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story content

When a medical school graduate’s engagement contract is publicly torn apart by her wealthy fiancée, she vows to rise above the humiliation. Enter Dr. fang, a brilliant physician with a mysterious past. His medical prowess and martial arts skills make him a force to be reckoned with. As he navigates the treacherous world of high society, he secretly plots to turn the tables on his ex-fiancée. One day, she’ll be the one chasing after him...



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1 A young Chinese medicine practitioner with kidney deficiency
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When Fang Ye woke up, he saw his parents' pale faces crying with joy.

"Doctor, doctor! My son is awake!"

Fang's father shouted excitedly and ran out of the ward.

"It's good that he's okay, it's good that he's okay!"

Mother Fang wiped her tears, "Son, we can't afford to marry into the Qiao family, so you should live an honest life in the future. If you really can't wake up today, your father and I don't want to live anymore!"

Fang Ye rubbed his slightly swollen head. When he received this body just now, all the memories of the previous owner also flooded into his mind.

Fang Ye came from another world. He was the royal alchemist of the Great Qin Empire. His medical skills and alchemy skills were unmatched, and his cultivation reached the level of a scattered immortal. Unfortunately, when he refined the Huayuan Pill, he triggered a heavenly calamity, his body turned to ashes, and his soul traveled to the earth.

The previous owner was also called Fang Ye. He was from an ordinary family, but his ancestors passed down a Ciyang Pearl that could cure cold poison. Qiao Wannian, the head of the wealthy Qiao family in Linghai, had been poisoned by cold poison. In order to get the Ciyang Pill, he promised to marry his granddaughter Qiao Luoxi to the Fang family.

After the engagement, Fang Ye met his fiancée's cousin Zhang Chaofeng. The two often went to various high-end places to eat, drink and have fun. Zhang spent a lot of money, and Fang Ye was so happy that he soon fell into depravity.

Finally, Fang Ye was caught on the spot in an anti-pornography and anti-gang operation. The woman also turned the tables and accused him of rape. Qiao Luoxi redeemed him personally with a dark face and broke off the engagement with him in front of Fang Ye's parents.

The Fang family lost face, and his parents became the laughing stock of relatives and neighbors. They couldn't raise their heads all day. Fang Ye regretted it and gave up on himself. He even chose to jump into the river to commit suicide. Fortunately, he was rescued by several fishing friends.

"This guy is too naive. He can't see such an obvious routine." Fang Ye shook his head secretly, "Let me help you wash away this shame!" "Mom, I'm sorry!" Fang Ye sat up with difficulty, "I promise you I will never do stupid things again!" This body was completely hollowed out by alcohol and sex before, and after the suicide, it was in even worse condition. "Okay, okay, it's great that you can figure it out!" Fang's mother's face was a little rosy, "Didn't you take the medical certificate before? Your father asked a friend to find you a position as an intern doctor in Haiqiao, do a good job!" "Haiqiao Hospital?" Fang Ye was surprised. It was the best private hospital in the city. He had applied for a job before, but unfortunately they didn't hire him. "Well, the relationship has been arranged. You can go to work when you recover." Fang's mother smiled and said, "I heard that the nurses there are very beautiful and many of them are single. You must seize the opportunity!" Fang Ye knew that his mother said this just to let him get out of the haze of Qiao Luoxi as soon as possible. After a while, Fang's father came with a doctor. After a detailed examination, the doctor thought that there was nothing wrong, but he was a little weak and could be discharged at any time. While his father was going through the discharge procedures, Fang Ye and his mother came to the Baijitang Pharmacy opposite the hospital. He decided to get a tonic for himself. With his unique double star acupuncture method, it would definitely not be a problem to restore his body to a healthy state. "Excuse me, what medicine do you want to buy?" A beautiful female clerk came over and asked. In addition to the female clerk, there were two old men with white beards and hair drinking tea and chatting in the corner of the lobby. "Please help me get a medicine." Fang Ye picked up the pen on the counter and wrote quickly. "90 grams each of Rehmannia glutinosa and Chinese yam, 45 grams each of Eucommia ulmoides and deer antler, 30 grams each of Schisandra chinensis, Cistanche deserticola and Achyranthes bidentata." Tian Mei looked at Fang Ye's writing, and a surprised expression suddenly appeared on her pretty face.

The two old men looked over at the same time.

This is a common recipe for Musk Deer Antler Pills, which is specially used to treat kidney deficiency. Could it be that this sick guy is also a Chinese medicine practitioner?

Doesn't Chinese medicine pay the most attention to health care and conditioning? How could he cause kidney deficiency?

"Son, didn't you study Western medicine?"

Fang's mother was also a little surprised.

"A hobby."

Fang Ye smiled slightly and handed the prescription to Tang Mei, "Thank you for your help."

After finishing the medicine, Fang Ye asked if there were any silver needles. Tian Mei took out a set of disposable needles.

"Beauty, do you have any pure silver ones?" Fang Ye frowned. Although the stainless steel needles can be used, the effect is much worse. Of course, the gold needles are better, but the price is too expensive, so don't consider it. "Both the silver needles and the gold needles need to be customized." Tian Mei said helplessly. "Does this young friend know acupuncture?" One of the old men wearing glasses came over. "I know a little bit." Fang Ye smiled. "Oh." The old man looked a little disappointed, "My name is Tian Gu, I am the manager of this store. I have an extra set of gold needles for my own use. Do you want them?" "No." Fang Ye said firmly. "Why?"

"I can't afford it."

Old Tian laughed dumbly: "That's not what I meant. This set of gold needles can be given for free as long as you agree to one condition of mine."

"I'd rather not take it."

Fang Ye said lightly, "I don't like to owe favors to others."

Mother Fang looked at his neither humble nor arrogant appearance and felt quite emotional. Her son was notoriously introverted, so how could he be so powerful in front of strangers?

Did he really mature after escaping death?

That would be a blessing in disguise! "Don't rush to refuse. As long as you can use the gold needles to drive away the moisture on my friend's left leg, how about it?"

Old Tian pointed behind him and said, "This is a problem he had when he was young. He has to come to me for treatment once a month."

"Okay."

Fang Ye nodded and walked straight to the coffee table.

Another old man in a linen Tang suit rolled up his trouser legs, revealing a skinny left leg.

Fang Ye felt his pulse, then rubbed his palm on his knees and pressed hard on several acupuncture points.

"Have you been bitten by a snake before?"

"Hey?

How do you know!"

Yao Honglin's eyes lit up, "You can tell just by these few pinches?"

"It should be a highly venomous sea snake. Because there is no timely treatment, the cold and yin energy left in the venom can remain unchanged for decades, and the condition will gradually worsen."

Fang Ye said lightly, "Three years ago, you should have been treated once a month and a half, right?"

"It's true that heroes emerge from youth!"

Yao Honglin gave a thumbs up, "All right!"

"Mr. Tian, ​​please give me the golden needle, and bring some deep-sea fish oil and alcohol lamp cotton swabs."

Fang Ye rolled up his sleeves and gave Yao Honglin a massage first.

"Okay, I'll be there right away!"

Old Tian walked into the back hall and soon took out an exquisite needle cover made of calfskin, and Tian Mei also found other tools.

After massaging the area around the knee until it was hot, Fang Ye pulled out a golden needle and roasted it carefully over the fire. This golden needle was slightly thicker and longer than ordinary filiform needles, and the tail was a rare hexagonal shape.

After heating the golden needle, he gently tapped it in the fish oil bottle, and then quickly inserted it into the Dubi acupoint on the knee. As his fingers gently pinched it, a drop of black dirty blood slowly appeared at the needle mouth.

After wiping off the dirty blood with a cotton swab, Fang Ye picked up another golden needle and inserted it into Zusanli again after doing the same thing...
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Chapter 2 On the job
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Five minutes later, Fang Ye pulled out all the gold needles and wiped the sweat from his forehead.

This body was too weak and had no true energy. Forcibly performing the double star acupuncture was enough to exhaust his energy.

"It's done."

He let out a long breath and collapsed directly on the mahogany chair.

"Is that it?"

Yao Lao stood up and moved his left leg. The dull pain had long been swept away, and the flexibility seemed to be better than that of the right leg! "How do you feel?"

Tian Lao asked nervously.

He had never been able to see the origin of Fang Ye's acupuncture, but based on years of experience, his friend's leg was most likely cured, and it was the kind of radical cure! "Completely healed!"

The old man was delighted, "I think running is no problem!"

After confirming his guess, Tian Lao was shocked. He was the successor of the Southern Five Elements Acupuncture, but he could only suppress the poison in Yao Lao's body. Who was this young man? He actually used an unheard-of acupuncture method to draw out all the old poison?

"Young man, who did you learn this acupuncture from?"

Tian Lao asked tentatively.

"I learned it by myself."

Fang Ye rolled up the golden needle expressionlessly, "Thank you for the golden needle, see you later."

He took his mother and strode away. The two old men looked at each other with embarrassment.

"You are too impatient. How can you ask someone about his master when you just met him?"

The old man complained.

"I was so abrupt. I didn't expect this young man to have such a strong personality!"

Old Tian slapped his thigh in annoyance, "It's over, I don't even know his name or phone number, and why does he use fish oil?" Just as the two of them were beating their chests and stamping their feet, Fang Ye's family had already returned to the community, talking and laughing, and happened to meet Aunt Liang from the opposite door downstairs.

"Oh, Xiao Fang was discharged from the hospital so soon?"

Aunt Liang asked in surprise.

"He's fine. He woke up as soon as he arrived at the hospital!"

Mother Fang said with a smile.

"It's true that those who survive a disaster will have good fortune in the future!"

Aunt Liang sighed, "Xiao Fang, let the past go. It's not easy for your parents to raise you. Live a good life in the future. Don't get involved in eating, drinking, whoring and gambling. I'll introduce you to a girlfriend in a while. She's a female anchor and looks so beautiful." Fang Ye smiled helplessly. In his memory, Aunt Liang watched him grow up. Except for being a little wordy, everything was good.

"Yes, son, you are still young, and you have a long way to go. You must not give up because of a small setback."

Father Fang patted Fang Ye's shoulder, "From today on, eat well, sleep well, and go to work in the hospital when you are healthy."

"I know, I will never let you down!"

Fang Ye said with a firm look.

"Xiao Fang is going to be a doctor, which hospital?"

Aunt Liang asked happily.

"Haiqiao."

Mother Fang said proudly, "Xiao Ye passed the medical examination before, and Lao Fang happened to have a classmate who was the director there, so he was assigned to work there."

"That's great, Haiqiao is a Class 3 hospital, and I heard that the welfare benefits are better than those of the People's Hospital." After resting at home for two days, Fang Ye, who was originally sick, finally became lively, but he was still far from his peak state, and at best he was only slightly stronger than ordinary people.

The earth's spiritual energy is thin, but there may be hidden strongmen. If you want to become stronger, the fastest shortcut is to do what you do: make pills.

However, now there is no furnace, and secondly, I can't afford expensive alchemy herbs, so I can only think of a way slowly.

On the third morning, Fang Ye, who had just finished breakfast, went out. Fang's mother cheered him up, and Fang's father repeatedly reminded him to be modest and cautious, and not to leave any bad impression in front of his leaders and colleagues.

If it was the previous Fang Ye, he would have been impatient a long time ago, but now he patiently listened to the lecture without any perfunctory look.

"My son has finally grown up!"

Fang's mother wiped her tears with relief as she looked at her son's back.

"Well, I feel like he has completely changed."

Fang's father smiled and said, "I hope he will have a smooth career, and it will be worth the 100,000 yuan red envelope he gave to his old classmates."

"Look at what you said, you can make more money, but you only have one son!"

Fang's mother smiled and said, "Okay, okay, we should go to work too. The money for our son's marriage has not been settled yet. If we work hard for a few more years, we can have a grandson!"

"Granddaughters are not bad either, and it would be best if they were twins!"

Fang's father said with a smile.

"All good, as long as it's my grandson, I like it." After taking the bus to the hospital, Fang Ye was startled by the bustling crowd.

The medical resources of Haiqiao Hospital are among the best in Linghai City. Although the fees are slightly higher than those of public hospitals, people think that expensive means good, so the business has been booming.

Following his father's instructions, he went directly to the administrative building and finally met the personnel director Xie Yuping.

"Xiao Fang is here, sit down!"

Director Xie looks to be in his thirties, dressed very fashionably, and wearing a valuable Longines women's watch on his hand.

"Director Xie, here is my resume and medical certificate."

Fang Ye respectfully placed the information on the table.

"No need to read it, your father has told me that you can start working after filling out the employment contract."

Director Xie said with a smile, "You graduated from Southern Medical University. Although you have no work experience, you are definitely qualified to be an intern in our Haiqiao, but there is a situation that I need to inform you first."

"Please go ahead, Director Xie."

Fang Ye said lightly.

"I know you are studying Western medicine, but now the internship quota for Western medicine in the hospital is full, so I want to arrange for you to intern in the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine first."

Director Xie smiled and said, "But don't worry, the salary and benefits are the same. After you accumulate some qualifications there, I will find an opportunity to transfer you back. How about it?"

Fang Ye was stunned for a moment: "But I don't have a certificate of traditional Chinese medicine?"

"It doesn't matter, you can take the exam slowly after you start working, anyway, it's not busy over there, so is this settled?"

Director Xie said hurriedly.

Fang Ye nodded, and finally figured out what was going on.

Nowadays, western medicine is very popular in China, and the Chinese medicine department of many large hospitals is almost non-existent. If it weren't for the requirement of the tertiary hospitals to have this department, it would have been removed long ago. My father's relationship is probably not strong enough, so I can only enter the Chinese medicine department.

However, for Fang Ye, Chinese medicine is more to his liking. It doesn't matter where a capable person goes. Even if Haiqiao Hospital rejects him again, he can make a name for himself with his double star acupuncture.

The basic salary of an intern is 3,500. After signing a temporary employment contract, a round-faced girl in a suit and short skirt took him to the Chinese medicine department on the eighth floor of the outpatient building.

The first to seventh floors are all western medicine departments. Through the transparent glass of the external sightseeing elevator, Fang Ye found that almost every clinic was full of people, and there was no place to stand in the pediatric department. After going up to the eighth floor, the situation was suddenly the opposite. The entire corridor was empty, and the only nurse on duty was sitting behind the consultation desk and dozing off...
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Chapter 3 The helplessness of traditional Chinese studies
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The round-faced girl had long been accustomed to it. She took Fang Ye straight to the first clinic, where a doctor's name and photo were hung on the door.

Attending Physician: He QizhengThe door was open, and a thin middle-aged man was sitting in his seat reading Linghai Morning News.

"Uncle He, this is the new intern Fang Ye."

The girl introduced, "I graduated from Nanjing University."

"Thank you for your hard work."

He Qizheng was still reading the newspaper, and the round-faced girl turned and left.

"Sit down, there is a water dispenser over there, pour it yourself if you are thirsty."

He Qizheng put down the newspaper and greeted, "Just graduated this year?"

"I graduated last year and have been fooling around at home for half a year."

Fang Ye answered honestly.

"So that's how it is. Then you can pick a clinic later. Any clinic without a name on the door will do." He Qizheng smiled and said, "There are usually not many patients in the morning. If you feel bored, you can play on the computer or come to chat with me. We get off work at 12 o'clock for lunch and go back to work at 2 o'clock in the afternoon. It's okay to come later because there are not many patients in the afternoon." "Uncle He, I see that the doors of other clinics are closed. Are you the only one working today?" Fang Ye asked puzzled. "Of course not. Our Chinese medicine department is small but complete. The director and deputy director just went to Beijing for an inspection. Another attending physician, Xiao Qin, is on vacation. The remaining Xiao Lin and Xiao Gu are all young people. They usually come in the afternoon." He Qizheng explained patiently, "Anyway, there are not many patients. As long as there is one person left in the department, it will be fine." Fang Ye nodded silently. He heard a deep sense of helplessness in He Qizheng's words. It seems that Chinese medicine is really on the decline and will never regain its former glory. When choosing a clinic, Fang Ye looked at the photos of other people one by one. There were two directors, one male and one female. Director Jiang was about fifty years old, and Deputy Director Zhou was in his thirties. The attending physician Qin Ya Ge was an intellectual beauty wearing black-framed glasses. The remaining Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tu Su were both young people of about his age.

He chose the No. 4 clinic diagonally opposite He Qizheng. The office tools inside were all available, and they were all high-end goods. Haiqiao was rich and powerful.

There were no patients in the whole morning. He Qizheng's side was open. Fang Ye was bored and simply closed his eyes to practice his unique mental method, the Mist Star Jue.

Although the progress seemed slow without the support of the elixir, it could at least kill some time.

At 12 noon, He Qizheng took Fang Ye to the staff restaurant for lunch. In the afternoon, Lin and Gu still did not come to work. When it was almost time to get off work at 4:30, Fang Ye finally welcomed the first patient.

This was a young woman in her thirties, with a yellow face, and she accompanied her husband with a face full of indignation.

Fang Ye saw them slam the door and walk out of He Qizheng's clinic with his own eyes, and he couldn't help but feel a little surprised.

"Excuse me, are you feeling uncomfortable?"

Fang Ye asked after swiping his medical card.

"I have been having back pain recently. I have been checked at the People's Hospital before. The doctor suspected it was uremia, so I wanted to come to Haiqiao for a diagnosis."

The young woman said, "The nephrology department downstairs can't make an appointment today, so my husband asked me to come to the Chinese medicine department first."

"Why?" "If you can see it, then see it. If you can't, forget it. Why are you talking so much nonsense?"

The husband suddenly asked loudly, "I think all of you Chinese medicine practitioners are liars, just Western medicine practitioners with fake signs!"

"Why?"

Fang Ye was a little confused. How did the other party know that he was a "fake Chinese medicine practitioner"?

"Doesn't Chinese medicine emphasize observation, smell, questioning and palpation?

How can you ask people to do blood tests right after they enter the door? Isn't this a joke?"

The husband said righteously, "Just that old man looked decent, and he was the attending physician, bah!"

Fang Ye understood everything now.

As a Chinese medicine practitioner, He Qizheng asked the patient to do blood tests, presumably for more commissions.

"Please stretch out your hand."

Fang Ye said with a smile, "I don't need blood tests, don't worry."

The young woman stretched out her right hand, and Fang Ye took her pulse with an experienced move, and her husband's face finally eased a lot.

After taking the pulse, Fang Ye checked the patient's tongue coating again, and after asking some details, he already understood.

"You just gave birth half a year ago, and it was twins, right?"

He asked with a smile.

A trace of surprise flashed across the faces of the couple, and it was obvious that Fang Ye was not wrong.

"Don't worry, it's not uremia, it's just that the fetus crushed the kidney during pregnancy. I'll give you a few injections and prescribe two medicines later." Fang Ye typed the prescription into the computer and returned the medical card to the young woman. "Doctor, is my wife really okay?" The husband hesitated, "Why don't we do a renal biopsy to confirm it? My friend said that it's more accurate." "No need. If your wife doesn't get better in two days, just come and smash my sign." Fang Ye said lightly, "I'm a Chinese medicine doctor." "Just say less!" The young woman complained in a low voice, and the husband didn't dare to say anything. "Lie on the bed and take off your shoes." Fang Ye hesitated for a moment, but still took out the calfskin needle set from his bag. "Don't you need to take off your pants?" The young woman asked with a blush. "Just acupuncture the soles of the feet, why take off your pants?" Fang Ye was a little amused. As usual, he first gave her a foot massage. There was no other way. There was no true energy in the body. He could only use massage to cooperate with acupuncture. After ten minutes, the young woman clearly felt that the pain in her waist had been swept away, and her face became much rosier. Her husband was immediately happy.

"Try not to do heavy work when you go back, and avoid seafood in your diet. If it doesn't relapse within a week, it will be fine."

Fang Ye carefully instructed, "You can come to me at any time if you have any questions."

The couple left the clinic with many thanks. When paying the bill, they found that the medicine fee and the consultation fee only cost 60 yuan.

The two looked at each other. In the Western medicine department, a blood test alone costs hundreds of yuan. I didn't expect that Chinese medicine is so cheap and the effect is quite good! "This doctor Fang is really capable!"

The husband sighed, "It's my fault for being too abrupt just now. I almost blamed a good person."

"You should have changed your bad temper a long time ago!"

The young woman rolled her eyes at him, "Come and thank him next time you have a chance!"

"I know, wife!"

The husband smiled, "When you get better, I will immediately order a pair of banners to promote Doctor Fang."

"You have a conscience, go back."

"Wife, walk slowly and be careful."

"Don't worry, my waist is fine now, I can run." It was almost time to get off work. After packing up, Fang Ye came to He Qizheng's No. 1 clinic.

"Uncle He, just now" "Don't say anything, I have no choice but to do this." He Qizheng shook his head, "Of course I know how ridiculous it is for Chinese medicine to ask patients to have blood tests, but this is the rule set by the director, under the euphemism of combining Chinese and Western medicine. If you refuse to implement it, you will be punished." "No wonder there are so few patients in the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine." Fang Ye sighed, "Even I have abandoned the methods left by my ancestors, how can patients believe in the efficacy of traditional Chinese medicine..."
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Chapter 4 I don't like women
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"It's a good thing for young people to have ideas, but unfortunately this society is completely different from school. People who can't adapt will get hurt sooner or later. If you really want to work in Haiqiao for a long time, I advise you to get used to the rules here as soon as possible."

He Qizheng patted Fang Ye's shoulder, "Director Jiang is the dean's brother, you should go back and think about it carefully."

Fang Ye nodded and said nothing more.

After returning home, he did not tell his parents that he was "sent" to the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine. He only said that the atmosphere in the hospital was very good, and the leaders and seniors were also very kind. Fang's father was happy to hear that, and he specially drank two cups with Fang Ye at dinner.

The next morning, the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine was still deserted, and even He Qizheng did not open the market, but he was happy to be quiet, brewing a pot of tea and reading the newspaper leisurely.

After lunch, Lin and Gu finally came to work. When they passed by Fang Ye's clinic, they specially came in to say hello.

"Hey, when did Brother Fang come to work?"

Lin Zhiyu had a shaved head, and he looked very sunny and handsome. Gu Tusu had long hair and fair skin, and looked a bit feminine.

"Hello, Brother Lin, hello, Brother Gu!"

Fang Ye stood up with a smile, "I just came yesterday."

"It's our fault that we didn't welcome Brother Fang yesterday. We must make up for it tonight. After get off work, we will go to Wangjianglou for dinner, and then go to the bar street!"

Lin Zhiyu hugged Fang Ye's shoulders affectionately, "What do you think?"

"Whatever Brother Lin says, we will do!"

Fang Ye was not hypocritical.

"Okay, that's it."

Gu Tusu smiled, "It's still early now, let's play PUBG first."

"PUBG?

Here?"

Fang Ye was stunned. "Of course your computer won't work. I'll ask someone to send it over right away."

Lin Zhiyu immediately dialed the phone, "Hello, Ah Hu, send a gaming laptop over right away, um, Haiqiao, hurry up."

In less than ten minutes, a sweaty man came in with a box. When he opened it, he found a brand new high-end Alienware. The market price seemed to be 70,000 or 80,000. Are these two rich second-generations really doctors who come to work?

Fang Ye was speechless.

The deserted Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine finally became a lot more lively, but the hot gunshots were always somewhat out of tune with the solemn environment of the hospital.

The three of them were all high-minded and low-skilled, and their skills were worse than each other. They played for an afternoon and didn't even make it to the finals. They were either parachuting or on the way to catch a plane.

"No more playing, let's go eat!"

After the three were wiped out again, Lin Zhiyu, who was angry and embarrassed, closed the computer directly.

Before leaving, Fang Ye greeted He Qizheng as usual.

When they arrived at the parking lot for doctors, Fang Ye, who had been prepared, was still shocked by the two people's cars.

Lin Zhiyu drove a Porsche 911, while the effeminate Gu Tusu drove a rough-looking Mercedes-Benz G500.

"Whose car do you want to take, Brother Fang?"

Lin Zhiyu asked with a smile.

Fang Ye looked at the chassis of the 911 hesitantly, but resolutely sat on the co-pilot of the G.

The two cars left the parking lot one after the other, attracting the attention of many passers-by. Although it was time to get off work, the hospital was still full.

The efficiency of the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine was definitely the last, and the hospital was even operating at a loss. Seeing that the traditional Chinese studies that had been passed down for thousands of years had fallen to this point, Fang Ye felt mixed emotions and sighed softly.

"Look at it more positively. The whole world is not optimistic about Chinese medicine now."

Gu Tusu knew what he was thinking, "There's nothing wrong with living in the Chinese medicine department. Although the salary is a little low, it's free and stress-free. If you really need money, I can show you a way."

"Brother Gu, since you and Brother Lin are so rich, why did you come to Haiqiao to be doctors?"

Fang Ye asked curiously.

"He wanted to seduce Qin Yage."

"What about you?"

"Me?"

Gu Tusu glanced at him indifferently, "I don't like women."

Fang Ye's hair stood on end. Wangjianglou is the most famous seafood restaurant in Linghai City. It's dinner time now. All the private rooms are full. Only the lobby has a few empty tables.

Lin Zhiyu was annoyed. He had too much fun playing games just now and forgot to book a room in advance.

"Forget it, can't we eat in the lobby?"

Gu Tusu didn't mind, and Fang Ye didn't object.

The three of them found a table by the window. Not long after the dishes were served, a fiery red Ferrari and a white Maserati stopped at the roadside at the same time.

Fang Ye was stunned for a moment. He recognized that the Levante was Qiao Luoxi's favorite car, and the man who got out of the Ferrari opened the door for her quite gentlemanly.

"Oh, I didn't expect Tang Tianhao to chase Qiao Luoxi."

Lin Zhiyu snorted coldly, "It seems that the stock of Tang Dynasty Group is going to rise again."

Fang Ye was quite surprised. From the other party's tone, it seemed that he had some problems with Tang Tianhao.

"What's so strange about this? They were childhood sweethearts, okay? But I heard that Mr. Qiao betrothed Qiao Luoxi to someone else. Has the engagement been cancelled?"

Gu Tusu asked in confusion.

"Who knows, but this should be good news for me."

Lin Zhiyu laughed, "At least this guy won't compete with me for Ya Ge anymore, everyone is happy!"

"That's not necessarily true, Tang Tianhao is a famous playboy, maybe he has already succeeded with your goddess?"

Gu Tusu smiled mischievously.

"Impossible, Ya Ge is not that kind of person."

Lin Zhiyu said confidently, "I have been competing with Tang Tianhao for a year, and I would have succeeded a long time ago. I think it is probably because Ya Ge rejected him harshly, and he had to choose another target out of despair."

"Haven't you been rejected enough?"

Gu Tusu didn't give him any face.

"I am more courageous with each setback, and one day I will completely move her!"

"Tsk, hold on" Fang Ye couldn't get a word in, he could only watch his former fiancée walk up the stairs with someone else's hand in his, feeling a little uncomfortable.

Qiao Luoxi likes white. Her graceful and tall body looks like a fairy in a dress.

"She is indeed one of the four beauties in Linghai. Even I am a little moved."

Gu Tusu said with emotion.

"Brother Gu is also very beautiful. If she dresses up a little, she will definitely be no worse than her."

Fang Ye joked with a smile.

"When will you marry me?"

Gu Tusu turned around and glanced at him faintly.

Fang Ye fled.

"Hahaha, you even dare to tease Miss Gu. You deserve it!"

Lin Zhiyu was very happy. "Come on, drink three cups!"

After eating and drinking, the three were about to go out for the next game. Suddenly, there was a commotion in the upstairs box.

"Call 120!"

"Is there a doctor here?

Someone is sick. Help!"

"Who knows first aid? Come on!"

The three looked at each other and walked upstairs at the same time.
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Chapter 5 Anyway, it's not the first time
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In the largest private room in Wangjiang Tower, an old man with silver hair was slumped in the arms of a middle-aged man and twitching constantly. He was surrounded by nervous relatives and friends, including Tang Tianhao and Qiao Luoxi.

"It should be an acute cerebral infarction."

Gu Tusu saw it at a glance, and added in a low voice: "This seems to be Mr. Tang."

Fang Ye nodded. The patient's eyes and mouth were crooked, drooling at the corners of his mouth, and his speech was already unclear. These were typical symptoms of cerebral infarction. It seemed that Gu Tusu was not an unlearned young man.

"Are you doctors?

Please save my grandfather!"

A girl in a yellow skirt said anxiously.

"Try not to move the patient, wait for the ambulance."

Gu Tusu shook his head. He was also willing but unable.

Tang Ming was desperate. The nearest Haiqiao Hospital was more than ten kilometers away. It was peak time now, and it would take at least half an hour for the ambulance to arrive.

"Let me do it." Fang Ye strode forward and took out the needle set from his backpack. Qiao Luoxi's eyes flashed with a strange color. After not seeing him for a few days, Fang Ye seemed to be a completely different person, making her feel a little confused. "Sure, Brother Fang, this set of needles should be customized by Baijitang, right?" Lin Zhiyu's eyes lit up. "Are you sure, little brother?" The middle-aged man suddenly asked. He knew quite a few masters of traditional Chinese medicine, but he had never seen such a young man who dared to give acupuncture to save people, so he couldn't help but feel a little worried. "Eighty percent sure." Fang Ye nodded. He was actually 100 percent sure, but people couldn't say everything, and people obviously didn't believe him, so he would inevitably be regarded as bragging. "Wait!" Just as Fang Ye was about to give acupuncture, a weird voice suddenly came from the side. "Uncle, this kid is not a doctor at all, and he is a rapist!" Tang Tianhao's words made the whole audience in an uproar. Fang Ye's heart moved. This Tang Tianhao actually knew him?

Gu Tusu and Lin Zhiyu looked at each other in surprise. They never dreamed that Tang Tianhao actually knew Fang Ye. Fang Ye was a doctor, of course, but what was the situation with this rape?

"It's up to you whether to treat it or not."

Fang Ye glanced at Tang Tianhao coldly, and his eyes flashed across Qiao Luoxi.

"If cerebral infarction is not treated in time, it will cause large-scale cerebral palsy and even become a vegetable."

As he spoke, the corners of Mr. Tang's mouth widened, and his face was already a little swollen.

"Please save grandpa!"

Tang Ming pleaded with tears.

"Please help me, little brother!"

Middle-aged man Tang Dong finally made up his mind. Tang Tianhao wanted to speak, but was stopped by his father Tang Ni with a fierce look.

If he repeatedly prevented others from treating, if Mr. Tang really had something wrong, it would be like yellow mud falling into his crotch, which would be shit if not shit.

Fang Ye asked Tang Dong to lay the old man flat on the ground. He first cut a small cut on the patient's left ring finger with a blade, and then began to give acupuncture on his head.

His movements were smooth and flowing, and the golden needles were accurately inserted into different acupuncture points, which attracted the amazement of the people around him.

Gu Tusu was amazed, and Lin Zhiyu's eyes were wide open.

Looking at this technique, it seems to be sharper than Qin Yage?

After giving acupuncture, Fang Ye felt dizzy. This is the consequence of not having true energy.

He forced himself to continue massaging the old man. Not long after, a drop of pure black dirty blood slowly flowed out from the wound on the ring finger, followed by the second and third drops. The corners of Mr. Tang's mouth finally stopped drooling, and his crooked eyes gradually returned to normal.

Qiao Luoxi looked at Fang Ye's focused and serious look, and her eyes couldn't help but be dazed.

And Tang Tianhao beside her had a sullen face, and he wanted to kick Fang Ye down the stairs.

Of course, this is just a thought. If I really do this, I'm afraid my father will kick me away first.

Until no more dirty blood flowed out, Fang Ye pulled out the golden needles one by one. Mr. Tang's eyes gradually regained clarity. Now even a fool knew that the person was saved.

"Wait for the ambulance to come, or send the old man to the hospital for a thorough check."

Fang Ye's steps were a little unsteady, Gu Tusu and Lin Zhiyu hurried forward to support him.

"I am Fang Ye from the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine of Haiqiao Hospital. You can always find me if you have any questions."

"Thank you, little brother. Tianhao's words just now were offensive. It's my fault that the Tang family lacks discipline. I don't thank you for your kindness. I will visit you another day!"

Tang Dong bowed respectfully.

Tang Tianhao's face turned pale, but he didn't dare to say anything else.

"Forget it, it's not the first time I've been misunderstood. I'll get used to it."

Fang Ye turned around and left without hesitation. Qiao Luoxi's heart trembled when she heard it.

Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tusu glanced at Tang Tianhao coldly and followed him.

"Brother Fang is a great man!"

Lin Zhiyu gave Fang Ye a thumbs up, "A real man never shows his true colors. I admire you!"

"Brothers, I'm still a little weak now. If you want to go to the bar, you two should go."

Fang Ye said with a bitter face.

"Okay, I'll take you back first."

Gu Tusu said with a smile.

"Can Brother Lin take me back?"

Fang Ye looked at his evil smile and his heart trembled a little.

Gu Tusu: ""Lin Zhiyu: ""The next morning, He Qizheng did not come to work. Not long after, a patient came to Fang Ye's clinic.

"Excuse me, is this the pediatric department?"

A middle-aged woman in her fifties asked anxiously while holding her granddaughter.

"Auntie, this is the Chinese medicine department. The pediatric department is on the sixth floor."

Fang Ye said with a smile. "Look at my confused mind, thank you young man!" The middle-aged woman was about to leave the room when Fang Ye suddenly called her. "The child has a fever, right? I can help her cool down first." "Really?" The middle-aged woman turned back quickly, "Can Chinese medicine cure fever?" "Of course." Fang Ye was a little amused. He, a great Dan Master, was actually questioned whether he could cure fever? "Uncle, can you not give me an injection? Mengmeng is afraid of pain," the little girl said timidly. "Don't be afraid, look, uncle doesn't have a needle!" Fang Ye spread his hands and made a helpless face, making the little girl giggle. After checking, Fang Ye had determined that the little girl was just having a fever. He asked her to stretch out her little arm and then began to massage. After massaging with each hand for a few minutes, the little girl's forehead was covered with sweat, and even the clothes behind her were wet. The originally red little face also returned to normal color. "Grandma, I'm fine!"

The little girl laughed happily.

"Is it fine now?"

The middle-aged woman couldn't believe it. She covered her granddaughter's forehead and it was not hot at all.

"Go back and let the child drink more water. She will be fine after a good rest."

Fang Ye said with a smile.

"Do you want to prescribe some medicine?"

The middle-aged woman was still a little worried.

"No."

Fang Ye said, "If the child has a recurrence, you can come to me at any time."

"Thank you, doctor, thank you so much!"

The middle-aged woman said sincerely.

"Thank you, uncle, goodbye!"

The little girl waved her little hand to Fang Ye.

"Goodbye, Mengmeng!"

The middle-aged woman happily took her granddaughter downstairs. She didn't dare to take the sightseeing elevator outside, so she went down the automatic elevator in the building floor by floor.

When she went down to the sixth floor, another aunt with a child called her.

"Old Yao, why did you go upstairs?" The aunt asked in surprise, "Hurry up and register. There are so many people in the pediatric department today, most of them have high fevers!" "No need, Mengmeng's fever has subsided!" The middle-aged woman said happily, "I tell you, take your child to the eighth floor to find a doctor named Xiao Fang. He doesn't need injections or medicine, just a few massages can reduce the fever!" "Is it true?" "Of course it's false. If you don't believe me, touch Mengmeng's forehead. He only charged me 25 yuan for the consultation. Go quickly!" "Okay, I'll call Xiao Zhu and the others..."
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Chapter 6 He is too weak


[image: ]




Fang Ye was busy for the whole morning, and the endless stream of patients confused the nurse on duty, Guo Ling.

The Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine, which had never had the concept of registration, set a precedent for the first time. Because she was afraid that she would be too busy, she could only ask for help from above and urgently transferred two nurses from the inpatient department.

Fortunately, these little patients only had colds and fevers. The slightly more serious ones were repeated fevers caused by viral infections. Fang Ye needed to use gold needles to reduce fever and then prescribe medicine.

Although acupuncture combined with massage techniques can completely cure, but there is no true energy in the body, these patients can definitely make him exhausted.

It was hard to work until more than one o'clock and finally had a break. The two nurses who were temporarily transferred went to rest first. Guo Ling kindly helped Fang Ye to get a box lunch, and the two of them ate in the clinic.

"Doctor Fang, I didn't expect your medical skills to be so good. Today, our Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine has almost become a pediatric department."

Guo Ling said with a smile.

"Sister Guo, don't make fun of me. Any doctor can treat these diseases. How can you tell that you are a skilled doctor?" Fang Ye said with a wry smile. "Other doctors will ask for blood tests first when they see patients with severe fever, but you are different. No matter how serious the case is, you can cure it with a few injections. At most, you will prescribe a few medicines." Guo Ling admired sincerely, "I have been a nurse for so many years and have seen many doctors. You are definitely the most efficient one." The two of them finished eating quickly. Just as Guo Ling packed up the lunch box, new patients began to come. When He Qizheng came to work humming a little song leisurely, he almost thought he had walked to the wrong floor. He ran to the elevator and saw that it was the eighth floor! "Is the pediatric business so good that they borrowed our TCM department's clinic?" He Qizheng thought about it and thought it was possible, because the two young and beautiful nurses were obviously not from the TCM department. "Uncle He, you are here?" Guo Ling greeted him when she saw him. "Is Mr. Li from the pediatric department here to borrow the clinic again?" He Qizheng asked with a smile. "No, Uncle He, they are all here to see a Chinese doctor. Doctor Xiao Fang has been busy all morning!" Guo Ling explained. "See a Chinese doctor?" He Qizheng was confused. He rushed to the No. 4 clinic in two steps. He saw Fang Ye giving acupuncture to a little boy over three years old. "Xiao Fang, you..." He Qizheng stood outside the door and watched quietly for a while. He felt mixed emotions and couldn't speak for a while. "Uncle He is here?" Fang Ye said with a smile, "There are a lot of patients. It's just right to help me share some of the burden." "You, don't leave after get off work. I have something to tell you." He Qizheng left after saying something inexplicable. After the No. 1 clinic opened, many patients were immediately diverted. He Qizheng did not let them do a blood test first. Like Fang Ye, he only used the most traditional Chinese medicine method to treat them. Not long after, Lin and Gu also came to work. They were also shocked by the crowded crowd.

After Guo Ling explained the situation, the two finally realized it.

"Brother Fang really gave our TCM chief face!"

Lin Zhiyu was so excited that he completely forgot that he was still a big scoundrel hiding in the clinic playing games yesterday.

"What are you waiting for? Get to work!"

Gu Tusu smiled and walked towards his own clinic.

Although their medical skills were not as exquisite as Fang Ye and He Qizheng, they were at least professionally trained. It was easy for them to treat minor illnesses. Fang Ye felt much less stressed and could even take time to go to the toilet.

It was almost time to get off work. There were only a few patients left. A beautiful young woman holding a one-year-old baby girl sat on the chair.

"Is the baby uncomfortable?"

Fang Ye asked with a smile.

"She seems to have some acne on her body."

The young woman seemed a little embarrassed to speak.

"Oh, where do they grow?"

"On the thighs, behind the buttocks, and on the waist."

"Let me see."

Fang Ye asked the young woman to lift the baby girl's clothes, and there were indeed many small particles similar to acne on the skin.

"This is not acne, just buy some aged tea oil and apply it to the baby. Remember to change diapers frequently, and wash the underwear of adults and children separately."

Fang Ye said lightly, "I will give you another prescription. You can ask the pharmacy to make a plaster and apply it to the affected area after taking a bath every day. It will be fine after three days, but you must pay attention to sexual hygiene in the future. This disease is easy to relapse."

"So you can see it all?"

The young woman looked at the young doctor who was younger than herself, and her pretty face immediately turned red.

Fang Ye nodded. Although he was not a gynecologist, it did not mean that he did not have this ability! "Then, can you treat dysmenorrhea?"

The young woman whispered. Fang Ye hesitated for a moment, but still agreed to her: "Stretch out your hand, I'll take your pulse."

The young woman stretched out her right hand obediently, Fang Ye put his fingers on it, and let go after a while.

"It's not a big deal, I'll give you two injections, and then prescribe some medicine for you to take at home. Try to eat less cold food within three months. If you feel pain again next month, you can come to me."

"Thank you, doctor!"

The young woman was overjoyed. This dysmenorrhea has troubled her for nearly ten years, and she has spent a lot of money, but it has never been cured.

After finally sending the last patient away, Fang Ye stretched his waist and was about to pack up and go home, when Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tusu came in.

"Fang Ye, you made me tired to death. I saw more patients today than in the past year. How are you going to compensate me?"

Lin Zhiyu said with a smile.

"Then I'll treat you to a meal." Fang Ye spread his hands, "But I'm broke now, you pay the bill." "No problem, let's go now!" Gu Tu Su smiled, "I've booked a room at Baicao Xuan, call Uncle He and Sister Guo." Baicao Xuan is located at the foot of Qiyang Mountain in the suburbs of Linghai City. It is a private kitchen restaurant famous for its health-preserving medicinal food. The two-story building is decorated in an antique style, with a small bridge and flowing water in the courtyard. The environment is elegant, and even the waiters are beautiful young ladies wearing Hanfu. After the five people sat down in the private room on the first floor, the first rock sugar blood bird's nest soup was quickly served. Except for Guo Ling, the four of them are experts. Fang Ye can tell that the soup is made of real ingredients just by smelling it, and it is stewed at the right temperature. It is absolutely a tonic. "Brother Fang is too weak, and he must make up for it tonight." Gu Tu Su said with a smile. Fang Ye's face froze, and he felt that the other party had other meanings in his words.

"Hey, is Doctor Fang in poor health?"

Guo Ling asked curiously, "I think he is quite healthy."

"That's just a superficial phenomenon. He is actually a silver-plated gun head, which looks good but is useless!"

Lin Zhiyu nodded in agreement.

Fang Ye almost spit it out, and quickly coughed a few times to cover it up.

"This Baicaoxuan has good business. You can see that the second floor is almost full."

He then changed the subject, "It seems that there are singing and dancing performances upstairs."

"Of course, the second floor only entertains gold card members, and they must be used by themselves. Only my grandfather has one in my family."

Gu Tusu sighed.

As they were talking, a group of four people walked into the yard, led by a majestic old man with white hair and a youthful face. He walked briskly and walked vigorously, and the waiters on both sides bowed to him.

"See? That's the boss of Baicaoxuan, the largest medicinal material dealer in the entire South China."

Gu Tusu said softly.

Fang Ye was stunned for a moment. He had already recognized that it was the old man who treated his leg injury when he was discharged from the hospital...
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Yao Honglin did not notice Fang Ye. He strode up to the second floor. Many well-dressed guests came forward to greet him.

Of course, this was just a small episode. As the exquisite dishes continued to be served, Fang Ye and others also turned their attention back.

The few people talked happily. Of course, most of the topics focused on Fang Ye. When they were almost done eating, He Qizheng finally put forward his own suggestions.

"Xiao Fang, Director Jiang will be back in a few days. I think you should restrain yourself and try to follow his wishes to avoid getting angry."

"Yes, Doctor Xiao Fang, I see that you didn't write a single test order today, and there is no Chinese patent medicine in the prescription you wrote. Director Jiang will be angry if he knows!"

Guo Ling also persuaded.

"Xiao Lin and Xiao Gu are not ordinary people. Director Jiang dare not touch them, but you are not!" He Qizheng said tirelessly, "You haven't been promoted yet, he can kick you out at any time." Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tusu didn't say anything, but Fang Ye could see from their eyes that He Qizheng and Guo Ling were not exaggerating. "Thank you for your kindness, but I am a doctor, I can't do anything against my conscience." Fang Ye smiled and said, "If you really want to fire me, let him do it. The world is so big, can't it accommodate a little Fang Ye like me?" "Well said!" Lin Zhiyu took the lead in applauding, "Brother Fang, I support you!" "I think so too. With Brother Fang's acupuncture skills, it is absolutely no problem for him to open a clinic by himself." Gu Tusu immediately told what happened on the top floor of Wangjiang Tower. Guo Ling was overjoyed when she heard it, and He Qizheng broke out in a cold sweat. "You are taking a risk. If you rashly use needles on a patient with cerebral infarction, it is easy to cause paralysis of the whole body!" He Qizheng smiled bitterly, "Even the old master Tian of Five Elements Needle would not dare to do this. Fortunately, nothing happened. You must think twice before you act next time!" Fang Ye smiled and said nothing. After Gu Tusu paid the bill, several people were about to leave the courtyard when a loud voice suddenly came from upstairs. "Little brother, please wait a moment! Hey little brother!" Fang Ye didn't know that the other party was calling him, and he still walked out with his colleagues talking and laughing. "Hurry up and ask someone to stop them!" Yao Honglin jumped in anxiety and turned back to yell at the manager of Baicaoxuan. The manager was startled and hurriedly used the intercom to notify the security guard at the door. Fang Ye and others were about to get in the car when several security guards surrounded them aggressively. "You can't leave!" The tall and strong security captain said viciously. "Why? We've already paid the bill!"

Lin Zhiyu was not a pushover, and stood up and shouted.

"This is what Manager Wang ordered. If he says we can't leave, we can't leave!"

The security captain pointed his finger, "Hand over the car keys. No one is allowed to leave here before Manager Wang comes!"

Baicaoxuan usually receives people who are not ordinary people. Those who can go to the second floor are dignitaries. Under the influence of these people, even the security captain has developed a arrogant temper.

And Manager Wang is his brother-in-law, so of course he is even more fearless.

"You dare?"

Gu Tusu snorted coldly, "Try it if you have the ability!"

"You are quite awesome, kid. You look so delicate and tender. This G-Class must have been given to you by some rich woman, right?"

The security captain said jokingly.

"Hahaha, Captain, you have such a sharp eye!"

"I think the Captain has made a mistake. This guy is obviously a little bottom."

"That makes sense." Gu Tusu was so angry that his face turned pale, but he could do nothing about this group of scoundrels.

"Apologize!"

Fang Ye suddenly stepped forward and said coldly.

"What did you say?"

The security captain thought he had heard it wrong.

"Apologize to my friend. I'll only give you three seconds, otherwise you will bear the consequences!"

Fang Ye's eyes were like knives, and his tone was extremely tough.

"Doctor Fang, don't be impulsive!"

Guo Ling quickly grabbed him.

"Call the police!"

He Qizheng didn't panic. After all, the old ones are still the best.

Lin Zhiyu suddenly realized, but unfortunately, his mobile phone was snatched away as soon as he took it out.

A security guard raised his mobile phone high and was about to throw it to the ground. Fang Ye suddenly attacked and cut the numb point on his elbow with a knife.

The security guard let go with a strange cry. Fang Ye caught the mobile phone and threw it to Lin Zhiyu. "So he's a martial artist!"

The security captain came over with a grin, and swung his fist as big as a clay pot at Fang Ye's face.

Fang Ye made a mistake and dodged the punch while punching the opponent's ribs.

Fang Ye secretly said it was a pity that he didn't have any true energy, and even if he hit the target, he couldn't achieve the effect of sealing the acupoints, unless he could use the golden needle.

The security captain instantly felt that half of his body was paralyzed, but he was strong and recovered quickly, and kicked his opponent in the chest.

The kick was fast and fierce, and Fang Ye, who had no time to dodge, could only raise his arm to block it, and was kicked back a few steps.

Fang Ye's eyes turned cold, and he took out the needle set directly from his backpack. The security captain shouted and attacked.

"Stop!"

Yao Honglin's roar came from the gate.

A group of people surrounded him and came over, and the security captain quickly saluted.

"Why do you do it?"

Yao Honglin glanced at him coldly.

"Report to Mr. Yao, they wanted to run away, so I stopped them!"

"Asshole!"

Yao Honglin slapped the security captain in the face, "I asked you to ask them to stay, did I ask you to hit them?"

The security captain staggered and almost fell, half of his face was swollen, and Manager Wang was also shocked.

I can only blame myself for misunderstanding just now. I'm afraid that my brother-in-law has kicked on the iron plate this time.

Lin and Gu looked at each other, and still didn't know what the other party was going to do.

"You haven't apologized to my friend yet."

Fang Ye said relentlessly.

"Forget it."

Gu Tusu wanted to make peace.

"It doesn't count. You are my friend. I hate to see my friends being bullied the most in my life."

Fang Ye gave him a reassuring look.

"Did you hear what my little brother said? Kneel down and apologize to his friend!"

Yao Honglin scolded. "I'm sorry!"

The security captain quickly knelt in front of Gu Tusu, "It's my fault for speaking without restraint just now, please forgive me!"

"Let's go."

Fang Ye put the golden needle back into the bag and turned to walk towards Da G.

"Little brother! Please wait a moment!"

Yao Honglin hurriedly caught up.

"Anything else?"

Fang Ye asked indifferently.

"What's your name, little brother?"

"No need to be surnamed Fang, Fang Ye."

"It was all a misunderstanding just now, I, Yao Honglin, apologize to you all!"

Yao Honglin bowed to the few people.

Lin Gu and the others quickly returned the gift, and Yao Honglin asked Manager Wang to bring five black cards, and the crowd of onlookers exclaimed continuously.

"It's just a small gift, not a respect."

He handed the black cards to the few people one by one, "This is the supreme membership card of Baicaoxuan, it's anonymous, you can go directly to the second floor to consume, all with a 30% discount!"
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Except Fang Ye, the others thanked him repeatedly. Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tusu were even more happy. With this card, they can show off in front of friends and family in the future.

"Brother Fang, I have a patient at home who I want you to see. I wonder if it's convenient for you?"

Yao Honglin asked tentatively.

"I'm in the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine of Haiqiao Hospital. You can bring him here tomorrow."

Fang Ye said lightly, "The eighth floor of the outpatient department, don't go to the wrong place."

"Okay, okay, okay! I will definitely go there tomorrow!"

Yao Honglin was overjoyed when he heard this.

"If there's nothing else, we'll go back first. We have to go to work tomorrow."

"Please go slowly." On the way back, Guo Ling, who was sitting in the G, looked over and over at the exquisite black card in her hand, and said with some regret: "This card has a great discount, but it's not very practical. Their dishes are too expensive, and I can't afford them at a 30% discount."

"Sister Guo, why don't you sell this card to me."

Gu Tusu's heart moved, "I'll give you 500,000, how about it?"

"Five hundred thousand and five hundred thousand?"

Guo Ling was shocked, and even He Qizheng, who was sitting in the passenger seat, took a breath of cold air.

This card is not as good as an old man's head for ordinary people, but it is a stepping stone for people in the upper class! "Xiao Gu, why don't you take Uncle He's card as well?"

"Okay, I'll transfer the money to you later."

The next morning, Fang Ye, who had just opened the door, was sitting in his seat drinking tea, and Yao Honglin walked in with a man in his thirties with a smile.

Two burly bodyguards stood outside the door, and the patients in line behind them were afraid to breathe.

"Brother Fang, this is my son Yao Changsheng, Changsheng, call someone!"

"Hello, Uncle Fang!"

"Pu!"

Fang Ye sprayed out the tea in his mouth.

"Just call me Doctor Fang."

Fang Ye said speechlessly, "Sit down."

Yao Changsheng sat down quickly. Fang Ye didn't feel his pulse yet, but he saw the problem after just a few glances.

"You have kidney problems, right?"

"Brother Fang is really an expert!"

Yao Honglin said happily, "My son fell off his horse and injured his waist when he was studying in the UK. He didn't get better after several years of treatment, so he hasn't been able to have children." You are riding a big horse, right?

Fang Ye looked down on him. Yao Changsheng had puffy eyes and dark and dull skin. He yawned three times in just two minutes after coming in. He was obviously a guy who indulged himself too much.

After taking his pulse, Fang Ye confirmed his thoughts.

"Your son's condition is very serious. The drug residues accumulated in his kidneys are difficult to detect even with the most advanced instruments, let alone clearing them."

"What drug residues are they?"

Yao Honglin asked in surprise.

"If I'm not mistaken, it should be Viagra or other aphrodisiacs."

Fang Ye said indifferently, "All medicines are toxic, not to mention this kind of Western medicine containing chemical ingredients. Because he has taken it too many times, and for at least more than ten years, his kidney function is now about the same as that of an eighty-year-old."

Yao Changsheng was speechless. What Fang Ye said was actually almost right. He was obsessed with beauty in the UK back then, and he was happy every day without women. Foreign women are much more open than those in China, and they are so varied that he can't stop and can't wait to eat Viagra as a meal.

"Eighty years old?

That's worse than me!"

Yao Honglin's eyes went dark, "Does it mean I have no hope of having grandchildren in this life?

How can I face my ancestors a hundred years later?" "Don't get excited, Yao Lao, I didn't say it can't be cured."

Fang Ye said calmly, "But it takes a lot of herbs."

"No matter how many, it's fine!"

Yao Honglin seemed to have grabbed a life-saving straw, "There is no herb I can't get in China!"

"I'll write you a list. After the medicine is ready, I guarantee you will recover within seven days."

Fang Ye took out a pen and paper, "But you must be restrained in the future. You must never touch those aphrodisiac Western medicines."

"Understood, understood!"

Yao Changsheng nodded like pounding garlic.

"50 grams of tiger bone, 50 grams of whale bone, 50 grams of deer bone, python bone" Yao Honglin looked at the prescription with a confused look on his face. Do these various kinds of bones have anything to do with curing kidney deficiency?

"Brother Fang, is there something wrong with your prescription?"

He asked cautiously.

"No problem, just follow the prescription."

Fang Ye said expressionlessly, "Don't worry, my treatment method is different from others. Anyway, the monk can run away but the temple cannot. If the medicine is ready and I can't cure him, you can twist my head off and kick it like a ball. Do you have any questions?"

"No, no!"

Yao Honglin was relieved now, "I have most of the herbs ready, only a few may take some time, but don't worry, I will definitely get them all within half a month!"

"Don't make up for the time being."

Fang Ye reminded, "If there is any fake medicine, the treatment If it fails, I will not be responsible for it. "

"Don't worry about it. I, Yao Honglin, started my business with medicinal materials. There will be no problem!"

"By the way, I need an alchemy furnace from at least the Ming Dynasty, and the size is optional."

"No problem. I happen to have a dragon head and lion ear tripod from the Song Dynasty at home. If Changsheng's disease is really cured, it's okay to give it to you!"

"Then I thank you in advance." After Yao Honglin and his group left, Fang Ye was in a good mood. What he just prescribed was actually the recipe of the first-grade elixir Quenching Bone Pill. As long as it is successfully refined, he can directly advance to the body forging stage, and my mother will no longer worry about me running out of true energy! Although there are no genius treasures in the recipe, it is not something that ordinary people can do to gather enough. Now that Yao Honglin can help, it is really great.

Today, there are still many people who bring their children to see the doctor, but fortunately He Qizheng, Lin Gu and others came in the morning. Guo Ling made a lot of money for no reason last night. Today, she walks vigorously and looks particularly pleasing to everyone.

It was almost 12 o'clock, and most of the patients had left. Fang Ye was about to leave work after drinking a cup of tea when an honest middle-aged man limped in.

"Uncle, please sit down. Are you feeling uncomfortable?"

Fang Ye asked with a smile.

"Young man, please help me see if this leg can be cured."

The man sighed, "But it's too expensive. I just asked on the seventh floor. The surgery fee and the initial hospitalization fee will cost at least 50,000 yuan, and because I don't have social security, I have to pay a deposit first." "Uncle, don't worry, roll up your trouser legs first and let me see."

"Okay!"

The man exposed his right leg, and a foul smell immediately hit him. He saw that there was a large patch of dense brown pus spores on the back of his calf, some of which had even cracked, and beige pus was constantly flowing out.

Fang Ye did not show any disgust on his face. He pressed the pus spores with a cotton swab and asked, "Do you feel pain?"

"A little."

"That's okay, it's not a big problem."

Fang Ye breathed a sigh of relief, "You should have been bitten by a lizard three days ago. The wound is infected with bacteria. If you had seen a doctor on the same day, it wouldn't be so serious."

"I thought it would be fine if I just wiped it with red medicine."

The man said angrily, "Now the hospital charges so much, hundreds or thousands of dollars at any time. My two children are still in school, so I save as much as I can." Fang Ye was silent. He sighed softly and began to take the man's pulse.

"I will help you with acupuncture to disperse most of the venom, and then prescribe two sets of medicine for you, one for external application and one for internal use. Remember not to touch raw water, and also avoid eating fishy and spicy food. Come back for a check-up in three days."

"How much does it cost?"

The man asked nervously.

"It's a bit much medicine, it should be about 150."
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"150?"

The man thought he had misheard.

"Yeah, about this number."

Fang Ye said with a smile, "You lie down on the bed, I'm going to give you an injection."

"Thank you, doctor, thank you so much!"

A few minutes later, the man left the clinic with many thanks, and Lin and Gu were waiting for him outside the door.

"Brother Fang, if you don't come out, Old Lin will be so angry that he will help you drive away the patients."

Gu Tu Su said with a smile.

"Why?"

Fang Ye asked curiously.

"He wants to use us as a background wall!"

Gu Tu Su pointed to the large bouquets of roses and chocolate gift boxes at the front desk and said.

"What's going on?"

Fang Ye was confused.

"Yage is back. I'm going to the restaurant to confess to her later!" Lin Zhiyu said happily, "Now that Tang Tianhao has withdrawn from the competition, I'm going to take her down in one fell swoop!" "In the hospital's staff restaurant?" Fang Ye was stunned, "You rich people really know how to play." Although the Lin family is not the top rich in Linghai City, it is at least one of the second echelon. Fang Ye has always been curious about how good Qin Yage, who has never met, is, and how she can make two wealthy young men compete for a year. "Can I eat first?" Fang Ye asked tentatively. "Is eating more important or the lifelong happiness of brothers more important?" Lin Zhiyu said viciously. "Eating is more important, no, both are important, both are important!" The three of them came to the staff restaurant in a mighty manner. It was meal time. The hall that could accommodate two or three hundred people at the same time was crowded with people. Fang Ye and Gu Tusu, holding flowers and chocolates, instantly became the most handsome guys on the street. "Wow, aren't those Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tusu from the Department of Traditional Chinese Medicine?"

"Who is the other guy?"

"I don't know him. He must be a passerby who is just filling in the numbers."

"Is Young Master Lin going to propose to someone?"

"I wonder who is lucky enough to marry into the Lin family." "Do you think he is looking for me?"

"You wish. I am not blind." Looking at the shining eyes of the numerous beautiful nurses, even if Fang Ye is thick-skinned, he can't resist it. Gu Tusu is used to it. He walks with his head held high and follows the protagonist closely.

When entering the restaurant, Lin Zhiyu himself was a little dizzy. He had never eaten here before. He didn't know that the restaurant was so big and there were so many people. It was a bit difficult to find the goddess! Hard work pays off. Just when Fang Ye wanted to back out, Young Master Lin finally found the target. In the corner to the east, a woman with shoulder-length hair and temperament was eating quietly.

If Qiao Luoxi is a daffodil that is out of this world, then Qin Ya Ge is a noble and elegant tulip. They are both outstanding women who can catch men's eyes in an instant, and the more they appreciate, the more delicious they are.

Lin Zhiyu mustered up his courage and strode to Qin Ya Ge, knelt on one knee with a plop, and then raised the exquisite gift box in his hand.

"Ya Ge, I like you, please date me!"

Gu Tu Su and Fang Ye stood on both sides, making the bouquets and chocolates in their arms look as large as possible and more impressive.

"Are you the new Fang Ye?"

Qin Ya Ge put down her chopsticks and set her sights on Fang Ye.

Fang Ye:?

Lin Zhiyu:?

Others:?

What's going on?

Lin Zhiyu suddenly felt a little embarrassed. This was obviously his confession scene, okay? What does it have to do with Fang Ye's background wall?

"I heard that you are good at needlework. I want to compete with you!"

Sister Qin Yu had a strong aura, and there was no room for rejection. "If you win, I will agree to date him. If you lose, you have to agree to one of my conditions."

"What condition?"

Lin Zhiyu interrupted.

"It has nothing to do with you!"

Qin Yage glanced at him coldly, and then turned his eyes back to Fang Ye's face.

Mr. Lin quickly shut up, but he was secretly happy in his heart. It seems that there is a way this time, as long as Brother Fang works hard! "It's a deal!"

Fang Ye has never been a person who is afraid of things.

"Good brother!"

Lin Zhiyu was so moved that tears welled up in his eyes, and he almost gave him a loving hug in public.

"Why don't you ask what the condition is?"

Gu Tusu whispered.

"No need to ask, anyway, I won't lose."

Fang Ye smiled slightly, then turned his head to look at Lin Zhiyu. "Brother Lin, can we eat now? I'm starving."

"Ah?"

Lin Zhiyu finally came to his senses, "Right, let's eat first. We'll compete after we're full!"

"What about the flowers and chocolates?"

Gu Tusu glared at him.

"I don't want them. Give them to everyone."

Qin Yage picked up the chopsticks and continued to eat.

"Come on, come on, everyone gets a share!"

Fang Ye hurriedly shouted, and the nurses rushed over with laughter, instantly drowning the two "background walls".

"Don't fight, everyone gets a share!"

"Don't pull my clothes, they're rotten!"

"These are my pants, don't go too far, help!"

After the gifts were finally distributed, Fang Ye's hair had been rubbed like a chicken coop by the delicate hands, and the clothes on his body were even more horrible, just like the homeless people on the street.

"Why are you not hurt at all?"

Fang Ye looked at the intact Gu Tusu and asked angrily.

"Because I threw them all out from the beginning." Fang Ye was so angry that he almost vomited blood. After get off work in the evening, Qin Yage brought Fang Ye and the other two to the inpatient department. "There is a patient in room 508 who was admitted to the hospital because of late diabetic foot. He will have an amputation surgery tomorrow." Qin Yage glanced at Fang Ye, "How is it, is it okay?" "By doing this, have we violated the hospital regulations?" Fang Ye did not answer directly. "The doctor's duty is to cure diseases and save lives. Are you afraid?" Qin Yage said coldly. "I'm afraid you won't have a chance to do it." Fang Ye smiled faintly. "Oh, that depends on your ability!" Qin Yage pushed open the door. There were only two beds inside. An old lady was watching TV on the bed outside. Sure enough, a middle-aged man with a bandaged leg was lying on the bed inside. The woman with a sad face beside the bed should be his wife. "There are still three and a half hours before the ward rounds at 12 o'clock." Qin Yage looked at her watch, "You first or me?" "Ladies first." Fang Ye smiled. Apart from He Qizheng, he had never seen other doctors give acupuncture, so he naturally wanted to see it. "I hope you won't regret it." Qin Yage walked to the bed, and the patient's wife stood up quickly. "Hello, I am Dr. Qin from the surgery department. The patient will have surgery tomorrow, so I am here for routine examinations. Please step aside first." Qin Yage did not bring her work badge, but she was still wearing a white coat. The patient's wife did not suspect anything and left the ward obediently. She pulled the curtains closed and cut the patient's bandages with scissors, revealing bloodless and even smelly feet. Fang Ye only took a glance and knew that the patient's feet were nearly half necrotic, and there was a trend of further deterioration. He immediately turned back and whispered a few words to Lin Zhiyu. "Don't worry, I'll be back soon!" Lin Zhiyu left the room in a hurry.
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Qin Yage's face changed slightly. She didn't expect the patient's condition to be so bad. Her confidence was immediately reduced by two points.

"Give it to me!"

Qin Yage stretched out her right hand to Fang Ye.

"Ah?"

Fang Ye didn't understand.

"My master gave you the golden needle. Lend it to me."

"Oh, okay!"

Fang Ye realized that she was Tian Lao's apprentice! "Doctor Qin, what are you doing?"

Seeing Qin Yage pull out a shiny golden needle, the patient was a little confused.

"Don't be afraid. We are giving you the final rescue treatment."

Qin Yage said seriously, "Combining Chinese and Western medicine, two-pronged approach. If it works, you won't have to have surgery tomorrow!"

Fang Ye secretly admired this girl. This girl said it right away. It seems that this is not the first time she has done this.

"Really?"

The patient's eyes lit up with a blazing fire of hope, "Then thank you for your hard work!"

As soon as Qin Yage gave the needle, Fang Ye knew she was doomed.

But it was still early, so Fang Ye was not in a hurry. He sat on a chair and watched Qin Yage's acupuncture at ease.

"The technique is okay, but the accuracy is still a little lacking, and the strength is not enough." Fang Ye shook his head secretly. This set of five-element acupuncture seems a little incomplete?

Qin Yage's movements became slower and slower. She had to think for a long time for almost every needle. Sweat beads slowly oozed from her forehead, and even her breathing became a little messy.

Half an hour later, she was completely desperate. The more than ten golden needles she had just inserted had no effect. If she continued, the patient's condition would be in danger of worsening! "Did Dr. Qin fail?"

The patient had already noticed something was wrong, but was just embarrassed to ask just now. "No, Doctor Qin was just doing the preliminary work. Now it's my turn." Fang Ye stood up with a smile, "Don't worry, I promise you don't have to amputate your leg." The patient's eyes flickered, obviously wondering if he was fooling him. Fang Ye pulled out the used gold needles one by one, and then handed them to Gu Tusu for disinfection. He then took out a gold needle and pierced it into the patient's lungs. "What are you doing?" Qin Yage was stunned. Fang Ye inserted the needles quickly, inserting them into several acupuncture points in the lungs, stomach and kidneys, and finally concentrated on the legs. In a blink of an eye, more than 20 gold needles had been inserted into the patient's body. Fang Ye's forehead was covered with sweat, his face was blue, and his body was even a little shaky. "I'm back!" Lin Zhiyu appeared in front of everyone panting with a box of Baijitang's ginseng, antlers and cordyceps liquid. "If you don't come again, I'll really have to work as an adult!" Fang Ye opened a bottle of cordyceps liquid and poured it all into his mouth. "Baijitang is almost 20 kilometers away from here. It only took me half an hour to run back and forth. What else can I do?" Lin Zhiyu said aggrievedly, "I ran through at least three red lights just now." Fang Ye was too lazy to talk. After drinking three bottles of tonic in one breath, he finally recovered his breath. He picked up the golden needles and continued to perform the treatment. When he felt that his essence was insufficient, he stopped to "replenish blood". When the needles reached the critical moment, there was even a wisp of white gas on his head! When there was only one bottle of essence left, the last acupuncture point was finally completed. Looking at the dense needle tails on his body, the patient was so scared that he dared not breathe. After Fang Ye took a breath, he rolled up his sleeves and began to massage the patient's legs, asking him how he felt while massaging. "My left foot seems to have feeling, and my right foot is also a little itchy!" The patient shouted with joy. "That's good, it means that the blood vessels have begun to recover!" Fang Ye asked Qin Yage to take over his position, and then began to remove the golden needles on his body. "Continue massaging with this technique for ten minutes, and you will prescribe some medicine for him later," Fang Ye whispered in Qin Yage's ear.

Their postures were somewhat ambiguous, and Qin Yage could clearly feel the strong masculine aura emanating from Fang Ye. Her face was slightly hot, but she still listened patiently.

"I'll leave the rest to you, I'll go back and rest first."

Fang Ye felt backache and fatigue, and now he wanted to find a place to lie down immediately.

Qin Yage nodded, took out her cell phone and dialed a number.

"Hello, Director Qi?

I want to ask you for a patient in room 508" "Doctor, do I really not need to amputate my leg?"

The patient asked cautiously. "Of course not. Doctor Qin will prescribe Chinese medicine for you later. You can be discharged after three days of observation. Rest at home for a month and you will basically be fully recovered." Fang Ye smiled and said, "All existing Western medicines can be stopped." "Thank you so much!" The patient burst into tears of joy. "In order to treat the disease, we have already been penniless and in debt. If I become a disabled person, I really can't live. You have saved our family!" "This is just our duty. I'll leave first. Goodbye." Fang Ye felt that he couldn't bear it anymore, so he quickly took the last bottle of essence and left the ward. Gu Tusu followed behind, and Lin Zhiyu shamelessly stayed to help. When the big G drove out of the hospital, two dilapidated Wuling Zhiguang followed behind stealthily. "Brother Hao, the kid has come out, and only the surname Gu is with him." A thin man on the co-pilot made a phone call. "Do it quickly. Break his hands and feet. It's better to break his penis. I don't like him! Just control the guy named Gu. His father is quite capable. Don't make a big fuss."

"I understand, I understand! Just wait for my good news!"

On a relatively quiet ring road, a Wuling Zhiguang suddenly accelerated and overtook the big G, and then directly crossed the road.

Gu Tusu, who was caught off guard, stepped on the brakes, but unfortunately the front of the car still hit the van, almost knocking the other party over.

Gu Tusu, who was still in shock, unbuckled his seat belt and got out of the car to check. Fang Ye, who was originally drowsy, also woke up a lot.

The doors of the two vans were all opened, and more than a dozen gangsters holding steel pipes and machetes surrounded the big G. Before Gu Tusu could react, his arm was twisted.

"What do you want to do!"

Gu Tusu shouted loudly, and a gangster directly blocked his mouth with a rag.

Fang Ye did not panic. He took the steering wheel lock under the seat. There was no surveillance nearby. The other party had obviously planned it in advance. Today would definitely not end well! "Come down!"

A gangster with a flying dragon tattoo on his arm hit the glass with a steel pipe. Unexpectedly, the car door suddenly opened, and the steel pipe bounced back, hitting him all over the face.

Fang Ye kicked him away with a calm look, and then came down with the steering wheel lock. His demeanor was very much like a general who went to a meeting alone on the ancient battlefield.

Everyone did not expect the other party to dare to take the initiative to attack, and they were all stunned for a while.

"What are you still standing there for? Come on!"

The thin man roared, and the others suddenly realized and rushed up with their weapons raised...
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Fang Ye did not retreat but advanced, waving the steering wheel lock and rushing into the crowd. He was very accurate, focusing on the weak points such as the ribs and waist. In just a few seconds, several people screamed and fell to the ground, completely losing their fighting power.

Fang Ye was also hit on the head, and the blood instantly dyed his left face red. He wiped his eyes with the back of his hand as if nothing had happened, and rushed to the next enemy with a grin.

When Fang Ye was stabbed twice on the back, there were only three trembling gangsters left on the field. Although fighting was commonplace for them, they had never seen such a fierce character.

The thin man swallowed hard. He saw that although the opponent looked extremely miserable, his fighting spirit was still high. The remaining weak chickens were probably also the material for sending heads.

Just when he was considering whether to say a few harsh words and run away, Fang Ye had already rushed over with big strides. The three gangsters turned around and ran without hesitation. The steering wheel lock suddenly crossed the night sky and knocked the one who ran the fastest to the ground.

Fang Ye, whose back was still bleeding, leaned over and picked up two machetes. He walked towards the thin man without saying a word, his face as cold as a killing god.

The two gangsters who held Gu Tusu looked at each other, loosened their arms and ran away. The thin man cursed secretly, but unfortunately when he wanted to turn around and run away, Gu Tusu had already grabbed his collar and punched him hard in the eye.

The thin man screamed and stepped back a few steps, just standing in front of Fang Ye. The back of his neck suddenly felt cold, and the machete with blood dripping on it was firmly placed on his neck.

"Tell me, who sent you here?"

Fang Ye said coldly.

"Kill me with one knife if you have the guts!"

The thin man roared rather stubbornly.

"Oh, I didn't expect you to be so strong-willed." Fang Ye smiled slightly, "You know I dare not kill you, but it seems that you don't know that I can make you live a life worse than death. Brother Gu, bring me my golden needle." Gu Tusu took out the needle cover from the car and trotted over. "Brother Fang, do you want me to bandage you first?" He looked at the knife wound on Fang Ye's back and felt a little dizzy. "It's okay, it's just some superficial injuries." Fang Ye said nonchalantly. He deliberately avoided the vital parts when he was stabbed. The wound was not serious, but he lost a lot of blood, and the strong fatigue surged up again. "What do you want to do?" The thin man took a breath of cold air when he looked at the long golden needle. "Nothing." Fang Ye sneered and stabbed the golden needle into the thin man's neck, and the latter screamed like a pig being slaughtered. "Be quiet, this is just the beginning." Fang Ye stabbed the second golden needle into the shoulder, and the thin man's mouth was immediately twisted in pain. This is not an ordinary pain, it is like countless ants biting at one's bone marrow, as if the soul is trembling! "Can't you be patient? If you ask me one more question, maybe I will confess." The thin man almost sang in pain.

"Oh, maybe."

Fang Ye put the third golden needle in front of the other party and shook it, "I call it Seven Bone-Eating Needles, each needle is more painful than the other. A tough man like you can at least last five or six needles, right?" "Tang Tianhao! Tang Tianhao hired me!"

Seeing Fang Ye was about to attack again, the thin man confessed without thinking.

"Ah!"

The thin man screamed, "Fuck, I confessed, and you still pierce me?"

"I like piercing, do you have any objection?"

"No, no objection!"

When Gu Tusu's car returned to the inpatient department of Haiqiao Hospital, Qin Yage and Lin Zhiyu just came out of the elevator.

"What happened to you?"

Lin Zhiyu was horrified when he saw Fang Ye covered in blood.

"Tang Tianhao sent someone to do it. Fortunately, Brother Fang fought ten people alone. Otherwise, we probably wouldn't see the sun tomorrow."

"The surname is Tang?"

Lin Zhiyu seemed to remember something. "He seemed to have a grudge against you in Wangjiang Tower last time. Could it be that..." "Don't guess blindly. I am Qiao Luoxi's ex-fiancé."

Fang Ye said weakly, "Hurry up and find me a bed to transfuse some blood, otherwise I really won't see the sun tomorrow." Fang Ye was discharged from the hospital after lying in bed for a day. During this period, he was afraid that his parents would worry, so he lied that he was too busy in the hospital. Fang's mother couldn't help but remind him to take care of his health.

Someone cared about him sincerely, and Fang Ye suddenly felt warm in his heart. In his previous life, he was an orphan and had never felt the love of his parents. Now he has made up for it.

On the first day back to work, Fang Ye saw Guo Ling, who was in high spirits, as soon as he got out of the elevator.

"Good morning, Miss Guo!"

"Good morning, Doctor Fang. Are you okay?"

"I am fine. I am very active."

Fang Ye smiled and said, "Were you busy yesterday?"

"There were fewer patients than before, but I was still very busy."

Guo Ling said with a smile, "By the way, someone sent two silk banners yesterday. I have hung them on the wall for you."

"Oh, what silk banners?"

Fang Ye was a little surprised.

"You should look at them yourself."

Guo Ling tried hard to hide the smile in her eyes.

"Okay."

Fang Ye didn't care and strode into the clinic. When he saw the red silk banner with gold characters hanging on the wall, his body froze.

Gynecological master.

Friend of women.

Fang Ye's mouth twitched.

In his mind, the scene of Lin and Gu laughing out loud appeared. "Calm down, calm down!"

Fang Ye resisted the urge to tear off the silk banners, sat on the chair, turned on the computer and prepared to start work.

Not long after, a middle-aged man with a slightly bald head came in with two children. The boy was about 5 years old, white and tender, with a fat head and big ears. The little girl was about 6 or 7 years old, thin and small, with no blood on her face, and even a little blue.

"Doctor Fang, my son has been bloating recently, and he is also a little constipated. Can you help him take a look?"

Huang Jianguo said with a smile on his face.

"Oh, let me see."

Fang Ye first pressed the boy's belly with his hand, and then looked at his tongue coating.

"How's the child's appetite recently?"

"It should be fine. He has a bigger appetite recently, but he doesn't like vegetables."

Huang Jianguo smiled, "For boys, it's time to grow up, so it's okay to eat more meat, right?"

"He is overnourished. If he continues like this, he will be in danger of obesity."

Fang Ye shook his head, "He must control his diet, and he can't drink carbonated drinks like Coke anymore."

"What else can he drink if not Coke?"

The boy was unhappy and glared at Fang Ye fiercely.

"Drink boiled water, eat more fruits and vegetables, and exercise more often."

Fang Ye was too lazy to pay attention to the naughty child, turned his head and told the man, "I'll prescribe him a medicine to clean his stomach, once in the morning and evening, for three days."

Before Huang Jianguo spoke, the boy had already protested: "I don't drink Chinese medicine, it's too bitter, you drink it yourself if you want!"

"Be good, listen to the doctor, this is for your own good."

Huang Jianguo quickly advised.

"I don't want it. I'm going to tell my mom that you abused me!" The boy angrily turned on his watch phone...



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 12 Heart as Serpentine


[image: ]




In less than two minutes, the sound of high heels rang out in the corridor, and a fashionable young woman rushed in angrily. She looked to be about 26 or 27 years old.

"Mr. Huang, are you crazy? Why did you bring your son to see a Chinese doctor?"

Panting pointed at Huang Jianguo's head and cursed.

"I heard from Sister Wang that Dr. Fang's medical skills are very good, so" "Good ass, only your 70s thinking would think of seeing a Chinese doctor, I am really blind to marry an old antique like you!"

Panting's tone rose a few points, causing the patients queuing outside to gather around.

"If you want to quarrel, please go outside. This is a hospital, and the patients behind are still waiting."

Fang Ye said coldly.

"What's so great about you, a little doctor?

My cousin works in the Municipal Health Bureau. Do you believe that I can get you out with just one phone call?"

Panting immediately vented her anger on Fang Ye.

"It's up to you, but please leave my clinic now!" Fang Ye said calmly. "Okay, you have guts! Fang Ye, right? You're still an intern?" Pan Ting glared at him fiercely, "You dare to challenge me, wait for me!" She pulled the boy to leave, and the little girl suddenly turned pale, holding her stomach and squatted down. "Xiaoling, what's wrong with you?" Huang Jianguo leaned over and asked. "Dad, my stomach hurts so much," the little girl said with difficulty. "This girl, why are you pretending to be good? Pull her up!" Pan Ting said unhappily. "Don't touch her!" Fang Ye suddenly shouted. "It's none of your business, I'm moving!" Pan Ting grabbed the little girl's arm and pulled it hard, and the latter staggered to her feet, with a look of extreme pain on her face, and her breathing was a little paused. Fang Ye stepped forward quickly and pointed a finger at Pan Ting's elbow. After a scream, the other party hurriedly released his arm.

Fang Ye picked up the little girl and put her on the bed. He stretched out his fingers and pressed her belly a few times, and his face suddenly froze.

"Her spleen is ruptured and she needs immediate rescue!"

"Ruptured spleen?

How is this possible?"

Huang Jianguo was stunned.

"She was beaten!"

Fang Ye said coldly, "Come and see for yourself."

Huang Jianguo hurried over, Fang Ye opened his clothes a little, and the shocking scars suddenly appeared in front of him.

"Who did this?"

Seeing his bruised daughter, Huang Jianguo was immediately furious, "Tell Daddy quickly, Xiaoling!"

"I fell down by accident."

The little girl said breathlessly.

"Please move aside. I'm going to save people." Fang Ye took out a needle sleeve from his backpack. "Please call the nurse for me. Also, I advise you to call the police immediately. This is a level 10 disability, which constitutes intentional injury!" "Call the police? Yes, I'll call the police right away!" Huang Jianguo finally came to his senses and quickly took out his mobile phone, but he didn't expect it to be snatched away by someone. "Are you crazy? Why call the police for no reason!" Pan Ting shouted, "This quack doctor is clearly exaggerating. What spleen rupture, bullshit!" "You're the one who hurt the person." Fang Ye said while performing acupuncture. Huang Jianguo paused. "You are slandering me!"

Panting was completely furious, "I will sue you for defamation and put you in jail!"

"The loudest voice is not necessarily the most reasonable person."

Fang Ye spoke slowly, but his movements did not slow down at all. As the needles were inserted continuously, Xiaoling's face gradually became red and her breathing became smoother.

"The marks on her wounds are clearly left by high heels. We will know when the police come to examine them!"

Others cast their eyes on Panting's feet, and the pair of pointed high heels immediately became the target of public criticism.

"I just said this woman is not a good person, I didn't expect her to be so cruel!"

"What a poor child, how can parents be so cruel?"

"This shouldn't be her daughter, you see the brother and sister don't look alike at all."

"Yes, I just said this family is a bit strange, how can a daughter be so skinny, obviously malnourished, and a son be as fat as a pig!"

"The parents should be rich in terms of their dress, but this little girl is wearing old clothes, and her pants are a bit short" The gossip of others made Pan Ting's face red and white, she couldn't stand it anymore, screamed hysterically, picked up a chair and smashed it on Fang Ye's back.

"What are you crazy about!"

Huang Jianguo grabbed the chair, "A man of integrity is not afraid of his shadow, it's not your fault, why are you so angry?"

"I'm not going to live today!"

Pan Ting's eyes turned red, and she opened her claws to grab her husband's face. Huang Jianguo quickly grabbed her arm.

"What are you arguing about? What do you think a hospital is?"

Guo Ling and He Qizheng pushed through the crowd and walked in, followed by Qin Yage and Lin Gu.

"Sister Guo, please call the police and tell them that someone is abusing a child here and has caused a level 10 disability!"

Fang Ye said calmly.

"Let's see who dares to fight?"

When Pan Ting saw Guo Ling take out her phone, she immediately pounced on her.

Qin Yage kicked her down without hesitation, which immediately caused a round of cheers.

Pan Ting was stunned by the kick and lay on the ground for a long time without getting up.

"She should be Xiaoling's stepmother, right?" Fang Ye looked at Huang Jianguo, who was at a loss. "From the old injuries on Xiaoling's body, she has been abused for a long time. Moreover, she is weak and has a bad stomach. It should be caused by eating overnight meals frequently." "Xiaoling's mother died in a car accident not long after giving birth to her. In order to let Xiaoling have a complete family, I married Pan Ting, and then she gave birth to a son for me." Huang Jianguo said angrily, "I often travel for business. I always thought Pan Ting was a good wife and mother, but she was a little strict with her daughter. I didn't expect that" "This woman is as vicious as a snake. Your biological daughter will be beaten to death by her sooner or later." Qin Yage coldly threw a heavy bomb, "Go get a DNA test when you have time, don't be kept in the dark." "Ah?" Huang Jianguo's body shook violently, "You mean, Xiaohang is not my son at all?" Pan Ting's face on the ground changed drastically. "Doctor Qin didn't say that. You can test it or not." Lin Zhiyu said hurriedly. Huang Jianguo saw the panic on Pan Ting's face and immediately made a conclusion in his heart. "Panting, you are so good. No wonder I said that this son looks like your ex-boyfriend, and you turned around and said that I was unreasonable!" Huang Jianguo gritted his teeth and said, "Over the years, most of the money I earned has been spent on you and your mother. I didn't expect you to kill my own daughter!" "You can only blame yourself for being blind. You are older than my father. Did I marry you because you are handsome?" Pan Ting, who had torn her face, calmed down instead. "Since we can't live together, let's get a divorce. Who can't live without whom?" "You!" Huang Jianguo was so angry that he couldn't speak when he saw the other party's rogue appearance. "Make way, who called the police!" Not long after, two police officers separated the crowd and walked in...
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Chapter 13 Blind Date
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After Qin Yage explained the situation, the dejected Pan Ting was quickly taken away, and the little girl was transferred to the inpatient department. Her half-brother was also taken away by Pan Ting's mother who rushed over.

Before leaving, Huang Jianguo held Fang Ye's hand and thanked him repeatedly.

"Be nicer to the child in the future. She has suffered too much in the past few years."

Fang Ye smiled and said, "Making money is important, but accompanying the child is equally important!"

"Doctor Fang is right, I will definitely improve!"

Huang Jianguo regretted it, "It's my fault that I was obsessed with sex and was completely confused by Pan Ting's illusion. I have been obedient to her for so many years of marriage, but it ended up hurting Xiao Ling." "It's understandable to find a stepmother for the child, but you must also be careful not to let the wolf into the house."

Fang Ye said.

"I'll pay attention. By the way, Doctor Fang, is the female doctor who kicked Pan Ting just now your girlfriend?"

"No."

Fang Ye asked curiously, "What's wrong?"

"Then I'm relieved. This doctor is loving and compassionate to children. Of course, the most important thing is that she has a sense of justice. I decided to pursue her after divorcing Pan Ting!"

Huang Jianguo said with shining eyes.

Fang Ye covered his face and sent him away. There were only a few patients. Qin Yage was also there today. Her medical skills were better than He Qizheng, so her efficiency was naturally much higher.

During lunch, Yao Honglin called. I didn't expect that he had gathered all the medicinal materials in just a few days, and the dragon head lion ear tripod had been airlifted from Changyuan City.

Fang Ye was overjoyed and immediately agreed to go to Baicaoxuan in the evening. Just after hanging up the phone, Fang's mother called again.

"Son, do you want to work overtime tonight?"

"No, Mom, what's the matter?"

"Didn't Aunt Liang say before that she wanted to introduce you to a girlfriend? We've already found one, and we can meet today."

Mother Fang smiled and said, "I'll send you the photo and WeChat ID later. The girl's name is Xu Su, and she's so pretty. Go home after get off work to take a shower and change clothes. Don't delay, do you hear me?"

"Yes, Mom, I promise I won't delay!"

After the call ended, a selfie was immediately received on the phone. When I clicked it, it turned out to be a beautiful girl with long hair. Although she was not as good as Qiao Luoxi and Qin Yage, she was also a real beauty. Aunt Liang was not lying to me.

"Oh, she looks good!"

Lin Zhiyu, who was eating with Qin Yage, suddenly leaned over and said, "Brother Fang, is this your new girlfriend?"

"My neighbor introduced her, and we haven't even started dating yet. We're meeting for the first time tonight."

Fang Ye put away his phone and continued to eat. "Do you want me to lend you my car?"

Lin Zhiyu patted his shoulder, "If you think the chassis is too low, I have a Cayenne at home, how about it?"

"No thanks, I'll just take an online taxi."

Fang Ye said with a smile, "I can't afford to offend a gold digger, let her know that my family is also quite good when we first meet."

"That's right, today's Huang Jianguo is the best example."

Gu Tusu agreed.

While chatting, Fang Ye's phone suddenly vibrated again. He took it out and saw that it turned out that his father had transferred 600 yuan to him, and there was also a voice message.

"Son, Dad is optimistic about you, you must work hard tonight, take people to a high-end restaurant, don't be too stingy, and ask me if it's not enough!"

Lin Zhiyu and Gu Tusu looked at each other, they really couldn't think of what high-end restaurant they could go to with 600 yuan?

Fang Ye felt warm in his heart. He had not found a job after graduation and had been living off his parents. Now he had just started working and had only a few dozen yuan in his pocket. His father's salary was not high, and his mother, who was in charge of the household, was usually strict. This 600 yuan should be the private money he had secretly saved.

"Why do I feel that your blind date is a bit risky this time!"

Gu Tusu said, "Judging from the girl's clothes, her family should not be poor, and she is also very good at dressing up. Your 600 yuan should not be able to win her over. Otherwise, you can sell me the Baicaoxuan membership black card, and I will transfer you 500,000 now, how about it?"

"You want that black card?"

Fang Ye touched his nose, "I gave it to Brother Lin when I went back that night."

Gu Tusu turned his head and looked at Lin Zhiyu, who spread his hands helplessly: "Don't look at me, he has always refused to take my money."

"It's a gift, how can I ask for money."

Fang Ye smiled faintly, "Besides, I think 600 yuan is too much."

"Brother Fang, you should take the money. You see, even if this 600 yuan is enough for dinner, what about after dinner?

You always have to buy some gifts for people when you go shopping?

You always have to drink something when you are tired of shopping, right?"

Gu Tusu persuaded tirelessly.

"Yes, let's go to a midnight movie, and of course we'll go to a hotel to get a room or something." Lin Zhiyu also began to assist.

"Can you two stop worrying about other people's business? Xiaoye is a very opinionated person."

Qin Yage finally couldn't listen any more.

As soon as Qin Yujie spoke, Lin and Gu were suddenly silent.

After dinner, there was still some time before work, so Fang Ye added Xu Su's WeChat. After waiting for a few minutes, the verification was passed.

"Hello, is this Xu Su?"

"Yes, you must be Fang Ye." The two chatted for a while and determined the time and place to meet tonight.

There were not many patients in the afternoon. At five o'clock, Fang Ye packed up and took the bus. Gu Tusu wanted to see him off, but was politely declined.

Before six o'clock, Fang Ye came to the island coffee shop not far from home. Before leaving, his mother gave him 1,000 yuan and told him not to be stingy and to spend the money he should spend.

The environment in the store is elegant. Because it is located in the commercial center, many white-collar workers in suits like to take a break here. Fang Ye, who is wearing cheap casual clothes, seems a bit out of place.

He found a seat by the window and sat down. The waitress in a beautiful maid outfit immediately came over with a menu.

Fang Ye ordered a latte. Not long after, Xu Su pushed the door in. Unexpectedly, she was not alone.

"Sorry, there was a traffic jam just now."

The yellow Bohemian-style long skirt set off Xu Su's figure very attractively. Her female companion wore a beige chiffon dress. The youthful two people instantly attracted the attention of many customers.

"It doesn't matter. I just arrived not long ago."

Fang Ye smiled.

"This is my best friend Yu Zimu. Just call her Mumu."

Xu Su, who was wearing light makeup, was very bright and charming, and she was also very polite. However, her best friend immediately showed a disdainful expression after looking at Fang Ye.

"Hello, my name is Fang Ye, would you like something to drink?"

"Two cups of cappuccino, please."

Mu Mu said expressionlessly, "Mr. Fang, I heard you are Haiqiao's doctor?"

"Yes, I just started working a few days ago."

Fang Ye glanced at Xu Su strangely, but the other party was looking down at his phone, with a smile on his face from time to time, as if he was chatting happily with others...
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Chapter 14 Men are not afraid of the dark
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"That's not bad. The medical profession is indeed very popular now, and it's a big hospital like Haiqiao."
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