheimer’s  Disease by Dr. Mary Newport.  It’s ‘The story of ketones’.  When she started to give her  

                         Alzheimer husband Steve  2 T. coconut oil at breakfast, she saw continuous improvement in his  

                         Memory and returned his previous personality.  What she said in her book on how this works is just like  

                         what Roger Drummer said in his lecture.  Dr. Newport said in the book “Basically, Medium-Chain fatty  

                         acids are converted by the liver into ketones that are used in the brain as fuel.” 

IV. My Expectation of Nikken Vital Balance Meal Replacement
Feb 2013:      1.  I expect  to have more brain fuel with Med. Chain Triglycerides than with simple sugar. Get quicker  

    ecovery  from  injury.
                             I expect to have stronger mental power, able to make decision  and get work done. I expect  to             

                             have  sharper memory and to take less time searching to get things out of my head, such as “Where  

                             did I hear that before?”  I did feeI  part of my memory was hidden from either the prolonged  pain or  

                             the surgical procedure, whether the actual cutting, bleeding or the complete anesthesia . 

                        2.   I expect to have greater strength to demo Nikken energy products.                                                                                    

                              often failed to show clear evidence of energy difference  between the “Before” and  “After” when         

                              my opponent was a strong male.  As the MCT, Medium Chain Triglycerides, is converted to Ketones  

                              that supply the brain cells energy  they also burn body fats.  I would lose more body fats and gain  

                               more muscles mass for my strength .                                                                    P.3
                       3.    I expect  my GI track recovery faster to pre-onset Trigeminal Neuragia, because there’s high count   

                              per serving  of Probiotics in Vital Balance Meal Replacement  
One serving of Vital Balance meal Replacement = 2 billion probiotics =10  yogurt.  

                        4.    Its power to detox with seaweed Chlorella and Cilantro is for the whole body tissue detox; it would     

                                certainly be more efficient  for the whole body than detox just local or only a certain  organ.  
As a wellness seeking individual, I seek ways to protect both the brain and the rest of the body.
There is no shortage of claims that heavy metal deposit in the brain was the cause of many 

Alzheimer’s diseases.  When the brain is gone, so does our body.

 IV.  Life is full of surprises.
 May, 2013:   Everything worked out in my favor.  I found my passport. It was valid until 2015.  I got things ready little  

                         by  little.   The plan was that I would drive to Cleveland a day early, staying overnight at a Friend's bed  

                         and be well rested.  Then catch a free ride the next morning with the caravan to finish the remainder of  

                         my journey.  However, unknown to me, God had a plan, to test my strength and stamina.

  June  20:      My unexpected stress and struggle is this:  When it came time for me to drive north to Cleveland Thurs.  

                        afternoon I could not find my passport.  But I could not not go to the Canadian Summit. This conference  

                        was too important not to go.  Whatever training and information I had missed during the 5 months of   

                        pain and 2 months of recovery from the surgery last year, I could gain some back in this summit.   

                        Besides, all my Canadian business associates were to be there.  That was just the right place and time to  

                        return to the game of earning money with Nikken and I need the help of my Canadians as well as other   

                        business associates that came to the Summit . So the battle of the mind was over.  There was no doubt 
                        now that I had to go to Toronto. Never the less, I continued to open drawers, suitcases and handbags.
                        By  9 pm  I accepted the fact, “I lost my passport.”

 June 21         Fri. morning, as soon as government office hour came, I started to make phone calls.  First call was  

                        to report to the U.S. State Dept. the loss of my passport.  The phone calling  experience to 
                         government offices was just as stressful or rather, more than the stress of looking for the passport.                                                       
                        There was no person at the end of the phone line.  After several trials, I did pushed a right button and   

                         found a human on line.  Got his advice, pushed more buttons.  Finally after two hrs. I made an appt.   

                         with Detroit office for an earliest  appt, possible, 1pm Friday.  Guess what happen while I was so frantic
                         hands shaking with a finger ready to poke at any button my ears pick up and gave command? My 

                         husband  was chanting all that time, “You will never make it.  You will never make it…” When I finally  

                         got an appointment after 2 hrs  on that no-man phone, I returned him with a never before  explosive   

                         blast, “I have come too far to where I am.  I am not going to let that happen.   I have come too far to  

                         let that happen….” 

                         Friends & families, come celebrate with me.  Hold your opinion whether the Vital Balance breakfast  

                         was for you or not.  This breakfast  carried me through the finished line, a 500 miles of driving                                   

                         solo to Toronto from Dayton to Detroit, waited in line for a few hours, got my replacement passport,  

                         headed north to Windsor, CA, then Eastward to Toronto.  Celebrate with me, I was able to triumph  

                         over my negative circumstance that I should have never made it, but the MCT, the Medium Chain  

                         Triglycerides  from the palm tree, other accompanied ingredients and the technologies in the meal had  

                          Prepared my brain,body since feb. this year.  Whatever it is, wherever we have been, life is  worth  

                          living, it’s worth fighting for. 
                          I am glad that I had done some homework to find out what was my problem and shared it with my  

                          physician.  Even if he didn’t choose to accept  it, I did my part.  Further, I took one more step to
                          change my circumstance; I took my case to another town, another physician and my common sense

July 27, 2013   reasoning was validated and Dr. T took proper action on my behalf. Thus my suffering was shorten in  

                          time. I  now hear many cases like mine that their Trigeminal Neuralgia was not diagnosed as quickly as  

                          mine. Two persons  said, “More than 2 years”                                                      P.4
                          I am glad also that Nikken’s product Vital Balance Meal Replacement came to my aid, made me strong

                          so that I could stand against people & circumstance that are disagreeable  with me.  There is no need                                   

                          for me to lose my battle for him.  Friends & families, life can be stressful if you let it.  I prefer to believe  

                          that life is worth living;  life is worth fighting for when it is necessary.  Be vigilant to keep a good 
                          brain and body.  You never know when you are called to protect yourself.  
                                                 Molley Chuang  
                                                  7-27-2013

